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REMARKS. 

Tnmntfot  tha piaee  it  yntj  tHufM  |Md  tilbetiiicud  itiaid  to  Imvq  been  founded  on  i  ftct  wUdi  1 
M  tto  mmmKtotm.  at  BoilaMA.  Tte  cuswMtaopa  ot  n  son,  long  nke«nt  from  hit  parents,  keeping  himself,  qii 
Us  ratunito«liiftlMn,*r  sane  time  MBknown,  if  imtHtad;  while  «t  the  stme  time  ibeli  inducement,  from  tlie 
depthoT  AHMBiudpeniirr,topHpeimtehisttanlir,fiirtliesnkeortlie  tceasoras  he  hnd  shown  them,ispro- 
dncaTB  of  Jems  rtary  te#  wbeam  of  tntaiahigiwl  Imtfor  and  tenderness.  Mr.Iiilomnderedthedistnasesofcam. 
■d&aaddooMstkUAnilnteNitiBftotto  «adieiee,asthonorktasn<BMllnraae;  and  the  mia  teo«^  oa  pri- 
▼ata  Ihmilks  by  an  indolffenee  of  availee,  hHt,*e.«s  the  baroe  amdelivattitaB  aai  enqdiea  hf  amUtioa,anieily, 
or  tyranny.  His  Otorft  Btmmitt,  tdOat  C^iMitf,  and  JtriHn  ^I^wmmktm,  Ave  an  pjanned  on  oommoa  and 
WBll-knowA  stories;  yet  they  have  always  drawn  tefia  from  the  andienee,  iMefMi  Hweritica  tare  laid  dowa 
their  pens  |A  take  omohe  handkerchief 
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ACT  I. 
SCiSNS  i— A  iloom  M  Old  Wilmot'* 
SrUer  Old  WitMOT. 
O.  HV.  TliQ^ywft»adv«iiB'dVtii6clM)eiA4 


i^vith  vigoar  Ina  n^ted  ooone; 
No  kboar  lawaai;  nor  no  tama  decajf    . 
Hk  itreogtb  or  apfeadoiif ;  evaonoie  Uifi  Mine, 
Ffom  age  to  age  Ilia  m^uanoe  ausUiiia 
Dependent  worlds,  bestowa  both  life  and  mot^n  i 
On  te  dufl  nalB  that  foffOM  thair  diifky  9rb8» 
OIm»  them  with  heati.  a«^  gilda  tliein  with 

biiffbtaeaa. 
Tet  man,  oijinutf  Tiwainiii  dpnqpoa'^  •  ■ 

Who  poBla  Imi  cEaogp  t»«hflagi^  torn,  the  fiist 

hour 
Of  bb  fiml  being  tin  hie  diamtotum, 


EnjcjB  the  sad  prerogative  above  faan, 
To  thinJL  and  to  be  vnetched.~What  ia  Hfr. 
To  him  that's  bom  to  die!  or  what  that  wkoiMn, 
Whoae  jperftction  enda  fai  knowing  we  know 

nothing! 
Mere  contradiction  all!  a  tragic  ftroe. 
Tedious  thoogh  shoit,and  vntbont  ut  elabPtata^ 
Ridieolously  aad 

Enter  Randal. 

When  hast  been,  Randall 

Aon.  NotoatofPenr7n,81r;  hnttotheattand, 
To  hear  what  ttewa  Horn  FalniMith  ainee  die 


Of  wind  bust  mptt. 
O.  WU.  Itwatadreadfhione. 
jRon.  Some  found  it  so.    'A  BoMe  ihip  1 
India 
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Ent'ring  in  the  hailNmr,  ma  opoD  a  voek, 
And  there  mui  loeL 

O.  WU.  Whet  'ceme  of  thoee  on  boeid  herl 

Ran.   Some  few  an  eaVd;   bat  much  the 
greater  pait. 
Tb  thooiht,  an  pemhed, 

O.  IFi2.  They  an  {tat  the  feat 
Of  Alton  tempertB  or  a  wnck  on  ehon ; 
Thoee  who  escaped  an  etiU  eipoe'd  to  both. 
When'e  your  nuetnaef  .; 

Ran.  feaw  her  pan  the  High^tnet,  towards 
the  Minster. 

O.  WU.  She's  gone  to  Tisit  ChartoHi    Chp, 
dothwelT 
In  the  soft  bosom  of  that  gentle  maid, 
Then  dwells  moro  goodness  than  the.  rigid  race 
Of  moral  pedanti  vet  believed  or  taUi^t.'  • 
With  what  aauudng  constancy  and  truth 
Doth  she  sustain  the  absence  of  our  son, 
Whom  mon  than  life  she  loves!    How  sfaon  tar 

him, 

Whom  we  shall  ne'er  see  mon,  the  rich  and  great;. 
Who  own  her  charms,  and  sigh  to  make  her 

Since  our  mia^rtunes,  we  have  feund  no  friend, 
None  who  regarded  our  distnsa,  but  her; 
And  she,  by  what  I  have  observ'd  of  late, ' 
le  tir*d,  or  exhausted-Hnin*d  condition ! 
To  live  a  burden  to  one  only  friend, 
And  blast  her  youth  with  our  contagions  woe  \ 
Who  that  had  reason,  sonl,  or  sensi;,  would  bear  it 
-A  moment  longer l-^Then,  this  honest  wretch!^ 
I  must  dismiss  mm^WhT  should  I  detain 
A  grateful,  gen*n>us  youtn  to  perish  with  me  7 
flis  service  may  procun  him  oread  elsewhen. 
ThoiTgh  I  have  none  to  give  him.     Pr'ythee 

Randal, 
How  long  hast  thou  been  with  me  1 

Ran.  Fiileen  years. 
I  was , a  very  chim  when  first  you  took  me, 
To  wait  upon  your  9on,  my  dear  yocuiff  master  I 
1  oft  haire  wish'd  rdffone  to  India  with  him ; 
Though  VHi,  despondinff,  ^Ve  him'  o'er  for  lost 
I  am  to  Uaue.— This  taJk  leviveb'^outiwnrow 
For  his  absence. 

O.  fFi2.  That  cannot  be  nviv^d; 
Which  never  died. 


Shall  I  feraake  yoiUn  yimr  wofst  neceerity  1 
Believe  nie,Sv,  my  honest  soul  abhon 
The  barb'rous  thfl«ght 

O.  WiL  What!  canst  thoa  feed  on  air  1 
I  have  have  not  left  wherewith  topoichase  feed 
Ffr  ond,iMHd  Biom      , 

TZojk.  "iUdier  than  lease  yon  thus, 
rU  beg  my  bnad  and  live  on  others'  bounty  " 
While  I  aerve  yon. 

,  .0«  J9yk  Down,  down  my  sw«Ding  heart, 
Or  bunt  in  silence :  'tis  thy  crod  fete 
Insults  thee  by  his  kindness.    He  is  innocent 


Of  tjl  the  pam  it  gives  thee.    Qo  thy  ways, 
i  will  no  mon  snppnss  thy  youthful  hopes 
Of  lisinf  in  the  world. 

i2^n<  ^Tis  tra»;  I'm  young, 
And  never  tried  my  fortune,  or  my  i 
Which  may,  perhaps,  find  out  some  I 
As  yet  unthought  of,  to  supply  your  vrants. 

-O.  WU:  Thou  tortur'st  me— I  hate  all  dbfiga 


»or  mMuitei 


tent  . 

that  supplied.... 

I  was  long 
rcan.  ■  ,  , . 

Thou'st  served  me 


Ran.  The  whole  of 
Was  to  confess  your 
The  loas  of  both  my 
The  object  of  your  < 

O.  im.  No  more 
longer  since 
Without  reward ;  eo  that  account  is  belanc'd, 
Or.  rather  I'm  thy  debtor.    I  remember,  ^  . 

Wnen  poverty  began  to  show  her  face 
Within  these  walls,  and  all  my  other  servants, ' 
like  pamper'd  vermin  from  a  felling  house. 
Retreated  with  the  plunder  they  had  giiuM,  '  ' 
And  left  me,  too  indulgent  and  remiss 
For  such  ungrateful  wretches,  to  be  crush'd 
Beneath  the  ruin  they  had  help'd  to  make, 
That  you,  more  good  than  wise,  refused  to  leave' 
me. 

Ran.  Nay,  I  beseech  you.  Six !—  .    , 

O;  WU.  With  m^  distress^ 
In  perfect  contradiction  to  the  world, 
Thy  lovcL  respect,  and  diligence  increased ; 
Now  aU  the  recompense  within  my  power, 
Is  to  discharge  thee,  Randal,  from  my  hanl) 


Beavenferbid! 


,  Which  I  can  ne'er  return.    And  who  art  thou, 
t4tet  I  should  stoop  to  take  'em  frem  thy  handl 
Care  for  thyself,  but  take  no  thought  for  me ; 
I  will  not  want  thee—trouble  me  no  mora.   - 

Ran.  Be  net  bfifended,  Shr^  and  I  wiH  go:      . 
I  ne'er  repin'd  at  your  commands  before ; 
But,  heaven'smy  witness,  I  obey  you  now 
With  strong  leliiotanoe  and  a  heavy  heart. 
Farewell,  my  worthy  master  1  [GoinM 

O.  WU.  Farewelf-Stay— 
As  Uiou  art  vet  a  stranger  to  the  world. 
Of  which,  alas  I  I've  had  too  much  experience, 
I  should,  methinks,  before  we  part,  bestow 
A  little  counsel  on  thee. '  Dry  thy  eyes-^      -    • 
If  thou  weep'st  thus,  I  shall  proceed  no  ferther. 
Dost  then  aspire  to  greatness,  or  to  vrealth, 
Gtuit  books  and  the  unprofitable  seareh 
Of  wisdom  there,  and  study  human  kind: 
No  sc^nois  will  avail  thee  without  that ; 
But,  that  obtatn*d,  thou  need'st  not  an]r  other. 
Thiff  ynXi  instruct  thee  to  conceal  thy  views. 
And ivearthe feee of  probity  and hooMr, 
'Till  thou  hast  gained  thy  end;  which  must  be 


Thy  own  advantaffe,-at  that  Aran's  er 
Who^shall  be  weak  enough  to  think  tnee  honest. 
iZan."  Yoii  liiobk  me,  son. 
O.  WU.'  I  never  was  mon  serious. 
Ran.   Wliy  should   you  (Sounsel  what  you 

.  scom'd  to  practisel 
0.  WU.  Because  that  fboliah  scorn  has  been 
my  ruin. 
I've  been  an  idiot^  but  would  have  thee  wiser, 
And  treat  mankind,  as  they  would  treat  thee, 

Randal; 
As  they  deserve,  and  I've  been  treated  by  'em.  . 
Thou'st  seen,  bj  me,  and  those  who  now  despise 

me, 
How  men  of  fortune  fell,  and  beggan  rise ; 
Shun  my  example ;  treasure  up  my  precepts ; 
The  world's  before  thee— be  a  knave  and  prosper. 
What,  art  thou  dumbi        [Af^  <*  ^^g  pa/ute. 

'Ran.  Amazement  ties  my  tongue. 
Where  an  your  fbnner  principles  1 

O.  WU.  No  matter  j 
Suppose  I  have  renounc'd  'em :  I  have  passions, 
Ana  love  thee  still ;  therefon  would  have  thee 

think. 
The  world  is  all  a  soetie  of  deep  deceit, 
And  he  who  deals  with  mankind  on  the  square, 
Is  his  own  bubble,  and  undoes  himsel£      [EsU 


IIL] 
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-    Jfeiit  U  thlk  Oto 

Wbttt !  tBieh  «Dd  doviiMl  •»4a  l»  • 
8vMpkil)mim^  limftMlftB,orm 
AJBdAiid  Mi  ilMp»-^  ilMtt  •iMpeot  Of 
Higb-miiidcd  he  wu  ever»  and  nopwiidfliit ; 
viil  pitflU  tni  jlSMMiiNM  to  «  iioit : 
PfcasDM  h0  loved,  but  honour  wm  hiiidol. 
0,fttel«btf««)O,laDRUtMMfaaMtnil    ' 
80  a  nnjeilfc  tempio,  fiaik  to  raoL 
BopDmeB  the  ioatawoiheHTiid  abode    • 
<KWiliig  oetfMila.  isail^  aad  bMoli  of  piiy ; 
And  acaly  diagons  hin,  and  Ikna  foatfi 
WhavawMoniliniglit,  and  arai^  otaaimed^  ba- 
ibra.  .  [S9U. 

.  9pBifE  a-^AParltmt  in  CaiRLOtTE**  Bnm, 

J£nier  CHAaLOTTE  and  MiBU. 

Ckar,  What  tenor  and  amasemem  mult  thejr 

'  WbbdiebyaliipWTeckl  '         [M 

^or. 'Tia  a  dreadiul  thought ! 

CAor.  Ay;  is  it  not,  Maria  1  to  deaoend, 

I^nog  >n^  conacbue,  to  that  wal'fj  tomb ! 

JaaMiad  t  * 


_  I  we  no  lonows  of  oor  own, 

The  freqtuent  inrtanoea  of  othera*  woe 
Moat  give  a  gen'rooa  mmd  a  world  of  yeSbl 
But  you  forget  yon  promised  me  to  ling. 
Though  cheerftdneaa  and  I  have  long  been 


atnm- 


gere, 


Harmomoua  sounds  are  still  detightfbl  to  me. 
Tbete's  aure  too  pasnon  in  the  Iraman  aoui, 
But  finds  its  food  in  mu8io--I  would  hear 
Tb^  oQug  oompoeed  by  that  unhappy  maid, 
Whose  fiithful  lover  ^aoap'd  a  thousand  perib 
From  rocka.  and  sands,  siid  the  devonxutg  deep:' 
'  And  after  ail,  being  arrived  at  home, 
Pa«i^  a  wno^r  Drook.  n^  4n>  wub4  {hw, 
And  periabed  in  h^  «ibi^ 

'  "Mar.  VAa^ieme;  AedrKeosiH^'Airt;- h 
Adieu,  youjhtifrinf/banj 
WMm  seiM  longrtidhm  yean 

iSnight.meiebear, 
'Peaf^enfoit  lighter  ^eeeei 
FeaXy  no  euch  dang^  knewe, 
Ae  FtO^femoredeet  eheiwe,' 

Bmdku^deepeir. 
06af  etftoas  ^  00  aiy  jsoifi, 
On  the  wide  etormy  tMin^ 
Thou  wast  preaerted  m  ««ifi, 

Themgh  efSil  ader'd  t 
EhdHiho^diiedikeTeyMeeen, 
My  wmiided  eyee  had  been 
am*  d from  the  direet  eeene 

Maid^erdephi'd.     ' 
rCHiRLOTTE  finds  a  fetter. 
C%ar.  What's  this  1— A  letter,  superaeribed 
to  met 
None  eould  convey  it  here  but  you,  Maria : 
Ungen'rous.  cruel  maid !  to  use  me  thusi 
Tojoin  with  flatt'ring men  to  break  my  peaeo, 
Ana  persecute  me  to  the  laat  retKat! 
Mar.  Why  should  it  break  your  peace,  to  hear 
the  signs 
Of  hooounSilelovel  This  letter  ie-~ 
Cher.  No  matter  wheno&^retimi  it  tack  tm- 
opened. 
I  havto  no  love,  no  eharma,  but  Ihr  my  Witaaot, 
Nor  would  have  any. 

JIfyr.  Alaa !  Wilmot's  dead^ 
Or,  living,  dead  to  you. 
CwTlllnotdBaptti;  ->  •  '  • 


Aall  sliifwh  htf,  rnir  wwaglriahoaour 
It  suspicion.    Iloiiow  I' 


By  unjust  suspicion. 
And  will  pieacTve  my 
AJIIiBtara,vaiii,oakl 


MumH 


rhia  truth. 
But  to  prevent 


Know,  thou  inceasaat  foe  of  my  rspoas, 
Whether  be  sieepai  aeoura  fiom  mortal  eai«B» 
In  thadeepbeaomof  thebaiat'ioiismain,    . 
Or,  tossed  with,  tempests,  still  aaducaa  ite  mge, 
No  seodnd  choae  ahaU  violate  my  vows ; 
High  heaven,  whfeh  hapld  thorn,  and  abhors  the 


Can  witmiss,  they  wen  made  without  laaerve; 
Never  to  be  ntnieted,  neVr  dissolved 
By  aeddoata  or  abaanoe,  time  or  death. 

JMar.  And  did  your  vows  oblige  you  to  suppoit 
Hia  hanghly  paMCia,  to  your  utt«r  ruin  1 
WeU  may  you  wei^  to  think  on  what  you've 


Ckar.  I  weep  to  think  tl^at  I  can  do  no  monr 
For  their  ampoft.  What  will  become  of 'em— * 
Thehoarr^fiNplea^,  misarable  pair ! 

Mor,  what  I  cant  praiae,  you  fixoe   me  to 
admiiB^ 
And  mourn  for  you,  aa  yon  lament  |br  them. 
Your  patience,  constancy,  and  resignation. 
Merit  a  better  fiite. 

Otar.  80  Dcide  would  toll  me, 
And  vain  aelf-k>ve ;  but  I  believe  them  not : 
And  lij  by  wanting  pleaanreu  I  have  gained 
Unn^h^  I'm  richer  for  my  loss. 
.   Mir.  You  have  the  hMvei^y  art,  still  to  im- 


Yoor  mind  by  all  events.    But  here  comes  one, 
Wbssa  pride  seems  to  increase  with  her  misfor- 
Her  foded  dress,  uniashionabiy  fine,  [tunea. 

Aa  ill  oonceaia  her  poverty,  4S  that 
Strained  complaisance  ofit   haiigh^,.  swelling 

Though  perishing  with  want,  so  far  lirom  askiqg, 
She  ne'er  receives  a  ttvour  uncompeUed; 
And  while  she  ruins,  scorns  to  be  obliged : 
Let  me  depart,  I  know  she  loves  me  not. 

Bnter  Aonbs. 

Cher:  This  visit 's  kind. 

Agn.  Few  else  would  think  it  so ; 
Thoae  who*  would  onoa  have  thought  thamaalvea 

much  honoured 
By  the  least  favour,  thoiigh  'twere  but  a  lode, 
1  could  have  ohown  them,  now  refiise  to  see  ma. 
'Tis  miseiy  enough  to  be  xedaeed  . 
Totha  kuw  level  of  the  osmmpn  herd, 
Who,  bom  to  begg'ry,  envy  aU  abovo  them  -, 
But  'tis  the  curse  of  turasa,  toendufe 
The  insolent  contempt  of  those  we  acorn. 

Ouir.  By  soomittg,  we  priyvoke  them  to  oen- 


And  thus  oAend,  and  aufler  in  our  turns: 
We  must  have  patienoa. 

Agn.  No,  I  aoom  them  yet. 
But  thsra'a  no  end  of  suffering :  who  can  sav 
Theii  sonowB  are  complete  1  My  wretchea  hua- 

band. 
Tired  with  our  woea,  and  hopeless  of  relief, 
Ghfowa  mtk  of  Ufe. 

And,  urmd  by  indignation  and  despair, 
Would  plunge  into  eternity  at  once, 
By  foul  aelfHBwder. 

Char.  Orscious  heaven,  aupport  him  1   . 

Agn.  Hia  fixed  love  for  me, 
Whom  he  would  iain  persuade  to  share  hia  fata, 


8 


Afene  withhoMt  hk  hanl. 
Outr.  Andttayit^ver} 

iUn.  I've  known  Willi' liial>tli0  two 
of  fife, 
Thi»  Ughest  happiiMM,  tnddeqpMt  wm. 
With  dl  the  tMtfpaBdiMttOT*«gMtttioiw    > 
Or«i6h«vMttfauMoa.    SoSafidl 
In.thedeeKneof  file!  I  ham  as  qukk) 
Ae  exqtuiiite.4eeiiBe  of  pdia  afe'he, 
And  would  do  any  thinf,  but  dioi'to  end  it ; 
But  then  my  coidage  £lA.  'Dwlh  ia  tfae^wcmtf 
That  fiite  can  brli^,  and  cilhioff^%«'rf  hepe. 

Char.  We  tnoa^  nOt  ohiioes  bm  iliiv^  tn  bear 
our  lot 
Withont  iMiroaeh'dr  ^9l':  but  by  <nie  act  < 
Of  daeperanon  we  may  6veithn>w 
The  merit  we've  been  raieing  all  onrdaya; 
Atidloaeourwhfl4eTBwatd.  And  nowj  metiuhka, 
Now  more  than  ever,  we  have  canee  to  fear, 
Andbeuponoorgnard.    The  hand  of  heaven  ^ 
Bpraada  cumda  onctoada  o'eruur  beni{(hted  heads, 
And.  wrai^'d  in  darkness,  doubles  our  distraM.   ' 
I  had,  the  mght  last  past,  repeated  twioe, 
A  stiioi^  and  awful  dream :  I- wonM  not  yMd 
To  feartul  supeistition.  nor  despise  > 

The  admonition  cf  a  friendly  power 
That  wishM  my  ^xA. 

Agn.  Pve  certam  phones  enooffh, 
Without  the  help  of  dreams  toma&emewntohiBd. 

Oiar.  I  yrwM  not  Make  my  hftppinessev  duty 
On  their  uncertain  credit,  nor  on  aught 
But  reason,  and  the  kndwn  decrees  of  heaven. 
Yet  dreams  have  sometimes  shown  events  to 

come, 
And  may  excite  to  vigilance  and  care; 
My  vision  may  be  such  and  sent  to  vrapi  as, 
fNow  we  are  tried  by  multiplied  aiHietbpa,) 
To  mark  each  mbtibn  of  our  swelling  faeAKs,  ' 
Lest  we  attempt  to  extricate  ourselves,' 
And  seek  deliverance  by  forUdden  ways ; 
To  keep  our  hope  and  mnooence  entire. 
'Till  we*re  disnuss'd  to  join  the  liappy  dead, 
Or  heaven  reUeves  us  hem.    -  j 

Agn.  WeH  to  your  dream. 

Char.  Methought   I  sat,  in  a  dark  winter's 
night, 
'  Onlhe  vride  aottmt  of  n  barren  mountain; 
The  sharpbleak  winda  pieic'd   thnwgh   my 

raiv'ring  Isanie, 
And  storms  of  had,  and  sleel,  and  driving  lains, 
Beat  vnth  unpetnotts  fiiiT«n  ny  headj 
Drenched  my  chilled  Iknbs,  and  poured  a^dehige 
round  me.  ' 

On  one  hand  ever  gentiv  Patienee  sate. 
On  whose  eahn  boeom  I  recfin'd  mgr  head;    . 
*  And^n  the  other  silent  Oontemptetion. 
At  length  to  my  unclos'd  and  watchfuk  eyes, 
That  long  had  rdU^d  in  daikness,  dawn'ttppear'd; 
And  I  beheld  a  man,  an  utter  atrangeC) 
But  of  a  graceful  and  exalted  mien, 
Who  press'd  vrfth  esMr  transport  to  enAiaoe  me. 
ishunn'd  his  arms.  But  at  some  wonls  bespoke. 
Which  I  have  now  foigot,  I  tum'd  again. 
But  lie  vras  gone.    And  oh  1  ttanapwting  sight  I 
Your  son.  my  dearest  Wilmot,  fiU'd  his  pAaoe. 

Agn.  If  1  regarded  dreams,  I  should  expect 
Some  £ur  event  frond  youn. 

Char.  But  what's  to  oome, 
Though  more  obscure,  is  terrible  indeed 
Methought,  we  partea  soon,  and  when  a  sought 
him,  <  ! 


jr  ati(wl:  cmtiOOTTZ 


loeat  him  fiom  me :  I  punued  yaa 
ycrMB,aMiaytt'4ifliite«enr«nd/f«tfl 
Tojudgamy  wsoaas,  andfiiweyoii  tei>9Vflal 
Where^  yen  had  Jud.  jay  lose^  09  JilB. 


Yw.«Ml 

Strove  to  conceal 

Both*«iii/mycrisB,a«icatt'4ifliii 


Agn.  UnlesayMii 


my.WO- 
4'«ffiisatmefSpar»4M 


'Tis  Jast  as  fikeiy. WifanoliahMid  Mftam,         t 
At  we  become  your  fom. 

Char.  Pafhesncfamdrnw 
fVumChudstteVt^Mgya;  kotwlMnlhMwdyia 

Beltarndte,  it  revived  th^DdgbtfiaioMge* 
Of  inch  a  dreadful  scene. 

Arn.  Yopwillpemt!— 

Char.  Excuse  me ;  I  hav^  donto.     Bcinf  « 
dndm, 
Itheuf(|t,|ndaed.itceaklnotgiveofime  . 

Ag^-  VoucouUnotthin|^sc^hadyo«tbio^dil 
atall: 
But  I  takA  noting  ill  from  thee.    Adien; 
Tve  tarried  longer  than  I  first  intended. 
And  my  poor  huahanil  mourns  the  whUe  aloni^ 

VBxU. 

Ch0f.  ^)le's  gone  abruptly^  and  I  fear  (fisplea^^ 
The  least  appearance  of  advioe  or  Gautbn      '  * 
JSela  her  impatient  temper  in  a  fhune. 
When  grief,  that  well  might  humble,  sweHii  oar 

pride, 
And  pride  iaGiefudng,  ajunavates  our  grief, 
The  tempest  must  prevail  'till  we  are  lost 
Heaven  grant  a  fairer,  issue  to  her  sorrows ! 

SX^iSE  /Z/.— .ITie  Tbtwi  and  Port  qfPpcrj/n 


fru«WaloQnB,iniy  fid^ito  P^nxyn:'heis 

were  safe. 
Butt,  Then  we're;  delivar'd  twice;  first  fSram 
the  sea, 
And  then  fmoL  savaga  nan^  who^nnn  remone- 

Prey  on  shipwrecked  wntehasi  and  spoil  and 


Whom  &tal  tenpeslsand  devooring  waves. 
In  all  their  fiuy,  spai'd. 

Wil.  It  is  a  acandal, 
Thbc^  nnfioe  arest  acquit  the  better  sort, 
The  rude  onpolish'd  people  here  in  Cornwall 
Have  long  km  under,  and  with  too  much  justice : 
For  'tis  an  evil,  gtown  almost  invet'iate. 
And askan boluiuid  .skilful  hand  to  cure. 
•Must*  Yo^r  treasure's  safe,  i  hope. 

WU.  ^is  here,  thank  heaven ! 
Bein|^  ih  jewels,  when  I  saw  our  danger, 
I  hidi^inrnv  bosom. 

EuBt.  I  observed  yon  \    . 
And   wonder   how  you  could  command '  your 

thoughts, 
In  such  a  time  of  terror  and  confunon. 

Wil.  My  thoughts  were  then  at  home— O  En^ 
gland  I  fin^and  I 
Thou  seat,  of  plenty,  liberty,  and  health, 
With  transport  I  behold  thy  venSant  fields, 
Thy,  lofty  mountains  rich  with  useful  ore. 
Thy  numerous  herds,  thy  fiocks,  apd  wUdlng 

streamsl 
After  a  long  and  tedious  abseno^,  Eustace, 
With  what  defight  we^fest^olff 'native  air, 


t] 


.FA«%4l.;lQfiftJ««lTr. 


E'mintb 


And  twiMtmiiilfiiljtfcrt  bdWim  »itl 
*Tit  nid^  the  woikkk  er'iy  wife  man's  country : 
T«t,  Aftflt  ldiLirin|  tkff'd  jtt  wtfioos  n«tioiM| 
r&  weak  enough,  itiU  to  Jmfer  mv  own, 
Td  all  rve  aeen  iMide.^rou  smiie,  my  friend, 
And  think,  perhaps,  'tis  instinct  moreliiBn  reason. 
'•ifca».    InstipotMiedsd  Kaaon,  ^ 
the  wisest  men,  and  may  sonetime* 
Btt«iotith»tastt#rguilSb    But  be  it  ei|hM; 
I nHMt wofiMi  tl»t «f en deathitself 
Appeared  to  me  with  twice  its  native  honors, 
Wii  appwhoadiid Ukmfonm landL  •,.  . 
l>e«lh  is,  ju»  doiiht,  in  ^v^  p^  the  aaiae  : 
Yet  nature  cast  a  look  towania  home,  and  most,  ' 
Wlto  Jmm  it  an  their  poww.  ahiioaa  t0  azun 
Where  they  flnt  draw  th^  Weath. 

Suft,  Balieive  i^  Wihnqt, 
T«*  gmwc  rsfleeliocia  wars  iwt  what  I  SBulsd  aft : 
I  aiMl^  hnitk    Thnft  wis'ia  wtumad  4o  E«g^ 
land,  ^ 

AArds  me  all  the  pbaaua-yoQ  can  fteL 
Yet  I  must  think  a  warmMpMOoa  moves  j9n: 
ThiBkinff«fthat,Ismird. 

WiL  OKiMlnoel  Eustace! 
Thoaknow'si,  lor  I've  oonless'd  to  thee,  I  kvve ; 
But,  having  never  seen  the  charming  maid, 
Thou  eansi  ndC  kasw  the  fieraeness  of  my  flaq»« 
Mr  hopsa^ndimm,  like  the  tempestuous  seas    . 
Tnat  we  have  oast,  now  mount  me  to^the  sldeB, 
JNow  hull  me  oswn  from  that  stupendous  hdght| 
And  drive  me  to  the  centre.  ^  Did  you  know. 
How  much  depends  on'this  ia^iortant  £our, 
You  would  not  be  surprised  to  see  me  thus.  , 
The  sinking  ftftons  Off  our  ancient  house 
CompeO'd  ns,  yoang,  to  leave  o^  native  oountryy 
'My  »»eptng  pMsnts,  and  my  k>valy.Chaript|^i 
Who  rui'd,  and  must  lor  ever  mle  my  {ate.         ! 
O^dHNikl  my  €faaieftceb  dwibtfU  af  my  tri^ 
Or  in  despair  ever  to  see  me  nlofe, 
Hnvrgi^en  hsaielf  to-aqv*  mnfe  happy  kmsr  S*- 
Distiactign's.  ia  4he  ths««yi— Or  should  mjr 

vrithwant^ 
and  ezpirM, 
lievethiBa 
rtnvels| 


GflMr'd  JBTtty  ahiea«e  and 
Have  sunk  boMath  their 


While  L  too  lats,  was  flyiiy  to  nlieve  thsm; 
TIm  ena  of  all  ray  kng  anoweanr  tnvels| 
Tha.hk»a  diat  made  ausoess  itself  if  blessing, 
Beiiig>defMle(^  and  for  evet  lost, 


W^tt  wwB  the  richsa  «f  the  world  to  me  ? 

Kutt,  The  winehwho  £Bars  all  that  is  pos- 
«bK 
Most  snfisr  iMf»  tlMn  he  who  feels  the  worst 
»A'tnAn  Can  Aol^iwho  lives  exempt  fhunfiaar.    .  i 
A  woman  may  be  fidse,  and  friends  asp  mortal ; ; 
And  yet  your  a^  parents  may  b^  livings  f 

Afldyoor  fidr  mstssss  constant. 

ml.  True,  they  may; 
I  dMibt,biit  I  despair  not^No,  my  friend ! 
.  Mj  hopea an  sinrng,  and  lively  as  mv  fean; 
Tney  tell  me,  Charlotte  is  as  true  as  &ir, 
That  vf6  shall  meet,  never  to  part  again ; 
That.!  shail  see  my  pareflU,  kiss  the  tears 
Fmb  linr  pale  heUaw  cheeks,  cheer  their  sa4 

hearts, 
And  dii«e4hat  miing  phMitoai,  aeane  want, 
Far  ever  fnm  tbnr  beard ;  crown  all  meir  days 
To  «oa%  wilh  peaSa^  «dth  pleasure  and  aoun- 

dance: 
fiflosiva  ifaeir  ftnd  embiacw  and  their  blessings, 
And  be  a  blessing  to  them. 

Smi.  '^namir  weakness  J 

Blind  to  evanto,  we  resson  in  tbedavk. 

Vol.  I B 


fadf  aBMlMi^  ii%t  I 

rer  kfiall,''pteuure  and  pi 


Or  ever  snail,  pieasuTB  and  pam  \ 

And  ^tter-and  toansnt  onn»lves  by  tnins, 
With  what  shall  never  be. 


r&te. 


jra.riigoi 

To  seek  my-  CWkittei  and  explore  my  i 
,    iSu4(.  What  I  in  that  ibreign  habit  1 

WU,  That's  a  trifle. 
Not  wcsthmy  thoughts. 

EmmL  ,T)m  hardships  you've  endui'd, 
An^jonrlQiig  stav  benttth.tbe  burning  xone, 
WhAia  one  eternal  sttltiT  summer  ndgns, . 
Have  mari^d  the  native  hue  of  your  oompleidon ; 
Mstmnkai.yau  look  ufKire  like  asua-^Nimt  Indian 
Than  a  Bnton. 

Wa,  Well,  'gano  OMtter,  Eustace  I 
i  hupe  my  maod's  not  ^red  for  the  worse : 
Apg.formy  outside    But  inform  mey  fiiena, 
Whan  ^mar  hope  to  aoe  you. 

Bud,  Wopnyou^ease: 
You'll  find  me  at  the  urn. 

H^  Wheii  I  Ipitve  JaanVl  my  doom,  «[p60tM 
there. 
'Till  then  foiewell! 

Am^c  F^nwell !  suooeas  attend  you  1  [f^retmi. 

ACT  U. 

SCENE  Z--CsASLOTTA'a  Bnue, 

Charlotte  ^rUen^n  th/ougfUi  and,  ssmi  qfUr, 

/BERTINT. 

Shrv.  Madam,  a  stranger  in  nfoidign  habit 
DsMfta'ti^ase  you. 

Char,  In  a  foreign  habit— 
n^  ilNBigftttnd  UMXpesled^Buft  aihMt  him. 

[£M  SBRTAirr. 
WlmcantfaiiatnMifBrbet  I  know  on  foii%iisr. 

'     Wiuwi  entorsk 

-^Nor  anvman  nke  tbaa. 
WU.  Ten  thousand  joys  I 

■     ■    .    [£Mng  to  embrace  hm', 
Chaar.Bbt,  you  4te'  ttw  b6ld— foitar  an^  ht 
roe  know  * 
What  bus'ness  bfought  you  here ;  or  leftva  tha 


WU.  FetfidioQs  maid !  am  I  foigot  or  soom'd  Y 
Ckar.  Can  I  forget  a  man  I  neter  knewt 
n^.  My  ieflTS  are  trae:  some  other  has  her 
heart :  * 
She*s  lost— My  fotil  absence  has  undons  me. 

[JUide. 
O!  could  thy  WfloM)^  hate  forgot  th«e,  Charlotte* 
Char.'  Ha !  WUmot !  say  I  what  do  your  woods 
importi 
O  gentle  stranger !  ease  my  swelfing  heart ; 
Wliat  doat  thou  know  of  Wibnoti 

WU.  This  I  know. 
When  all  the  winds  o(  heaven  seem'd  to  conspira 
Aflainst  the  stormy  main,  and  diead/ul  peals 
OTiattling  thunder  deafened  ev'ry  ear. 
And  drowned  th'  affiigfaten^d  marmen'  loud  efies; 
When  livid  lightning  spread  its  sulphurous  lla 
Through  all  the  dark  horizon^  and  di8ck)s'd 
The  raging  seas  incens'd  to  his  destruction; 
When  the  good  ship  in  which  he  was  embuk'd 
Broke,  and,  o'erwhebn'd  by  the  ilbpetuous  suift, 
Sunk  to  the  oozy  bottom  of  the  deep,  ''' 

And  ieft  him  stn^gling  with  the  warring  wavas; 
In  that  diead  moment,  m  the  jaws  of  death, 


^10 


PATAI  COEiaSITV. 


r-lmmm 


Whtn  his  itrengih  ftliV[,'vid  eVMj  hope  hnook 

him, 
And  hb  bsk  htaath  piWd  towuib  hii  ftnmbliiig 

The  neichboiiiioff  rods,  that  edio'd  tohii  moan, 
Retnm'd  no  aoand  Artiealate,  but— Chailotte, 
ChaT,  The  fiUal  tempest,  whose  descriptioD 

strikes  ^ 

The  heuer  with  artonishmmt,  is  eeis'd ; 
And  Wihnot  is  at  rest    The  fiercer  storm 
Of  swelling  pasdoii  that  o'erwhdms  the  soul, 
And  rsffes  worse  than  the  mad  fbaming  seas' 
In  whiiSi  he  perish'd,  ne*er  shall  ^ex  hmi  moie. 
WU,  Thoa  seemirt  to  think  he's  dead;  enjoj 

that  thought;. 
Persuade  yourself,  that  ^hat  ym  wish  is  true; 
And  trimnph  in  your  ftJsehood.-^  Yes,  he's  dead ; 
Yea  were  bis  Ate.    The  emel  winds  and  waves, 
That  cast  him  pale  and  breathless  oo  the  shore, 
Spar'd  him  for  greater  woes-^-To  know  his  Charf 

kitte. 
Forgetting  all  her  vd#s  to  him  and  heaven, 
Hadcast  him  from  her  thoughts— then,  then  he 

died; 
Bat  neter  most  have  lest  E*ennowhemiidBrsj 
A  sad,  repining,  discontented  ghoet. 
The  onsobstantial  shadow  of  himself, 
And  poors  his  phuntiye  grea^  in  thy  deaf  eais, , 
And  stalks,  anseen,  before  thee. 

C3iar.  Tis  enough 

Detested  fiJsehood  now  has  done  its  worst 
And  art  thoa  dead  1 And  woald*st  thoo  die, 

myWilffloii 
For  one  thoa  thought'st  onjiist  1— 4hoo  sonl  ^ 

troth! 
What  mnut  be  donel— Whiph.  way  shaUI  fzi 


Unatterable  woe  1  or  hnw  cooTino* 

Thy  dear  departed  K)irit  of  the  krre, 

Th^  eternal  lov«,  and  n0ver4Bi&i«[  ftith, 

Of  thy  moch  injor*d,  lost,  despainng  Cnariotte  7 

Wu.  BestiU,myflutt*ringheait2hopenattoo 
soon: 
perhaps  I  dream,  and  this  is  aP  UlosioD. 

Char.  It,  as  some  teach,  the' spirit  after  death, 
.  Free  from  the  bonds  and  ties  or  sordid  earth, 
Can  trace  us  to  oor  most  conceaTd  retreat, 
'  See  all  we  act,,  and  read  our  venr  thoughts ;, 
Tothee,  O  Wilmot!  kneelm^,  I  appeal  :— 
If  e'er  i  swerr'd  in  action^  word,  or  thought, 
Or  ever  wished  to  taste  a  joy  on  earth 
That  centred  not  in  thee  since  last  we  parted, — 
May  vre  ne'er  meet  again,  but  thy  loua  wrongs 
So  close  the  ear  of  mercy  to  my  crieS) 
That  I  may  never  see  those  bn^t  abodes 
Where  truth  and  virtue  only  have  admisnon, 
And  thoa  inhaUt'st  now  I 

WiL  Assist  me.  Heaven! 
Preserve  my  reason,  memoxy,  and  aense  t 
O  modemte  my  fieioe  tumultuous  joys. 
Or  their  excess  wjII  drive  me  to  distniction. 
O  Chariotte !  Chariotte !  k>velv  virtuous  maid ! 
Can  thy  firm  mind,  in  spite  of  time  and  absence, 
Remain  unshaken,  and  support  its  tluth,* 
And  yet  thy  frailer  memorr  letain 
No  image,  no  idea,  of  thy  lover  1 
Why  dost  thou  gaze  so  wildly  1  look  on  me  ? 
Turn  thy  deav  eyes  thu  way ;  observe  me  well. 
Bave  scorching  climates,  tune,  and  this  strange 

habit. 
Be  chang'd  and  so  disguis'd  thy  laithfril  Wilmot, 
Thii  notbiag  in  my  voice,  my  &ce,  or 


Remidns,  to  teK  my  Chailetis  !  an  hel 

[4^}er  viewing  him  aometime, « jU  approacket 
weeping f  and  gitet  him  her  hand  ;  and 
then,  twming  towardt  him,  nnka  upon 
hi»bomnn„ 

WImt  dost  thou  weebt  why  dost  tkm  tmnUe 

thosl 
Why  doth  thy  panting  heart  and  camioaff  tooeli 
Speak  thee  bat  bilf  convhie'dT  whenoa  mn  thy 

Ibani 
Why  art  thoa  silaMl  eanst^ieia  deobensestil? 

CW.  No.  Wilmotl  noj  I'm  bliad  wkh  lio 
nmeh  light: 
O'eroome  with  wonder,  and  oppiaes'd  wHb  joy| 
This  vast  prolKuion  of  extieme  delkfat, 
Rising  at  once,  and  barsting  from  4si^pair,    ' 
Defies  the  aid  of  wards,  and  aiDcks  dsseripltaii 
But  Ibr  one  eonow,  one  ead  scene  ef  angoisli, 
That  checks  the  swelling  torrent  of  my  joys^ 
I  could  not  bear  the  tisMport.  ' 

mr.  Let  me  know  it: 
Qive  me  my  portion  of  thy  sorrow,  Chariotte  t  ' 
Let  me  partake  thy  grief,  or  bear  it  for  thee. 

Char,  Alas !  my  Wihnot!  ib0  sad  tean  «o 
thine; 
Ther  flow  for  thy  misfortanes.  1  am  pfteio^ 
Witn  all  the  agonies  of  strong  compasston, 
With  an  the  bAter  anguish  you  most  foal, 
When  you  shall  hear  yoor  parents"  '  ■■ 

WU,  Are  no  more. 

Char.  Yoa  apprehend  me  wrong. 

IBi.  Perhapeldo. 
Perhaps  you  mean  to  aay,  the  groedj  gmvo 
Was  satisfied  with  one,  and  one  is  Ml 
To  bl^ss  mv  longing  eyes. — But  which,  iny 

Char,  Afflict  yoorsetf  no  asoro  with  giwuid- 
lessfears: 
Yoor  parents  both  are  living.    Their  distress^ 
The  poverty  to  which  they  are  reduced,     • 
In  spite  of  mv  weak  aid,  mui  what  I  moum'd ; 
Ana  that  hi  helpless  age,  to  them  wimseyeolii 
Was  crowned  with  ftiu  uwsperltv,  I  foar, 
Is  worse,  much  worse,  than  death. 


I  worse,  mucn  vi 
WU,  My  jo^s  complete! 
f y  parenta  nvinii 


My  parenta  nvinff  and  possessed  of  thee  !-*-— 
From  this  Uess'a  hour,  the  happiest  of  mr  Hfo, 
m  date  my  rest    My  anxioos  nopes  and  Sokn, 
My  weary  tmveb,  and  my  dangers  past, 
Are  now  rewarded  ail :  now  I  rnoiee 
In  my  soooess,  and  ooont  my  richea  gafai^ 
For  Know,  my  soulli   best  ireasurel    I  have 

wealth 
Enough  to  glat  e'en  avariee  itself: 
No  more  sfaill  crael  want,  or  prond  fiontempt, 
Oppress  tihe  sinking  spirits,  or  insult 
The  hoary  heads  c^tbose^  who  me  me  befaig. 
Qiar.  ^Tis  now,  O  nches,  1  oooceive  your 

word)  J 
You  are  not  base,  nor  can  yoa  be  sannflaoaS) . 
But  when  mkplaoed  in  base  and  sordid  hands.. 
Fly,  fly.  my  Wihnottleave  thy  happy  Charlotte ! 
Thy  filial  piety,  the  sighs  and  tean 
Of  thy  lamenting  parents,  call  thee  hence. 

WU,  I  have  a  friend,  the  partner  of  my  voyage. 
Who  m  the  storm  hurt  night,  was  shipwnci'd 

with  me. 
Char.  Shipwreek'd  last  night  I    Oyonfanmor- 

ta!  powers! 
What  have  you  soifored  1    How  were  von  pre- 


?AirAl4  <J,UIWO§lflR¥4 


V9U  LoftOH^ilidiilMyQtlMr  ibwigecMillHl* 
And  porikw  tdintil^nTti,  b9  tbe  thctT.  . 
Qiumt^mhMppj  wiiit^  nigbt  to  come. 
My  present  purpote  was  fiotreat  my  aogel, 
To  know^tliw  mtodt  tbb  other  better  Wilmofc; 
And  oeme  with  him  this  evemiig  to  my  latherfs : 
IHeeBdhMfttothee. 

Char,  loooieiitwithpleeeuie. 

WiL  Heevenel  what  a  nightl .  Haw  ^aV  I 
hear  my  joy  1 
My  pannla»  yovra,  my  fiieada,  ail  wUl  be  mine. 
If  inch  the  eady  hope%  th»  vernal  Uooflo,. 
The  diitant  praapept  or  my  fiiUvpe  bUee^ 
Then  what  tiie  niddyaajtnmnl— What  the  finih, 
The  foU  poieeenon  of  thy  heavenly  cfaarmel 

[EsemaU, 

SCBNk  n.'-A  street  in  Prnryn, 
.  £inier  SLlhdaIm 
Ran,  Poorl   poert   and  ftiendleee!  wbithtt 
ahall  I  wander, 
Aad  to  what  point  doeot  mf  view*  and  iMmai- ■ 
A  ttflBkd  eervant  I— No-^Whatl  ahaU  I  r 


Hece  in  thie  land  of  IrMdom,  liv»  dbtinguiih^d, 
And  uiaik'd  the  wiUing  ilave  of  eome  pniod 

eubject, 
To  ewell  hie  oeeleee  train  for  broken  firagmenta; 
The  cold  remains  of  hia  saperfluoos  boara ; 
I  wooM  aspife  to  eometMng  note  and  better. 
Tarn  thy  e^res  then  to  the  prelifie  ooean, 
Whose  atMoiottsboeom  opens  to  thy  view:    * 
There  deathless  honour,  and  mwnvM  wealth, 
Bave  often  crown'd  the  bia«e  adventonr'e  totti* 
Thii  le  the  natife  unconteatod  right, 
The  Mr  inheritance  of  ev^  Briton 
That  dares  put  in  his  claim.  MrToha&oaisfiBsde: 
A  long  fiuewell  to  Cornwall,  aad  to  Enriamlt 
If  I  retum^-Biit  stay,  what  stamger'a'thm, 
Wlio,  aa  he  viewa  me,  asems  to  mend  hbpooel 
J5rt«cr  WiLMOT.         • 

WiL  Randall    The  dear  companioo  of  my 
^oath! 
Sore  lavish. fi>itune  meana  to  give  jpe  all 
I  oould  desim  or  ask  for,  this  Ueas^d  day, 
And  leave  me  nothing  to  expect  hereafter. 

Ban,  Your  pardon,  Sir!  I  know  t)ut  one,  on 
Could  properly  salute  me  by  the  title.  [earth 

You're  pleased  to  give  me,  and  I  would  not  think 
That  you  aie  he->That  you  are  Wihnot^ 

WU.  Whyl 

12071.  Because  I  Gookl  not  bear  the  disappoint- 


Sbonld  I  be  deoeiv*^ 

WU.  I  am  pleased  to  hear  it: 
Thy  friendly  fears  better  express  tliy  thoughts 
Than  words  could  da 

i^on.  O!  Wilmotl  0!  my  master! 
Are  you  returned  1 

nrd.  I  have  not  embrac'd 
My  parenta — I  shall  see  you  aft  my  &ther'sL. 

Han.  No;  Tm  diachar]^   from  thence — O 
Sir !  such  ruin. 

WU.  Fve  heard  it  all,  and  hasten  to  relieve  'em, 
Sure  heaven  hath  blessed  me  to  that  veiy  end : 
Tve  wealth  enough :  nor  shalt  thou  want  a  part. 

Ran.  I  have  a  part  alr^y.    I  am  bless*a 
In  your  sueeeas,  sind  share  in  all  your  joya 

WU.  1  doubt  it  not.    But,  teU  me,  <W  thou 
think, 
Mt  parents  not  suspecting  my  return, 
Tbat  I  may  visit  theoi,  and  not  be  knovm? 


Man.  Tie  hard  fax  m».^Ji|i|fa.    Yo^#n 
already 
(}rown  so  funijier  to  me^  that  I  wonder 
I  knew  vou  not  at  first ;  yet  it  may  be : 
Foryoo  re  much  altered,  and  they  think  you  dead. 

WU.  This  is  certain ;  Chark)tte  beheld  me  loQg» 
And  heard  my  loud  reproaches  and  complaints, 
Without  remembering  she  had  ever  seen  me. 
My  mind  at  ease  grows  wanton:  I  would  £uo 
Refine  on  happiness.    Why  may  t  not 
Indulge  my  curiosity,  and  try 
If  it  be  possible,  by  seeing  first 
M  v  parents  as  a  stranger,  to  improve 
Their.pleasure  by  surocise  7 

Ran.  It  may  Indeed 
Enhance.your  own,  to  see  from  what  dftspair 
Your  timely  coming  and  unhopM  success 
Have  siven  you  power  to  nise  them. 

WiC  I  remember, 
E  er  since  we  learned  together,  you  excell'd 
In  writing  fririv,  and  eould  imitate 
Whntever  hand  yoiii  saw,  with  great  ex»ctiieni. 
I  therefore  beg  you'll  write,  in  Charlotte's  nana 
And  character,  a  letter  to  my  &ther. 
And  recommend  me  aa  a  (nend  of  hi»B 
To  bis  aoQUaintance. 

Ran.  Sir,  if  you  desire  it— 
And  yet— *— 

WU*  Nay»no  obi^ctiona— 'Twill  save  time^ 
Most  precious  wita  ma  now.    For  the  deception, 
If  dfliflg  whst  my  Chariotte  will  approve, 
'Cause  done  for  me,  and  with  a.  jfood  intent, 
DeiMivea  the  name.  III  answer  itiiqrself. 
Ifthi^sneonadai  I  purpose  to  defer  - 
Dinov'ringwho  lam^tUl  Charlotte  cornea. 
And>thoa,.andaUwhelovei|ie.    £v*ry  friend 
Who  witnesses  my  happinasa  to  night, 
Will,  by  BMIaking,  muHiiily  mj^Kf^ 

Ran.  X  ou  grow  luxurious  'm  mwgination. 
Could  I  deny  wM  augh^  I  wotUd  not  write 
This  fetter.    To  ia^.  trv-),  I  ever  thought 
Your  boundless  cunosity  a  weakness. 
.  Ifi».  What  ^aiwt  thou  blame  in  thi^  1 

Ran.  Yoor  paxdon,  Sir! 
Perhapa  1  apcke  too  finely ; 
Vm  resdv  to  obey  your  ordersi 

WU.  I  am  much  thy  debl^; 
But  1  shall  finda  time  to  ^uit  thv  kindnefs. 
O  Randal !  but  imagine  to  thyseu* 
The  floods  of  transport,  the  amcere  delight 
That  all  my  firieads  will  feel,  when  I  disclose 
To  my  astonished/parents,  my  return ; 
And  then  ooofess  that  I  have  well  contri^'d 
By  giving  others  joy,  to  exalt  my  own. 

•  [Lxeuni, 

SCENE  1IX.—A  Room  in  Old  Wilmot's 

JBbuse. 

Old  WiLMOT  and  AoMEa. 

O.  WU.  Hexe,  take  this  Seneca,  this  liaughty 

pedant 
Who,  goveming  the  master  of  mankind, 
And  awing  power  imperial,  prates  of^patienoe; 
And  ^ntases  poverty — possess'd  of  millions ;  . 
Sell  him,  and  buy  us  bread.    The  scantiest  meal 
The  vilest  copy  of  his  book  e'er  porchas'd, 
Will  give  us  more  relief  in  this  aistress, 
Than  all  his  boasted  precepts.    Nay,  no  tears ;    . 
Keep  them  to  move  comnassion  when  you  beg. 
A^n.  My  heart  may  break,  but  never  stoop  fo 

that. 


it 


IHAl^AL  dbR4[d0I'¥T> 


"O.  WU.  Nor  'HfmM  I  ttf«  to  sm  i^Bot, 
deflfntch.  .  '  r£^  Aones. 

When  most  1  chaige  this  length  or  miieiy, 
That  gathen  force  eadi  moment  as  it  lolb, 
And  moat  at  last  o'erwhehn  me,  but  on  hope :     ' 
¥ain,  flattering,  delcaJTe,  granndlcn  hope. 
That  haa  for  yean  deceiv*!  1    Had  I  dtought 
Aa  I  do  now.  fta  wiae  men  ever  think, 
When  iint  thia  hell  of  poverty  overtook  me, 
That  powerto  die  huphes  a  nght  to  do  it, 
And  uumki  be  oaed  when  liiebeoomea  a  pain, 
What  plagoea  had  I  prevented!    Tnie,  tnj  wife 
la  still  a  slave  to  prejudice  and  fear. 
I  woold  not  leave  my  better  part ,  the  dear  [  Weep^, 
Faithfhl  companion  of  my  happier  days, 
To  bear  the  weight  of  a^  and  want  alone.^ 
Ill  try  onoe  mon, 

Snier  Agnes,  and  after  her  Yocwo  WiLifdr. 


HfefsoMMnt 

oftUastnnger 


O.  WU,  Retoni'd,  m; 

Ag%.  Theimezpeele' 
?»0v«Bta  my  going  yet 

WU,  You'n,  I  preMuae. 
The  gentleman  io  whom  tiiia  is  diiMted. 

[OinnahUet. 
What  wUd  nef^,ihe  token  of  despair, 
What  indigence,  what  nnsery.  appean 
In  this  once  happy  house  f    Wfaatdise 
Whal  anguish  and  oonfiisioii  fill  the  ftoes 
Ofitsdejeetedowntts!  (Asitfc. 

O.  WU.  Sir,  such  woIcoom 
As  this  pocf  bouse  aflMs)  yoa  ■iqr'ManMrid. 
Oar  ever  friendly  nnghbour— ohoe-wv  hoped  • 
T'  have  ealfed  lair  G&ilotte  by  a  ieanr  nuii»^ 
But  tpreliave  done  with  hope— I  piay  omnse 
This  incohewnee  ■  We  had  onoe  •  son.  f  fTseps. 

Agn,  That  yoa  tie  eome  fiom  Ilia  doay  yikt- 
toons  mad, 
jRevives  In  us  the  maa'Tf  of  a  loas, 
Which  though  kmg  since,  wis  have  not  learned  to 
bear. 

WtL  The  joy  to  Me  them,  and' the  bitter  pain 
It  is  to  see  them  thus,  touches  my  soul 
With  tenderness  and  grief,  that  will  o'erflow. 
They  know  me  not,— and  yet,  I  iear,  I  shall 
Defeat  my  purpose,  and  betny  myself      [Atkle. 

O.  WU.  The  lady  oaHs  yon,  faien,  her  valued 
firiend; 
Enough,  though  nothing  move  shtfokl  ho  implied, 
To  leoommend  you  io  our  best  esteem— 
A  worthless  acquisition— May  riie  find 
Some  means  that  better  may  expreas  her  kind- 
ness! 
'But  she,  perhaps,  hath  porpos'd  to  enrich 
You  with  herself;  and -end  ner  fruitless  somw 
For  one  whom  death  alone  can  justify 
For  leaving  her  so  k>ng<    >lf  it  be  so, 
May  you  repair  his  low,  and  be  io  Charlotte 
A  second,  happier  Wiimot !  Partial  natun, 
Who  only  &voon  youth,  as  feeble  age 
Wen  not  her  offipring,  or  below  her  cssip, 
Has  sealed  our  doom :  no  second  bopeshall  spring 
To  dry  our  tean,  and  dissipate  despair. 

Agn.  The  last  and  most   abandoned  of  our 
kind! 
By  heaven  and  earth  neglected,  or  despised ! 
The  loathsome  grave  that  robb*d  us  of  our  scm. 
And  ril  our  joys  in  him,  must  be  our  refuge. 

WU.  Let  ghosts  unpardon'd,  or  devoted  fiends 
Fear  without  hope,  and  wail  in  suoh  sad  stndas; 
But  grace  defend  toe  living  from  despair. 


TbfA  dukMt  hdan  pnoad^  IhktialBgaiiii ; 
And  many  nay  araear  when*  leaat  espooted 

O.  fl^.  This  I  iiav«  haaivla  tho«aan(i4imes 
1«peated. 
And  have,  beneving}  been  as  oft  deceived. 
•  WU.  BeheM  in  me  an  matanet  of  its  troth. 
At  sea  tvrioe  shipwieck'd,  and  as  oft  the  pcay 
Of  lawless  pirates ;  hy  the  Arabs  thrioe 
8iirpria*d'«nd  roUi'd  on  ahine^,  and  ones  redoo^d 
To  worse  than  these,  the  sum  of  aH  distress 
That  IheWit  Wretched  feel  on  this  side  haU,.  ' 
E'en  skvery  itself:  yet  hern  I  stand. 
Except  one  trouble-that  win  qnickly  end, 
The  Wpest  of  mankind. 

O.  Wu.  A  Btfe  example 
Of -fifftone's  changes ;  apter  to  surprisa 
Or  entertain,  than  comlort  or  instruct. 
If  you  would  reason  from  events,  be  just, 
And  count,  when  yon  escaped,  how  many  psrish'd; 


AttddmWvoori 

Agn,  Alas  1  who  knowa. 
Bat  wa  vnoB  lundiuf'd  chikUess  \j^  pomasKin^ . 
In  which  yon,  thongh^naervVl,  might  beiura  psrtl 

WU,  Bow  km  Myoonoskybo^'d  nw) 
into  supozflnous  pain !    I  iMnt  with  foodnpst; 
And  shall,  if  I  stay  longer,  rush  i^pon  ibeim, 
Pradaim  myself  their  eon,  kisa  ..and 


Tin  tiisir  aouia,  tmaipocted  with  the  exoeaa 
Of  pleaswDe  and  sorpnse,  quittheir  fM  manaioii% 
And  leave  them  breathbss  in  my  longuig  ama. 
By  drewmtsncaa  thin,  and  slow  degrees, 
Ttay  anst  ha  let  into  a.hapiAness 
Too  great  for  them  to  hear  at  onoe,  and  live: 
That  Charlotte  will  perfenn:  I  nefd  not  ftign    ' 
.TQaaknnhmrfbvredt*    [Jstde.]  Sir,  I  wtrsat 
The  fevoor  to.ietiie^  where,  for  a  whife, 
I  may  mpose  nyaelL    Yon  will  excuse 
This  frsadan,  and  th»traublo  that  I  give  yon: 
'Tie  k>nff  since  I  have  ^pt,  and  nature  caUs. 
O.  WU.  I  piiay,  no  mon ;  believe  we're  on^ 

That  you  sbouM  think  any  excuse* were'  nc;edfbL 
Wil.  The  weight  of  thb  is  some  ineumhranoet 
[  Taketa  casket  out  qfhii  botomf  and  gi9m 
Utohiain9ther. 
And  its  contents  of  vaSoe :  if  you  please 
To  take  the  charge  of  it,  'tiU  I  awake, 
I  shaU  not  rest  the  worse.    If  I  should  sleep 
'TiU  I  am  ask'd  for,  as  perfaapa  I  may, 
I  beg  that  you  would  wake  me. 

Agn.  Doubt  it  not: 
Distracted  as  I  am  with  various  woes. 
I  shall  remember  that.         (BtU,  vnth  O.  WiL. 

WU.  MercUeas  grief! 
What  ravage  has  it  miide !  how  has  it  chang'd 
Her  lovely  form  and  mind !  I  feel  her  anguish, 
And  dread*  I  know  not  what,  from  herdnpair. 
My    father    too        O    grant   them    patienea^ 

Heaven ! 
A  Uttfe  longer,  a  few  short  hoon  more, 
And  aU  their  carea,  and  mine,  shaU  end  far  ever. 

[ExU. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I— The  same. 
AoNEs  entert  atone,  wUh  the  oaeket  in  her  hand, 
J^.  WfaoshouULlhisstmngerbel  And  then 
this  casket— ^v 
He  says  it  is  ofvahle,  aiM  yet  trusts  it, 
As  if  a'  tfifla  to  n  sti»ngerXhand--^ 


,TAmukii  cintiomxT. 


iteUNUi 


IftliwiiMii— aBh    Piirtli|i   •' 
it  ii  not  what  he  wys— Fm  ■tvoiifjfjriMnpled 

Why  shoaM  my  curkwi^  excale  nop  -. 

To  seayeh  «iiA  ^  late  W  ■flUn  <tf  otiMM,  < 

Who  hi!«0|  tfemploy  my  thoag^ta,  so  many  caves 

And  sorrows  of  my  own  1 — Vfttik  bow  much  ease 

Tho  spriiig  gites  #ay  k-Sttprishiff  1 

My  eyaa  am  dazzled,  and  ffy  imviaj^d  hieut 

LMp.  t  a-Hk**".  -gftt-How  bright',  tfa. 

How  immenae  the  worth  of  these  fidr  Jowals  1 
Ay,  sQch  a  tfaaMKO  wioiiUUk|h1  At  ofer 
Baae  poverty,  ai|d  ali  its  abjeot  tminj 
Ffemine;  the  eold  neglect  of  friends ; 
The  flallinir  abom  of  nusa^pioviokiiiff  pity 
Of  an  BiMin«  w«id*-^Fesseiis!4ioP&aM, 
PteiU¥vO0Bten«^aiidBowvf  nlghl^aka  their  torA; 
And  lofty  pndohaie.itB  aappiBg'head 
At  «nr  «p|Nnoaah,  dnd  onco  jiMBft  band  hefawiiaL<M. 
A  pleasifl^dMunl  .^ISa  paafc;  aod  now  i  waha. 
For  sure  it  w«a  ttkappiiMOBilo  think, 
Thoqgrh  bat  a  moinenit,:sneh  a  tiiBaonm  mineL 
Nay,  It  was  more  than  tlionghlH-.I  aaw  And 


The  bright  tempUtion,  klid.l  Bee<it  yet^ 
'Tis  hero — ^"tis  mine— i-I  havBrit  in  posnoasion'*"* 
Must  Iwiign  ifel  Mnst  i  give  it  badk  1 
And  I,  In- love. wfth 'misery  and- want,  ■   •      •    . 
V6nibin9MUlaiMl«oait«osaatalam4^  .. 
Retain  it  then— But  how  ?— Themis  a  way- 
Why  MkM  mrlMitt; Why doea  ihy Maodrtm 
'  ■        ooidl    ■■>:  « :••■ '    . 

Why  am  I  thrill'd  with  horror  1— 'TIs  npt  choice, 
BM'dMhMdisilif.suggealathB'thoiight.    '  « ..^ 

filter  Old  y/ff^ihiioT/i 
O:  WU,  The  aHnAiOoiilntad,  with  how  little 


pauia 
9  wand'riiiir  I 


Thewand'riiiffoMMea^daldtoi'fldftfefMaB,  ' 
And  die  to  gmn  new  life  1  He's  ftdien  aaiee|k 
Alieady,  happr^  man  ^Whaft  dost  Ikour  tUok, 
BSrtiiroart 


My  i^fneartr  oar  nnespaatad  gaei«l 
Ha  aeema  tnraa  a  yookh  of  great  hunwnity :   • 
Joit  ei»  Iw  oioAi  maAyea^.tEat.svaai'in  Aair%. 
He  wrung  my  hand  and  pieas'd  it  to  his  lips: 
Andwith  a  IooIl  that  pieM  nmilD  the  aao^ 
Begged  OM  to  oonfilrt  *hteo  akid«*dost  thoa 

hearme?-*- 
Wlmtttetimaipatiigoiif^^Fm,  ^«iotwell** 
This  caA«Cwas.dcli«smd  to  yon  dosed:  .    . 
Why  hiuvo  yon  op^nMlIt}  Sheaid  thiv  be.koflMia, 
Ebw  mean-  miist  we  appear  t 

il^4.  AndwhosfaattltBsiwitl    . 

O.  WU.  There  is  a  kind  of  piride,  a  decent 
dignity, 
Doe  to  ouiealtea?  whidhj  spite  >af  bur 


May  bomakitHn'd,  anddiarMird  tothelasti:.. 
To  fiifle  wfthooitetirosah  and -withohi  leave 
To  Quit  the  •wmldy'  abbwas  ao^eieign  dootsmpt,  i 
And  noble  aeoili  of<  ito  teleatleas  Inatteav     > 

A^n.  8howi[aovHaign'Tnadaesa,.attd iaaotn^of 
sens^i      ■  •'      ' 

Pursue  no  iaither.tlus  detested  t^«ne; . 
I  will  not  die,  I  win  not  bkr^ihe  woi!^ 
Hor  all  that  you  can  urge,  liitilil  compeHU    •  ' 

O.  W9.  TodloaaAishadoWjWheatfaoaetting 

^dlutiMf  his  kstm^  were  just  Oi^wiBa, 
Ajb  your  anxiety  for  fleeting  fife, 
Ntm  the  JaBtusans  lor  llii  ouppoit  am 
VOI..L  3 


Weia  teiiaiiJMl«a  mitf4i»fti>anoid» 
Your  wanath  might  op  axdua'd^But  taki9  ihf 


DiehowTou'wii^ToashaJiiiPtdiBakno^      .    ] 

Agn.  Nor  live,  I  hopii».. 

O.  WiL  TJkem  is  no.fear  of- that 
,  Agn,  Tben^  w«-UUve  both. 

O.  WU.  Strange  foUy  1  wheie  themeanal     ; 

AgH.  Thmetoose  jewels— 

O.  WU,  Ah!— Tiikeheedt- 
Peshapatfawdoat.biittiyme^yettakehaed—  . 
Theresa  nought  so-  iwonaHwwi  but  the  nund,  oC 

In  some  conditiona  may  be  beought  t!appi»ve ; .  t 
Theft,  sacril^go,(maaQa,  aa^  parricide^ 
Whstf  lbtfl*n}ig  opportunity  entic'd. 
And  dcapamtloti  dfeoii  havoibeeq  reiwmitteri  . 
By  thsoo^ha  dMO  fvanM-^stiirt  te^  hear  thop 
'•namrdr  .  -j 

A^  Afldiadd^o^thesedeteataiauiGide,   . 
WhKh,-br  a  cimw  much  leps^  w«  majf  a?oid.     • 

O.  K^.  The  inhoapHable  muvier  of  oar  guest  !— 
How^eanU-'atithoft  AipMirthoqght  so  vwy.flipaii^ 

€o  adfaBtagiNma,#ABefVPOt  end  easy ; 
And  yetsb cmci^alidie«/Mll of  hormr  1 

Agn.  *Tia  less  4mniql7.«  less  agimietnatua^    . 
To  take  anotherfa  iHe< twi»i«Bd  our  own. 

O:  IRI.'Nojnattcr.iviiwb^Ahe  lees  or  giroetei 


BbMi^er  wa  jmijr/d«(6civa  4Miiiiel  ves  or  othecs,. 
We  act  from  inclination,  not  by  rule, 
Or  -Aoite  eooM  ad  ailim>-A^idithat  all  err, 
None  battheeaoislMaliypoarila  denies.  < 
O!  wha|iamai^Jusj|xcelW3eejwi.sbeitfth, 
¥rhen  in  an  hour  of  tnaTahd  desertion, 
Bai<mfa,.>ipnahle>t  pnwiiii^  myjha^anhQm'd  : 
To  plead  the  eauae  of  vile  nnsusiaaihiWi 
jjpi;  .Yoa*«e  teOiOBvan:  leasan  may  joatl^ 


BVvottrovm.| 

O.  WU.  Rest  contented: 
Whatever  rcsiatanee  I  may  i 
r  am  hetfeay'dtwithhKt.  toy  i*itt's  atfduc'd,' 
AadTnymhsleiaaal minted..  Thedesim 
Of  life  retuma.  and  brings  with  it  a  tmin 
afapf«#lea,ihal«Bghta>baieappUeA    >     • 
Whoever  stands  to  ^riey  i^rith  tem|i>atk)n, 
Pluleystobeo'erodnieL     . 
.  >  Aigmi''  The^noa^  oemaina, 
But  the  swift  eioontiMiiOf  d  deed 
That  IS  not  to  be  thoughtiotnor  dohyM. 

O.  WU.  GeiOTHa^  dnhapfiy  mant  Ol  whiA 
'    coukinibiathea  < 

Tcfput  Hiy^ife^aodrfeliHiie  in4he  hands 
Of  wretches  mad  witbangoHh.       • 

d^n.- By- what  ineana '  • 
ShS  we  effect  Ma  dMthI 

O.  :y^a. 'W'hy;  whaHO'^eBd  (^  : 
How  cruel,  how^wmoBieieasy  and.hnpslini^  ^    . 
Have  pride  and  poverty  mads  thia^    . 

dgik  BortianMmnAat 
Whoee  wasteful  rioU  himldoueeafeima,.    . .    . 
And  drove  our  son,  ere  the  fint  down  had'Spnad' 
His  rosy  cheeks,  spile  of  D^flMd-premgeB,  • 
Earnest  entreatieb,  sgonieB,  and  eears,  .     . 
To  seek  his  bread  'mount  ataaiigen,  andto  paiteu 
In  some  imsole,  iidMSilMble  hind^ 
TheloveHeslyioath,.initeBOftandniinii]dv    ' 
That  ever  crown'd  a  groaning  mother^a- pains ! 
Where  wSB  thy 'pNy;  where  flnpdtiencellMNL   / 
Thoachifllhi]ibgndlUMMi4imMhE«l&therl.     «. 


u 


YkTAiA  tvnicaiTY. 


ThoQ  HMMitaMmdeM^  iaoA  urigratefti!  nuffl  t  ' 
To  vfMte  my  fortttiie.  A>b  me  <tt  my  aob  ; 
To  drive  me  to  deBpa^r,  tnd  then  TOpwacfa  me    . 
For  betiig  wtiAt  thod'rt  mude  me. 

O.  WU.  Di^thjtean: 
I  ought  not  to  reprwich  thee.    I  ooafese 
That  thoQ  hart  ■ufier'd  mueh :  eo  have  we  hoth. 
Bnt  chide  no  more ;  I'm  wmoght  up  to  thy  purpose. 
The  poor,  iU-fiited,  fmsospecHng  victtm| 
Ere  he  recUn'd  Mm  on  the  -&tal  coueb. 
From  which  he^e  ne'er  to  rise,  took  m  the  mA 
And  coetly  dag^  that  tboa  aaw'at  hhn  wear ; 
And  thus,  untbmking,  farnish'd  \u  iHUh  arms 
Againat  hLmeelf    Steal  to  the  door, 
And  bring  me  word,  if  ho'be  alSU  aatoep. 

Or  Tm  deceived,  or  he  jxKmonnc'd  bimedlf 
Thehappieetof  manUnd.'  Dd«ided  wreleh ! 


tiltttiiBh'd, 

HeU  never  kno#  the  tnM,  nor  M  the  hitler 
Pangs  of  disappointment    Then  I  was  wrong 
Incoontinghimawreldb:  todleweUplBas'd, 
Is  ail  the  liappiest  of  mankindcan  hope  ftr. 
To  be  a  wretch,  is  to  survive  the  loss 
Of  every  Jo;f,  and  «ven  hope  itself. 
As  I  have  dcme.    Why  do  i  mourn  him  then  1 
For.  by  the  anguish  of  my  toitarVl  soul, 
Hereto  be  eniwd,  if  compared  with  me.     {BgU. 

SCENB  II.^A  iZivom,  mih  Yoom  Wii«mot 

^nter  Old  WiLMOT  mufAoNEa.  * 
Agn,.  The  slfUfpnr  alasps  at  prMsnt;  bok  m 


His  clumbers  sssql  they  cao^  oontinafl  k>ngif 
Bere,  I've  secured  his  dsgger.  i  • 

O.  WU,  O,  Agnes !  jEImvI  if  then  be  a  hsU; 


We 


'tis  just 

Gte*  i&iahethB  dagger,  lef  HJedL 


'tis  11 

shouldc 


expect  it« 


Agn.  You're  quite  c 


Agn.  Bbake  off  this  panic,  ana  ha  mofo  yonf • 
self 

O.  WU.  What's  to  be  donet.  On  what  had 
'd1 
disnun^d^' 

[  TnketMp  the  dagger. 

O.  WU,  Give  me  tlie  frtal  steel. 
*Tisbuta  single  murder:     ■ 
Neoesaty,  inmatienea  and  dsyair, 
The  three  widtf  mouths  of  that  trae  Ceriierus, 
Ghrim  Povnrty,  demand  ;<*4h(Sy  shall  be  *>pp'd» 
Ambition,  penecutioii»  and  levsnge, 
Devour  theu  millions  daily :  and  shall  I*- 
Bot  f(4bw  me,  and  see  haw  little  cause*  . 
You  had  to  think  there,  waa  the  lea*  rerosui 
Of  manhood,  pity,' meiey,  or  mmoiae, 
Laft  in  this  savage  bmasl   . 

{^Mng  the  wrong  way. 

Agn.  When  do  you  go  1 
Thestitetisthatway. 

O.WU.  True,  Ihadiorgot 

Ag-.i.  Gtuile,  quite  confounded. 

Q.  WiL  Well,  I  reeovec. 
I  shall  find  the  WAy;      [BetirtM  towamU  the  bed. 

Agn.  0,solUy!  softly  I.  The  least  noise  undoes 

WlMtaxv  we  doing  1  Misery  and  want 
Are  ligl^r  ills  than  thai  I  I  cannot  bear  it !-» 


Stop,  hdd  thy  IM 

man!        -  ^ 

What!  doth  my  heart  moqUI-^O,  WUmotl  WU- 

fflOtt  • 

What  povMT  sMI  I  invoh»  to  aid  thee,  Wilmot 

[i8bsntfo<ssBst 

SCENM  m.-^Am4her  J^oom. 
Eniei^  CHARtorrB,  Eiti^ace,  and  Rakdal. 

Char,  What  strange  neglect  I    Thedoois  an 

allDUbmrV 
And  not  a  fivhig  enaliAe  to  bo'ssoB. 

Enter  Old  W(lmpt  and  AoNxa. 

Sir  we  are  come  to  give  and  to  reacive        - 
A  thouaand  gMetiBgs.*^Hal  what  can  this  mean  1 
Why  do  you  look  with  foeh  amazement  on  OB  1  • 
Are  theee  your  tnmsfofis  fiir  your  son's-wtoml 
Whereismy  WihMftl    Hasheiiotb|Beahsiiet 
Weald  he  defer  your  ba|ipinesssalsiig;  • 
Or,  could  a  habk  so  disgmse  your  sen, 
That  joQ  vefiis'd  to  own  him  ) 

J^.  Heard  yon  thsA.I 
Wlttt  prodigy  of  horror  is  disrJmiwft 
To  render  mulder  venial  (    •. 

O.  WiL  Pr'ythee,  peace: 
The  miserBhIe  damn'd  suspend  their  fatowling,    • 
And  the  swift  oMaieflx'd  in  dsepar     ' 

Ran.  What  mean  thsse  dnadM  i 
ftantaoairt 
That  is  tho'dagger  my  i^oung  1 

Eu$.  My  mind  misgivea  me.    Do  not  stand  to 

On  theseSnmb  phaataamof  despair  and  honwi 
Let  us  search  farther :  Bandal,  snow  the  way. 
[Exeunt  Randal,  £ubTack,  and  Charlotte 
il^fiB.  Lot  life  IblMka  th*  eaith^  and  light  the 
sun. 
And  death  and  darkneas  buiy  inohfivion  • 
Mankind  and  all  their  deeds,  thatnoposteaty< 
May  ever  rise  to  hekr our  horndtale, 
Or  view  thegrave of  aooh cbtested parnnidea. 

O.  WU.  C^iMsanddepncatkmsareiBvaiBi' 
The  eon  will  shine  and  all  things  have  thcif . 


^woids  and 


When  we  the  oume  and  burden  of  the  eaitk, 
Shan  be  absach^d  and  mti^led  with  its  dn^ 
Our  guUt  and  desolation  must  be  told, 
Frem  age  to  age,  to  teach  deenonding  i 
How  far  beyond  the  reach  of  Munaa  tl 
Heaven,  when  hmensM,  caik  pnnish.«or 

first  [SttOeAfmEM. 

I  dare  not  trust  thjf  waaknesa. 

Agn.  'Ever  kind, 
But  moat  in  this ! 

O.  WU.  Iwillaotlongsarvivethee. 

Agn.  Do  not  accuse  thy  erring  mother^  Wihnot! 
With  too  ninch  rigour,  when  we  meet  thorn. 
To  give  thee  life  for  life,  and  bkied  ibr  Uood, 
Is  not.  enough.    Had  I  ten  thfousand  lives,, 
I'd  give  them  all  to  speak  mrpanitanee,    . 
Deep,  and  sinoere,  and  equal  tomy  oatoe. 
Oh,  wifanot !  oh,  my  eon!  my  eon  I  [Diee. 

Enter  Randal  and  Ecstacb.  , 

Eu»t.  Oh,  Wifanotl  Wihnotl 
Are  these  the  frmtaof  all  thy  aoxioai  cavto  a 
For  thv  ungrateful  parents  1— Cruel  fiends  I 

O.  WU,  What  whining  fepl  art  tho%  whs 
would'st  usurp 
Mysovtesign  right  of  grief  ?^WaaJhs  thy  aeaV 


PATAL  CUS108ITT. 


Ift 


BtjlttMi  Am  Amt  %  iMMii  iMkii«witli 


TiMlflow'd, 


omkmi, 


pier  cluiinftlii  fiom  thj 


CoBBpiite  tlie  Mndi  tbik  boond  die  ipicioiit  ooeui, 
And  streO  tlMir  muiiben  wUh  •  niMrie  gialn ; 
IiKiMMe  the  noiw  of  thiiiMkt  with  thj'^'dfebi 
Or,  when  the  npng  wind  kTi  netiiie  waete, 
AMieffljetempeet  with  thy  fcebbhwth! 
But  name  not  thy  fidnt  eoRow  with  the  Ifigttill 
Of  a  edn'd  wnlch,  who  only  hopes  for  this 

[SUaU  kimtelf. 
To  cfaaiwB  the  ooeae,  but  not  idkre  hie  pain. 

Han.  Adiwdfblvutanoeof  thebat  ranoiael 
Blay  aO  our  woea  end  hent 


ay  all  our  woea  end  neni 
O.  WiL  O  wonkl  they  end 


A  thooaand  afsa  henea,  I  then  ahoiiid 
Much  leai  than  I  daaerve.    Yet  let  me  aey, 


Yoa'U  do  hot  joatioe,  to  inform  the  world, 
Thii  horrid  deed,  that  ninfiriiea  ilael^ 
Waa  not  intended,  thiniing  him  our  eon; 
For  that  we  knew  not,  'tilTit  wastoo  kta. 
Piend 'and  hapatient  tinder  our 


While  heaven  was  kbonring  to  I 

We  broQght  this  dreadfiil  nun  on  ooiaelTear' 

limlEfai^Day  team— but— oh  !— 


thy  crime  t 
hapJMi  Charlotte^  and  bear  henoa 
Theae  bleedinff  nctima  of  deepair  and  pride ! 
ToU  the  death-bdl !  and  folbw  to  the  grave 
TliiwiBlchadpaaBnto  and  iU-firted  ion.  [fiseiMl. 


Ran.  Heaven  grant  they  mv 
And  may  thy  pemlenoe  atone  ' 
Tend  wefl  the  hi 


a 


'  '     '        ,•         I 


THE  GUARDIAN; 

▲  0OMBBT, 

nfTWOAOTfc 

BY  DAVID  GARRICK,  Esq. 


REMARKa 

llr.Otnrkk,pnlitpt  tlie  best  judge  of  Uwdnma  Chat  tliii or  any  oUier  nation  eTerproduwd,liaa,to  llwlbllowinc 

UtciB  piaoe,  pnwntad  tlM  tbeatzkal  world  witli  a  tranriation  of  M.  Fa(aa*>  **PitpUb;*  whkli  wai  eatMmed  a 

B  little  eomedy.    He  baa,  kowefer,  not  eonflned  liiniMlf  to  a  meie  tranilation,  bot  haa,  with  great 

**Mieh  alterations  from  the  original  ae  the  diibrenee  of  the  language  and  mannen  required.* 

The  eaeeeei  with  whieh  thie  piece  was  attended,  eo  Ihr  exeeeded  the  hopei  of  the  antbor,  that  he  availed  himeelf 

-  of '*an  opportonity  lo  return  thanks  to  the  puUie  Ar  their  kind  indulgence,  and  to  the  peribnierB,  Ibr  their  great 

can." 

Mr.  Heartljr  the  goardiaa,  originally  perfbmed  I7  Mr.  Oairick  himseU;  and  Miss  Harriot,  his  want,  by  Miss 
(tltdianl,  are  two  finely-drawn  charaeten,  which  were  weU  supported. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

DBiniT*IJJCK.  OOTEMT  oabubii. 

hfh.HBAi.TLT, Mr.Oarridt Mr,  Murray, 

Sui  Cbablu  Ci«AOKiT, Mr.  Yatet Mr.B^mdeiL 

liCE.CLAOKiT, * Mr.O'Brim Mr.BrunUm. 

Sbbvamt, Mr,  W-Mumy. 

MimHabuot, 

LoCT, , 


.MiuFrikiard MmJkj/hr. 

.JfrfrOMS Mn.r 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l^A  OMaiMsL  Hbabtlt**. 

Enter  Sir  C.  Clacut,  Youno  Clackit,  and 

Sbbtant. 
Str  a  Tell  Mr.  Beaitly,hii  friend  and  neigh- 
boor,  Sir  Charies  Chekit,  would  say  three  woids 
tohun. 
Strv.  I  shaU,  Sir—  [Exit, 

Str  C,  Now  nephew,  consider  once  agsjn, 
befine  I  oflen  the  matter  to  my  neighbour  Heartly, 
what  I  an  going  to  undertake  Sir  yoo.— Why 
dontyoamnkf 

Young  C.  Is  it  proper  and  decent,  mide  ? 
Sir  a  Pshaw;  don't  be  a  ibol— bat  answer 
me    don't  you  fitter  yourself— What  assurance 
have  you  tnat  this  young  lady,  my  friend's  ward, 
has  a  liking  toyoa  1 

Young  C,  First  then— Whenever  I  see  her 
■he  never  kxdcs  at  me— That's  a  sign  of  feve.— 
Whenever  I  speak  to  her  she  never  answers 
16 


•Another  sign  of  bve.— And  whenever  I 
■peak  to  any  body  else  she  aeems  to  be  per- 
fectly easy — That's  a  certain  sign  of  kive. 

SirC,  ThedevUitis! 

Young  C.  When  I  am  with  her,  ahe's  always 
grave:  and  the  moment  I  get  up  to  leave  her, 
then  the  poor  thing  begins—"  Stay,  yoo  agree- 
able runaway,  atay,  I  ahall  soon  overcome  the 
fears  your  pKsence  gives  me."— I  could  say 
more— But  a  man  <7  honour,  uncle 

Sin- C.  What,  and  has  ahe  said  all  theM  things 
to  you  1 

Young  C.  O  yes,  and  ten  timea  more— with 
her  eyes. 

Sir  C.  With  her  eyes!  Eyes  are  very  eoui- 
vOod,  Jack.— However,  if  the  young  lady  has 
any  liking  to  you,  Mr.  Heartly  is  too  much  a 
man  of  the  world,  and  too  much  my  friend,  to 
oppose  the  match ;  so  do  you  walk  into  Uie  gar- 
den, and  I  will  open  the  matter  to  him. 

Young  C  Is  there  any  objectioii  to  my  staying, 
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uiiclel    The  bittiiMM  will  MOD  be  ended.    Yon 

will  propoee  the  match,  he  will  ^ve  hu  consent, 

1  shal]  give  mine,  nuM  is  sent  for,  and  Vaffairt 

^est,fait.  \ Snapping  htMjlngen. 

Sir  C.  And  so  you  think  that  a  yoong  beautiiUl 
heireei,  with  fortY  thooaand  poanua,  is  to  be  had 
with  a  scrap  of  French,  u^  a  snap  of  yoar  fin- 
ger ?— Pr'yihee,  get  away,  and  don't  provoke  me. 

Young  C.  Wen,  well,  I  am  gone,  uncle. 

When  you  come  to  the  point,  I  sball  be  ready  to 
make  zny  appearance. — Bon  voyage  I         [Exit, 

Sir  C.  The  devil 's  in  these  young  fellows,  1 
thizik.->We  send  *em  abroad  to  cnre  their  sheep- 
uhneas,  and  they  get  above  proof  the  other  way. 

Enter  Heartlt. 
Good  morrow  to  you,  neighbour. 
V  Heart  And  to  you,  Sir  CLarlea;  I  am  glad  to 
fleevou  so  strong  and  healthy. 

$»r  C.  I  can  return  you  the  compliment,  my 
frMiid--Without  flatteiy,  you  don't  look  more  than 
Hiiity-five;  and  between  ourselves,  you  are  on 
the  wrong  side  of  forty— But^  mum  for  that. 

Heart.  Ease  and  tian^uiUity  keep  me  as  you 
pee. 

Sir  C.  Why  dont  you  marry,  neighbour  t  A 
good  wife  would  do  well  for  you. 

Heart,  For  me  1  you  are  pleased  to  be  merry, 
Sir  Charfea. 

Sir  C.  No,  fiuth,  I  am  serious,  and  had  I  a  daugh- 
ter to  recoomiend  to  yon,  you  should  say  me  nay, 
more  than  once,  I  aasure  you,  neighbour  Heartly, 
before  I  would  quit  you. 

Heart.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you, 

Sir  C.  And  now  to  my  banneas.— Tou  have 
no  objection,  I  suppoee,  to  tie  up  your  ward, 
Miae  Harriot,  though  you  have  slipped  the  oollar 
yoarsetf. — ^Ha,  ha.  ha ! 

Htart,  Ctuite  the  contrary,  Sir ;  I  have  taken 
her  eome  time  from  the  Mrding  school,  and 
brought  her  home,  in  order  to  &pose  of  her 
wortnilv  with  her  own  inclination. 

Sir  C.  Her  fiither,  I  have  heard  you  say,  re- 
eoaunended  that  particular  care  to  you,  when  she 
had  reached  a  certain  age. 

Heart.  He  did  so— And  I  am  the  more  desi- 
nms  to  obey  him  scrupulously  in  this  circumstance, 
as  she  will  be  a  most  valuable  acquisition  to  the 
penoD  who  alutll  gain  her— for,  not  to  mention 
ner  fortune  which  is  the  least  coniddeiation,  her 
•entiments  are  worthy  her  birth;  she  is  j^entle. 
modeet,  and  obliging. — In  a  word,  my  friend,  1 
never  saw  youth  more  amiable  or  discreet— but 
perhaps  I  am  a  little  jxirtial  to  her. 

Sir  C.  No,  no,  she  is  a  delicious  creature,  every 
body  says  so. — But  I  believe,  neighbour,  some- 
4hnup  has  happened  that  you  little  think  of. 

tbart.  What,  pray,  Str  Charles  1 

fitr  C  My  nephew,  Mr.  Heartjy — - 

Re-enter  Youmg  Clackit. 

Young  C.  Here  I  am  at  your  service,  Sir. — 
My  uncle  is  a  little  unhappy  in  his  manner ;  but 
rif  dear  the  matter  in  a  moment — ^Miss  Harriot, 
Sir— your  ward— 


puppy! 


fiKr  C.  Get  away. 

Young  C.  Miss  Harriot,  sir^  your  ward,  a  most 
aooompnshed  young  lady,  to  be  sure 

Sir  C.  Thou  arta  muat  accomplished  coxcomb, 
tobeaure. 

flfor^.  Pray,  Sir  Charles,  let  the  young  gen* 


Young  C.  TouHI  excuse  me,  Mr.  Heaitlj^ 

My  uncle  does  not  set  up  for  an  orator«-«  little 
confused  or  so,  Sir— You  see  what  1  am—But 
1  ooffht  to  ask  pardon  for  the  young  lady  and 
myielf. — ^We  are  young,  8ir.«^I  must  confiais  we 
were  wrong  to  conceal  it  from  you— but  my  uncli. 
1  see  is  pleased  to  be  angry,  and  therefoie  I  shall 
say  no  more  at  present 

Sir  C,  If  you  don't  leave  the  room  this  moment, 
and  stay  in  the  garden  till  I  call  vou— * 

Young  C.  I  am  sorry  I  have  displeased  you — 
I  did  not  think  it  was  mal-a-^tp09t  but  you 
must  have  your  v^y,  uncle— You  command— i 
submit— Mr.  Heartly,  youn.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Puppy!  [Aside.]  My  nephew's  a  little 
unthinking,  Mr.  Heartly,  as  yoir  see,  and  ther»> 
fore  I  have  been  a  little  cautious  how  I  have  pRK 
ceeded  in  this  afiair :  but  indeed  be  has  persuaded 
me,  in  a  manner,  that  your  ward  and  he  are  not 
ill  together. 

SSart.  Indeed !  This  ia  the  fint  notice  I  have 
had  of  it.  and  I  cannot  conceive  why  Miss  Har- 
riot should  conceal  it  from  me ;  for  I  have  often 
aasured  her  that  I  woukl  never  oppoee  her  incli- 
nation, though  I  might  endeavour  to  direct  it 

Sir  C.  You  are  right,  neighbour.-*But  hen 
sheia. 

EnUr  HijutiOT  and  LucT. 

iSbf .  He  is  with  company— 111  apeak  to  him 

another  time.  {Retire: 

Intey.  Young,  handsome,  and  afinid  of -being 

seen!^Youare^;eryputicdar,Mi^^  ^ 

[Apart  to  Harriot. 

Heart.  Misi  Harriot,  you  must  not  so. — [Har^ 
RIOT  refumt.]  Sir  Chariea,  give  me  feave  to  in- 
troduce you  to  this  young  lady. — [InJtrodueee  Aer.] 
You  know,  I  suppose,  ue  reaaon  of  this  gentle- 
man's virit  to  me  i 

Hot.  Sir  I  [Qmfiued^ 

Heart.  Don't'be  disturbed,  I  shall  not  reproach 
you  with  any  thing  but  keeping  your  wishes  a 
secret  from  me  so  long. 

Har,  Upon  my  word.  Sir Lucy ! 

huctf.  Well,  and  Lucy !  I'll  lay  my  life  'tis  a 
treaty  of  marriage.*~Is  that  such  a  dmdful  thing  1 
Oh,  for  shame,  ISladam !  Young  ladies  of  ftshion 
are  not  frightened  at  such  things  now-a-days. 

Heart.  [To  Sir  Charles.]  We  have  cone  too 
for,  Sir  Charles. — We  must  excuse  her  delicai^, 
and  give  her  time  to  recover : — I  had  better  talk 
with  tier  alone ;  we  will  leave  her  now. — Be  per- 
suaded that  no  endeavours  shall  be  wanting  on 
my  part  Urbring  this  afiair  to  a  happy  and  s^edy 
conclusion. 

Sir  C.  I  shall  be  obliged  to  yon,  Mr.  Heartly.— 
Young  lady,  your  servant. — What  grace  and 
modesty !  She  is  a  most  engaginfi^  cwatura,  and  I 
shall  be  proud  to  make  her  one  of  my  family. 

[To  ^BARTLT. 

Heart.  You  do  us  honour.  Sir  Charles. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Charles  and  Hcartlt. 

Lucy.  Indeed,  Miss  Harriot,  you  are  very  par* 
ticular.  You  was  tired  of  the  boarding  school, 
and  yet  seem  to  have  no  inclination  to  m  marri- 
ed.—What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  thisi  That 
smirking  old  gentleman  is  un(»e  to  Mr.  Clackit; 
and,  my  life  for  it,  he  has  made  some  proposala 
to  your  guardian. 

Har.  Pr'ythee,  don't  plague  me  about  Mr. 
Clackit 

I^iicy.  Botwhynot^MiasI    TiMmgh  he  i»  A 
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fittle  fiintaitlcal,  loves  to  hear  himwlf  talk,  and 
is  somewhat  8elf-«ufficient,  you  must  consider  be 
|p  young,  has  been  abroad,  and  keeps  gc»od  com- 
pany.— The  tjrade  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  if 
young  ladies  and  gentlemen  grow  over-nice  and 
azceptKHis. 

Har.  But  if  I  can  find  one  without  these  iaults, 
I  may  surely  please  myself. 

Ijucy,  Wiuiout  these  faults !  and  is  he  young, 
Miss! 

Har.  He  is  sensible,  modest,  polite,  afi&ble,  and 
generous;  and  charms  from  the  natural  impulses 
of  his  own  heart,  as  much  as  others  disgust  by 
their  senseless  airs  and  insolent  affectation. 

Lucy,  Upon  my  word! — but  why  have  you 
kept  this  a  secret  so  lon^l  Your  guardian  is 
kind  to  you  beyond  conception. — ^What  difficulties 
can  you  have  to  overcome  7 

Mar.  Why,  the  difficulty  of  declaring  my  sen- 
timents. 

Lousy.  Leave  that  to  me,  MisB.~fiot  your 
spark,  with  all  his  accomplishments,  must  have 
very  little  penetration  not  to  have  discovered  his 
gooG  fortune  in  your  eyes. 

Hdr.  I  take  care  that  my  eyes  don't  tell  too 
much;  and  he  has  too  much  deuoacy  to  interpret 
looks  to  his  advantage.  Besides  he  would  cer- 
tainly disapprove  my  passion;  and  if  I  should 
ever  make  the  declaxation,  and  meet  with  a  denial, 
I  should  absolutely  die  with  shame. 

JUuey.  Ill  insure  your  life  for  a  silver  thimble. — 
But  what  can  possibly  hinder  your  coming  toge- 
ther 1 

Har.  His  excess  of  merit. 

Lucy.  His  excess  of  a  fiddlestick ! — ^But  come, 
111  put  you  in  the  way :— you  shall  trust  me  with 
ihi^  secret — ^1*11  entrust  it  again  to  half  a  dozen 
friends;  they  shall  entrust  it  to  half  a  dozen 
more;  by  which  means  it  will  travel  half  the 
world  over  in  a  week's  time :  the  gentleman  will 
certainly  hear  of  it,  and  then  if  he  is  not  at  your 
feet  in  the  fetching  of  a  sigh,  I'll  give  up  all  my 
perquisites  at  your  wedding. — ^What  is  his  name, 

Hki*.  I  cannot  tell  you  his  name~-indeed  I 
cannot :  I  am  afraid  of  being  thought  too  singu- 
lar,— ^But  why  should  I  be  ashamed^  of  my  pas- 
sion t  Is  the  impression  which  a  virtuous  cha- 
racier  makes  upon  our  hearts  such  a  weakness 
that  it  may  not  be  excused  1 

Lucy.  Dj  my  faith,  Miss,  I  can't  understand 
you:  you  are  afraid  of  being  thought  singular, 
and  you  really  are  so. — I  womd  sooner  renounce 
all  the  passions  in  the  universe,  than  have  one  in 
my  bosom  beating  and  fluttering  itself  to  pieces. 

Reenter  Heartly. 

Jffeatt  Leave  us,  Luc)f. 

Lucy.  There's  something  going  forwanl — ^'tis 
yieiy  hard  I  can't  be  of  the  party.       fA^tc^e,  exit. 

Heart.  She  certainly  thinks,  from  the  character 
of  the  young  man,  that  I  shall  disapprove  of  her 
choice.  [Atide. 

Har.  What  can  I  possibly  say  to  him  1  I  am 
as  much  ashamed  to  make  the  declaration,  as  he 
would  be  to  understand  it.  [Aside. 

Heart.  Don't  imagine  that  I  would  know  more 
of  your  thoughts  than  you  desire  I  should ;  but 
the  tender  care  which  I  have  ever  shown,  and  the 
sincere  friendship  which  I  shall  always  have  for 
you,  give  me  a  right  to  inquire  into  every  thing 
that  oonoerns  yptt.^SoDie  friends  have  spoken  to 


me  in  particnlar.— But  that  is  not  all— T  hava 
lately  found  you  thoughtful,  absent,  and  disturbed 
—Be  plain  with  me— has  not  somebody  been 
happy  enough  to  please  youl 

Hdr.  I  cannot  deny' it,  8ir— yes — somebody 
indeed  has  pleased  me.— But  I  must  entreat  you 
not  to  give  credit  to  any  idle  stories^  or  fnt^uire 
further  mto  the  particulan  of  m^  inclination; 
for  I  cannot  possibly  have  resolution  enough  to 
say  more  to  you. 

Heart.  But  have  you  made  a  choice  my  dear  1 

Har.  I  have,  in  my  own  mind,  Sir,  and  'tia 
impossible  to  make  a  better; — reason,  honour^ 
eveiy  thing  must  approve  it. 

Heart.  And  how  long  have  you  conceived  this 
passion  1 

Har,  Ever  since  I  leA  the  country  to  live  with 
you.  [Siffhe. 

Hsari.  I  see  your  confusion,  and  wQl  relieve 
you  from  it  immediately — ^I  am  informed  of  the 
whole— 

Har.  Sir! 

Heart.  Don't  be  uneasy,  for  I  can  with  pleasure 
assure  you  that  your  passion  is  returned  with 
equal  tenderness. 

Hot,  If  you  are  not  deceived-— I  cannot  be  more 

Heart.  I  think  I  am  not  deceived; — ^but  after 
the  declaration  ^ou  have  made,  and  the  assurances 
whkh  I  have  nyen  you,  why  will  you  conceal  it 
any  longer  1  Have  i  not  deserved  a  little  more 
confidence  from  you  1 

Hdr.  You  have  indeed  deserved  it,  and  should 
certainly  have  it,  were  I  not  well  assured  that 
you  would  oppose  my  inclinations. 

HBort  I  oppose  'em !  Am  I  then  so  unkind  to 
you,  my  dear  Harriot  1 — Can  you  in  the  least 
doulH  of  my  afiection  for  you ! — I  promise  yoa 
that  I  have^  no  will  but  yonra. 

Har.  Since  you  desire  it  then,  I  will  endeavour 
to  explain  myself. 

Heart.  I  am  all  attention— speak. 

Har.  And  if  I  do,  I  feel  I  shall  never  be  able 
to  speak  to  you  again. 

Heart.  I  see  your  delicacy  is  hurt :  but  let  me 
entreat  you  once  more  to  confide  in  me.-; — Tell 
me  his  name,  and  the  next  moment  I  will  go  to 
him,  and  assure  him  i(hat  my  consent  shall  confirm 
both  your  happiness. 

Har.  You  will  easily  find  him. — And  when 
you  have,  pray  tell  him  how  improper  it  is  for  a 
young  woman  to  speak  fintr--^)er8oade  him  to 
spare  my  blushes,  and  to  release  me  from  so  ter- 
nble  a  situation.^  shaU  leave  him  with  you — 
and  hope  that  this  declaration  will  make  it  impos- 
sible for  you  to  mistake  me  any  longer     [Going, 

Enter  Young  Clackit. — ^Harriot  remaina  on 
the  Stage. 

Heart.  Aro  we  not  alone  1  whst  can  this  mean  7 

Young  C.  Apiopos,  fSuth !  Here  they  are  to- 
gether. 

Heart.  I  did  not  see  him ;  but  now  the  riddle 's 
ex^ained.  [Aside. 

Har.  What  can  he  want  now— This  is  the 
most  spiteful  interruption.  [Aside: 

Young  C.  By  your  leave,  Mr.  Heartly—^ 
[Crosses  him  to  go  to  Harriot.]  Have  I  caiiht 
you  at  last,  my  divinfe  Harriot  1 — ^Well,  Mr. 
Heartly,  sans  fctgon — ^But  what's  the  matter  1- 
Things  look  a  little  gloomy  here ; — one  mutteri 
to  himself  and  gives  me  no  answer,  and  the  other 
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nutM  her  head  and  winks  tt  me. — ^How  the  devil 
am  I  to  ioterprot  all  this  ? 

Hut.  I  wink  at  you,  Sir  !~Dtd  I,  Sir  t 

Yaw.itg  C.  Yes,  you,  my  angel— but  mmn— 
Mr.  Heaitly,  for  heaven's  sake,  what  is  all  this  1 
Speak,  I  conjure  you.  is  it  life  or  death  with  me  1 

Hot.  What  a  (freadfiil  situation  I  am  In ! 

Young  C.  Hope  for  the  best — FlI  bring  mat- 
ters about,  I  warrant  you. 

Bkart,  Miss  Harriot's  will  is  a  law  to  me;  and 
lor  you,  Sir — the  friendship  which  I  have  ever 
ptolessed  for  jrour  uncle  is  too  sLoeerB  not  to  ex- 
ert some  of  it  on  this  occasion. 

Bar.  I  shall  die  with  confusion  I  [Aside. 

Youftg  C.  I  am  alive  afain. — I>ear  Mr.  Heait- 
ly, thou  art  a  nxMt  adoraole  creature !  What  a 
liappiness  it  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  man  of  sense, 
who  has  no  foolish  prejudices,  and  catt  see  when  a 
young  feUow  has  something  tolerable  about  him! 

Heart.  Sir,  not  to  Matter  you,  I  must  dedare 
that  ft  is  from,  a  knowledge  of  ^our  friends  and 
fiunily,  that  t  have  hopes  of  seetne  you  and  this 
y«nng  lady  happv.  I  will  go  direcUy  to  your 
uncle,  and  assure  him  that  every  thing  sraes  on 
to  our  wishes. [Uoing. 

Bar.  Mr.  Heaxtly— pray,  Sir! 

Heart.  Poor  Harriot,  I  see  yoitr  distress,  and 
am  sorry  for  it;  but  it  must  be  got  over,  and  the 
aooner  the  better. — Mr.  Clackit,  ray  dear,  will  be 
glad  of  an  opportunity  to  enteitaio  you  for  the 
tittle  time  that  1  shall  be  abeent  Poor  Miss  Har- 
riot! [Smae»;BxU. 

Young  C.  AUex^  aUez^  mon^feur /—III  an- 
swer for  that— Well,  Ma'am,  I  think  every 
thing  succeeds  to  our  wishes. — ^Be  sincere,  my 
«xiorable>— ^Don*t  yon  think  yourseif  a  very 
happy  young  lady  1 

Har.  I  shall  be  most  particularly  obliged  to 
you.  Sir,  if  you  would  inform  me  what  is  the 
meaning  of  aU  this. 

Youfif  C.  Inform  you,  Miss  1-^The  matter,  I 
beUeve,  is  pretty  clear : — our  friends  liave  under- 
standings— ^we  have  aflections — and  a  marriage 
follows  of  course. 

Har.  Marriage,  Sir!  Pray  what  relation  or 
particular  connection  is  there  between  you  and 
ntt,  Sir  1 

Young  C.  I  may  be  deceived,  faith ; — ^but  upon 
my  honour,  I  always  supposed  that  there  was 
a  little  smattering  of  inclination  between  us. 

Har.  And  have  you  spoke  to  my  guardian 
upon  this  Buppodition,  Sir  1 

Young  C.  And  are  you  angiy  at  iti — I  be- 
lieve not 

Bar.  Indeed,  Sir,  this  behaviour  of  yours  b 
most  eztraordinaiy. 

Young  C.  Upon  my  soul  this  is  very  drolL — 
What !  nas  not  your  guardian  been  here  this  mo- 
ment, and  expressed  all  unaginahle  pleasure  at 
our  intended  union  1 

Har.  He  is  in  an  error,  Sir : — and  had  I  not 
been  too  much  astonished  at  your  behaviour,  I  had 
undeceived  him  long  before  now. 

Youn^  C.  [HuTos  a  tune.]  But  pray,  Miss, 
what  can  be  your  intention  in  raising  all  this 
ooofusion  in  the  family,  and  opposing  your  own 
inclinations  1 

Har.  Opposing  my  own  incKnations,  Sir  1 

Young  C.  Ay,  opposing  your  own  incll 
tions,  Madam. 

Hot.  Be  assured,  Sb,  I  never  in  my  lifo  had 
the  least  thought  about  you. 


inclina- 


Young  C.  Come,  cohie,  I  know  what  t  know — 

Har.  Ooiil    maae    yourself   ridiculous,  Mr.  ' 
Clackit. 

Young  C.  Don't  you  make  yourself  miaerable,  ' 
Miss  Harriot? 

Har.  X  am  only  so  when  you  pecast  to  torment 
me. 

Toting  C.  And  you  lealfy  believe  that  you . 
don't  love  me  1  ,      [Smllei. 

Har,  Positively  not 

Young  C.  And  you  are  very  sure  now  that 
you  hate  me  1  [Cotieeitedly, 

Har.  Oh  I  most  cordially. 

Young  C.  Poor  young  Udy !  I  do  pity  you 
from  my  soul. 

Har.  Then  why  don't  you  leave  met 

Young  C.  "  She  never  told  her  love, 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  wormi*th'  bud, 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek." 
Take  waminff,  Miss,  when  you  once  begin  to 
pine  in  tlK>uglit,  *tis  all  over  with  you;  and  be 
assured,  since  you  are  obstinately  bent  to  give 
yourself  airs,  tliat  if  you  once  suner  me  to  leave 
this  house  in  a  pet — Do  you  mind  me  1 — not  all 
^our  siffbing,  wmning,  fits,  vapours,  and  hyster- 
ics, shall  ever  move  me  to  take  the  least  compas- 
sion on  you — Coute  qu*U  ctntte, 

Re-tnttr  HBARTLt  and  Sir  Chaelbs  Clackit. 

Sir  C.  There  they  are,  the  pretw  doves ! 
That  is  the  age,  neighbour  Heartly,  for  happi- 
ness and  pleasure. 

Heart.  I  am  willing,  you  see,  to  lose  no  time, 
which  may  convince  you,  Sir  Cnarles,  how  proua 
I  am  of  this  alliance  in  our  families. 

Sir  C.  'Gad,  I  will  send  for  the  fiddles,  and 
uke  a  dance  myself,  and  a  ns  for  the  gout  and 

rheumatism But  hold,  hold the  lovers  me- 

tbinks  are  a  little  out  of  humour  with  each  other. 
What  is  the  matter,  Jackl  Not  pouting  sure 
before  your  time  1 

Young  C.  A  trifle^  Sir the  lady  will  tell 

you.  [Hums  a  ^unfe. 

Bean.  You  se^  to  be  troubled,  Harriot  1^ — 
what  can  this  mean  1 

Har.  You  have  been  in  an  error,  Sir,  about 
roe ; — I  did  not  undeceive  you,  because  I  could 
not  imagine  that  the  consequences  could  have 
been  so  serious  and  so  sudden ; — but  I  am  now 
forced  to  tell  you  that  you  have  misunderatood 
me — ^that  you  nave  distressed  me. 

Heart.  JEIow,  my  dear  1 

Sir  C.  What  do  you  sav,  Missi 

Young  C.  Mademoiselle  is  pleased  to  be  out 
of  humour ;  but  1  cant  blame  her ;  for,  upon  my 
honour,  I  think  a  little  coquetry  becomes  her. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  ay,  ay— oh^  oh— Is  that  all  1  These 
little  squalls  seldom  overset  the  lover's  boat,  but 
drive  It  the  faster  to  port — ay,  ay,  ay 

Young  C.  Talk  to  her  a  liule,  Mr.  Heartly. 
She  is  a  fine  lady,  and  has  many  virtues;  but 
she  does  not  know  the  world. 

Heart.  For  heaven's  sake,  Miss  Harriot,  ex-* 
plain  this  riddle  to  me. 

Har.  I  cannot,  Sir. — I  have  discovered  the 
weakness  of  my  heart — I  have  discovered  it  to 
you,  Sir ;— but  your  unkind  interpretations  and 
reproachful  looks  convince  me  that  I  have  al- 
ready said  too  much.      [Exit ;  Heartly  muses. 

Sir  C.  Well,  but  harkye,  nephew — this  is 
going  a  Uttle  too  far^>What  have  you  done  to  bei  1 

Heart  I  neyer  saw  her  so  agitated  before. 
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Young  C.  Upon  my  aoal,  genilemen,  I  am  m 
much  aurprised  at  it  as  y'oa  can  be  The  little 
brtndUerie  betvreen  ua  aroee  npon  her  perasting 
that  there  was  no  passion,  nopenehant  between  ns. 

Sir  a  I'll  tell  you  what,   Jack There  is 

a  certain  kind  of  impudence  about  you,  that  I 
donH  approve  of. 

Ytmrig  C.  But  what  can  the  lady  object  to  1 
I  have  offered  to  many  her :  is  not  that  a  proof 
sufficient  that  1  tike  berl  A  young  fellow  must 
have  some  affection  that  will  go  such  lengths  to 
indulge  it.    Ha,  ha ! 

Sir  C.  Why  really,  friend  Heartly,  I  don't  i 
how  a  young  man  can  well  do  more,  or  a  lady 
desire  more. ^What  say  you  neighbour  1 

Heart.  Upon  my  word,  1  am  puzzled  about  it 
my  thoughts  upon  the  matter  are  so  various 
and  so  confused.— £vory  thing  I  see  and  hear  is 
so  contradictory is  so        She  certainly  can- 
not like  any  body  else  t 

Young  C.  No,  no.  111  answer  fiv  that. 

Htart.  Or  she  may  be  fearful  then^  that  your 
passion  for  her  is  not  sincere }  or,  like  other 
young  men  of  the  times,  you  may  grow  careless 
upon  marriage,  and  neglect  her. 

Young  C.  Ha !  'Egad,  you  have  hit  it ;  no- 
thing but  a  little  natural,  delicate  sensibility 

[JEFunu  a  tune. 

Beari.  If  so,  perhaps  the  viotenoe  of  her  te- 
preaches  maj  proceed  from  the  lukewarmness  of 
your  professions. 

Young  C.  Je  voiu  demande  pardon^  have 
sworn  to  her  a  hundred  and  a  hundred  times,  that 
she  should  be  the  happiest  of  her  aez. — But 
there  is  nothing  suprising  in  all  this;  it  is  the 
miserr  of  an  ove^fond  heart,  to  be  always  doubt- 
ful ofits  happiness. 

Heart.  And  if  she  marries  thee,  I  fear  that 
sheMl  be  kept  in  a  state  of  doubt  as  k>ng  as  she 
lives.  [Ha^atide. 

Re-enter  Lucy. 

J^uey.  Pny,  gentlemen,  which  of  you  has  af- 
fronted my  mistress  1  She  is  in  a  most  prodi- 
gious taking  yonder,  and  vows  to  return  into  the 
country  again. 

Yaunde.  Poor  thing! 

EkarL  I  must  inquire  fiiither  into  this;  her  be. 
haviour  is  too  particular  for  me  not  to  be  disturb- 
ed at  it. 

Lucy.  She  desires  that  when  she  has  recovered 
herself;  she  may  talk  with  you  alone,  Sir. 

[  To  Heartly. 

Heart,  I  shall  with  pleasure  attend  her. 

[Exit  Lucy. 
'  Sir  C.  I  would  give,  old  as  I  am,  a  leg  or  an 
arm  to  be  beloved  by  that  sweet  creature  as  you 
are.  Jack ! 

Young  C.  And  throw  your  gout  and  rheuma- 
tism into  the  bargain,  uncle  1 Ha,  ha.  Divine 

Bacchus.    La,  la,  la,  dec.  [Sings, 

Sir  C.  I  wonder  what  the  devil  is  come  to  the 
young  fellows  of  this  age,  nei^bour  Heartly  ? — 
Why  a  fine  woman  has  no  eflect  upon  'em. — Is 
there  no  method  to  make  'em  less  fond  of  them- 
•elves,  and  more  mindful  of  the  ladies  1 

Heart.  Look  ye,  Mr.  Clackit,  if  Miss  Harriot's 
affections  declare  for  you,  she  must  not  be  treated 

with  neglect  or  disdain Nor  could  I  bear  it, 

8u:. — Any  man  must  be  proud  of  her  partiality 
to  him ;  and  he  must  be  fashionably  insensible  in- 
deed, who  would  not  make  it  his  darUng  care  to 


defend  from  every  inquietude  the  most  delicate  and 
tender  of  her  sex. 

Sir  C.  Ikfost  nobly  and  warmly   said,    Mr. 

Heartly. Go  to   her,  nephew   directly,—- 

throw  yourself  at  her  feet,  and  swear  how  much 
her  beauty  and  virtue  have  captivated  voo,  and 
don't  let  her  go  till  you  have  set  her  dear  tittia 
heart  at  rest. 

Young  C.  Would  you  have  me  say  the  same 
thing  over  and  over  ag^n  ) — I  can't  do  it  posi- 
tively  ^It  b  m;  turn  to  be  piqued  now. 

Sir  C.  Damn  your  conceit,  Jack ;  I  can  bear 
it  no  longer. 

Heart  I  am  very  sorry  to  find  that  any  young 
lady  so  near  and  dear  to  me,  should  bestow  her 
heart  where  there  is  so  little  prospect  of  its  being 
valued  as  it  ou^^ht ^However,  I  shall  not  op- 
pose my  authority  to  her  inclinations;  and  so 
Who  waits  there  1 

Enter  a  Sbrvant. 

Let  the  young  lady  know  that  I  shall  attend  her 
commands  in  the  library.  [Exit  seavant.]  Will 
you  excuse  me,  gentlemen? 

Sir  O.  Ay,  ay— we'll  leave  you  to  yourselves ; 
and  pray  convince  her  that  I  and  my  ne^ew  aie 
most  sincerely  her  very  humble  servants. 

Young  C.  O  yes,  you  may  depend  upon  roe. 

Hsart.  A  veiy  slender  dependence  truly. 

[Aside  i  Exit. 

Young  C.  Well  be  with  you  again  to  know 
what  your  tdte  a  tSte  produces,  and  in  the  mean- 
time I  am  hera— and  yours— -Adieu.  Come 
uncle— •Fal,Hla,la! 

SirCA  could  knock  him  down  with  pleasure. 
[AHde  s  Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  l-^A  Ubrofry, 

Heaetly  and  a  Sertant  diacotered. 

Heart.  Tell  Miss  Harriot  that  I  am  here.— If 
she  is  indisposed,  I  will  wait  upon  her  in  her  own 
room.  [Exit  Sbrvant.]  However  mysterious  h^ 
conduct  appears  to  me,  yet  still  it  is  to  be  deci- 
phered  ^tWs  young  gentleman  has  cer- 
tainly touched  her — There  are  some  objections 
to  him,  and  among  so  many  younjg  men  of  fashion 
that  feU  in  her  way,  she  certainly  might  have 
made  a  better  choice :  she  has  an  understanding 
to  be  sensible  of  this;  and,  if  I  am  not  mistaken, 
it  is  a  struggle  between  her  reason  and  her  pas- 
sion that  oomsions  all  this  confusion.— But  here 
she  is. 

Enter  Harriot. 

Har.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry.  Sir,  that  I  left 
you  so  abruptly,  without  making  any  apology  % 

Heart.  I  am  angiy  that  you  tnink  an  apology 
necessstfy. — The  matter  we  were  upon  was  of 
such  a  delicate  nature,  that  I  wtis  more  pleased 
with  your  confusion  than  1  should  have  been  with 
your  excuses.    You'll  pardon  me  my  dear. 

Har.  I  have  reflected  that  the  person  for  whom 
I  have  conceived  a  most  tender  reganl,  may,  from 
the  wisest  motives,  doubt  of  my  passion;  and 
therefore  I  would  endeavour  to  answer  all  his 
objections,  and  convince  him  how  deserving  he  is 
of  my  highest  csCtiem. 

,  Heart.  1  have  not^et  apprehended  what  kind 
of  dispute  could  arise  between  you  and   Mr 
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C]«ckU: — bat  I  Would  advin  yen  bolh  to  eoiae 
to  a  teooDcilbtion  aa  soon  w  poMihIe. 

Har.  He  atiU  continues  in  dib  error,  and  1  can- 
not undeceive  him.  [Aside. 

OmtW  Shall  I  take  the  liberty  of  telling  you, 
my  diai%-{Takes  her  hand.}—Y€ia  tremble, 
Fhirriot ! ^What  la  the  matter  with  youl 

Har.  Nothing,  Sir.— Pray  go  on. 

i^gart.  I  gueaa  whence  proceeds  all  your  unea- 
Mnei90. — You  fear  that  the  world  will  not  be  to 
readily  convinced  of  this  Toan^  gentleman^a  merit 
as  you  are :  and  indeed  1  could  wish  him  more 
deBerving  of  you :  but  your  icfard  for  him  gives 
him  A  merit  he  otnerwiae  would  have  wanted,  and 
aJrnost  makes  me  blind  to  his  faitings. 

Har,  And  woaU  yon  advise  me,  Sir,  to  malce 
choice  of  this  gentleman  1 

Heart.  I  wouki  advise  voo,  as  I  always  have 
•lone,  to  consult  your  own  neart  upon  such  an  oc- 
casion. 

Har,  If  that  u  your  adviee.  I  vUl  moat  veli- 
giounly  ibUow  it ;  and,  for  the  last  time,  I  am  r»- 
•oived  to  discover  my  real  sentiments ;  but  as  a 
eaaffsasion  of  this  kmd  will  not  become  me,  I 
have  been  thmking  of  some  innocent  stratagem 
to  spare  my  blushes,  and,  in  part,  to  relieve  me 
from  the  shame  of  a  dcdantion. — Might  I  be 
permitted  to  write  to  him  1 

Heart.  I  think  you  may  my  dear,  without  the 
least  offence  to  your  delicacy :  and  indeed  yo« 
ous^ht  to  explain  yourself;  your  late  misundep- 
standing  makes  it  absolutely  neoeesaiy. 

iETar.  Will  you  be  kind  enoctgk  to  assist  me  ? — 
'Will  you  write  it  for  me,  Sir  1 

Heart.  Oh,  DMMt  willingly !— And  as  I 


Har.   Yet  my  panian  is  a  meH  disinUresUd 


made  a  party  it  will  remove  all  objections. 
Har.  I  will  dictate  to  yoa  in  the  best  m 


am  ahle.  [Sl^f  A«. 

Heart.  Here  is  pen,  ink,  and  paper;  and  now, 
my  dear,  I  am  reaay. — He  is  certainly  a  man  of 
family,  and  though  he  has  some  little  faults,  time 
and  jour  virtues  will  correct  them. — Come,  what 
shall  I  write  1  [Prepwee  to  itrite. 

Har.  Pray  give  me  a  moment's  thought ; — 'tis 
a  terrible  task,  Mr.  Heaitly. 

Heart,  1  know  it  is. — Don't  hurry  yourself— 
t  shall  wait  with  potience. — Come,  Miss  Harriot. 

Har.  [DicUting.]  //  ie  in  vain  for  me  to  eoiu 
cealjrom  one  qfyour  understandings  the  secrets 
^  my  heart. 

Heart.  The  secrets  qf  my  heart.         fWrites. 

Har.  Though  your  humilUyand  modesty  wiU 
mot  suffer  you  to  perceire  tZ— 

Heart.  Do  you  think  that  he  Is  much  troubled 
with  those  qualities  1 

Har.  Pmy  indulge  me,  Sir. 

Heart.  I  beg  your  pardon. —  Your  humility 
and  modesty  wUl  not  staffer  you  to  perceive  it — 
So. 

Har.  Every  thing  tells  jfou,  that  U  is  you  that 
I  lore. 

Heart.  Veiy  well.  [Writes. 

liar.  Yes — you  that  2  love. — Do  you  nnder- 
Uand  me  1 

Ekart.  O  !  yes,  yes — ^I  understand  you — that 
it  is  you  that  f  love. — This  is  very  plain,  my  dear. 

Har.  I  would  have  it  so. — And  though. I  am 
already  bound  in  gratitude  to  you-^-^ 

Heart.  In  gratitude  to  Mr.  Clackitl 

Har.  Pray  vnrite,  Sir. 

Heart.  Well—fn  gratitude  to  you — ^I  'must 
write  what  ahe  would  have  me.  [Aside, 


Heart.  Most  disinterested  one. 

Uar.  And  to  cunvince  you^tfuU  you  owe  muck 
more  to  my  (fffeciions ' 

Heart.  And  then  1 

Har.  I  could  vish  that  i  had  not  experieneedr^ 

Heart.  Stay,  stay :  Had  not  experienced 

Har.  Your  tender  care  qfme  in  my  ii^ancy 

Heart.  What  did  you  say  T— *Dkl  I  hear 
right,  or  am  I  in  a  dreami  [Aside. 

Har.  Why  have  I  declared  myself  1  Hell  hate 
me  for  my  foUy.  [Aside, 

Heart.  Harriot! 

Har.  Sirl 

Heart.  To  whom  do  you  write  this  letter  t 

Har.  To--to~Mr.  Clackit-^Is  it  noti 

Heart,  Yon  must  not  mention  then  the  care  of 
your  infancy :  it  would  be  ridiculous. 

Har.  It  woukl  indeed:^  own  it:— It  is  im- 
proper. 

Heart  Then  III  only  finish  your  letter  witb 
the  usual  compHment  and  send  it  away. 

Bar.  Yes— send  it  away — if  you  think  I  ought 
to  send  it 

Heart.  [  TVouMeif.]  Ought  to  send  it !  Who 's 
there  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Carry  this  le^r.   [An  action  escapes  from  HiS- 
aiOT,  as  if  to  hinder  the  sending  the  letter.] — ^Is 
it  not  for  Mr.  Clackitl 

Har.  [Peevishly]  Who  ran  it  be  for  1 

Heart.  [ 7b the  Servant]  Here,  take  this  letter 
to  Mr.  Cbuskit.    [Gives  the  tetter  ;  exU  Servant, 

Har,  He  disapproves  my  paasioo,  and  I  ahall 
die  withtioiiiusion.  [Aside. 

Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy,  The  conversation  is  over,  and  I  ms^ 
appear.  [Aside.] — Sir  Charles  is  without.  Sir, 
and  is  impatient  to  know  your  determination.-^ — 
May  he  be  permitted  to  see  you  1 

Heart  I  must  Detire,  to  conceal  my  weakness. 
[Aside  g  Exit, 

Lucy.  Upon  my  word  this  la  veiy  whimsical.-- 
What  is  the  reason.  Mite,  that  your  guardian  is 
gone  awav  without  giving  me  an  answer. 

Har.  What  a  contempt  he  must  have  for  me 
to  behave  in  this  manner !  [Aside ;  Exit. 

Lucy.  Extremely  well  this,  and  equally  foolish 
on  both  sides!— -But  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
it)— What  a  shame  b  this  that  I  don't  know 
mote  of  this  matter,  a  wench  of  spirit  as  I  am,  a 
favourite  of  oiy  mistress,  and  as  inquisitive  as  I 
ought  to  he  1  ft  is  an  affront  to  my  charscter,  and 
I  must  have  satisfiictaon  immedmtely.— {Cotfur.J 
I  will  go  directly  to  my  young  mistress,  tease  her 
to  death  till  I  am  at  the  bottom  of  this ;  and  if 
Uuealcning,  soothing,  scddins,  whispering,  crying, 
and  lying  will  not  prevail,  I  will  e'en  give  her 
warmng— and  go  upon  the  stage.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Heartly. 

Heart.  The  more  I  reflect  upon  what  has 
passed,  the  more  1  am  convinced  tnat  she  did  not 

intend  writing  to  this  young  felfow. ^What 

am  I  to  think  of  it  then  '^^Had  not  my  leosea 
mado  a  little  stand  against  my  presumption,  ( 
might  have  interpreted  eome  of  Harriot's  words 
in  my  own  iavoor;  but— *-Can  it  be  possible 
that  so  young  a  creature  should  even  cast  a  thought 
of  that  kind  apon  nae  1«-Upsn  me  Vr^Vo^  no*- 
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I  win  do  her  and  myielf  the  justice  to  acknow- 
ledge, that,  for  a  very  few  sliffht  appearances, 
there  are  a  thousand  reasons  that  destroy  so  ri- 
diculous a  supposiUon. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Clackit. 

Sir  a  WeQ,  Mr.  Ueartly,  what  are  we  to 
hope  for  1 

Heart.  Upon  my  word,  Sir,  I  am  still  in  the 
daik ;  we  puzzle  ahout  indeed,  but  we  don't  get 
forward. 

Sir  a  IVhat  the  devil  is  the  meaning  of  all 
this  1  There  never  sure  were  lovers  so  dilncult  to 
brin^  together.  But  have  you  not  been  a  little 
too  rough  with  the  lady  1  For  as  I  passed  by  her 
but  now,  she  seemed  a  little  out  of  humour— —• 
And,  upon  my  faith,  not  the  less  beautiful  for  a 
little  pouiins. 

Heart.  Vfon  my  word,  Sir  Charles,  what  I 
can  collect  rrom  her  behaviour  is,  that  your  ne- 
pbew  is  not  80  much  in  her  good  graces  as  be 
made  you  believe. 

Sir  a   *£gad,    like    enough; ^But   hold, 

hokl ;  this  must  be  looked  a  little  into  if  it  is  so, 
I  would  be  glad  to  know  why  and  wherefore  I 
have  been  made  so  ridicubus. — Eh.  Master 
Heartly,  does  he  take  me  for  his  fool,  his  beast, 
his  merry  Andrew  1    By  the  knd  Hany^— 

Heart.  He  is  of  an  age  Sir  Charles-- — 

Sir  C.  Ay,  of  an  age  to  be  very  impeitinent ; 
but  I  shell  desire  him  to  be  less  free  with  his  uncle 
for  the  future,  1  assure  him. 

Re-enier  LoicT. 

Lwy.  I  have  it,  I  have  it  gentlemen !  yoQ  need 
not  puzzle  any  more  aboot  the  matter— 1  have 

•Mt  the  secret. 1  know  the  kmghterrant  that 

has  wounded  our  distressed  lady. 

Sh-  C  Well,  and  who,  and  what,  chikH 

Luey.  What!  has  she  not  told  you  Sirl 

[To  Heartlt. 

Heart.  Not  directly. 

Lucy.  So  much  the  better.^-What  pleasure 
it  is  to  discover  a  secret,  and  then  tell  it  to  all  the 
world! — I  pressed  her  so  much  that  she  a^  last 
confessed. 

Sir  C.  Wen,  what? 

Lucy.  That,  in  the  first  place,  she  dk!  not  like 
your  nephew. 

Sir  C.  And  I  tokl  the  puppy  sa 

Lucy.  That  she  had  a  moet  mortal  antipathy 
for  the  young  men  of  this  age ;  and  that  she  had 
■ettled  her  anectbns  upon  one  of  riper  years,  and 
riper  understanding. 

Sir  a  Indeed! 

Lucy,  And  that  she  expected  from  a  lover  in 
his  autumn  more  afTection^  more  complaisance, 
more  constancy,  and  discretion,  of  course. 

Heart.  This  is  ver^  particular. 

Sir  C.  Ay,  but  it  is  very  urodent  for  all  that. 

Lucy.  In  short,  as  she  nad  openly  declared 
t^inst  the  nephew,  I  took  upon  me  to  apeak  q€ 
his  unde. 

Sir  a  Of  me^  child? 

Lucy.  Yes,  of  you.  Sir;— And  she  did  not 

•ay  me  nay ^But  cast  such  a  look,  and  fetched 

auch  a  s^n ^that  if  ever  I  looked  and  sighed 

in  my  life,  I  know  how  it  is  with  her. 

SirC.  What  the  devil!— Why  surely—Kh, 
Lucy !  You  ioke  for  certain— Mr.  Heartly  !— Eh ! 

iMcy.  Indeed  I  ik>  not.  Sir. ^"Twas  in  vain 

for  me  to  say  that  nothing  ooukl  be  so  xidiculouj» 


as  such  a  choKe.— Nay,  Sir.  I  went  a  little  farther 
(you'U  excuse  me,)  and  told  her — "Good  Grod, 
madam,"  said  I^  "  why  he  is  old  and  gout;^,  asth- 
matic, rheumatic,  sdatk,  splenetic.'* — It  signified 
nothing,  she  had  determined.—^- 

jS£r  C.  But  you  need  not  have  told  her  aU 
that. — It  can't  be  me.— No,  no,  it  can't  be  me. 

Lucy.  But  1  tcU  you  it  is.  Sir.  You  are  the 
man. 

Sir  C.  Say  you  so  1 — ^Why  then,  monsieur  ne- 
phew, 1  shall  have  a  little  laugh  with  you 

Ha,  ha.  ha! — ^Your  betters  mutit  be  served  before 

you. — ^But  here  he  comes Not  a  word,  for 

your  life. We'U  laugh  at  him  most  triunk- 

phantly Ha,  ha !  but  mum,  mum. 

Enitr  YouNo  Clackit. 

Young^  C.   Meeting  by  accident  with  aonie 

artisu  ot  the  string,  and  my  particular  friends^  1 

have  brought  'em  to  celebrate  Miss  Harriot's  and 

my  approaching  happiness.  [To  Hkartly. 


'Sir'C.  Do  y ou  hear  the  puj^y  1      [Totxcr. 

Heart.  It  is  time  to  dear  up  all  mistekea. 

Sir  C.  Now  for  it 

Heart.  Miss  Harriot,  Sir  waa  not  deeUned  for 
you. 

Yourtg  C.  What  do  yen  say.  Sir? 

Heart.  That  the  young  lady  baa  fizid  her  •£- 
foctiona  upon  another. 

Yourtg  C.  XJpon  another  t 

Sir  a  Yea,  Sir,  another : ^That  is  Enriish, 

Sir ;  and  you  my  transkte  It  into  French,  it  you 
like  it  better. 

YouTig  C.  Very  weH,  Sir,  extremely  well 

Sir  C.  And  that  other,  Sir,  is  one  to  whom 
you  owe  great  respect 

Young  C.  I  am  his  most  respectful  humble  ser- 
vant 

Sir  C.  You  are  a  fine  youth,  my  sweet  nephew, 
to  tcU  me  a  story  of  a  cock  and  a  bull,  of  you 
and  the  young  lady,  when  you  have  no  more  ii^ 
terest  in  her  than  the  czar  of  Mnscovy. 

Young  C.  [SmUes.'l  But,  my  dear  uncle,  don't 
carry  this  Jest  too  far 1  shaU  begin  to  be  un- 
easy: but  whoever  my  precious  rival  is,  he 
must  prepare  himself  for  a  little  humility;  fcNr,  be 
he  ever  so  mijrhty,  my  dear  uncle,  I  have  thai  In 
my  pocket  wul  lower  his  topsails  for  him. 

(Stardiing  Mb  pocket 

SirC.  Well,  what's  that? 

Younf  C.  A  fourteen  pounder  only,  ray  good 
undo— A  letter  from  the  young  lady. 

[Takes  itoui^  hie  pocket. 

SirC.  What!toyau? 

Young  C.  To  roe,  S!^— This  moment  re- 
ceived, imd  overflowing  with  the  tendeicat  senti- 
menta. 

ShrC.  To  you? 

YouR^  C.    Most    undoubtedly. She    re- 

proachea  me  with  my  excessive  modesty— there 
can  be  no  mistake. 

SirC.  What  letter  iathia  he  chatten  about? 

[TbHKARTLT; 

Heart.  One  written  by  me,  and  dictated  by  the 
young  lady. 

Sir  C.  What!  sent  by  her  to  him?    . 

Heart.  1  bplieve  ao. 

Sir  a  Well,  but  then ^How  the  devil 

Mrs.  Lucy  1 ^Eh ! What  becomea  of  yom 

fine  story  1 

Lucy.  I  don't  nndevrtand  it 

SirC.  Nor  I! 
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Hnrt  [ffesUaHng,]  Nor ^T 

Young  C  But  I  do— And  lo  you  will  til  pro- 
•enrly. 

Re-enter  Harriot. 

Bar.  Blev  me,  Mr.  Heaitfj,  what  is  ill  this 
music  for  in  the  next  foom  1 

Young  C.  I  brought  the  gentlemen  of  the 
■tring,  Mademoiaelle,  to  convince  you  that  I  feel 
M»  1  ought  the  honour  you  have  done  me.r-riSkot9- 
ing  the  UUer.y—B\3SLy  for  heaven's  take,  be  sin- 
cere a  little  with  these  good  folks ;  they  tell  me 
here  that  I  am  nobody,  and  there  is  another  hap- 
pier than  myself. 

Hot.  To  hesitate  any  longer  would  be  injurious 
to  my  guardian,  his  friend,  this  young  gentleman, 
and  my  own  chsracter.  You  hiavs  all  been  in  an 
error.-^My  bashfuineai  may  have  deceived  you — 
My  heart  never  did. 

Vouns  C.  CeH  vraL 

Har.  Therefore  before  I  declare  my  lentinients, 
it  is  proper  that  I  disavow  an; 
But  at  the  same  time  must 

Young  a  Oh— ho! 

Har.  with  fear  and  shame 


Young  C.  Courage,  Mademoiselle ! 

Har.  That  another,  not  you, Sir,  hasgained  a 
power  over  my  heart  \To  Young  CTlackit. 

Sir  C.  Another,  not  yon ;  mind  that,  Jack. 
Ha,  ha! 

Har.  It  is  a  power  indeed  which  he  despisea.— 
I  cannot  be  deceived  in  his  conduct. — Modesty 
may  tie  the  tongue  of  our  sex,  but  silence  in  him 
could  proceed  only  from  contempt. 

Sir  C.  How  prettiljr  she  reproachea  ma ! — Bat 
ril  aoon  make  it  up  with  her.  f  Aside. 

Har.  As  to  that  letter.  Sir,  j^our  error  tnere  is 
excusable ;  and  I  own  myself  m  that  particular  a 

litrle  blameable. But  it  was  not  my  fault  that 

it  was  sent  to  you ;  and  the  contents  must  have 
tuld  you  that  it  could  not  poesihly  be  meant  for 

you.  JTO  YOUN'O  CLACKfT. 

Sir  C.  Proof  pontive,  Jack : — Say  too  more. 
Now  is  my  time  to  begin. — Hem  I — hem ! — Sweet 
young  lady! — hem! — whose  charms  are  so 
mighty,  so  far  transcending  every  thing  that  we 
read  of  in  history  or  febte,  how  could  you  possibly 
think  that  my  silence  proceeded  from  contempt  1 
was  it  natuml  or  prudent,  think  you,  for  a  man 
of  sixty-five,  nay,  just  entering  into  his  sixty-sixth 
year 

Yonng  C.  O  miterieorde !  what,  is  my  uncle 
my  rival  1  Nay  then,  I  burst,  by  Juinter ! — Ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Har.  Don't  imagine.  Sir,  that  to  nie  your  age 
is  any  feuit 


Sir  C.  [Bowing.]  You  are  very  obliging,  Ma- 
dam. 

Har.  Neither  is  it,  Sir,  a  merit  of  that  extfm« 
ordinary  nature,  that  I  should  sacrifice  to  it  an 
inclination  whtcn  1  have  conceived  for  another. 

SirC.  How  lathis'? 

Young  C.  Another !  not  jrou ;  mind  that,  uncfei 

lAicy.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  thisi 

Young  C.  Proof  positive,  unclev— And  'wry 
positive. 

Sir  C.  I  have  been  led  into  a  mistake.  Madam, 
which  I  hope  ;jrou  will  excuse :  and  I  have  made 
myself  very  ridicofous,  whicn  I  hope  I  shall 
forget : — And  ao,  Madam,  I  am  your  humble  aer- 
vant. 

Heart.  What  I  now  aee,  and  the  remembnuioe 
of  what  ia  past,  force  me  to  break  ailence. 

Young  C.  Ay,  now  for  it— Hear  him— hear 
him. — 

Heart.  O  my  Harriot! — ^T  too  must  be  disgraced 
in  my  turn. — Can  you  think  that  I  haveaeen  and 
conversed  with  yon  unmoved? — Indeed  I  have 
Dot*-The  more  i  was  sensible  of  your  merit,  the 
stronger  were  my  motives  to  stifie  the  ambition 
of  my  heart— But  now  1  can  no  fongejr  resist  the 
violence  of  my  passion^  which  casta  me  at  voor 
feet,  the  mostun  worth  v  indeed  of  all  your  admueni, 
but  of  all  the  most  afTectionate. 

Har.  I  have  refused  my  hand  to  Sir  Chanea 
and  this  young  gentleman :  the  one  accuses  me 
of  caprice,  the  <^her  of  singularity : — Should  I 
rpfuse  my  hand  a  third  time,  [omUingy]  I  might 
draw  upon  myself  a  more  severe  reproach — and 
therefore  I  accept  your  fevour,  Sir,  and  will  en- 
deavour to  deserve  it 

Heart.  And  thus  I  seal  my  acknowledgementa, 

and  from  henceforth  devote  my  every  thought, 

and  all  my  aervices,  to  the  author  of  my  happineaa. 

[Kisaea  her  hand. 

Sir  C.  Well,  my  dear  di«creet  nephew,  are  you 
satbfiod  with  the  fool*s  part  you  have  given  me, 
and  played  yoorsplf  in  the  farce  1 

^oung  C.  What  would  you  have  me  aay,  Sir  1 
I  am  too  much  a  philosopher  to  fret 

Heart.  I  hope,  Sir  Gnaries,  that  we  ahall  still 
continue  to  live  as  ndgbboiurs  and  friends.  For 
you,  my  Harriot,  words  cannot  express  my  won- 
der or  my  joy ;  my  future  conduct  must  tell  you 
whst  a  sense  I  have  of  my  happiness,  and  how 
much  I  shall  endeavour  to  deserve  it 

For  cv'ry  charm  that  ever  yet  bless'd  youth, 

Accept  compliance,  tenderness,  and  truth ; 

My  friendix  care  shall  change  to  grateful  love, 

And  the  fond  husband  still  too  Guardian  prove 

[Rxeunt 
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ACT  I. 

SCEyE  /.— Gayless's  Lodging: 

.  EiUer  Qayless  and  Srabp. 

Skarp.  Hd^,  Sir!  shall  yoa  be  mftiried  to- 
morrow? Eh,  Tin  afraid  yoQ  joke  with  yoar 
poor  hamble  senrant. 

Cfav.  I  tell  thee  Sharp,  last  ni^ht  MeHasa  con- 
sented, and  fixed  to-morrow  for  the  hapiiy  day. 

Sharp.  'Tis  well  she  did,  Sir,  or  it  mi^ht  have 
been  a  ureadfol  one  for  us,  in  our  prrsent  oondi- 
lion :  all  your  money  spent,  your  moveaMes  sold, 
your  honour  almost  ruined,  ami  your  humble  ser- 
^nt  almost  starved ;  we  could  not  possibly  have 
stood  it  two  days  longer.  But  if  this  youn|^  lady 
will  marry  you  and  relieve  us,  o'my  conscience. 
1*11  turn  friend  to  the  sex,  and  think  of  a  wife 
nyself. 

Gay   And  yet,  Sharp,  when  I  think  how  1 


have  imposed  upon  her,  I  am  almost  resolved  to 
throw  mvsplf  at  her  feet,  tell  her  the  real  situation 
of  my  atfaixB,  ask  her  ^rdon,  and  implore  her  pit^. 

sharp.  After  marriage,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir. 

Cray.  What,  because!  am  poor,  shall  1  abandon 
my  honour  1 

Sharp.  Yes,  you  must,  Sir,  or  abandon  me :  so 
pray  discharge  one  of  us ;  for  eat  I  must,  and 
speedily  too :  and  you  know  very  well  that  that 
honour  of  yours  will  neither  introduce  yon  f  o  a 
grnit  man*s  table,  nor  get  me  credit  for  a  single 
beefsteak. 

Gay.  What  can  I  do  1 

Sharp.  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in  your 
throat :  cb  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  it. 

Gay.  Prithee,  leave  me  to  my  thoughts. 

Sharp.  Leave  you !  No,  not  in  such  bad  com  • 
pany,  I  sssure  you.  Why  vou  must  c«*rtainly 
be  a  veiy  great  philosopher,  ^ir,  to  moralize  and 
dedaim  so  charmingly  as  you  do,  about  honour 


«•] 


TfiB  LYING  VALET. 


95 


•nd  fvmicienm,  what  yoat  doon  «•  besel  with 
hutiffs,  and  not  one  nngle  guinea  in  your  poeket 
to  britw  the  ▼illiane. 

Cray.  Dont  be  witty,  aad  p9e  your  advice, 

Sharp.  Do  you  be  wise  and  take  it,  Sir.  Bat 
to  be  serious ;  you  certainly  bave  spent  yoar  for- 
tune, and  out>iived  your  credit,  as  your  pockets 
and  my  belly  can  tos&iy :  Toar  fiither  has  disown- 
ed Tou ;  all  your  friends  ioiaook  you,  exoeU  my- 
ael^  who  aib  starving  with  you.  Now,  Sir,  if 
voa  marry  this  young  lady,  who  as  yet,  thank 
heaven,  knowv  nothing  of  your  misfortunes,  and 
fay  that  RKans  procure  a  better  fortune  than  that 
yon  squandered  away,  make  a  good  husband,  and 
tvtn  economist,  you  still  may  be  happy,  may  stilt 
be  Sir  Williara's  bar,  and  the  lady  too  no  kiaer 
hr  the  bargain;  There's  reason  and  argument, 
Sir. 

Gay,  'Twaa  with  that  prospect  I  lint  SMsie 
love  to  her. 

Sharp.  Pray  then  make  no  more  objections  to 
the  marriace.  You  see  I  am  reduced  t&  my 
waisoEMit  already;  and  when  necessity  has  un- 
dressed  me  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  begin  with 
you ;  and  then  we  snail  be  forced  to  keep  bouse, 
and  die  by  inches.— Look  you,  Sir,  if  vou  wont 
jesolve  to  take  my  advice,  while  you  nave  one 
coat  to  your  back,  I  must  e'en  take  to  my  heeb, 
whife  I  have  strength  to  run,  and  something  to 
«sover  me :  so  Sir,  wishing  you  much  comfort  and 
oonsolation  with  your  bare  conscience,  I  am  your 
most  obedient  and  hal^etarved  friend  and  servant. 

[Ching. 

Gay.  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won't  leave  mel 

Sharp.  I  must  eat,  Sir;  by  my  honour  and 
appetite,  I  must! 

Gay.  Well  then,  I  am  resolved  to  fiivoor  the 
cheat ;  and  as  I  shall  quite  change  my  former 
course  of  Kfe.  happy  may  be  the  ooosequenoes ;  at 
least  of  this  1  am  sure— 

Sharp.  That  yo\i  cant  be  worse  than  you  are 
at  present.  [A  knocking  ifiWwU. 

Gay.  Who^theiel 

Sharp.  Some  of  your  former  vood  friends,  who 
fiivoured  you  with  money  at  fifty  per  cent  and 
helped  you  to  spend  it;  and  are  now  become 
daily  mementoes  to  you  of  the  folly  of  trusting 
rogues,  and  hiughinp;  at  mj  advice. 

%Chy.  Cease  yourunpertuienoe!— to  the  door!— 
If  they  are  dans,  toll  *em  my  marriage  is  now 
certainly  fixed,  and  persuade  'em  still  to  forbear 
a  few  days  longer.  And  do  yon  hear  Sharp,  if 
it  should  be  any  body  from  Melissa,  say  1  am  not 
at  home,  lest  the  bad  appearance  we  make  here 
should  roake  'em  suspect  something  to  our  disad- 
vantage. 

Sharp.  I'll  obey  you,  Sir;  but  Fm  aftaid  they 
wiil  easily  discover  the  -consumptive  situation  of 
our  afbirs  by  my  chop-fiillen  oeuntenanoe.  [Exit. 
^  Gay.  These  very  rascals,  who  are  now  ei»n> 
tinually  dunning  and  persecuting  me,  were  the 
very  penons  who  led  me  to  my  ruin,  partook  of 
my  prosperity,  and  professed  the  greatest  friend- 
ship. 

Sharp.  [WUhtmt.l  Upon  my  word,  Mrs.  Kit- 
ty, my  master'enot  at  home. 

Kitty.  [WUhout.]  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must  and 
will  seehun. 

Gay.  Ha,  what  do  I  hear?  Melissa's  maid  !— 
She's  coming  up  stairs.  What  must  I  do  1— I'll 
get  into  this  doset  and  listen.  [EixU, 
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Reenter  Sbahp,  trith  Kitty. 


IStty.  I  must  know  where  he  is,  and  will 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence ! 

Sharp.  Not  of  me  you  won't.  [Asidc.^  He's 
not  within,  I  tell  you,  Mrs,  Kilter.  1  dont  know 
myself.    Do  you  think  1  can  conjure  1 

Kitty,  But  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably ; 
therefore  don't  trifie  with  me.  1  come  from  my 
mistress,  Melissa: you  know,  I  suppose,  whats 
to  be  done  to  morrow  morning  t 

Sharp,  Ay,  and  to-morrow  night  too,  girl ! 

KUty.  Not  if  1  can  help  it.  [Aside]  But  come, 
where  u  your  master  1  for  see  him  1  must. 

Sharp.  Pray  Mm.  Kitty,  what's  your  opinion 
of  this  match  between  my  master  and  your  mis- 
tressl 

Kilty.  Why,  I  have  no  opinion  of  it  at  all ;  and 
yet  most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved  by  it  too ;  for 
instance  now,  your  master  will  get  a  fortune, 
that's  what  I  am  afraid  he  wante;  my  mistress 
wilt  get  a  husband,  that's  what  she  has  wantal 
for  some  time ;  you  will  bave  the  pleasure  of  my 
oonvemtion,  and  I  an  opportunity  of  breaking 
your  head  for  your  impeitinence. 

£9iarp.  Madam,  I'm  your  most  humble  ser^ 
vant !  But  I'll  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  KiUy,  I  am 
positively  againijt  the  match ;  for  was  1  a  man  of 
my  master's  fortune, 

KUty.  You'd  marry  if  you  could,  and  mend  it 
ba,  ha,  ha ! — Pray  Sharp,  where  does  your  mas- 
ter's estate  lie  1 

Sharp.  Ue,  Ke!— why,  it  lies— 'faith  I  can't 
name  any  particular  place,  it  lies  in  so  many ;  his 
efiecto  are  divided,  some  here  and  some  there ;  his 
stewBid  hardly  knows  himself. 

Kitty.  Scattered,  scattered,  I  suppose.  But 
harkye.  Sharp,  what's  become  of  your  furniture  1 
You  seem  to  be  a  tittle  bare  here  at  present. 

Sharp,  Wh^  you  must  know,  as  soon  as  the 
wedding  was  hxed,  my  master  ordered  me  to  re- 
move his  goods  to  a  friend's  house,  to  make  room 
for  a  ball  which  he  designs  to  give  here  the  day 
after  the  marriage. ' 

Kitty.  The  luckiest  thing  in  the  world  !  for  my 
mistress  designs  to  have  a  ball  and  entertainment 
here  to-night  before  the  marriage ;  and  that's  my 
business  with  your  master. 

Sharp.  The  devil  it  is!  [Aside, 

Kitty.  She'll  not  have  it  public;  she  designs  to 
invite  only  eight  or  ten  couple  of  friends. 

Sharp.  No  morel 

Kitty.  No  more :  and  she  ordered  me  to  dopire 
your  master  not  to  order  a  great  entertainment. 

Sharp.  Oh,  never  fear. 

Kitty.  Ten  or  a  doasen  little  nice  things,  with 
some  fruity  I  believe,  will  be  enough  in  all  con- 
science. 

Sharp.  Oh,  corse  your  conscience  I        [Aside. 

Kitty.  And!  what  do  you  think  I  have  done  of 
my  own  head  1 

Sharp.  Whati 

Kitty.  I  have  invited  all  my  lord  Stately's  ser* 
vante  to  come  and  see  you,  and  have  a  dance  in 
the  kitchen :  wont  your  master  be  surprised  1 

Sharp.  Much  so,  indeed ! 

Kitty.  Weil,  be  quick  and  find  out  your  mas 
ter,  and  make  what  haste  ^ou  can  with  your  pre* 
peratiocis:  you  have  no  time  to  lose.  Pr'ythee, 
Sharp,  what's  the  matter  with  you  1  I  have  not 
seen  you  for  some  time,  and  you  lieem  to  look  a 
littfet" 
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Sharp.  Oh,  my  anfoitunate  lace .'  [Ande.]  Fro 
m  pure  health,  thank  you,  Mrs.  Kttcy ;  and  TU 
assure  you  I  have  a  very  good  stomach,  never  bet- 
ter in  ali  my  life ;  and  1  am  full  of  vigour,  famsy  I 
[Offers  to  kin  her. 

Kitty.  What,  with  that  fiicel— Well,  by  by. 
[Going.] — Oh,  Sharp,  what  ill-looking  fellows 
are  those,  who  were  standing  about  your  door 
when  I  came  in  1  They  want  your  roaster  too,  I 
suppose? 

Sharp.  Hum !  Yes,  they  are  waiting  fbr  him. 
They  are  some  of  his  tenants  out  of  the  country, 
that  want  to  pay  him  some  money. 

Kitty.  TenanU !  What,  do  you  let  his  tenants 
'  stand  in  the  street '? 

Sharp.  They  choose  it ;  as  they  seldom  come  to 
town,  they  are  wilUnff  to  see  as  much  of  it  as 
they  can  when  they  do:  they  are  raw,  ignorant 
honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  1  most  run  home— farewell  !— 
But  do  you  hear  7  Get  something  substantia]  for 
OS  in  the  kitchen:  a  ham,  a  turkey,  or  what  you 
will.  We'll  be  very  merry.  And  be  sure  to 
remore  the  tables  and  chain  away  there  too,  that 
we  may  have  room  to  dance.  I  can't  bear  to  be 
confined  in  my  French  dances — tal,Ial,  lal.  [Daiv- 
ces.]  Well,  adieu!  Without  any  compliment,  I 
shaft  die,  if  I  don't  see  you  soon.  [EsU. 

Sharp.  And,  without  any  compliment,  I  prey 
heaven  you  may ! 

Reenter  Gayless  ;  they  look  for  »ome  time 
eorroufully  ai  each  other. 

Gay.  Oh,  Sharp ! 

Sharp.  Oh,  master! 

Gay.  We  are  certainly  undone ! 

Sharp.  That's  no  news  to  me. 

Gay.  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers— 4en  or 
a  dozen  little  nice  dishes,  with  some  fruit— my 
lord  Stately's  servants— hara  and  turkey ! 

Sharp.  Say  no  more;  the  very  sound  creates 
an  appetite :  and  I  am  sure,  of  late,  1  have  had  no 
occasion  for  whettere  and  provocatives. 

Guy.  Cursed  misfortune !  what  can  we  do  1 

Siarp.  Hanv  ourselves j  I  see  no  other  reme- 
dy ;  except  you  nave  a  receipt  to  give  a  boil  and  a 
supper  without  meat  or  music 

Gay.  Meliipsa  has  certainly  heard  of  my  bad 
cireumstances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme  to 
distress  me,  and  break  off  this  match. 

Sharp.  I  don't  believe  it,  Sir;  begging  your 
pardon. 

Cfay.  No!  wh^  did  her  maid  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  mto  my  fortune  and  afiatn  1 

Sharp.  For  two  very  substantial  reasons;  the 
first  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natuml  to  her  a«  a 
woman :  the  second,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  my 
conversation,  very  natural  to  her  as  a  woman  a 
taste  and  understanding. 

Gay.  Pr'y  thee  be  more  serious :  is  not  our  all 
at  stake  1 

Sharp.  Yes,  Sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  oan  is  of 
ao  little  consequence,  that  a  man  with  a  very 
small  share  of  philosophy,  may  part  from  it  with- 
out much  pain  or  uneasiness.  However,  Sir,  PU 
convince  you,  in  half  an  hour,  that  Mre.  Melissa 
knows  nothing  of  ^onr  ctreumstances.  And  I'll 
tell  you  what  too,  Sir;  she  shan't  be  here  to-ni^fat, 
and  yet  you  shall  marry  her  to-morrow  mormng. 

Chiy.  Bow,  how,  dear  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  'Tis  here,  here,  Sir!  warm, warm;  and 
delays  will  cod  it ;  therefore  111  away  to  her,  and  ; 


do  you  be  as  meRy  as  ky?e  and  powrty  wiD  per* 

nut  you. 
Would  von  succeed,  a  fiuthilil  friend  depots 
Whose  oead  can  pkan,  and  fiosnt  can  execute. 

[Eseuni. 

SCENE  J/.— Mblissa's  hodgingt. 
Enter  McLiaeA  and  Kitty. 
Mel,  You  surfirise  me,  Kitty !  the  master  not  at 
home,  the  man  in  oonfiisiDn,  no  furniture  in  tbe 
house,  and  ill-kx^ung  fellows  about  the  doon ! 
'Tis  all  a  riddle. 
KUty.  But  very  easy  to  be  explained. 
Hiki.  Pr'ythee  explain  it  then,  nor  keep  loe 
longer  in  suspense. 

KUty.  The  aflair  is  this,  Madam:  Mr.  Gay- 
less  is  over  head  and  eara  in  debt;  you  are  over 
head  and  ean  in  love :  you'll  marry  him  to-mor- 
row;  the  next  day  your  whole  fortune  goes  to  his 
ersditon,  and  you  and  your  children  are  to  live 
comfortably  upon  the  remainder. 
Md.  I  cannot  think  him  base. 
Kitty.  But  I  know  the^  are  all  base.  Yon 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  aex^  I 
ttn  young  too,  but  have  more  experience:  tob 
never  was  in  love  before ;  I  have  been  in  ian 
with  a  hundred,  and  tried  'em  all ;  and  know  'em 
all  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarous,  perjured,  deliidin( 
'Witching  devils. 

iMs/.  The  low  wretches  you  have  had  to  do 
with,  may  answer  the  character  you  give  'em ;  hut 
Mr.  Gaylese— 
Kitty.  Is  a  man.  Madam. 
Mtl.  I  hope  so,  ICitty,  or  I  would  have  nothing 
to  do  with  turn. 

KiUy*  With  all  mv  beait.  I  have  given  you 
my  sentiments  upon  tne  occasion,  and  shall  leave 
you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

Mel.  Oh,  Madam,  1  am  much  obliged  to  yen 
for  your  great  condescension ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  How- 
ever, I  have  so  great  a  regard  for  your  opinion, 
that  had  I  certain  proo6  of  his  villanv — 

Kiity.  Of  his  poverty  you  may  have  a  hmi- 

dred ;  I  am  sure  I  have  haid  none  to  the  contrary. 

Mel.  Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches.  [Aeide. 

Kitty.  Nay,  so  far  from  giving  me  the  usual 

perquisities  of  my  place,  he  oas  not  so  much  as 

kept  me  in  temper  with  little  endearing  ctvilitiee ; 

and  one  might  reasonably  expect,  when  a  man 

is  deticieat  one  way,  that  he  should  make  it^p 

in  another.  [A  knocking. 

Mel.  See  who's  at  the  door.  [ExU  Kitty.]  I 

must  be  cautious  how  I  hearken  too  much  to  this 

girl ;  her  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  Gayless  seems  to 

vise  from  his  diaregard  of  her. 

Re-enter  Kitty  and  Sharp. 

So,  Sharp,  have  you  found  your  master  1  Will 
things  be  ready  ror  the  ball  and  entertainment  1 

Sharp.  To  your  vrishea  Madam.  1  have  just 
now  bespoke  the  music  and  the  supper,  and  wait 
now  fbr  your  ladyship's  farther  commands. 

Mil.  My  oompliments  to  your  master,  and  let 
him  know  I  ami  my  company  will  be  with  him 
by  six ;  we  design  to  drxidi  tea,  and  play  at  cards, 
before  we  dance. 

Kitty.  So  shall  I  and  my  company,  Mr. 
Sharp.  [Aeide. . 

Sharp.  Mighty  well.  Madam !  [Aside. 

ATeJ.  r r'ytMe,  Sharp,  what  makes  you  come 
without  your  coat  ?  'Tis  too  cool  to  go  so  aiiy, 
san. 
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Kiity,  Mr  Sliurp,  MtOuOy »  of  %  iwiy  bot 
ooiutitution ;  ba,  ba,  ha  I 

Skarp.  U  it  had  been  ever  w  oool^  I  have  had 
eDouf{h  to  warm  me  aioce  I  camo  mn  hoaie,  Pm 
sure;  but  no  mattflr  lor  that.  ISighs. 

Mel.  What  d've  mean  1 

Sharp,  Pray  <ion't  aak  me  Madam  \  1  beseech 
you  don't:  let  me  change  the  tubiect. 

KUtif.  loBut  upon  kMwinff  it  Madam. My 

coriosity  must  be  satisfied,  or  1  shall  bunt  [AMt. 

Mel.  I  do  insist  upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeasure,  tell  me ! 

Sharp.  If  my  master  should  know — ^I  must  not 
teU  you,  madam,,  indeed. 

Mel.  I  promise  you,  upon  my  honour,  he  never 
shall. 

Sharp.  But  can  your  ladyship  insure  aecrecy 
from  that  Quarter  1 

KUty.  Yes,  Mr.  Jackanapes,  for  any  thing  you 
Can  say. 

Mel.  I  cnftage  for  her. 

Sharp.  Wny  then,  in  8bort,Madax»— I  cannot 
tellyoa 

Mel.  Don't  trifle  with  me. 

Sharp.  Then  since  you  will  have  it,  Madam, 
I  lost  my  coat  In  defence  of  your  reputation. 

A^l.  In  defence  of  my  reputation  1 

Sharp.  I  will  assure  you,  Madam,  Fve  suffer- 
ed very  much  in  defence  of  it;  which  is  more 
than  I  would  have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  Pi^thee  exolain. 

iSbarp.  Ui  short,  Madam,  yon  was  seen,  about 
a  month  ago,  to  ibake  a  visit  to  my  master,  alone. 

Mel.  Alone !  my  servant  was  with  me. 

Sharp.  What,  Mrs,  Kitty  1  So  mych  the 
worse ;  for  she  was  looked  upon  as  my  property  • 
and  I  was  brought  in  guihy,  as  well  as  you  and 
my  master. 

Kitty.  What,your  property,  jackanapes? 

Met.  What  is  all  this  1 

Sharp.  Why,  madam,  as  I  came  out  hut  now 
to  make  preparation  for  you  and  your  company 
to-night,  Mrs.  Pryabout,  the  attorney's  wife  at 
next  door,  calls  to  me :  "  Harkye,  fellow  !*'  says 
she,  "  do  you  and  your  modest  master  know  tliat 
my  husbuid  shall  indict  your  house,  at  the  next 
parish  meedng,  for  a  nuisance  1" 

McL  A  nuisance! 

Sharp.  I  said  so — "  A  nuisance !  I  befieve  none 
in  the  neighbourhood  Uve  with,  more  decency  and 
fegularity  than  I  and  my  master;**  as  is  really  the 
case. — "Decency and  regularity !"  cries  she,  with 
a  sneer — "  why,  Simh.  does  not  my  window  look 
into  ^our  master's  bed-chamber  1  And  did  not 
he  bnng  in  a  certain  lady,  such  a  day  1"  describing 
you,  Madam,—"  And  did  not  I  see " 

Mel.  See!  O  scandalous!  Whati 

Sharp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence. 

Mel,  Did  not  you  contradict  her  1 

Sharp.  Contradict  her!  Why,  I  told  her  T 
was  sure  she  lied:  "for  zounds!**  said  I,  for  I 
could  not  help  swearing ,  "  I  am  so  well  convinced 
of  the  Iady*s  and  m^  master's  prudence,  that  I  am 
sure  had  they  a  mind  to  amuse  themselves,  they 
would  certainly  have  dtawn  the  window-curtains. 

Mel.  What,  did  you  say  nothing  elset  Did 
not  you  convince  her  of  her  enor  and  imperti> 
nencel 

Sharp.  She  swore  to  such  things,  that  I  could 
do  nothms  butswear  and  call  names :  upon  which, 
out  bolts  her  husband  upon  me,  vrith  a  fine  taper 
erab  in  his  hand,  and  fell  upon  me  with  such 


violence,  that,  being  half  delirimis  I  made  «  fiiil 
confession. 

Mel,  A  full  confession !  What  did  you  confess  1 

Sharp.  That  my  master  loved  fornication : 
that  you  had  no  aversion  to  it;  that  Mrs.  Kitty 
was  a  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  piinp. 

KUty.  A  bawd!  a  bawd!  Do  I  look  fike  a 
bawd,  Madam  1 

Sharp.  And  >  so^  Madam,  in  the  scu^e,  my 
coat  was  torn  to  pieces,  as  well  as  your  reputation. 

Mel.  And  so  you  joined  to  make  me  infamous ! 

Sharp.  For  heaven's  sake,  Madam,  what  could 
1  dol  His  proofs  fell  so  thick  upon  me,  as  wit- 
nesa  my  head,  [Shtnoa  hia  fiead^  plastered^  that 
I  would  have  given  up  all  the  reputations  in  thi9 
kingdom  rather  than  have  my  brains  beat  to  a 
jelly. 

Mel.  Very  well !— But  Til  be  revenged.  And 
did  not  you  tell  your  master  of  this  1 

Sharp.  Ten  him !  No,  madam.  Had  I  tokl 
him,  his  love  is  so  violent  for  you,  that  he  would 
certainly  have  murdered  halt  the  attorneys  in 
town  by  this  time. 

Mel.  Very  well!— But  I'm  resolved  not  to  go 
to  your  master's  to-night. 

Sharp.  Heavens,  and  my  impudence  be  piais- 
ed  I  [Aside. 

Kitty.  Why  not,  Madam  1  If  you  are  not 
guilty,  face  your  accusers. 

^arp.  Oh,  the  devil !  ruined  again !  [Aside. 
To  be  sure,  hce  'em  by  all  means.  Madam: 
they  can  but  be  abusive,  and  break  the  windows 
a  little.  Besides,  Madam,  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  make  this  aflair  quite  diverting  to  you :  I 
have  a  fine  blunderbuss,  charged  with  half  a 
hundred  slugs,  and  my  master  has  a  delicate, 
large  Swiss  broad-sword '  and  between  us,  Madam, 
we  shall  so  pepper  and  slice  'em,  that  you  will 
die  with  laughing. 

MeL  What,  at  murder  1 

KUty.  Don't  feAT,  Madam,  there  will  be  no 
murder  if  Sharp's  concerned. 

Sharj9.  Murder,  Madam!  'Tis  self-defence: 
besides  in  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  there  are  never 
more  than  two  or  three  killed :  for,  supposing  they 
bring  the  whole  body  of  militia  upon  us,  down 
but  vrith  a  brace  of  them,  and  away  fly  the  rest 
of  the  covey. 

Mel.  Persuade  me  ever  so  much,  I  wont  go ; 
that 's  my  resolution. 

Kitty.  Why  then,  I'll  tell  you  what,  Madam; 
since  you  are  resolved  not  to  go  to  the  supper, 
suppose  the  supper  was  to  come  to  you :  *tis  great 
pity  such  great  preparations  as  Mr.  Sharp  has 
made  shoura  be  thrown  avray. 

Sharp.  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mre.  Kitty ;  but 
I  can  immediately  ran  back  and  unbespeak  what 
I  have  ordered ;  'tis  soon  done. 

Mel.  Bot  then  what  excuse  can  I  send  to  your 
master?  he'll  be  very  uneasy  at  my  not  coming. 

Skarp.  Oh  terribly  so !— But  I  have  it  t  FU  tell 
Mm  that  you  were  suddenly  taken  with  the  va- 
pours, or  ooalms,  or  what  you  please,  Madam. 

Mel.  VA  leave  it  to  you.  Sharp,  to  make  my 
apology ;  and  there 's  nalf-a-guinea  for  you  to 
help  your  invention. 

Sharp.  Half-a-guinea !— 'Tis  so  lontf  since  I 
had  sny  thing  to  do  with  money,  that  f  scarcely 
know  the  current  coin  of  my  own  country.  Oh, 
Sharp,  what  talents  hast  thou !  to  secure  thy 
master,  deceive  his  mistress,  outr-Ue  her  chambe»> 
maid,  and  yet  be  paid  for  thy  honesty.— But  my 
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joy  will  diaoover  me.  [AMde]  Madam,  you  have 
et^rmUly  fixed  Timothy  Sharp,  vour  most  obedi- 
ent, humble  aerVant.— <)h,  the  delighta  of  impu> 
dence  and  a  good  undentanding ! 

[Aside J  and  exit. 

KUty.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Was  there  ever  such  a 
l}ring  varlet  f  with  his  shigs  and  bis  brood-swords, 
hia  attorneys  and  broken  neads  and  nonsense ! — 
MTell,  Madam,  are  you  satisfied  now  1  Do  you 
want  more  proofs  1 

Mel.  Of  your  modesty  I  do ;  but  I  find  you 
axe  resolved  to  give  me  none. 

KUly  Madam! 

Mel.  I  see  through  your  fittle  mean  artifice: 
you  ate  endeavouring  to  lessen  Mr.  Graylees  in 
^  my  opinion,  because  he  has  not  paid  you  for  ser- 
▼ioss  ne  haa  no  occasion  for. 

Kitty.  Vbj  me.  Madam !  I  am  sure  I  have  very 
little  occasion  to  be  angir  with  Mr.  Gayless  for 
not  laying  me,  when,  i  believe,  'tis  his  general 
practice. 

Md.  'Tis  false!  He 's  a  gentleman, and  a  man 
of  honour  -.and  you  are — 

Kitty.  iHot  in  love,  I  thank  heaven ! 

[Courtesies. 

Mel.  You  are  a  fooL 

Kitty,  I  have  been  in  love,  but  Vm  much  wiser 
now. 

Mel.  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence ! 

KUty.  That  *s  the  severest  thing  she  has  said 
yet.  [Aside. 

Mel.  Leave  me. 

KiUy.  Oh,  this  love,  this  love,  is  the  det  U  ! 

\ExU. 

Mel  We  discover  our  weakness  to  our  servants, 
make  them  our  confidents,  put  *em  0{X)n  an  equa- 
lity with  us,  and  so  they  become  our  advisers. 
Sharp's  behaviour,  though  I  seemed  to  disregard 
it,  makes  me  tremble  with  apprehensions;  and 
though  I  have  pretended  to  be  angry  with  Kitty 
for  her  ajvicc,  i  think  it  of  too  much  consequence 
to  be  neglected 

Re-erUer  Kitty. 

Kitty.  May  I  speak,  Madsm  1 

Mel.  Don't  be  a  fool.    What  do  you  want  1 

Kitty.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of 
the  country,  says  he  belongs  to  Sir  William  Oay- 
less,  and  has  got  a  letter  for  you,  from  his  master, 
upon  very  wgent  bosineas. 

Mel.  Sir  William  Gayless!  What  can  this 
meani  Where  is  the  man  ? 

KUty.  In  the  little  parlour,  Madam. 

Mel.  I'll  go  to  him. — My  heart  flutters  strange- 
ly. [ExU. 

KiUy.  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  wontan! 
She'll  certainly  have  this  Gayless :  nay,  were  she 
as  well  convinced  of  bu  poverty  as  i  anjT,  she'd 
have  him.  Here  is  she  going  to  Ihrow  away 
fifteen  thouaand  pounds^upon  whatl  He's  a 
man  and  that's  all ;  and,  heaven  knowa,  mere  man 
is  but  a  small  consolation  now>«-d«ya !        [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Gatlbss  and  Sharp. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee  be  serious,  Sharp:  hast  thou 
really  succeeded  1 

Sharp.  To  our  wishes^  Sir.  In  short,  I  have 
managed  the  business  with  such  skill  and  dcx- 
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dreumitanoea,  normy  vq 


terity,  that  neither  J 
racity  are  susp 

Gay.  But  how  hast  thou  ezenaed  me  firom  the 
hall  and  enteitainment  1 

Sharp.  Beyond  expectation.  Sir.  But  in 
that  particular,  I  was  obliged  to  nave  recourse  to 
truth,  and  declare  the  real  situation  of  your  affairs. 
I  told  her  we  had  so  kmg  disused  oowelves  to 
dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers,  that  1  was 
afraid  we  shouM  be  but  awkwani  in  our  prepara- 
tions. In  short,  Sir,  at  that  instant  a  cursed 
gnawing  seized  my  stomach,  that  I  could  not  help 
telltnff  her,  that  both  you  and  myself  seldom  made 
a  good  meal,  now-a-days,  once  m  a  quarter  of  a 
year. 

Gay.  Hell  and  confusion !  have  you  betrayed 
me,  vtliain  1  Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  moment,  she 
did  not  in  the  least  suspect  m^  ciivomstanceal 

Sharp.  No  more  she  did,  Sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gay,  Very  well ! — And  was  this  your  skill  tifSi 
dexU*rity  1 

Sharp.  1  was  going  to  tell  yoQ,  bat  you  wont 
hear  reason.  My  melancholy  fiice  and  piteooa 
narration  had  such  an  efiect  upon  her  generous 
bowels,  that  she  freely  forgives  all  that 'a  past 

Gay.  Does  she  Sharp  1 

Sharp,  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  your  hot 
again ;  and,  as  a  further  conaideration  forBod<mig, 
she  has  sent  you  half-a-guinea. 

[Shows  the  money. 

Gay.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

^arp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  Sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Villain,  you  have  undone  me ! 

Sharp.  What,  by  bringing  you  money,  when 
you  are  not  wortn  a  farthing  m  the  whole  world  1 
Well,  well,  then  to  make  you  happy  again,  111 
keep  it  myself;  and  wish  somebooy  would  take 
it  in  their  head  to  load  me  with  auch  misfortunes. 
[Puts  up  the  money. 

Gay.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  rascal  1 

Sharp,  who  deserves  more  to  be  laughed  atl 
ha,  ha,  ba ! — Never  for  the  future.  Sir,  dispute  the 
success  of  my  negociations,  when  even  you.  who 
know  me  so  well,  can't  help  swallowing  my  hook. 
Why,  Sir,  I  couW  have  played  with  you  back- 
wards and  forwards,  at  the  end  of  my  line,  till  I 
had  [>ut  your  senses  into  sorb  a  fermentation, 
that  you  should  not  have  known,  in  an  hour's 
time,  whether  you  was  a  fish  or  a  man. 

Gay.  Why  wb)it  is  all  this  you  have  been  tell- 
ing mel 

Sharp,  /l  downright  lie,  from  beginning  to 
end. 

Gay.  And  have  you  really  excused  me  to  her  1 

Sharp.  No,  Sir;  but  I  have  got  this  half  guinea 
to  make  her  excuses  to  you ;  and  insteall  of  a 
confederacy  between  you  and  me  to  deceive  her, 
she  thinks  she  has  brought  me  over  to  put  the 
deceit  upon  you. 

Gay.  Thou  excellent  fellow. 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the  house 
immediately — the  back  way,  I  believe,  will  be  the 
safest  for  you — and  to  her  as  fest  as  you  can ; 
pretend  vast  surprise  and  concern  that  her  indis- 
position has  debarred  you  the  pleasure  of  her  com 
pany  here  to-night.  You  need  know  no  more — 
away! 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do,  Sharp  1  Here's 
her  maid  sg^in. 

Sharp.  The  devil  she  is*  I  wish  I  could  poison 
her:  for  I'm  sure  while  she  lives  1  can  never 
prosper. 
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Enter  Kitty. 


Kitty.  Yoar  door  was  open,  w  I  did  not  itand 
upon  cf reraony. 

Gay.  I  am  wny  to  heat  yoar  uuatraM  la  takao 
■o  autttletily— 

Kitty.  vapoanK,  irapoon  only,  8ir ;  a  ibw  ma- 
trmionifil  omena,  that 'a  ail:  but  I  aappoae  Mr. 
Sharp  has  madf^  her  excoaea. 

Oay,  And  teHa  me  I  Can't  have  the  pieaameof 
her  company  to-night.  I  had  made  a  amall  pra- 
patntion  :  btit  'tb  no  matter:  Sharp  ahail  go  lo 
the  Tvret  of  the  company,  and  let  them  know  'tb 
put  off 

Kftty.  Not  for  the  world,  Sir :  my  rniatnaa  waa 
sensible  via  mnat  have  provided  for  her,  and  the 
rest  of  tne  company,  so  ahe  ia  resolved,  though 
she  can't,  the  other  ladies  and  genttemea  ahril 
partake  of  yoar  entertainment— She  'a  very  guod* 
natured. 

Sharn.  I  had  better  run  and  let  'em  know  'tia 
deferred. 

Kitty.  IStopekhn.]  I  have  been  with  ^^em 
ready,  and  told  them  my  miatreas  inaiata  upon 
their  coming;  and  they  have  already  promiaed  to 
be  here :  ao  pray  don't  be  under  any  appiehenabna 
tllat  your  prepaiationa  will  be  thrown  away. 

Oay.  Bat  aa  I  cant  have  her  company,  Mn. 
Kitty,  'twill  be  a  great  pleoaure  to  me,  and  a 
l^reater  compliment  to  her,  to  defer  oar  mirth ;  be- 
Mdes,  I  can't  enjoy  any  thing  at  preaent,  and  ahe 
no*j»*^rtake  of  it. 

Aitty.  Oh,  no,  to  be  anre ;  but  what  can  I  do  ? 
My  nnstreaa  wiU  have  it  ao !  and  Mfs.  Gadabout, 
any  the  rest  of  the  company,  will  be  here  in  a 
few  minutea:  there  are  two  or  three  ooachfuls  of 
'am. 

Shan.  Then  my  master  moat  be  ruined,  in 
spite  of  my  parts.  JAnefe. 

6^y.  'Tia  all  over,  Sharp.  f Apart. 

Sharp.  I  know  it,  Sir.  [Apart. 

Gay,  I  ahall  go  distracted  I  what  shall  I  do  1 

{Apart. 
Sharp.  Why,  Sir,  as  mm  rooma  are  a  little  out 
of  ittmiture  at  preaent,  take  'em  into  the  captain*a, 
that  lodsea  here^  and  aet  'em  down  to  caras:  if 
he  shouki  come  m  the  mean  time,  111  excuse  you 
to  him.  [Apari. 

Kitty.  I  have  diaconoerted  their  affiuis,  I  find. 
rU  have  aome  apoit  :with  tiiem.  [Aside.]  Pray, 
Mr.  Grayleaa,  don't  order  too  many  thinga:  they 
snly  make  you  a  friendly  visit;  the  more  ceremo- 
ny, you  know,  the  leaa  wek»me.  Piay,  Sir,  let 
me  entreat  you  not  to  be  proftiao.  If  J  can  be 
af  aervioe,  pray  command  me ;  my  nuatreaa  haa 
aent  me  on  purpoae.  While  Mr.  Sharp  ia  doinff 
the  bu^ncM  without  doors,  I  may  he  employed 
v?ithin.  If  you'U  lend  me  the  keys  of  your  aide- 
board,  rU  dispoae  of  your  plate  to  the  beat  advan- 
tage. [TVShabp. 
Sharp.  Thank  yoa  Mrs.  Kitty;  but  it  ia  aa- 
poaed  of  already.  [A  knocking. 
Kitty.  Bleaa  me  the  company  'a  come  I  111  go 
to  the  door  and  conduct  them  into  your  preaence. 

[BxU. 
I^arp.  If  you'd  conduct  them  into  a  norae- 

End,  and  vrait  on  them  there  youiaeli^  we  ahoold 
more  obliged  to  you.  » 

Gay.  I  can  never  aup^rt  this! 
Sharp.  Rouae  your  spirits^  and  put  on  an  air 
sf  gaycty,  and  I  dont  despair  of  brmging  you  off 

9. 


CXfly.  Yaor  words  have  dona  it  eflsctBaDy. 

Reenter  Kitty,  vrith  Mrs.  Gadaboitt,  her 
Daughter,  and  Niece  i  Justice  Guttle, 
Trippet,  anfl  Mrs.  Trippet. 

Mre.  G.  Ah,  my  dear  Mr.  Gayleas! 

[Kissee  him. 

Gay.  My  dear  widow  !  [Kisses  her. 

Mrs.  6'. 'We  are  come  to  give  you  joy,  Mr. 
Gayicas;  and  here 'a  Mr.  Guttle  come  to  give 
you  ioy. — Mr.  Gaylesa,  Justice  Guttle. 

Snarp.  Ob,  destruction !  one  of  the  quorum. 

[Aside, 

Just.  G.  Hem !  ihouffh  I  had  not  the  nonour 
of  any  personal  knowledge  of  vou,  yet,  at  the  in- 
stigation of  Mrs.  Gadabout,  1  liave,  without  any 
previoua  acquaintance  with  you,  thrown  aside  all 
ceremony,  to  let  you  know  that  I  joy  to  hear  the 
aolemnization  of  your  Jiuptials  is  so  near  at  hand. 

Gay.  Sir,  though  I  cannot  answer  you  with 
the  aame  elocution,  however,  Sir,  I  thank  you 
with  the  aame  sin<^rity. 

Mrs,  G.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  Sir;  the  pro- 
perest  lady  in  the  world  for  your  purpose,  for 
die*ll  dance  for  four-aml-twenty  hours  together. 

TVtjp.  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  very  angry  with 
you,  faith :  ao  near  marriage,  and  not  let  me  Know  I. 
Iwaa  borhorous.  You  thought,  1  suppnao,  I 
ahould  rally  you  upon  it;  but  dear  Mrs.  Trippet 
here  haa  long  ago  eradicated  all  my  anti-matrimo- 
nial principle. 

KUty.  Pray  ladiea.  walk  into  the  next  room ; 
Mr.  Sharp  can't  lay  his  cloth  till  you  are  aet  down 
tocarda. 

Airs.  G.  One  thing  I  had  quite  forgot:  Mr. 
Gay  Ices,  my  nephew,  who  you  never  saw,  will  be 
in  town  from  France  presently ;  so  I  left  word  to 
send  him  here  immediately,  to  make  one. 

Gay.  You  do  me  honour.  Madam. 

Sharp.  Do  the  ladies  choose  cards  or  supper 
firati 

Gay.  Supper !  What  does  the  fellow  mean  1 

[Aside. 

Just.  G.  Oh,  the  guf»per  by  all  means ;  for  I 
have  eat  nothing  to  signify  since  dinner. 

Sharp.  Nor  1,  since  last  Monday  was  a  fort- 
lught.  [Aside. 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  into  the  next  room. — 
Sharp  get  tmnga  frady  for  supper,  and  call  the 


Starp.  Wen  said,  i 

A£nt.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies. 

[Exeunt  GaTLEsb,  Trippet,  and  Ladies. 

Kitty.  rU  to  my  miatress ;  and  let  her  know 
eveiy  thing  is  ready  for  her  appearance. 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Just.  G.  Pray  Mr.— what'a  your  name,  don't 
be  long  with  supper:— but  hari^e,  what  can  I  do 
in  the  mean  time  X  auppoae  you  get  me  a  pipe 
and  some  good  wine;  jH  txy  to  divert  myaelf 
that  way  tiu  supper's  seady. 

Sharp.  Or  suppoae.  Sir,  youvras  to  take  a  nap 
till  then :  there  'a  a  very  easy  couch  in  that  closet. 

Just.  G.  The  best  thing  in  the  world!  llltoka 
yoar  advice ;  but  be  sure  to  wake  me  when  supper 
IS  ready.  [Exit. 

Sharp.  Pray  heaven,  you  may  not  wake  tiU 
then  1 — What  a  fine  aituation  my  master  is  in  at 
preasnt  1  I  have  promised  him  my  assistance ;  but 
his  affiurt  are  in  so  desperate  a  way,  that  I  am 
afraid  'tis  out  of  my  skill  to  recover  them.  Well, 
"  Fools  have  fortune,"  says  an  okl  proverb,  and  a 
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▼eiy  troe  one  it  is ;  for  my  nuwter  and  I  are' two 
of  tJ»B  most  unfortunate  mortals  in  the  oieation. 

Re-enter  Gatlsss. 

Chiy.  Well,  Sharp,  I  have  set  them  down  to 
caids ;  and  now  what  have  you  to  propose  1 

Sfuirp.  I  have  one  scheme  left,  which  in  all 
probability  may  succeed.  The  i^ood  citixen, 
overioaded  with  his  last  meal,  is  takmg  a  nap  in 
that  closet,  in  order  to  set  him  an  appetite  for 
yours.  I'll  pick  his  pocket,  and  provide  us  a 
supper  with  the  booty. 

Uay.  Monstrous !  for,  without  considering  the 
villany  of  it,  the  danger  of  waking  him  makes  it 
impracticable. 

Skarp,  If  he  wakes,  FU  smother  him,  and  lav 
his  death  to  indigestion :  a  very  common  death 
among  the  justices. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee,  be  serious ;  we  have  no  time  to 
lose.  Can  you  invent  nothing  to  drive  them  out 
of  the  house  1  ^ 

Sharp.  1  can  iire  it 

Gay.  Shame  and  confusion  so  perplex  me,  I 
cannot  give  myself  a  moment's  thought 

Sharn.  1  have  it ;  did  not  Mrs.  Gadabout  say 
her  nephew  woukl  be  here  1 

Gay.  She  did. 

Sharp.  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  your  company. 
If  I  don't  send  them  out  of  the  house  for  the 
night,  III  at  least  frighten  their  stomachs  away; 
and  if  this  stratagem  fails,  Til  relinquish  politics, 
and  think  my  understanding  no  better  than  my 
neig^hboors. 

Gay.  How  shall  I  reward  thee,  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  By  your  silence  and  obedience.  Away 
to  your  company,  Sir,  [Exit  Gayless.]  Now, 
dear  Madam  Fortune,  for  once  open  vour  eyes, 
and  behold  a  poor  unfortunate  man  or  parts  ad- 
dressing  you.  Now  is  your  time  to  oonvmoe  your 
foes  you  are  not  that  bfind,  whimsical  whote  they 
take  you  for ;  but  let  them  see,  by  your  assisting 
me,  thai  men  of  sense,  as  well  as  fools,  are  somo- 
timcs  entitled  to  your  &vour  and  protection. — 
[Goes  aside,  and  cries  out]  Help,  help,  help, 
master!  centlemen,  ladies!  murder,  fire,  brim- 
stone !  help,  help,  help ! 

Re-enter  Qaylebs,  Trippet,  and  the  Ladies, 

vfith  Cards  in  their  hands^  and  Sbarp  enUrs 

running,  and  meets  them. 

Gay.  What 's  the  matter  1 

Sharp.  Matter,  Sir !  If  you  don't  run  this  mi- 
nute with  that  gentleman,  this  lady's  nephew  will 
oe  murdered.  1  am  sure  'twas  ne;  he  was  set 
upon  at  the  comer  of  the  street  by  four;  he  has 
killed  two ;  and  if  you  dont  make  haste,  hell  be 
either  murdered  or  took  to  prison. 

Mrs.  G.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run  to 
his  assntance.  How  T  tremble  for  MeUssa !  this 
frolic  of  her's  may  be  fatal.  [Aside. 

Gay.  Draw,  Sir,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  aU  b\d  Sharp. 

Re-enter  Justicb  Gottlb,  disordered,  as  from 
sleep. 
Just.  O.  What  noise  and  confusion  is  this  1 
Sharp,  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 

street. 
Just.  G.  Is  that  all  1  Zounds !   I  was  i^raid 

you  had  thrown  the  supper  down.    A  pla^  of 

vouf  noise !  I  shan't  recover  my  stomach  this  half 


Re-enter  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  Mrs.  Gada- 
bout, fDith  Melissa, in  boy^ clothes,  dressedin 
the  French  manner, 

Mrs,  G.  Well,  but  my  dear  Jemmy,  you  aie 
not  hurt,  sure  1 

Met.  A  little,  with  riding  post  only. 

Mrs.  G.  Mr.  Sharp  alaifined  us  aU.  with  an 
account  of  your  being  set  upon  by  tour  men; 
that  you  had  killed  two,  and  was  attacking  the 
other  when  he  came  away;  and  when  we  met 
you  at  the  door,  we  were  running  to  your  rescue. 

MH.  I  had  a  small  rencounter  with  half  a 
dozen  villains;  but  finding  me  resolute  they  were 
wise  enough  to  take  to  £eir  heels.  I  believe  I 
scnAched  some  of  them. 

[Lays  her  hand  to  her  sword. 

Sharp,  His  vanit:^  has  saved  my  credit  I 
have  a  thought  oome  into  my  head  may  prove  to 
our  advantage,  provided  Monsieur's  ignoninoe 
bears  any  proportion  to  bis  impudence.      [Aside. 

Airs,  G.  Now  my  fright  is  over,  tet  me  intro- 
duce yon,  my  dear,  to  Sir.  Gayless.  Sir,  this  is 
my  nephew. 

Gay.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  friendship. 
[Salutes  her, 

Mel.  I  dont  doubt  but  we  ahall  be  better  ac- 
quainted m  a  little  time; 

JusL  G.  Pray,  Sir,  what  news  in  France  1 

Akl,  Faith,  very  little  that  I  know  of  in  tha 
political  way ;  I  had  no  time  to  spend  among  the 
politicians.    I  was — 

Gay.  Among  the  ladies,  I  suppose  1 

Mel.  Too  much  indeed.  Faith  I  have  not 
philosophy  enough  to  resist  their  solicitations. 
You  take  mel  .    [Apart  to  GayleiA. 

Gay.  Yes.  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop.  [Aside.] 
'Sdeath  1  this  puppy's  impertinence  is  an  addition 
to  mv  misery.  [Apart  to  Suaep. 

Afel.  Poor  Garless !  to  what  shifls  u  he  re- 
duced !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  him  much  longer  in 
this  oonditioB;  I  shall  discover  myself 

[Apart  to  Mrs.  Gadabout. 

JIfrs.  G.  Not  before  tiie  end  of  the  play ;  be< 
aidea,  the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater  hu  plea- 
sure when  relieved  from  it  [Apart, 

TMp.  Shall  we  return  to  our  cards  1  I  nave 
a  scms  prendre  here,  and  must  insist  you  play  it 
out 

Ladies.  With  all  my  bieart 

MeL  Alans  done, 

[Am  they  00  out,  Sharp  pulls  Melissa 
by  the  Sleeve. 

Sharp.  Sir,  sir,  shall  I  beg  leave  to  speak  with 
you  1  Pmy  in  you  find  a  bank-note  in  your  way 
hither! 

MeL  What  between  here  and  Dover,  do  you 


SharjK  No,  Sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty  yards 
of  this  house. 

MeL  You  are  drunk,  follow. 

Sharp.  I  am  undone.  Sir,  but  not  drunk,  FU 
assure  you. 

Mel,  What  is  all  this? 

ShMp.  I'll  tell  you.  Sir :  a  little  while  ago  my 
master  sent  me  out,  to  change  a  note  of  twenty 
pounds ;  but  I  unfortunately  hearing  a  noise  in 
the  street  of  "damme.  Sir!"  and  dashing  of 
swords,  and  "rascar  and  "murder!"  I  runs  up 
to  the  place,  «nd  saw  four  men  upon  one ;  and 
having  ncard  you  was  a  mettlesome  young  gen- 
tleman, t  imniediately  concluded  it  must  be  you ' 
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M  ran  back  taeril  my  nwrter ;  and  when  I  went 
to  look  lor  Um  note^  to  chanfle  it,  I  ibund  it  gone, 
eitber  atofe  or  lost:  and  if  idoa't  get  the  money 
immediately,  I  shall  certainly  be  turned  out  of 
my  place,  and  kwe  my  character. 

A&l.  1  ahaU  hingh  in  his  ftoe.  [A»ide.\  Oh, 
ni  apeak  to  your  maiter  about  it,  and  he  wul  for- 
gi^  yon  at  my  interoeaaimL 

Sharp,  Ah,  Sir !  you  don't  kno«r  my  master. 

Mel.  Vm  very  MtUe  aoinainted  with  him,  but 
I  have  heard  he  'a  a  very  [^xxi  natqred  man. 

Skmrp.  I  have  heard  so  too,  but  1  have  ftH  it 
otherwise ;  he  has  so  much  good  nature,  that  if  1 
coukl  compound  fiir  one  broken  head  a  day^  1 
ahoaid  think  myself  very  well  off 

Mei.  Are  you  serious,  ftiend  1 

Sharp.  Lookye,  Sir,  I  take  you  for  a  man  of 
honoar ;  there  is  sonjethii^  in  your  faee  that  is 

Enerous,  open,  and  masculine;  you  don't  look 
e  a  foppish,  efibminate  tell-tale ;  so  I'll  venture 
to  trufft  you.  See  here,  Sir,  these  are  the  effects 
o^jny  master's  good  nature.       [Shov§  kia  head. 

lifel.  Matchless  impudence !  [ABkte.]  Why  do 
you  live' with  him  then,  after  such  usage  1 

iS^rp.  He's  worth  a  ^[reat  deal  of  money; 
and  when  he's  drunk,  which  is  commonly  once 
a  day,  he 's  very  ftee,  and  will  give  me  any  thing ! 
but  t  design  to  leave  him  when  he's  married,  for 
all  that. 

Mel,  Is  he  going  to  be  married  then  1 

Sharp.  To-morrow,  Sir ;  and  between  yon  and 
I,  he'll  meet  with  his  match,  both  lor  humour  and 
something  else  too. 

Mel,  What,flhe  drinks  teo'^ 

Shtgrp.  Damnably,  Sir;  bntmmn.  You  must 
know  this  entertainment  was  designed  for  Madam 
to-night ;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  afler  dinner,  that 
she  could  not  walk  out  of  her  own  house ;  so  her 
maid,  who  was  half  eone  too,  came  here  with  an 
excuse,  that  Mrs.  Melissa  had  got  the  vapours; 
and  so  she  had  indeed  violenthr,  here,  here,  Sir. 
(PoitUt  to  his  head. 

Mel.  This  is  scarcely  to  be  home.  [Aside.] 
Melissa!  I  have  heard  of  her:  they  say  she's 
veiT  whimrical. 

Sharp.  A  veiy  woman,  and  please  your  hotiour: 
and  between  you  a^id  I,  none  of  the  mildest  and 
wisest  of  her  sex.  But  to  return,  Sir,  to  the 
twenty  pounds. 

MeL  I  am  surprised,  you,  who  have  got  so 
much  money  in  his  service,  should  be  at  a  loss 
for  twenty  pounds,  to  save  your  bones  at  this 
juncture. 

Sharp.  I  have  put  all  my  money  out  at  inter- 
est; I  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by  me;  and 
if  your  honour  woald  lend  me  the  other  fifleen, 
and  take  my  note  for  it — ^  [A  knocking. 

Mel.  Somebody's  at  the  door. 

Sharp.  I  can  give  very  good  security. 

[A  ktUKxing. 

Mel.  Don't  let  the  peo^e  vrait,  Mir. 

^    Sharp.  Ten  pounds  will  do.  ,      [A  knocking. 

Mel.  AUez  voub  en. 

Sharp.  Five,  Sir.  [A  knocking. 

Mel.  Je  ne  puis  pas. 

Sharp.  Je  ne  puis  pas.  I  find  we  shan't  un- 
derstand one  another;  I  do  but  kwe  time;  and 
if  I  had  any  thought,  I  might  have  known  these 
young  fops  return  from  their  travels  generally 
with  as  little  money  as  improvement.  [Bxit. 

Mel,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  lies  does  thk  fellow 
mvant,  and  what  rogaeries  does  ha  commit,  for 


Mi  master'a  serivoe;  There  never  sure  wss  a 
mote  fiuthful  servant  to  tna  master,  or  a  greater 
lygue  to  the  rest  of  mankind.  But  here  he  comes 
again.  The  plot  thickens.  I'll  hi  and  observe 
Qayless.  [ExU, 

Re-enter  Shirp,  htfore  several  Persons  with 

Dishes  in  their  hantlSf  and  a  Cook,  drunk. 

Sharp.  Fortune,  I  thank  thee ;  the  most  lucky 
accident!  [Asid^.]  Thb  way,  gentlemen,  this 
way. 

Cook.  1  am  afraid  I  have  mistook  the  house. 
IsthisMr.  Treatwell'sl 

Siarp.  The  same,  the  same.  What,  don't  you 
know  mei 

Cook,  Enow  you  T — ^Are  you  sure  there  was 
a  supper  bespoke  nere  1 

Sharp.  Ves ;  upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Cook :  the* 
company  is  in  the  next  roo^  and  must  have  gonet 
without  had  not  you  brought  it.  I'U  draw  sr 
table.  I  see  you  have  brongnt  a  oloth  with  you; 
but  you  need  not  have  done  that,  for  we  have  a 
veiy  good  stock  of  linen — at  the  pawnbroker's. 
{AsidCy  and  exit  i  hut  returns  immediately^ 
drawing  in  a  table.]  Come,  come,  n)y  boys,  be 
quick.  The  company  bean  to  be  very  uneasy: 
but  I  knew  my  old  frieim  Lickspit  here  wouJa. 
not  fail  us. 

Cook.  Licksut !  I  am  EO  friend  of  yours,  so  I 
desire  less  familiarity. — ^lickspit  too  1 
Re-enter  Gatless. 

Cfay.  What  is  aH  this  1  [Apart  to  S3iarp. 

Sharp.  Sir,  if  the  si^ht  of  the  supper  is  offen- 
sive, I  can  easily  have  it  removed.  [Apart, 

Cfay.  Prithee,  explain  thyself  Sharp.  [Aparti 

Sharp.  Some  of  ow  neighbours,  1  suppose, 
have  b^poke  this  supper;  but  the  cook  has  drank 
away  his  memory,  foigot  the  house,  and  brought 
it  here :  however,  Sir,  if  you  dislike  it,  I'll  teU  - 
him  <^  his  mistake,  and  send  him  about  hie  bu- 
siness. [Apart, 

Gay.  Hold,  hoU.  necessity  obliges  me  against 
my  inclination  to  mvour  the  cheat,  and  feast  at 
my  neighbour's  expeme.  [Apart, 

Cook,  Hark  you,  friend,  is  that  your  master  1 
[To  Sharp. 

^tarp.  Ay,  and  the  beat  master  in  the  worid. 

Cbok.  I'll  speak  to  him  then.--Sir,  1  have,  ac- 
cording to  your  commands,  dressed  as  genteel  a 
supper  as  my  ait  axul  your  price  would  admit  of. 

[TbGAY. 

Sharp.  Good  again,  Sir !  'tis  paid  for. 

[Apart  to  Gay. 

Gay.  I  don't  in  the  least  Question  your  abiUties, 
Mr.  Cook ;  and  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  care» 

Cook.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman ;  and  if  you 
woukl  but  looK  ovA  the  bill,  and  approve  it,  yon 
will  over  and  above  return  the  obligation. 

[Pulls  out  a  biU, 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  devil  I 

Gay.  [Looks  on  the  UU]  Very  weU,  PU  send 
my  man  to  pay  you  to-moriow. 

Cook.  I'll  spare  him  that  trouble,  and  take  it 
with  me,  Sir.   1  never  work  but  for  ready  money. 

Gay.  Ha! 

Sharp.  Then  you  wont  have  our  custom. 
[il9u2e.]  My  master  is  busy  now,  friend.  Do 
you  think  he  wont  pay  you  1 

Cook.  No  matter  what  I  think ;  either  my  meat ' 
or  my  money. 

Sfiarp,  'Twill  be  very  ilKconvenient  for  him  to 
pay  f&OL  to-night 


n 


yHB  LYING  VALET. 


T^tftjou 


Oo^k.  Then  Tm  «Md  it  wfll  b«  iU-ooBvunent 
to  pay  me  to-morrow ;  ao,  d'yo  hmx 

He-enter  "Melissa.    ' 

Gay.  Pr'ythee,  be  advised.— 'Sdeath,  I  shall  be 
diacovered  I  [  Takee  the  Cook  4xHd&. 

Mel.  What's  the  matter 7  [To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered  my 
master  8  expectations  about  the  supper,  Sir,  and 
he 's  a  little  angry  at  him ;  that's  all. 

Mel.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Gayless,  don't  be  uneasy ; 
a  bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  things  in 
the  utmost  regularity  j  we  don't  exnect  it 

Cook.  But  1  do  elpect  it,  and  will  have  it. 

Mel.  What  does  this  drunken  fool  say  1 

Cook.  That  [  will  have  my  money,  and  I  wont 
stay  till  to-morrow,  and— and— — 

Sharp.  Hold,  hold !  what  are  you  doing  1  are 
you  mad  1  [Runs  and  stops  his  mcntih. 

Mel.  What  do  you  stop  the  man's  breath  for  1 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  was  gomg  to  call  you  names. 
Don*t  be  abusive,  cook;  the  gentleman  is  a  man 
of  honour,  aiid  said  nothing  to  you.  Pray  be  pa- 
cified.   You  are  in  liquor. 

Cook.  I  will  have  my 

Sharp.  [Stm  holding.]  Why,  I  tell  ^ou,  fool, 
yoQ  mistake  the  gentleman ;  ne  is  a  friend  of 
my  master's,  and  ma  not  said  a  word  to  vou. — 
Pray,  good  Sir,  go  into  the  next  room.  The  fel- 
low'sdrunk,  ancT  takes  you  for  another.  [To  Me- 
lissa.] You'll  repent  this  when  you  are  sober, 
friend.— Pray,  Sir,  don't  stay  to  hear  his  imperti- 
nence. 

Gay.  Pray,  Sir,  walk  in.  He's  below  your 
•Dger.  [  Tb  Melissa. 

Mel.  Damn  the  rascal !  what  does  he  mean  by 

•ffionting  me  I — ^Let  the  scoundrel  go ;  I'll  polisn 

•  his  brutdity,  I  warrant  you.    Here 's  the  best 

reformer  of  manners  in  the  universe.    [Draws 

kss  siDord.]  Let  him  go,  I  say. 

Sharp.  So,  so,  you  nave  done  finely  now. — Gret 
away  as  ftst  as  yon  can.  He 's  the  most  coura- 
geous, mettlesome  man  in  all  England.    Why,  if 

Eis  passion  was  up,  he  oould  eat  you. Msike 

your  escape  you  fool. 

Cw^.  1  wont— Eat  me!  Hell  find  me  damned 
hard  of  digestion,  though. 

Sharp/Fj^ythsSj  come  here ;  let  me  speak  with 
yoo.  •    [Takes  Cook  aside. 

Re-enter  Kitty. 

KUiv.  Grad'sme!  Is  sapper  on  the  table  alira- 
dyl — Sir,  pray  defer  it  nr  a  few  minutes;  my 
mistress  is  much  better,  and  will  be  here  immedi- 
alely. 

Gay.  Will  she,  indeed?  Bless  me,  I  did  not 
•Kpect — but  however — Sharp ! 

KUty.  What  success,  Madam  1 

[Apart  to  Melissa. 

Mel.  As  we  couki  wish,  nn :  but  he  is  in  such 
psin  and  perplexity,  I  can't  nold  it  out  much  lon- 
ger. 

Kitty.  Ay,  and  that  holding  out  is  the  ruin  of 
half  our  sex. 

Sharp.  1  have  pacified  the  cook ;  and  if  you 
ean  but  borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that  young  prig, 
all  may  go  well.  Vou  may  succeed,  though  I 
oould  not.  Remember  what  I  told  you.  —About 
it  straight,  Sir.  I  Apart  to  Gaylbbs. 

Gay.  Sir,  sir,  I  beg  to  speaK  a  word  with  you. 
( To  Melissa.]  My  servant,  Sir,  tells  me  he  has 
W  the  Dusfortune,  Sb,to  lose  a  note  ofiioii^  of 


twenty  pounds,  which  I  sent  him  lo.  receive ;  aiMl 
the  bankers'  shops  being  shut  up,  and  having  very 
Uttle  cash  by  me,  I  should  be  very  much  obliged 
to  you,  if  you  would  favour  me  with  twenty  pieces 
till  to-morrow. 

Mel.  Oh,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart:  [Takes  out 
her  purse.]  and  as  I  have  a  small  favour  to  beg 
of  you.  Sir,  the  obligation  will  be  mutual. 

Guy.  How  may  foblige  you,  Sirl 

Mel.  You  are  to  be  manied,  I  hear,  toMdifsa  f 

Gay,  To-monow,  Sir. 

Mel.  Then  you'll  oUige  me,  Sir,  by  never  see- 
ing her  acndn. 

Gay.  Co  you  call  this  a  small  favour,  Sir  1 

Mel.  A  mere  trifle.  Sir.  Breaking  of  contiacti^ 
suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery,  and  such 
like  are  all  reckoned  trifles  now-a-days;  and 
smart  young  fellows,  like  you  and  myself,  Gaylew, 
should  be  never  out  of  fashion. 

Gay,  But  pray,  Sir,  how  are  you  conoemed  in 
thisaffiir? 

Mel.  Oh}  Sir,  you  must  kjiow  I  have  a  verj 
great  regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for  me ; 
and,  by  the  by,  1  have  a  most  despicable  opinion 
of  you ;  for,  en^re  nous.  I  take  you,  Chanes,  to 
be  a  very  great  scoundrel 

Gay.  Sur! 

Am.  Nay,  don't  k)ok  fierce.  Sir,  and  giye  your- 
self airs-— damme,  Sir,  1  shall  be  through  your 
body  else  in  the  snapping  of  a  finser. 

Gay.  I'll  be  as  quick  as  you,  villain. 

[Dravs^  and  makes  at  Melissa. 

KUty.  Hold,  hold,  murder  I  you'll  kill  my  mis- 
tress— the  young  gentleman,  I  mean. 

Gay.  An  I  her  mistress !       [Drops  his  sword. 

Sharp.  How !  Melissa !  Nay,  then  drive  away, 
cart;  all 's  over  now. 

Enter  all  the  Company^  laughing. 

Mrs.  G.  What,  Mr.  Grayleas,  engaging  witX^ 
Melissa  before  your  time  1  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
'  Kitty.  Your  humble  servant,  good  Mr.  Politi- 
cian. [  To  Sharp.]  This  Ib,  gentlemen  and  ladiefli 
the  most  celebrated  and  ingenious  Timothy  Sharp, 
schemer-general  and  redoubted  squire  to  the  most 
renowned  and  fortunate  adventurer,  Charles 
Gayless,  knight  of  the  woeful  countenance — ha- 
ha,  ha ! — Oh  that  dismal  fiice,  and  more  dismal 
head  of  yours !     [Strikes  Sharp  upon  the  head. 

Sharp.  'Tis  cruel  in  you  to  disturb  a  man  in 
his  last  agonies. 

Mel.  Now,  Mr.  Gayless !— What,  not  a  word? 
You  are  sensible  I  can  be  no  stranger  to  your 
misfortunes,  and  I  might  reasonably  expect  aa 
excuse  for  your  ill  treatment  of  me. 

Gay.  .No,  Madam,  silence  is  my  only  refuge : 
for  to  endeavour  to  vindicate  my  crimes,  would 
show  a  greater  want  of  virtue,  than  even  the 
commission  of  ihem. 

Mel.  Oh,  Gayless !  'twas  poor  to  impose  upon 
a  woman,  and  one  that  loved  you  too. 

Gay.  Oh,  most  unpardonable ;  but  my  neces- 


Sharp.  And  mine.  Madam,  were  not  to  bo 
matched,  I'm  sure,  o'this  side  starving. 

Mel.  His  tears  have  softened  me  at  once. 
[Aside.]  Your  necessities,  Mr.  Gayless,  with  such 
real  contrition,  are  too  powerful  motives  not  to 
aflfect  the  breast  already  prejudiced  in  your  fa- 
vour.— You  have  suffered  too  much  already  for 
your  extravagance ;  sod  as  I  take  part  in  you 
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myielf  to  leJuty  yoa: 
know,  ^eiefoce,  all  t£at  's  post  I  iraely  foraive. 

<7oy.  Yoa  cannot  mean  it,  lure  *  I  am  loat  in 
wonder! 

AteL  Prepan  yoandf  ibr  more  wonder.  You 
have  another  faend  in  nuw^D^irade  here.  Mr. 
Cook,  pray  throw  aside  yoor  drankenneM.  and 
make  yoar  sober  appearance. — ^Don*t  yoa  know 
Chat&oe,  Sirl 

Cook.  At,  aaeter ;  what !  yoa  have  fex^ot  your 
fiiend,  Dick,  as  yoa  used  to  call  me  1 

Oay.  More  wonder  indeed  I  Don't  yoo  five  with 
my  lather  1 

Mlel.  Just  after  yoor  hopefal  serrant  there  had 
left  me,  oomes  this  man  trom  Sb  William,  with 
a  letter  to  me ;  upon  which  (being  by  that  wboUy 
eonvinoed  of  yoor  necessitous  condition )  I  in- 
vented, by  the  help  of  Kitty  and  Mrs.  Gadabout, 
thia  little  plot,  in  which  your  friend  Dick  there 
haa  acted  mindes,  resolving  to  tease  jon  a  little, 
that  ]|roa  might  have  a  greater  relish  lor  a  happy 
torn  m  your  afiairs.  ]Now,  Sir,  read  that  letter, 
and  oompleto  yoor  joy. 

Gay.  [Bmi^]  Madam,  I  am  father  to  the  un- 
fortunate  young  man,  tDho,  I  hear ,  by  a  friend 
ff  mint  (that  by  my  desire  haa  been  a  continual 
epy  upon  him)  it  making  hi»addre99ea  to  yoxL  If 
he  ie  MO  happy  at  to  make  hinuelf  agreeable  to 
you,  whose  eharaeter  lam  charmed  iDith,  I  ehaU 
own  him  leith  joy  Jbr  my  eon,  and  forget  hie 
form/erfoUiee,-^!  am,  madamyour  moH  kumUe 
eervant,  'William  Gatless. 

f,  S. — I  wtff  be  eoen  in  town  m\ 
gratulate  his  rtformoHon  and  ma: 

Oh,  Melissa,  this  is  too  much!  Thus  let  me 
show  my  thanks  and  gratitude  -,  fat  here  'tis  only 
doe^  [Kneels  ;  she  raises  him. 

Sharp.  Arepnevel  a  reprieve!  a  reprieve! 

JStty.  I  have  been.  Sir.  a  most  bitter  enemy  to 
yoa ;  but  since  yoa  aie  likely  to  be. a  little  moie 


conversant  with  cadi  than  yoa  have  been,  I  am 
now,  with  the  greatest  sincerity,  your  most  obe 
dient  friend,  and  humble  servant. 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  1  have  been  too  much  in* 
dulged  with  forgiveness  myself,  not  to  fixgive 
lemer  oflbnces  in  other  peopia 

Sharp.  Well  then,  Madam,  since  my  master 
has  voochsafed  pardon  to  your  handmaid  Kitty,  I 
bope  you^il  not  deny  it  to  his  footman  Timothy. 

S».    Pardon!  iorwhati 

Sharp.  Only  for  telling  you  about  ten  thousand 
lies,  Madam;  and,  among  the  rest,  insinoating 
that  your  ladyship  would—— 

Mel.  I  understand  yoa ;  and  can  forgive  any 
thing  Sharp,  that  was  designed  for  the  service  cif 
year  master;  and  if  Pry  and  you  will  follow  oar 
example.  Til  give  her  a  small  fortune,  as  a  reward 
for  both  your  fidelities. 

Sharp.  I  foncy,  Madam,  tvroold  be  better  to 
halve  the  small  fortune  between  uil  and  keep  as 
both  single;  for  as  we  shall  live  in  tne  same  hoaae. 
in  all  probability  we  may  taste  the  comforts  or 
matrimony  and  not  be  troubled  with  ite  inoonva* 
niences.    What  say  yoo,  Kitty  1 

Witty.  Do  yoo  hear,  Sharf^i  befoie  you  talkef 
the  comforts  of  matrimony,  teke  the  comforts  ot 
a  good  dinner^  and  recover  your  flesh  a  little ;  da 

Sharp.  The  devil  backs  her,  that's  eertain, 
and  I  am  no  match  foe  her  at  any  weapon. 

[AsidM. 

Gay.  Behold,  Mefissa,  as  sincere  a  convert  at 
ever  troth  and  beauty  made.  Tbe  wild,  m^wto- 
oos  sallies  of  my  youth  are  now  blown  over,  and 
a  moat  pleasing  calm  of  peifoct  happiness  sa» 
oeeds. 


Thus  iBtnaVi  flames  the  verdant  earth  i 
But  milder  heat  makes  drooping  nature  btoom; 
So  viitaous  love  aflbrds  us  springing  joy. 
Whilst  vioioos  passioiiS)  as  they  oam,  Mtroy. 

tSsncnl. 
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THE  GRECIAN  DAUGHTER: 

A  •rAAaBDT, 

Dr  nvjs  ACTB. 

BY  ARTHUR  MURPHY. 


REMARKS. 

Tmu  vngtSf  was  prodooed  tt  Dniry  Ltne  in  1719.  A  pictura  of  tbe  Roman  Cbarity,  wMch  Mr.  Hnn^hf  n«- 
Ueed  at  tlie  bqaae  of  a  eelebrated  painter,  wherein  tlie  eentinel  borita  Into  tean  at  '*  The  pkcnu  firuud  of  charity 
and  k>ve,**  first  aoggetted  the  idea  to  our  author. 

'*  Perhapa,  of  all  the  erents  raoorded  in  Mrtory,  that  filial  piety,  on  whieh  the  fkMe  of  this  play  is  foHoded,  may 
he  daased  amongst  tlie  most  aSbctinf — yet  it  was  one  of  the  most  hasaidoua  for  a  dramatist  to  adopi :  for  ootl^iog 
leas  than  complete  skill  could  hare  given  to  this  singular -oeeumnee  effectual  (broe.  Joined  to  Leomning  delicacy 
Jn  this  anittoua  aifort,  Mr.  Muiphy  haa  avinesd  the  most  asact  Jodgnaot,  and  t 


DRAMATIS  PERSONuE. 


Aa  originilly  acted,  1778.  'devky  laici,  1811. 

Diommui, Mr,  Pdbner Mr.  Rmffmond 

Etandki, Mr.  Barry Mr.Pcpt. 

Philotas, Mr.RedStk Mr.  Roe. 

Mklanthon Mr.Aidcin Mr.  PowA 

Phooion, Mr.J.Akkm Mr.  HcUand. 

Akoas, Mr.HurM. Mr.J.WaOack. 

Greek  HxhALD, 3/r.jPsdfcar Mr.UPkUHpM. 

Calipfus, Mr.lnMald Mr.  ElringUm. 

Greek  SoLDiSE, Mr.Ikme$ Mr.  Carr 

QPFICBR, Bir.WheeUr Mr.  WaUegrmfe. 


EUPRRASfA,. 

Erixenb,... 


.Mr$.  Barry. Mu»  Smiik. 

.MtntPlaU MimTSdnoeO. 


SoBifs— Syracuae. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 

Enter  Mslinthon  and  Philotas. 

J^l.  Yet,  a  moineDt ;  hear,  Philotaa,  hear  me. 

PkU.  No  more;  it  most  not  he. 

Mel.  Obdurate  maD! 
Thoa  wilt  thou  spurn  me,  when  a  king  (Uatrav'd, 
A  good,  a  Tirtuoua,  yenerable  king, 
The  fiither  of  hia  people,  from  a  urone. 
Which  long  with  erei^  virtue  he  tdomxl, 
Torn  by  a  ruffian,  by  a  tyrant'a  hand, 


Groana  in  captivity?    In  hif  own  palaeo 
Livea  a  aequeater'd  piia'ner?  Oh !  Philotas, 
If  thou  haat  not  renounc'd  humanity. 
Let  me  behold  my  aoTereign ;  once  again 
Admit  me  to  his  preaence;  fet  me  see 
My  royal  master. 

Phu.  Urge  thy  anit  no  further; 
Thy  words  are  fruitless ;  Dion^us*  oideis 
FOTbid  access;  he  is  our  sov'reign  now ; 
'Tis  his  to  give  the  law,  mine  to  obey. 

Mel.  Thou  canst  not  mean  it:  his  to  give  the 
law! 
Detested  spoiler  t—his  I  a  vile  nsorper ! 
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Have  we  fbfffsi  the  elder  Dioiv^sius, 
Surnam'd  the  Tyrant  t    To  ^cilia's  throne 
^  The  BWQSter  waided  through  whole  seas  ol'  blood. 
Sore  groaned  the  land  beneath  hia  iron  rod. 
Till  rous'd  at  length,  Evander  came  from  Greecei, 
Like  freedom's  geniw  came,  and  sent  the  tyrant, 
Stripp'd  of  the  crown,  and  to  his  humble  rank 
Once  more  reduc'd,  to  roam,  fot  vile  subsistence, 
A  wand*rUiff  sophist,  through  the  realms  of  Greece* 
l^kU.  Wnate'ef  his  right,  to  him  in  Syracuse 
All  bend  the  knee ;  his  Die  supreme  dominion. 
And  death  and  torment  wait  lus  sovereign  nou. 
MeL  But  soon  that  power  shall  cease  j  behoU 
nis  walh 
Now  dose  encircled  by  the  Grecian  bands ; 
Timoleon  leads  them  on ;  indignant  Corinth 
Sends  her  avenger  forth,  arra^pd  in  terror, 
To  hurt  ambition  from  a  throne  usurp'd, 
And  bid  ail  Sicily  resume  her  rights. 
I^Mi^.  Thou  weit  a  statesman  once,  Melanthon ; 
now, 
Grown  dim  with  age,  thy  eye  pervades  no  more 
The  deep-laid  schemes  which  Dionysius  plana. 
Know,  tnen,  a  6eet  from  Carthage  even  now 
Steins  the  roofh  btlbw ;  and,  ere  yonder  sun, 
That,  now  declining,  soeks  the  western  wave, 
Shall  to  the  ahades  of  night  resign  the  world, 
Thou'lt  sec  the  Punic  sails  in  yonder  hay, 
Whoee  waters  wash  the  walls  of  Syiacuse. 

JUei.  Art  thou  a  stranger  to  Timoleon's  name  1 
Intent  to  plan,  and  circumspect  to  see 
All  poosible  events,  he  rushes  on 
Resistless  in  his  course  !  Your  boasted  master 
Scarce  stands  at  bay ;  each  hour  the  strong  block- 
ade 
Hems  him  in  cb)ser,  and  ere  long  thoult  view 
Oppression's  iron  rod  to  fragments  flhiver'd  I 

The  good  Evander  then 

PfiU.  Alas.  Evander 
Will  ne'er  behold  the  golden  time  you  look  for ! 
I  Mei.  How  t  not  behold  it !  Say,  Philotas,  sprak ; 

Has  the  felt  tyrant,  have  bis  felon  rourderen 

PkU.  As  yet,  my  fiiend,  Evander  lives. 
Ma.  Ancl  v«5t 
Thy  dark,  half-hinted  purpose— lead  me  to  himj 

If  thou  hast  murdered  him 

PkU.  By  heaven,  he  fives. 
Mel.  Then  bless  me  with  one  tender  interview. 
Thrice  has  the  sun  gone  down  since  last  these  eyes 
Have  seen  the  good  old  king ;  say,  why  is  this  1 
Wherefore  debarr'd  his  presence  7  Thee,  Philotas, 
TJxe  troops  obey,  that  guard  the  royal  pris'ner ; 
Each  avenue  (o  thee  is  open ;  thou 
Canst  grant  admittance;  let  me,  let  me,  see  him. 
Phil.  Kntveat  no  more ;  the  soul  of  Dionysius 
Is  ever  wakeful ;  rent  with  all  the  pangs 
That  wait  on  conscfeus  ^uilt. 

Iffol.  But  when  dun  night 

Phil.  Alas  it  cannot  be :  but  mark  my  words. 
Let  Greece  org^  on  her  general  assault 
Despatch  some  friend,  who  may  o*erfeap  th0  walls, 
And  tell  Timoleon,. the  good  old  Evander 
'     Has  liv'd  three  days,  by  IHonysius'  order, 
Lock'd  op  from  eveiy  sustenance  of  nature, 
And  life  now  wearied  out,  almost  expires. 

Mel.  If  an^  spark  of  virtue  dwelb  within  thee, 
Lead  me,  Philotaa,  lead  me  to  his  prison. 
Phil.  The  tyrant^  jealous  care  hath  mov'd  him 

,    thence. 
Bfel.  Hat  mov'd  him,  say'st  thou  ? 
Phil.  At  the  midnight  hour, 
Silent  e:ia««uM  him  up  the  steep  aaeent, 


1*0  where  the  elder  Dionysius  form*d, 
On  the  sharp  summit  of  the  pointed  rock, 
Which  overnangs  the  deep,  a  dungeon  diear; 
Cell  within  cell^  a  labyrinth  of  honor. 
Deep  oavem'd  in  the  cliff,  where  many  a  wrotch, 
Unseen  by  mortal  eye,  has  gioan'd  in  anguisl^ 
And  died  obscure,  unpitied  and  unknown. 
Mel.  Clandestine  murderer !    Yes,  there 's  the 


Of  horrid  massacre.    Full  oft  I've  walk'd, 
When  all  things  lay  in  sleep  and  darkness  hush'iL. 
Yes.  oft  I've  walk'd  the  lonely  sullen  beach. 
Ana  heard  the  nioumiiil  sound  of  mauy  a  oorse  . 
Plung*d  from  the  rock  into  the  wave  beneath. 
That  murmurs  on  the  shore.  And  means  he  thus 
To  end  a  monarch's  life  1  Oh  grant  my  prayer ; 
My  timely  succour  may  protect  his  days : 
The  guard  is  youra — ^ 

Phil.  Forbear;  thou  plead'st  in  vain ; 
And  though  I  feel  soft  pity  throbbing  here. 
Though  each  emotion  prompt*  the  gen'rous  deed, 
I  must  not  yield ;  it  were  assured  destruction. 
Farewell,  despatch  a  message  to  the  Greelu ; 
ril  to  my  station ;  now  thou  know'st  the  worst. 

[Exit 

Mel  Oh,  lost  Evander !  Lost  Euphrasia  too ! 
How  will  her  gentle  nature  bear  the  shock 
Of  a  dear  frtber,  thus  in  ling'ring  pangs 
A  prey  to  fiunine.  like  the  veriest  wretch 
Wnorn  the  hard  nand  of  misery  hath  grip'd  1 
In  vain  she'll  rage  with  impotence  of  sorrow ; 
Perhaps  provoke  her  fate :  Greece  arms  in  vain ; 
All's  loct ;  Evander  dies ! 

EtUtr  Ci^LJWVB.  ^ 

Col.  Where  is  the  king  1 
Our  troops,  that  sallied  to  attack  the  foe. 
Retire  disordered :  to  the  eastern  gate 
The  Greeks  pursue :  Timoleon  ndes  in  blood, 
Arm,  arm,  and  meet  their  fury. 

Mel.  To  the  citadel 
Direct  thy  footsteps :  Dionysius  there 
Marshals  a  chosen  band. 

Col.  Do  thou  call  forth 
Thy  hardy  vet'rans ;  haste,  or  all  is  lost ! 

{Exit :  warlike  mime  * 

Mel.  Now,  ye  just  gods,  now  look  propition* 
down: 
Now  give  the  Urecian  saljre  tenfold  edge. 
And  save  a  virtuous  king!  [Warlike  mune. 

Enter  Euphrasia. 

Euph.  y^at  on,  ye  heroes. 
Ye  great  assertora  of  a  monarch's  cause ! 
Let  the  wild  tempest  rage.    Melanthon,  ha ! 
Didst  thou  not  hear  the  vast  tremendous  roar  1 
Dovm  tumbling  from  it«  heme  the  eastern  tower 
Burst  on  the  tyrant's  raalis,  and  on  the  plain 
Lies  an  extended  ruin. 

Mel.  StitI  new  horrors 
Increase  each  hour,  and  gather  round  our  heads.  \ 

Euph.  The  glorious  tumult  lifts  my  tow*ring ' 
soul. 
Once  more,  Melanthon,  ono^  again,  my  fiither 
Shall  mount  Siciiia's  throne. 

MeL  Alaslthathour  ^ 

Would  come  with  joy  to  every  honest  heart; 
But  no  such  hour  m  all  the  round  of  time,  , 
I  fear  the  fates,  averse,  will  e*er  lead  on. 

Euph,  And  etill  Melanthon,  still  does  pale  de 
'    spair 
Depvew  thy  spirit  1   Lo  f  Timoleon  comes 
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Ann'd  with  the  power  of  Qreeoe;  the  bnve,  the 

jn«t, 
God-like  Timoleon !  ardent  to  redmt, 
He  goides  the  war,  and  gains  upon  hu  prey. 
A  little  interval  shall  set  the  victor 
Within  oar  gates  triumphant. 

Mel.  Still  my  fears 
Forebode  for  thee.    Woald  thoa  hadst  left  this 

place, 
When  hence  yoor  husband,  the  bnve  Phodoo, 

fled; 
Fled  with  your  in&nt  son  T 

Euuk.  In  duty  fix'd, 
Here  i  remain'd,  while  my  brave,  gen'rous  Phocion 
Fled  with  my  child,  and  from  hU  mother's  arms 
Bore  my  sweet  Uttle  one.    Full  well  thou  know'st 
The  pangs  I  sufler'd  in  that  trying  moment. 
Dill  I  not  weep  1    Did  I  not  rave  and  shriek, 
And  by  the  roots  tear  my  dishevellM  hair  1 
Did  I  not  follow  to  the  sea-beat  shorn, . 
Resolved,  with  him  and  with  my  blooming  boy, 
To  trust  the  winds  and  waves  1 

Mel.  The  pious  act,  whate'cr  the  fates  intend. 
Shall  merit  heart-felt  praise. 

Euph.  Yes,  Phocion,  go, 
Go  with  my  child,  torn  from  this  matron  breast, 
This  breast  that  still  shook!  yield  its  nurture  to 

him^ 
Fly  with  m^  m&nt  to  some  happier  sllorB. 
If  he  be  safe,  Euphrsma  dies  content. 
TiU  that  sad  close  of  all,  the  task  be  mine 
To  tend  a  fiither  with  defighted  care, 
To  smooth  the  pillow  of  ^ciining  age, 
See  him  sink  gradual  into  mere  decay. 
On  the  last  vei^e  of  life  watch  every  look, 
Expkxe  each  fond  unutterable  wish, 
Catch  his  last  breath,  and  dose  his  eyes  in  peace. 

Mel.  I  would  not  add  to  thv  afflktions ;  yet 
My  heart  misffives ;  Evanders  fiital  i)eriod — 

Euph.  Still  is  mr  off:  the  gods  have  sent  relief, 
And  once  again  I  shall  behold  him  king. 

Mel,  Alas!  those  glitt'ring  hopes  but  lend  a 
ray 
To  gild  the  clouds,  that  howr  o'er  your  head, 
Boon  to  rain  sorrow  down,  and  plunge  you  deeper 
In  black  despair. 

Euph.  Tne  spiritHAirring  virtue. 
That  glows  within  me.  neVr  shall  know  despair. 
No,  I  will  trust  the  gods.    Desponding  man ! 
Hast  thou  not  heard  with  what  renstless  ardour 
Timoleon  drives  the  tumult  of  the  war  1 
Hast  thou  not  heard  himthund'ring  at  our  gates  1 
The  tyrant 's  pent  up  in  his  last  retreat; 
Anon  thoult  see  his  battlements  in  dust, 
His  walls,  his  ramparts,  and  his  towera,  in  ruin; 
Destruction  pouring  in  on  ev'ry  side. 
Pride  and  oppression  at  their  otmost  need. 
And  nought  to  save  him  in  his  hopeless  hour. 

[FUfurish  qf  TVumpeta. 

MeL  Ha!  the  feU  tyrant  comes— Beguile  his 

And  o*er  your  sorrows  cast  a  dawn  of  gladness. 

Enter  DionT8i178,  Cilippus,  Officbbs,  «f«. 

Dion.   The  vain   presumptuous  Greek!   his 
hooes  of  conquest. 
Like  a  gay  aream,  are  vanish*d  into  air. 
Proudly  elate,  and  flosh'd  with  easy  triumph 
O'er  vulgar  warriora,  to  the  gates  of  Syracuse 
He  urg'J  the  war,  till  Dionysius'  arm 
Let  slaughter  kwse,  and  taught  his  dastard  trdn 
To  seek  tlieir  safety  by  inglorious  flight 


Euph.  O  Dionjaius,  if  distracting  fean 
Alarm  this  throbbing  bosom,  you  wul  pardon 
A  fraH  and  tender  sex.    TiU  the  fur^r 
Of  war  subside,  the  wild,  the  horrid  interval 
In  safety  let  me  soothe  to  dear  delight 
In  a  lov'd  father's  presence :  froti  fib  sight, 
For  three  long  days,  with  specious  feigned  excuse 
Your  guards  debarred  me.     Oh!  while  yet  he 

lives, 
Indulge  a  daughter's  love;  worn  out  with  age, 
Soon  must  he  seal  his  eyes  in  endless  night, 
And  with  his  converse  diann  my  ears  no  roose. 

Dion.  Afflicted  ikir, 
Thy  couch  invites  thee.  When  the  tumult  *so*er, 
Thou'It  see  Evander  with  redoubled  ioy. 
Though  now  unequal  to  the  cares  of  empire 
IJis  age  sequester  nim,  yet  honoura  high 
Shall  gild  the.  evening  of  his  various  day. — 
Perdiccas,  ere  the  mom's  revolving  light 
Unveil  the  fece  of  things,  do  thou  despatch 
A  weII-oar'()  galley  to  Hamilcar's  fleet; 
At  the  north  point  of  yonder  promontoiy 
L  et  some  select  officer  instruct  him 
I'o  moor  hii  ships,  and  issue  on  the  land. 
Then  may  Timoleon  tremble :  vengeance  thea 
Shall  overwhelm  his  camp,  punue  his  bands 
With  fetal  havoc  to  the  ocean's  maigin. 
And  cast  their  limbs  to  glut  the  vultuie's  femine^ 
In  mangled  heaps  upon  the  naked  shore.    [Exii 

Euph.  What  do  1  hear  1  Melanthon,  can  it  be  Y 
If  Carthage  comes,  if  her  perfidious  sons 
List  in  his  cause,  tne  dawn  of  freedom  *sgone. 

Md.    Woe,    bitt'rest    woe,    impends;    thou 
woold'st  not  think— 

Euph.  How  %-Speak  t  unfold ! 

Mel,  My  ton^e  <}enie8  its  office. 

Euph.  How  IS  my  father  1  Say,  Melaathoii— 

Mel.  He, 
I  fear  to  shock  thee  with  the  tale  of  horror! 
Perhaps  he  dies  this  moment. — Since  Timoleon 
First  form'd  his  lines  round  this  beleagner'd  aty, 
No  nutriment  has  touch*d  Evander's  hps.^ 
In  the  deep  caverns  of  the  rock  imprison'd. 
He  pines  in  bitterest  want. 

Euph.  Wellj  my  heart, 
Well  do  your  vital  drojM  forget  to  flow  I 

MeL  Despair,  alas !  ii  all  the  aad  rcaouroe 
Our  fete  allows  us  now. 

Euph.  Yet  why  despair  1 
Is  that  the  tribute  to  a  lather  doe  1 
Blood  is  his  due. 

Melanthon,  come;  my  wrongs  will  lend  me  force; 
The  weakness  of  my  sex  b  gone ;  this  arm 
Feels  tenfold  strength ;  this  arm  shall  do  a  deed. 
For  heaven  and  earth,  for  men  and  gods  to  won- 
der at! 
This  arm  shall  vindicate  a  father's  cause. 

[Exmmi. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — A  wild  Tomaniie  $cene  amidti  over- 
hanging Roda;  a  Catem  on  one  side. 

Enier  Arcas,  witft  *  Spear  in  hie  hand. 

Are,  The  gfoom  of  night  sits  heavy  on  the 


And  o'er  the  solemn  scene  such  stillness  reigns» 
As  'twere  a  pause  of  nature ;  on  the  beach 
No  murm'ring  billow  breaks;  the  Grecian  tenia 
Lie  sunk  in  s&ep ;  no  gleaming  fires  an  seen ; 
All  Syracuse  is  nusb'd :  no  stir  abroad, 
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8a ve  «yer  and  anon  die  dashing  oar, 

That  beats  the  suUen  wave,    Aiul  haik!— Ww 

that 
The  groan  9f  anguish  from  Evander't  cell. 
Piercing  the  midnight  gkx>m  t — It  ia  the  sound 
Of  huaUiqg  prows,  that  cleave  the  brinv  deep. 
Perha^  at  this  dead  hour  Hamilcar'a  fleet 
Rides  in  the  bay. 

Enter  PH(LOTA9,/rom  the  Cavern. 

Ptul.  What,  ho!  hrave  Areas!  ho! 

Arc.  Whythuedeaertthycovehl 

I^kU.  Methought  the  aoand 
Of  distant  aproar  ehas'd  aflSrighted  sleep. 

Are.  At  intervals  the  oar's  resoandiag  stroke 
OoQiBa  echoing  from  the  main.    Save  that  report, 
A  death-like  silence  throvgh  tho  wide  exiianse 
Broods  o'er  the  dreary  coast 

Phil,  Do  thou  retire. 
And  seek  lepose ;  the  duty  of  thy  watch 
Is  DOfW  peribrm'd ;  i  take  thy  post 

Arc.  How  fares 
Your  royal  prisoner  1 

Phil.  Areas,  shall  I  own 
A  secret  weaknefMl    My  heart  inward  melts 
To  pee  that  sttAferinc  viitiie.    On  the  earth, 
The  cold,  damp  earUi,  the  royal  victim  lies; 
And,  while  pa(e  famine  diinlCs  his  vital  spirit, 
He  welcomes  death,  and  smiles  htmseif  to  rest. 
Oh  I  would  I  could  relieve  him  \  Thou  vrithdmw ; 
Thy  weaned  nature  elairas  repose;  and  now 
The  watch  is  mine. 

Ai^c.  May  no  alarm  disturb  thee.  [ExU. 

Ptul.  Some  dread  event  is  iab'iinff  into  fainh. 
At  dose  of  day  the  sullen  sky  held  iwth 
Unerring  signals.    With  disastroiis  glare 
The  DKMNi's  full  orb  rose  crioMon'd  o'er  with  Uood ; 
And,  lo!  athwart  the  gkiom  a  faiJinrstar 
Trails  a  bng  tract  of  firel^What  &ring  step 
Sounds  on  the  flinty  rock  1   Stand  there ;  what, 

ho! 
Speak,  en  thou  dar'st  advance.    VnSM  thy  pur- 

Who  and  what  art  thou  1 
£ttph.  [Behind  the  teenee.]  Thou  need'st  not 
fear, 
It  is  a  friead  approaches. 
Phil.  Ha!  what  mran 
Those  plaintive  notes  %  ^ 

Eupk.  Here  is  no  ambushed  Greek, 
No  warrior  to  sutprin  thee  ai:tho  watch. 
An  humhle  supphant  comea-^las,  my  strength 
Exhausted  quite  forsakes  this  weary  frame.     < 
PhiL   What  voice  thus  pieidng  through  the 
gleam  of  night-* 
What  ait  thou  1  what  thy  errand  1  quiekly  say 
What  wretch,  with  what  intent,  at  this  dread 

hour-— 
Whereforeabrm'st  thou  thus  our  paaoeftU  wutchl 

[ExU. 

Re-enter  Philotas,  nfUh  Ecf  hrasi  a. 

Euphrasia  I 

Wny,  princess,  thus  anticipate  the  dawn  1 
Still  sleep  and  silenoe  wrap  the  weary  world, 
The  stars  in  mid  career  usurp  the  pole; 
The  Ghredan  bands,  the  winds,  the  waves,  are 

hush'd; 
Alt  things  are  mute  around  us ;  all  but  you 
Rest  in  oblivious  slumber  from  their  cares. 
Euph.  Yes,  all;  all  rest:  the  very  murd'rer 

sleeps; 
QoUt  is  at  rest:  I  only  vtrake  to  nmarf. 


PkU.  How  didst  thou  gain  the  summit  of  the 
rcickl 

Euph.  (jrive  me  my  father;  here  you  hold  hjm 
fettcrVl; 
Oh!  give  him  ti>  me ; — ^if  over 
The  Umch  of  nature  throbb'd  within  your  breast, 
Admit  me  to  Evander ;  in  these  caves 
I  know  he  ^anes  in  want;  let  me  cunvey 
Some  charitable  succour  to  a  fatfier. 

Phit.  Alas !  Euphrasia,  would  I  dare  comply. 

Euph.  It  will  be  virtue  in  thee.   Thou,  like  me, 
Wert  born  in  Greece :— Oh !  by  our  common  pa- 
rent— 
Nay,  stay;  thou  shall  not  fly ;  Philotas,  sUy ; 
You  have  a  lather  too:  think,  were  his  lot 
Hard  as  Evander's ;  ir  by  felon  hands 
Chained  to  the  earth,  with  slow  coni«uming  pangs 
He  felt  sharp  want,  and  with  an  asking  eye 
Iinpk>r*d  reliefj  yet  cruel  men  denv'd  it, 
Would*st  thou  not  burst  through  adamaiitineffates, 
Through  walls  and  rocks,  to  save  him  1    Think, 

Philotais, 
Of  thy  own  agtkl  sire,  and  pity  mine. 
Think  of  the  agonies  a  daughter  feels, 
When  thus  a  parent  wants  the  common  food, 
The  bounteous  hand  of  nature  meant  for  all.     . 

Phil.  *TweTe  best  withdraw  thoe,  princess; 
thy  assistance 
Evamler  wants  not ;  it  is  fruitless  all ; 
Thy  tears,  thy  wild  entreaties,  are  in  vain. 

Euph.  Ha! — thou  hast  murder 'd  him;  he  Is 
no  more ; — 
I  understand  thee ; — ^butchers,  you  have  shed 
The  precious  drops  of  life ;  yet,  e*en  in  death. 
Let  me  behokl  him ;  let  a  daughter  close 
With  duteous  hand  a  iather*s  beaniless  eyes ; 
Print  her  la^  kisses  on  his  honour'd  hand, 
And  lay  htm  decent  in  the  shroud  of  death 

PhU.  Alas !  this  frantic  grief  can  nought  avail 
Retire,  and  seek  the  couch  of  balmy  sleep, 
In  this  deaA  hour,  this  season  of  ru^xise. 

Euph.  And  dost  thou  then,  inhuman  that  thou 
art. 
Advise  a  wretch  like  me  to  know  repose  1 
This  is  my  la«t  abode :  these  caves,  these  rocks, 
Shall  ring  for  ever  with  Euphrasia 's  wrongs ; 
AH  Sicily  shall  hear  me ;  yomler  deep 
Shall  echo  bacJt  an  injur'd  daughter's  cause; 
Here  will  I  dwell,  and  rave,  and  shriek,  and  give 
These  scattered  locks  to  ail  the  passing  winds; 
Call  on  Evander  lost;  and,  pouring  curses, 
And  cruel  gods^  and  cruel  stars  invoking, 
Stand  on  the  cliff  in  madness  and  drs^iir. 

Phil,  Yet  calm  this  violence;  reflect,  Euphrasia, 
WHh  what  severe  enforcement  Dionj'sius 
Exacts  obedience  to  his  dread  command. 
If  here  thoa*Tt  found 

Euph,  Here  is  Euphrasia's  mansion.    [fWe 
Her  fix'd  eternal  home ; — inhuman  savages, 
Here  stretoh  me  with  a  Other's  murder*d  corse. 

PhU.  By  heaven, 
My  heart  in  pity  bleeds. 
Her  vehemence  of  grief  o'erpowefs  me  quite. 
My  honest  heart  condemns  the  barb'rous  deed, 
And  if  I  dare 

Euph.  And  if  you  dare ! — Is  that 
The  voice  of  manhood  1    Honest,  if  you  dare ! 
'Tls  the  slave's  virtue  T  'tis  the  utmost  Hmit 
Of  the  base  coward's  honour. — Not  a  wretch, 
There's  not  a  villain,  not  a  tool  of  power, 
Bat,  silenoe  interest,  extinguish  fear. 
And  he  will  prove  benevoifiiA  to  man. 


THS  6BECIAN  DAUGHTER. 


The  gen'rcHM  hetit  does  mom :  win  dan  do  all 
Thai  honour  piompU. — How  doat  thoo  dare  to 

murder  1 
Respect  the  gods,  and  know  no  other  fear. 
Phil.  No  other  .fear  assails  this  warlike  breast. 


I  pity  your  misfortunes ;  >es,  by  heaven, 
my  soul ! 


My  neai 


;rt  bleeds  for  you. 


1  you've  touch'd 


The  f^en'rous  impulse  is  not  given  in  vain. 

I  feel  thee,  nature,  and  1  dare  obey. 

Oh!  thou  hast  conquer'd.— Go,  Euphrasia,  go, 

Behold  thy  father. 

Yet  mark  my  words ;  if  aught  of  nourishment 

Thou  wouU'st  convey,  my  partners  of  the  watch 

Will  ne*er  consent. 

Evph,  1  will  obecrve  your  oiders : 
On  any  terms,  oh !  let  me,  let  me,  see  him. 
Phu,  Yon  lamp  wiU  guide  thee  through  the 

<^vern'd  way. 
Euph,  My  heart  runs  o'er  in  thanks;  the  pi- 
ous  act 
Fimoleon  shall  reward ;  the  bounti^ous  gods, 
And  thy  own  virtue,  ihall  reward  the  deed. 

[Enten  the  cave, 

PhO.  Prevailing,  powerful  virtue  !^Thou  sub- 

duest 

The  stubborn  heart,  and  mouJd'st  it  to  thy  purpose. 

Woukl  (  could  save  them  I—But  though  not  for 

me 
The  glorious  power  to  shelter  innocence. 
Yet  for  a  moment  to  assuage  its  woes, 
Is  the  best  sympethy,  the  purest  joy, 
Kature  intended  for  the  heart  of  man, 
When  thus  she  gave  the  social  gen'rous  tear. 

^  ^  [ExU. 

SCENE  Il^The  inmde  (tf  the  Cavern, 

Enter  Arcas  and  Euphbaiu. 

Are.  No;  on  my  life,  I  dare  not 

Euph.  But  a  small, 
V  wretched  pittance ;  one  poor  cordial  drop 
To  renovate  exhausted  drooping  age. 
i  ask  no  more. 

Are.  Not  the  smallest  store 
Of  scanty  nourishment  must  pass  these  walls. 
Our  lives  were  forfe>it  else :  a  moment's  parley 
Is  all  I  grant ;  in  yonder  cave  he  liea. 

Evan.  [WUhin  the  CeU,]  Ob,  struggling  na- 
ture !  let  thy  conflict  end. 
Oh !  give  me,  give  me,  rest. 

Euph,  My  fother*s  voice ! 
it  pierces  here !  it  cleaves  my  very  heart. 
I  shall  expire,  and  never  see  him  more. 

Arc,  Kepoee  thee,  princess,  here,  [OrotM  a 
eouchj  here  rest  thy  Umbs, 
rill  the  returmng  blood  shaJl  lend  thee  tirmneaa. 

Euph.  The  caves,  the  rocks,  re-echo  to  his 
groans! 
And  is  tfc^re  no  relief  1 

Arc.  All  I  can  grant 
You  shall  commami.    I  vrill  unbar  the  dunfleoo, 
(Jnloose  the  chain  that  binds  him  to  the  rock, 
And  leave  your  interview  without  restraint 

[Opene  a  Cell  in  the  back  scene. 

Euph.  Hold,  hokl,  my  heart!  Oh!  how  shall 
1  sustain 
The  agonizin^r  scene  1  [RUesA  I  must  behold  him ; 
Nature,  that  drives  me  on,  will  lend  me  foroeu 
Is  that  my  father  1 

Are,  Take  your  last  farewell. 
His  vigour  seems  not  yet  exhausted  quite. 


YoQ  must  be  biiei|  or  ruin  wiU  eorae. 
Evan. " 


Despelch  i 
I  bum,  II. 

[Cbmesouf. 
A  little  air;  once  more  a  breath  of  airj 
Alas!  T  faint;  I  die. 

Euph.  Heart-pierring  sight! 
Let  me  support  you,  Sir. 

Evan.  Oh!  lend  your  arm. 
Whoe'er  thoQ  art,  I  thank  ihee;  that  kindhteeae 
Comes  gently  o'er  my  senses— -lead  me  forward : 
And  is  were  left  one  charitable  hand 
To  reach  its  suooours  to  a  wretch  like  me  1 

Euph,   Well  may'st  thou  ask  it    Oh»  flty 
breaking  heart  I 
The  hand  of  death  i»  on  htm. 

Evan.  Still  a  little, 
A  little  onward  to  the  air  condact  me ; 
'Tu  well  :--I  thank  thee;  thou  art  kuMlandfoed, 
And  much  I  wonder  at  this  gea'rous  pity. 

Euph.  Do  you  not  know  me,  Sirt 

Evan.  Methinks,  I  know 
That  voice;  ait  thou  -ahs!  irar  eyes  are  Am ! 
Each  object  swims  befiwe  me^No,  in  tnitb| 
I  do  not  know  thee. 

Euph.  Not  your  own  Eaphiasia  1 

Evan.  Alt  thou  my  daughter  1 

Euph,  Oh,  my  hoDoor'd  sirs ! 

Evan,  My  daughter,  my  Euphrasia !  come  to 
close 
A  dither's  eyes  I  Given  lo  my  last  embnee! 
Gtods !  do  1  hold  her  once  again  1    Your  memea 
Are  without  number.  [fhUe  on  the  eeudk. 

I  would  pour  my  nraise ; 
Bnt^  oh,  your  gooaness  ovenomes  me  quite ! 
You  read  my  Eeart;  you  ere  what  passes  there. 

Euph.  Alas,  he  feints;  tlie  gushing  tide  of 
tranqioft 
Bears  down  each  feeble  sense:  restoqm  him,  he*- 
ven! 

J^van.  All,  my  Euphrasia,  all  will  eoon  be  welL 
Pass  but  a  moment^  and  this  busy  globe, 
Its  thrones,  its  emptres,  and  its  bustlin||  millkina, 
WiU  seem  a  ^leck  in  the  great  void  oTspace. 
Yet  while  I  stay,  thou  danng  of  my  age! 
Nay,  dry  those  tears. 

JBuph.  I  will,  my  &ther. 

Evan.  Where — 
I  fear  to  ask  it.  where  is  virtuous  Phockm  t 

Euph.  Fled  firom  the  tyruit's  power. 

Evan,  And  left  thee  here 
Expos'd  and  helpless  1 

Euph.  He  is  all  truth  and  honour: 
He  fled  to  save  my  child. 

Evan,  My  young  Evander! 
Your  boy  is  safe,  Euphrasia  1 — Oh !  iny  heart! 
Alas!  quite  gone:  worn  oat  with  miaeiy; 
Oh,  weak,  decay'd,  old  man  I 

Euph,  Inhummi  wretchea ! 
Will  none  relieve  hb  want  1  A  drop  of  water 
Might  save  his  life ;  and  even  that 's  denied  Mm. 

Evan,.  These  strong  emotbns — Oh !  that  eager 
air — 
It  is  too  much    asoist  me ;  bear  me  hence; 
And  lay  roe  down  in  peace. 

Euph.  His  eyes  are  fix'd: 
And  those  pale  quiv'ring  ups!    He  cbu^  my 

hand: 
What,  no  assistance!  Monsters,  wiU  you  thna 
Let  him  expire  in  these  weak,  feeble  arms  1 


Itl 
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Enter  PrilotIs. 
I^ftU.  Thofle  wild,  those  piercing  shrieks,  will 


ffivo  th'  alarm. 
.  Support 


£uph,  Support  him;  bear  him  benoe;  *tis  all 

Evan.  [As  he  i»  carried  off.]  O  death  1  where 
art  thoa  t  Death,  thou  dread  of  guilt, 

Thou  wish  of  innocence,  affliction's  friend, 

Tir'd  nature  calls  thee ;  come,  in  mercy  come. 

And  lay  me  pillowM  in  eternal  rest. 

My  child,  where  art  thou  1  give  me ;  reach  thy 
band; 

Why  dost  thou  weep  7  Mj  eyes  are  dry— Alas ! 

Qjuite  parch'd  my  Ups--qmte  paich*cl,  they  cleave 
together.  [EpeeurU. 

'  I^-efUer  Arcas. 

Arc  The  gray  of  mom  breaks  throQgh  yoD 

eastern  cbuda. 
'Twcn  time  this  interview  shouU  end :  the  hour 
Now  wsjns  FiUphrasia  hence:  what  man  oouki 

dare, 
I  have  indulg'd-^PhUotaa  !^ha !  the  coU 
Left  vcMd I^Evaoder  gone!— Whai  may  this 

meanl 
Philotas,  speak ! 

Reenter  Philotib. 

PhiL  Oh,  vile,  detested  lot. 
Here  to  obey  the  savage  tyrant's  will, 
And  marder  virtue,  that  can  thus  behold 
Its  executioner,  and  smile  upon  him. 
That  piteous  sixht! 

Are.  She  must  withdraw,  Phikitas; 
Delay  undoes  us  both.    The  restless  main 
Glows  with  the  Mush  of  day.    The  dam  requires, 
Without  her  further  pause,  or  vain  excuse, 
That  she  depart  this  moment 

PhiL  Areas,  yes ; 
My  voice  shall  warn  her  of  th'  approachinff  dan- 
jeer.  [ExU. 

Are.  Would  she  had  ne'er  adventor'd  to  our 
guard. 
I  dread  tir  event ;  and  hark !  —the  wind  coDveys 
In  clearer  flound  the  uproar  of  the  main. 
Thif)  ftues  prepare  new  havoc ;  on  th'  event 
Depends  the  tate  of  empire.    Wherefore  thus 
Delays  Euphrasia  1 — Ha !  what  means,  Pbilntas, 
That  sudden  haste,  thai  pale  disorder'd  look  1 

Re-enter  Philotas. 

*  Phil.  O !  1  can  hold  no  more  at  such  a  right, 
E'en  the  ban)  heart  of  tyranny  would  melt 
To  infiint  snftness.     Areas,  go,  behold 
The  pious  fraud  of  chanty  and  love; 
B«*hofd  that  unexampled  goodness;  see 
Th'  ftxpwKent  sharp  necessity  has  taught  her; 
Thv  heart  will  burn,  will  melt,  will  yearn  to  view 
A  chiki  like  her. 

Arc,  Ha  !—8ay  what  mystery 
Wakes  them  emotions  1 

Phil.  Wonder-working  virtue ! 
The  fdther  fostered  at  his  daoghter's  breast ! 
O,  filial  piety  !~-The  milk  dengn'd 
For  her  own  offspring,  on  the  parent's  Kp 
Allays  the  ^larcbing  fever.    AH  her  laws 
Invp'rted  qnite,  great  nature  triumphs  atid. 

Arc.  The  tale  unmans  my  souL 

Phil.  Ye  tyranU,  hear  it. 
And  learn,  that,  while  your  cruelty  prepares 
Unheard-of  torture,  virtue  can  keep  pace 


With  Toar  woMt  eflbrto,  and  can  try  new  mote 
To  bid  men  grow  enamour'd  of  her  charma. 

Arc.  Philotaa,  for  Euphrasia,  in  her  cause 
I  nowcan  hazard  all    Let  us  preserve 
Her  father  for  her. 

Phil.  Oh!  her  fevely  daring 
Transcends  all  praise.  By  heaven,  he  shall  net  die. 

Are.  And  vet  we  must  be  wary.    I'll  go  livth, 
And  first  expore  each  avenne  around, 
Lest  the  6rd  sentinel  obstruct  your  purpose. 

[£x&, 

Phil.  I  thank  thee,  Areas ;  we  will  act  like  men 
Who  led  for  othen*  woes— She  leads  him  Iblth, 
And  tremblingly  supports  his  drooping  age. 

Re'CKter  Euphbasu  and  KrjJfDUU 

Evan.  Euphrasia,  oh,  my  cfaikJ !  retnridng  Hh 
Glows  here  about  my  heart.  Conduct  me  forvrard  1 
At  the  last  gasp  preserved !  Ha!  dawning  light; 
Let  me  bdiold ;  m  faith,  I  aee  thee  now ; 
I  do  indeed :  the  father  sees  his  child. 

Evpk.  I  have.reliev'd  bim— Oh,  the  Joy's  too 

'Tis  speeciiteas  rapture  I 

Evan.  Blessings,  blessings  on  thee ! 

Euph.  My  father  atHl  shaU  live.    Aiw!  Phi- 
k>tas. 
Could  I  abandon  that  white,  hoary  head, 
That  venerable  form  1— Abandon  him 
To  perish  here  in  misery  snd  fiunine  1 

Phil.  Thy  tears,  thou  miracle  of  goodness ! 
Have  triumph'd  o'er  me.    Take  him,  take  yon 

fiither; 
Convey  him  hence;  T  do  release  him  to  yon. 

Evan.  What  said  Phik)tas1  Do  I  fondly  dreami 
Indecnl,  my  senses  are  imperfect ;  yet 
Mrt bought  I  heard  him !  Did  he  say,  release  mel 

Phil.  Thou  art  my  king,  and  now  no  more  my 
pris'ner : 
Gro  with  your  daughter,  with  that  wondrous  pat* 

t4»m 
Of  filial  piety  to  after  times. 
Yes,  princcfls,  lead  him  forth ;  I'll  point  the  path, 
Whose  soft  declixity  will  ffuide  your  steps 
To  the  deep  vale,  which  these  overhanging  rocks 
EncompasR  muiid.    You  may  convey  nim  thence 
To  some  safe  shelter.    Yet  a  moment's  pause ; 
I  must  conceal  your  flight  from  ev*ry  eye^ 
Yts,  I  will  save,  or  pensh  in  their  cause.    [EsiL 

Evan.  Whither,  oh  I  whither  shall  Evander go  1 
I'm  at  the  goal  of  life ;  if  in  the  race 
Honour  ha«  follow'd  with  no  ling'rine  ^p. 
But  there  sits  smiling  with  her  laureU'd  wreath 
To  crown  mv  brow,  there  would  I  lain  make  halt| 
And  not  inglorious  lay  me  down  to  rest 

Euph.  And  will  you  then  refuse,  when  that 
the  gods 
Afford  a  refutrc.  to  thee  1 

Evan.  Oh !  my  child, 
There  is  no  refuge  for  me. 

Euph.  Pardon,  Sir : 
Euphrasia's  care  has  form'd  a  sale  retreat ; 
There  mays^t  thou  dwell;  it  will  not  long  ba 

wanted. 
Soon  shall  l^moleon,  with  resistless  force, 
Burst  yon  devote<l  walls. 

Eran.  Timoleon! 

Euph.  Yes, 
The  limve  Timokwn  with  the  power  of  Gteeco; 
Another  dav  shall  make  the  city  his. 

Eran.  Timoleon  come  to  vindicate  my  right*  I 
Oh !  thou  shah  reign  in  Sicily !  my  cliim 
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Bhallmoeber  lather's  IhfoDd.  Indulgent  bMTeo ! 
Pour  down  your  bleanngB  on  thM  beat  of  daugh- 
ters; 
To  her  and  Phocioii  give  Evander's  crown ; 
Let  them,  oh !  let  them  both  in  virtue  wear  it, 
And  in  due  time  transmit  it  to  their  Doj  I 

Re-enter  Philotas. 

PhU.  All  things  are  apt;  the  drowsy  sentinel 
Lies  hush'd  in  sleep ;  ril  marshal  thee  the  way 
Down  the  steep  rockl 

Euph,  Oh  1  let  us  Quickly  hence. 

Evan,  The  blood  but  loiters  in  these  frozen 
veins. 
Do  yon,  whose  youthful  spirit  glows  with  life, 
Do  you  goibith,  and  leave  this  mould*ring  corpse. 
To  me  had  heaven  decreed  a  longer  date, 
It  ne'er  had  suffered  a  fell  monster's  reign, 
Nor  lei  me  see  the  carnage  of  my  people. 
Farewell,  Euphrasia;  in  one  lov'd  emoraoe 
To  these  remains  pay  the  last  obsequies, 
And  leave  me  here  to  sink  to  silent  dust. 

Eupfi,  And  will  you  then,  on  self-destmction 
bent, 
Reject  my  prayer,  nor  trust  your  fate  with  me  1 

Jffsan.  Trust  thee!  Euphrasia!  Trust  in  thee, 
my  child  1 
Though  life 's  a  burden  I  could  well  lay  down, 
Yet  I  will  prize  it,  since  bestow'd  by  thee,' 
Oh !  thou  art  good ;  thy  virtue  soars  a  flight 
For  the  vride  world  to  wonder  at ;  in  thee, 
Hear  it  all  nature,  future  ages  hear  it, 
The  lather  finds  a  parent  in  his  child.    [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l-^A  Rampart  near  the  BarUmr, 

Enter  DiONisiui  and  OJteer^, 

Dion.  Base  deserters ! 
Curse  on  their  Punic  faith !  Did  they  once  dare 
To  grapple  with  the  Greek  \  Ere  yet  the  main 
Was  tuig'd  with  bk>od,  they  tum'd  their  ships 

averse. 
May  storms  and  tempests  folk>w  in  their  resr, 
And  dash  their  fleet  upon  the  Libyan  shore ! 

Enter  Calippcs. 

Cal,  My  liege,  Timdeon,  where  the  harbour 

opens, 
Has  storm'd  the  forts,  and  even  now  his  fket 
Pursues  ito  course,  and  steers  athwart  the  bay. 
Through  ev'ry  street 
Despair  and  terror  By.    A  panic  spreads 
From  man  to  man,  and  superstition  sees 
Jove  ann'd  with  thunder,  and  the  gods  against  us. 
Dion,  With  sacred  rites  their  wrath  most  be 

appeas'd. 
Let  instant  victims  at  the  altar  bleed : 
Let  incense  roll  ito  fragrant  clouds  to  heaven, 
And  pious  matrons  am  the  virgin  train, 
In  slow  procession  to  the  temple  bear 
The  image  of  their  gods. 
The  solemn  sacrifice,  the  virgin  thronff. 
Will  gain  the  popular  belief,  and  kindle 
In  the  fierce  soldiery  religious  rage. 
Away,  my  friends,  prepare  the  sacred  rit^^s. 

[ExU  Cal. 

Enter  Philotas. 
Philotas,  how  fiirps  your  priioner  1 
Has  he  yet  breath'^  his  laatl 


PhU.  Ltfeebbsapaoe; 
To-morrow's  sun  sees  him  a  breathless  eone. 

Dion.  Curse  on  fais  ling'iing  pangs !    Sicifia'* 
crown 
No  more  shall  deck  bis  brow ;  and  if  the  sand 
Still  k>iter  in  the  glass,  thy  hand,  my  friend, 
May  shske  it  thence. 

PhU.  It  shall,  dread  Sir;  that  task 
Leave  to  thy  ftithful  servant 

Ditm.  Oh!  Phibtas, 
Thou  little  know'st  the  cares,  the  panes  of  empire. 
The  ermin'd  pride,  the  imrj;^  that  4ooms 
A  conqueror's  breast,  but  serves,  my  friend,  to 

hide 
A  heart  that's  torn,  that's  mangled  with  remorse : 
Even  victory  itself  planto  ancuish  here, 
And  round  my  laurels  the  feu  serpent  twines. 

PhU.  Would  Dionysius  abdicate  his  crovno, 
And  sue  for  terms  of  peace  1 

Dion.  Detested  thought! 
No,  thoagh  ambition  teem  vrith  coantless  ills, 
!(  rtill  has  charms  of  power  to  fire  the  soul. 
Though  horrors  multiply  around  my  head, 
I  will  oppose  them  all.    The  pomp  of  sacrifice, 
But  now  ordun'd,  is  mockery  to  heaven. 
'Tis  vain,  'tis  fruitless ;  then  let  daring  guilt 
Be  my  ins|Mrer,  and  consummate  all. 
Where  are  those  Greeks,  the  captives  of  my  sword, 
Whose  desp'mte  valour  rush'd  within  our  walls, 
Fought  near  our  perM>n,  and  the  pointed  lance 
Aim^l  at  my  breast  1 

PhU.  In  chsins  they  wait  their  doom. 

Dion,  Give  me  toaee  'em ;  bring  the  slaves  be* 
fore  me. 

PhU.  What,  bo!    Melanthon,  this  way  had 
your  prisoners. 

Enter  Melantuon,  tet^^  Gbejek  Soldiers,  and 
Phocion. 

Dion.  Anassins,  and  not  warriors !  do  ye  oome, 


When  the  wide  range  of  battle  claims  your  swon), 
Thus  do  you  oome  against  a  single  life 
To  wagp  the  vrarl  &  not  our  fixrkfer  ring 
With  ul  your  darto  in  one  collected  volley 
Shower'd  on  my  head  1  did  not  your  swords  al 

once 
Point  at  my  breast,  and  thirst  for  regal  bk)od  1 
Greek  QM.  We  sought  thy  life.  1  am  1^  birth 

An  open  foe  in  arms,  I  meant  to  slay 
The  roe  of  humankind.    With  rivaJ  ardour 
We  took  the  field :  one  voice,  one  mind,  one  heart , 
All  leagu'd,  all  covenanted :  in  yon  camp 
Spirito  there  are  who  aim,  Hke  us,  at  glory. 
Whene'er  you  sally  forth,  whene'er  the  Greeks 
Shsll  scale  your  walls,  prepare  thee  to  encounter 
A  like  assault.    By  me  the  youth  of  Greece 
Thus  notify  the  vrar  they  mean  to  wage. 

Dion.  Thus  then  I  warn  them  of  my  great  re- 
venge. 
Whoe'er  in  battle  shall  became  our  pris*ner, 
In  torments  meets  his  doom. 

Greek  Offi.  Then  wilt  thou  see 
How  vile  the  body  to  a  mind  that  pants 
For  genuine  glory.  Twice  three  hundred  Grorks 
Have  sworn,  like  us»  to  hunt  thee  through  tlie 

ranks; 
Ours  the  first  lot ;  we've  &il'd ;  on  jaaAef  plain 
Appear  in  arms,  the  faithful  band  will  meet  thee. 

IHon.  Vile  slave,  no  more.    Melanthon,  drag 
'em  hence 
To  die  in  misery.    ImpaU*d  alive, 
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The  winds  shall  pueh  them  on  ihe  craggy  cliff. 
Selected  fp»m  the  jesi,  Jet  one  depart 
A  meMenger  to  Greece,  to  tell  th»  &te 
Her  chosen  sons,  h»  £nt  sdwat'nis,  met 

[EsU. 

AM*  Unhappy  men !  how  shall  my  caie  proleot 
Yi»ur  forfeit  lives  1  Philotas,  thoa  conduct  them 
To  the  deep  dungeon's  gloom.    In  that  recesi^ 
'Midst  the  wild  tumnlt  of  eventful  war, 
We  may  ward  off  the  blow.  My  friends  finewell; 
That  officer  vriU  guide  year  steps. 

[AU  but  Phocion  fiMont  Philotab: 

Pho.  Di^[uis'd 
Thus  in  a  soldier's  girb|  be  knows  mt  not. 

[AMide. 
Melanth'knl 

JM.  Ha  (--those acoento!--Phocion  here'? 

Pho,  Yes,  Phocion  here!  speak,  qnickly  tell 

How  fares  Euphrasia  1 

Mai.  Euphraaia  litres,  And  fills  the  anxieas  mo* 
ments 
With  every  virtue.    Wberefbre  venture  hither  1 
Why  with  rash  valour  penetrate  our  gates? 

Pho.  Could  I  refiEain?    Oh!  oouTd  I  tamely 
wait 
TV  event  of  linff'rtng  warl  with  patience  ooant 
The  lazy-padngliours,  while  here  m  STracuse 
The  tyrant  keeps  all  that  my  heart  holds  dear  % 
For  her  dear  sake  all  danger  sinks  before  me ; 
For  her  I  burst  the  barrieis  of  the  gate, 
Where  the  deep  cavem'd  rock  afferai  a  passage. 
A  hundred  chosen  Greeks  pumi'd  my  steps : 
We  forc'd  an  entrance ;  the  devoted  guard 
Fe-U  victims  to  our  rage;  but  m  that  moment 
Down  from  the  walls  superior  numbers  came. 
The  tyrant  led  them  on.    We  rush'd  upon  him, 
if  vfe  could  jeach  his  heart,  to  end  the  war. 
Bat  heaven  thought  otherwise.    Melanthoa,  «ty, 
I  fear  to  ask  it,  Kves  Evander  still  1 

Mel.  Alasl  he  fives  imprison'd  in  the  rock. 
Thou  must  withdraw  thee  hence;  regain  onoe 

more 
Timoieon's  camp ;  alarm  his  slumb'ring  rage ; 
Assail  the  walls;  thou  with  thy  phalanx  seek 
The  BilbCenaneoas  path;  that  way  at  night 
The  Cheeks  may  enter,  and  let  in  deetiuclion 
On  the  astonish'd  foe. 

Pho.  Would'st  thou  have  me 
Basely  retreat  while  my  Euphrasia  trembies 
Here  on  the  ridge  of  peril) 

Mel.  Yet  hear  the  voice 
Of  sober  age.    Should  Dionysius'  spies 
Detect  thee  here,  ruin  involves  us  all : 
Thy  voice  may  rouse  Thnoleon  to  th'  assault, 
And  bid  him  storm  the  wovks* 

Pho.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 
My  breath  shall  wake  his  rage ;  this  very  night, 
When  sleep  siu  heavy  on  the  slumb'iii^  city, 
Then  Greece  unsheathe  her  swmd,  ancTgreat  re- 


Shall  stalk  with  death  and  honor  o'er  the  ranks 
Of  slaughtered  tmops,  a  sacrifice  to  freedom  * 
k>in  first  let  me  behold  Eaphrasia. 

Mel.  Hush 

'hy  pent-up  valour :  to  a  secret  haunt 

U  ffttide  thy  steps :  there  dwell,  and  in  apt  time 
I'll  bring  Euphrasia  to  thy  longing  armii. 

Pho.  Oh !  lead  me  to  hef;  that  exalted  virtue 
With  firmer  nerve  shall  bid  me  gn»p  the  jav'Un, 
Shall  bid  my  sword,  with  more  than  lightning's 
swiftness 

Vol.  I. . . .  P  4* 
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Blaze  in  the  front  of  war,  and  glut  Hs  rage 
With  blows  repeated  in  the  tyrant's  veins. 

[Exeunt, 

SCBSS  II.^A  Temple,  wUh  a  Monument  m 
the  middle. 

Enter  Euphrasia,  Erixene,  and  other  Femoie 
Aitendants, 

Euph.  This  way  my  virgins,  this  way  bend 
your  steps. 
Lo !  the  sad  sepolchrp,  where,  hears'd  in  death^ 
The  pale  remains  of  my  dear  mother  lie. 
There,  while  the  victims  at  your  altar  bleed, 
And  with  your  prayers  the  vaulted  roof  resoanda, 
There  let  me  pe^  tne  tribute  of  a  tear, 
A  weepinff  pilgnm  o'er  Eudocia*s  ashes. 
Erix.  Forbear,.  Euphrasia,  to  renew  your  sory 

rows. 
Euph.  My  tears  have  dried  their  soiuce ;  then 
let  me  here 
Pfty  this  sad  visit  to  the  honoured  clay, 
That  moulders  in  the  tomb.   These  sacred  viands 
I'll  burn,  an  ofT'rine  to  a  parent's  shade, 
And  sprinkle  with  this  vnne  the  hallow'd  moukl. 
That  duty  paid,  1  will  return,  my  virgins. 

[<7oes  iTiio  ihe  Tomb, 
Erix.  Look  down,  propiUiiua  powers !  behold 
that  virtue, 
And  heal  the  pangs  that  desolate  her  soul. 

Enter  Pbilotas 

Ph^   Mourn,  mourn,  ye  virgins;  rend  yoor 
scattcr'd  garments; 
Some  dread  calamity  hangs  o^er  your  heads. 
In  vain  the  tyrant  would  appease  with  sacrifice 
Th'  impending  wrath  of  ill-requited  heaven. 
Ill  omens  hover  over  us :  at  the  altar 
The  victim  dropped,  ere  the  diviner  seer 
Had  gor'd  his  knife.  The  braxen  statocs  tremble, 
And  from  the  marble,  drops  of  blood  distil. 

Erix.  Now,  ye  just  ^)ds,  if  vengeance  you 
prepare. 
Now  find  the  guilty  head. 

Re-enter  Euphrasia /rom  Me  Tomb. 

Euph,   Vifgins,    I   thank   you— Oh!    more 
lightly  now 
My  heart  expimds ;  the  pkms  act  is  done. 
And  I  have  jiaid  my  tribute  to  a  parent. 
Ah  I  wherefore  does  the  tyrant  bend  his  way  ? 
Phil.  He  flies  the  altar ;  leaves  the  unfinish'd 
riles. 
No  god  there  smiles  propitious  on  hb  cause. 
Fate  lifts  the  awful  bdanoe;  weighs  hn  life. 
The  lives  of  numbers,  in  the  tremliKng  scale. 
Euph.  Despair  and  honor  nark  his  fasggaid 
looks, 
His  wild,  disordered  step^De  yea  retire. 

[  7b  Attendants. 
Retire,  Philotas ;  let  me  here  remain, 
And  give  the  moments  of  suspended  fate 
To  pious  worship  and  to  filial  love. 
PhiL  Alaa!  I  fear  to  yield  :--awhile  TU  leave 
thee. 
And  at  the  temple's  entrance  wait  thy  coming. 

[ErU, 
Euph.  Now  then,  Eluphrasia,  now  thou  may 'si 
indulge  '  " 

The  purest  ecrtacy  of  soul.    Come  ibrth, 
Thea  man  of  wo,  thoa  man  of  eve|y  virtue. 
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EnUr  EvAVDKn  from  the  Monument. 

Evan.  And  does  the  grave  thus  cast  me  up 
again 
With  a  fond  father's  love  to  view  thee  1  thxm 
To  mingle  rapture  in  a  daughter's  arms  1 

Eupk.  How  fiires  my  father  now  1 

£pait.  Thy  aid,  Eupionisia, 
Has  given  new  lite.   Thou  from  this  vital  stieam 
Dcriv*8t  thy  being;  with  unheard-of  duty 
Thou  hast  repaid  it  to  thy  native  source. 

Euph.  Sprung  from  £!vander,  if  a  little  portion 
Of  all  his  goodness  dwell  within  my  heart, 
Thou  wilt  not  wonder.    Oh !  my  fiither, 
How  didst  thou  bear  thy  long,  long  sufieiingsl 

how 
Endure  their  barVrous  rage  1 

Evan,  Mv  foes  but  dicf 
To  this  old  frame,  what  nature*s  hand  must  do. 
X  was  but  going  hence  by  mere  decay 
To  that  futurity  which  Flato  taught, 
But  thou  recaU*st  me ;  thoa ! 

Euph.  Timdeon  too 
Invites  thee  back  to  life. 

Evan.  And  does  he  still 
Urge  on  the  siege  1 

Euph.  His  active  genius  comes 
To  soourg^e  a  guilty  race.    The  Punic  fleet 
Half  lost  is  swallow'd  by  the  roaring  sea. 
The  shatter'd  refuse  seek  the  Libvau  shore, 
To  bear  the  news  of  their  defeat  to  Carthase. 

Evan.  These  are  tt^y  wonders,  heaven !  abroad, 
thy  spirit 
Moves  o'er 'the  deep,  and  mighty  fleets  are  va- 
nished. 

Euph.  Ha !— Hark !— what  noise  is  that  ?    It 
comes  this  vray. 
Some  busy  footstep  beats  the  hoHow^d  pavement. 
Oh !  Sir,  retire— Ye  powers !— Philotas !— ha ! 

Enter  Philotas. 

Phil.  For  thee,  Euphrasia,  Dionynus  calls. 
Some  new  suspicion  goads  htm.    At  yon  gate 
I  stopp'd  Calippus,  as  with  eager  haste 
He  >>ent  this  waj^  to  seek  thee.  Oh !  my  sovereign. 
My  king,  my  injur'd  master,  will  you  pardon 
The  wrongs  I've  done  thee  1 

[KneeU  to  Etanobr. 

Evan.  Virtue  such  as  thine, 
From  the  fierce  trial  of  tyrannic  power 
Shinns  forth  with  added  lustre. 

Phit.  Oh;  ibigive 
My  ardent  zeal ;  there  is  no  time  to  waste. 
You  must  withdraw ;  trust  to  jour  £uthfttl  friends. 
Pass  but  another  day,  and  Dionyaius 
Falls  from  a  throne  asarp'd. 

Evan.  fiuterehepa3rs 
The  forfeit  of  his  crimes,  what  streams  of  blood 
Shall  flow  in  torrents  round !  Methinks,  I  might 
Prevent  this  waste  of  natore— PU  ffo  forth, 
And  to  my  people  show  their  rightful  king. 

Euph.  Banish  that  thought ;  forbear ;  Uie  kwh 
attempt 
Were  fatal  to  oar  hopes ;  oppressed,  dismay'd, 
The  people  look  aghast,  and,  wan  with  fear, 
None  will  espouse  your  cause. 

Evan.  Yes,  all  wiU  data 
To  act  like  men ; — their  king,  I  gave  myself 
To  a  whole  people.    I  made  no  reserve ; 
My  life  was  theirs;  each  drop  about  my  heart 
Pledg'd  to  the  public  cause :  devoted  to  it ; 
That  was  my compaot ;  la the  subject!s iessl 


If  they  are  all  debes'd,  and  wHUng  davei, 
The  younff  but  breathinc  to  mw  gray  in  bondagv^ 
And  the  wd  sinking  to  ]giN»ie  ^praves. 
Of  such  a  race  no  matter  who  is  king. 
And  yet  I  will  not  think  it ;  no  I  my  people 
Are  brave  and  gen'ions ;  I  will  trust  tneir  valour. 
i?tipA.  Yet  stay ;  yet  he  advird. 
Phil.  As  yet,  my  Kege,  v 

No  plan  is  u'd,  and  no  oonoerted  measare. 
Trust  to  my  tmth  and  honoor.    Witness,  gods^ 
Here  in  the  temple  of  Olympian  Jove 
Philotas  ewean— — 

Evan.  Forbear :  the  man  like  thee, 
Who  feels  the  best  emotions  of  the  heart, 
Truth,  reason,  justice,  honour's  fine  excitements, 
Acts  l^  those  laws,  and  wants  no  othef  sanctioh. 
Euph.  Again,  th'  alarm  approaches ;  sun  de- 
struction 
To  thee,  to  all,  wiU  foHow  :~hark  I  a  sound 
Comes  holk>w  murm*ringthroogh  the  vaulted  aide. 
It  gains  upon  the  ear.     Withdraw,  my  fiuhtf; 
Au 's  kjst  if  thou  art  seen. 

Pha.  And,  lot  Catippos 
Darts  with  the  lightnings  speed  acroes  the  aisle. 
•  Swan.  Thou  at  the  aenata-house  convene  mj 

friends. 
Melanthon,  Dion,  and  their  brave  associates, 
WiU  show  that  tiberty  has  leaders  still. 
Anon  111  meet  'em  tliere :  [Esit  Pbilotas.]  my 

child  fitfewell: 
Thou  shait  direct  me  now.  \EsU  into  the  Thmb. 
Euph.  [Cuning /orward.]  How  my  distracted 
heart  throba  wikl  with  fear  1 
What  brings  Calippus?  whareforel    Save  me, 
heav'nl 

Enter  Calippus. 

Cat.  This  suUen  mnsing  in  these  drear  abodes 
Alarms  suspicion :  the  kk^i  knovre  thy  plottings, 
Thy  rooted  hatred  to  the  state  and  him. 
His  sovereign  will  commands  thee  to  repair 
This  moment  to  his  presence. 

Euph.  Ha !  what  means 
The  tyrant  1—1  obey.  [EaU  Cauppcs]  And,  oh ! 

ye  powers, 
Ye  ministers  of  heaven !  defend  my  fether^ 
Support  bis  drooping  age :  and  wbien  anon 
Avenging  justice  studies  ner  crimson  steel, 
Oh !  be  uie  ^ve  at  least  a  place  of  rest; 
That  from  his  ooveit,  in  the  nour  of  peace, 
Forth  he  may  come  to  bless  a  willing  people, 
And  be  your  own  just  image  here  on  earth. 

[Esit, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— T%e  CUadel. 

Enter  Diontsius,  Calippus,  and  others. 

Dion.  And  means  the  Gheek  to  treat  of  tennt 
of  oeacel 
By  heaven,  tnis  panting  bosom  hop'd  to  meet 
His  boasted  phalanx  on  th'  embattled  plain. 
And  doth  he  now,  on  peaceful  councils  bent, 
Despatch  his  hersid  !-HLet  the  slave  approach. 

Sn^erHRRATp 

Now  speak  thy  purpose ;  what  doth  Greece  inv 
partf 
Ber.  Timoleon,  Sir,  whose  great  renown  ia 


Is  equaird  only  by  the  softer  virtues 
Of  mild  humanity  that  sway  his  beoit, 
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Sends  me  hu  delegate  to  offer  temu. 
On  which  even  foes  may  well  accord;  on  which 
The  fiercest  natare,  though  it  spurn  at  jttadoe, 
May  sympathize  with  his. 

Di4fn.  Unfold  thy  mystery ; 
Thou  ahalt  be  heanl. 

Bier.  The  gen'rous  leader  sees, 
With  pity  sees  the  wild,  destructive  havoc 
Of  ruioiess  war;  he  hath  survey'd  around 
The  heaps  of  slain  that  cover  yonder  field. 
And,  touch'd  with  gen'rous  sense  of  human  wo, 
Weep*  o'er  his  victories. 

Dton,  Your  leader  weeps  \ 
Then  let  the  author  of  those  ills  thou  speak'st  of, 
Let  th*  ambitious  factor  of  destruction, 
Timely  retreat^  and  close  the  scene  of  hlood. 
Why  doth  affnghted  peace  behold  his  standard 
UprearM  in  Sicily  1  and  wherefore  here 
The  iron  ranks  of  war,  from  which  the  shepherd 
Retiree  appaird,  and  leaves  the  blasted  hop«i 
Of  half  the  year,  while  closer  to  her  byeast 
The  mother  clasps  her  infant  1 

Her.  'Tis  not  mine 
Tp  plead  Timoleon's  cause ;  not  mine  the  office 
To  justi^r  the  strong,  the  righteous,  motives 
To  urge  him  to  the  war :  the  only  scope 
My  deputation  aims  at^  is  to  fix 
An  interval  of  peace,  a  pause  of  horror, 
That  they,  whose  bodies  on  the  naked  shore 
Lie  welt'ring  in  their  blood,  from  either  lioet    • 
May  meet  the  last  sad  rites  to  nators  due, 
And  decent  lie  in  honourable  ^ves. 

Dion.  Go  tell  your  leader  his  pretexts  are  vain. 
Let  him,  with  those  that  live,  eoibark  for  Greece, 
And  leave  our  peaceful  plains ;  the  mangled  limbs 
Of  those  he  murder'd,  from  my  tender  care 
Shall  meet  due  obsequies. 

J3er.  The  hero,  Sir, 
Wages  no  war  with  those  who  bravely  die. 
'Tb  for  the  dead  I  supolica^e ;  for  them 
We  sue  for  peace ;  ana  to  the  living  too 
Tia}oloon  would  extend  it,  but  thejgroans 
Of  a  whole  people  have  unsheath'anis  sword. 
A  single  dav  will  pay  the  funeral  rites. 
To-morrow's  sun  may  see  both  armies  meet 
Withoot  hostility,  and  all  in  honour : 
You  to  inter  the  troofM  who  bravely  fell ; 
We,  on  our  part,  to  give  an  humble  sod 
To  those  who  gain'da  footing  on  the  isle, 
And  by  their  death  have  conquered. 

Dion.  Be  it  so; 
1  grant  thy  suit :  soon  as  to-morrow's  dawn 
Illume  the  world,  the  rage  of  wasting  war 
In  vain  shall  thirst  for  bbod :  and  now  fiuvwelL 
Some  careful  officer  conduct  him  forth. 

[EsU  Hjerald. 
By  heaven  the  Ghfeek  hath  ofiTer'd  to  my  sword 
An  easy  p"ey ;  a  sacrifice  to  glut 
My  great  revenge^    Away,  my  friends,  dispene. 
Philotas,  waits  Euphrasia  as  we  order'd  1 

PhU.  She 'shore  at  hand. 

Dion,  Admit  her  to  our  presence. 
Ra«^e  and  despair,  a  thousand  warring  passions, 
Ail  rise  by  turns,  and  piecemeal  rend  my  heart; 
Yet  ev'ry  means,  ail  measures  must  be  tried. 
To  sweep  the  Grecian  spoiler  from  the  land, 
And  fix  the  erown  nnihaken  on  nj  hrowv 

JSnter  EupBB^Bii. 

Euph.  What  sudden  cause  leqiiires  Enphrasia's 
1 


Dion,  Appnadi,  fmr  mounwr,  and  dispal  th} 
fears. 
Thy  gfie^  thy  tender  duty  to  thy  fothefi 
Has  touch'd  me  nearly.    In  his  lone  retiwt,    . 
Respect,  attendance,  ev'iy  lenient  care 
To  soothe  affliction,  and  extend  his  lifo, 
Evander  has  commanded. 

JBupJi.  Vile  dissembler! 
Detested  homicide !  [Aside.]  And  has  thy  heart 
Felt  for  the  wretched  1 

Dion.  Urgencies  of  state 
Abridged  his  liberty ;  but  to  his  person 
AU  honour  hath  been  paid. 

Euph.  The  righteous  gods 
Have  marked  thy  ways,  utd  will  in  time  npay 
Just  retribution. 

Dion,  if  to  see  thy  &ther, 
If  here  to  meet  him  tn  a  fond  embrace, 
Will  cahn  thy  breast,  and  dry  those  beauteous 

tears, 
A  moment  mors  shall  bring  him  to  tout  presence. 

Eupk.  Hal  lead  him  hither!  Sii^  to  move  him 
now. 
Aged,  infirm,  worn  out,  with  toil  and  years- 
No,  let  me  seek  him  rather-^lf  soft  pity 
Has  touch'd  your  heart,  oh !  send  me,  send  me, 
to  him. 

Dion.  Control  this  wild  alarm ;  with  prudent 
care 
Phik)tas  shall  conduct  him ;  here  I  grant 
The  tender  interview. 

Euj^fi.  Disastrous  fate ! 
Ruin  impends ! — This  will  discover  all ; 
I'll  perish  first ;  provoke  his  utmost  rage.  {Aside. 
Though  much  1  languish  to  behold  my  father, 
Yet  now  it  were  not  fit — ^the  sun  jgoes  down ; 
Night  falls  apace ;  soon  as  returning  day — 

Dion.  This  night,  this  very  hour,  you  both  must 
meet. 
Together  you  may  serve  the  state  and  me. 
Thou  seest  the  havoc  of  wide-wasting  war ; 
And  more,  full  well  you  know,  are  sldl  to  bleed. 
Thou  may'st  prevent  their  iate. 

Euph.  Oh !  give  the  means, 
And  I  will  bless  thee  for  it. 

Dion,  From  a  Greek 
Torments  have  wrung  the  truth.    Thy  husband, 
Phocion — 

Muph.  Oh !  say,  speak  of  n^  Phocion. 

Dion.  He ;  'tis  he 
Hath  kindled  up  this  war;  with  treach'rous  arts 
InfiamM  the  states  of  Greece,  and  now  the  traitor 
Comes  with  a  foreign  aid  to  wrest  my  crown. 

Euph.  And  does  my  Phocion  share  Timoleon's 
glory  1 

DUm.  With  him  invests  our  wtdls,  and  bids 
rebellion 
Erect  her  standard  here. 

Euph.  Oh !  bless  him,  gods ! 
Where'er  my  hero  treads  the  paths  of  war. 
List  on  his  side;  aeninst  the  hostile  javlin 
Uprear  his  mighty  ouckler :  to  his  sword 
Lend  the  fierce  whirlwind's  rage,  that  he  may 

oome 
With  wreaths  of  triumph,  and  with  oonquesia 

ciown'd, 
And  a  whole  nation's  vofce 
Applaud  my  hens  with  a  love  like  mine ! 

Dion.  Ungrateful  &ir !    Has  not  our  sov'reign 

On  thy  deseendanto  fix'd  Sidlia's  crown  1 
Qay«  J  not  vow'd  {notectaon  to  your  boy  1 
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[act  !▼: 


^  Euph,  Pram  thee  the  crown !    Firont  thee ! 

■  £uphnaa*8  children 
8hal!  on  a  nobler  bans  found  their  riffbto, 
On  their  own  virtne,  and  a  people's  choice. 

Dion.  Mififfuided  woman ! 

Euph.  Ask  of  thee  protection  t 
The  Other's  valour  shall  protect  hb  boy. 

Dion.  Rush  not  on  surd  destruction ;  ere  too 
late 
Accept  our  proifer'd  grace.  The  terms  are  these: 
Instant  send  forth  a  message  to  your  husband ; 
Bid  him  draw  off  his  Greats,  unmoor  his  Het^, 
And  measure  back  his  way.    Full  well  he  knows 
You  and  your  father  are  my  hostages ; 
And  fof  his  treason  both  may  answer. 

Euph.  Think'st  thou,  then 
So  meanly  of  my  Pbocion  1 — Dost  thou  deem  him 
Poorly  wound  up  to  a  mere  fit  of  valour, 
To  melt  away  in  a  weak  woman's  tear  1 
Oh !  thou  dost  little  know  him ;  know*st  but  little 
Of  hit  exalted  soul.     With  gen'rous  srdour 
SdU  will  he  urge  the  great,  the  gk>jious  plan, 
And  gain  the  ever  honoured,  bright  reward 
Which  fame  entwines  s round  the  patriot's  Imrw, 
And  bids  for  ever  flourish  on  his  tomb, 
For  nations  freed,  and  tyrants  laid  in  dust 

Dion.  By  heaven,  this  night  Evander  breathes 
his  last. 

Euph.  Better  for  him  to  sink  at  once  to  rest, 
Than  linger  thus  beneath  the  gripe  of  famine, 
In  a  vile  dungeon,  scoop'd  with  barb'rous  skill 
Deep  in  the  ninty  rock  j  a  monument 
Of.  that  fell  malice  and  that  black  suspicion 
Thst  mark'd  your  father's  resign. 

Dion.  Obdurate  woman !  oLwtinate  in  ill ! 
Here  ends  all  parley.     NoW  your  father's  doom 
Is  fix'd,  irrevocably  fix'd. 

Euph.  Thy  doom,  perhaps, 
May  first  be  hx'd :  the  doom  that  ever  waits 
The  fMI  oppressor,  from  a  throne  usurp'd 
Hurl'd  headlong  down.    Think  of  thy  fhther*s 

fate 
At  Corinth,  Dionysius ! 

Dion.  Ha !  this  night 
Cvander  dirs ;  an<l  thou,  detested  fair ! 
Thou  fthalt  bohold  him,  while  inventive  cruelty 
Pttreues  his  wearied  life  through  ever^  nerve. 
I  scorn  all  dull  delay.    This  very  night 
Shall  s>ite  my  groat  revenge.  '  [E:eU. 

Euph.  Ttiis  night  perhaps 
Shall  whelm  thee  down,  no  more  to  Wast  creation. 
My  father,  who  inhabit'st  with  the  dead, 
Now  let  me  seek  thee  in  the  lonHy  tomb, 
And  tremble  there  with  anxious  hope  and  fear. 

[ExU. 

SCESE  Il.-^The  inside  of  the  Temple. 

Enter  Phocion  and  Melanthon. 

Afel.  Summon  ail 
Thy  wonted  firmness;  hi  that  drearv  vault 
A  living  king  is  numbered  with  the  3ead. 
ni  take  my  post,  near  where  the  fHllar'd  aisle 
Supports  the  central  dome,  that  no  alarm 
Surprise  you  in  the  pious  act  [EsU. 

Pho.  If  here 
They  both  are  found,  if  in  Evander's  arms  -  ' 
Euphrasia  meets  my  search,  the  fiites  atone 
For  all  my  sufferings,  all  afflictions  past. 
Y'es,  I  will  seek  them — ha ! — the  gaping  tomb 
Invites  my  steps — now  be  propitious,  heaven  ! 

[Enieri  the  Ttmh. 


\Knter  EupiTR ASIA. 


Euph.  An  hail,  ye  caves  of  horror ! — ^In  this 

gloom 
Divine  content  can  dwell,  the  heartfelt  tear, 
Which,  as  it  falls,  k  fatlier's  trembling  hand 
Will  catch,  and  wipe  the  sorrows  from  mv  eye. 
Who's  thcrel— Evander  1— Answer— tell  me— 

speak— 

Re^entet  Phocion,  from  the  Tomb. 

Pho.  What  voice  is  that  l—Melaathon! 

Euph.  Ha!  Those  sounds — 
Speak  of  Evander ;  tell  me  that  he  lives. 
Or  lost  Euphrasia  dies. 

Pho.  Heart -swelling  transport! 
Art  thou  Eunhrasia  1,  \ib  thy  Phocion,  love; 
Thy  huslmnu  comes. 

Euph.  Support  me;  reach  thy  hand. 

Pho.  Once  more  I  clasp  thee  m  this  fond  cm* 
brace. 

Euph.  What  miracle  has  brought  thee  to  me  T 

PIw.  Love 
Inspir'd  my  heart,  and  guided  all  my  ways. 

Euph.  Oh  !  thou  dear  wand'rcr  ?  But  where- 
fore here  7 
Why  in  this  place  of  wo  7    My  tender  httle  one, 
Say,  is  he  sale  T  oh  !  satisfy  a  mother; 
SiiCiik  of  my  child,  or  I  grow  wild  at  once. 
Tell  me  his  fate,  and  tell  me  all  thy  own. 

Pho.  Your  boy  is  safe,  Euphrasia ;  lives  to  re.iga 
In  Sicily  ;  Timoleon's  gcn'rous  care 
Protects  hhn  in  his  camp ;  disoel  thy  fears ; 
The  gods  once  more  will  give  nim  to  thy  arms. 

Eu^h.  Mv  father  lives,  sepulchred  ere  his  tim« 
Here  in  EudociaV  tomb ;  let  me  conduct  theo 

Pho.  I  came  this  moment  thence. 

Euph.  And  saw  Evander  1 

Pho.  Alas !  I  found  him  not  ^ 

Euph.  Not  found  him  there? 
And  have  they  then— have  the  fell  murd'rers- 
Oh!  [Fainie. 

Pho.  I've  l»een  too  rash ;  revive,  my  love,  revive ! 
Thy  Phocion  calls ;  the  gods  will  guanl  Evander, 
And  save  him  to  reward  thy  matchless  virtue. 

Re-enter  Mblantiiok,  vUh  Evandbr. 

Evan.  Lead  me,  Melanthon ;  guide  my  aged 
steps: 
Where  is  hel  let  me  see  him. 

Pho.  My  Euphrasia, 
Thy  Either  Uves ; — thou  venerable  roan ! 
Behold — I  cannot  fly  to  tny  embrace. 

Evan.  Euphrasia !  Phocion  too  I  Yes,  both  are 
here: 
Oh  1  let  me  thus,  thus,  strain  you  to  my  heart. 

Euph!  Why,  my  father, 
W  hy  thus  adventure  forth  1    The  strong  alarm 
O'erwhelm'd  my  spirits. 

Etan.  I  went  forth,  my  child. 
When  all  was  dark,  and  awful  silence  round, 
To  throw  me  proBtrate  at  the  alur's  foot, 
And  crave  the  care  of  heaven  for  thee  and  thine. 
Melanthon  there — 

Enter  Philotab. 

PhU.  Inevitable  ruin  hovers  o*er  you : 
The  tyrant's  Airy  mounts  into  a  blase ; 
Unsat'ed  yet  with  blood,  he  calls  aloud 
For  thee.  Evander;  thee  his  rage  hath  order'd 
This  moment  to  his  presence. 

Btaii.  hetuA  me  to  him : 
His  presence  hath  no  terror  £»  Enrnter. 


n.] 
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JEitph,  Hoeror!  H mwt  not  be. 
Phil.  Na;  never,  never: 
ril  perinh  rather.    HU  policy  htm  granted 
A  day'B  8U»penae  from  arnw;  yet  even  now 
Hii  troops  prepare,  in  the  dc«d  uiidnight  hour,  , 
With  baee  turpriae,  to  storm  Timoleon's  camp. 

Evan.  And  dothhegnxita  false  insidious  trooe, 
To  turn  the  hour  of  peace  to  Uood  and  horror  1 
Lupk.  I  know  the  monster  well:  when  spe- 
cious seeoung 
Becalms  bis  looks,  the  rankling  heart  within 
l>eros  with  destruction ; 
Mountains  hurl'd  up  in  air,  and  moulten  rocks, 
And  all  the  land  with  deflation  cover'd. 
JfeL  Now,  Phodon,  now  on  thee  our  hope  de- 
pends. 
Fly  to  Timoleon ;  1  can  grant  a  passport : 
Rouse  him  io  vengeance ; ,  on  the  tyrant  turn 
His  own  insidious  arts,  or  all  is  lost, 
'Ptio,  Evamler,  thonj  and  thou,  my  best  Eu- 
phrasia. 
Both  ahall  attend  my  flight 

Mel.  It  were  in  vain ; 
Th'  attempt  would  hazard  alL 

Buph,  Together  hero 
We  win  rom5n,  safe  m  the  cave  of  death; 
And  wait  our  freedom  from  thy  conqu'nng  arm. 
JE;t>an.  Oh !  would  the  gods  roll  back  the  stream 

of  time,  ^     .  .      .  < 

And  give  this  arm  the  smew  that  it  boasted 
At  Tauromenium,  when  iU  force  Msdess 
MoWd  down  the  ranks  of  war;  I  then  might 

guide 
The  battle's  rage,  And,  ere  Evander  die» 
Add  still  another  laurel  to  my  brow. 

EupK,  Enough  of  laurell'd  victory  your  sword 
Hath  reaped  in  earlier  days. 

Eton,  AndshaHmyawwd,    .    . 
When  the  great  cauBse  of  hbeity  >n^» 
Remain  inactive,  unperformuig  «initel 
Youth,  second  youth,  rebndkem  my  vetas! 
Though  worn  with  age,  this  arm  will  know  its 

WiU  show  that  vKjory  has  not  foigoi 
Aoqiudntanoe  witl^  this  hand.— And  jMr— O 

ItwiTlnotbeTthaJttWisiitMyblj^^ 
ginks  and  expires :  I  have  sumVd  it  aU : 
aurviv'd  my  reign,  my  people,  and  myself. 

Mid.  And  trhenth' assault  begins,  my  faithfiil 

cohoru  ,  , ,  . ,  - 

•hall  form  their  ranks  around  this  sacred  dome. 

Pho.  And  my  poor  captive  finends,  my  brave 

Taken  in^bSS^wilt  thou  guard  their  HvmI 
phU.  Trust  to  my  care:  no  danger  snallasiail 

them.  -- 

Pho.  By  heaven,  thejdorions  expectation  swsps 

This  panting  bosom  \  Yes,  Enpteasia,  yes; 
Awhilel  leave  yon  to  the  care  of  heaven, 
fell  Dionysius,  tremble  1  ere  the  dawn 
Timoleon  thundere  at  your  gates ;  tlie  rege, 
The  pent-up  rage,  of  twenty  thousand  Greeks, 
Shall  burst  at  once ;  and  the  tumultuous  roar 
Alarm  the  astonish'd  world. 

Evan.  Yet,  ere  thliu  go'st,  young  «iMi« 
Attend  my  vrofds:  though  gmlt  nwjr  <Jl  wovoke. 
As  now  tt  dota.  Just  witteaaoe  on  its  head, 
In  merei- punish  it    The  rage  of  daughter 
^to  add  no  trophy  to  tl^i  vjetoff's  triumph;  . 


Conauest  is  proud,  inexoaiMs,  taoe ; 
It  is  numanity  ennobles  all.  ,  ^  „    . 

Pho.  Farewell :  the  midnight  hour  shall  giva 
vou  freedom. 

[ExU  with  Melanthon  and  PHfLOTAS. 
EupK  Ye  guardian  deities,  watch  all  his  waya 
Evan.  Come,  my  Euphrasia, 
Together  we  will  pour 
Our  hearts  in  praise,  in  tears  of  adoration. 
For  all  the  wondrous  goodness  lavish'd  on  us. 

[RxeunU 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Dionysius  and  Calippus. 

Dion.  Ere  the  day  clos'd;  while  yet  the  busy  eye 
Might  view  their  camp,  their  stations,  and  theit 

guards, 
Thetrpreparetions  for  approsching  night 
Didst  thou  then  mark  the  motions  of  the  Greeks  1 

CW.  Prom  the  watch-tower  I  saw  them:  afl 
things  spoke 
A  foe  secure,  and  discipline  relax'd. 

Dion.  Their  follv  gives  them  to  my  sword :  are 
all 
My  ordnrs  issued  1 

Col.  AIL 

Dion.  The  troops  retired 
To  gain  recruited  vigour  from  repose  1 

iSd.  The  city  round  lies  hushM  in  sleep. 

Dion,  Anon, 
Let  each  biuve  oflUcer,  of  chosen  vakmr. 
Meet  at  the  citadel.    An  hour  at  furthest 
Before  the  dawn,  *tis  fixed  to  storm  their  camp; 
Haste,  Oalippus, 
Fly  to  thy  post,  and  bid  Eupbfssia  enter. 

^  [EsU  CaL. 

fvander  dies  this  night :  Euphrasia  too 
hall  be  disposM  ti.    Curse  on  Phodon's  fraud. 
That  from  my  power  withdrew  their  in&nt  boy. 
In  him  the  ssed  of  future  kings  were  crush'd. 
And  tifes  vHiofe  hated  line  at  once  eztinguiah'd. 

ErUer  Euphrasia. 

Dfofi.  Onoe  more  approach  and  bear  me;  *tis 
not  now 
A  time  to  waste  in  the  vain  war  of  words. 
A  crioabig  with  horror  is  at  hand. 
I  niSBSt  to  spare  the  stream  of  bkMid,  that  soon     . 
Shall  deluge  yonder  plains.   My  &ir  pro^ioeals 
Thy  haughty  spirit  has  with  scorn  rejected. 
And  now,  by  heaven  I  hers  in  thy  very  sight, 
Evander  breathes  his  last. 
.   Euph.  If  yet  there 's  wantSng 
A  crime  to  ffll  the  measure  of  thy  euilt. 
Add  that  UadL  murder  to  the  dreadftil  list; 
With  that  complete  the  horrors  of  thy  reign. 

Dion.  Wwnan,  beware :  Phitotas  is  at  tend, 
And  to  our  "presence  lesjds  Evander.    All 
Thy  dark  comptotdngs,  and  thy  tieach'ruus  aits, 
Hfcve  prov'd  abortive. 

Sup*.  Ha  I— What  new  event ! 
And  b  Pbffotas  fidsel— Hss  he  betray'd  himi 

XKofk  Wfaat,ho!Ph]lotas. 

Erdtr  PHiLoria. 
EvpK.  How  my  heart  sinks  within  me  t 
Dum.  Where's  your  pris'nerl 
pha.  Evander  is  no  more. 
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tAT***' 


Okn.  Ha  {—Death  has  xobbM  me 
Of  half  my  great  revenge. 

PhU.  Worn  out  with  anguish, 
I  saw  life  ebb  apace.    With  stodied  ait 
We  gave  each  cordial  drop,  a]as !  in  vain ; 
He  heav'd  a  sigh ;  invok'd  his  daughter's  name, 
Smil'd,  and  expir'd. 

Dion.  Bring  me  bis  hoary  head. 

PhU,  You'n  pardon,  Sir,  my  over-haaty  zeaL 
I  gave  the  body  to  the  foaming  surge, 
Down  the  steep  rock  deepis'd. 

Dion,  Now  then  thou  leel'st  my  vengeance. 

Euph.  Glory  in  it ; 
£iult  and  triumph.    Thy  wont  shaft  is  sped, 
Yet  still  the  uncouquer'a  mind  with  scorn  can 

view  thee ;  \ 

With  the  cahn  sunshine  of  the  breast  can  see 
Thy  power  unequal  to  subdue  the  soul, 
Which  virtue  form'd,  and  which  the  ffods  protect. 

Dion.  Philotaa,  bear  her  hence,  she  sLuaU  not 
live; 
This  moment  bear  her  hence ;  you  know  the  rest ; 
Go,  see  our  will  obey'd  :  that  done,  with  all 
A  warrior's  speed  attena  me  at  the  citadel ; 
There  meet  the  heroes  whom  this  night  shall  lead 
To  freedom,  victory,  to  fflorious  havoc. 
And  the  destruction  of  the  Grecian  name.  [Esit, 

Euph,  Accept  my  thanks,  Philotas ;  gen'roiis 
man! 
These  tears  attest  th'  emotions  of  my  heart. 
But,  oh  1  should  Greece  defer— 

Phil.  Dispel  thy  fears; 
Phocion  will  bring  relief-,  or,  should  the  tyrant 
Assault  their  camp^  he'Ii  meet  a  marshall'd  Ibe. 
Let  roe  conduct  thee  to  the  silent  tomb. 

Euph.  Ah!  there  Evander,  naked  and  disarm'd, 
Defenceless  quite,  may  meet  some  ruffian  stroke. 

PhU.  Lo !  here  a  weapon  \  bear  this  dagger  to 
him. 
In  the  drear  monument  should  hostile  steps 
Dare  to  approach  him,  they  must  enter  singly  \ 
This  guaras  the  passsige ;  man  by  man  they  die. 
Thece  may'st  thou  dwell  aimdst  the  wild  oommo- 
tion. 

Euph.  Ye  pitying  gods,  protect  my  father 
then !  [E*ewiU, 

SCENE  IL-^Th§  Ckadtl. 

Enisr  DiOKTsiosy  C  ALippfJs,  andoeveral  OJ^oem* 

Dion.  Ye  brave  associatea.  who  so  oft  have 
shar'd 
Our  toil  and  danger  in  the  field  of  glory. 
My  fellow- warrioEB^  what  no  god  could  promise, 
Fortune  has  given  us.    In  his  'Urk  emorace, 
Lo !  sleep  envelops  the  whole  Grecian  camp. 
Agiuoflt  a  foe,  the  outcasts  of  their  country,    . 
Freebooters,  roving  in  pursuit  of  prey, 
Success,  by  war  or  covert  stratagem^ 


Abke  is  glorious.    Then,  my  gSlant  friends. 
What  need  of  words  1    The  gen'roiis  call  ol 
freedom, 


Yocflr  wives,  your  children,  your  invaded  rights,  .♦ 
Ail  that  can  steel  the  patriot  breast  with  valour, 
Expands  and  rouses  in  the  swelling  heait.  ,   • 
Follow  the  impulsive  ardour;  follow  me, 
Your  king,  your  leader ;  in  the  friendly  gloom 
Of  niffht  assault  their  camp :  your  coustr^'s  kwe 
And  feme  eternal  ahall  attend  the  men 
Who  march'd  through  blood  and  horror,  to  redeem 
From  th'  invader's  power  their  native  land. 


OU,  Lead  to  the  onset:  C^reeee  shall  find  ww 
bear 

^ts  prodigal  of  Mood,  when  honour  calb 
Iv'd  to  conquer  or  to  die  in  fraNlom. 
Dion.  Thus  I've  resolv'd :  when  the  declmin^ 
moon 
Hath  veil'd  her  orb,  our  silent  march  begins. 
The  order  thus:  Cahppus,  thou  lead  forth 
Iberia's  sons  with  the  iSTumidcan  bands, 
And  line  the  shore— Penlicas,  be  it  thine 
To  march  thy  cohorts  to  the  mountain's  foot, 
Where  the  wood  skirts  the  valley:  tpere  maku 

halt 
Till  brave  Amyntor  stretch  along  the  vale. 
OurMlf,  with  the  embodied  cavaSy 
Clad  in  their  mail'd  cuirass,  will  circle  round 
To  where  their  camp  extends  its  ferthest  line ; 
Unnumber'd  torches  there  shall  blaze  at  once. 
The  signal  of  the  char^ :  then,  oh !  my  firiendto^ 
On  every  side  let  the  wild  uproar  loose. 
Bid  massacre  and  carnage  stalk  around, 
Unsparing,  unrelentinjgf ;  drench  your  swoids 
in  hostile  blood,  and  not  in  destruction. 

Enler  an  Oppicul 

Ha !  speak ;  unfold  thy  purpose. 

Q^.  Instant  arm ; 
To  arms,  my  liege ;  the  foe  brtaks  In  upon  us ; 
The  subterraneous  path  is  theirs ;  that  way 
Their  band  invades  the  city,  sunk  in  sleep. 

SHon,  Treason 's  at  work  \  detested, treach'roua 
villains ! 
Is  this  their  promised  truce  1  Away,  my  friends, 
Rouse  all  the  war :  fly  to  your  several  posts, 
And  instant  bring  all  Syracuse  in  arms. 

\Exeuntt  warlike  rwuaie,. 

SCENE  ni.—ThB  itiMe  <f  the  TtmpUf  a 
Mimumeni  tn  lAe  midtUe, 

Enter  Edpiuu8I4,  Erixene,  and  Female  At' 
tendanU. 

Euph,  Which  way,  Eiixene,  which  way,  my 
virgins, 
Shall  we  direct  our  steps  1    WIhA  sacred  akar 
Clasp  on  our  knees  1 

Erix,  Alas!  the  horrid  tumult ' 
Spreads  the  destruction  wide.    On  every  side     -' 
The  victor's  shouts,  the  groans  of  murder'd'* 

wretches, 
In  wild  oonfosioix  rise.    Once  more  descend 
Eudocia's  tomb ;  there  thou  may'st  find  a  shelter. 

Euph.  Anon,  Erixene,  I  mean  to  visit. 
Perhaps  for  the  last  time,  a  mother's  um. 
This  dagger  there,  this  instrument  of  death, 
Should  fortune  prosper  the  fell  tyrant's  arms, 
This  dagger  then  may  free  me  from  bis  powerj 
And  that  drear  vault  entomb  ns  aR  In  Mce. 

[Flourieh. 
,    Erix.  Hark  I 

Euph.  The  din 
Of  arms  with  clearer  sound  advances.    Hark  ! 
That  sudden  burst !  Again!  They  rush  vponusl 
The  por!aI  opens ;  lo !  see  there ;  behold ! 
Wat.  horrid  war,  invades  the  sacred  fetie ; 
Ko  alla^  gives  a  sanctuary  now.  [  Warlike  mune^ 

'  Enter  DmKTama  and  CALVraa,  vith  eeveral 
SMien. 
Dion.  Here  will  I  mocktheir  siege ;  here  stand 
at  bay. 
And  brave 'em  to  the  last  .  > 


hi.] 
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Cuphfuui  hetet  DelMtod,  tiwhVoiM  Wodmi. 
Por  my  fevenge  pratenr'd !  By  lieawny  'lit  well  j 
Vengeance  awaiU  thy  gailt,  and  thia  giiod  awonl 
Thoa  aenda  tliee  to  atone  the  bleeding  vktttw 
Tliit  night  haa  maaaacred. 
Od.  [Holding  Dmnyiw*  arm,]  My  liage  for- 

bear  J 
Ber  life  pfvaaivM  may  plead  your  ommb  with 

Greece, 
And  mitiffate  your  fct^. 

Dion,  PreaamptuOQa  alave  f 
My  rage  ia  np  in  arma ;  by  heaven,  ihe  dies. 

Enter  Etandsh  /rom  the  Tomb. 

Stan.  Horror !  forbear  f  Thou  mord'wr,  hold 

thy  hand! 

The  goda  behold  thee,  horrible  aaaaeatn ! 

Reatnin  the  blow;  it  were  a  etab  to  heaven ; 

All  nature  ahuddere  at  it !  Will  no  friend 

Arm  in  a  cause  like  thia  a  ftther'a  hand  1 

Strike  St  hia  boaoro  rather.    Lol  Evander, 

Praatrate  and  grovelling  on  the  earth  before  thee ; 

He  begs  to  die ;  exhiuat  the  scanty  drops 

That  teg  about  his  heart;  but  spare  my  child. 

Dion.  Evandsri — Do  my  eyes  once  more  b»> 

hold  him  1 

May  the  fiends  seize  Philotas !  Treach'roua  alave ! 

Tia  well  thou  liv'st ;  thy  death  were  poor  revenue 

From  any  hand  but  mine.  [Offkn  to  ttrike. 

Eupk.  No,  tyiant,  no ; 

[Rueking  btfore  Evander. 
I  have  provok'd  your  vengeance ;  through  this  bo- 
som 
Open  a  paasage;  first  on  me,  on  me, 
Ezhauat  your  fury ;  every  power  above 
Commands  thee  to  respect  that  aged  head ; 
Hia  wither'd  frame  wanta  blood  to  glut  thy  lage ; 
Strike  here;  these  veina  are  fliU;  hen'a  btood 

enough; 
Tha  purple  tic&  wiU  guah  to  glad  thy  sight. 

[A  JUmriak  qf  trumpete. 
Dion.  Ha !  the  fierce  tide  of  war 
Thia  way  cornea  ruahing  on. 

[Exit,  with  Qffteen. 
Euph.  [Embraeing  Evamdbr.]  Oh !  thua,  my 
fiither, 
We'll  perish  thua  together. 

Dion.  [WUhout.]authemte§; 
CVme  ev'ry  paaaage,  and  repel  their  foice. 
Evan.  And  must  I  see  thee  bleed  1  Oh !  for  a 
sword! 
Bring,  bring,  me  dagven  1 
Euph.  Ha! 

Reenter  Diontsiub. 

Dion.  Gruarda  seiae  the  slave, 
And  give  him  to  my  rage. 

Evan.  [Seized  by  the  ChtardM.]  Oh  I  spare  her, 
/  s|>are  her, 

Inhuman  villainal 

Euph.  Now,  one  glorioua  eflbrt ! 

Dion.  Let  me  dea^ch;  thou  traitor,  thus  my 


Evph.  A  daughter'a  arm,  fell  monster,  strikes 
thebk>w. 

[Stabt  him;  he  faUe  and  diet. 
Behold,  an  Sicily,  behold !— The  point 
GHowa  with  the  tyrant's  blood.    Ye  atevea,  [To 

the  Guarde]  look  there ; 
Kneel  to  your  riffhtfulking :  the  blow  for  freedom 
Grivea  you  the  rignta  of  men !  And,  oh !  my  father, 
My  ever  honourd  aire,  it  gives  thee  life. 


)fage 


Evan.  My  ohikl;  isy  dnugHter!  sav*d  again 
by  thee  I  [BmbraeeelUr. 

A  JUmrUh  qf  TrumpetM,    Enter  Phocioh, 

MfiLlNTHON,  4»e, 

Pho.  Now  let  the  monater  yield.     Mj  beil 
Euphrasia  I 

Evph.  My  brd !  my  Fhodon  1  welcome  ta  my 
heart 
Lo !  there  the  wondere  of  Euphraaia's  arm ! 

Pho.  And  is  the  prou  I  one  fallen  1  The  dawn 
ahall  see  him 
A  spectacle  forpublic  view.    Enphrana ! 
Evander  tool  Thua  to  bcihold  you  boch—-*- 

Evan.  To  her  diiect  Jiy  look^;  there  iix  thy 
praiae, 
And  ffaxe  with  wonder  there.  The  life  I  gave  he^ 
Oh,  ane  haa  us'd  it  for  tne  noblest  ends  I 
To  fill  each  duty :  meke  her  fetber  feel 
The  pureat  joy,  the  heart  diaaolving  bliss, 
To  have  a  grateful. child.    But  haa  the  ^ 
Of  slaughter  oeas'd  1 
.     PAo.  Ithaa. 

Evan.  Where  is  Timokont 
,    Pho.  He  guarda  the  citadel ;  tberer  gives  his 

orden 
To  calm  the  uproar,  and  recall  firom  carnage 
Hia  oonqu'ring  troopa. 

Evph.  Oh !  once  again,  my  lather. 
Thy  sway  shall  bless  the  lano.    Not  for  himself 
Timoleon  conquers ;  to  redress  the  wroAgs 
Of  bleeding  Sicily  the  hero  conies. 
Thee,  goou  Melanthon,  thee,  thou  gen'rous  man, 
His  justice  shall  reward.    Thee  too,  Philotas, 
Whose  sympathizing  heart  could  feel  the  touch 
Of  soft  humanity,  tlM  hero's  bounty, 
His  brightest  honoure,  shall  be  laviah'd  on  thee. 
Evander  too  will  place  thee  near  his  throne ; 
And  show  mankind,  even  on  this  shore  6f  being 
That  virtue  still  shall  meet  ita  aure  rewaid. 

PhU.  I  am  rewarded;  feelings  such  aa  mine 
Are  woith  all  dignities;  my  heart  re|)ays  me. 

Evan.  Come,  let  us  seek  Timoleon ;  to  his  care 
1  will  commend  ye  both :  for  now,  alas  i 
Thrones  and  dominions  are  no  more  for  me. 
To  thee  1  give  m}r  crown :  yea,  thou,£uphrBaia, 
Shalt  reign  in  Sicily.    And,  oh !  ye  powers, 
In  that  bright  eminence  of  care  and  peril. 
Watch  over  all  her  waya;  conduct  and  guide 
The  goodneaa  you  inspired;  that  she  may  prove. 
If  e'er  Jiatress  like  mine  invade  the  land, 
A  parent  to  her  people ;  stretch  the  ray 
Of  filial  piety  to  times  unborn, 
That  men  may  hear  her  unexampled  virtue. 
And  learn  to  emulate  the  Grecian  Daughter ! 

[Eaeuia. 


EPILOGUE. 

WUriTKN  BT  DATID  C»ABRIOK,  nQ. 

TiTB  Grecian  Daughter**  compliments  to  all ; 
Bega  that  for, epilogue  you  will  not  call; 
For  leering,  giggling,  would  be  out  of  season, 
And  hopes  by  roe,  yooll  hear  a  little  reason, 

A  ftrtner  nis'd  from  death !  a  nation  sav'd ! 
A  tyrant's  crimes  bv  femaleaphrit  brav'd ! 
That  tjmnt  atabb'd,  and  by  her  nerveless  arm, 
While  viitiie'a  spell  surrounding  guaida  could 
charml 
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Can  she,  this  mmd  lanmll  in  her  biesst, 
Turn  &ther,  freedom,  Yirtue,  all  to  jest  7 
Wake  yoa,  ye  fur  onee.  from  your  sweet  repose, 
A  s  wanton  zephyrs  wake  the  sleeping  rose  % 
Dispel  those  ctoads  whicfa  o'er  yoar  eye-lids  crept, 
Which  our  wise  bard  mistooK,  and  swore  you 

wept  1 
Shall  she  to  macaronie&  lifb  restore, 
Who  yawn'd,  half  dead,  and  cuivd  the  tragic 

Dismiss  ^sm  soiliting  to  their  nightly  haunt. 
Where  dice  and  cards  their  moon-ftnick  mindf 

enchanti 
8ome,  mui9ed  iike  the  wHcbes  in  Macfcbeth, 
Brood  o'isr  the  magic  drcle,  pale  as  death ! 
Others  the  caldron  go  about— «bout! 
A.nd  ruin  enters,  as  the  fates  run  out. 
Bubble,  bubble, 
Toil  and  trouble, 
Passions  bum, 
And  bets  are  double  ! 
Double,  double ! 
Toil  and  trouble^ 
Passions  bom. 
And  lOl  if  bubble. 


But  jest  apart,  for  scandal  fbnas  thsse  tales  i 
FaMioodbemuto;  let  justice  hold  the  scales. 
BntoDB  were  ne'er  enslaved  by  evil  powers  : 
To  peace  and  wedded  kite  they  give  the  midnigh 

hours. 
From  slumbets  pure  no  lattKng  dice  can  mifes 

'em: 
Who  make  the  laws,  were  nsyer  known  to  frredk 

'em. 
Tis  fiilse,  ye  fair,  whatever  spken  may  mfg 
That  you  down  follv*s  tide  are  home  away. 
You  aever  wish  at  ueep  distress  to  sneer : 
For  eyes,  though  brigkij  are  brighttr  through  • 

tear. 
Shouk)  it  e'er  be  this  nation's  wretched  fiite» 
To  laugh  at  all  that 's  good,  and  wise,  and  great ; 
Let  geniua  rouse,  the  friend  of  humankincL 
To  break  those  spells  which  charm  and  sink  th* 

Leteomedy,  with  pointed  ridkule, 

Pieroe  to  the  quick,  each  kpave  and  vicious  ibol : 

Let  tragedy—^  viraming  to  the  times, 

Lift  high  her  dagger  at  exalted  crimes ; 

Drive  fiom  the  heart  each  base,  unmanly  pasiifla^ 

TiU  virhu  triumph  in  despito  oi/oMfuotL 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  CHARLES   MACKLIN. 


REMARK& 


Tns  play  wm  performed  in  Ireland,  1784,  under  the  title  of  'TU  TVne-Wra  AKMMa,**  and  received  the  a^ 
plaoee  due  to  its  great  merit.  It  waa  not  till  1781  that  oAeial  pemiaeioa  waa  obtained  for  iu  refireeenution  la 
l4»adon,  where  it  has  ever  elaee  eminently  incieaeed  the  deligbia  of  the  xaiional  aad  legitimate  dimma.  Mr. 
Maekiin  eiisUlned  the  character  of  Sir  Pertiaaz  Macsfeophaat,  which  was  coiiaidered  an  uaeqoalled  perfbnnance, 
tiU  the  agpearance  in  it  of  the  late  BCr.  Cooke,  who  ie  generally  tlwaght  lo  have  exceeded  onr  author  in  his  deli- 
■eation  of  tliit  ardaoas  character. 

Mr.  Maeklin's  biographer  says:--**  Beside  the  merit  of  this  piece  in  |dot,  character,  sentiment,  and  diction,  it  ia 
critically  constructed  in  respect  to  the  three  unities  of  time,  place,  and  action.— If  many  of  oar  modem  dramatio 
writers  (as  they  are  so  pleased  to  call  tlmmselvcs)  would  consult  this  comedy  as  a  model,  they  would  be  ashamed 
of  dragging  so  many  tieterogeneous  characters  together,  so  iirelevant  to  the  general  business  of  the  soene« 
and  which  give  the  stage  more  the  appearance  of  a  tariaUure-sMtw,  than  a  &ithAiI  repreaenutioa  of  life  and 


Lofto  LmnncoiTRT,  Mr.  Waddy, 

Sui  PXKTiNax  Magbtco- 

MAWT, Mr,  Cooke. 

EoKRTOif,      Mr.aKmidA 

Mkltiujc Mr,  Murray. 

SKMnCANT  CiTHXRSlDE, Mr.  Dttteimort 

CoomsLLOK  PuiuaxBLi; Mr.  BeverUy, 

Sidney, Mr.  Brunton. 

TaMunn,  Mr.AbboU. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


OOTWT  QAKOKN. 


Sam,  . 


MtTm  rrcemoN. 
Bir.Atkba. 


Lady  Ritsolfha  Ldmue- 

GotijiT, v  Afrs:  H.  JoftMeene. 

Lady  MACSYOoruANT,  ...  Miu  Le$erve, 

C0N8TANTIA,     • Miit  BrunUMu 

Betty  HiNTj Mrs,  Matlocks. 

Nanny,  Miss  Cog. 


ScsNS. — Sir  Pertinax  Macayoophant's  Houae,  ten  miles  firam  l4»don. 


ACT  I 
SCBNE  I.-'A  Ubrary, 
Enter  Bettt  cmd  Footmaw. 
Bet.  The  postman  is  at  the  gate,  Sara;  pray 
Mspandtakeintheletten. 

Sam.  John  the  gardener  is  gone  for  them,  Mm. 
Betty. 

Bet.  Bid  John  bring  them  to  me,  Sam;  tell 
him,  Fm  here  in  the  library. 

Sbm.  I  will  send  him  to  your  ladyship  in  a 
track,  Madam.  [ExU  Sam. 

^nteT'NawKT. 

San.  Mias  Constantia  desires  to  speak  to  yon, 
Mistreas  Betty. 
V0UI....Q  ft 


Bet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny  1  Any  better  7 

Nan.  Something--but  very  low  spinted  still.  I 
verily  believe  it  is  as  you  say. 

Bet.  Nay,  I  would  take  my  oath  of  it :  I  cannot 
be  deceived  in  that  point,  Nanny.  Ay,  she  is 
certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it 

San.  Why,  so  the  housekeeper  thinks  too. 

Bet.  Oh,  if  she  is  not.  there  is  no  bread  in  nine 
loaves;  nay,  I  know  the  fiaher,  the  man  that 
mined  her. 

San.  The  deuce  you  do !  v 

Bet.  As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I  am 
greatly  decpiyed— and  yet  I  can't  be  deceived 
neither.— Was  not  that  the  cook  that  came  gallop- 
ing so  hard  over  the  common  just  now  1 
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Nan.  The  tame:  how  very  hard  he  galloped: 
he  haa  been  but  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  he  aays, 
eoming  from  H7de-park.camerl 

Bet.  And  what  time  will  the  lamily  be  downl 

Nan.  He  haa  orders  to  have  dinner  rBa4y  by 
Art.  There  are  to  be  lawyera,  and  a  grant  deal 
of  company  here— He  fancies  there  is  to  be  a 
private  wedding  to-niffht  between  our  young 
master  Charles,  and  lonl  Lumbercourt'a  daughter, 
the  Scotch  lady ;  who,  he  says,  is  just  come  fT6m 
Bath,  on  purooee  to  be  married  to  him. 

Bet.  Ay,  Lady  Rodolpha!  nay,  like  enough, 
for  1  know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while — 
IV  ell,  go  tell  Miss  Constantia  that  fwill  be  with 
her  immediately. 

San.  I  shall  Mrs.  Betty.  [ErU. 

Bet.  So!  I  find  they  all  b^n  to  suspect  her 
condition ;  that 's  pure :  it  will  soon  reach  my  buly's 
ears,  I  warrant 

Enter  John,  with  Letten. 
Wen,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me? 

John.  No,  MfB.  Betty;  but  here's  oneforMiM 
Constantia. 

Bet.  Qireitme — ham — ^My  Jad|y's  hand. 

John.  And  here  is  one,  wluch  the  poatmao 
Mys  is  for  my  young  master— But  it  is  a  atmnge 
direction.  [Readt]  Tb  Chairles  Egwion,  Eaq. 

BeL  Oh.  yes,  yea!  that  is  for  Master  Charles. 
John ;  for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name  of 
Macsyoophant,  and  has  token  up  that  of  Egertoa. 
The  parliament  ha.s  ordered  it 

John,  The  parliament !  Pr'ythee,  why  so.  Mis. 
Bettyl 

Bet.  Why.  you  must  know,  John,  that  my 
lady,  his  mother,  was  an  Egerton  by  her  father; 
she  stole  a  match  with  our  oU  master.  Sir  Stan- 
ley Egerton,  that  you  just  mentioned,  dying  an 
old  bachelor,  and  mortally  hating  our  old  master, 
and  the  whole  gang  of  the  MiKxyoopbants— he 
left  his  whole  estate  to  master  Charleir,  who  was 
his  godson;  but  on  condition  though,  that  he 
should  drop  his  fother's  name  of  Macsyoophant, 
and  take  up  that  of  Egerton;  and  that  is  the 
leason,  John,  why  the  parliament  baa  made  him 
change  his  name. 

John.  I  am  glad  that  master  Charles  has  got 
the  estate,  however ;  for  he  ia  a  sweet  tempered 
gentleman. 

Bet.  As  ever  lived — Bat  come,  John,  as  I 
know  you  love  Miss  Constantia,  and  are  mnd  of 
beiiu  where  she  is,  I  will  make  you  happy.  You 
shallcany  her  letters  to  her. 

John.  Shall  I,  Mrs.  Bettv  1  I  am  very  much 
oUued  to  you.    Where  is  sne  1 

Bet.  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 

dessert-~Give  me  Mr.  £gertoo's  letter,  and  I 

will  leave  it  on  the  table  in  his  dresaing-room.~I 

.  see  it  is  from  his  brother  Sandy.  So,  now  go  and 

deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheart,  John. 

John.  That  I  will ;  and  I  am  much  beholden 
to  you  for  the  favour  of  letting  me  carry  it  to  her : 
for  though  she  would  never  have  me,  vet  I  shall 
alvrays  love  her,  and  wish  to  be  near  her,  she  is 
so  sweet  a  creature — ^Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

[ExU. 

Bet.  Your  servant,  John;  ha!  ha!  ha!  poor 
fellow,  he  perfectly  doats  on  her ;  and  daily  follows 
her  about  with  nosegays  and  fruit^-«nd  the  first 
of  eveiy  thing  in  the  season — Ay,  and  my  young 
master,  Charles,  too,  is  in  aa  tiad  a  way  as  the 
fpiidener— in  short,  every  body  loves  her,  and  that 
M  one  reason  why  I  haie  I        '^ 


i  her~for  my  part,  I  won- 


der what  the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her — A  crea* 
ture  that  was  taken  in  for  charity !  I  am  sure  »he 
is  not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the 
family  once ;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  stand  a  chance 
of  being  my  lady's  favourite  myself.  Ay,  and 
pefliaps  of  getting  one  of  my  youn^  masters  for  a 
sweetheart,  or  at  least  the  chaplain — but  as  to 
him,  there  woukl  be  no  siich  great  catch,  if  1 
should  ^t  him.  I  will  try  for  him.  however :  and 
my  firtt  step  shall  be  to  let  the  doctor  know  aJl 
I  have  discovered  about  Constantia's  intrigue** 
with  her  spark  at  Hadley^Yea,  that  will  do;  for 
the  doctor  loves  to  talk  with  me,  and  always  sinilee 
and  jokes  with  me,  and  he  fovea  to  hear  me  talk — 
And  I  verily  believe,  he !  he !  he !  that  he  has  a 
oieakinff  kindneas  for  me,  and  this  stoiy  I  know 
will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  honea- 
ty—And  that,  I  am  sure,  will  be  one  atcp  to- 
waida— Oh!  htess  me,  here  he  comes,  and  m^ 
young  master  with  him.  Ill  watch  an  opportuni- 
ty to  speak  with  him,  as  soon  as  he  is  alone  ;  for 
1  wiB  dIow  her  up,  I  am  resolved,  as  great  a 
favourite,  and  aa  cunning  as  she  ia.  [ICxit. 

Enter  Egerton  and  Sidket. 
Bger.  I  have  done,  Sir.    Yoa  have  leluaed.  1 
have  nothing  mars  to  aay  upon  the  sobjeGt^i  am 


Sid.  Come,  eoine,  oonect  this  warmth,  it  ia  the 
only  weak  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and  yoa 
ought  to  watch  it  carefully.  From  your  earfieiit 
youth,  your  father  has  honoured  me  vnth  the  care 
of  your  education,  and  the  general  conduct  of 
▼our  mind ;  and  however  singular  and  morose  his 
behaviour  may  be  towards  others,  to  me  he  has 
ever  been  respectful  and  liberal.  I  am  now  under 
his  roof  too ;  and  because  I  will  not  abet  an  un- 
warrantable passion,  in  direct  opposition  to  your 
fother's  hopes  and  happiness^  you  blame-^yoo 
angrily  break  fimn  me,  and  call  me  unkind. 

Eger.  Dear  Sidney,  for  ,my  warmth  I  stand 
condemned,  but  for  my  marriage  with  Constantia, 
I  think  1  can  juatify  it  upon  every  prineiple  of 
filial  duty,  honour,  and  workfly  prudence. 

Sid.  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and  you 
know  you  may^oommand  me.    ■ 

Eger.  I  am  sensible  how  onaeemly  H  appeara 
in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiable  pafl(;ions  of 
a  parent;  but  as  we  arc  afoce,  and  friendft,  1  can- 
not help  observing  in  my  own  defence,  that  wh^n 
a  fother  will  not  aUbw  the  use  of  reason  to  any 
of  his  fomily — when  his  purauit  of  greatness 
makes  him  a  slave  abroad  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at 
home— and  when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  am- 
bition, he  would  marry  his  son  into  a  fiunily  he 
detests-^suie,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
^from  the  di|^ity  of  numan  nature,  and  the  feel- 
ings of  a  loving  heart)  has  a  right  not  only  tc 
protest  against  the  blindness  of  the  parent,  but  to 
pursue  those  measuns  that  virtue  and  happiness 
point  out. 

Sid.  The  violent  temper  of  Sir  Pertbiax,  I  owa, 
cannot  on  many  oocasiomi  be  defended ;  but  still 
your  intended  aUiance  with  lord  Lumberoourt^ 

Eger.  Oh!  eonteroptible !  a  trifling,  quaint, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fool;  the  mere 
lackey  of  party  and  oorroption ;  who,  for  a  mean^ 
slavish,  foctious  prostitution  of  near  thirty  yean, 
and  the  ruin  of  a  noble  fortune,  has  had  the  des- 
picable satisfactfon,  and  the  infemous  honour,  of 
being  kicked  up  and  kicked  down — kicked  in  and 
out— just  as  toe  ipsolence,  compasstcm,  or  tlia 
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eonveniencT  of  letdera,  predomiiULted ;  and  novr^ 
being  foraakeii  by  mil  pactlec, — hk  whole  political 
eoat^ttenoe  unoanto  to  the  power  of  franking  a 
letter,  and  tbe  right  honouimble  privilege  of  not 
paying  a  traideBaian's  bill. 

Si€L  Well,  bat  dear  Chartoa,  you  are  not  to 
wed  my  lord,  but  hie  daughter. 

Bger.  Who  b  ai  diaagreeabie  lor  a  companion, 
as  her  &ther  la  for  a  friend  or  an  ally. 

Bid.  [Laygking.]  What,  her  fifoitch  accent, 
I  fluppoM,  onenda  you  1 

Eger.  No; — apon  m^  honour — not  in  the  leaat 
I  thmk  it  entertaining  tn  her— hot  were  it  other- 
wiae—iii  deeency — and  indeed  in  national  afiec- 
tion  (being  a  Sootaman  myself)  I  can  have  no 
objection  to  bar  on  that  aoooont— besidea,  she  is 
my  near  reUtaon. 

Sid,  80  I  undentaod.  But,  pray  Charles, 
iiow  came  Lady  Rodolpha,  who  I  find  waa  bom 
in  England,  to  be  bied  m  Scotland? 

Eger.  Fiom  the  dotage  of  an  old,  formal,  pb- 
•tinate,  atifl^  ridi,  Scotch  grandmother ;  who  upon 
promise  of  leaving  this  grandchild  all  her  fortune, 
would  have  the  girl  sent  to  her  to  Scotland,  when 
akewaa  but  a  year  old  j  and  there  has  she  been  bred 
np  ever  since,  with  this  oM  lady,  in  all  the  vanity, 
splendour,  and  unlimited  indulgence,  that  fond- 
ness and  admiration  could  beatow  on  a  spoiled 
child,  a  ftneaed  beauty,  and  a  pretended  wit  And 
is  this  a  woman  fit  to  make  my  hapoineas  ?  this, 
the  partner  Sidney  would  recommend  me  for  life  1 
to  you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid.  Why,  Charles,  it  is  a  dieiicate  point,  unfit 
fbr  me  to  determine— besides,  jour  father  has  set 
his  heart  upon  the  match 

Eger.  AU  that  I  know— But  still  f  ask  and 

insist  upon  your  candid  iodgment Is  sbe  the 

kind  of  woman  that  you  {hink  could  possibly  con- 
tribute to  my  happiness  1  1  bq^  you  will  give  me 
sji  explteit  answer. 

iSiul.  The  aubject  is  disagreeable — but  since  I 
must  speak,  I  do  not  think  she  is. 

Eger.  I  know  you  do  not ;  and  1  am  sure  you 
never  will  adviae  the  match, 

Sid.  I  never  did— 1  never  will 

Eger.  You  make  me  happy — whfch  T  assure 
you  I  never  could  be,  with  your  judgment  against 
me  in  this  point: 

Sid,  But  pray,  Charles,  suppose  I  had  been 
ao  indiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you  to 
Constantia,  would  she  have  consented,  think  you  1 

Eger.  That  I  cannot  aay  positively;  but  I 
suppose  ao. 

Sid.  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  then  upon 
that  aubject  f 

Eger.  In  general  terms  only:  never  directly 
reqoeated  her  conaent  in  form.  But  I  will  this 
very  moment — ^for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 
father's  arbitrary  design,  but  by  Constantia*s 
arms.  Pray  do  not  stir  from  henoe.  1  will  re- 
turn instantly.  I  know  she  will  submit  to  your 
advice,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  persuade  her  to 
my  Wish;  as  my  life,  my  peace^  my  earthly  hap- 
piness, depend  on  my  Constantia.  [EtU. 

SUi.  Poor  Charles !  he  little  dreams  that  I  love 
Constantia  too ;  but  to  what  degree  I  knew  not 
myself,  till  he  importuned  me  to  join  their  hands — 
Yes,  I  k>ve,  but  must  not  be  a  rival ;  for  he  is  aa 
dear  to  me  as  fraternal  fondness — ^My  benefoctor, 
my  firiend' 


JStt. 


Enter  Battt,  running  vp  to  him, 
I  beg  your   worship^s  pardon  for 


my 


intrusion;  I  hope  I  do  not  disturb  your  reve- 
rence. 

SU.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty 

Bet.  I  humUv  beg  pardon,  Sir;— but  I— I— 
I  wanted  to  break  my  mind  to  ^ur  honour  about 
a—a — a  scruple — thatr— that  lies  upon  my  con- 
science— and  indeed  I  should  not  have  presumed 
to  trouble  you — but  that  I  know  you  are  m? 
young  master's  friend,  and  my  old  master's  fricn^ 
and  my  hdv^s  friend,  and  indeed  a  friend  to  tho, 
whole  fasnify — for  to  give  you  your  due,  Sir,  you 
are  as  good  a  preacher  aa  ever  went  into  a  pulpit. 

Sid.  Hal  hai  ha!  dO  you  think  so,  Mrs. 
Bettvt 

Bet.  Ay,  in  troth  do  I — and  aa  good  a  gentle- 
man too  as  ever  came  Into  a  family,  and  one  that 
never  gives  a  sen-ant  a  hard  word ;  nor  that  does 
any  one  an  ill  turn— neither  behind  one's  back, 
nor  before  one's  &ce. 

SU<2.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Why  you  are  a  migfaty 
well-spoken  woman,  Mrs.  Betty;  and  I  am 
migfathy  beholden  to  you  for  your  good  character 
of  me. 

Bet,  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you  de- 
serve, and  what  all  the  servanta  say  of  you. 

Sid.  I  am  much  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
But  pray  what  are  your  commands  with  me  1 

Bet.  Why,  I  wul  tell  your  reverence — to  ft 
sure  I  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say ;  and 
every  tub  should  stand  upoa  its  own  bottom — 
but— 

lSh£  takes  hold  of  him  famUiarlif^  looking 
Jlrst  about  very  cautiously,  and  speaH 
in  a  Itnejamiliar  tone  of  great  secrecy.] 
My  young  master  is  now  in  the  emna-room ;— in 
dose  conKrence  with  Miss  Constantia.  I  know 
what  they  are  about — but  that  is  no  business  of 
mine — and  therefore  I  made  bold  to  listen  a  little, 
because  you  know.  Sir.  one  would  be  sure— before 
one  took  away  any  body's  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betu — ^vety  true,  indeed. 

Bet.  Oh!  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  unless  I 
had  a  reason  for  it — bat,  Sir — ^if  I  am  in  this  place 
alive — as  T  listened  with  my  ear  close  to  the  door, 
I  heaid  my  young  master  ask  Miss  Constantia 
the  plain  marriage  question — Uix>n  which  I 
started — I  trembM — ^nay,  my  verf  conscienco 
stirred  within  me  so  that  I  could  not  help 
peeping  through  the  keyhole. 

Sid.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  and  so  your  consdenoe  mado 
yoiipeep  through  the  keyhde,  Mm.  Betty  ! 

Bet,  It  did  indeed,  your  reverence.  And  there 
I  saw  my  ^oung  master  upon  his  knees— Lord 
bless  us !  kissing  her  hand,  as  if  he  would  eat  it ! 
and  protesting  and  assurfng  her  he  knew  that 
your  worship  would  consent  to  the  match.  And 
then  the  tean  ran  down  her  cheeks  as  fiist 

Sid.  Ay! 

Bet,  They  did  indeed.  Sir ;— I  would  not  tell 
your  reverence  a  lie  for  tbe  world. 

.S&2.  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did 
Constantia  say  to  all  this  1 

Bet.  Oh !  oh!  she  is  sl^  enough — She  looks  aa 
if  butter  would  not  melt  m  her  onouth — ^but  all  is 
not  gold  that  glitters — smooth  water,  you  know, 
runs  deepest  I  am  sorry,  very  sorry  indeed — 
my  youi^  master  makea  himself  such  k  fool — 

but um ! ha  I take  my  word  for  it,  he 

is  not  the  man — for  though  she  looks  as  modest 
as  a  maki  at  a  christening— yet — a — when  sweet- 
hearts meet— in  the  dusk  of  the  evening— and  stay 
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together  a  whole  hour in  the  dark  groye^-and 

and— ftha!  embrace— and  kiss — and — weep^  at 
parting — ^why  then— then  you  know — ah!  it  is 
eaar  to  ffuees  all  the  rest. 

Sid.  Why  'j  did  Conftantja  meet  any  hody  in 
this  manner  1 

Bet.  Oh !  hearena !  I  beg  your  worship  will  not 
miaapprehend  me !  for  I  aaeure  you^  I  do  not  be- 
lieve tney  did  any  harm — that  is,  not  in  the  grove^ 
at  least,  not  when  I  was  there--and  she  may  be 
honently  married,  for  aufiht  I  know — She  majr  be 
very  honest,  for  aught  f  know — ^heaven  ibrbid  I 
should  say  any  harm  of  her— I  only  aay — that 
they  did  meet  in  the  dark  walk — and  perhaps 
nine  months  hence— ay,  remember.  Sir — I  said 
that— a — certain  person  in  this  &mily— nine 
months  hence — ^may  ask  me  to  stand  sodmother — 
only  remember — for  I  think  I  know  what 's  what — 
when  I  see  it,  as  well  as  another. 

Sid.  No  doubt  vou  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  I  do  indeed,  Sir ;  and  so  your  servant,  Sir : 
[Goif^g^  returns.]  but  I  hope  your  worship  will 
not  mention  my  name  in  this  business ; — or  that 
you  had  any  item  from  me  ifbout  it. 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  For  indeed,  Sir,  I  am  no  busy  body,  nor 
do  I  fove  fending  or  proving — and  I  assure  ^ou, 
Shr.  I  hate  all  tittlins  and  tattling— and  goeriping, 
and  backlnting — and  taking  away  a  perron's  cha- 
racter. 

Sid.  I  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  I  do,  indeed,  Sir ;— I  am  the  furthest  from 
it  of  any  person  in  the  worid 

Sid.  I  dare  sav  you  are. 

Bet.  I  am,  indeed,  Sir;  and  so,  Sir,  your  hum- 
ble servant. 

Sid.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet.  So !  I  see  he  believes  every  word  I  say : 
that 's  charming— I  will  do  her  business  for  her,  I 
am  resolved.  [Aride :  exit. 

Sid.  What  can  this  ridiculous  creature  mean- 
by  her  dark  walk  1 — I  see  envy  is  as  malignant 
in  a  paltry  waiting  wench,  as  m  the  vainest,  or 
the  most  ambitious  lady  of  the  court.  It  is  always 
an  inMible  mark  of  the  besest  nature ;  and  merit, 
in  the  lowest  as  in  the  highest  station,  must  feel 
■the  shafts  of  envy's  constant  agents — ^fokehood 
and  slander. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  Mr.  Egerton  and  Miss  ConstanUa 
dtaire  to  speak  with  you  in  the  china-room. 

Sid.  Very  well,  Sam.  [ExU  Sam.]  I  will  not 
see  them — ^what  's  to  be  done  ? — infora)  his  father 
of  his  intended  marriage! — ^no; — ^that  must  not 
be — ^for  the  overbearing  temper  and  ambitious 
policy  of  Sir  P^rtinax  would  exceed  all  bounds 
of  moderation.  But  thii  young  man  must  not 
marry  Constantia — I  know  it  will  offend  him — ^no 
matter.  It  is  our  duty  to  offond,  when  the  oflfence 
saves  the  man  we  love  from  a  precipitate  action. — 
Yes,  I  must  discham  the  duty  of  my  function 
and  a  friend,  though  1  am  sure  to  lose  the  man 
whom  I  intend  to  serve.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCESE  I— A  Library. 

Enter  Egebton  and  Const antia. 

Con  Mr.  Sidney  is  not  here.  Sir. 
Eger.  I  assure  you  1  left  him  here,  and  I  beg- 
ged that  he  would  stay  till  I  returned. 


Con.  His  prudence,  you  see,  Sir,  baa  made  him 
retire;  therefore  we  had  better  defer  the  aubjeet 
till  he  is  present — In  the  meantime.  Sir,  I  hopm 
you  will  permit  me  to  mention  an  affidr  that  nam 
greatly  alarmed  and  perplexed  me.  I  anppoae 
yon  gueas  what  it  is  1 

Eg^.  I  do  not,  upon  my  word ! 

Con.  That 's  a  liule  stranffe— You  know.  Sir, 
that  you  and  Mr.  Sidney  du  me  the  honour  of 
breakfiuBtJDg  with  me  this  naming  in  my  Uttle 
study. 

Eger,  We  had  that  happiness^  Madam. 

Con.  Just  after  you  left  me,  upon  my  opening 
my  book  of  accounts,  which  lay  in  the  drawer  or 
thie  reading  desk,  to  my  great  surprise — I  there 
liound  this  case  of  jewels,  containing  a  most  ele- 
gant pair  of  ear-rin^,  a  necklace  of  mat  Talue, 
and  two  bank-bills,  m  this  pocket-book ;  the  mys- 
tery of  which.  Sir,  I  presume  ycu  can  explain. 

Eger.  I  can. 

Con.  They  were  of  your  conveying,  then  1 

Eger.  TluBy  were,  Madam. 

Con,  1  assure  you,  they  startled  and  alarmed  meL 

Eger,  I  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarnL  such  aa 
blushing  virtue  feels,  when  with  hef  nand  aha 
gives  her  heart — and  last  consent. 

Con.  It  was  not,  indeed.  Sir. 

Eger.  Do  not  say  so,  Constantia— coma,  be 
kicdat  once ;  my  peace  and  worldly  bhss  depend 
upon  this  moment. 

Con,  What  would  yon  have  ma  do  t 

Eger.  What  love  and  virtue  dictate. 

Con.  Oh!  Sir — experience  but  too  severe! j 
proves  that  such  unequal  matches  as  ours  never 
produced  aught  but  contempt  and  anfferin  parentis 
censure  from  the  world— and  a  fong  train  of 
sorrow  and  repentance  in  the  wretcted  partrse, 
which  is  but  too  often  entailed  upon  their  naplese 
issue. 

Eger.  But  that,  Constantia,  cannot  be  our  con- 
dition ;  for  my  fortune  is  independent  and  ample, 
equal  to  luxury  and  splendiu  folly;  I  have  the 
right  to  choose  the  partner  of  my  heart. 

Con.  But  I  have  not.  Sir— I  am  a  dependent, 
on  my  lady — a  poor,  forsaken,  helpless  orphan. 
Your  benevolent  mother  found  me,  took  me  to  her 
bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental  loss  with 
every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance;  and  with 
all  the  sweet  persuasion  that  maternal  fondnesa, 
rdigbns  precept,  polished  mannere,  and  hourly 
example,  could  administer.  She  fostered  me; 
r  We^ ;]  and  shall  1  now  turn  viper,  and  with 
black  ingratitude  sting  the  tender  heart  that  thua 
has  cherished  met  Shall  I  seduce  her  house'a 
heir,  and  kill  her  peace  ?  No— though  I  loved  to 
the  mad  extreme  or  female  fondness ;  thooffh  every 
worldly  btiss  that  woman's  vanity  or  maivs  ambi- 
tion could  desire,  followed  the  indulgence  of  uty 
love,  and  all  the  contempt  and  misery  of  thii;  bfe 
the  denial  of  that  imlulgejice,  I  would  discharge 
my  duty  to  ray  bene&ctress,  my  earthly  guardian, 
my  more  than  parent 

Eger.  My  oear  Constantia !  Your  prudencn. 
your  ffratitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  your  self- 
denial,  do  but  increase  my  love,  my  admiration, 
and  my  misery. 

Con.  Sir,  1  must  beg  you  will  give  me  leave  to 
return  these  bills  and  jewels. 

Eger.  Pray  do  not  mention  them;  sure  my 
kindness  and  esteem  may  be  indulged  so  far,  with> 
out  suspicion  and  reproach — 1  beg  you  vrii!  acce|< 
of  them;  nay,  1  insist—^ 
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Cbii.  I  iia«»  dooe,  Sir,— my  tUAion  hero  ii  to 
obcy^-I  know  they  are  giftg  of  a  virtooiis  miod, 
wad  wunt  shaU  oonvert  tbem  to  the  tendemt  and 
most  grateftil  me. 

Eger.  Hark !  I  hear  a  earria8e-4t  is  my  &- 
ther^  dear  gill,  compoae  youraelN-I  will  consult 
Sidney  and  my  lady :  by  their  judgment  we  will 
be  dinded ;— ^iJl  that  ntisfy  you  f 

Con,  I  can  have  no  will  but  my  lady's ;  with 
your  leaipe,  I  wiU  reCixe-r-I  would  not  aoe  hfc  in 
this  copfaakwL 

Eger,  Dear  gid,  adieu!  [J2xU  CosaTAsru, 
Enler  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir  Pertinax  and  mj  lady  are  come,  Sir; 
uiid  my  lady  desires  to  spr^ik  with  you  in  her  own 
room~Oh !  she  is  here.  Sir.  [Exit  Sam. 

Enter  LiDr  Maobtoophant. 

Lady  M.  Dear  chikl  I  am  glad  to  see  you : 
^why  did  you  not  edme  to  town  yesterday,  to  attend 
the  levee— your  father  is  incensed  to  the  utter- 
most at  your  not  being  there. 

Eger.  Madam,  it  is  with  extreme  n^ret  T  tell 
fou,  that  I  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to  his  temper, 
nis  politics,  and  his  scheme  of  marrying  me  to 
this  woman.  Theiefore  you  had  better  consent 
at  once  to  my  going  out  of  the  kingdom,  and  to 
my  taking  Coustantia  with  me ;  for,  without  her, 
I  never  can  be  happy. 

Ladv  M.  As  you  regard  tny  peace,  or  your 
own  character,  I  beg  you  will  not  ne  guilty  of  so 
rash  a  step— you  promised  me,  you  would  never 
marry  her  without  my  consent.  I  will  open  it  to 
your  fiither:  pray,  dear  Charles,  be  ruled — let  me 
prevail. 

Eger.  Madam,  I  cannot  many  this  lady. 

Lady  M.  Well,  well ;  but  do  not  determine. 
Fint  patiently  hear  what  your  iather  and  Lord 
Lumbercourt  have  to  propose,  and  1^  them  try 
to  manage  this  buaness  for  you  with  yoor  Either — 
^m  do,  Charles. 

JSger,  Madam,  I  submit. 

Lady  M.  And  while  he  is  in  this  ill  humour, 
I  beg  vou  win  not  oppose  him,  let  him  say  what 
he  will;  when  his  passion  is  a  little  cool,  I  will 
ti^  to  bring  him  to  reason — but  pray  do  not  thwart 
bun. 

Sir  P.  rm/Aoif^.]  Hand  your  gab,  ye  ecoun- 
drel,  and  oo  as  you  are  bid.  2iOunds1  ye  are  so 
lull  of  your  gab.  Take  the  ehesnot  gekling,  re- 
turn to  town,  and  inquire  what  is  be(x»me  m  my 
tora. 

Lady  J£  Oh !   here  he  comes,  TU  get  out  of 


\EsU. 

Here  you,  Tumlins. 
'Sir. 

Where  is  my  son  Egeiton  1 
'  In  the  library,  Sir  Pertinax. 
'  Vary  weel,  tlie  instant  the 


VWUhmd. 
fWUfunU. 

[WiehouC 
{Without. 

[WUkaut:^ 
lawyers  oome,  let  mie  ken  it 

Enter  Sia  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel Vaiy  weel        ah,  ye 

are  a  fine  felk>w>— what  have  ye  to  say  for  your- 
aal— aw  not  ye  a  fine  spark  'I  are  ye  not  a  fine 
spark,  I  say  1 — ah !  you^re  a— — -eo  you  would 
not  come  up  till  the  levee  7 

Eger,  Sir,  I  beg  your  |Nirdon— but—I — ^I — ^I 
was  no»  very  well ;        besides — 1  did  not  think 
thatr— chat  my  presence  there  was  necessary. 
Sir  P,  Sir,  it  was  necessary — I  tauJd  ye  it 

ary— and,  Sir 1  must  now  tell  ye, 

5"> 


that  the  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most  of* 


Eger.  I  am  sorry  you  think  so.  Sir.  I  am  core 
I  do  not  intend  to  offrnd  you. 

Sir  P.  [in  angtr.\  I  care  not  what  ye  intend 
— Sir,  {  tell  ye,  >e  do  ofleud — What  is  the  mean* 
ing  of  this  conduct  ] — neglect  the  levee  ! — 'Sdeeth ! 
Sir,  your — what  is  your  reason,  1  say,  for  thus 
neglecting  the  ievee,  a/id  disobeying  my  com- 
mands 1 

Eger.  Sir,  I  own— -I  am  not  used  to  levees; 
— nor  6o  1  know  kow  to  dispose  of  mysell^ior 
what  to  say  or  do,  in  such  a  situation. 

•SV  P.  !&oundSj  Sir !  do  you  not  see  what  othen 
dol  gentle  and  simule;  temporal  and  spiritual; 
kuds,  membem,  judges,  generals,  and  bishops  1 
aw  crowding,  bustling,  iiUAliitig  foremost  iotill  the 
middle  of  the  circle,  and  there  waiting,  watehing, 
and  stiiving  to  catch  a  Inock  or  a  smile  fra  tlie 
great  mon;  which  they  meet  with  an  amicable 
nsibility  of  a«>pectn-a  modest  cadence  of  body — 
axfed  a  conciliating  co-operation  ol'  the  wnoie 
mon ; — which  expresses  an  officious  promptitude 
for  his  service,  and  indicates — that  they  luock 
upon  themselves  »»  the  suppliant  appenuages  of 
his  power,  and  the  enlisted  Swiss  ot  his  (hecti- 
cal fortune — this,  Sir,  is  what  ye  ought  to  do — 
and  this,  Sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  for 
these  five-and-lhaity  years — let  wha  would  be 
meeniater. 

Eger.  [Ajade.\  Contemptihk ! 

S&  P,  What  is  it  thai  ye  muUer,  Sirl 

E^er.  Only  a  slight  reilectiou,  iiii ;  and  not 
rehoivetoyou. 

Sir  P,  Sir,  your  absenting  yoursal  fra  tlie 
levee  al  this  juncture  is  suspecciuus — ^it  is  luocked 
upon  asa  kindofdisafiecdon ;  and  aw  your  country- 
men are  highly  offended  wkh  yeet  conduct :  for, 
Sir,  they  do  not  luock  upon  ye  as  a  friend  or  a 
weel  wv^er  eitiier  to  Scotland  or  Scotsmen. 

Eger.  Then,  Sir,  they  wron^  me,  I  assure 
you ;  but  pray,  Sir,  in  what  particular  can  I  be 
chaiged  cUher  with  coldness  or  oilence  to  my 
country  1 

Sir  P.  Why,  Sir,  ever  since  your  mother's 
uncle,  Sir  Stanley  Egerton,  left  ye  this  throe 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ve  have,  in 
compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the  name  of 
Egeiton,  they  think  ye  are  (rrown  proud — that  ye 
have  estranged  younal  fra  Uic  Macsycouhants — 
have  associated  with  yeer  mother's  family— with 
the  opposection — and  with  those,  again  I  must 
ten  you,  wha  do  not  wish  weel  till  Scotland — be- 
sides. Sir,  in  a  conversation  the  oilier  day,  af^er 
dinner,  at  veer  cousin  Campbell  Mackenztes,  be- 
fore a  whole  table  full  of  yeer  ain  relations,  did  ye 
not  publicly  wish — a  total  extinguishment  of  aw 
party,  and  of  aw  national  dintiirctioiu  whatever,  * 
relative  to  the  three  kingdoms.  And,  ye  block- 
head— was  that  a  prudent  wish — before  sae  mony 
of  yeer  own  countrymen,  and  be  damned  to  ve'* 
Or,  was  it  a  filial  langunge  to  hold  before  me  f 

rlger.  Sir,  with  Vour  pardon — I  cannot  think 
it  nnfilial,  or  impruaent;  I  own  I  do  wish — roost 
ardently  wish,  for  a  total  extinction  of  all  parties— 
particularly  that  of  English,  Irish,  and  Scoteh, 
might  never  more  be  brought  into  contest,  or  eom- 
])eUtion ;  unlebs.  like  loving  brothers,  in  generous 
emulation  for  one  common  cause. 

Sir  P.  How  Sir;  do  ye  persists — what, 
would  ye  hanisn  aw  party — and  aw  distinction 
betwaxt  English,  Irish,  and  your  ain  countrymen  \ 
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JSgtT,  I  WQQiu,  Sir. 

Sit  P.  Then  damme,  Sir^^ye  are  nae  troe 
Soot.  Aji  Sir,  ye  may  luock  as  angry  as  ye 
wull ;  but  ajgain  I  say — ^ye  are  nae  true  bcot. 

Bger.  Yoor  |>ardon,  Sir,  1  think  he  is  the  true 
Scot,  and  the  true  citizen,  who  Wkdies  equal  jus- 
tioe  to  the  merit  and  demerit  of  every  subject  of 
Great  Britain  — Amongst  whom,  Sir,  i  know  but 
«f  two  distinctions. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir,  and  what  are  those  1  what 
an  those  1  \Jfntip<Uiently. 

Eger,  The  knave  and — and  the  honest  man. 

Sir  P.  Pshaw !  redeeouious ! 

E^w.  And  he  who  makes  any  other-^Iet  him 
be  ot  the  north  or  of  the  sooth,  of  the  east  or  oi 
the  west,  in  piece  or  out  of  place—is  an  enemy  to 
the  whole,  and  to  the  virtues  of  humanity. 

Sir  P.  Aj,  Sir!  this  is  your  brother's  im- 
pudent doctrine — ioitt  the  whkih  I  have  banished 
nim  fof  ever  iia  my  presence,  my  heart,  and  my 
fortune — Sir,  I  will  have  nae  son  ol  mine,  because 
trul^  he  has  been  educate  in  the  English  uni- 
▼arsitjr,  presume  to  speak  against  his  native  land — 
or  against  my  principles^  Sir,  Scotsmen — Scots- 
men, Sir— wherever  they  meet  throughout  the 
^be— should  unite  and  stack  together,  as  it  were, 
m  a  poleetical  phalanx.  However— nae  mail*  of 
that  now,  [  will  talk  at  large  till  ye  about  that 
business  anon;  in  the  meantime,  Sir,  notwith- 
standing yoor  contempt  of  my  advice,  and  jcfos 
disobedience  till  my  commandsu  I  wool  convinoe 
ye  of  my  paternal  attention  till  your  welfare,  by 
my  management  with  this  voluptuary — this  lioid 
Lumbercourt,  whose  daughter  ye  are  to  many : — 
ye  ken.  Sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  patron 
above  these  five-and-tharty  yean. 

Eger.  True,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Vary  wwl — and  now.  Sir,  yon  see  by 
his  prodigality  he  is  become  my  dependant ;  and 
accoidingly  1  have  made  my  bargain  wath  him — 
the  deel  a  bawbee  he  has  in  the  world  but  what 
comes  through  these  clutches ;  for  his  whole  estate, 
which  has  three  impleecit  boroughs  upon  it — 
mark — is  now  in  my  custody  at  nurse ;  the  whfefa 
estate,  on  my  pS|ying  ofi*  his  debts,  and  allowing 
him  a  life- rent  of  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life;  and  at  my  death 
is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue — the  peerage 
of  Lumbercourt,  you  ken.  will  follow  of  course — • 
so.  Sir,  you  see  tliere  are  three  impleecit  boroughs, 
the  whole  patrimony  of  Lumbercourt,  and  a  peer- 
age, at  one  slap — ^why  it  is  a  stroke — a  hit — a  hit — 
a  capital  hit,  mon.  Zounds !  Sir,  a  man  may  live  a 
century,  and  not  make  sic  another  hit  again ! 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain,  no 
doubt,  Sir;  but  what  will  my  lord's  fami^  say  to 
Itl 

Sir  P.  Why,  mon,  he  cares  not  if  his  fiimily 
were  aw  at  the  deel,  so  his  luxury  be  but  gratified — 
onij^  let  him  have  his  race-horse,  tiu  feed  bis 
vanity ;  his  polite  bbcklegs,  to  advise  him  in  his 
matches  on  the  turf,  cards,  and  tennis;  his  harri- 
dan, till  drink  drams  vn*  him,  scrat  his  foce,  and 
burn  his  periwig,  when  she  is  in  her  maudlin 
hysterics— the  follow  has  aw  that  he  wants,  and 
aw  that  he  wishes,  in  this  workl — 

J^nXer  Tomlins. 

Tbm.  Lady  Rodolpha  is  come,  Sir. 
Sir  P.  And  my  lord  1 

Tbm  No,  Sir,  he  is  about  a  mile  behind,  the 
servant  says. 


lExit. 


Sir  P.  Lcrt  nae  know  the  instant  he  i 

Tarn.  I  sh^all.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  SteUp  je  oot,  Charles,  and  Reeive''L«ij 
Rodolpha.  A*^^  I  desire,  Sir,  ye  wool  treat  her 
with  asa  mnch^  « respeei  and  gallantry  ass  possible^ 
for  my  lord  hi  '|^  hinted  that  ye  iuive  been  veiy 
remiss  ass  a  k>{^ver.  Adzooks,  Charles !  ye  should 
admeenister  a  \  whole  torrant  o'  flatteiy  tiil  her; 
for  a  woman  m^e'er  thinks  a  man  loves  her,  till  he 
has  made  an  idi^^'  jtof  her  ondenttanding  by  flattery ; 
flattery  is  the  pr  rime  bliss  o*  the  sex,  the  nectar 
and  ambrosia  o'  ^^^heir  charais;  and  ye  can  ne'er 
gi'e  them  o'er  muc^kleof  it ;  sae,  there "V  a  guid  Ud, 
gang  and  mind  yee^  flattery.  [Exit  EgkatonJ 
Hah !  I  must  keep  a  ^tight  Ikuid  upon  (his  fallow, 
I  see.  I'm  frightene<4<  oot  o'  mj  wits  lest  hu 
mother's  fomily  should  Sk^duce  htm  to  their  party, 
which  wouM  ruin  my  wlb»le  scheme,  and  break 
my  heart  A  fine  time  o'  oarv  indeed  for  «  block- 
httd  to  turn  patriot— when  tj|ie  dtaraoter  is  ex- 
ploded, marked,  proscribed;  Why,  the  oomm^B 
people,  the  very  vulgar,  have  f«Mmd  out  the  jest, 
and  lau^h  at  a  patriot  now-a-days, jost  as  they  do 
at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other  impootar  in 
society. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Lord  LumBROotmr. 

Tom.  Lord  Lumbercourt.  ffxiir. 

Lord  L.  Sir  Pertinaz,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  P.  Your  kwdahip's  most  devoted— I  lejoko 
to  see  you. 

Lord  L.  You  stole  a  mareh  opon  me  this 
morning  I — gave  me  the  slip,  Mac ;  though  1 
never  wanted  your  assistance  more  in  my  life.  I 
thought  you  would  have  called  upon  me. 

Sir  P.  My  dear  lord,  I  beg  ten  milliorw  of 
pardons,  for  leaving  town  before  you — but  ye  ken 
that  your  lordship  at  dinner  yesterdav  settled  that 
we  should  meet  this  morning  at  the  levee  1 

Lord  It.  That  I  acknowledge,  Mac — ^I  dKd 
promise  to  be  there,  I  own — ^bot 

Sir  P.  You  did,  indeed — and  accordingly  I  wm 
at  the  levee ;  and  waited  there  till  every  mortal 
was  ffone,  and  seeinff  jou  did  na  come,  I  eon- 
duded  that  your  fovdabip  was  gone  before. 

Lord  L.  To  confess  the  truth,  my  dear  Mac, 
that  old  sinner,  Lord  Freakish,  General  JolJyr^ 
Sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more  of 
that  set,  laid  hold  of  roe  last  night  at  the  oper* ; 
and,  as  the  Greneral  sa]^, — ^I  believe,  by  the  in- 
tolligence  of  my  head  tms  morning— ha !  ha !  Im ! 
we  drank  deep  ere  we  departed— ha !  ha  1  ha ! 


Sir  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha  1  nay,  if  you  were  with 
that  party,  my  lord,  I  don't  wonder  at  not  seeing 
your  lordship  at  the  levee  I 

Lord  L.  The  truth  is.  Sir  Perthiax,  ray  fel- 
low let  me  sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But  I 
wish  I  had  seen  you  before  you  leii  town — I 
wanted  you  dreadfully. 

Sir  P.  I  am  heartily  aorry  that  I  was  not  in 
the  way ;  but  on  what  account,  my  forcl,  did  you 
want  me  ? 

Lord  L  Ha !  ha !  ha!  a  cursed  awkwaid  af- 
fair— end— ha !  ha !  yet  I  cannot  help  laughing  al 
it  neither;  though  it  vexed  me  confoundedly. 

Sir  P.  Vexed  you,  my  lord— I  wish  I  had  been 
wi'  y^e  then ;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  my  lord,  what 
was  it  that  could  possibly  vex  your  foid^iip  1 

Lord  L.  Why.  that  impodent,  teasing,  doih 
ning  rascal,  Manogany,  my  upholsterer— von 
know  the  feUowl 
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SirP,  Perfectly,  mrloid 

Lord  L.  The  impuJent  scoundrel  has  sued  me 
VI  p  to  some  infernal  kind  ofa— sooMthinj^  or  other, 
in  the  law,  which  1  tliink  they  call  an  execu- 
tion! 

•Sir  P.  Th^Tsacal? 

Lord  L,  Upon  which.  Sir,  the  fellbw—ha !  ha ! 
fam !  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  it — ^by  way  of  ask- 
ing pardon,  ha  I  na !  ha!  had  the  modesty  to  wait 
on  me  two  or  three  days  ago — to  inform  my  ho- 
nour, ha!  ha !  as  he  was  pleased  to  dignify  me — 
chat  the  execution  was  now  readv  to  be  put  in 
force  against  my  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha ! — but  that, 
out  of  respect  to  my  honour,  as  he  had  taken  a 
great  deal  of  my  honour^  money,  he  would  not 
sufler  his  lawyer  to  serve  it — till  he  had  first  in- 
formed my  honour — because  he  was  not  willing  to 
alfrotit  my  honour!  ha!  ha!  ha(— ason  of  a 
whore! 

Sir  P.  X  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

Lord  L.  Now,  my  dear  Mac!  ha!  ha !  as  the 
«roundrer«  apology  was  so  very  satisfactory,  and 
bis  iuforraation  so  very  agreealxe  to  mv  honour — 
I  told  him,  that  in  honour  I  could  not  do  leas  than 
to  order  his  honour  to  be  paid  immediately. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha! — vary  weel— ve  were  as 
com  piaisant  ass  the  scoondrei  till  the  full,  I  think, 
my  lord. 

LordL,  Ha!  ha!  haltothe  fell;  but  yon  shall 
liear — ^you  shall  hear,  Mac — so.  Sir,  with  great 
comoosure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cudgel,  tliat 
stood  very  handily  in  a  corner  of  my  dressing- 
room — ^I  ordered  two  of  my  fellows  to  hold  the 
rascal,  and  another  to  take  the  cudnl,  and  return 
the  scound^'s  civility  with  a  gooJ  (^ubUing,  as 
lonff  as  the  stick  lasted! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  hai  ha!  admirable!  as  ^de  a 
stroke  of  humour  as  ever  I  heard  of-and  did  they 
drub  him  soundly,  my  lord  1 

LordL.  Oh!mostKberallT,halha!ha!mofit 
liberally;  and  there  I  thougnt  the  affair  would 
have  rerted,  till  I  should  think  proper  to  pay  the 
scoundrel — ^bot  this  morning,  Sir,  just  as  I  was 
stepping  into  my  chaise — my  servants  all  about 
LfeUo^        ....-« 


ow,  cidled  a  tip-staff,  stepped  up,  and 
begged  the  fiivour  of  my  footman,  wno  thrashed 
the  upholsterer,  and  the  two  that  held  him,  to  go 
•long  with  him  upon  a  little  buAness  to  my  bid 
chief  justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil! 

tdtrd  L.  And  at  the  same  instant  T,  in  my  turn, 
was  accosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrels, 
who,  with  a  most  insolent  ooliteness,  begged  my 
pardon,  and  informed  me,  that  I  must  not  go  into 
my  own  chaise! 

'Sir  P.  How,  my  lord !  not  intill  your  ain  car- 
nage! 

Lord  L.  No,  Sir— for  that  they,  by  order  of 
the  sheriflT,  must  seize  it,  at  the  suit  of  a  gentle- 
man—one Mr.  Mahogany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P.  An  impudent  villain! 
'   Lord  L.  It  is  all  true,  1  assure  you ;  so  ^^on  see, 
my  dear  Mae,  what  a  danuied  country  this  is  to 
live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged  to  pay  their 
debts,  just  like  merchants,  oobbfers,  peasants,  or 

mechanics. Is  not  that  a  scandal,  (tear  Mac,  to 

a  nation. 

Sir  P.  My  k>rd,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal,  but  a 
fiaiional  grievance. 

Lord  L.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in  the 
world  that  has  such  a  grievance  to  complain  of 
But  what  concerns  me  most,  I  amafraid|  my  dear 


Mae,  that  the  villain  will  send  down  to  New- 
market, and  seize  my  string  of  horses. 

Sir  P.  Your  string  of  horses !  We  must  pre- 
vent that,  at  all  events:— that  would  besuca  a 
disgrace,  I  will  de8{«tch  an  exoress  to  town  di- 
rectly, to  put  tt  stop  till  the  scounarel's  proceedings. 

Lord  L.  Pr*;^thee  do,  mv  dear  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  it  shall  be  done,  my  brd. 

Lord  L.  Thou  art  an  honest  feibw,  Sir  Perti- 
nax,  upon  honour. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  kini ;  *tis  my  duty  to  oblige  your 
k>rdship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of  my  abeelity. 

BiUtr  ToMLiNS. 

Tom.  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments 
to  you,  Sir,  and  having  no  family  down  with  him 
in  the  country — he  and  captain  Hardbnttle,  if  not 
inconvenientj  will  do  themselves  the  honour  of 
taking  a  &roily  dinner  with  you. 

Sir  P.  Thev  are  two  of  our  miUtis  offioeia : 
does  your  lordship  know  theml 

Lord  L.  By  sight  only. 

Sir  P.  I  am  anuid,  my  lord,  they  will  interrupt 
our  business. 

Lord  L.  Ha!  ha !  not  at  all— not  at  all— hat 
ha !  ha  I  I  should  like  to  bo  acquainted  with  To- 
per, they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  fellow ! 

Sir  P.  On !  very  iollv,  and  very  clever.  He 
and  the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two  of  the 
hardest  drinkers  in  the  country. 

Lord  L,  Ha!  ha  1  ha!  so  I  have  heard— let  as 
have  them  by  all  means,  Mac ;  tliey  will  enliven 
the  scene — how  far  are  they  from  you ! 

Sir  P.  Just  across  the  meadows  not  half  a 
mile,  my  lord^a  step— 4i  step. 

Lord  L,  Oh,  let  us  have  the  jolly  dogs,  by  all 
means! 

Sir  P.  My  compliments,  I  shall  be  proud  of 
their  company.  [^xi^ToMLiNs.]  Gifve  please, 
my  lord,  we  wull  gang  and  chat  a  bit  wr  the  wo- 
men. I  have  not  seen  lady  Rodolpha  since  shs 
returned  fra  the  Bath ;  I  long  to  have  a  little  news 
from  her  aboot  the  company  there. 

Lord  L.  Oh !  she'll  give  you  an  account  of 
them,  rU  warrant  you.  [A  very  Umd  laugh 
toUfumi.]  Here  the  hairbcain  comes !  it  must  oe 
her  by  her  noisie. 

Lady  R.  [  Without.]  AHons !  gude  folka-fol. 
low  me — »anM  ctrtmonit! 

Enter  Ladt  Rodolpba,  Ladt  Macbtcophaitt, 
Egebton,  and  Sidnbt. 

Lady  R.  [Running  up  to  Sir  Pcrtinax.]  Sir 
Pertinaz, — ^your  most  devoted — ^most  obseqmous, 
and  most  obedient  vassal.     [Qmrteaie*  very  low. 

Sir  P.  Lady^  Rodolpha— down  till  the  ground 
my  congratulations,  duty,  and  affection,  sincerely 
attend  your  ladyship.  [Bowing  ridiculously  low» 

Lady  R.  OHl  Sir  Pertinax — ^your  humeelity  is 
most  sublimely  complaisant — at  present  unanswer- 
able  but,  Sir,  I  shall  intensely  study  to  retom 

it  [Courtestea  very  low.]  £dly  fold. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Madam,  ha!  vou  luock  gaily 
weel — and  how — how  is  your  ladyship  afler  your 
jaunt  till  the  Bath? 

Lady  R.  Never  better.  Sir  Pertinax as  well 

as  youth,  health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless, 
happy  heart  can  make  mo. 

Sir  P.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  hear  it,  my  lad^. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay, Rodolpha  is  always  in 

spirits;  Sir  Pertinax,  Vive  la  bagatelle^  is  the 
philosophy  of  oar  family,  ha! ^Kodolpha, — ^ha! 
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Ijady  R,  Traith  is  it,  my  lord :  and  upon  ho- 
nour, 1  am  determined  it  never  shall  be  cban  rt  d 
by  my  oonaent — weel  { tow — ha !  ha !  ha !  ha !  hi« ! 
Vive  la  bagatelle  would  be  a  nio*t  brilliant  inot^o 

for  the  chariot  of  a  belle  of  fiwhion what  taj 

ye  till  my  fancj,  Lady  Macayooptiantl 

lAdy  M.  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to  re- 
commend it,  Madam. 

Ladv  R.  Which  of  aw  charms  is  the  mo?t  de- 
lightful that  can  accompany  wit,  taatt'/love,  or 
friendship — for  novelty,  1  take  to  be  the  true  jtf  ne 
teat  (pioi  of  all  wordlv  bliaa.  Cousin  Esrerton, 
should  not  you  like  to  nave  a  wife  with  Vive  la 
bagatelie  upon  hor  wedding  chariot  1 

Sger.  Oh !  certainljr,  Madam. 

iMdy  R.  Yet) — I  think  it  would  he  quite  out  of 
the  common,  and  singularly  ailegaot 

Eger.  Indisputably,  Madam — for,  as  a  motto 
is  a  word  to  the  wise,  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the 
whole  world,  of  a  person's  taste  and  principles, 
Vive  la  bagatelle  would^  be  most  expressive,  at 
first  sight,  of  your  ladyship's  characteristic! 

Lady  R.  Oh,  Maister  Egerton !  you  touch  my 
very  heart  wi'  ymx approbation — ha !  ha!  ha !  that 
is  the  vary  spirit  or  my  intention,  the  instant  I 
commence  bnde.  WeH,  I  am  immensely  proud 
that  my  fancy  has  the  approbation  of  so  sound  an 
understanding — so  sublraie  a  genius— ^nd  so  po- 
lished, nay,  so  exquisite  a  taste,  as  that  of  the  all- 
accomplisned  Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  But,  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  wish,  till  ask 
your  ladyship  some  questions  aboot  the  company 
at  Bath ;  they  say  ye  had  aw  the  world  there. 

Lady  R.  O,  yes ; — there  was  a  vary  great  mob 
indeed ;  but  vaiy  little  company  :  aw  canaille — 
except  otir  ain  party ;  the  place  was  quite  crowded 
wi'  your  tittle  purseprood  mechanics — an  odd  kind 
of  queer  loockiog  animals,  that  ha'e  started  intili 
fortunes  fn  lottery  tickets,  rich  prizes  at  sea,  gam- 
bling in  Change  Alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of 
fortune,  and  awaw  they  awcrood  till  the  Bath,  to 
hm  gcnteetity,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues, 
and  oon  mots  of  us  people  of  fashion — ^ha !  na! 
ha! 

Omnea.  Ha!  ha!  ha  I 

Lord  L.  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  I  know  them — T  know 
the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extremely  well.  I 
have  obwrvrd  them  a  thousand  times;  and  won- 
dered where  the  devil  they  all  came  from!  ha  ha  \  ha! 

Lady  M,  Pray,  Lady  Rodolpha,  what  were 
your  diversions  at  Bath  1 

Lady  R.  Gode  faith,  my  lady,  the  cooapany 
were  my  diversion — and  better  nae  human  follies 
ever  atlbrded — ^ha !  ha !  ha !  sic  an  a  maxture — and 
sic  oddits,  ha !  ha  !  ha !  a  perfect  cpdlirnowfry  !  ha ! 
ha !  ha !  Lady  Kunigunda  Mackenzie  and  I  used 
to  gang  aboot  till  every  part  of  this  human  ohaos, 
ha  1  ha  I  on  purpose  till  reconnoitre  the  mon^rs, 
and  pick  up  their  frivolities,  ha !  ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Omnea.  Ha !  ho  !  ha ! 

Str  P.  Ha !  ha!  ha !  why,  that  must  have  been 
a  high  entertainment  till  your  ladyship ! 

Lady  R.  Superlative,  and  inexhaui^ible.  Sir 
Pertinax :  ha !  ha  I  ha !  Madam,  we  had  in  yane 
group  a  peer  and  a  sharper — a  duchess  and  a  pin- 
maker's  wife — a  boanhng-achool  miss  and  her 
grandmother — a  (at  parson,  a  lean  general,  ami  a 
yellow  admiral — ha !  ha !  all  speaking  togetlier, 
and  bawling,  and  fretting,  and  fuminsr,  and  wrang- 
ling, and  retorting  in  Hence  contention,  as  if  the 
fame,  and  the  fortune,  of  aw  the  parties,  were  till 
be  the  issue  of  the  conflict. 


Sir  P.  Ha'!  ha !  ha !  Pray,  Madam,  what  was 
the  ol  ject  of  their  furious  contantion  1 

Lauy  R.  Oh !  a  vary  important  one,  I  assure 
you,  Sir  Pertinax,'  of  no  less  consequence,  Ma- 
dam, tban  how  an  odd  trick  at  whist  waa  UMj  or 
might  have  been  saved  1 

Omnea.    Ha  I  ha !  ha ! 

Lady  R.  In  another  party,  Sir  Pertinax.  we 
had  what  was  called  the  cabinet  council;  wbicb 
was  composed  of  a  duke  and  a  habenlasher — a  red 
hot  patriot  and  a  sneering  courtier — a  discarded 
statrsman  and  his  scribbling  chaplain — wi'  a  busy 
bawling,  muckle-heeded,  prerogative  lawyer — Al! 
of  whom  were  every  minute  ready  to  gang  toge- 
ther by  the  lugs,  aboot  the  in  and  the  oot  i 


tJ7:ha!ha!haI 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  weel,  that  was  a  droll, 
motley  cabinet,  I  vow.  Vary  whimsical,  upon 
honour;  but  they  are  all  great  politeecians  at  Btuth, 
and  settle  a  meenistiy  there  with  ass  much  ease 
ass  they  do  a  tune  for  a  country  dance ! 

Lady  R.  Then,  Sir  Pertinax,  in  a  retired  part 
of  the  room — snug—  in  a  by-corner — ^in  cloae  coi&- 
ference,  we  had  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  and  a  beeshop !  ha  f  ha !  a  devil* 
ish  gude  connexion  that;  and  pny,  my  lady, 
what  were  they  aboot  1 

Lady  R.  Why,  Sir,  the  beeshop  was  striving 
to  convert  the  Jew;  while  the  Jew,  bv  intervals, 
was  slily  picking  up  intelligence  fra  the  beeshop, 
aboot  the  change  in  the  meenistiy,  in  hopes  of 
making  a  stroke  in  the  stocks. 

Omnea.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  ^^ 

Sir  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha  I  admirable,  iBmirable,  T 
honour  the  smouse — ^bah ! — ^it  was  deevilish  clever 
of  him,  my  lord,  doevilish  clever,  the  Jew  Astil- 
ling  the  beeshop  s  brains. 

Lord  L.  Yes,  yes,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp  look 
out ;  I  think  it  was  a  fidr  trial  of  skill  on  both 
sideSf  Mr.  Egerton. 

Eger.  True,  my  lord ;  but  the  Jew  seems  to 
have  been  in  the  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

Lord  L.  Oh !  all  to  nothing.  Sir :  ha !  ha  !  ha ! 
Well,  child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your  hisbop 
much — ^it  is  monstrous  clever,  let  os  have  the  rest 
of  the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Gude  traith,  my  lord,  the  sum  total  is^ 
that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flat* 
tered,  and  slandered,  and  gambled,  and  cheated, 
and  mingled,  and  jumbled-- — 

Omnes.  Ha !  ha!  ha ! 

Lord  L.  Well,  vou  are  a  droll  girl,  Rodolpha, 

and  upon  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha! ^you  have^vpn 

us  as  whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever  was  hit  oiT 
Wliat  sav  yon,  Mr.  Sidney  1 

£mu1  Upon  my  word,  my  loid,  the  lady  has 
made  me  see  the  whole  assembly  at  Baih,  in 
glaring,  pleasing,  distinct  colours  \ 

Lady  R.  O,  dear  Maister  Sidney,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  as  vain  as  a  reigning  toasf 
at  her  kwking-glass. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

7)tm.  Colonel  Toper  and  Captain  Hardbottle 
are  come,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  O,  vary  weel !  dinner  imme<liately. 

Tom.  It  is  ready.  Sir.  [Exit  Tomlins. 

Sir  P.  My  lord",  we  attend  your  lordship. 

Lord  L.  Lady  Mac,  your  I'advphifi's  hand,  if 
you  please.  [tie  leads  her  out. 
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Sb"  P.  Lady  RcNklpha,  here  ii  'an  Arcadian 
■wain,  that  has  a  hand  at  your  lailyahip'a  devctioil ' 

Lady  R.  And  I,  Sir  Perttnax,  hae  yaneathi 
— [  Giva  her  hand  to  E^jerton.]  there,  Sir,oMW 
to  hearts — ye  ken,  cousin,  they  are  nae  bfoiufht 
into  the  account  o'  human  deaungs  now-a-days. 

Bgcr,  Oh !  Madam,  they  are  mere  tempofary 
baubles,  especially  in  courtship ;  and  no  more  to 
be  depended  upon  than  the  weatncr  or  a  lot« 
lory  ticket.  ' 

Lady  R.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  twa  azcellent  aeemilies, 
I  vow,  Mr.  Egerton,  azcellent ! — for  they  iUua> 
trate  the  vaguries  and  inoonatancy  of  my  dia- 

sipHted  heart,  ass  exactly ass  if  ye  had  meant 

tiu  describe  it.  '[EgkrTon  UoA  her  out. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  what  a  vast  fund  of 
speerits  and  good  homoar  she  has,  Maister  Sid* 
Bej. 

Sid.  A  mat  fund,  indeed,  Sir  Pertintfx. 

Sir  P.  Rah  I  by  this  time  to-morrow,  Maister 
Fidiiey,  I  hope  we  shall  ha'e  every  thing  ready 
for  ye  to  put  the  last  helping  hand  till  tlie  earthly 
happiness  u'  your  friend  and  pupil ;  and  then,  Sir, 
niv  cares  wufl  be  over  for  this  life ;  for  as  till  my 
other  son  I  expect  nae  gude  of  him ;  nor  should  I 
grieve  Were  1  to  see  him  in  his  coffin.  But  this 
match — Oh !  it  wull  make  me  the  happiest  of 
aw  human  beings.  [BxetaU. 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  l^A  Library. 

Enter  Sir  Psrtinax  and  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  wull  not  hear  a  word  aboot  it ; — 
I  insist  upon  it  ye  are  wrongr — ^ye  should  ha'e 
paid  your  court  till  my  brd,  and  not  ha'e  serui^ed 
swallowing  a  bumper  or  twa — or  twanty  tiU 
oblige  him ! 

Eger.  Sir,  I  did  drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 

&rP.  Yas,  ye  did;  but  how ?->how  1— just 
ass  a  cross-brain  takes  pheesic,  wi'  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  faces,  whach  my  lord  observed ;  then,  to 
mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he  and  the 
colonel  got  intill  a  drunken  dispute  aboot  releegion, 
ye  alily  slun^ed  awa*. 

Rger.  1  tnougnt.  Sir,  it  was  time  to  go,  when 
my  lord  insisted  upon  half-ptnt  bumpers. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  you — bat 
at  the  colonel,  the  captain,  and  the  comnriasioner, 
in  order  till  try  their  tiottoms;  but  they  aw  agreed 
that  ye  and  I  should  drink  oot  o'  smaw  giasses. 

E^.  But,  Sir,  I  beg  pardon — ^I  did  not  choose 
to  dnnk  any  more. 

Stir  P.  But,  Sir,  I  tell  you  there  was  neoeasity 
for  your  drinking  more  at  this  paitieuhir  ianctare. 

Eger.  A  necessity !  in  what  respect,  bir '? 

Sir  P.  Why,  Sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to 
carry,  independent  of  the  lawj^ers,  with  my  lord, 
in  this  agreement  of  your  marriage,  aboot  whach, 
I  aro  afraid  we  shall  ha'e  a  warm  crooked  n^uab- 
bk) — and  therefore  I  wanted  your  assistance  m  it. 

Eger.  But  how^  Sir,  could  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  you  in  your  squabble  1 

Sir  P.  Yas,  Sir,  it  would  ha'e  contributed— it 
might  have  prevented  the  squabble. 

Eger.  How  so,  Sirl 

&r  P.  Why,  Sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye  for  a 
aon-in-law,and  of  your  little  French  song»--your 
stories,  and  your  bon  roots,  when  je  are  in  the 
humour — and  gin  ye  had  but  staid,  and  been  a 
leetle  jolly,  and  drank  half  a  score  bumpers  wi' 
him,  tdl  begot  a  little  tipsy,  I  am  sore  woen  we 
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had  him  V  that  tipey  mood**— >we  might  ha*« 
settled  the  point  aniMigat  ourselves,  belbra  the 
lawyers  came— -^but  noow,  Sir,  I  dinna  ken 
what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Eger,  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  would 
(hat  liave  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle  business, 
Sirl 

Sir  P.  The  moat  seasonable,  Sir,  the  most 
seasonable ;  for,  Sir,  when  my  lord  is  in  his  cu|is, 
his  suspeecion  and  his  iudgoient  are  baith  asleep, 
and  fiis  heart  is  aw  joUity,  fun.  and  gude  fellow* 
ship—— -you  may  then  mould  his  consent  to  any 
thing ;  and  can  there  be  a  happier  moment  than 
that  for  a  bargin,  or  to  settle  a  dispute  wi*  a 
friend  %  What  is  it  you  shrug  your  shoulders  at. 
Sir] 

Eger.  At  my  own  ijpofanoe,  Sir:  for  I  un- 
derstand neither  the  philosophy  nor  the  morality 
of  your  doctrine. 

Sir  P.  I  ken  ye  do  not,  Sir  :•— and  what  is 
wane,  ye  never  wull  understand  it,  aas  ye  pnv 
oesd.  In  yane  word,  Charles — I  ha'e  often  tauld 
ye,  and  noow  again  I  tell  ye  yance  for  aw,  that 
every  man  should  be  a  man  o'  the  warld,  and 
should  understand  the  doctrine  of  pleeabeelity ; 
for,  Sir,  the  muuBOvres  of  pleeabeelity  are  ass 
necessary  to  rise  in  the  warld,  ass  wrangling  and 
logkad  subtlety  are  to  rise  at  the  bar.  Why  ye 
see.  Sir,  I  ha'e  acquired  a  noble  fortune,  a  prince- 
ly fortune,  and  hoow  do  ye  think  I  ha'e  rsised  it  1 

Eger.  Doubtless,  Sir,  by  your  abilities. 

Sir  P.  Dootless,  Sir,  je  are  a  blockhead — nae, 
Sir,  I'll  tell  ye  hoow  I  raised  it.  Sir ;  I  raised  it  b^ 
boowing;  by  boowing,  Sir;  I  naver  in  my  lite 
could  stond  straight  i'  th'  presence  of  a  ffreat  inon ; 
but  always  boowed,  and  Doowed,  and  boowod,  as 
it  were  by  instinct, 

Eger,  How  do  you  mean,  by  instinct.  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instinct — why. 
Sir,  1  mean  by-4>y — by  instinct  of  interest,  Sir, 
whach  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind,  Sir  : 
it  is  wonderful  to  think,  what  a  conJtal,  what  an 
amicable,  nay,  what  an  infallible  influence,  boow- 
ing has  upon  the  pride  and  vanity  of  human  na- 
ture: Charies,  answer  me  sincerply,  ha'e  ye  a 
mind  till  be  convinced  of  the  force  of  my  doctrine, 
by  example  and  demonstiatton  1 

Eger.  Certainly,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Then,  Sir,  as  the  greatest  favour  I  can 
confer  upon  ye,  I  wull  give  ye  a  short  skt^tch  of 
the  stages  of  my  boowing ;  sas  an  excitement  and 
a  landmark  for  ye  till  boow  by,  and  as  an  infulli- 
ble  nostrum  for  a  mon  o'  the  warld  till  thrive  i' 
the  warld. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  ahall  be  proud  to  profit  by  your 
experience. 

Sir  P.  Vary  wed.  [They  both  nt  doirn.] 
And  noow,  Sir,  ye  must  recall  till  your  tliuugtitn, 
that  your  grandfiiUier  was  a  mon,  whcise  pcnurU 
ous  income  of  half-pay  was  the  sum  totui  of  liis 
fortune;  and,  Sir,  aw  my  proveesion  fra  him  was 
a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  expartness  of  areothmi  tic. 
and  a  abort  system  of  worldly  counsel ;  the  chirr 
ingredients  o^  which  were,  a  prraevering  indui»try, 
a  reegid  economy,  a  amooth  tongue,  a  pliabeelt'ty 
of  temper,  and  a  constant  attention  till  make 
every  mon  weel  pleased  wi'  hiinst'lf. 

Eger.  Very  prudent  advice,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Therefore,  Sir,  I  lay  it  before  ye— now, 
Sir,  wi'  these  materials,  I  set  oot,  a  rough  niw- 
boned  stripling,  fra  the  north,  till  try  my  fortune 
wi*  them  here  i'  the  sooth ;  and  my  first  i»tpp 
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faitHI  the  world  was  a  begjsafly  derkship  in  Saw- 
ney Oordon't  countinff>hou8e,  here  i'  the  city  of 
Louiion,  wbach.  youil  say,  a^>rded  but  a  barren 
aort  of  a  prospt'ct. 

Eger.  It  wafi  not  a  vety  fertile  one,  indeed, 
Sir. 

Sir  P.  The  revearse,  the  revearse.  Well,  Sir, 
seeing  niysel  in  this  anfxofitable  situation,  I  re- 
flected deeply,  I  cast  aboot  my  thoughts,  and  con* 
eluded  that  a  matrimonial  adventure,  prudently 
conducted,  would  be  the  readiest  gait  I  could  gang 
for  the  bettering  of  my  condeetion,  and  according- 
ly set  aboot  it  noow,  Sir,  in  this  pursuit — 
beauty — ^beauty,  ah !  beauty  often  struck  •  mine 
eyne,  and  plared  aboot  mrv  heart,  and  fluttered, 
and  beet,  and  knocked,  anu  knocked,  but  the  deel 
an  entrance  I  ever  lei  it  get-^for  I  observed  that 
beauty  is  senerally  a  prood,  vain,  saucy,  expeo- 
iive  sort  o?  a  commodity. 

Bgtr.  Very  justly  observed.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Ana  therefore,  Sir^  1  leA  it  to  prodigab 
and  coxcombs,  that  could  afiord  till  nay  tor  it,  and 
in  its  fitead.  Sir,— mark — ^I  luockea  oot  for  an 
ancient,  weel-jointored,  superannuated  dowaser: 

a  consumptive,  toothless,  phthisicky,  wealthy 

widow — or  a  shreeveled,  cadaverous,  n<^;lacted 
piece  of  deformity,  i'  th'  shape  of  an  ezardj  or  an 
empersi-and-^or  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing, 
that  had  the  siller  the  siller;  for  that  was  the 
north  star  of  my  anoction-— — <io  ye  take  me,  Sirl 
Waa  nae  that  right  1 

Bger.  O  doubtless,  doubtless.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Noow,  Sir,  where  do  ye  think  I  gaed 
to  luock  for  this  woman  wi'  th'  eillec — nae  till 
court — nae  till  play-houses,  or  a88emblies-~*ha. 
Sir,  [  saed  tiU  the  kirk,  till  the  Anabaptists,  In- 
dependent, Bradleonian,  Muggletonian  meetings; 
till  the  morning  and  evening  service  of  chuiches 
and  chapels  of  ease ;  «id  tul  the  midnight,  melt- 
ing, conceeliating  love-feasts  of  the  MrtluMists 

and  there  at  last,  Sir,  1  f4*ll  upon  an  old,  rich,  sour, 
slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  that  luockea 
-—ha '.  ha !  ha !  she  lutwked  just  like  a  skeleton  in 
a  surgeon's  glass-case — noow,  Sir,  this  meeserable 
\>bject  was  releegiously  angry  wi'  hersel,  and  aw 
the  warM;  had  nae  comfort  but  in  a  supernatural, 
releegious,  enthusiastic  dcleerium ;  ha!  hal  ha! 
Sir,  she  was  mad— mad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

Bger.  Not  improbable.  Sir;  there  are  numbers 
of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthusiastic  con- 
dition. 

Sir  P.  Oh  I  numbers,  numbeni ;  now,  Sir,  this 
I>oor,  cracked,  crazy  creature,  used  to  sing,  and 
sigh,  and  groan,  and  weep^  and  wail,  and  gnash 
her  teeth  constantly,  monung  and  evening,  at  the 
tnlwmacle.  And  ass  soon  ass  I  found  she  had 
the  siller,  aha !  gude  traith,  I  plumped  me  doon 
upo'  my  knees  oloee  by  her,  cheek-by-jole,  and 
sung,  and  sighed,  and  groaned  as  vehemently  ass 
she  could  do  for  the  life  of  her ;  ay,  and  turned  up 
the  whites  of  my  eyne,  till  the  strings  almost 
cracked  again.  1  watched  her  attentivdy ;  liand- 
ed  her  tin  her  chair;  waited  on  her  hanie ;  got 
moat  releegiously  intimate  wi'  her  in  a  week; 
married  her  in  a  fortnight ;  buried  her  in  a  month; 
touched  the  siller;  and  vri'  a  deep  suit  of  mourn- 
ing, a  sorrowful  veesage,  and  a  joyful  heart,  I 
licgan  the  v^arld  asain:  and  this,  sir,  was  the 
first  eflectual  boow  i  ever  made  till  the  vanity  of 
human  nature:  noow,  Sir,  do  ye  undeiBtand  this 
doctrine  1 

Eger.  Perfectly  well  Sir. 


Sir  P.  My  next  boow.  Sir.  was  tiD  your  tin 
mother,  whom  I  ran  away  wi'  fra  the  hoarding- 
school,  by  the  interest  of  whose  femily  I  got  a 
gude  smart  place  i*  th'  treasury;  and,  Sir,  my 
vary  next  step  was  intill  parliament,  the  whach  C 
entered  wi'  ass  ardent  and  ass  determined  an 
ambeetion,  ass  ever  ageetated  the  heart  o'  Cesar 
himsel.  Sir,  I  boowM,  and  watched,  and  attend- 
ed, and  dangled  upo'  the  then  great  mon,  till  I 
got  intill  the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence — ^hah  ! 
got  my  snack  of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the 
contracts,  the  lottery  tickets,  and  aw  the  poleetical 
bonuses;  till  at  length.  Sir,  I  became  a  much 
wealthier  mon  than  one  half  of  the  golden  calves 
I  had  been  so  long  a  boowing  to.  [Be  rise*, 
EagRTON  rises  too.]  And  was  nae  that  boow- 
ingto  some  purpose.  Sir,  ha  1 

Bger.  It  was,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  But  ace  ye  convinced  of  the  gude  effects, 
and  of  the  uteelity  of  boowing  1 

Eger.  Thoroughly,  Sir.  lEoroughlv. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  is  mfallible— but,  Charles,  ah  I 
while  I  was  thus  boowing  and  raising  this  prince- 
ly fortune,  ah  I  I  met  many  heart  sores,  and  di»- 
appointmenta,  fra  the  want  of  leeterature,  alio- 
quence,  and  other  popular  abeelities ;  Sir,  gin  I 
could  but  ha'e  spoken  i*  th'  house,  I  should  ha'e 
done  the  deed  in  half  the  time ;  but  the  instant  I 
opened  my  mouth  there,  they  aw  fell  a  laughing 
at  me:  aw  which  defeecienoes^  Sir,  1  determined 
at  any  expense  till  have  supphed  by  the  polished 
education  of  a  son,  who  I  hoped  would  yane  day 
raise  the  houM  of  Macsycophant  till  the  highest 
pinnacle  of  ministeerial  ambeetion ;  this.  Sir.  is 
my  plan :  I  ha'e  done  my  part  of  it :  Nature  has 
done  her's :  ye  are  ailoquant,  ye  are  popular ;  aw 
parties  like  ye ;  and  noow.  Sir,  it  only  remains  for 
ye  to  be  directed — completion  follows. 

Bger.  Your  liberality.  Sir,  in  mv  education, 
and  the  judicious  choice  you  made  of  the  worthy 
gentleman,  to  whose  virtues  and  abilities  you  en- 
trusted me,  are  obligations  T  ever  shall  remember 
with  the  deepest  iiUal  gratitude. 

Svr  P.  Vary  wecl.  Sir— vary  weel;  but, 
Charles,  ha'e  ye  had  any  conversation  yet  wi' 
Lady  Aodolpha,  aboot  the  day  of  yeer  marriage, 
yeer  leeveries,  yeer  equipage,  or  yeer  establish- 
ment 1 

Bger.  Not  yet,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Pah !  why  there  again  now,  there  again 
ye  are  wrong ;  vary  wrong. 

Eger,  Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

6SrP.  Why,  Charles,  ye  are  vary  tanjy  in 
this  business. 

Lord  L.  [Singing  wifftouf.] 

What  have  ve  with  day  to  do?  4*0, 

Sir  P.  Oh !  here  comes  my  lord ! 

Lord  L.  [Singing  without.] 

Sons  qfcare,  Uwts  made  for  you. 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt,  drinking  a  disk  qf 
eoj^ ;  ToMLiNs  waiting j  with  a  salver  in  his 
haTid. 
Sons  of  care,  ^twas  made  for  you. 
Very  good  coffee  indeed,  Mr.  Tomlins. 
Sons  of  care,  Hwas  made  for  you. 

Here,  Mr.  Tomlinsw  [Oives  him  the  cup. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  pifease  to  have  another 
dishi 

Lord  L.  No  moie,  Mr.  Tomlins.  [Exit  ToM- 
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Lms.]  Wdt,  my  fiMt of  tii» Scotch  pints !  Wfthave 
bftd  warm  work. 

Sir  P.  Tes,  yoa  poshed  the  bottle  shoot,  my 
lord,  wi*  the  joy  end  vcegoar  of  a  baoehsnal. 

Lord  L.  That  I  did,  my  deer  Mao— no  loss 
of  time  with  me — I  have  bat  three  motions,  old 

boy,  charge!— —toast! file!        and  off  we 

go ^ha !  ha  I  ha !  that 's  my  exercise. 

Sir.  P.  And  fine  warm  exercise  it  is^  my  lord, 
especially  with  the  half-pint  glass. 

Lord  L.  It  does  execntion  point  blank— ay,  ay, 
none  of  your  punping  aoom  glasses  for  me,  but 
your  manly,  old  English,  half-pint  bumpets,  my 

dear. Zonnds,  Sir,  they  try  a  fellow's  stamina 

at  once.    But  where 's  Elgerton  Y 

Sir  P.  Just  at  hand,  my  lord ;  there  he  stands, 
blocking  at  roar  kndship's  picture. 

Lord  L.  My  dear  Egerton. 

Eger.  Your  lordship^s  most  obedient 

Lord  L.  I  bcff  vour  pardon,  I  did  not  see  yoa — 
I  am  sorry  you  mft  us  so  soon  after  dinner;  had 
you  staid,  yoQ  would  hare  been  highly  entertain- 
ed ;  I  have  made  such  examples  of  the  conmisBbn- 
er  the  captain,  and  the  colonel. 

£ger.  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

Lord  L  But,  Egerton,  I  have  slipped  firom  the 
company,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose  to  have 
a  little  chat  with  you.  Rodolpha  tells  me,  she 
fancies  there  is  a  kind  of  a  demur  on  your  aide, 
about  your  marriage  with  her. 

Sir  P.  A  demur,  hoow  so,  my  loid  1 

Lord  L.  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  my  eofiee 
witl*  the  women,  just  now,  I  desired  they  would 
fix  the  wedding  ni|rht,  and  the  etiquette  of  the 
ceremony ;  upon  which  the  eirl  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh,  telling  me  she  supposedl  was  joking,  for  that 
Mr.  Egerton  had  never  yet  given  her  a  single 
glance,  or  hint  upon  the  subject. 

iStr  P.  My  tord,  I  have  been  inst  this  vary 
instant  talking  to  him  aboot  his  snyness  to  thie 
lady. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom,  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come,  Sir,  and 
Sergeant  Eitberside. 

Sr  P.  Why,  then,  we  can  settle  this  business 
this  vary  evening,  my  lord. 

Lord  L  As  well  as  in  seven  years — and  to 
make  the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr. 
Tomlins,  nresent  your  master^s  compliments  and 
mine  to  lady  Rodolpha,  and  let  her  ladyship  know 
we  wish  to  speak  to  her  directly.  [Exit  Tom- 
lins.] He  shall  attack  her  this  instant,  Sir  Perti- 
nax. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  hal  ha!  ay  1  that's  excellent,  this 
is  doing  business  e^ctuaUy,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Oh!  I  will  pit  them  in  a  moment,  Sir 
Pertinax — that  will  bring  them  into  the  heat  of 
the  action  at  once ;  and  iave  a  deal  of  awkward- 
ness on  both  sides— —43h,  here  your  Dolcinea 
comes.  Sir! 

Enter  Ladt  Rodolpha. 

Idtdtf  R.  Weel,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  attend  yonr 
commands,  and  yours,  my  paternal  lord. 

['STie  eottrfenet. 

Lord  L.  Why  then,  my  filial  lady,  we  are  to 
inform  you,  that  the  commianon  for  your  lady- 
ship, and  this  enamoured  cavalier,  commanding 
you  jointly  and  inseparably  to  servo  your  country, 
m  the  honourable  and  forlorn  hope  m  matrimony, 
is  to  be  signed  this  very  evening. 

LadjfR.  This  evening,  my  lend ! 


ofiicer :  this  is  as  gude  a 
I  rapid  ei^agement,  as  the 
iw  could  Ea%  started. 


Lord  L.  This  evening,  nj  lady:  eome,  Bitf 
Pertinax,  let  us  leave  them  to  settle  their  fiveiiea, 
wedding  suits,  eairia^  and  all  their  amonMW 
equipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha!  hal  ha!  axoellentl  weel,  I 
my  lord,  ye  are  a  great  ofiicer :    ' ' 
manoeuvre  to  bring  on  a  ra]  " 
ablest  general  of  them  aw  < 

Lord  L.  Ay,  a^;  leave  them  together,  theyH 
soon  come  to  a  right  nnderetanding,  I  waifaaft 
you,  or  the  needle  and  the  loadstone  luve  lost  theit 
sympathy. 

[Exeunt  Lokd  LuMBXRCOuaT  and  Sir 
Pertinax 

Eger.  What  a  dilemma  am  I  in !         [Aside* 

Lady  R.  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny- 
it  has  quite  damped  my  spirits,  and  my  betrothed, 
yonder,  seems  planet-struck  too^  I  think. 

Eger.  A  whimsical  situation  mine !      [Aside. 

Ladf  R.  Ha  I  hal  ha!  methinks  we  hxock  tike 
a  couple  of  cawtlous  geenerals,  that  are  obhgod 
till  take  the  field,  but  neither  of  Us  seems  wilhng 
till  ooine  to  action.  [Aside. 

Eger.  I  protest,  I  know  not  how  to  addiess 
her.  .[Aside, 

Lady  R,  He  wnll  nae  advance,  I  see — ^what 
am  I  to  do  i'  this  afihirl  gude  traith,  I  wnll  even 
do  as  1  suppose  many  brave  heroes  ha*e  done 
before  me;  chip  a  ^de  face  upo'  the  matter,  and 
so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under  a  swsggering 
countenance.  [Aeide.]  Sir,  Sir,  ass  we  ha'e,  by 
the  commands  of  our  gude  tathers — a  businefis  of 
some  Kttle  oonseouetice  till  transact,  I  hope  ye 
wull  excuse  my  taking  the  leeberty  of  reoummend- 
ing  a  chair  tilf  ye.  [  Courteaiea  very  low. 

Eger.  [Oreatly  embarrassed.]  Madam,  i  beg 
your  pardon. 

[ffyn€ls  her  a  chair^  then  onejbr  himeelf. 

Lady  R.  Aha !  he 's  resolved  not  to  come  too 
near  till  me,  I  think.  [Aside, 

Eger.  A  pleasant  interview — hem !  hem  I 

[Aside, 

Lady  R.  Hem  I  hemi  [Mimics  him^  He  woll 
not  open  the  congress,  1  see;  then  I  wuU.  [Aside.] 
Come,  Sir,  whan  wull  ye  begin  1        [  Very  hua, 

Eger.  [Sfarfo.]  Begin  I  what.  Madam. 

Lady  R.  To  make  love  till  me. 

Eger.  Love,  Madam  1 

Lady  R.  Av,  love,  Sirl  why,  you  ha*e  netrer 
said  a  word  till  me  yet  upo'  the  subject:  nor  cast 
a  single  glance  on  me,  nor  brought  forth  one 
tender  sign,  nor  even  yance  secretly  squeezed  my 
loof.  Now,  Sir,  thoff  oor  fathers  are  so  t^rrannical 
ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for  their  sin  interests, 
without  a  single  thought  of  oor  hearts  or  afieo- 
tions ;  yet.  Sir,  I  hope  ye  ha'u  mair  humanity  than 
to  think  of  weildtng  me,  without  first  admeenbter- 
ing  some  of  the  preleeminaries  usual  on  those  oc- 
casions. 

Eger.  Madam,  I  own  your  reproeoh  is  just; 
I  shall  therefore  no  longer  msguise  my  sentiments, 
but  fairly  let  you  know  my  heart — 

Lady  R.  Ah  I  ye  are  right,  ye  are  right,  cooaia 
Honourably  and  affectionately  right — noow  that 
is  what  1  like  of  aw  thian  in  my  swain— ay,  ay, 
cousin,  open  your  heart  frankly  till  me,  ass  a  true 
lover  should ;  but  sit  ye  doown,  sit  ye  doown  again, 
I  shall  return  your  hankness,' and  your  passbn 
cousin,  wi'  a  melting  tenderness,  equal  to  the 
amorous  enthusiasm  of  an  ancient  heroine. 

Eger.  Madam,  if  you  will  hear  me— 

Lady  R.  But  remember  ye  moat  begin  yeei 
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■ildieiB  wi'  fervenc ji  and  a  moat  rapturous  ve- 
hemence ;  for  ye  are  to  oonteeder,  eouain,  that  oar 
match  ia  nae  till  arise  fra  the  onion  of  hearts,  and 
a  long  decorum  of  Qeramouious  courUihip,  but  is 
instantly  till  start  at  yance  out  of  necessity  or 
mere  aocident,  hal  hal  hal  just  like  a  match 
in  an  ancient  romance,  where  ye  ken,  cousin,  the 
knight  and  the  damael  are  mutually  smitten,  and 
dying  for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  by  an 
amorous  sympathy,  before  they  exchange  a  single 
glance. 

Eger.  Dear  Madam,  you  entirely  mistake. 

Lady  R,  So  noow,  cousin,  wP  the  true  ro- 
mantic enthusiasm,  ye  are  till  suppose  me  the 
lady  o'  the  enchanted  castle,  and  ye — ha !  ha !  ha  1 
ye  are  to  be  the  knight  o'  the  sorrowful  oounte- 
nanoe — ha  i  ha  I  hal  and.  upon  honour,  ye  iuock 
the  character  admirably,  na !  ha  1 

Eger.  Trifitag  creature  1 

LacL]/  R.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  cousin,  gin  ye  do  na 
begin  at  yaiu^,  the  lady  o'  the  enchanted  castle 
will  vanish  in  a  twinkling. 

Eger.  [Rises.]  Lady  llodolpha,  I  know  your 
talent  for  raillecy  well ;  but  at  present,  in  my  case, 
there  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  it. 

Lduly  R.  Raillery  1  upon  my  honour,  cousin, 
ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  I  am  serious ; 
vary  serious;  and  1  liave  cause  till  be  serious:  ay. 
andf  vary  sad  iniill  the  l>ac;^ain;  [Rieea.]  nay,  i 
will  submit  my  case  even  till  yoursel— can  ony 
poor  lassie  be  in  a  mair  lamenttiblc  condeetion 
rfTAtnin^.]  than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  milee, 
Dy  the  commands  of  a  positive  grandiuoOmr,  till 
marry  a  man  who  I  find  has  nae  inair  atlection 
for  me  than  if  I  had  been  his  wife  these  seven 
yeara 

Eger.  Madam,  [  am  extremely  sorry. 

iMdy  R.  But  it  is  vary  weel,  cousin — vary 
weel — 1  see  your  avoraioii  plain  e.nou^i)-^«na, 
Sir,  1  must  tell  ye  fairly,  ye  are  the  ainly  mon 
that  ever  slighted  my  person,  or  tliai  drew  tears 
fra  these  evne ;  but  'tis  vary  weel.  [Crncs]  I  wull 
return  till  Scotland  to-morrow  nioniing,  and 
let  my  grandmother  know  how  I  have  been  af- 
fronted by  yout  slights,  your  contempts,  and  your 
aversions. .    ^ 

Eger.  If  you  are  serious,  Madam,  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern :  but  aflecUon  is  not 
in  our  jKMcr;  and  when  you  know  that  mv  heart 
is  irrecoverably  given  to  anotiier  woman,  1  think 
your  understanding ^nd  good  nature  will  not  only 
pardon  my  past  c<3dnees  and  neglect  of  you,  but 
forgive  me  when  1  tell  you,  I  never  can  have  that 
honour  which  w  intended  me,  by  a  connexion 
with  your  ladyship. 

Lady  R.  [{Starting  up.]  How,  Sir!  are  ye  se- 
rious? 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  too  deeply  interested,  both 
as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act  otherwise 
with  you  on  so  tender  a  subject. 

Lady  R.  And  so,  ye  pereast  in  slighting  me. 

Eger.  I  U*g  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be  ex- 
plicit— and  at  once  declare^  that  1  never  can  give 
my  band  where  (  cannot  give  my  heart. 

Lady  R.  WhjF,  then,  Sir,  I  must  tell  you,  that 
your  declaration  is  sic  an  affront  ass  nae  woman 
o'  spcerit  ought  to  bear,  and  here  I  make  a  so- 
lemn vow  never  till  pardon  it^-but  on  yane  con- 
deetion. 

Eger.  If  that  condition  be  in  my  power,  Ma- 
dam— 

XMdy  R.  Sir,  it  is  i'  your  poofret . 


Eger.  Then,  MadaQi,  jw  aaay  oommand 
me. 

Lady  R.  Why,  then,  Sir,  the  condeetion  i» 
this ;  ye  must  here  gi'e  me  your  honour,  that  nae 
importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o'  your  la- 
ther—in fine,  that  nae  consideration  whatever 
shall  induce  you  to  take  me,  Rodolpha  Lumber- 
court,  till  be  your  wedded  wife. 

Eger,  Mautlaml  I  moat  solemnly  promise,  I 
nevtr  will. 

Lady  R.  And  I,  Sir,  in  my  turn,  most  selemn- 
ly  and  sincerely  thank  ye  for  your  resolution, 
[Courleeies.]  and  your  agreeable  aversion,  ha  I  ha ! 
ba!  for  ye  ha'e  made  me  as  happy  as  a  poor 
wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  instant  of  intended 
execution. 

Eger.  Pray,  Madam,  how  am  I  to  understand 
allthUI 

Lady  R.  Sir,  your  frankness  and  sincerity 
demand  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side.  There- 
fore, without  further  disguise  or  ambiguity,  know^ 
Sir,  thai  1  myself  am  ass  deeoly  sjuiUcn  wv  a 
certain  swain,  aas  I  understand  ye  are  wi'  yeer 
Constantia. 

Eger.  Indeed,  Madam! 

Lady  R.  Oh,  Sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  levity, 
and  redeecukHM  behaviour  in  your  presence, 
noow,  and  ever  since  your  father  prevailed  oa 
mine  to  consent  till  this  match,  has  been  a  pre- 
meditated scheme,  to  provoke  your  gravity  and 
gude  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust,  and  a  positive 
refusal. 

Eger.  Ma/dam,  you  have  contrived  and  exe- 
cuted your  scheme*  most  happily ;  but,  with  your 
leave,  Madam,  if  1  may  pi^ume  so  far— pray  who 
is  your  lover  1 

Lady  R.  In  that  too  I  shall  surprise  you,  Sir- 
he  is  [Cotir/e*ie«.]  your  ain  brither.  So  ye  see, 
cousin  Charles,  thoff  I  could  nae  mingle  anectious 
wi'  ve,  I  hs'e  nae  gaed  oot  o'  the  fonuly. 

^ger.  Madam,  give  me  leav*  to  confrratulate 
myself  upon  your  affection — yOU  couldn't  have 

K laced  it  on  a  worthier  object;  and  whatever  is  to 
t  our  chance  \xt  this  lottery  of  our  parents,  he  as- 
sured that  mv  fortune  shall  be  devoted  to  your 
happiness  and  his. 

Lady  R.  Generous  indeed,  cousin,  but  not  a 
whit  nobler,  1  assure  you,  than  your  brother  Sandy 
believes  of  you ;  and  pray,  credit  me,  Sir,  that  we 
shall  both  remember  it,  while  the  heait  feels,  or 
memory  retains  a  sense  of  gratitude :  but  now, 
Sir,  let  me  ask  one  question— pray,  how  is  your 
mother  affected  in  this  business  1 

Eger.  She  knows  of  my  pessbn,  and  will,  I 
am  sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause* 

Lady  R.  Ah !  that  is  lucky,  yary  lucky— our 
first  step  must  be  to  take  her  advice  ucon  our 
conduct,  so  as  till  keep  our  fathers  in  the  dark,  till 
we  can  hit  off  some  measure  that  wuH  wind  them 
aboot  tin  our  ain  purpose,  and  till  the  common 
interest  of  our  ain  passions. 

Eger.  You  are  very  risht.  Madam,  for  should 
my  lather  suspect  my  broSiers  affection  for  your 
ladyship,  or  mine  for  Constantia,  there  is  no 
guessing  what  would  be  the  conM'quenre;  his 
whole  hapifiness  depends  upon  his  bargain  with 
my  lord ;  tor  it  gives  him  the  possession  of  three 
boroughs,  and  those.  Madam,  are  much  dearer  Jo 
him  Uian  the  happiness  of  his  children :  I  am 
sorry  to  say  it,  but  to  gratify  his  political  rage,  he 
would  sacrifice  every  social  tie  that  is  dear  to 
friend  or  famjly.  [ExcutU. 
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SCENE  L—A  Ubrary. 
I^iMer  Sir  Psrtinax  and  CouNSELLOa/ 

BIBLE.  ( 

Sir  P.  No,  no;  come  .away,  CoansoT 
sible— come  away,  I  say ;  let  them  clpr' 
— Jet  them  chcvr  upon  it. — Why,  Cor 
ye  ever  hear  so  impertinent,  00  meq 
obstinate  a  blockhead,  ass  that  Se^ 
tide  1  confound  the  fidlow,  he  has  >  ^ 
aw  temper  ?  '  'y 

Plan.  He  is  very  positive,  in<l 
tinax,  and  no  doubt  was  intempei^ 
but,  Sir  Pcrtinax,  I  would  not  break' 
notwithstanding :  for,  certainly,  eveA 
boroughs,  it  is  an  advanti^geous  baj;^ 
you  and  your  son. 

Sir  P.  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  t  . 

r've  up  the  nomination  till  three  boroughs  1  why, 
would  rather  give  him  twanty,  nay,  tharty  thou* 
sand  pounds  in  any  other  part  o  th'  bargain — 
especially  at  this  juncture,  when  votes  are  likely 
to  become  so  valuable — why,  nion,  if  a  certain 
affair  oomips  on,  they'll  rise  above  five  hundred 
per  cent. 

PUvi.  No  doubt  they  will,  Sir  Pertinax—but 
what  shall  we  do  in  this  case  1  for  Mr.  Serjeant 
insists  that  you  positively  agreed  to  my  bid's 
having  the  nomination  to  toe  three  boroughs 
during  his  own  life. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketch  of  the 
SLgreement  I  believe  I  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord's  afibirs  did  not  appear  to  be 
half  so  desparate  ass  I  noow  find  they  turn  oot 
Sir,  he  must  ao^uiesce  in  whatever  I  demand,  for 
I  ha'e  gotten  him  intill  sic  an  hobble,  that  he 
canna  exist  without  me. 

Plavi.  No  doubt.  Sir  Pertinax,  you  have  him 
absolutely  in  your  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel ;  and  ought  not  a  nion  till 
make  his  vantage  of  it  1 

PlatL.  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  manner  of 
doubt ;  but.  Sir  Pertinax,  there  is  a  secret  spring 
in  this  business  that  jou  do  not  seem  to  perceive, 
and  which  I  am  afraid  governs  the  whole  m^ter 
respecting  these  borougns. 


j&V  P.  What  sj^rii^  do  ye  mean,  Counsenbr  1 

Plau.  Why^  this :  f  have  some  reason  to  think 
that  my  lord  is  tied  down,  by  some  means  or 
other,  to  bring  Sergeant  Eitherskle  in,  the  very 
first  vacancy,  for  one  of  those  boroughs— now 
that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole  motive  why  the  ser^ 
geant  is  so  veiy  strenuous  that  my  lord  should 
Keep  the  boroughs  in  his  own  power,  foaringthat 
you  might  reject  him  for  some  man  of  your 
own. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  my  dear  Plausible,  ye  are  clever 
— ^yes,  vary  clever — ^ye  ha'e  hit  upo'  the  vary 
string  that  has  made  aw  this  discord — 0 1 1  see 
it — I  see  it  noow ;  but  hand,  baud — ^bide  a  wee 
bit — a  wee  bit,  mon — I  ha'e  a  thought  come 
intill  my  hitt— yes — I  th^nk  noow,  Fkusible, 
wi'  a  Htrle  tvw  in  oor  negociation,  that  the  vary 
string,  properiy  tuned,  may  be  still  made  to  pro- 
duce the  vary  narraony  we  wish  for— ya — ^yas,  I 
ha*e  it — this  sergeant  I  see  understands  busmess, 
and  if  I  am  not  mistaken  knows  hoow  till  take  a 
hint. 

Plau.  Oh !  nobody  better.  Sir  Pertinax,  nobody 
better. 

Sir  P.  Why  tlien,  PUruiible,  the  skoct  road  is 


^     ^  twa  oonsHences;  mind,  Sifj 
/v      ^  relee^fous  and  a  pok«tical  coa. 
^      <mairchant,  or  a  shopkeeper, 
f  i>f  the  world,  always  lu^iJu 
91^' xistom-hoose,  or  behind  a 


$     ^'f;^)t  in  business^-a  thing 

^      V  Ci?'^  Ji'  ^'t'i^''»e,  that  has  nee- 


come* 


ingstftfe. 
at  yance  tih  ^ 
for,  if  we  expac». 
must  first  win  the] 
Oh!  here  they'  ^ 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt  atu^ 

ElTHKRSIDR.  '•v. 

Lord  L.  My  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  what  cou>. 
provoke  you  to  break  off  this  business  so  abrupt- 
ly ? — You  are  really  wrong  in  the  point ;  and  if 
you  will  give  yourself  time  to  reoollect,  you  will 
find  that  ray  having  the  nomination  to  the 
borooshs  for  my  life,  was  a  preliminary  article — 
and  1  appeal  to  Mr.  Seigeant  Eithenside  here, 
whether  1  did  not  always  understand  it  so. 

Serg,  E.  I  assure  yon,  Sir  Pertinax,  that  in 
all  his  lordship's  conversation  vrith  me  upon  this, 
business,  and  in  his  positive  instructions  too,  we 
always  understood  the  nomination  to  be  in  my 
lord,  durante  vita^  durante  mto— clearly,  clearly, 
beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt. 

SSt  p.  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  shorten  the 
dispute,  aw  I  can  say,  in  answer  till  your  lord- 
ship, is,  that  there  has  been  a  total  mistake  be- 
twaxt  us  in  that  point— and  therefore  the  treaty 
must  end  here — ^1  give  it  up — I  wash  my  hands 
of  it  for  over— for  ever. 

Plau.  Well  but,  ^ntlemen,  a  little  patience, 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake,  some  bow  or  other, 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Sergeant,  pray  let  you  ana 
I  step  into  the  next  room  by  ourselves,  and  re- 
consider the  clause  relative  to  the  boroughs,  and 
try  if  we  cannot  hit  upon  some  medium  that  wiU 
be  meeaUe  to  both  parties. 

^g,  E.  Mr.  PlaunUe,  I  have  already  con- 
sidered the  clause  fulfy,  am  entirely  master  of  the 
(question,  and  my  brd  cannot  give  up  the  point ; 
it  is  ulikind,  mireasonable,  to  expect  it,  and  I  shall 
never,  never— on  no  account  wnatsoever  shall  I 
ever  advise  him  to  give  it  up. 

Plau,  Nay,  Mr.  Seigeant^  I  beg  you  will  not 
miaapprehend  me— do  not  thmk  I  want  his  lord- 
ship to  give  up  any  point  without  an  equivalents 
Sir  Pertinax,  will  you  permit  Mr.  Sergeant  and 
me  to  retire  for  a  few  moments,  to  reconsider  this 
point  about  the  three  boroughs  1 

Sir  P.  Wi'  aw  my  heart  and  saul,  Maister 
Plausible,  ainy  thin^  till  accommodate  his  kurd- 
shio— ainythmg — amy  thing. 

FUtu,  What  say  yon,  my  )txA,% 
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[act  it. 


■ddiw  wV  fistencjr,  and  a  mort^iy  ^  -<„  .„ j 

OMDeiiee  -,  for  ]re  are  to  oonseeder. 

matcii  IB  jiae  till  ariae  fra  the  «^|et  m  rotiro 

a  long  decorum  of  Qeremoiiioj^Tgeant,  and  hear 

inatandy  till  rtart  at  yance^y  iTowevef. 

mere  accident,  ha  I  ha  1  b/^^^  on  Mr.  PUumble, 

in  an  ancient  rotpance.^.  but  1  am  anre  I  can- 

knight  and  the  damael  f  of  ^  reason  for  altering 

4ytiig  for  each  other^impoBgiWe,  impowtble,  he 

UQM^  sympathy,  hf  J  it  jg  an  opinion  from  wluch 

Eger.  Dear  M^eeU,  do  not  be  poritSve,  Mr. 
Ladif  iS.  bo  ^  be  poritive.  I  am  sure,  reason, 
mantle  enihuaft»,  conveniency,  will  always  make 
r  opinion. 
[  A^  ay,  reason,  and  my  client's  oon- 
Ir.  Plausible,  will  always  control  my 
depend  upon  H.  Ay,  ay !  there  you  are 
r,  I  attend  you.  \  Exeunt  liawyen. 

•  P.  I  am  sorry,  mv  lora,  extremely  sony, 
d,  that  this  mistake  has  happened. 
fLord  L.  Upon  honour,  and  so  am  I,  Sir  Perti- 

Sir  P.  Bat  oome  noow,  after  aw,  your  lord- 
ship roust  allow  ye  ha'e  been  i' the  wrong.  Come, 
my  dear  lord,  ye  must  allow  thmtoow. 

Lord  Lu  How  so,  mv  dear  Sir  Pertinaz  1 

iSir  P.  Not  aboot  tne  boroughs,  my  lord,  for 
those  I  do  not  mind  of  a  bawbo<y>-but  aboot  veer 
distrust  of  my  friendship.  Why,  do  ye  think 
noow,  I  appeal  till  your  ain  breast,  my  lord;  do 
ye  think,  I  say,  that  I  should  ever  ha'e  refused  or 
slighted  your  lordship's  nomination  till  these 
boroughs'? 

Lofrd  I#.  Why  really  I  don't  think  you  would, 
Sir  Pertinax ;  but  one  must  be  directed  by  one's 
lawyer,  you  know. 

t^T  P.  Ha  I  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  dangerous 
species  of  animals  till  hia'e  any  dependence  upon 
-^hey  are  alw«;^s  starting  punctilios  and  deefi* 
culties  among  friends.  Why,  my  dear  terd,  it  is 
their  interest  that  aw  manldnd  should  be  at  vari- 
ance :  for  disagreement  is  the  vary  manure  wi' 
which  they  ennch  and  fotten  the  knd  of  leetiga- 
tion ;  and  as  they  find  that  that  constantly  produoes 
the  best  crop,  depend  upon  it  they  wull  always  be 
sure  till  kiy  it  on  ass  thick  ata  they  can. 

Lord  V,  Come,  come,  my  dear  Sir  Pcitinax, 
you  must  not  he  angry  with  the  sergeant'  fo#  his 
msisting  so  warmly  on  this  pointr--for  thoae 
boroughs,  vou  know,  are  my  sheet  anchor. 

^T  P.  I  know  it,  my  lord ;  and  as  an  instance 
of  my  promptness  to  study,  and  my  acquiesoeiioe 
till  your  k>rdship's  inelinaUon,  ass  I  see  that  this 
SeTj^eant  Eitherside  wishes  ye  weel,  and  ye  him, 
T  think  noow  he  would  be  as  gude  a  mon  to  be 
returned  for  yane  of  those  boroughs  as  could  be 
pitched  upon,  and  aas  such  I  humbly  recommend 
htm  to  your  lordship's  oensidenition. 

LordL.  Why.  my  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  already  promised  Um;,  he 
murt  be  in  for  one  of  them ;  aiMt  that  is  one  leason 
why  1  insisted  so  strenuously — ^he  must  be  in. 

Sir  P.  And  why  noti — ^why  not  1  is  nae  yeer 
word  a  fiat  1  and  wull  it  nae  be  alwaysso  tia  mel 
are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  patron  ?  and  are  we 
nait  by  this  match  of  our  children  4o  be  united 
intill  yane  interest  1 

Lard  L.  Sol  understand  it,  I  own.  Sir  Per^ 
tinaz. 

iSr  P.  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise— 4hen 
for  heaven's  take,  ass  your  lonlship  and  I  ha'e 


but  yane  interest  for  the  flttUke,  let  us  ha'e  nae 
majr  words  aboot  these  paltry  boroughs,  but  con- 
clude the  agreement  at  yance— just  as  it  stands — 
otherwise  there  must  be  new  writinga  drawn, 
new  consultations  of  lawyers;  new  objections  and 
dclaya  virill  arise,  creditors  wuU  be  iinpattent  and 
impeftinent — so  that  we  shall  nae  finish  the  Locd 
knows  when. 

Lord  L,  You  are  right,  you  are  right ;  say  no 
more,  Mac,  say  no  more — split  the  lawyers — ^vou 
judge  the  point  better  than  all  Westmmster-hall 
oould — ^it  shall  stand  as  it  is — ^yes,  it  shall  be 
settled  your  own  way,  for  your  interest  and  oiine 
are  the  same,  I  see  plainly.  Oh !  here  the  law- 
yers come— so  gentlemen— well,  what  have  y6.< 
daob—ham  are  your  opinions  Dowl 

Bnier  Counsellor  Plausible  and  SERfifiANT 

ElTBERSIDS. 

8err.  E.  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible  has  con- 
vinced me-*fuUy  convinced  roe,  that  the  borough* 
should  be  givt  n  up  to  Sir  Pertinax. 

Plau.  Yes,  my  lord,  I  have  convinced  him — I 
have  laid  such  axgumenta  before  Mr.  Sexgeant, 
aa  were  irresiatible. 

Serg.  E»  He  has.  indeed,  my  lord ;  for  when 
I  come  to  consider  toe  fong  firiendship  that  haa 
aubsisted  between  your  lordahqpand  Sb  Pertinax ; 
the  great  and  mutual  advantages  that  must  at- 
tcna  this  alliance ;  the  various  foredosings,  seiz- 
ing, distracting,  and  in  abort  eveij  shape  of  ruin 
that  the  law  can  assume ;  all  which  must  be  put 
in  force,  should  this  agreement  go  off;  and  as  Sir 
Pertinax  gives  his  honour,  that  your  lordship's 
nomination  shall  be  sacredly  observed,  why,  upon 
a  nearer  review  of  the  whole  affiur,  I  am  convin- 
ced that  it  wili  be  the  wiser  meaaure  to  conclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  is  drawn— juat  as  it  is 
dmwn,  my  lord:  it  cannot  be  more  to  your  ad- 
vantage. 

Lord  I«.  I  am  veiy  glad  you  think  so,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  too--so,  m 
dear  Eithenide,  do  you  aiid  rUusible  despatch 
the  business  now  aa  soon  as  possible. 

Ssrg.  E.  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready 
for  signing  in  less  than  an  hour — come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  kist-hand  to  the  writing,  on  our  part. 

Plan,  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Smeant 

[Exeunt  Latpyert, 

Lord  L.  And  while  the  lavvyers  are  preparing 
the  vnitings,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  will  go  and  saunter 
with  the  women. 

Sir  P.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wull  come  to 
you  presently. 

Lord  L»  Very  well,  my  dear  Mac,  I  shall  ex- 
pect you.  [Exit  nnffing. 

Sir  P.  Sol  a  leetle  flattery,  mixed  wT  this 
finesse  of  a  guikled  promise  on  yane  side,  and  a 
quantum  suracit  of  the  aumm  pal(Mifaile  on  the 
other,  have  at  last  made  me  the  happiest  father  in 
Glveat  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  but  dignity  and 
elevation.  Hand!  haudl  bide  &jme\  bide  a 
wee  1 1  ha'e  yane  leetle  mair  in  tbflEdfair  till  ad- 
just, and  then,  Sir  Pertinax,  ye  may  dictate  till 
fortune  herwif,  and  send  her  till  govern  feuls ; 
while  ye  show,  and  convince  the  world  that  wise 
men  alwaya  govern  her.    Wha  's  there  1 

Enter  Sam. 

Tell  my  son  Egerton  I  would  speak  wi'  him 
Now  I  ha'e  settled  the  gmd  point  lExU.  Sam. 
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wi'  my  lord,  this  I  think  is  tbe  proper  jancture 
till  ieel  the  political  pulae  of  my  spark,  and  ytnce 
foi  aw  till  set  it  to  tiM  exact  mewure  that  I  would 
ha'e  it  eooetantly  beat. 

Enter  Egerton. 
Come  hither,  Charles. 

Sger.  Yoor  pleasure.  Sir  1 

Sirr  P.  About  twa  hours  since  I  told  jau, 
Charles,  that  I  received  this  letter  express,  com- 
plaining of  your  brother's  acteevity  at  an  election 
i'  the  north,  against  a  particular  friend  of  mine; 
'which  has  ^ven  great  offence ;  and,  Sir,  ye  are 
mentioned  ui  the  letter,  ass  weel  ass  he.  To  be 
pkin,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye,  that  on  this  inter- 
view depends  my  luippinesa,  ass  a  mon  and  a 
iaither,  and  my  anection  till  ye,  Sir,  ass  a  son,  lor 
the  lemainder  of  your  days. 

Eger,  I  ho^,  Sir,  I  shall  never  do  an?  thing 
either  to  forfeit  your  afiection,  or  disturb  your 


-  P.  I  hope  so  too ;  but  to  the  pmnt-^the 
fiid  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made  this 
yaiy  da/,  to  bring  on  the  grand  affair,  which  is 
settled  for  Friday  se'nnight :  noow,  Sir,  ass  ^e  are 
popniar,  ha'e  talent^  and  are  weel  heard,  It  is  ex- 
pected, and  I  insist  upon  it,  that  ye  endeavour  till 
atone  for  yeer  misconduct,  by  preparing  and 
taking  a  laiise  share  in  that  question,  and  sup> 
porting  it  wf  aw  your  poower. 

S^er.  But,  Sir,  I  ho^ie  you  will  not  so  exert 
your  influence,  as  to  insist  upon  mv  supiwrting  a 
measure  by  an  obvious  prostituted  sophistry,  in 
direct  opposition  to  my  character  and  my  con- 


Sir  P.  Conscience  1  did  ye  ever  hear  ainr  man 
talk  of  conscience  in  polect&cal  maiten  1  con- 
edenoe,  ouotha ! — I  ha'e  been  in  parliament  these 
ihree-and-thar^  yeax»f  and  never  heard  the  term 
made  use  of  before — Sir,  it  is  an  unparliamentary 
woid,  end  ye  wuU  be  laughed  at  for  it. 

Sger.  Then,  Sii,  I  must  frankly  tell  you,  that 
yoQ  work  against  mjr  nature— -you  would  connect 
me  with  men  I  despise,  and  press  me  into  mea- 
sures I  abhor.  For  Know,  Sir,  that  the  malignant 
ferment,  which  the  venal  ambition  of  the  times 
piovekea  in  the  heads  and  heartB  of  other  men — I 


SSr  P.  What  are  ye  aboot,  Sir";  with  your 
malignant,  yeer  vemil  ambeetion,  and  your  n>- 
mantio  nonsense  1  Sir,  every  mon  should  be 
arabeetious  till  serve  his  country — and  every  mon 
shouki  be  rewarded  for  it.  And  prav,  Sir,  would 
not  ye  wish  till  serve  yeer  country!  answer  me 
that,  I  say,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serve  your 
country? 

Eger.  Only  show  me  how  I  can  serve  my 
country,  and  my  life  is  herV — Were  I  qualified 
to  lead  her  armiea,  to  steer  her  fleets^  and  deal  her 
honest  vengeance  on  her  insulting  toes ;  or  could 
my  eloquence  pull  down  a  state  leviathan,  mighty 
by  the  plunder  of  his  countiy,  black  with  the 
treasons  of  her  disgrace,  and  send  bis  infamy 
down  to  free  posterity,  as  a  monumental  tenor  to 
corrupt  ambition,  I  would  be  foremost  in  such 
service,  and  act  it  with  the  unremittLug  ardour  of 
a  Roman  spirit 

Sir  P.  Why,  ye  are  mad,  Sir;  stark,  staring, 
raving  mad;  certainly  the  felfow  has  been  bitten 
by  some  mad  whig  or  other !  ye  are  vary  young — 
vary  young,  indera,  in  these  matters;  but  experi- 
ence wull  convince  ye,  Sir,  that  every  mon  in 


publie  business  has  twa  eonscletiees;  mind,  Sir, 
twa  consciences ;  a  xeleegious  and  a  poleetical  con* 
science— you  see  a  mauchant,  or  a  shopkeeper, 
that  kens  the  science  of  the  worid,  always  Inecks 
upon  an  oath  in  a  custom-honae,  or  behind  a 
counter,  only  as  an  oath  in  busjneso  ■  a  thing 
of  course — a  mere  thing  o'  course,  that  has  nse- 
thing  till  do  wi'  releegion ;  and  just  so  it  is  at  an 
election,  exactly  the  same— for  msunce,  noow,  I 
am  a  candidate— pray  observe — I  gang  till  a  peri* 
wig-maker,  a  hatter,  or  a  hosier,  and  1  give  ten, 
twenty,  or  thaity  gfrineas,  for  a  periwig,  a  hat,  or 
a  pair  of  hoee,  and  so  on  through  a  majority  & 
voters ;  vary  weel,  what  is  the  consequence  1  vrhyj 
this  commeicial  intetcourse,  ye  see,  begets  a  friend* 
ship  betwixt  us,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  men 
gang  and  give  me  their  suffrages.  Weel,  what  is 
me  mference,  pray,  Sirl  can  ye,  or  ainy  lawyer, 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  this  a  bribe  1  oae,  Sir,  in 
foir  poleetical  reasoning,  it  is  ainly  generosity  oa 
the  yane  side,  and  gratitude  on  the  ither— so,  %, 
let  me  ha'e  na  mair  of  yeer  releegious  or  phikMO* 
phKsl  refinements;  Iwt  piepaie— attend— and 
speak  till  the  question,  or  ysare  nae  son  o'  mine— 
Sir,  1  insist  upon  IL 

'  Enter  SjlH, 

Sam.  Sir,  nrf  ford  says  the  writings  are  now 
ready,  and  his  kwdshio  and  the  lawyen  are  wait^ 
ing  for  you  and  Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  Vaiy  weel ;  well  attend  his  ksidship. 
{E:nt  Sam.]  Come,  Sir,  let  us  gang  doown  and 
despatch  the  businesB. 

l^Cfoing,  it  stopped  6y  Egerton 

Eger.  Sir,  with  your  permission,  I  l)i*g  you 
will  first  hear  me  a  word,  or  two  upon  this  sutv 
ject. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir ;  what  would  ye  say  1 

Eger.  I  have  often  resolved  to  let  you  know 
[Bows  very  low.]  my  aversion  to  this  match. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,Sir'? 

Eger.  But  my  respect  and  (ear  of  disobliging 
you,  hitherto  kept  \De  silent. 

£Sr  p.  Your  aversion!  hoow  dare  ye  use  sio 
language  till  mel  your  avarsion!  luock  you,  Sir, 
I  shall  cut  the  matter  vaiy  short — Conseedei' — my 
fortune  is  nae  Inheritance ;  aw  my  ain  aquiseetion ; 
I  can  make  ducks  and  drakes  of  it ;  so  do  net 
provoke  me,  but  sign  the  articles  directly. 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir;  but  I  must  be 
free  on  this  occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once,  that  I 
can  no  longer  dissemble  the  honest  passion  that 
fills  my  heart  for  another  woman. 

5i*r  P.  Hoow !  another  woman !  ah,  ye  villain, 
how  dare  ye  love  another  woman  without  my 
permission— but  what  other  woman  1  wha  is  she  ? 
speak,  Sir,  speak. 

Eger,  Constantia.  [Batting  very  lote. 

Sir  P.  Constantia  I  Oh,  ye  profligate!  what,  a 
creature  taken  in  for  charity  ? 

Eger.  Her  poverty  is  not  her  crime,  Sir,  but 
her  misfortune;  and  virtue,  though  covered  with  a 
village  garb,  is  virtue  still ;  therefore.  Sir 

Sir  P.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain !  hand 
yeer  jabbering !  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  refine- 
ment, till  me.  1  ha'e  but  yane  ouestion  till  ask 
ye,  but  yane  question,  and  tnen  I  ha'e  done  wi'  ye 
for  ever— for  ever — therefore  think  before  ye 
answer ;  wuU  ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  break 
my  heart  1 

Eger.  Sir,  my  presence  shall  not  oflend  yon 
any  fonger:  but  when  reason  and  reflection  take 
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their  turn,  I  am  save  you  wU]  not  be  pltmed  with 
yoonelf  for  this  unpateroal  |)«uioD.        [Chting. 

i$»r  P.  Tarry,  ]  oomaiand  vou — and  I  com- 
mand ye  likewiae  not  to  atir  till  je  ha'e  given  ma 
yane  answer — a  defeenitive  anawer — wuU  ye 
marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  not  1 

Erer,  Since  yon  command  me,  Sir,  know  then, 
that!  cannot^-will  not  marry  her.  [Exit, 

Sit  P.  Oh !  the  villain  has  ahot  me  through 
the  head;  he  haa  cat  my  vitalal  I  ahall  run  dia- 
tracted — there  never  waa  aic  a  baigain  aaa  I  ha'e 
made  wi'  this  feoUah  loid — poascooion  of  his  whole 
oirtate,  wi'  three  boroqgha  upon  it;  sax  memben! 
why,  what  an  acquiaeetion,  what  eonaequen<5el 
what  dignity,  what  weight  till  the  house  of  Srlao- 
sycophant--0 !  domn  the  feUow— 4hTee  bovouffhs, 
only  for  sending  doon  six  broomsticks^Oh  1 
miseiable ;  ever  since  this  fellow  came  intill  the 
world  have  I  been  secretly  preparing  him  for  the 
■aat  of  ministerial  dignity,  and  sure  never,  never 
were  times  so  fiiveurable— every  thing  conspiree; 
for  aw  the  auld  pdeetical  posthofses  are  broken- 
winded,  and  foundered,  and  canna  get  on;  and 
ass  till  the  rising  generation,  the  vanity  of  sur- 
paasing  yane  anotter  in  what  they  ieulishlv  oaw 
taste  and  ailesanoe,  binds  them  bond  and  mot  in 
the  chains  of  luxury ;  which  wull  always  set  them 
up  tiU  the  best  bidder;  ao  that  if  thej  can  hut  ^ 
wherewithal  till  supply  their  dissipation,  a  meenis- 
ter  may  convert  the  pdeetical  morale  of  aw  sic 
voluptuaries  intill  a  vote  that  would  sell  the  nation 
tm  Prester  John,  and  their  boasted  leebeities  till 
the  great  Mogul  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l-^A  Library. 

Enter  Sir  Pebtinax  and  Betty. 

Sir  P.  Come  this  way,  Betty,  come  this  vny ; 
ye  are  a  gude  girl,  and  I'll  reward  you  for  this 
disoovory.    Oh  T  the  villain  I  offer  her  marriage ! 

Bet.  It  is  true,  indeed ;  I  would  not  tell  your 
honour  a  lie  for  the  world ;  but  in  troth  it  lay  upon 
my  conscience,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  tell 
your  worship. 

Sir  P.  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  right ;  it  was  yeer 
duty  to  tell  me,  and  111  reward  you  for  it ;  ye  say 
Maister  Sidnev  is  in  love  wi*  her  too— pray,  how 
came  you  by  that  intelligence  1 

Bet.  Oh !  Sir,  I  know  when  folks  are  in  love, 
let  them  strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will  |  1 
know  it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  when  I  see  him 
stealing  a  sly  side-look  at  her;  by  his  trembling, 
his  breathing  short,  his  sighing  when  they  are 
reading  together — besidea,  &,  he  made  love  verges 
upon  her,  m  praise  of  her  virtue,  and  her  plajring 
upon  the  music ;  ay !  and  I  suspect  another  thing, 
Sir;  she  has  a  sweetheart,  if  not  a  husband,  not 
far  from  hence. 

Sir  P.  Wha!  Constantial 

Bet.  Ay,  Constantia,  Sir— Xiord,  I  can  know 
the  whole  affair.  Sir,  only  for  sending  over  to 
Hadiey.  to  farmer  fijHbrd's  youngest  daughter, 
fiukoy  Hilford. 

Sir  P.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  get  me  a 
particular  account  of  it. 

Bet.  That  I  will,  this  minute,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  In  the  meantime  keep  a  strict  watch 
iijpon  Constantia — and  be  sure  ye  bring  me  word 
or  whatever  new  matter  to  can  pick  up  aboot  her, 
my  aon,  or  this  Hadiey  husband  or  sweetheart 
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Bet.  Nemer  foar,  Sir. 
Sir  P.  Wha  'a  there  7 

Enter  Tomlins. 
Where  is  Maister  Sidney  1 

Tom.  in  the  drawing-itKnn,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Tell  him  I  would  speak  wi'  him.  [ExU 
Tomlins.]  Wh^r  suppose  this  Sidney  noow 
shottkl  be  pnvy  till  his  friend  Charles'  lo^  for 
Constantia — wnat  then,  gude  tnith,  it  is  natural 
till  think  that  his  atn  love  wull  demand  the  pre- 
ference— ay,  and  obtain  it  too— yas !  yast  anf — 
self!  is  an  ailo^uent  advocate  on  these  occasiopa 
for  only  make  it  a  mon*s  interest  rill  be  a  rascal, 
and  I  think  ye  may  safely  depend  upon  fak  in- 
tegreety  in  serving  himsel. 

Enter  Sidnst.     ' 

Sid.  Sir  Pertinax,  your  servant  Mr.  Tomlins 
told  meyou  desired  to  epeak  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  wi*  ye  upon  a 

veiy  singular  business. Maister  Sidney,  give 

me  yeer  bond,  gin  it  did  na  looek  like  flattery 
(which  I  detest,)  I  would  tell  ye,  Maister  Sidney, 
that  ye  are  an  honour  till  your  doth,  yeer  country, 
and  till  human  nature. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  Maister  Sidney  -  ait 

r!  doon  here  by  me— -m^  friend.  [  They  wit.] 
am  under  the  greatest  obligations  till  ye,  for  the 
care  ye  ha'e  tatken  of  Charles — the  principle, 
releepouR,  moral,  and  poleetical,  that  ye  ha'e  in- 
fosecT  intill  him,  demand  the  wannest  return  of 
gratitude,  baith  tre  him  and  fht  me. 

Sid.  Your  approbation.  Sir,  next  to  that  of  my 
own  oonscienoe,  is  the  best  test  of  my  endeawmra^ 
and  the  highest  applause  they  can  receive. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it ;  and 
noow,  Sb,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha'e  had  of 
Charles,  the  same  my  wife  htf  taken  of  her 
fovourite,  and  sure  never  were  accomplishments, 
knowledge^  or  principles,  social  and  releegioua, 
impressed  mtill  a  better  nature  than  Constantia's.' 
Sid.  In  truth.  Sir,  I  think  so  too. 
Sir  P.  She  is,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and  of 
ass  gude  a  family  as  any  in  this  county. 
Sid.  So  I  underatana.  Sir. 
Sir  P.  Sir,  her  foither  had  a  vast  estate;  the 
which  he  dissipated,  and  melted  in  fnistinga,  and 
friendships,  and  charities,  hospitalities,  and  sie 
kind  of  nonsense — ^but  to  the  business. — Maister 
Sidnej,  I  love  ye — ^yaa,  I  love  you,  and  ha'e  been 
luocking  oot,  and  contriving  hoow  till  settle  ye  in 
the  world :  Sir,  I  want  till  see  ye  comfortably  and 
honourably  fixed  a(  the  heed  of  a  respectable 
fkmily,  and  nn  ye  were  nijr  ain  son,  a  tfiooaand 
times,  I  could  na  mak'  a  mair  valuable  present  till 
ye  for  that  purpose,  ass  a  partner  for  lifp,  than  this 
same  Constantia,  wi'  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi'  her 
ass  ye  yoursel  shall  deem  to  be  oomprtent :  ay, 
and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contingency 
in  my  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

SKd.  Sir,  your  of&r  is  noble  and  friendly ;  but  • 
though  the  highest  station  would  derive  hislre 
from  Constantia's  charms  and  worth ;  yet,  wer 
she  more  amiable  than  love  ooukl  paint  her  in  the 
lover's  foncy,  and  wealthy  beyond  the  thirst  of 
the  miser's  appetite,  I  could  not — ^would  not  wed 
her.  [Risee. 

Sir  P.  Not  wed  her !  odzwins,  mon !  ye  surprise 
me  t  why  so  1  what  hinden  1  Uii^eB. 

Sid,  I  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  reason  for  my 
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refufld ;  but,  briefly  and  finally,  h  eannot  be,  nor 
is  it  a  subject  I  can  longer  conyeiae  opoo. 
Sir  P.  Wed  Kr,  I  ha'e  done,  I  ha\  di 


doon,  mon — at  doon  again — sit  ye  doon.  f  Tkty 
9it.]  I  shall  mention  it  no  nioi»--not  but  I  must 
eonfees  honestly  till  ye,  friend  Sidney,  that  the 
natch,  had  ye  appioved  of  my  proposal,  besides 
Ijcofitinff  you^  would  ha'e  been  of  singular  sarviee 
till  me  ukewiae;  hoowever.  ye  may  still  sarre  me 
mas  eflectuaUy  ass  if  ye  had  married  her. 

Sid.  Then,  Sii,  I  am  saie  I  will  most  heartily. 

Sir  P.  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it,  friend  Sidney, 
aund  I  thank  ye.  I  ha'e  nae  fiiend  till  depena 
ttpott  bttt  yoarsel— my  heut  is  almost  brou — I 
canna  help  these  tears;  and  to  tell  ye  the  (kct  at 
ymnce,  your  fiiend  Charles  is  struck  wi'  a  most 
dangerous  makdy,  a  kind  of  insanity— in  short, 
this  Constantia.  I  am  afiaid,  baa  cast  an  evil  eye 
upon  him       oo  ye  underrtand  me  7 

Sid.  Not  very  well,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Why,  he  k  grievvxHlT  smitten  wi'  the 
love  of  her,  and  I  am  afiaid  wiU  nevsr  be  cored 
withooC  a  leetle  of  your  assistance.. 

Sid.  Of  my  aasistancet  pray,  Sir,  in  what 
manner? 

SirP.hk  what  manner!  Lord,  Maister  8id< 
ney,  how  can  ye  be  so  doU  1  Now  then,  my  vary 
gude  friend,  gm  ye  would  take  an  opportunity  to 
speak  ft  gude  word  for  hun  till  the  wench,  and 
contrive  to  briqg  them  together  onoe^  whv,  in  a 
few  days  after,  he  would  nae  care  a  pinch  o*^  snufi* 
for  her.  [Sidnbt  HarU  up.]  What  is  the  matter 
wi'  ye,  mon— what  the  deevil  gaia  ye  etart  and 


so 

Sid.  Sir,  yon  anaxe  me!  In  whal  part  of  my 
mind,  or  oondoot,  have  you  found  tha^  baseness, 
which  entttfes  you  to  treat  me  with  this  indignity  i 

Sir  P.  Indignity— what  tndwnity  do  ye  mean, 
Sir  1  Is  asking  ye  till  serve  a  menu  wi'  a  wcneb 
an  indignitv  f  Sir,  am  not  I  your  patron  and 
benefactor,  ha  1 

Sid.  YoQ  are,  Sir,  and  I  foel  your  bounty  at 
my  beast— but  the  virtooos  gratitude,  that  sowed 
tlie  deep  sense  of  it  there,  doee  not  inform  me, 
that  in  return,  the  tutor's  sacred  function,  or  the 
nodal  virtue  of  the  man,  must  be  debased  into  the 
pupil's  Ptnder,  or  the  patron's  iwostttnte. 

Sir  P.  Hoowl  what.  Sir,  do  ye  disputed  are 
ye  na  jny  dependant— ^ha !  and 'do  je  hesitate 
•boot  an  ordinaiy  dveelity,  which  is  practiaed 
every  day  by  omu  and  women  of  the  fint  ftshion  t 
8ir,  let  me  tell  ye,  however  nice  ye  may  be,  there 
IS  nae  a  dependant  aboot  the  coort  thsit  wonld  nae 
jmnp  at  sic  an  oppcrtnnity  till  oblige  his  pstron. 

Skd.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of  pimp- 
for  patrons  may  be  learned  in  every  party 

ool :  nir  where  faction  and  public  venality  ara 
taught  as  meaaures  necessary  to  the  prosperity 
of  the  Briton  and  the  patriot— then  every  vice  is 
to  be  expected. 

Sir  P.  Oho !  oho !  vary  weel,  fine  insinuations  2 
I  ken  what  ye  glance  at— yas,  ye  intend  this  satiro 
aa  a  slander  upon  meenistere— ay  I  ay  1  finesedee- 
tion  against  government. — Oh  I  ye  villain—^ — 
ye  sirrah — ^ye  are  a  black  sheep,  and  I'll  mark  ye, 
and  represent  ye :  I'U  draw  your  picture — ah !  ah  I 
I  am  glad  ye  show  youisel — ^yas,  yas — ^ye  ha'e 
taken  off  tlie  mask  at  last:  ye  ha'e  been  in  my 
service  lor  many  years,  ye  hypocrite  ?  ye  impos- 
tor—but I  never  knew  your  pnnciples  uefon*. 

Bid.  Sir,  you  never  aflrohted  them  before;  if 
you  had,  you  should  have  known  them  aooner. 

V0L.I....I  6» 
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atrP.  Iha'edoMwi'ye— Iha'adonewi'ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noow  I  can  account  for  my  son's  conduct ; 
his  avanwn  tiU  courts,  till  meenisters,  levees, 
public  businees,  and  his  disobedience  till  my  com- 


mands—a  perleedkraa  foUow— ye'ra  a  Judaal  ye 
ha'e  ruined  the  morals  of  my  son,  ye  villain,  buti 
ha'e  done  wi'  ye;  however,  this  1  vrull  prophesy 
at  oor  pairttng,  fbr  ^our  comfort,  that  gu  ye  air 
ao  vary  squeamish  in  obliging  your  patron,  ye'U 
never  rise  in  the  church. 

Sid.  Though  my  conduct.  Sir,  should  not 
make  me  rise  in  h^  power,  I  am  sure  it  will  in 
her  favour— in  the  favour  of  my  own  Cdnacienoe 
too,'  and  in  the  esteem uf  all  worthy  men;  and 
that,  Sir,  is  a  power  and  dignity  beyond  what 
patrons  of  any  denomination  can  confor.     [EtU. 

Sir  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  stiff-necked 
fallow  it  is ! — [  see  my  folly  noow ;  I  am  undone 
by  my  ain  policy  1  this  Sidney  was  the  last  man 
that  shooklha'e  been  about  my  son.  The  follow, 
indeed,  hath  given  him  principles  that  might  ha'e 
done  vary  wmI  among  the  ancient  Romans,  but 
axe  doomed  unfit  for  the  modem  Brltona— weel! 
gin  I  had  a  thoosand  sons,  I  never  would  suffer 
vane  of  yeer  English  university  bred  feUows,  tiA 
be  aboot  a  son  ofmine  again ;  for  they  ha'e  sic  an 
a  pride  of  keterature  and  character,  and  sic  saucy 
En^lieb  notions  of  leeberty,  conteenually  ferment- 
ing m  their  thoughts,  that  a  man  is  never  sure  of  one 
of  them ;  but  what  am  I  to  do  1  Zoons,  he  must 
nae  marry  this  beggai"— I  canna  sit  doon  tamely 
under  that— stay,  baud  a  wee;  by  the  Uood,  I 
have  it— yas  1 1  ha'e  hit  upon  't 

Enter  Bbttt. 

Bnt.  Oh  1  Sir,  I  have  got  the  whole  seerat  out. 

Sir  P.  Aboot  what? 

Bei.  About  Miss  Constantia:  I  have  jost had 
atl  the  particulars  from  fanner  Hilford's  youngest 
daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  the  story  1 
quick,  quick,  what  is  it  1 

Bei.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs.  Coft- 
stantia  has  a  sweetheart,  or  a  husband,  a  sort  of 
a  gentlemari,  or  a  gentleman's  gentleman,  the/ 
don't  know  whfeh,  that  lodgd  at  Gaffer  Hodf^; 
for  Sukey  pays  she  saw  them  together  last  n«fat 
in  the  dark  walk,  and  Mrs.  Constantia  was  alfin 
tears. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  I  am  aftaid  this  Is  too  gude  news 
till  be  true. 

Bet.  Ob!  Sir,  it  is  certainly  true ;  besides.  Sir, 
she  has  just  writ  a  letter  to  the  gallant;  and  I 
have  sent  John  Gardener  to  her,  who  Is  to  cany 
it  to  him  to  Hadley;  now,  Sir,  if  your  worship 
would  seize  the  letter.  See,  see,  Str,  hero  John 
comes,  with  the  letter  in  his  hand  I 

Sir  P.  Go,  go;  step  ye  out,  Betty,  and  leavia 
the  falbw  till  me. 

Bet.  I  WiU,  Sir.  [BsU. 

Enter  John,  vitk  a  packet  and  a  letter. 

Jthti^  There,  go  you  into  my  pocket.  [Puis 
up  the  paeket.\  There 's  nobody  in  the  library-  - 
so  Pll  e'en  go  through  the  short  way ;  let  me  see 
what  is  the  name— Idel— Meltil— Oh(  no!  Mel- 
ville, at  Gaffer  Hodges'. 

Str  P.  What  letter  is  that,  Sir? 

John.  Letter,  Sirl 

Sltr  P.  Give  it  me.  Sir. 

John.  An't  please  your  honour,  Sir— it  -it  is 
not  mine. 
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Sir  P.  DiS&9et  it  thk  inrtant,  Sinah;  or  I'll 
break  yeer  head. 

Jukn.  There,  there,  yoar  hoDoar. 

[Givea  the  leUer  to  Sir  Pbhtinax. 

fiSr  P.  Be  gone,  taaoal— 4his  I  rappoae  wnll 
let  118  intill  the  whole  bOMiwas. 

John,  Yoa  have  got  the  letter,  oU  waAy,  bnt 
the  padut  10  aafe  m  my  pocket.  TU  go  and 
deliver  that,  however ;  for  I  wall  be  true  to  poor 
Mrs.  Conatantia,  in  spite  of  yoa.      [Aaide :  exit. 

Sir.  P.  [RiBading  the  letter]  Urn  I— Urn  I— 
Um  I  And  blees  my  eyea  with  the  tight  qf  you. 
Uml  am  I  Thum  myself  into  your  dear  arma. 
Zoouna,  tfaia  letter  is  invaloable  1 

Enter  Bjbttf. 

Oh !  Betty,  jre  are  an  axcellent  wench,  this  letter 
ia  worth  a  million. 

Bet.  If  it  as  I  aospected,  Sir,  to  her  sweet- 
bearti 

Sir  P.  It  it-^t  is !  Hd  Conatantia  pack  od  of 
the  hoaae  thiajnatant ;  and  let  them  get  the  chaiae 
ready  to  carry  her  wherever  she  pleaaea  bat  first 
aend  my  wife  and  son  hither. 

Bet.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Do  80,  be  gone.  [JExit  Bbttt.]  Aha ! 
Maister  Charles,  I  believe  I  shall  cure  your  passion 
for  a  vartuoos  beggar  noow ;  I  think  he  canna  be 
80  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dupe  tiil  a  strumpet — ^let 
me  see — hoow  am  I  till  act  noow  1 — wh^,  like  a 
tnie  poleetician,  I  must  pretend  most  amoerely, 
where  I  intend  most  deceit 

Enter  Ladt  Macstcophant  and  Egerton. 

Weel,  Charlea,  notwithstanding  the  moeaerf  ye 
ha'e  broaght  upon  me,  I  ha'e  aent  for  ve  and  yeer 
mother,  in  oider  till  convince  ye  baitn  of  my  af- 
fection, and  my  readinesa  till  forgive ;  nay,  and 
even  till  indulge  your  parvarse  passion ;  for  ainoe 
I  find  thia  Conatantia  baa  got  hold  of  voor  heart, 
and  that  your  mother  and  ye  think  that  ye  can 
never  be  happy  withoot  her,  why  ill  nae  longer 
oppose  your  inclinations. 

Eger.  Dear  Sir,  yoa  snatch  me  from  the  afaarp- 
^  raiserjr.  On  my  knees,  let  my  heart  thaxu 
yoa  for  thia  cocdneaa. 

Lady  M.  X<et  me  express  my  thanka  too,  and 
my  joy ;  for  had  you  not  consented  to  hia  marry- 
ing tier,  we  all  ahould  have  been  miaerable. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  ha'e  found  a  vray 
tiU  please  ye  baith  at  iBst-^but  noow,  my  dear 
Charlea,  aappoae  noow,  that  thia  apoUeas  vestal, 
thb  wonder  of  vartue,  this  idol  ot  your  heart, 
ahould  be  a  concealed  wanton  after  aw  I 

Eger.  A  veanton,  Sir!  f Eagerly, 

Sir  P.  Or  suppose  that  ahe  should  have  an 
engagement  of  marriaffe^  or  an  intrigue  wi'  another 
mon,  and  is  only  making  a  dupe  of  ye  aw  thia 
time ;  I  aay,  only  soppoae  it,  my  dear,  drar  Chailea  j 
what  woold  ye  think  of  her  1 

Eger.  I  ahould  think  her  the  moet  deoritful, 
and  the  moat  subtle  of  her  aez,  and  if  possible 
would  never  think  of  her  again. 

Sir  P,  Wall  ye  give  me  yeer  honour  of  that  1 

Eger.  Most  solemnly,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Enough— I  am  aatiafied.  Wriee  with 
jey.]  You  make  me  Toung  again;  I  was  aAaid 
ye  were  fracmated  wi^ the  chanaaof  a  cnok.  Do 
ye  ken  this  bond  1 

Eger,  Mighty  well,  Sir. 

SirP,  Andye,Madaml 


Lady  M.  As  well  aa  I  do  119  own,  Sir ;  it  is^ 
ConstantiaV 

Sir  P.  Si  ia  myi  and  a  better  evidence  it  im, 
than  any  thai  can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue ; 
here  ib  a  vmn,  rapturous^^  laacivioua  lettof ,  under 
the  hypo«ntioal  airen's  ain  bond ;  her  aio  hond. 
Sir,  her  ain  hopd.  But  judge  yoaraelve»--i«ttd 
it 

Eger.  [RamIs.]  I  hav^  only  time  to  teU  ya^ 
that  thejamily  wme  dawn  sooner  than  I  expect- 
ecE,  and  that  J  cannot  bless  my  eyes  with  the  eight 
qf  you  HU  the  evening.  The  notes  and  jewta, 
which  the-  bearer  will  deliver  to  you,^  were  yrm- 
eented  to  me,  eince  I  saw  you^  by  the  eon  qf  mg^ 
6ene/befor**— 

Sir  P.  Now.  mark. 

Eger^  [Reaoai}  All  which  I  beg  youwiUeonr- 
tert  to  yotar  own  immediate  km,  for  my  heart 
has  no  room  for  ony  wish,  or  fortune,  but  what 
eoTitributes  to  your  relitfand  hmrinees. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  Charlea,  Charles  f  do  ye  see,  Sir, 
what  a  dupe  ahe  makea  of  you  1  But  mark  what 
follows ;  mark,  Charifca,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reada.]  Ohyhawlleng— 

S&P.TVlark. 

Eger.  [Reada.]  To  throw  myse^  info  your 
dear,  dear  arms  y 

Sir  P.  UsA,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reada.1  To  sooth  your  fears,  yowr  op- 
prehensions,  ana  your  sorrows.  I  have  eome- 
thing  to  tell  you  ff  the  utmost  moment,  but  wiiL 
reserve  ittHlwe  meet  thie  evening  in  the  dark 


the 


In  the  dark  walk ! 

SirP.  In  the  datk  v?a]k— ah!  an  evft-eyed 
le  upon  her  I  vas,  yas,  ahe  baa  been  often  in 
dari  walk,  I  believ&^ut  read,  read  1 

Eger,  [Reada.]  In  the  meantime,  benidi  all 
fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune,  and  your 
ever  dutiful  and  ever  nffbctionate 

Conatantia  Eburringtoo. 

Sbr  P.  There,  there 'a  a  warm  epiatle  for  yoa ! 
in  short,  the  iiKt  ia— the  hnaay,  ye  must  knofw,  ia 
married  tiU  the  fcllow. 

Eger,  Not  unUkely,  Sir. 

LadyM.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  I  believe  ahe  In 

Sir  P.  Noow,  Madam,  what  amende  can  je 
make  me  for  oountenancin^^ur  eon's  peasion  tor 
ab  an  a  reptile  1  and  ye,  Sir,  what  ha'e  you  till 
aay  for  your  diaobedienoe  and  your  fren^  1  Oh  J 
Charlea !  Chailea,  youOl  ahocten  my  days ! 

[Site  down. 

Eger.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patlent^-compoae  yooF- 
self  a  moment ;  I  will  make  you  any  f)oiapenan» 
tion  in  my  power. 

Sir  P.  Then  inatantly  aign  the  artaeics  of 
marriage. 

Eger.  The  lady,  Sir,  has  never  yet  been  cod* 
snltedj  and  I  have  some  reason  to  beueve  that  bar 
heart  la  engaged  to  another  man. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  is  nae  busineas  of  yoora— I 
know  she  wuU  ooneont;  and  that  'a  aw  we  are  titt 
Oh  1  here  oomca  my  hmi ! 


Enter  Lord  LtJMBERCOtmT. 

Lord  L.  Sir  Pertinaz,  every  thing  is  ready, 
and  the  biwyers  wait  for  us. 

Sir  P.  "we  attend  your  lordship;  where  is 
LadyRodoiphal 

lird  L.  Giving  some  female  consolation  to 
poor  Conatantia.  Why,  m^buly!  ha!  ha!  hat 
I  hear  your  vestal,  Constantia,  hM  been  fliztingi 
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iSSh*  p.  Yas,  yas,  my  lord,  she  if  in  veiy  gude 
opiler  for  ainy  mon  that  wants  a  wii^  and  an  heir 
till  his  eatatOi  inUll  the  bargain. 

Enter  ToafLtmL 

TW«  Sir,  there's  a  oian  below,  that  wants  to 
teak,  to  your  honour  upon  pafticular  business. 

S£r  P. '.  Sir,  I  canna  speak  till  any  body  noow — 
he  most  come  another  tim^;  h^ud — stay,  what,  is 
he  a  geademan  t        '  \  . 

TSm,  He  looks  something  like  one,  Sir;  a  spit 
of  a  gentleman;  but  he  seems  to  be  in  a  kind  of  a 
paxeioa:  for  when  I. asked  his  name, he  answered 
Laadly,  ^tis  no  matter,  friend,  go  tell  your  master 
there  is  a  gentleman  here,  that  must  speak  to  him 
cUrectly, 

Sir  P.  Must!  ha!  very  peremptory  indeed ! 

S^ythee  let 's  see  this  angry  sort  of  a  gentleman 
r  curioaity's  sake.  \E^  Tomlims. 

EmUr  Laut  Rodolpha.  . 

Lady  R,  Oh !  my  Lady  Macsyco^hant,  I  am 
come  an  humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  |nece  of 
female  frailty ;  who  begs  she  may  be  permitted  to 
•peak  tiH  your  ladyship,  befaie  you  nnaHy  repro- 
bate her. 

Sir  P.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Lady  Rodolpha, 
but  it  must  not  be ;  see  ner,  she  shall  not 

Lady  M.  Nay,  there  can  be  no  harm,  my  dear 
m  hesiring  what  she  has  to  say  lor  herself.. 

Sir  P.  I  tell  you,  it  shall  not  be. 

Lady  M.  Well,  well,  my  dear,  I  have  done,  I 
hav«  done. 

l?n^8r  ToMUNsan^McLTiLLi.  - 

Tom.  Sir,  that  b  my  master. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir,  pniy  what  is  y<wr  urgent 
imsiness  wi'  me,  Strl 

Md.  To  shun  disgrace  and  punish  basenfva. 

S^V  P.  Punish  baseness  1  what  does  the  fiillow 
mean  1  wfaa  are  ye,  Sir  ) 

Afrf.  A  man.  Sir. 

Sir  P,  A  mon.  Sir! 

3^1.  And  one  whose  spirit  and  fortune  once 
bore  as  proud  a  sway  as  any  witi^  this  country's 
fimits. 

Lord  L  You  seem  to  be  a  soklier.  Sir ! 

Aiel.  I  was,  Sir,  and  have  the  soldier's  cer- 
tificate, to  prove  my  service — ^ra^  and  sears:  for 
ten  long  years,  in  India's  parehmg  clime,  I  bone 
my  country's  cause,  and  in  noblest  dangers  sus- 
tuned  it  with  my  sword — at  lenffth  uugratefui 
peace  has  laid  me  down,  where  wdoome  war  first 
took  me  up — in  poverty-— and  the  dread  of  cruel 
creditors.  Paternal  aflection  brought  me  to  my 
native  land,  in  quest  of  an  only  chikl.  I  found 
her,  as  1  thought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness 
could  desire;  mit  foul  seduction  has  snatched  her 
from  me;  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  with  a 
Other's  anger,  and  a  soldier's  honour,  to  seek  the 
seducer,  ami  elut  revenge. 

Lady  M.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  your  daughter  1 

Mel.  I  blush  to  own  her— but — Constantia. 

Omne9.  How! 

Lady  M,  Constantia ! 

EgtT,  Is  Constantia^our  daughter,  Sirl 

^m.  She  is,  and  was  the  oxuy  comfort  that 
nature,  fortune,  or  my  own  extravagance,  had  left 
me. 

Sir  P.  Gude  traith,  then  I  fancy  ye  wull  find 
but  vary  little  comfort  fra  her;  in  she  is  nae 


better  than  she  should  be— she  has  had'  nae 
damage  in  this  mansion;  but  ye  tnay  gang  till 
HadKy,  till  yane  farmer  Hodges,  and  tbiers  ye 
may  leam  tl«e  whole  story,  fira  a  cheel  they  caw 
Melvflle. 

Mel,  Mri«tUr! 

Sir  P.  Yas,  Sir;  Melville. 

Md.  O!  wooiM  tahecven  she  had  no  crime  to 
answer  but  her  commerce  with  Melville — no,  Sir, 
he  is  not  the  man ;  it  is  your  son,  jotir  E^rton, 
that  ha^  Mdiieed  her?  and  here,  Sir,  are  the  evi- 
denoes  of  hw  sMuiition. 

Eger,  Of  my  seduction,  Sirl 

Mel.  Of  yours,  Sir,  if  your  name  be.£geitoD. 

Eger,  I  am  that  man.  Sir;  but  pray  what  is 
y<Mir  evidence  1 

Mel.  These, bOlsj  and  these  gorgeous  jewels 
set  U»  be  had  in  her  menial  state,  iHit'at  the  prwe 
of  chastity ;  not  am  hour  since  m  sent  them,  im- 
pudently sent  them,  by  a  servant  of  this  house; 
contagldQS'infkihy  started  irdm  their  lonch. 

Ej^r.  Sir,  perhaps  ydu  tnay  be  mistaken  con- 
eermng  the  terms  on  which  she  received  them ; 
do  you  but  clear  her  conduct  with  respect  to  Mel- 
ville, and  I  will  instantly  satisfy^  your  fears  con- 
(Sonoemin^  the  jewels  and  her  virtue. 

ma:  Sir,  you  'sive  me  new  lifb;  you  are  my 
better  angel — I  believe  in  your  words,  your  looks- 
know  then— I  am  that  Melville. 

Si^  P.  Hoow,  Sir  f  ye  that  MehiHe,  that  was 
at  fanner  HodgeiB*  ? 

Mel.  The  same.  Sir;  it  was  he  broijight  my 
Constantia  to  my  arms ;  lodged  and  secret^  me-^ 
once  ^y  k)wly  tenant,  now  my  only  friend; 
thd  ibar  of  Inexorablo  cr^itors  made  me  change 
liiy  name  fh>m  HarHngton  to  Mehille,  till  I  oooid 
see  anil  consult  some  who  onoe  called  themselves 
my  friends. 

Eger.  Sir,  Suspend  your  fears  and  anger  but 
for  a  few  nmute»-^I^LU  keep  my  word  with  you 
religiously;  and  brfng  ydar  Constantia  to  your 
arms,  as  vifCuous  ahd  as  halppy  as  you  could  wish 
her. 

[Exe^iu  Lady  B^acsycophant  and  Egerton, 
Sir  P.  The  clearing  up  of  this  weneh^k  vb- 
tne  ip  domned  anhnky  1  Fm  afraid  it  wull  rata 
aw  oar  affinns  again*-f«hoowe%iBr,  I  ha*e  yane  stroke 
still  \Azm  hM,' that. wuU  secure  the  Wigain.^i' 
my-fofd,  let  maflters  gaag  as  they.  wull.  [AHde.'X 
But  I  WQikder,  Makler  Mehitte,  that  ye. did  .nae 
pick  up  some  leetle  matter  of  silver  in  the  Indies — 
Ah !  there  ha'e  been  bonny  fortunes  snapped  up 
there  of  late  years  by  some  of  the  meelitary 
Uades. 

Mel.  Verf  true.  Sir;  but  it  is  an  observation 
among  soldiers,  that  there  are  some  men  who 
never  meet  with  any  thing  in  the  service  but 
bfows  and  ill  fortune — I  was  one  of  those,  even  to 
a  proverb. 

Sir  P.  Ah !  'tis  pity.  Sir ;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
that  ye  did  nae  ffet  a  mogul. />r  some  sic  an  ani- 
mal, mtill  your  dutches— An !  I  should  like  till 
ha'e  the  strangling  of  a  nabob— the  rummaging 
of  his  gold  oust,  his  jewel  closet,  and  aw  his 
magazines  of  bars  and  inffots ;  ha !  ha !  ha  1  gude 
traith,  noow,  sic  an  a  f<Jk>w  would  be  a  bonny 
cheel  to  bring  over  till  this  toown,  and  till  exhibit 
him  riding  on  an  elephant;  upon  honour,  a  mon 
might  raise  a  poll  tax  by  him  that  would  gang 
near  till  pay  the  debts  of  the  nation ! 
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EnUr  EoEBTON,  Constantia,  Laot  Macitco- 
PBANT,  aaul  Sidney. 

Mger,  Sir,  I  proauMd  to  nlMfy  your  lean 
concenung  your  daughter's  virtiie;  and  my  best 
proof  to  you  and  all  tlie  worid,  that  I  think  her 
not  only  chaate,  but  the  most  deserving  of  h«r  sex, 
is,  that  I  have  made  her  the  partner  of  my  heart, 
and  the  tender  gnaidian  of  my  earthly  happiness 
lor  lifel 

Sir  P,  Hoow  marnsd  I 

Blger,  I  know»  Sir,  at  prasent  wo  shall  meet 
your  anger*  -but  time,  reflectbn,  and  oor  dutiful 
omdnct,  we  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to  our  hap- 


would  move 


Sir  P.  Naver,  naver;  and  eould  I 
her.  and  aw  your  issue,  bemars — ^I  m 
hell,  heaven,  and  earth  tin  e%ct  it 

Lord  L.  Why,  Sir  Pertinax,  this  is  m  total 
revolution,  and  wUl  entirely  nun  my  alfiurs. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  wi'  the  consent  of  your  loid- 
ship  and  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  ha'e  an  expiBdient  till 
oflEsr^  that  wuU  not  ainly  ponish  that  lebeUions 
villain,  but  answer  every  end  that  your  kwdship 
and  Lady  Rodolpha  proposed  by  the  intended 
match  wi' him. 

Lord  L.  I  doubt  it  moch,  Sir  Pertinaz:  I 
donbt  it  much:  but  what  is  it,  Sirl  what  is  your 
expedient  1 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  ha'e  another  son,  mr  son 
Sandy,  he  is  a  ^ude  lad;  and  provided  the  leady 
and  vour  lordship  ha'e  nae  objection  till  him,  eveiy 
artide  of  that  febel's  intended  marriage  ahall  be 
amply  fulfilled,  upon  L^^y  Rodolpha's  nmoo  with 
my  younger  son,  Sandy. 

Lord  U  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed, 
Sir  Pertinax:  but  what  say  you.  Rodolphal 

Lady  R.  Nay,  nay,  my  land,  ass  I  had  nae 
till  ha'e  the  kMt  aflection  till  my  eousin 


EgQrton,  and  ass  my  intended  marriage  wi'  him 
was  entirely  an  act  of  obedienos  till  nqr  grand- 
mother, provided  my  cousin  ^bukdy  wull  be  as 
agraeable  till  her  ladyship^  ass  my  cousin  Charles 
hen  would  ha'e  been-— I  have  nae  the  least  ob- 
jection till  the  change:  ay.  ay,  upon  honour  yine 
brother  is  ass  gude  oil  Rodolpha  ass  another. 

SKr  P,  III  ansvnr.  Madam,  fiir  yoor  grand- 
mother; noow,  nnr  lord,  what  say  yonl 

Ijord  L  Nay,  Sir  Pertinax,  w  the  agreement 
•tands,  aU  is  right  again;  ooms,  child,  hit  oa  be 
I.  Look  ye,  Sir  PMinax,  let  ms  have  no 
ipsrphxilj  or  tnabie  about  wnlii^  kvryen, 


duns,  debts,  or  daughter;  <m\f  let  me  be  at  my 
ease,  and  nt  meif  lean  one  pinch  of  snnffif  her 
ladyship  conoorpomtes  with  the  cham  of  Taitaiy. 
[Exit  Lord  Lumbbroovrt. 
Sir  P.  Ass  to  ve,  my  Lady  Macsyoophant,  1 
suppose  ye  eonduaed,  befon  ye  gave  your  oonaeol 
till  this  match,  that  then  wotdd  be  an  end  of 
ever?  thing  betwixt  ye  and  me;  ye  shall  ha'e 
a  jomtun,  but  not  a  bawbee  bcaldes,  living  or 
dead,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  four  issue,  ever  see  of 
mine ;  so.  Madam,  hve  wt'  yeer  Constantia-  wi* 
yeer  son,  and  wi'  that^that  damned  black  sheep 
then.  [ExU  Sir  Pertinax 

Lady  R.  Weel,  cousin  Egerton,  in  spite  o'  the 
ambeetious  fnnzy  o'  your  lather,  and  the  thought- 
less deesipation  o'  mine,  don  Cupid  has  at  last 
earned  his  point  in  fiivour  o'  his  devotees:  but  I 
mun  noow  take  my  leave  vrith  the  fi«-«nd  of  an 
auld  north  eountiy  wish,  brought  fta  9ie  hospita- 
ble land  of  lair  Stnthbogie ;  may  mutual  love  and 
gude  humour  ever  be  tb«  guest  of  yonr  hearty  the 
theme  of  your  tonguea.  and  the  blighsome  phaa- 
tom  of  aw  your  tricksy  dnams  through  the 
rugged  road  of  this  crooked,  deceitful  worid ;  and 
may  our  &then  be  an  example  to  ootboIs,  that 
will  remind  us  to  treat  oor  bainu,  should  heaven 
eroon  our  endeavours,  wi'  mon  lebeerality  and 
afibction,  than  that  with  which  oor  frthen  have 
tnated  us !  [Exit  Ladt  Rodolpba. 

Eger,  You  seem  melancholy.  Sir. 

Mel.  These  precarious  ^umsof  fortune.  Sir, 
will  pnss  upon  the  heart:  fiir  notwitstanding  my 
Constantia's  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers,  I  own 
I  cannot  help  Ming  some  regret,  that  my  mis- 
fortnnes  should  be  cause  of  any  disagreement 
between  a  fiither  and  the  man  to  whom  I  am 
under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 

Eger,  Yon,  Sir,  have  no  shan  in  his  disa- 
greement; for  had  not  you  been  bora,  from  my 
nther's  natum,  some  otber  cause  of  bis  nsent- 
ment  must  have  hi^ipened ;  and  angry  vicisaitudea 
have  taken  their  leave  of  us  all :  it  aflluenoe  can 
procun  content  and  ease,  th^  an  within  our 
reach.  My  fiirtune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedi- 
cated to  the  happiness  of  this  domestic  cirole. 
My  scheme,  though  mock'd  by  knave,  coquette, 

and  fool. 
To  thinking  minds  most  prove  this  golden  rule : 
In  all  punuits— 4mt  chiefly  in  a  wife. 
Not  wealth,  but  monla,  make  the  happy  life. 

[Exeunt, 
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REMARKa 

Ttas  m  «■  iifMaoM  mUn  <m  %  peraidMt  fiiDy  pvvBleat  among  nsay  yooiif  people,  who,  wiUNWt  tlw  requi- 
•Me talent. taMtfeeir  cioae  and  repuUUoa  in  atteoapU  on  tJie  worke ofanUion,  «pho  would  beaoabla^in  eudl 
L,  to  neofaiae  their  owa  oflipring.  It  wae  lint  perlbmed  ia  17M.  at  Drary  Lane,  and  baa  indnoed  a  great 
;  thmigli  naajr  atage-etniek  heroee  etill  **leave  their  calling  Air  thia  idle  trade.**  The  perforaanee  of 
Dick,  hf  Mr.  lohn  Baaniater,  and  hia  adiattaMft  radutloa  of  the  prologne,  ware  fortunate  inaUneea  of  that  gen- 
tlenian''a  eonde  veraatililj. 

Id^  The  BMrginal  referenoea  to  the  nameroua  qnotationa,  ia  the  character  of  Dick,  from  other  dramatic  writera, 
intorfisK  ao  uapleaaantly  with  the  text,  that  they  are  omitted  ia  the  modern  edltioaa ;  they,  ho  werer,  coaaiderably 
keightea  the  cOect  of  the  piece,  aad  are  eaaily  traced  by  laadera  at  all  con?enant  with  the  drama. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


As  atigiiiaUy  meCed  at  mtumT  Lajrs,  1756.  dkoit  ladtb,  181Su 

Wmok-n, Mtr.  F«fe«. Mr.  Gauie. 

Dick, Mr,  Woodward. Mr.BanmMer. 

Gaiole, Jfr.Barfon. Mr.  Penmm. 

Simon J6>.K  VaugkM. Mr.  Oxberry, 

fitjotUAN, Mr,BiKhe$, Mr.  Cart. 

lasmifAJt, Mr.Mktmm. Mr,  Fitker* 

Catohpoix, Mr.  VLghm. Mr.  Maddodkm 


CaAMurm,. 


,Mr9.0r^ 


Spouting  Club,  Watchmen,  &e. 


PROLOGUE. 

WRrTTEN  BT  MR.  GARRICK. 

Spoken  by  Mr.  Bannister. 

pROLOQUEB  preoede  the  piece    in  noomful  irene ; 

As  ondeitakeni  walk  hefoie  a  heane; 

Whose  dolefbl  march  may  strike  the  hardened 

nttnd, 
Ajid  wake  Ha  ieetinfi— for  the  dead— behind. 
To-night,  no  smoggled  scenes  from  France  we 

show, 
^Tis  EDgfish---English,  Sira  1 — ^ftom  top  to  toe. 
Tboogh  ooarw  the  oobun  and  ttie  hsnd  on- 

skilTd, 


FVom  real  Hfe  OUT  Rltle  doth  is  fillU 
The  hero  is  a  youth,— 4}y  Fate  de«gn'd 
ForculUng  simples, — but  whose  stage-stniek  mind 
Nor  Fate  oouu  rule,  nor  his  indentures  bind. 


where  svch  young  Ctuixotes 
Spoutino   Club,— «  glorious.. 


plaoe  there 

meet* 
>TU  caU'd    the 

treat, 
Where 'prent 

There  Brutus  starts  Uul  stares  by  midnight  taper, 
Who,  all  the  day,  enacts — a  woollen-draper. 
There  Hamlet's  ghost  atalks  forth  with  doubled 

«-t, 
Cries  <mi  with  boBow  rmoe,— "  Lbt,  list,  O  liatr 
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Axd  Utf htens  Denmaik's  prince,  a  young  tobac- 
conist 
TIm  fipirit,  too,  deared  fiom  his  deadly  white, 

Rtaedi a  haberdasher  to  the  sight  f 

Not  yvcuig  attomies — have  this  rage  withstood, 
Bat  ciange  their  pens  for  trotiaieons,  ink  ft>r 
wSod,         ^'  ' 

And  (\range  retezse!)  die  lor  their  country's 


To 


ffOOQ. 

checK  these 


these  heroes,  and  their  laurels  <eni^,: 


To  brine  'em  back  to  reason — and  their  shop, 
Our  author  wrote  ;^0  you,  Tom,  Jack,  t)ick, 

Willi 
Who  hold  the  balance,  or  who  (pld  the  pill  I 
Who  wield  the  yard,  and  simpering  pay  your 

0001%  '       • 

And,  at  each  flourish,  snip' an  inch  too  sbdft ! 
Cluit  not  your  shops ;  there  thrift  and  profit  call, 
Whilst  here,  y  mng  gentlemen  are  apt  to  fidi ! 

[BeU  Ting9. 
But  soft  I— the  ivompter  calk  I— brierlet  me  be— 
Hera  groans  yonll  hear,  and  flying  apples  see, 
Be  damn'd  pekoapsj  farewell  \ — remember  me ! 


ACT  1. 
aCBNB  I 

Eraer  Winoite  and  Simon. 

Wtn.  Nay,  nay,  but  I  tell  you  I  am  oonnnoed 
»I  know  it  is  80 ;  and  so,  ftiend,  don\  you  think 
to  trifle  with  me;  1  know  you're  in  the  plot,  you 
scoundrel ;  and  if  you  don't  discover  all,  I'll — 

Sim.  Dear  heart,  Sir,  you  won't  give  a  body 
time. 

Win.  ZocAers  1  a  whole  month  missiiur,  and  no 
account  of  him  fiir  or  near !— Sirrah,  1  say  he 
oouM  not  be  'prentice  to  your  master  so  kwg,  and 
▼<|u  live  so  k>ng  in  one  liouse,  with  him,  without 
kilSWvig  his  haunts  and  all  his  ways — and  then, 
varlet,  What  brings  you  here  to  my  house  sooften  1 

Shn;  My  master  Oargle  and  I,  Sir,  are  so  un- 
easy about  un,  that  I  have  been  running  all  over 
the  town  since  morning  to  inquin  &tt  un :  and  so 
in  my  wav  I  thought  imight  as  well  cdl  here. 

Trin.  A  villain,  to  give  his  Bither  aD  this 
tnmUb.  And  so  you  have  not  heard  any  thing 
oClfay  friend  1 

»m.  Not  k  woni,.Sir^  as  T  hm  for  mvcy, 
though,  as  sure  as  you  are  there,  i  believe  I  can 
guess  what 's  come  on  un.  As  sure  as  any  thing, 
master,  the  gipsies  have  gotten  hold  on  un;  and 
we  shall  have  un  come  home  as  thin  as  a  lake, 
like  the  voung  girl  in  the  dty,  with  living  upon 
liothing  but  crusts  and  water  for  siz-and-twenty 
days. 

Wtn,  Th^  gipsies  have  got  hold  of  him,  ye 

bkickhead  1  Get  out  of  the  room ^Here  you, 

Simon  t 

Sim.  Sir.  , 

FTtn.  Where  are  you  going  in  such  a  hurry  1 
Let  me  see;  what  must  m  done?  A  ridiculous 
'numskull, with  his  damned  Caasanders and  Clop- 
patn»,  and  trumpery ;  with  his  romances,  and  hjs 
Odyssey  Pope^  and  a  parcel  of  rascals  not  worth 
a  groat !  Zoukers  I  I'll  not  put  myself  in  a  pas- 
sion. Simon,  do  you  step  back  to  your  master 
.  my  friend  Gargle,  and  tell  him  I  want  to  speak 
with  lum--4h(Migh  I  don't  know  what  I  Jifaonbl 


[act  l 


send  for  him  for       a  sly,  slow,  hesitating  block- 
head !  he'll  only  plasue  me  with  his  physical  caot 
and  his  nonsense.    Why  dont  you  go,  you  booby, 
when  I  bid  you  1 
Sim.  Yes,  Sir.  [ExA 

Win.  This  lellow  wQ  be  the  death  of  me  at 
last  1 '  I  have  been  turmoiling  for  him  all  the  days 
of  my  life,  and  now  the  scoundrel 's  run  away. 
Suppose  1  advertise  the  dogi — Ay,  but  if  the  vll- 
Jaili  shpuld  deceive  me,  aind  happen  to  be  dead, 
why  then  he  tricks  me  out  of  six  shillings — my 

money's  flung  into  the  fire. Zookera,  111  not 

put-nyself  in  a  passion ;  let  him  follow  his  noee— 
^tis  nothing  at  at  all  to  me — ^what  care  1 1 

Re-enier  Simon. 


Wliat  1I070O  come  back  for,  friend  1 

Sim.  As  I  was  going  out,  Sir,  the  poat  cmie 
to  the  door,  and  broog[ht  this  letter. 

Win.  Let  me  see  it.  The  gipsies  have  got 
hold  of  him,  ha,  ha }  What  a  pretty  felfew 
Tou  are  I  ha,  ha ! — ^Why  don't  you  step  where  I 
bid  you,  Sirrah  1 

Sim.  Yes,  Sir.  [EnL 

Win,  WeU,  wen,  I'm  resolved,  and  it  ahaU  be 
•o-^-ni  adveitiw  hun  toinorrow  nofsing,  and 
pfomise,  if  he  comes  home,  all  shall  be  Inqpren . 
and  when  the  blockhead  oomest  I  may  do  as  1 
please,  ha,  ha  I  I  inay  do  as  I  please.  Let  m^ 
see— he  had  on—slviikins^  what  ognifies  what 
he  had  on  1  I'll  read  my  letter,  and  think  no 

more  about  him, ^Hey !  what  a  ptagne  have 

we  herel  {Mutten  to  Mmael/.l  Bristol— i^ — 
What's  all  \his') 

[Reads.]  "  Esteemed  friend,— Laei  was  twen- 
tieth ultimo,  since  none  qf  thine,  which  tsill  oeea- 
sion  brevity.  The  reason  of  my  writing  to  thee 
at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  that  thy  son  contc 
to  our  place  with  a  company  qf  strollers,  who 
were  taken  up  by  the  magistrate,  and  committed 

as  tagabonds  to  jaU." Zooken !  I'm  glad  of 

it — a  villain  of  a  fellow  1  let  him  He  there.  "  J 
am  sorry  thy  lad  ohouid  folkw  sudk  profane 
oourses;  hutovtqfthe  esteem  Jbear  unto  thee, 
J  have  taken  thy  boy  out  qf  coi\flnfiment,  and  sent 
kim^q^far.yourcityin  the.  waggon,  whieh  1^ 
this/our  days  ago.  He  is  consigned  to  lAjr  ad- 
dress, being  the  neetilful  Jrom  thy  Jriemd  and 
servant, 

■   ^' EBCNeSBR  BaOAOBKIM.'* 

Wounds i.  wnajt  did  he  take  the  feUow  out  fori 
A  scoundrel,  rascal  I  turned  stage-player  1 — I'll 
never  see  the  villain's  free.    Who  comes  theva  1 

Re-enter  Simon. 

Sim.  I  met  my  master  over  the  way,  Sir. 
Our  cares  are  over.    Here  is  Mr.  Gbq^,  Sir. 

Win.  Let  him  coaae  in— and  do  you  go  down 
staiA,  yoi^.blockhead.  [Exii  Simon. 

Enter  Gabole. 

So,  laend  Gargle,  here's  a  fine  piece  of  work-^ 
Dick's  turned  va^bond  1 

Gar,  He  must  oe  put  under  a  proper  regimen 
directly,  Sir. — He  arrived  at  my  house  within  these 
ten  minutes,  but  in  such  a  trim  I  He 's  now  below 
stairs:  I  judged  it  proper  to  leave  him  there  till  I 
had  prepared  you  for  his  reception. 

Vkin.  Death  and  firel  what  oould  put  it  mla 
the.  villain's  head  to  turn  buflbon  1 

Gar.  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  for :  why 
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iMrheii  iMwigfat  t»  lit  YMiftoff  the  DispeiuMtory, 
thefB  WM  he  coBttanli^  fCMUig  ever  playa,  em 
fiuoes,  and  Shalupeere. 

H^M,  Aj»Ui»t  d«iiuMd  Shakspeare  1 1  hear  the 
fellow  was  nothing  but  a  deer-stealer  in  War- 
wiekabiiel  I  never  raad  Shakspeaie.  Wounds! 
1  caught  the  rascal  myself  reading  that  nonsensi- 
cal pEij  of  Hamlet,  where  the  prince  is  keeping 
com^ttny.  with  strollers  and  vagabonds.  A  fine 
example,  Mr.  Qaigie. 

Gar,  His  disorder  is  of  the  malignant  kind,  and 
my  daughter,  has  tsken  the  infection  from  him. 
Blees  mv  heart  I — she  was  as  innocent  as  water- 
gruct,  tiu  he  spoiled  her.  I  found  her  Che  other 
niirht  in  the  very,  faot 

fVin.  ZookofB !  you  don^  say  sa  1  caught  her 
ia  the  fact 


I  tyyl^  fact  you  maan  1  Is  that 

atv^Hpnough. 

have  <He 


Cfar.  Ay,  in  ^  very  fact  of  reading  a  play- 
book  in  bed. 

Win.  Oh,  is 
•U 1  thouff  h  that 

Cfar.  But  I  baveIHe  fbf  my  young  madam; 
I  have  confined  her  to  her  room,  and  locked  up 
all  her  hooka. 

Will.  Look  ye,  fnend  Qar^e,  TU  never  aee 
the  villain's  fiice.  Let  him  Mow  his  nose  and 
bite  the  bridle. 

Gwr.  Sir.  I  have  found  out  thatltt  went  three 
times  a  week  to  a  spouting  club. 

n^iik  A  spouting  dub,  friend  Ghugjie!  what's 
a  spouting  duh  % 

Oar.  A  meeting  of  'prentices,  and  clerks,  and 
giddy  young  men,  intoxicated  with  plays ;  and  so 
uiey  meet  in  public  houses,  to  act  speeches ;  there 
they  ail  neglect  business,  despise  the  advioe  of 
their  firiendsy  and  think  ot  noiung  but  to  become 
actors. 

Win,  You  don*t  say  sol  a  spouting  club! 
wounds,  I  believe  thev  are  all  mad. 

Oar.  Ay,  mad  indeed,  Sir:  madness  is  occa- 
sioned in  a  very  extraordinary  manner;  the  spirits 
flowing  in  particular  chaoneis — 

Win.  'Sdesth,  you  aro  as  mad  yourself  as  any 
of  them. 

Gar.  And  oontinniog   to   run  in  the  aame 

ducts 

Win,  Ducks!  damn  your  ducks!  Who's  be- 
low there  ?  Tell  that  fellow  to  come  up^ 

Gar.  Dear  Sir,  be  a  little  cool — ^inflammatories 
may  be  dangerous. — Do  pray.  Sir,  moderate  your 
passions. 

Win.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet,  man;  111  try  what  I 
can  do.    Here  he  comes. 

Ji^ftfsf  Dick. 

Dick.  Now  my  mod  father,  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Win.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  your 
travels,  have  youl  you  have  had  your  frolic? 
Look  ye,  young  man.  Til  not  put  myself  in  a  pas- 
sion. But,  death  and  fire,  you  scoundrel,  what 
right  have  you  te.plsgue  me  in  this  manner  1  do 
you  think  I  most  fell  ih  love  with  your  face,  be- 
cauK  I  am  your  fiitherl 

Dick.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.  ^     [Ande. 

Win.  Ha,  ha!  what  a  pretty  figAe  you  cut 
now!  Ha,  ha  I  why  don't  you  speaifyou  block- 
bead'?  have  you  nothing  to  say  for  yourself? 

/>«*.  I^othing  to  say  for  yourself.  What  an 
old  prig  it  is-  [Aside. 

Win.  Mind  me,  friend,  I  have  found  you  out; 
I  see  you'll  never  come_.to  good.    Turn  stage- 


player  I  wotwda!  youll  not  bavaan  eya in yooi 
need  in  a  month;  ha,  ha !  you'll  have  'em  knocked 
out  of  the  sockets  with  withered  apples  ■  ro' 
member,  I  tell  you  so. 

Dick.  A  critic  too!  [WhiBlUa.]  Well  done  old 
Squaretoes. 

Win.  Look  yew  young  man,  take  notice  of 
what  I  say :  1  mane  myown  fortune,  and  1  could 
do  the  ssme  egain.  Wounds !  if  I  were  placed 
at  the  bottom  m  Chanoery-kne,vrith  a  bniah  and 
black-ball,  I'd  make  my  own  fortune  again.  You 
read  Shakspeare!  get  Cocker's  Arithmetic;  yon 
may  buy  it  for  a  shilling  on  ai^  staU— best  book 
that  ever  was  wrote. 

Diek.  Pretty  well  that ;  ingenious,  hith !  'Egad, 
the  old  Mow  has  a  pntty  notion  of  letten. 

(AHde, 

Win.  Can  you  tell  how  much  is  five^hths  of 
thns-sizteenthsofapottndl  Five-eighths  of  three- 
sixteenths  of  a  pouiid.    Ay,  ay,  I  see  you'n  a 


1  Look  ye^  younff  man,  if  you  have  a 
mind  lo  thrive  in  this  worlidl,  study  ngures,  and 
make  yourself  useful — ^make  vvurself  useful. 

Dick.  How  weary,  stale,  nat,  and  unprD6talile 
seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  World!        [AsitU. 

Win.  Mind  the  scoundrel  now. 

Gar.  Do,  Mr.  Wingate,  IH  me  speak  to  hfan 
— sofUy,  sofUy^ni  touch  him  gently.— Come, 
come,  yxMing  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky  humour, 
and  apeak  as  faeoomes  a  son. 

Diok.  0,Jephtha,judgeofIsraiel,whatatrsa. 
sure  hadst  thou ! 

Win.  What  doee the  fieikiw  say? 

Gar.  He  relents.  Sir.  Come,  come,  young 
man,  he'U  forgive. 

Dick.  They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent 
*QtA,  rU  hum  'em,  to  get  rid  of  'em — a  truant 
disposition,  good  my  lord.  No,  no,stay,  that 's  not 
rignt — I  Ittve  a  better  speech.  TAsMto.]  It  is  as 
yon  say — when  we  are  sorar,  ana  reflect  but  ever 
so  Kttle  on  our  follies,  we  are  ashamed  and  sorry : 
and  yet,  the  very  next  minute,, we  rush  again  in- 
to the  very  sameabsnrdities. 

Win.  Well  said,  lad,  well  said— Mind  me, 
friend ;  commanding  our  own  passions,  and  art* 
fuDy  taking  advantage  of  other  people's,  is  the 
sure  road  to  wealth.  Death  and  nrel*-4mt  I 
won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  'Tis  my  tWOfd 
for  you  makes  me  speak;  and  if  1  tell  you  jK^^ 
a  scoundrel,  tis  for  your  good.  ▼  * 

Diek.  Without  doubt,  Sir.    [S^ifiing  a^  laugh. 

Win.  If  you  want  any  thing,  you  shall  be  pro- 
vided. Have  you  any  money  in  your  pocket  1 
Ha!  ha!  what  a  ridiculous  numskull  you  an 
now  !j^!  ha !  Come,  here 's  some  money  for  you. 
[Puli^iu  ki9  money  and  looke  ai  U.^  I'll  give  it 
to  you  another  time ;  and  so  youll  mmd  what  I 
say  to  you,  and  make  yoursplf  useful  for  the  Aitun. 

Dick.  Else,  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Chris- 
tian land  1 

Win.  Zookers!  you  blockhead,  you'd  better 
stick  to  your  business,  than  turn  bufloon,  and  get 
truncheons  broke  upon  your  arm,  and  be  tumbhng 
upon  carpets. 

Dick.  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  you,  daddy. 

Win.  Very  well,  friend — very  well  said — ^you 
may  do  very  well  if  you  please ;  and  so  I'D  say  no 
more  to  you,  but  make  yourself  useful ;  and  so 
now  g^nd  clean  yourself,  and  make  ready  to  go 
home  to  your  business — and  mind  me,  young  man, ' 
let  me  see  no  more  play-books,  and  let  me  never 
find  that  you  wear  a  laced  waistcoat— you  sooun* 
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im\^  what  riisiit  have  yon  to  wesr  a  laced  waiai- 
ooaf} — I  neter  wora  a  laoed  waiitooat !— never 
wore  one  till  I  wad  fortT.^But  I'll  not  put  myself 
in  a  oiaaion— «o  and  chanffe  your  dre«a,  fnend. 

oSbTl  ahall.  Sir 

I  must  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  ; 
Thue  bod  begins,  hut  worse  remaina  behind. 
Cocker's  Arithnieiic,  Sir? 

Win.  Ay,  Cocker's  Arithmetio— etudy  figuree, 
and  they'll  carry  you  through  the  world. 

Dick.  Yf,  Sir.  [Stijling  a  laugh.]  Cocker'a 
Arithmetic!  [Exit. 

'  Win.  Let  hi«i  mind  trie,  inend  Gargle,  and  Til 
make  a  man  of  him. 

Gar.  Ay,  Sir,  you  know  the  world. — The  young 
man  will  do  verv  well— 1  wish  he  were  out  of  his 
time ;  he  shall  then  have  my  daughter. 

Wtn.  Yes,  but  I'll  touch  the  cash^he  shan't 
finger  it  during  my  liie.-^I  most  kfep  a  tight 
hand  over  Mxa^Ooet  to  the  tUnr.y^Do  ye  hear, 
friend  1 — Mind  what  I  say,  and  jgo  home  to  your 
baatness  immediately. — ^Friend  Gargle,  IH  make 
a  roan  of  him. 

Re-enier  Dick. 

Diek.  Who  called  on  Achmeti  Did  not  Bar 
baroasa  require  me  here  1 

Win.  What  s  the  matter  now  l—Baiossa  !— 
Wounds!^ What's  Barossa l-^Does  the  felk>w 
eaU  me  namea  I-- What  makes  the  blockhead 
stand  in  such  confusion  % 

Dick.  That  Barbaroaaa  should  suspect  my 
truth! 

Win.  The  fellow  *s  stark,  staring  mad— get  out 
of  the  room,  yoa  villain,  get  out  oftbe  roooL 

[Dick  Mand»  in  a  sullen  moecL 

Cfar.  Come,  come,  young  man,  every  thing  is 
easy ;  don't  spoil  all  again— ^  and  change  vour 
drMa,  and  ooine  home  to  your  busineeSi  jiay, 
nay,  be  ruled  by  me.  [  Thnute  him  o^. 

If*».  I'm  very  peremplofy,  friend  Gargle ;  if 
he  vexes  me  once  more,  TU  have  nothing  to  say 
to  him.  Weir,  bat  now  I  think  of  it,  1  have  Cock- 
er 's  Arithmeck;  bek>w  stairs  in  the  counting-house 
•^111  step  and  ^  it  for  him,  and  ao  he  ahatl  take 
it  home  with  htm.    Friend  Grargle,  your  servant. 

Gdt.  Mr.  Wingate,  a  good  evening  to  you. 
You'0  send  him  home  to  bis  business  1 

Win.  He  shall  folkyw  you  home  directly.  Five- 
eighths  of  three-sixteenths  of  a  pound  !«>multiply 
the  numemtor  by  the  denominator!  five  times 
sixteen  is  ten  times  eight,  ten  times  eight  is  eighty, 
and— a— «-H»ny  one.  IKnt. 

Re-enter  Dick  and  Simon.     % 

Sim.  liord  love  ye,  master— Pm  so  glad  you're 
come  back — come,  we  had  as  good  e'en  gang  home 
to  my  master  Gargle's. 

Dick.  No,  no,  Siinon,  stay  a  moment— this  is 
but  a  scurvy  coat  I  have  on,  and  I  know  my  father 
has  always  some  jemmy  thing  locked  up'  in  his 
closet-nl  know  his  ways — h&takcs  'em  in  pawn ; 
for  he'll  never  part  with  a  shilling  without  security. 

Sim.  Hush !  hell  hear  us — stay,  I  believe  he's 
oomins  up  stairs. 

Dick.  [Goes  to  the  door,  and  listens.]  J^To,  no, 
no,  he 's  going  down,  growling  and  grumulii^ — ay, 
say  ye  sol—' Scoundrel,  rascal  lot  him  rati  the 
bndle.-^ix  times  twelve  is  spventy  two.' — AH 's 
s^fe,  man;  never  fear  him.  Do  you  Htand  here— 
I  shaU  despatch  this  business  in  a  crack. 


Sim.  BleMinga  on  him !  what  is  he  about  now  t 
Why,  the  door  is  locked,  master. 

Dick.  Ay,  but  I  can  easily  force  the  lock — too 
shall  see  me  do  it  as  well  as  any  Sir  John  Bmte  of 
'em  all— this  rieht  leg— 

Sim.  Lord  love  you,  master,  that's  not  youi 
right  leg. 

Diek.  Pho !  vou  fool,  dont  yoo  know  I'm  drank  1 
this  right  leg  here  is  the  beet  lock-smith  in  Eng- 
land; 80,  so.  f^Porees  the  door,  and  goes  in. 

Sim.  He's  at  his  plays  again ;  odds  my  heart, 
he 's  a  rare  hand,  hell  go  through  with  it  III  war- 
rant him.  Old  Codger  must  not  smoke  that  I 
have  any  concern — 1  must  be  main  cautkMia.  Lord 
bless  his  heart,  he 's  to  teach  me  to  act  Scrubi 
He  began  with  me  long  ago,  and  I  got  as  for  as 
the  Jesuit  before  a  went  out  of  town :— Scrob— 
ooffi]n|g,  Sii^-Lord,  ma'am,  I'vj^a  whole  packet 
full  otnews;  some  say  one  Hmg,  and  some  say 
another ;  but,  for  my  part  mjgm,  I  believe  he 's  a 
Jesuit— that 's  main  pleas^^H  believe  be  'a  a  Je- 
suit. ^^ 

Re-mter  Dick. 

Didt.  I  have  done  the  deed ;— didst  thou  not 
hear  a  noise-l 

Sim.  No,lBBSter;  we're  aD  snug. 

Dick.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly ;  I  have 
Inlked  the  old  fellow  nicely.  In  a  dark  comer  of 
his  cabinet,  I  found  this  paper;  what  it  is  the 

liffht  will  show.— [  Aeodb.]  •  1  promise  to  pay,' 

Ha  I *■  I  promiae  to  pay  to  Mr.  Moneytrap,  or 

order,  on  demand' 'Tw  his  hand— a' note  of 

his— yet  more 'the  sum  of  seven  pounds, 

fourteen  shillings,  and  seven  penee,  value  received 

by  me London,  this  15th  June,  1775.' 

*Tn  wantin^r  what  should  folk>w;  his  name  shall 
follow,  but  'tis  torn  off  because  the  note  is  pakJ. 

SiTn.  O,  Ind  1  dear  Sir,  you'll  apoil  all.  1  wish 
we  were  well  out  of  the  house.  Our  best  way,  mas- 
ter, is  to  make  ofi' directly. 

Z>k*.  I  will,  I  will ;  but  first  help  me  on  with 
this  coat.— -Simon,  you  shall  be  my  dreaser; 
yottll  be  fine  and  happy  behind  the  aoenes!    • 

Sim.  O,  lud '.  it  will  be  main  pleasant ;  I  have 
been  behind  the  screens  in  the  oonfttry. 

Dick.  Have  you,  where  1 

Sim.  Why,  when  I  lived  with  the  man  that 
shov»ed  wiki  beastkes. 

Didc.   Hark  ve,  Simon,  when  I  am  playing 

some  deep  tragecfy,  and  cleave  the  general  ear  with 

horrid  speech,  you  must  take  out  your  white 

pocket  handkerchief  and  ay  bitteriv.  * 

\l\ache»hM^ 

Sim.  But  I  haven't  got  a  white  pocket  hand- 
kerchief. 

Dick.  Then  111  lend  you  mine. 

[Pulls  out  a  ragged  one. 

Sim.  Thank  ye,  Sir. 

Diek.  And  when  I  aip'playlhg  comwlv,  you 
must  be  ready  to  laugh  your  guts  out,  {'f  each  re 
him.]  for  1  shall  be  very  pleasant— ^Toll-de roll. 

[Dances. 

Sim.  Ns|er  doubt  me,  Sir. 

Diek.  VKy  well ;  now  run  down  and  open  the 
street  door  ;^1I  follow  you  in  a  crack. 

£Sim.  I'm  gone  to  serve  you,  master. 

Diek.  To  serve  thyseli— for,  k>Qk  ye,  Simon, 
when'  I  am  manager,  cJaim  thou  of  me* the  care  «r 
the  wardrobe,  with  all  those  moveables,  whereof 
tMa  property-man  novc^^^s  possessed. 
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SSm.  O,  lad!  tihii  is  efaannfaig'— hvuh !  f  am 
gone.  fCfofn^. 

Diek.  WeD,  hat  hark  ye,  Simon,  dttnebiUief^ 
whal  maoBj  bave  700  abooft  you,  Maater  Mat- 
thew 1 

Sim.  Bot  a  tetter.  Sir. 

Dick.  A  teater!  thai 'a  aomethiDg  of  the  leaat, 
Master  Matthevr,  let  'a  nee  H. 

Sim.  You  \A^  bad  6fteen  aizpeneea  now. 

Diek.  Never  mind  Chat— ^jH  pay  you  all  at 
my  benefit. 

Sitn,  I  don't  doubt  that,  maater— -but  mum. 

[BxU. 

Dick.  Thoa  &r  we  run  before  the  wind. 

An  apothecary !«-— make  an  apothecary  of  me ! 

what,  cramp  my  ^nius  over  a  poitle  and 

mortar,  or  mew  me  up  m  a  shop,  with  an  alligator 
atofied,  and  a  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes ! 
—to  be  culling  smiples,  and  constantly  adding 
to  the  billa  of  moitaliu ! — -No,  no !  it  will  be 
iiiil^KlHii  to  be  p:»ted  ttp  in  capitaU—  The  part 
SftmtMO  by  a  young  gentleman  who  never  ap- 
peared on  any  stage  before! — My  ambition  firea 

at  the  thought. But  hoM,  mayn't  1  run  some 

chance  of  (aiKng  in  my  attempt  ;'-hisaed,  pelted, 
laughed  at,  not  admitted  into  the  Green-room.— 
That  will  never  do— Down,  busy  devil,  down, 
down.— Try  it  again.  Loved  by  the  women,  en- 
vied by  the  men,  applauded  by  the  pit  clapped  bv 
thegaHeiy,  admired  by  the  boxes.—"  Dearookmel, 
is  not  he  a  chaiming  eiealiire  1"—"  My  kMd,  don't 
you  Bke  him  of  all  things  r'—**Makea  love 
like  an  angel  l"— "  What  an  eye  he  has !"—"  Fine 
legal"— **I'll  certainly  go  to  his  benefit."— Ce- 

leeUal  aounda! And  then  I'll  get  in  with  all 

the  painteia,  and  have  myself  put  up  in  eveivjpnnt- 
shop— in  the  chaiacter  of  Macbeth !  **  Thu  ia  a 
aorry  eight.**  [Stand*  in  an  attthbde.]  In  the 
character  of  Richard— " Give  me  another  hone; 

bind  up  my  wounds.**— -This  will  do  rarely 

And  then  I  have  a  chance  of  getting  well  married 

O.  glorious  thought! By  heaven  I  will 

enjoy  it,  though  but  in  fancy. But  what's 

o'clock  1— it  must  be  almost  nine.  Ill  away  at  once : 
this  is  dub-night— 'Egad,  111  go  to  them  for 
awhile.— The  spouters  are  all  met— little  they 
I^  in  town— they'll  be  surprised  to  see  me. 
Igo,  and  then  for  my  assignation  wit h  my 

Master   Gargles   daughter ^poor   Charlotte! 

^— ahe'a  locked  up,  but  I  ahall  find  means  to 
settle  matters  for  her  escape;  she's  a  pretty  thea- 
trical genius.— If  ahe  fliea  to  my  arma  like  a  hawk 
to  its  perch,  it  will  be  so  rare  an  adventure,  and  so 
dramatic  an  incident.— 

Limbe  1  do  your  oflfioe,  and  aupfiort  me  well ; 

Bear  me  hot  to  her,  then  fail  me  if  you  can. 

ACT  11 

SCENE  L^DtMcover*  Ihs  Spouting  Oub, 

The  Prksidknt  emd  Members  seofed. 

Pret.  Come,  we'll  fill  a  measure  the  table  round. 
Now  good  digeation  wait  on  appetite,  a§d  health 
anbo&.    Come  give  ua  a  speojh.         *   ^^^ 

Scott,  Come  now,  111  gi'e  you  a  touch  of  Moo- 
beeth. 

1  Mem.  That  will  be  rare.  Come,  let's  have  it 

Scot9.  What  dost  lier  at.  moni  I  have  had 
nuckle  applauae  at  Edinbuigh,  when  I  enacted  in 
the  Ree^oeede ;  and  now  I  intend  to  do  Mocbeeth 


—I  aeed  the  degger  yea^emeet,  and  I  thought  I 
ha'e  kilbSd  every  one  that  came  in  my 


irieh.  Stand  out  of  the  way,  lada,  and  aee  me 
give  a  touch  of  Otholb,  mT  dear.  [Takes  Ma 
cork^  b%arM  it,  and  blaekt  ki*  face.]  The  devil 
bum  the  cork,  it  would  not  do  it  fast  enough. 

1  Mem,  Here,  here,  I'll  lend  jou  a  helping  hand. 
[Blaeke  kirns  knocking  ai  the  door. 

Prte,  Open  locka,  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Dick. 
Didc,  Uow  now,  ye  aacret  black,  and  midnight 
hags  1  What  is't  ye  do?  How  fare  the  honest 
partners  of  my  heart  %  What  bkwdy  acene  haa 
Roacioa  now  to  act?  Arrah,  my  dear  cousin 
Mackahane,  won't  you  put  a  remembrance  on 

irw/i.  Ow !  but  is  it  mocking  you  are?  Look 
ye,  my  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking  me  off— don't  ^ou 
call  it  taking  offi— by  my  s£)ul,  I'd  be  making 
you  take  yourwlf  off.  What,  if  you're  for  being 
ebatfoporoua,  I  would  not  matter  you  three  akipa 
of  a  flea. 

Didc.  Nay,  pr'ythea,  no  oflence,  I  hope  w« 
shall  be  brother  pbyen. 

hith,  Ow!  then  we'd  be  very  good  friends; 
for  yon  know  two  of  a  trade  can  sever  agree,  my 
dear. 

Dkk.  What  da  you  intend  to  appear  in  1 

hieh.  Othollo,  my  dear;  let  me  atone;  you'll 
see  bow  I'll  bodder  'cm ;  though  b^  my  shoul,  my- 
self does  not  know  but  111  be  frightened  when 
every  thing  is  in  a  hub-bub,  and  nothing  to  be 
heard,  but  "Throw  him  over:"  "Over  with 
him:"  "  Off,  off,  off  the  atage:"  "  Music."  Ow  I 
but  may  be  the  dear  craturs  in  the  bozea  will  be 
lucking  at  my  legs,  ow  I  to  be  aura,  the  devil  bum 
the  ludL  they'll  give  'em. 

Diek.  I  ahall  eertainly  laugh  in  the  follow'a 
fiuse,  [Aaide. 

Scots.  Stay  tillyonhearmegi'eaapeecimenof 
elocution. 

Diek.  What,  with  that  impeilunent.  Sir? 

Seots.  Impeedimentl  what  impeediment?  I 
do  not  leeap,  do  n  I  do  not  aqueent ;  1  am  well 
leeroed,  am  1  not  1 

Jrish.  By  my  shoul,  if  you  go  to  that,  I  am  aa 
well  timbered  myaelf  aa  any  of  them,  and  shall 
make  a  figure  in  genteel  and  top  comedy.  ^ 

&oto.  Ill  give  you  a  apeecimen  of  Mocbeeth. 

irish.  Make  haste  then,  and  I'll  begin  Othollo. 

Scots.  Is  this  a  dagger  that  I  see  before  me,  &c. 

Irish.  [CtJIaring  him.]  William,  be  aure  you 
prove  oKj^ovB  a  wnore,  vc. 

[Amther  Member  come*  forward,  with  his 
face  powdered^  and  a  pipe  in  his  hand. 

Mem.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit,  Hamlet 

Jrish.  You  are  my  father's  spirit  1  My  mo- 
ther waa  a  better  man  than  ever  you  was. 

Diek.  Pho !  pr'ythee !  yoyi  are  not  fat  enough 
for  a  ghoat. 

Mem.  I  intend  to  make  my  first  appearance  m 
it  for  all  that;  only  I'm  puzzled  about  one  thing,  I 
want  to  know,  when  1  come  on  first,  whether  1 
should  make  a  bow  to  the  audiencel 

Watch.  [Behind  the  scenes.]  Paftt  five  o'clock, 
cloudy  morning. 

Diek.  Hey!  paat  five  o'clock;  'sdeath,  I  shall 
miss  my  appointment  with  Charlotte;  I  have 
ataid  too  long,  and  shall  lose  my  proselyte.  Come, 
let  us  adjourn.    Well  scower  the  watch ;  r-^^ 
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■ion  to  monliiy ;  I  wUi  the  eoMtebfe  wen  mat- 

lied. Huzza  1  huzza  1 

All.  Huzza,  Huzza!  [ExeutU. 

SCENE  IL^A  Sir^. 
Enter  Dick,  with  a  lantern  and  ladder. 

Dick.  All 'f  quiet  heTB ;  the  coesi.'e  clear— now 
for  my  ad  venture  with  Charlotte ;  this  ladder  will 
do  rarely  for  the  burineoa,  though  it  would  be  let- 
ter if  it  were  a  ladder  of  ro|pe»— ^ut  hold ;  have  I 
not  seen  something  like  thin  on  the  stage  1  yes  I 
have,  in  some  of  the  entertainments.  Av,  I  remem- 
ber an  apothecary,  and  here  about  he  dwens^-thss 
k  my  Master  Gai^^Ie's;  being  dark,  the  bsjggar'e 
shop  is  shut;  wlnt,  ho!  a{^ecaryl  bat  aoft, 
what  light  breaks  through  yonder  window  1  It  k 
the  east,  and  Juliet  u  the  sun ;  arise,  fiur  sun,  &e. 

Charlottb  appears  at  a  tnndow. 

Char.  Who's  there;  my  Romeo  1 

Dick.  The  same,  my  love,  if  it  not  thee  displeaae. 

Ckar.  Hush!  not  so  loud;  you'll  waken  my 
fiither. 

Dick.  Alas !  there  is  more  peri]  in  thine  eye 

Char.  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  now :  I  tell  you,  youll 
•poll  all.    What  ma(w  you  sta?  so  kmg  1 

Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fair;  but  let  the  god  of 
love  langh  in  thy  eyes,  and  level  in  thy  heut 

Char.  As  I  am  a  living  aoal,  youll  rain  e?ery 
thing;  be  but  quiet,  and  Pu  come  down  to  you. . 

[Ocuur. 

Dick.  No,  no,  not  so  fast;  Charlotte,  let  us  act 
the  garden  scene  first  ■ 

Char.  A  fiddlestick  for  the  garden  scene. 

Dick.  Na^,  then,  I'll  act  Hanger;  up  I  go, 
neck  or  notbmff. 

Ckar.  Dear  hearty  you're  enough  to  frighten  a 
body  out  of  one's  wits.  Don't  come  up ;  I  tell 
you  there 's  no  occasion  for  the  ladder.  I  have 
settled  every  thing  with  Simon,  and  he  'a  to  let 
me  through  the  shop,  when  he  opens  it. 

Dick.  Well,  but  I  tell  you  I  would  not  give  a 
fii.rthing  for  it  without  the  bidder,  and  ao  up  I  go ; 
if  it  was  as  high  as  the  garret,  up  I  go. 

Enter  Simon,  at  the  door. 


Sim.  Sir.  Sir ;  Madam,  Msdu^. 

Diclc.  Pry the<»  be  quiet,  Simon,  I  am  ascending 
the  high  top-gallantof  my  joy. 

Sim.  An't  please  you,  ma«tcr,  my  young  mis- 
tress may  come  through  the  shop ;  1  am  going  to 
sweep  it  out,  and  she  may  escape  that  way  fast 
enow.  t 

Char.  That  will  do  pmrely ;  and  so  do  yon  stay 
where  you  are,  and  prepare  to  receive  me. 

[Exit  from  dlfove. 

Si'm.  Master,  leave  that  there,  to  save  me  from 
being  respected. 

Dick.  With  all  my  heart,  Sunon. 

Enter  CHABLOtTE. 

Char.  O,  Ind !  I'm  frightened  out  of  my  wits; 
feel  with  what  a  pit-a-pat  action  my  heart  beats« 

Dick.  'Tie  an  alarm  to  k>ve;  quick,  let  me 
snatx^h  thee  to  thy  Romeo's  arms,  &c. 

Watch.  [Behind  the  ecenes.]  Past  six  o'clock, 
and  a  cloudy  morning. 

Dick.  Is  that  the  raven's  voice  I  hear? 

^Sm.  No,  master,  it's  the  watchman's. 


Char.  Dear  hetft,  dost  let  rm  sUad  finting 
here,  as  I  live  and  breathe  we  shall  both  be  taken ; 
do,  for  heaven's  sake,  let  ne  make  our  eacape. . 

Dick.  Yes,  my  dear  Cbariotte,  we  will  go  !•- 


Cer; 
ethi 


ogether  to  the  theatre  well  go, 
There  to  their  ravish'd  eyes  our  skill  well  siiow, 
And  point  new  beauties    to  the  pit  below. 

[Esit  with  Craru>tte. 

Sim.  And  I  to  sweep  my  masters  shop  will  go. 

[Exit  into  the  Aouae,  and  ehute  the  door. 

Enter  a  Watchman. 

T^tch.  Past  nx  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morning 

Hey-day !  what's  here?  A  ladder  at  Master 

Gaigle's  window !  I  must  alarm  the  fiunily — Ho ! 
Master  Gargle !  [Knock*  at  the  door. 

Gar.  Mbove.lTIThat's  the  matter?  How  conies 
this  window  to  be  open?  Ha!  a  ladder!  Who's 
below  there? 

Watch.  1  hope  you  ant  robbed,  Master  Ganle  1 
As  I  was  going  my  rounds,  I  found  your  window 
open. 

Gar.  1  fear,  that  is  some  of  that  young  dog's 
tricke.  Take  away  the  ladder;  I  must  inquire 
into  all  this.  [BsiL 

Re-enter  BiMOK*Hke  Scrub. 

Sim.  Thieves!  murder!  thieves!  poperri*— 
Watch.  What's  the  OHitter  with  the  foUowl 
Sim.  Spare  all  I  bave^  and  take  my  life  I 
Watch.  Any  mischief  in  the  house  ? 
-  Sim.   They  broke  in  with  fire  and  sweid; 
they*Il  be  here  this  nunnte. 

Watch.  What,  are  there  thieves  in  the  honael 

Sim.  With  swoid  and  pistol.  Sir. 

Watch.  How  many  are  there  of  them? 

Sim.  Fiv»and-fofty. 

WiUch.  Nay,  then  tie  tame  for  me  to  go. 

[ExiL 
Enter  Garole. 

Oar.  Dear  heart !  dear  heart !  she 's  gone,  she 's 

ffone  !->*m^  daughter,  my  daughter  I What 's 

Uie  fellow  in  sucn  a  fright  for  ? 

Sim.  Down  on  your  knees,  down  on  your 
marrow-bones,  down  on  your  marrow-bones. 

Gar.  Get  up,  you  fool,  get  up.  Dear  heart,  Tni 
all  in  a  fennentation. 

Enter  Winoatb. 

Wm.  So,  friend  Gaigle,— you're  up  early,  I 
•ee—nothing  fike  rising  eariy-^nothing  to  be  got 
bv  lying  in  bed,  Kke  a  hibberly  folk>vr~what  'a 
the  matter  vrilji  you  ?  ha !  ha !  you  k»k  like  a — 
ha!  ha!— 

Gar.  Oh — ^no  wt>ndei^— my  daughter,  my 
daoghterl ' 

Win.,  Tour  daughter !  what  signifies  a  fbolbh 
giri? 

Oar.  Oh  dear  heart  I  dear  heart!— out  of  the 
window. 

Win.  Fallen  out  df  the  window !— well,  she  waa 
a  woman  j  and  'tis  no  miitter— if  she  'a  dead,  she  '• 


low. 

Gar.  Lord,  Sir,  he's  returned  to  his  tricka. 
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Cfar.  Ay,  sndtBmedoffny  daughter  with  him. 

Win.  Cwried  off  yoor  daQgfatn'»-4iDW  did  the 
rascal  contnve  tliati 

Gar.  Oh,  dear  Sir,--4he  Watch  aknnad  ns 
awhile  ago,  and  I  foand  a  hdder  at  the  window— 
■o  I  snppoae  uy  youBg  Madam  made  h«r  escape 
thai  way. 

mn.  I'U  iwveT  see  the  fellow's  tee. 

SKm.  Secrsts!  seciet* ! 

IRr.  What,  aie  you  in  the  ssorat  finend  1 

Sim.  To  be  sme,  there  be  aacrato  in  afl  fiuni- 
lies — but,  far  my  pnt»  111  not  spealta  woid  pro 
or  oon,  till  there^  a  peace. 

Win.  Yon  won't  speak,  Sinahl-^PU  maka 
you  speak— do  yon  know  ilothing  of  this,  nam- 
aconi 

Sim.  Who  I,  Sirl— he  came>  home  last  night 
firom  your  hoose,  and  went-ont  again  difect^. 

Win.  IfoDsawhimtheiv^ 

Sim.  Yes,  Sir,«-saw  him  to  be  sore,  SiN^bi 
made  me  open  taashop^door  for  him-*-he  stopped 
on  the  thrahold,  and  pointed  at  one  of  the  donds, 
and  aaked  me  if  it  w»  not  like«n  ooaal  t 

Win.  Like  an  ousel-^woandB!  what's  an  ouaell 

Oar.  And  the  yoong  dog  came  back  in  tha 
dead  of  nighty  to  steal  away  my  daugfator. 

Enter  a  Porter. 

Win.  WhoanyoiijpmyT— whatdoyoawantl 

JPor.  Is  one  Mr;  Gargle  hem  1 

Oar.  Yes — ^who  wants  him  1 

JPor.  Here  ^  a  letter  for  yocL 

Gar.  Let  me  see  it.  Oh,  dear  hent  [—[Reads.] 
•«  Tb  JUr.  Gwyte,  at  ^e  Ftstilc  and  Mortat^'-^ 
ahdikins,  this  lA  a  letter  from  that'  nnfortuiHte 
young  fellow.  ' 

IVfn.  Let  me  see  it.  Gargle.  fAnuitf. 

**ToMr.  Qttrglt,  ^c 

"  Mottpotewt,  gravei  and  reverend  ieetor^  my  wry 
fioUe  and  opproeeA  good  maatettihat  I  Aibm  fa'ca 
mway  jfow  OBBngkler  it  i»  moel  truet  IruelwiU  marry 
her  ;— '<u  <n«,  *tie  pity,  tmd  pity  'lis,  *ti»  Inis.*'— 
What  in  the  name  of  common  sense  is  all  this  ?  *|  / 
Aove  done  your  tkep  eome  tervioer  and  you  knomUf 
no  more  oflAalr-vetJeauld  wieh,  thai  at  tkie  time  t 
kad  nei  been  this  thing" — what  can  U\e  fellow  mean? 
— **for  time  may  have  yet  one  fated  hour  to  come, 
wktA,  winged  wUk  Wierty,  may  overtake  occasion 
jwjt"— Overtake  occanon  past !— no,  do,  time  and 
tide  wait  for  no  man—"  I  exped  redress  /rem  thy 
ncUe  sotiows.  thine  and  sty  poor  country's  ever, 

MadasaMai^liberB!  IhavedonawMiiiim^ 
let  him  stay  till  the  shoe  pinches,  a  cmck-brained 


Por.  Ant  please  ye,  Sir,  I  fancies  the  gentle- 
man is  a  little  beside  himself— -he  took  hoU  an  me 
hera  by  the  collar,  and  called  me  villain,  and  bid 
me  prove  his  wife  a  whore— Lord  help  him,  I 
never  see'd  the  gentlemai^'s  spoose  in  my  bom 
days  before. 

Gar.  Is  she  with  him  now  1 

Por.  I  believe  so— there  is  a  likely  yomig  wo- 
man with  him,  all  in  tears. 

Gar.  My  daughter,  to  be  sura. 

Por.  I  foncy,  master,  the  gentleman's  under 
troubles— 1  brought  it  from  a  spunging-house. 

Win,  From  a  spunging-house ! 

Por.  Yes,  Sir,  in  Gray  s  Inn-lane. 

Win.  Let  him  lie  there,  let  him  lie  thers— lam 
glad<^it^ 


CKor.  Do^  my  dear  Sir,  let  usatep  to  him. 

Win.  No,  not  I^  let  hun  stay  there— *-thiji  it 
is  to  have  a  ^emua— hal  ha,I— a  genius!  ha! 
ha !— a  genius  is  a  fine  thing  indeed  U— ha  1  ha  1  . 

[JBni. 

Cfar.  Poor  roan !  he  has  certainly  a  fover  on 
hia  spiritfr-^do  you  step  in  with  me,  oonest  man, 
till  I  slip  on  my  coat,  and  then  Til  go  after  thia 
onfoitunate  boy. 

Per.  Yes,  Sir,— His  in  Qn^'s  Innrlane. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  Ill.-—Spunging  Bouse. 

Dick  and  Batlipt  at  a  tabie,  and  Crarlottb 
sitting  in  a  disconsolate  manner  by  him. 

BaU.  Here 's  my  service  to  yoUj  young  gentle- 
man— don't  be  uneasy — the  dabt  is  not  much— 
why  do  you  kxik  so  sad  1 

Diek.  Because  captivity  has  inbbed  me  of  a  just 
and  dear  divenien. 

3aU.  Never  kxdc  sulky  at  me— -1  never  nse 
any  body  itt-MMme,  it  has  been  manv  a  good 
man's  lot— here's  aa?  sennoe  to  you— but  we'va 
no  liqttor-^come,  we'll  have  t'other  bowl. 

Dick.  I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world- 
yet  Sim  I  am  in  love,  and  pleased  vrith  ruin. 

Bail.  What  do  yon  say  1— you've  fifty  shiUings, 
Ihope. 

Dick.  Now,  thank  heavral  I'm  not  worth  a 
gntl. 

BmlL  Then  there 's  no  credit  here,  I  can  tell 
you  that— you  must  get  bail,  or  go  to  Newgate— 
who  do  you  tbink  is  to  pay  house-rent  for  youl — 
Such  povertynstmck  devih  as  you  shan't  stay  in 
my  house — ^you  shall  go  to  ouod,  I  can  tell  yon 
that  [Knoekinfi^ai  the  dear.]  Coming,  eommg. 
I  am  coming— T  shall  lodge  yon  in  I^ewgate,  1 
promiee  you,  before  night, — ^not  worth  a  groat ! — 
you're  a  fine  follow  to  stay  in  a  man's  nouae — 
you  shall  go  to  quod  [Exit. 

Diek.  Uome,  clear  up,  Charlotte,  never  mind 
thie—eomcj  now-^let  us  aot  the  prison-scene  in 
the  Moummg  Bride. 

Char.  How  can  youihink  of  acting  speeches, 
when  we're  in  such  distress  1 

Dick.  Nay,  but  my  dear  angel— 

Enter  WiweATE  and  Garolb.    * 

Come^  now  we'll  practise  an  attitudo^how  many 
of  'em  have  you  1 

Char.  Let  me  see, — one— two — three — and 
then  in  the  fourth  act,  and  then— O  gemini,  I 
have  ten  at  fessst. 

Dick.  That  will  do  swimmingly— I've  a  round 
doaen  myself— come,  now  begin — ^you  foncy  me 
dead,  and  I  think  the  same  oi  you — ^now  mind. 
[  7%ey  stand  in  attitudes. 

Win.  Only  mind  the  villain. 

Dick.  O  tnou  soft  fleeting  formof  Lindamin  I 

Char.  Illusive  shade  of  my  beloved  lord  I 

Diek.  She  'ives,  she  speaks,  and  we  shall  still 
be  happy ! 

Win.  You  lie,  you  viUain,  you  shan't  be  happy, 
[Knocks  him  down. 

Pk^.  [On  Me  ground.]  Perdition  catch  your 
arm,  the  chance  is  thine. 

Oar.  So,  my  young  madam — I  have  found  joa 
again. 

Diek.  Capulet,  forbear;  Paris,  let  loose  your 
hold— she  is  my  wife— our  hearts  are  twined  to- 
gether. 
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Win.  Sirrah  I  villain !  ID  break  every  bone  in 
jour  body.  [Strike9  kim, 

Dick.  Parents  have  flinty  hearts,  no  tears  ean 
move  ^em :  children  most  be  virretcbed. 

Win.  Get  oflf  the  ground,  you  villain ;  get  off 
the  ground. 

Dick.  *Tis  a  pity  there  are  no  soenedrawerBto 
lift  me. 

Win.  'Tia  mighty  well,  young  men<^cookerB  t 
I  made  my  own  fortune ;  and  lUl  take  a  bov  out 
of  the  Blue<euat  Hod{iitaJ,  and  give  him  all  1  nave. 
Look  ve  here,  friend  Gargle.>--Vou  know  Vm  not 
a  hard-hearted  man — ^the  scoundrel,  you  know, 
has  robbed  me ;  so  d'ye  see,  1  won't  hang  him,— 
ril  only  transport  the  feilow — and  so,  Mr.  Catch- 
pole,  you  may  take  him  to  Newgate. 

Cfar.  Well,  but,  dear  Sir,  you  know  I  always 
intended  to  marry  my  daughter  into  your  iamily ; 
and  if  you  let  the  young  man  be  rained,  my  mo- 
Doy  must  all  go  into  another  channel. 

Win.  How's  that? — into  another  channel! 
must  not  k)se  the  handUng  o  his  money — Why, 
1  told  you,  friend  Gargle,  Tm  not  a  hard -hearted 
man.  Ha !  ha  !— why,  if  the  bk»khead  would 
but  get  as  many  crabbed  phyaical  wosds  fiom 
Hippocrites  and  Alien,  as  he  has  from  his  non- 
sensical trumpery,— ha  !  ha ! — I  don't  know,  be- 
tween you  and  I,  but  he  might  pass  for  a  very 
good  physicbin. 

Dick.  And  must  I  leave  thee,  Juliet  1 

Char.  Nay,  but,  pr'ythee  now  have  done  with 
your  apeechee-*you  see  we  are  brought  to  the  last 
distress,  and  so  you  had  bettor  make  it  up. 

[Afktrt  to  Dick. 

Diek.  Why,  for  your  sake,  my  dear,  I  don't 
care  if  i  do.  [AvartA — Sir,  yon  shall  find  for  the 
fiiture,  that  we'U  both  endeavour  to  give  you  all 
the  satisfoction  in  our  power. 

Win.  Very  well,  that's  right. 

Dick.  And  since  we  don't  go  on  the  stage,  'tis 
some  comfort  that  the  world's  a  stage,  and  all  the 
men  and  women  merely  playera. 
Some  pky  the  upper,  some  the  under,  parts, 
And  most  assume  what 's  foreign  to  their  hearts ; 
Thus  lifo  is  but  a  tragics-oomie  jest, 
And  all  is  force  and  mummery  at  best  [Bxeuni, 


EPILOGUE. 

ORIGINALLY  8POKE?r  BY  Bfll&  CLIVE. 
Enters^  reading  a  Play-BUl, 
A  TBRT  pretty  bill,— as  I'm  alive  I 
The  part  of— Nobody— by  Mrs.  Olive ! 


A  peltiy ,  seribbfin^  fool— to  ieaw  mt  out— 
Hell  say,  perhaps— he  thoufdit  1  could  not  spout 
Malice  and  envy  to  the  hot  degreel 
And  why  V-I  wrote  a  ijiroe  as  well  as  he; 
And  fairiy  ventur'd  it,  without  the  akl 
Ofproteguedre8s'4linblaok,andfoee  in  masque* 

0  pit !— have  pky— see  how  I'm  dismay'd  1 
Poor  soul !— this  canting  stuff  will  never  do, 
Unless,  tike  6ayeS|  he  bnngs  his  hangman  too. 
But  granting  tbiat  nrom  theM  same  OMequies, 
Some  pickings  toeur  bard  in  black  arise ; 
Sboolo  yeur  applause  to  joy  convert  his  foar. 
As  Mies  turns  to  foastp— LoideUa's  bier ; 

Yet  'twottki  have  been  a  better  scheme  by  half, 
T'  have  thrown  his  weeds  aside,  and  leam'd  with 
me  to  laugh. 

1  could  have  nhown  him,  had  he  been  indin'dy 
A  spouting  junto  of  the  female  kind. 

There  dwells  a  milliner  in  yonder  row. 
Well  dress'd,  full  voierd,  and  noUy  built  for  show, 
Who,  when  in  rage,  ahe scolds  at  Sue  and  Sarah ; 
Damn'd,  danm*d,  diflwrnbler :  thinks  ahe 's  Madam 

Zara. 
She  has  a  daughter  too,  that  deals  in  lace. 
And  sings-«0  ponder  well— and  Chevy  Chaoe, 
And  foin  wouki  fill  the  foir  Opheiia'a  place. 
And  in  her  oock*d-up  hat,  aadgown  oif  camlet. 
Presumes   on   something — touching   the   Lord 

Hamlet 
A  cousin  too  she  has^  with  squinting  eyes. 
With  waddling  gait,  and  voice  like  London 

Cries; 
Who,  for  the  stase  too  short  by  half  a  stoiy, 
Acta  Lady  TowiHy— thua— in  all  her  gloiy. 
And  while  she 's  traverunff  the  aeanty  room. 
Cries—"  Lord,  my  lord,  what  can  I  do  at  home  V 
In  short,  there  *8  girls  enough  for  all  the  felk>ws, 
The  ranting,  whming,  starting,  and  the  jealous, 
The  Hotspurs.  Romeos,  Hamtets,  and  Othelloe. 
Oh !  little  do  those  silly  people  know 
What  dreadful  trials  actors  undeigo. 
Myself,  who  most  in  harmony  doight. 
Am  scokiing  here  from  mormng  until  night. 
Then  take  advice  from  me,  ye  ^dy  things. 
Ye  ro3ral  milliners,  ye  apron\]  kings ; 
Young  men,  beware,  and  shun  your  slippery 

waya, 
Study  arithmettt,  and  bum  your  phys. 
And  you,  ye  girls,  let  not  our  tinsel  train 
Enchant  your  eyes,  and  turn  your  madd'ning 

brain; 
Be  timely  wise,  for  oh!  be  sure  of  this. 
A  shop  with  virtue  is  the  height  of  bhsa. 
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Of  FIVBACT& 


BY  NICHOLAS  ROWE- 


REMARKa 

It  has  been  otaarre^  that  Kowo  aeldom  moves  either  pi^  or  terror,  bat  often  eleratM  tlw  aaatiaenU ;  Iw  aeMoa 
piereee  tiM  faraaM,  tat  ahraja  delif  bu  the  ear,  and  often  improvet  the  nndenrtandinf .  Thif  easeltont  tragedj  la 
•Iwajra  adad  with  great  apfiauae,  and  wiJl,  in  one  ineunoe  at  least,  prove  the  authors  power  to  eidte  a  power- 
Ihl  eflbet :  eomiating  chie^jr  oTdoaeetk  aeeaee  and  private  diatieai,  the  play  before  us  ie  an  affeetinf  appeal  to  pity, 
•apeeially  in  the  partinfof  Alieia  and  Hastini,  the  interview  between  Jane  Shore  and  Alicia,  and  in  the  catas- 
iroplia.  In  thn  plot,  Bowahaanoaily  AUoiNd  the  UMoqraf  this  miaiuided  and  unhappy  fhir  one.  and  hasprodueod 
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ACTL 

8CSNS  l-^The  7Vi00r. 

Bnier  the  Duxx  or  Glostbr,  Sir  Richard  Rat- 
CLirrs,  €md  Catesbt. 

flVoe.  TlmaAf  ■QOoewatlandaapoiioarooQOcili, 
And  Mdi  event  kas  snewer'd  to  my  widi; 
The  queen  end  ell  her  upstart  leoe  anqoeU'd; 
DotiBt  is  banirii'd,  and  her  brother  Riven, 
Ere  thle,  fiee  ahorter  b^  the  head  at  Pomftet, 
The  noUeahave,  with  joint  eoneuiience,  naa'd  me 
Protrctor  of  the  reafan:  dt  brather^a  chiidien, 
Yoong  Edwaid  and  the  tittle  Yoik,  aw  kMlg^d 
Hera,  aafiivritfainthb  Tower.  How  say  yon,  Sin, 
Doee  not  Uiia  boainen  wear  a  lucky  fiioe  ? 
The  aoeptie  and  the  golden  vneath  of  royalty 
Seem  hmur  within  my  leaeh. 

SirR.  Then  take '^em  to  yon. 
And  weay  them  long  end  worthdy;  yon  ait 
7>. 


The  laal  nmaining  male  of  prinody  York, 
(For  Edwifd'e  boya,  the  atate  esteeme  not  of 'emj 
And  therafae  on  your  aov'reignty  and  role 
The  oominonweal  doea  her  dependence  make, 
And  leana  npon  yoor  highneea'  able  hand. 

Cb<ea.  And  yet  to-monow  doea  the  eoondl  meet, 
To  fix  a  day  for  Edward's  oonmation. 
Who  can  expound  tide  riddlel 

€Not.  That  ean  I. 
Thoee  kffds  ate  eeoh  one  my  approVd  good  finendi^ 
Of  special  trust  and  nearness  to  my  bosom; 
And,  hovisoever  busy  they  may  seem, 
And  diligent  to  bcMtle  in  the  state, 
Thnr  seal  msb  on  no  ftBthec  than  we  lead, 
And  at  our  hidding  staysi 

CateB.  Yet  there  is  one, 
And  he  amonffst  the  foremost  in  his  powe^ 
Of  whom  I  vnsh  your  highneee  were  assurU 
For  me.  perbapa  tt  k  my  nature^  Imit, 
I  own  f  doubt  of  his  indfaung  much. 
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JANE  SHORE. 


[aot  1. 


GU»,  I  gOMB  the  man  at  whom  yoor  woids 
would  point; 
llutmgjB — 

CateM.  ThsMme. 

Olo9.  He  bean  me  j^reat  good  will. 

Catee.  'Tiftriie,toyou,asto  tiieloxdproC^taf^ 
And  Gloater'fl  duke,  he  bows  with  towly  iervice  * 
But  were  he  bid  to  cry,  God  eave  king  Richard, 
Then  teii  me  in  what  terme he  wouldreply. 
Believe  me,  I  have  prov'd  the  man,  and  ^nd  him: 
T  know  he  bean  a  moat  reikioua  reverence 
To  hia  dead  maater  Edwanra  royal  memoir, 
And  whither  that  may  lead  him,  ia  moat  plaiAk 
Yet  more — One  of  that  atubbom  aort  he  ia, 
Who,  if  they  once  grow  fond  of  an  opinion, 
They  call  it  honour,  honeaty,  and  faith, 
And  aooner  part  with  life  than  let  it  go. 

GIm.  Ana  yet  this  toiu;h,imDractkable  heart, 
Is  govern'd  by  a  dainty-miger*d  girl ; 
Such  flawa  are  found  m  the  moat  worthy  naturea ; 
A  laughing,  toying,  wheedling,  whimpering  ahe, 
Shall  make  him  amUe  on  a  goaaip'a  meeaage, 
And  take  the  distaff  with  a  hand  aa  patient 
Aa  e'er  did  Herculea. 

SirJi.  The  foir  Alicia, 
Of  noble  birth  and  ex4)ui8ite  of  feature, 
Haa  hekl  him  long  a  vassal  to  her  beauty. 

Ckites.  I  fear,  h®  fails  in  his  allegiance  there ; 
Or  mv  intelligence  is  false,  or  else 
The  danie  has  been  too  lavish  of  her  foaat, 
And  fed  him  till  he  loathea. 

Gloa.  No  more,  he  comea. 

Enter  Lord  Hastinos. 

Lord  B.  Health,  and  the  happineaa  of  many, 
daya, 
Attend  upon  your  graoe. 

OloB.  Mv  ffood  lord  chamberlain, 
We're  much  whotden  to  your  gentle  fHendahip, 

Lord  H.  My  brd,I  come  an  humble  suitor  to  you. 

GUm.  In  right  g«)od  time.    Speak  out  your  plea- 
sure freely.  .     . 
'  Lord  JT  I  am  to  move  yourhighneaa  inhehalf 
Of  Shore's  unhappy  wife. 

GIm.  Say  you,  of  Shore  1 

Lord  H.  Once  a  bright  ater,  that  held  her 
place  on  high  : 
Th»  first  and  fairest  of  our  Engliah  damea,   • 
While  royal  Edward  held  the  sov'reifn  rule. 
Now,  sunk  in  grief  and  pining  with  despairi 
Her  waning  form  no  longer  aball  incite 
Envy  in  woman,  or  desire  in  man. 
She  never  aeea  the  sun,  but  thsouffh  her  lean, '  •' 
And  wakes  to  sigh  the  live-long  night  away. 

Gloa.  Marry  1  the  times  are  badly  cfaangVl  With 
her, 
FromEdward'adaystotheae.  Then  aft  was  joBity, 
Feasting  and  mirth,light  wantonneas  and  laughter, 
Piping  and  playing,  minstrelsy  and  masking, 
*TiII  bfe  fied  from  us  like  an  idle  dream, 
A  show  of  mummenr  without  a  meaning. 
My  brother,  reat  and  pardon  to  his  soul, 
Is  gone  to  his  account ;  for  this  his  mfaiioii, 
The  revel-rout  is  done^But  you  wereapeakin^g 
Concerning  her— -1  have  been  told,  that  you 
Are  fn?quent  in  your  visitation  to  bet. 

Un-d  H.  No  further,  my  good  loid,  than  fUendly 

And  tender-hearted  charity  alkiw. 

Olos.  Go  to:  I  did  not  mean  to  chide  you  for  it. 
For,  aooTh  (oaay,  1  hal^VtviIUe  in  you 
To  cherish  the  di8tie88ed.^Oir  with 


LardB.  Thus  it  ia,  gradoui  Sir,  that  oertaia 
officers, 
TJnng  the  warrant  of  your  mighty  name, 
With  insolenoe  uniust,  and  kwlns  power. 
Have  aeiz'd  upon  the  Unda  which  late  she  neld 
'By  fffcant,  fitom  her  great  maater  Edward's  boonty 

Gha.  Somewhat  of  this,  but  slightly  have  I 
heard; 
And  though  aome  oounaelion  of  forward  seal, 
fioBfee  of  oSvt  ceremonious  aanctity 
And  bearded  wiadom,  often  have  provok*d 
The  hand  of  juatioe  to  fall  heavy  on  her; 
Yet  atill,  in  kmd  oompasaion  of  her  weakness, 
And  tender  memory  of  Edward's  k>ve, 
I  have  withheU  the  mercileaa  stem  law 
Ffio^^oing  outrage  en  tier  helpleaa  beauty. 

LordB:  Good  heaven,  who  reodere  mercy  ba^ 
formerey, 
With  open-handed  bounty  ahall  repay  you : 
This  gentle  deed  shall  faudy  be  aet  foremoet, 
To  screen  the  wild  eacapea  of  lawleas  paaaicm, 
And  the  k>ng  tram  of  freiltiee  iledi  ia  neir  to. 

Glof.  Thua&r  the  voice  of  pity  pleaded  only : 
Our  further  and  more  full  extent  of  grace 
la  given  to  your  request.    Let  her  attend, 
And  to  ourself  deliver  up  her  griefs. 
She  shall  be  heard  with  patience,  and  eadi  wioiiff 
At  full  fedress'd.    But!  have  otfier  news, 
Which  much  import  us  both ;  forstUl  my  foftunea 
Qo  hand  in  hand  with  yoon;  ooroaniiKm  foea^ 
The  queen's  relations,  our  naw-fingled  gentrf. 
Have  fidl'n  their  haughty  crests— that  for  your 
.    privacy.  [Bxemu, 

SCENE  IL^^n  aparhMnt  in  Jane  Shore's 
House. 

Enter  BKhKOUR  and  DuMom. 

i^eJ.  How  tile  has  liv'd  you  have  beard  my  tale 

'    '     ■  already; 
The  rest  your  own  atteodanoe  in  her  fomily, 
Where  I  We  found  the. means  this  day  to  pIsM 

you, 

And  nearer  obaervation,  best  wUl  tell  you. 
See  with  what  sad  andaoberoheer  aba  cornea. 


JE?n/6r  Jane'Shoae. 

Sore,  or  I  read  her  viaage  much  amiss. 
Or  grief  beaeta  her  har£    Save  you,  fidr  faidy, 
The  bleaaings  of  the  cheeriid  mom  be  on  you, 
And  greet  your  beauty  withita  opening  sweets. 

Jane  8.  My  gentle  neighbour,  your  ^od  widiaa 
I  stiU  .     : 

Pursue  my  hapless  fortunes !  ah,  good  Belmour ! 
How  few,  lik'b  thee,  inquire  the  wretched  out, 
And-eouTt  the  offices  of  aofl  humanity, 
fLike  thee,  reaerve  their  raiment  for  tne  naked, 
Reach  out  their  bread  to  feed  the  cryinjr  orphui, 
Or  nuK  tlMtr  pitying  team  with  those  that  weep. 
Thy  praise  deserves  a  batter  tonifae  than  mine, 
Tospeakandbliaatfaqrname.  lathistbeflendeman^ 
Whoae  friendly  aemoe  you  commendid  to  me  1 

Bel,  Madam,  it  is. 

JaneS,  A  yenemfale  aspaoti  [Aeidei 

Age  aits  vtith  decent  grace  upon  his  visage, 
And  worthily  becomea  hia  nlver  locks; 
He  wears  the  marks  of  many  yeaia  well  n^ient. 
Of  virtue,  truth  wdl  tried,  and  wiae  experience; 
A  friend  like  this  wsuld  suit  my  sorrows  well. 
Fortune,  I  fear  me.  Sir,  has  meant  you  ill, 

[Ta  DuMONT 
YHio  payayounnarit  with  thai  acuity  pittansa. 
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Wbich iny poor  imm  'km Mmnw  nof  cm  ijivo. 
But  to  supply  thmt  ffAdm  irtntage*, 
Which  eUewhere  Yoo  voisfA  iind,  erpNt  to  meet 
A  just  regard  and  value  lor  Tour  worth, 
The  welcome  of  a  friend,  and  the  firee  paitnerahip 
Of  all  that  little  good  the  woiid  allowa  aie. 
Ihtm.  You  over-iate  me  mooh ;  and  aJlmj an- 


Musi  be  my  future  truth ;  let  that  apeak  for  me, 
And  make  up  my  4eaervintt. 
Jane  S.  Are  you  of  England  7 
Dum,  No,  gradooi  laoy,  Flanders  dtims  my 
birth; 
At  Antwerp  has  mY  constant  biding  been, 
Where  sometimes  I  have  known  more  plenteous 

days 
Than  these  which  now  my  &ilinfl  tg^  affords. 
Jane  S.  Ahtt !  at  Antwerp !  O,  forgive  my  tears ! 

[Weeping. 

They  (all  Ibr  my  ofieooes and  must  &U 

Long,  long,  ere  they  shall  wash  mr  stains  away. 
You  knew  perhaps— 0,  grief  1  O,  shame  i*-my 


Dum,  I  knew  him  well ;  but  stay  this  flood  of 
anguish 
The  senselcM  grave  feels  not  your  pious  sorrows  : 
Three  yesis  ami  mors  are  past,  since  I  was  bid, 
With  many  of  our  common  friends,  to  wait  him 
To  his  last  peaeefnl  mansion.    I  attended. 
Sprinkled  his  day-cold  coise  vrith  holy  drops, 
According  to  our  choich's  reverend  rite. 
And  sipv  him  laid,  in  hallow'd  ground,  to  rest 

Jan4  S.  Oh,  that  my  soul  hadknown  no  joy  but 
him! 
That  I  had  hv'd  within  his  guiltless  arms. 
And  dying  slept  in  innocence  beside  him  t 
But  now  his  honest  dust  abhors  ths  fiallowshipi 
And  sooms  to  mix  with  mine. 

Enter  a  Scrtant. 

Sbrs.  The  lady  Alicia 
Attends  your  leisure. 
Jane  S.  Say,  I  wish  to  see  her. 

[ExU  Sertant. 
Please^  gentle  Sir,  one  BBoment  to  retire, 
111  wait  you  on  the  mstaot,  and  inform  you 
Of  each  unhappy  ciicumstanoQ,  in  which 
Your  friendly  aid  and  counsel  much  may  stead  me. 
[Exeunt  Bblmour  and  Dumont. 

Enter  Alicia. 

Alie,  Stai,  my  fiur  friend,  still  ahsJl  I  find  you 
thusl 
Still  shall  these  sighs  heave  afler  one  anoMier, 
These  trickling  drops  chase  one  another  StiU, 
As  if  the  posting  messengen  of  grief 
Could  overtake  the  hours  fled  far  away. 
And  make  old  time  come  back  1 

Jane  S.  No,  my  Alicia, 
Heaven  and  his  saints  be  witness  to  my  thoughts, 
There  is  no  hour  of  all  my  life  o'er-past, 
That  I  could  wish  shovild  take  its  tnni«(|rain. 

Alie.  Andyetsomeofthosedaysmyfnendhas 
known, 
Some  of  tiiose  years  miffht  pus  for  golden  ones. 
At  least  iif  womankind  can  judge  of  happiness. 
What  eould  we  wish,  we  who  deliffht  in  empire, 
Whose  beauty  is  our  sov'reign  good,  and  gives  us 
Onr  ressons  to  rebel,  and  power  to  reign ; 
What  could  we  morp  than  to  behold  a  monawrfi» 
Lovely,  renown'd,  a  eonouemr,  and  young, 
Boimd  m  our  ohaiDS^  mi  figbwg  ai  o«r  Sot  1 


Jane  Si  Tit  tmo,  lbs  Myat  Edsand  was  a 

wonder, 
The  goodly  pride  of  all  our  English  youth ; 
He  was  the  very  joy  of  sU  that  aaw  him, 
Fonn*d  to  deKgM,  to  love,  and  to  peisuade. 
But  what  had!  to  do  with  kings  and  courtsi 
My  humble  lot  had  cast  me  &r  beneath  him ; 
And  that  he  was  the  first  of  all  mankind. 
The  bravest,  snd  most  lovely,  vras  my  curse. 

A14e,'  Sure  something  more  than  fortune  joined 
your  loves; 
Nor  eourahis  greatness,  and  his  gracious  fbrm, 
Be  elsewhere  matched  so  well,  ss  tothe  sweetness 
And  beauty  of  my  friend. 

Jane  S.  Name  him  no  more: 
He  was  the  bane  and  ruin  of  my  peace. 
This  anguish,  and  these  tearsJihese  are  the  legacies 
His  fatal  kyve  has  left  me.    Thou  vrilt  see  me, 
Believe  me,  my  Alicia,  thou  wilt  see  me, 
Ere  yet  a  few  short  days  pass  o'er  my  head; 
Abandoned  to  the  vsvy  utmost  wretchedness. 
The  hand  of  power  has  seiz'd  sfanest  the  whole 
Of  what  was  left  for  needy  life's  support ; 
Shortly  thou  wilt  behold  we  poor,  umI  kneeling 
Before  thy  charitable  door  for  bread. 

Alic.  Joy  of  my  lifej  my  dearest  Shore,  foriiear 
To  wound  my  heart  with  thy  forboding  sorrows ; 
Raise  thy  sad' soul  to  better  bopes  than  these. 
Lift  up  thy  eyes,  and  let  them  shine  once  more, 
Bright  as  the  mornfafig  sun  above  the  mist. 
Exert  thy  charms,  seek  out  the  stern  protector,    . 
And  sooth  his  savage  temper  with  thy  beauty ; 
Spite  of  his  deadly,  unrelenting,  nature. 
He  shall  be  mov'd  to  pity,  antlredreas  thee. 

Jam  S.  My  form,  aias !  has  lon^fbi|[rot  to  please; 
The  scene  of  beanty  and  delight  is  ehang'd; 
No  roses  bloom  upon  my  fiMling  cheek. 
Nor  laughing  graces  wanton  in  my  eyes ; 


But  hag^rd  grief,  lean-looking,  sallow  care, 
And  pining  tniEieontent,  a  ruefin  train, 
Dwelt  on  my  brew,  all  hideous  and  forlorn. 
One  only  shadow  of  a  hope  is  left  me ; 
The  noble-minded  Hastings,  of  his  goodness, 
Hss  kindly  uoderta'en  to  be  my  advocate. 
And  move  my  humble  suit  to  angry  Ok)sler. 

AlSs.  Doee  Hastily  undertake  to  plead  youf 
causel     ■ 
But  wherefore  should  he  not t  fiastmgs  hascyesj 
The  ^ntle  lord  has  a  ri^ht  tender  heart, 
Meltmg  and  easy,  yieldmg  to  impression, 
And  catching  the  Soft  flame  f(om  each  new  beauty ; 
But  yours  shall  charm  him  long. 

Jane  &  Away,  yon  flatterer!  • 

Nor  chari^  bis  gen^ous  meaning  with  a  weeknesS| 
Which  his  great  soul  and  virtue  must  disdain. 
Too  much  of  love  thy  hapless  friend  has  proved, 
Too  many  giddy,  foolish,  hours  are  gone. 
And  in fiintastic measunsdanc'd  away : 
May  the  remaining  few  know  only  friendship. 
So  thou,  my  dearest,  truest,  best,  Alicia,     . 
Vouchsafe  to  lodee  me  in  thy  gentle  heart, 
A  partner  there,  I  will  give  up  mankind. 
Forget  the  transports  of  incresaing  passion, 
And  all  the  pangs  we  feel  for  its  decsy. 

Alic.  Live  llive  and  reign  fiv  ever  in  my  bosom; 
[EnUn-aeing, 
Safe  and  unrivall'd  there,  poasess  thy  own;  , 
And  ^oo,  the  brightest  of  the  Stan  above, 
Ye  sauts,  that  once  were  women  here  below, 
Be  witness  of  the  truth,  the  holy  friendship^ 
Which  here  to  this  my  other  self  I  vow 
If  I  not  hoid  her  nearer  to  mf  aonl, 


60 


JANE  8H0EIL 


Iaatil 


Than  entj  other  jo^  the  wodd  cangWe, 
Let  poverty,  defonmtjr,  and  aLaiDe, 
Distraction  and  despair,  aeiae  me  on  earth. 
Let  not  my  tiuthlesa  giiaet  have  peace  hereafteTi 
Nor  taate  the  bliw  oF  your  eeleatial  fellowship  I 

Jane  &  Yea,  thoa  art  true,  and  only  tboa  art 
true; 
Thereibre,  these  jewda,  onee  the  lavish  bounty 
Of  royal  £dwani^s  love,  I  trust  to  thee ; 

[Giving  a  Cadtet. 
fieoeive  this,  all  that  I  can  call  nnr  own. 
And  let  it  rest  unknown,  and  saw  with  thee  : 
That,  if  the  state's  injustice  should  oppress  n»y 
Strip  roe  of  all,  and  turn  lae  out  a  wanderer, 
My  wretchedness  may  find  relief  from  thae^ 
And  shelter  ikom  the  storm. 

Alie.  My  all  is  thine; 
One  common  hasard  shall  attend  ua  both, 
And  both  be  fintnnata,  or  both  be  wretched. 
But  let  thy  fearful,  doubting,  heart  be  still ; 
The  saints  and  anjeels  have  thee  in  their  ehaige. 
And  an  thinas  shall  be  well.  Thmk  not,  the  |^, 
The  gentle,  deeds  of  meroy  thou  hast  done, 
Shall  die  forgotten  all ;  the  poor,  the  pria'neri 
The  fatherless,  the  friendless,  and  the  widow, 
Who  daily  own  the  bounty  of  thr  hand. 
Shall  cry  to  heaven,  and  pull  a  blessing  on  thee. 
Even  man,  the  merciless  usulter,  man, 
Man.  who  rejoices  in  our  sex's  weahnesa, 
Shall  pitY  thee,  and  with  unwonted  goodneaa 
Foiget  thy  fidlings.  and  record  thy  praise. 

Ane  S.  Why  shouU  I  think  that  man  will  do 
forme, 
What  yet  he  never  did  fiar  wretchea  like  mel 
Mark  by  what  partial  justice  we  are  ' 
Such  is  the  fate  unhappy  women  fine , 
And  such  the  curse  entail'd  upon  our  kind, 
That  man,  the  lawless  libertine,  may^  rove. 
Free  and  nnquestion'dthrough  the  wilds  of  love ; 
While  woman,— sense  and  nature's  easy  fool. 
If  poor  weak  woman  swerve  from  virtue's  rule ; 
If,  strongly  charm'd,  she  leave  the  thorny  way, 
And  in  the  softer  paths  of  pleasure  stray  ; 
Ruin  ensues,  reproach  and  endless  shame, 
And  one  folse  step  entirely  damns  her  fame ; 
In  vain,  with  tean  the  loas  she  may  deploro, 
In  vain,  look  back  on  what  ahe  was  beum ; 
She  seta,  like  stars  that  foil,  toiiae  no  more. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTD. 

SCENE  /.— ilfi  ApartwuefU  in  JiNB  Sbobb's 
Bbuse. 

Enter  Alicu,  tpeaking  to  Jans  sSbore  a$ 

entering. 
Alie.  No  further,  gentle  friend;  good  angels 
guard  you. 
And  spread  their  grsdous  wings  about  your  slum- 
ben. 
The  drowsy  night  grows  on  the  world,  and  now 
The  busy  crafuman,  and  the  o'e^kbour'd  hind 
Forget  the  travail  of  the  daj  in  sleep : 
Care  only  wakes,  and  moping  pensivencss ; 
Wtthmeaffre  disoontentea  Ioots  they  sit. 
And  watch  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  taper. 
Such  vigils  must  I  keep,  so  wakes  my  soul, 
Restless  and  self>tormented !  O,  folse  Hastingsl 
Thou  hast  deetroyed  my  peace. 

[Knocking  withmU. 
What  noise  ia  that  1 


What  visitar  k  lliia^  frlM,.with  bold  freedona. 
Breaks  in  upon  the  peaeeftil  night  and  rest^ 
With  such  a  rude  approach) 

Enter  a  Sertamt. 

Serv.  One  firom  the  ooort. 
Lord  Ebstings  (as  I  think)  demands  my  lady. 

Alie.  Hastings  {    Be  still,  my  heart,  and  try  ta 
meet  fiwi 
With  hisown  arts!  with  falsehood.— But  he  eoBae^ 

Enter  Lord  Hastings,  apeaking  to  a  Seroaad 
a»  entering. 

Lord  H.  Disnuss  my  train,  and  wait  alona 

without 
Alida  here  I  Unfortunate  encounter  t 
But  be  it  as  it  may. 

Alie.  When  humbly,  thus, 
The  great  descend  to  visit  the  afBkted, 
When  thus,  unmindful  of  their  rest,  they  i 
To  sooth  the  sorrows  of  the  midnight  nKNU 
Comfort  conies  with  them ;  like  the  golden  son. 
Dispels  the  sullen  shades  with  her  sweet  influenoeL 
And  cheers  the  mekmchdy  house  of  cero. 

Lord  H.  'Tis  true,  I  would  not  over-iata  n 
courtesy, 
Nor  let  the  coldness  of  delay  hang  on  it, 
To  nip  and  blast  its  fovour,  like  a  frost; 
But  rather  choee,  at  this  hte  hour,  to  < — 


That  your  foir  f^nd  may  know  I  have  prevail V; 
The  lord  protector  has  receiv'd  her  suit, 


protector  I 
And  means  to  show  her  grace. 


\ 


iiUe.  Mr  friend!  my  lord.  S 

Lord  a.  Yes,  buly,  youn ;  none  has  «  li^ 


To  tax  my  power  than  too. 

AUe.  I  want  the  words 
To  pay  voo  back  a  compliment  aoeouitly ; 
But  my  neart  gueasea  at  the  friendly  meaning, 
And  wo'  not  die  your  debtor. 

Lord  H.  'Tis  weU,  Madam : 
But  I  would  see  your  friend. 

Alie.  Oh,  thou  folse  lord ! 
I  would  be  mistress  of  my  heaving  heart. 
Stifle  this  rising  rage,  and  learn  from  thee 
To  dress  my  mot  in  easy,  dull,  indiff'rence ; 
But  'two'  not  be;  my  wrongs  will  teartheirwaj, 
And  rush  at  once  upon  thee. 

Lord  H.  Are  you  wisel 
Have  you  the  use  of  reason  1   Do  yon  wake  ? 
What  means  this  raving,  this  transporting  paasiont 

Alie.  O  thou  cool  traitor!  thou  insulting  tjprant! 
Dost  thou  behold  my  poor,  distracted  hetft, 
Thus  rent  with  asoniaing  love  and  rage, 
And  aak  me  what  it  means'?    Art  thou  not  fojae  t 
Am  I  not  acom'd,  forsaken,  and  abandon'd ; 
Left,  like  acommon  wretch,  to  shame  and  infojny , 
Given  up  to  be  the  sport  or  villain's  tonguea, 
Of  laughing  parasites,  and  lewd  buffoons  1 
And  aO  because  my  soul  has  doated  on  thee 
With  love,  with  truth,  and  tenderness  unutterable! 

LordH.  Are  these  the  proofo  of  tendemeas  and 
lovel 
These  endless  quarrels,  disoontents,and  jealooaiea, 
These  never-ceasing  wailings  and  comptaininga. 
These  furious  starts,  theeewhirlviindsof  theaoiil, 
Which  every  other  moment  rise  to  madness  1 

AUe.  What  proof,  abtf!  have  I  not  given  of  knval 
What  have  I  not  abandon'd  to  thj  armsl 
Have  I  not  set  at  nought  my  noble  birth, 
A  spotless  fame,  and  an  unUeroish'd  race. 
The  poaca  of  innoeonee,  aad  piida  of  virtuaT 
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My  prodigality  hiis  pvtn  thM  all ; 
And  now,  We  nothnur  left  me  to  bentow, 
You  hate  the  wretchedninkropt  you  have  made. 
Lard  H.  Why  am  I  thua  punued  from  place 
topraoe, 
Kept  in  the  view,  and  cTo«t*d  at  eteiy  turn  % 
la  vain  I  flV}  and,  like  a  hunted  deer, 
Scud  o'er  the  lawns,  and  hasten  to  the  ooveit; 
Ere  I  can  reach  my  safety,  yon  o'ertake  me 
With  t  fate  awift  malice  of^some  keen  reproach, 
And  ditve  the  winged  shaft  deep  in  my  heart 

Alie.  Hither  you  fly,  and  here  you  seek  repose ; 
Spite  of  the  poor  deceit,  your  arts  are  known, 
Your  pious,  charitable,  midnight  visits. 
Ijord  H.  If  you  are  wke,  and  piiie  your  peace 
ofmind^ 
Yet  take  the  friendly  ooonaei  of  my  kyve; 
Believe  aoe  true,  nor  listen  to  your  jcatousy. 
Let  not  that  devil,  which  undoes  yoor  sex. 
That  cursed  curiosity,  seduce  you 
To  hunt  for  needless  aecrets,  whkh,  neglected, 
Shall  never  hurt  your  quiet  j  but,  once  known, 
Shall  sit  upon  your  heart,  pinch  it  with  pain. 
And  banian  the  sweet  sleep  for  ever  from  you. 
Go  to— be  yetadvia'd.— 

Alie,  Dost  thou  in  scorn 
Preach  patience  to  my  ra^,  and  bid  me  tamely 
Sit,  like  a  poor  contented  idiot,  down. 
Nor  dare  to  think  thoo'st  wrong'd  me  \  Ruin  seise 

thee, 
And^iV^  perdition  overtake  thy  treachery ! 
le  least  remaining  cauae  to  doubt  7 
1  endeavour'd  once  to  hide  thy  fidsehood  1 
\  it  miffht  have  spoke  some  little  tenderness, 
rnd  shown  wee  half  unwilling  to  undo  me : 
But  thou  diadain*st  the  weakness  of  humanity ; 
Thy  words,  and  aU  thy  actions,  have coniesaed  it; 
Even  now  thy  eyes  avow  it,  now  they  speak, 
And  inaolentW  ownthe  sloriona  villiuiy. 
Lord  H.  Well  then,  Town  my  heart  has  broke 
your  ehains. 
Patient,  I  bora  the  painful  bondage  long, 
At  len^h  my  gen'rous  love  disdains  yoqr  tyranny ; 
The  bitterness  and  stings  of  taunting  jealousy, 
Vexatious  days,  and  iarring,  joyless  nights, 
Have  driven  him  fortn  to  seek  some  safer  shelter, 
Where  he  may  rest  his  treary  win^  in  peace. 
Alie,  You  triumph  { — do!  and  with  gigantic 
pride 
Defy  impending  vengeance.  Heavdn  shall  wink ; 
No  more  his  arm  shall  roll  the  dreadful  thunder, 
Nor  send  his  lightning  fbith :  no  more  his  justice 
Shall  visit  the  presummg  sons  of  men, 
But  perjury,  lite  thine,  shall  dwell  in  safety. 
laraH.  Whate'er  my  £ire  decrees  for  me  here- 
after, 
Be  present  to  me  now,  my  better  angel ! 
Preserve  me  from  the  storm  that  thieatena  novr, 
And,  if  I  have  beyond  atonement  slnn'd, 
Let  any  other  kind  of  plague  o'ertake  me, 
So  I  eacape  the  fury  or  that  tongue. 
Alie*  Thy  prayer  is  heatd-—!  go-^4>ut  know, 
proud  lord, 
Howe'er  thou  soom'st  the  weakness  of  my  sex. 
This  feeble  hand  may  find  the  means  to  reach 

thee, 
Howe'er  auUune  in  povrer  and  greatness  ptac'd. 
With  ro7al  favour  guarded  roand  and  gmc*d ; 
On  eagle's  winsa  my  rage  shall  urge  her  flight, 
And  liuri  thee  headlong  from  thy  topmost  height ; 
Then,  like  thy  fete,  superior  will  1  sit, 
And  view  thee  feUen,  and  grovliBg  at  my  ftet  | 
Vol.  I....L 


See  thy  last  breath  with  indignation  go, 
And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shadea  oelow. 

[Exii, 
Lord  H.  How  fierce  a  fiend  is  passtonl  With 
what  wildness, 
What  tyranny  untamM,  it  reiflns  in  woman  I 
Unhappy  aexl  whose  easy  yiMding  temper 
Gives  way  to  every  appetite  alike : 
And  lote  In  their  weak  bosoms  is  a  rage 
As  terrible  as  hate,  and  as  destructive. 
But  soft  ye  now — ^for  here  comes  one,  disdalma 
Strife  and  her  wrangling  train ;  of  equal  elemental 
Without  one  jarring  atom,  waa  ahe  ferm'd. 
And  gentleneas  ana  joy  make  up  hear  being. 

JBtUer  Jane  Shore. 

Forgive  me,  fair  one,  if  officbua  friendship 

intrudes  on  your  repose^  and  comes  thus  late 

To  greet  you  with  the  Udtngs  of  success. 

The  princely  Gloster  has  vouehsafd  your  hearing, 

To-morrow  he  expects  you  at  the  court; 

There  plead  your  cause,  with  never-feiling  beauty, 

Speak  all  your  griefs,  and  find  a  full  redress. 

Jane  &  Thus  humbly  let  your  lowly  servant 
bend;  [kneeling. 

Thus  let  me  bow  my  grateful  knee  to  earth. 
And  bless  your  noble  nature  for  this  goodness. 

Lord  H.   Rise,  gentle  dame,  you  wrong  my 
meaning  much. 
Think  me  not  gmlty  of  a  thought  so  vain, 
To  sell  rry  courtesy  for  thanks  fike  these. 

Jane  S'.  *Tis  true,  your  bounty  is  beyond  my 
speaking : 
But,  though  my  mouth  be  dumb,  my  heart  ahall 

thank  you; 
And  when  it  melts  before  the  throne  of  mercy, 
Mourning  and  bleeding  for  my  past  offences. 
My  fervent  soul  shall  breathe  one  prayer  for  you, 
That  heaven  will  pay  yon  back,  when  moat  yoa 

need. 
The  grace  ana  goodness  you  have  shown  to  me. 

Lord  B.  If  there  be  aught  of  merit  in  my  aep» 
vice, 
Impute  it  there,  where  most  'tis  due,  to  love ; 
Be  kind,  my  gentle  mistress,  to  my  wishes. 
And  satisfy  my  panting  heart  with  beauty. 

Jane  S.  AIm  !  my  lord 

Lm-d  H.  Why  bend  thy  eyes  to  earth"? 
Wherefore  these  looks  of  heaviness  and  sorrow  1 
Why  breathes  that  sigh,  my  k>ve  1    And  wher»> 

fere  fells 
This  trickling  shower  of  tears,  to  stain  thy  sweet- 
ness 1 

Jane  8.  If  pity  dwells  within  your  noble  breast, 
(As  sure  it  does,;  oh,  speak  not  to  me  thus. 

Lord  H.  Can  I  behold  thee,  and  not  speak  of 
love'f 
Even  now,  thus  sadly  as  thou  stand'st  before  me, 
Thus  desolate,  dejected,  and  foriorn, 
Thy  softnerts  steals  upon  my  yielding  senses. 
Til)  my  soul  faints,  and  sickens  with  desire ; 
How  csnst  thou  give  this  motion  to  my  heart| 
And  bid  my  tongue  he  still  1 

Jant  S.  Cast  round  your  eyes 
Upon  the  high-born  beauties  of  the  court ; 
Beheld,  like  opening  roses,  where  they  Moom, 
Sweet  to  the  sense,  unsully'd  all ;  and  spotless; 
There  (choose  some  worthy  partner  of  your  heafti 
To  fill  your  arms  and  bless  your  virtuous  bed  \ 
Nor  turn  yoor  eyes  this  way. 

Lrrd  Hi  What  means  this  peevish,  this  fanta*- 
'   tiGchangal 
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Where  it  thy  wonted  pleaeantnets  oC  fine. 
Thy  wonted  graces  aod  thy  dimpled  tiniles  1 
Where  hast  thou  lost  thy  wit  and  sDortive  miith  1 
That  cheerful  heart,  which  oa'd  to  dance  for  ever, 
And  cast  a  ray  of  gladness  all  aiound  thee  1 

Jant  S.  Yes.  1  will  own  I  merit  the  repioach ; 
And  for  those  ttnlish  days  of  wanton  pricGs 
My  soul  Is  justly  humbled  to  the  dost : 
All  tongues,  like  yours,  are  lioens'd  to  upbraid  me, 
Still  to  repeat  my  guilt,  and  urge  my  infomy, 
And  treat  me  lilie  that  abject  thing!  have  been. 

JjordH.  No  more  of  this  dull  stuff.    'Tie  time 


To  whine  and  mortify  thyself  with  penanoe, 
The  present  moment  claims  more  gen'rous  use ; 
Thy  beauty,  night,  and  solitude,  reproach  me, 
For  having  talk  d  thus  fong-— come,  let  me  press 
thee,  [LayiTig  hold  qf  her. 

Pant  on  thy  boson),  sink  into  thy  arms, 
And  kiee  myself  in  the  luxurious  flood. 
Jane  8.  Forbear,  my  lord ! — here  let  me  rather 
die,  [Kneeling. 

And  end  my  sorrows  and  my  shame  for  ever. 
LordH.  Avray  with  this  perveraeness    .  ■ 
'tis  too  much. 
Nay,  if  you  strive— tis  monstrous  affootalkm  t 

[Striving. 
Jane  S.  Retire!  I  beg  you,  leave  mS' 

Lard  H.  Thus  to  coy  it! 

With  one  who  knows  you  too.— — 
Jane  S.  For  mercy  V  sake 
Z^orifT.  Ungrelefiu  woman  1  Is  It  thus  yoa  pay 

My  services  1 

JcMe  S.  Abandon  me  to  ruin- 
Rather  than  urge  me 

LordH,  This  way  to  your  efaamber; 

[PuOing  her. 


There  if  yoa  struggle 

Jane  S.  ELelp,  O  gracious 
Help  (Save  me!  Hdp! 


heaven  1 


[ExU, 


Enter  Dumont;  he  interpoeee. 


Dum.  My  lord !  for  honour's  sake 

Lord  H.  Bah !  What  arttimil— Be  gone ! 

Jhim.  My  duty  ealls  me 
To  niy  attendance  on  my  mistress  hen. 

Lord  if.  Avaunt !  base  groom-**— 
At  distance  vrait,  and  know  thy  office  better. 

Dum.  No,  my  tord— 
The  oomnKm  ties  of  manhood  caO  me  now. 
And  bid  me  thus  stand  up  in  the  defence 
Of  an  oppress'd,  unhappy,  helpless,  woman. 

Lord  a.  And  dost  thou  know  me,  slave  % 

Dum.  Yes,  thoti  proud  loni ! 
I  know  thee  well ;  kn^w  thee  vrith  each  advantage, 
Which  vrealth,  or  power,  or  nobk  Inrth,  can  give 

thee. 
I  know  thee  too  for  one  who  stains  those  honoun, 
And  bk)ts  a  long  illustrious  line  of  aneestiy. 
By  pooriy  daring  thus  to  wronff  a  woman. 

Lord  H.  *TiB  wondrous  weU  I  I  see,  my  saint* 
like  dame, 
You  stand  provided  of  your  braves  and  ruffians, 
To  man  your  cause,  and  bluster  in  your  brothel. 

Dum.  Take  back  the  foul  reproach,  nnman- 
ner'd  ruler! 
.  Nor  urge  my  rage  too  fiir,  lest  thoa  shodd'st  find 
i  have  as  daring  spirits  in  my  bfood 
As  thou  or  any  ofthy  race  e'er  boasted : 
And  though  no  gaudy  titles  gnc'd  my  piith. 
Yet  heaven,  that  made  me  boiml,  made  me  mora 


Than  ever  king  did,  when  he  made  a  lord. 
Lord  K  IniMlent  villain !  henceforth  iet  this 
teach  thee,       [  Draw  and  Urikee  kim. 
The  distance  'twill  a  peasant  and  a  prince. 
Dum.  Nay  then,  my  k>rd.  [Draieing.'\  leara 
you  by  ibis,  how  well 
An  arm  resolvVl  can  guard  iu  master's  life. 

[They  fight;  Dumont  diearme  Lou> 

IlASTlNOS. 

jLord  H.  Confusion !  baffled  by  a  baee-bam  hind ! 
Dum.  Now,  haoffhty  Sir,  where  is  ow  diflier- 
ence  now? 
Your  life  is  in  my  hand,  and  did  not  honour. 
The  gentleness  of  blood,  and  inborn  virtoa, 
(Howe'er  unworthy  I  may  seem  to  yon,) 
Plead  in  my  bosom,  I  shoukJ  take  the  forfeit 
But  wear  your  jword  ag^ ;  and  know,  alsad, 
Oppos'd  against  a  man,  it  but  a  man. 
Lord  a.  Curse  on  my  fiiiUng  hand!  your  bet- 
ter fortune 
Has  given  you  'vantage  o'er  me ;  but  peiiiapa 
Your  triumph  may  be  bought  vrith  dear  repent- 
ance. {Exit. 

Re-enter  IkH^  Sborc. 

Jam  S.  Ahsl  what  have  yoa  dooel    Kmw 
ye  the  power, 
The  mightinesB,  that  waits  upon  thb  lord  1 
Dum.  Fear  not,  my  worthiest  mistress ;  'tis  a 

Bring  you  to  Ehas,  andcro  wn  your  days  vrith  peace. 
Jane  S.  O  that  my  head  we»  laid,  aay  aad 
eyes  ckis'd, 
And  my  oold  corse  wound  in  niy  shroud  to  Mst! 
My  pamfid  heart  vriil  never  eease  to  beat. 

tlMII. 


Will  never  know  a  moment's  peace,  till  ( 
Dum,  Woidd  you  be  happy,  leave  thia  fotal 
plaoe; 
Fly  fnm  the  oouit's  perqidons  neighbourhood ; 
Where  innooenoe  is  shamed,  and  blushing  modesty 
Is  made  the  soorner's  jest ;  where  hate,  deceit, 
And  deadly  ruin,  wear  the  masks  of  beauty, 
And  draw  deluded  fools  with  shows  of  pleasore. 
Jane  S.  Where  should  I  fly,  thus  hielplese  and 


In  which  heaven's  guards  shall  wait  you. 
Ponue,  the  sacfedoounscls  of  your 
Which  urge  yon  on  to  virtue; 
Assisting  angels  shall  conduct  your  stefw^ 


Of  friends  and  all  the  means  of  life  bereft  1 
Dum.  Beifflour,  vrhose  friendly  care  still  wakes 
to  serve  yon. 
Has  found  you  out  a  little  peaceful  nfoga, 
Far  from  tbs  court  and  the  tumultuous  city. 
Within  an  ancient  forest's  ample  veij 
There  stands  a  lonely  but  a  healthfd 
Built  for  convenience  and  the  use  of  life: 
Around  it,  fidlows,  meads,  and  pastures  fiur, 
A  little  garden,  aixl  a  limpid  brook, 
By  nature's  own  contrivance  seem'a  dinioa'd ; 
No  neiglibonn,  but  a  fiiw  poor  simple  downs. 
Honest  and  true,  with  a  well-meaning  prieet: 
No  faction,  or  domestic  fury's  rage, 
Did  e'er  disturb  the  quiet  of  that  f4ace, 
When  the  contending  nobles  shook  the  land 
With  York  and  Lancaster's  disputed  svray. 
Your  virtue  there  may  find  a  ssfe  retreat 
From  the  insulting  powen  of  wicked  gieatnees. 
Jane  S.  Can  then  be  so  mnch  happiness  in 
storal 
A  mU  like  that  is  all  my  iiopes  aspire  ta 
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:E  iMte  tliMi,  and  thUlMT  let  Vfttiln  oar  flight, 
E.ve  thm  douda  gather,  and  the  winciy  aky 
Jdeaoends  in  etoraia  to  iatetoii|it  our  pMiagiB. 
Oum.  Will  you  then  go?    Yon  glad  my  veiy 
aouL 
Banarii  jponr  ftan,  caet  all  yonr  came  on  me: 
Piraiy  and  eeae^  and  peace  of  mind,  ehell  wait  jQQ, 
And  make  your  latter  days  of  Kfe  most  happy. 
O  lady !  bat  I  moat  not,  cannot,  tell  yo% 
Bow  anziooa  I  have  been  for  aU  yoor  dangen, 
Ajod  haw  my  heaiC  lejoioei  at  yoor  eeletT. 
So  when  the  spring  renews  the  flowery  nckL 
JLnd  warns  the  pntgnant  nightingale  to  build, 
She  aeeks  the  safest  shelter  of  the  wood, 
^VThere ahe  nny  tniet  her  little  tuneful  brood; 
'^Thete  no  lude  swains  her  shady  cell  msy  know, 
^o  aerpuits  dimh,  nor  blasting  winds  may  bk>w; 
Foml  of  the  chosen  pboe,  she  views  it  o'er, 
Site  there,  and  wanders  thnMiffhthe  grove  no  move; 
"Warbling,  she  charms  it  eacE  retaining  night, 
.And  k»ves  it  with  a  methei's  dear  delignt 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IlL 
SCENE  L—Tht  Court, 

EnUr  Alicia,  itUh  a  ptsper, 

Alic  This  paper  to  the  gnat  protector's  hand 
'WitlMiie  and  secrecy  mast  be  conveyed : 
liition  now  arows  its  aiin, 
)  crown  from  Edward's  infant  brow, 
\  on  his  own.    I  know  he  holds 
I  Hastings  sdverse  to  his  hopes, 
And  much  devoted  to  the  orphan  kin] 
On  that  I  build:  this  paper  meets  his  < 
And  marks  my  hated  nval  as  the  cause 
Of  HastiDga'  zeal  for  his  dead  master's  sons. 
O  jealousy !  thou  bane  of  pleasing  friendship, 
How  does  thy  rancour  poison  alTour  softness, 
And  turn  our  gentle  natures  into  bitterness ! 
,See,  where  she  comes  1  once  my  heart's  deanst 

Now  my  changed  eyes  are  blasted  with  her  beauty, 
Ldmth  tlMt  known  lace,  and  sicken  to  behold  her. 

Enter  J4NB  Sbors. 

^anc  &  O  my  Alida! 

Alic.  What  new  ^ef  is  this  1 
"What  unforeseen  misfortune  has  sorpris'd  thee, 
That  racks  thy  tender  heart  thus  1 

JaneS.  ODumont! 

Alio,  Say,  what  of  him  1 

Jane  &  That  firiendiy,  honest,  man, 
VThom  Belmour  brought  of  Iste  to  my  assistance. 
On  whose  kind  care,  whose  diligence  and  fiuth. 


My  surest  trust  was  built,  this  very  morn 
Was  seix'd  on  by  the  cruel  hand  of  power, 
Forc'd  from  my  noose,  and  borne  away  to  prison. 


Alie.  To  prison,  said  you  1  can  yoo  gueas  the 
cause? 

Jane  S.  Too  well,  I  foar.  His  bold  defence  of  me 
lias  drawn  the  vengeance  of  Lord  Hastiogs  on 
him. 

Aiie.  Loid  Hastings!  ha! 

Jane  S,  Some  fitter  time  must  tell  thee 
The  tale  of  my  hard  hap.    Upon  the  prnent 
Hang  all  my  poor,  my  last  remaining,  hopes. 
Within  this  paper  is  mv  suit  oontaiird ; 
Here,  as  the  pnnoely  GkMter  passes  forth, 
I  wait  to  give  it  on  my  humble  koeea, 


And  move  him  for  ledreai. 

[SAe  givee  the  paper  io  Alicijl,  wM 
openaandseemetoreadU. 
Alie.  Now  for  a  wile. 
To  sting  my  thoughtless  rival  to  the  heart ; 
To  blast  her  fotsl  beauties,  and  divUe  her 
For  ever  flfom  my  perjur'd  Hastings^  eyes: 
Their  foshfons  are  the  same,  it  cannot  fail. 

[Amde :  tntUing  out  the  other  paper, 
JaneS.  Bat  see,  toa  great  protector  oomss  this 
way. 
Give  me  the  paper,  friend. 
Alic,  For  love  and  vengeance  1 

[Ande:  ehe  gveee  her  the  ether  paper. 

Enter  the  Dokb  op  Glostkr,  Sir  Richahd  Rat- 
CLXFFE,  Catesby,  Courtterg^  and  other  Attend^ 
*  ante. 


Jane  S.  [JIGteeUng.]  O 
thy  giBcioas  egf e, 


noble  Gloster,  torn 


Incline  thy  pitying  ear  to  my  complaint  *, 

A  poor,  undone,  forsaken,  belpleiis»  woman, 

Entreats  a  little  bread  for  chanty, 

To  feed  her  wants,  and  save  her  life  from  perishing. 

Gioe.  Arise,  foir  dame,  and  dry  your  wat*ry 
eyes. 

[BeeeMng  the  paper ^  and  raieing'  her, 
Besfarew  me,  but  'twere  pity  of  his  heart 
That  could  vefiise  a  boon  to  such  a  soitreai. 
You've  ffot  a  noble  friend  to  be  your  advocate ; 
A  worthy  and  right  gentle  lord  he  is, 
And  to  ms  trust  most  true.    This  present  now 
Some  matters  of  the  state  detain  our  leisure; 
Those  onoe  despatched,  we*ll  call  far  you  anon, 
And  give  your  grieft  redress.  Gro  to !  tie  comforted. 

Jane  &  Good  heavens  repay  your  highness  for 
this  pity. 
And  shower  down  blessings  on  your  princely' 

bead. 
Come,  my  Alicia,  reach  th^  friendly  arm, 
And  help  me  to  support  this  feeble  frame, 
That,  nodding,  totters  with  oppressive  wo, 
And  sinka  beneath  iu  kNid. 

[Exeunt  J AKK  8.  and  Aua 

Oloe,  Now,  by  my  holidamel 
Heavv  of  heart  she  seems,  and  sore  afflicted. 
But  thus  it  is  when  rude  calamity 
Lays  ita  strong  gripe  upon  these  mincing  miniona ; 
Tlie  dainty  gew-gaw  forms  dissolve  at  once. 
And  shiver  at  the  shock.    What  says  her  paper  1 
[Saeming'  to  read. 
Ha!   What  is  this  1    Come  nearer,  Ratdifie! 

Catesby ! 
Maik  the  contento,  and  then  divine  the  meaning. 

[Bereade. 
Wonder  no£,  princely  Giotter^  at  the  notice 
This  paper  bringe  you  from  a  friend  unknown  ; 
Lord  Hastings  is  indin'd  to  call  you  Master, 
And  kneel  to  Richard  ae  to  England b  king  ; 
But  Shore's  bewitching  wife  misleads  his  heart. 
And  draws  his  service  to  king  Edward^s  sons: 
Drive  her  away,  you  break  the  charm  that  halde 

him^ 
And  he,  and  aU  hie  povers  attend  on  you.    « 

Sir  R.  *Tis  wonderful  I 

Oaies.  The  means  by  whkk  it  came 
Yet  stranicer  too ! 

Gloe.  You  saw  it  given,  bat  now. 

Sir  R.  She  could  not  know  the  purport. 

Gloe.  No,  'tis  pMin 

She  knowa  it  not,  it  leveb  at  her  lifo ; 
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Shottlcl  she  prt^wuw  lo 

The  meddling  hartoL  dear  ahe  should  abide  it. 

Cotes,  What  hand  Me'er  it  eooQea  from,  be  aa- 
anr'd, 
It  meanayoiirhighiieai  well 

Gloa.  Upon  tM  instant, 
Lord  Ha«bu^  vrill  be  here ;  this  mora  I  mean 
To  prove  him  to  the  quick;  then  if  he  flinch, 
No  more  but  thia— avray  with  him  at  once, 

He  must  be  nnne  or  nothing. ^But  he  ooniea ! 

Draw  nearer  this  way,  and  observe  me  well. 

[  Thty  vfkuper. 

Enter  Lokd  Habtimos. 

LordB.  Tfab  Iboliah  woman  hangs  about  my 
heart, 
LingeiB  and  wanders  in  my  fancy  ^H; 
This  coyness  is  put  on.  'tis  ait  and  cunning, 

And  worn  to  urge  desire ^I  mu*  possess  her. 

The  groom,  who  lift  his  saucy  hand  against  me, 
Ere  this  is  humbled,  and  nmaXa  his  daring. 
Perhaps,  even  she  may  profit  by  th'  example, 
And  teach  her  beauty  not  to  soom  my  power. 

Glot.  Thkdo,and  waitmeeiethecoandlsits. 
[Exetmt  Ratcuffb  and  Catksby. 
My  lord,}rou^re  well  encounter'd;  here  has  been 
A  (air  petitioner  this  morning  with  us; 
Believe  me,  she  has  won  me  much  to  pity  hcfr: 
Alas !  her  gentle  nature  was  not  made 
To  buffet  with  adversity.    I  told  her 
How  worthily  her  cause  you  had  befriended: 
How  much  for  your  good  sake  we  meant  to  do. 
That  you  had  spoke,  and  all  things  should  be  well. 

LardH.  Your  highness  binds  me  ever  to  your 
service. 

GloB.  You  know  your  friendship  is  most  po- 
tent with  us. 
And  shares  our  power.    Bui  of  this  enough, 
For  we  have  other  matters  for  your  ear. 
The  state  is  out  of  tune :  distractii^  fears, 
And  iealooB  doubts,  jar  in  our  public  ooundls* 
Amidst  the  wealthy  city,  murmurs  rise. 
Lewd  railings,  and  reproach  on  those  that  rule, 
With  open  soom  of  government;  hence  credit, 
And  public  trust  twtxt  man  and  man  are  broke. 
The  golden  streams  of  commerce  are  withheld, 
Whidi  fed  the  wants  of  needy  hinds  and  artisans, 
Who  therefore  curse  the  great,  and  threat  rebellion. 

LordH,  Theresty  knaves  are  over-run  with 


As  plenty  ever  is  the  nurse  of  faction ; 
If,  in  good  days,  Kke  these,  the  headstrong  herd 
Grow  madly  v^anton  and  repine,  it  is 
Because  the  reins  of  power  are  held  too  slack, 
And  reverend  authonty  of  late 
Has  worn  a  fiioe  of  meroy  more  than  justice. 
€Uoe.  Beshrew  my  heart*,  but  you  have  well 

divin'd 
The  source  of  these  disorders.    Who  can  wonder 
If  riot  and  misrule  o'ertum  the  realm, 
When  the  crown  sits  upon  a  baby  brow  1 
Plainly  to  npeak,  hence  comes  the  central  cry. 
And  sum  ot  all  complaint :  'twill  near  be  well 
With  England  (thus  they  talk)  while  children 

ffovem. 
Lord  H.  'Tis  true,  the  king  is  young :  but  what 

of  that? 
We  feel  no  want  of  Edward^s  riper  yearn. 
While  Gloster's  valour  and  most  princely  wisdom 
So  well  support  our  infant  sov'hMgn's  place, 
His  youth's  supportw  and  guardian  to  his  throne. 


nvnoe 

ermin^^^ 

dtak(^^ 

nctJtKf 


Glm.  The  eonhdl  (noeh  I'm  bound  to  thank 
'amfbr't) 
Havepiac'd  a  pageant  so^ptre  in  my  hand. 
Barren  of  power,  and  subject  tocontfol;  \ 
Scorn'd  by  my  foes,  and  useless  to  my  friends^ 
Oh,  worthy  lord !  were  mine  the  rale  indeed, 
I  think  LslMNiid  not  snfbr  rank  ofienoe 
At  large  to  kfd  it  in  the  oommonweal ; 
Nor  would  the  reakn  be  rent  by  discord  thus, 
Thus  fear  and  doubt,  betwixt  dbputed  titles. 

LardH.  OfthisIamtoleam;asnolsapposiBg 
A  doubt  like  this— 

Gh».  Ay,  marry,  but  there  is  ■    ■ 
And  that  of  much  concern.    Have  you  not  hcud 
How,  on  a  late  oeesaion,  Doctor  Shaw 
Has  mov'd  the  people  much  about  the  lawfulneaa 
Of  Edward's  issue  1    By  ri^  grave  authcirity 
Of  learning  and  religion,  plainly  pfovinff, 
A  bastard  soon  never  should  be  graAed 
Upon  a  royal  stock;  from  thenoe  at  full 
Discoundng  on  my  brother's  former  cmtmci 
To  lady  Elizabeth  Lucy,  long  before 
His  jolly  match  with  that  same  buxom  widow. 
The  queen  he  left  behuMl  him^-— 

Lord  H.  Ill  be&U 
Such  meddling  priests,  who  kindle  npconfnnony 
And  vex  the  ^met  world  with  their  vain  scrupfes ! 
By  heaven,  tis  done  in  perfect  spite  of  peace. 
Did  not  the  king. 

Our  royal  master,  Edward,  in  coneuntenoe 
With  his  estates  assembled,  well  determh^ 
What  course  the  sovereign  rule  should  take 

forward? 
When  shall  the  deadly  hate  of  faction  < 
When  shall  our  long-divided  land  have  res^ 
If  every  peevish,  mcwdy,  malecontent. 
Shall  set  the  senseless  rabble  in  an  uproar, 
Fright  them  with  danffers,  and  perplex  their  braim 
Each  day  with  some  rantastic  giddT  chance  1 

Qloi.  What  if  some  patriot,  for  the  pobuc  good. 
Should  vary  from  your  scheme,  new-mould  the 
state  1 

Lord  H.  Curse  on  the  innovating  hand  at- 
tempts it ! 
Remember  him,  the  villain,  rightf>ous  heaven. 
In  thy  ^reat  day  of  vengeance !    Blast  the  traitor 
And  his  pernicious  counsels ;  who,  for  wealth. 
For  power,  the  pride  of  greatness,  or  revenge, 
Would  plunge  his  native  land  in  civil  wars ! 

Glo8.  You  go  too  far,  my  lord. 

lard  H.  Your  highness  pardon 

Have  we  so  soon  forgot  those  days  of  ruin, 
When  York  and  Lancaster  drew  forth    their 

battles; 
When,  like  a  matron  butcher'd  by  her  sons, 
Our  groaning  country  bled  at  every  vein ; 
When  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres,  prcvail'd ; 
When  churches,  palaces,  and  cities  blai'd ; 
When  insolence  and  barbarism  triumph'd, 
And  swept  away  distinction :  peasants  trod 
Upon  the  necks  of  nobles :  low  were  laid 
Tne  reverend  crosier  and  the  holy  mitre. 
And  desolation  cover'd  all  the  land  ? 
Who  can  remember  this,  and  not,  like  me,    ^ 
Here  vow  to  sheath  a  dagger  in  his  heart, 
Whose   damn'd  ambition   would   renew   those 

horrois. 
And  set  once  more  that  scene  of  blood  before  us  7 

Glos.  How  now !  so  hot ! 

Lord  II.  So  brave,  and  so  resolved. 

Glos.  Is  then  OUT  friendship  of  so  little  moment, 
I  That  you  could  arm  your  hand  against  my  life  ? 
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Lord  H,  I  hcpe  jonr  liighnMi  does  not  thiak 
I  mean  it ; 
No,  heaven  forfend  thateW  yoat  priimly  |icnoD 
Should  come  within  the  aoopeof  my  resentment. 

GlM,  O  nobto  Hafltiii|rt!  My,  I  mcMtcmlmce 

By  holy  raal,  you're  a  right  hcmeet  man ! 

[Emhracea  him. 
The  tinae  Is  full  of  danger  and  dtkrust, 
And  warns  ua  lo  be  warr.    Hold  me  not 
Too  apt  for  jeaktuay  and  light  aurmiae, 
I<i  when  I  meant  to  lodge  you  next  my  heart, 
I  put  your  truth  to  trial.    Keep  your  loyalty, 
And  hw  your  king  and  oountiy^a  beat  aupport: 
For  me.  I  aak  oo  more  than  honour  givea, 
To  thiiuk  me  youra,  and  rank  me  wUh  your  friends. 

[ExU. 
tdord  A  I  am  not  read, 
Nor  akilfd  and  practised  in  the  aita  of  greatneaa, 
To  kindle  thus,  and  give  a  acope  to  passion. 
The  duke  ia  surely  noble :  but  he  touched  me 
Even  on  the  tend'rest  point ;  the  master-string 
That  makea  most  harmony  or  discoid  to  me. 
i  own  the  glorious  subject  fires  my  breast, 
And  mv  soul's  darfinf[  pajision  stands  confessed ; 
Beyond  or  Jove's  or  friendship's  sacred  band, 
Beyoml  myself,  I  prize  my  native  land : 
On  this  foundation  would  i  build  my  &me, 
And  emulate  the  Greek  and  Roman  name ; 
Think  Encland'a  peace  bought  cheaply  with  my 

And  die  with  pleasnre  fixr  my  country's  good. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—  The  wame. 

Enter  Duxs  of  Glosteb,  RatcliffEj  and 
Catesbt. 

iHoB,  This  was  the  aum  of  all;  that  he  would 


No  alleraCion  in  the  present  stateu 
Marry,  at  last,  the  testy  sentenan 
AV^aa  almost  nov'd  to  bid  ua  boU  defiance: 
But  there  1  dropp'd  the  aigunent,  and,  clianging 
The  first  deaign  and  purp^  of  my  speech, 
I  praiiTd  his  ^od  afibotion  to  young  Edward, 
And  left  him  to  believe  mr  thoughts  like  Us. 
Proceed  we  then  in  this  mreinention'd  matter, 
As  nothing  bound  or  tnisting  to  hie  friendship. 

SirR,m  dam  kthm  befidL    I  ooukl  have 
wiah'd 
Thw  locd  had  etood  with  na. 
His  name  had  been  of  'vantage  lo  yoor  highness, 
And  stood  our  present  purpose  much  in  stead. 

Gtm.  This  waywara  and  pecverae  decttning 
fimnos, 
Has  warranted  at  full  the  firiendlr  notice, 
Which  we  thia  mom  receiv'd.    l  hohi  it  certain, 
The  puling,  whining  hariot  rules  his  reaaon, 
And  prompts  Ua  seal  for  EdwanTa  bastard  brood. 

Cotes.  If  she  have  such  dominion  e'er  his  heart, 
And  turn  it  at  hep  wiH,  you  rale  her  late; 
And  sheuid,  by  inlersnoe  and  apt  deduotiim, 
Be  arbiter  of  his.    Is  not  her  bivad, 
The  very  meana  immediate  to  her  being, 
The  bounty  of  vour  hand  1    Why  does  she  live, 
If  not  to  yield  obedience  to  your  pleasure, 
To  speak,  to  act,  to  think,  as  you  command ! 
.    fir  A  Let  her  iustmothsr  tongue  to  bear  your 
mcaaage; 


Teach  every  grace  to  snnle  in  your  bebali^ 
And  her  deluded  eyes  to  gloat  fi>r  you ; 
His  ductile  reason  will  be  wound  about, 
Be  led  and  cum'd  again,  sav  and  unsay, 
Receive  the  yoke,  and  yield  eiact  obedience. 
Gtos.  Your  counsel  likes  me  well,  it  shall  be 
foltow'd, 
She  waita  without,  attending  on  her  aofL 
Go,  call  her  in,  and  leave  us  here  alone. 

[Exeunt  RATCLrpFE  and  Catesbt. 
How  poor  a  thing  is  be,  how  worthy  soom. 
Who  leaves  the  guidance  of  imperial  manhood 
To  such  a  paltry  piece  of  stufiTas  this  isl 
A  moppet  made  of  prettinese  and  pride; 
That  onener  does  nw  giddy  fancies  change, 
Than  glittering  dew-drops  m  the  sun  do  colours — 
Now,  Miame  upon  iti  was  our  reason  given 
For  such  a  use;  to  be  thus  pufT'd  about] 
Sure  there  is  somrthing  more  than  witchcraft  m 

them, 
Thaft  naaten  even  the  wisest  of  us  slL 

J^nfer  Jake  Shoae. 

Oh  1 3roe  are  come  most  fitly.  We  have  ponder'd 
On  tms  your  grievance :  and  though  some  there  are. 
Nay,  and  those  great  ones  Coo,  who  would  enfaoe 
Tm  rigottr  of  onr  power  to  aiBict  you, 
And  bear  a  heavy  hand  ;  yet  iear  not  you : 
WeVe  taVn  jpou  to  our  &vour :  our  protection 
Shall  stand  between,  and  shield  you  from  mishap. 

JoMc  &  The  blessings  of  a  heart  with  anguish 
broken 
And  rescu'd  from  despair,  attend  your  highness. 
Ahw !  asy  gracioas  km,  what  have  I  done 
To  kindle  such  retentless  wrsth  sgainst  me  1 

OUm.  Marry,  there  are,  though  I  believe  them 

Whoaay  you  meddfe  in  aliatrb  of  ftate: 
That  you  presume  to  prattle  like  a  busy-body. 
Give  your  advkse,  and  teach  the  k»ds  o'  the  council 
What  fits  the  order  of  the  common weaL 

Jane  S.  Oh,  that  the  busy  world,  r.%  least  hi  this, 
Would  take  example  from  a  wretch  like  me  t 
None  then  wouM  waste  their  hours  in  Ibreign 

thoughts. 
Forget  themselves,  and  what  concerns  their  peace, 
To  aearch,  with  prying  eyes,  for  &ults  abroad. 
If  all,  like  me,  oonsiderM  their  own  hearts. 
And  wept  their  sorrows  which  they  found  at  home. 

^Oof.  Go  to;  I  know  your  power ;  and  though 
I  trust  not 
To  every  breath  of  fiuna,  I'm  not  to  learn 
That  Hastings  is  pvafese'd  your  loving  vaasaL 
But  &ir  beftU  your  beauty :  use  it  wisely, 
And  it  may  stand  your  fortunes  much  in  stead, 
Give  back  your  ferfeil  hind  with  large  increase, 
And  place  you  high  in  safety  and  in  honour. 
Nay,  1  conid  point  a  way,  the  whkh  putBuing, 
You  shall  not  only  bring  yourself  advantage. 
But  give  the  realm  nraeh  worthy  cause  to  thank 
you. 

Jane  &  Oh !  where  or  how— can  my  unwsr* 
thy  hand 
Become  an  instrument  of  good  to  any  7 
Instruct  your  k>wly  slave,  and  let  me  fly 
To  vield  obedience  to  your  dread  oommand. 

GlM.  Why,  that's  well  said--Thus then— Oh 


The  state,  for  nmny  high  and  potent  reasons, 
Oeeimng  my  brother  E^waril'*  sons  unfit 
For  the  imperial  weight  of  Engiand'a  ciowii'>- 
.  JaneS.  Alas!  lor  pity. 
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€flM.  Thei«foi<e  have  Tt9oWd 
To  set  toAAe  their  nnavmlin^  infkney 
And  vest  the  sov'teign  rule  in  abler  nanda. 
This,  though  of  great  importance  to  the  puMic, 
HaatingB,  for  very  peeviahneaa,  and  spleen, 
Does  stubbornly  oppoee. 
Jane  S.  Does  be  1  Does  Hastings  1 
Oloa.  Ay,  Hastings. 

Jane  S.  Keward  urn  for  the  noble  deed,  just 
heavens ! 
For  this  one  action,  guard  him  and  distifwaish  him 
With  signal  mercies,  and  with  great  deliverance ; 
Save  him  from  wrong,  adversity,  and  shame, 
Let  never-fading  hononrs  ilounsh  round  liim, 
And  consecrate  ms  name,  eten  to  time's  end. 
Gloe.  How  now! 

Jane  S.  The  poor,  forsaken,  royal  little  ones  t 
Shall  they  be  left  a  j^rsY  to  savage  power  1 
Can  they  lift  ap  their  naimleas  hands  in  vain, 
Or  cry  to  heaven  for  hdp,  and  not  be  heard  1 
Impottfiible !  O  gallant,  ffenerons.  Hastings, 
Gro  on :  porsoe,  sMert,  the  sacrea  cause : 
Stand  forth,  thou  proxy  of  all-ruIing  Providence, 
And  save  tne  friendleas  iniSuits  from  oppresaion. 
Saints  shall  assist  thee  with  prevailing  prayerS) 
And  warring  angels  combat  oo  thy  srae. 
Glot,  You're  passing  rich  in  tins  same  heaven- 
IT  speech, 

And  spend  it  at  yoor  pleasuie.  Nay.  but  maifc  me ! 
My  fiivour  is  not  bou^t  with  words  like  these. 
Go  to— youll  leach  your  tongue  another  tale. 
Jane  S.  No,  though  the  loya)  £dwaid  has  un- 
done me. 
He  wan  my  king,  my  gmcioos  naiter,  still ; 
He  k>v'd  me  too,  thougn  'twas  a  guilty  flame ; 
And  can  I — O  my  heart  abhon  &»  tSonght  1 
Stand  by,  and  see  his  children  robb'd  of  right  1 
Olo8.  Dare  not,  even  far  thy  soiii,  to  tbwait  me 
ftirther! 
None  of  joar  arts,  your  feigning,  and  yoor  foolery ; 
Your  dainty  squeamish  coying  it  to  me ; 
Go—to  your  lord,  your  paramour,  be  gone! 
Lisp  in  his  ear,  hanff  wanton  on  in  neck, 
And  play  your  monkey  gambols  o'er  to  him. 
You  know  my  pur^xwe,  look  that  you  pursue  it, 
And  make  him  yield  obedience  to  my  will. 
Do  it — or  wo  upon  the  hariot's  head. 
Jane  S.  Oh  that  my  tongue  had  every  graee  of 
speech, 
Great  and  commandiiig,  as  the  breath  of  kings; 
That  I  had  art  and  eloquence  diviiie, 
To  Day  mv  duty  to  my  master's  ashM, 
And  plead,  till  death,  thecauseofinjur'd  innoeenee. 
Ghe.  Ha !  Dost  thou  brave  tne,  million  1  Dost 
thou  know 
How  vile,  how  veiy  a  wretch,  my  power  can  make 

theel 
That  I  can  plaoe  thee  in  such  abiect  state. 
As  help  shall  never  find  thee ;  wbere,  repining, 
Thou  sbalt  sit  down,  and  gnaw  the  earth  for  an- 
guish; 
Groan  to  the  pitiless  winds  without  return ; 
Howl,  like  th^  midnight  wolf  anudst  the  desert, 
And  curse  thy  life,  in  bitterness  and  misery ! 

Jane  8,  Let  me  be  branded  for  the  public  scorn, 
Tum'd  forth  and  driven  to  wander  like  a  vaga- 
bond, 
Be  friendless  and  forsaken,  seek  my  bread 
Upon  the -barren  wild  and  desolate  waste. 
Feed  on  my  sighs,  and  drink  my  filling  tears. 
Ere  I  eonsent  to  teach  mv  Kps  injustice, 
Or  wrong  the  orphan,  who  itta  none  to  aaw  him 


€fU9,'  *Tw  woO— -ire^  iff  tlie  temper  d  jau 
heart. 
What,  hoa !  Who  waito  without  7 

Enter  RATCtijFTJB,  Cats>bt,  and  AtUndamleu 

Go,  some  of  yon,  and  turn  this  strumpet  forth ! 
Spurn  her  into  the  street ;  there  let  her  perish. 
And  rot  upon  a  dunghill.    Through  the  city 
See  it  proclaimed,  that  none,  on  pain  of  death. 
Presume  to  give  ner  comfort,  food,  or  haihoiH'; 
Who  ministcn  the  smallest  comfort,  diesw 
Her  house,  her  costly  furniture  and  wealth. 
We  sciae  on,  for  the  profit  of  the  stote. 
Awayl  Begone! 

Jane  S.  Ob,  thou  most  righteous  Judge 
Humbly  behold,  I  bow  myself  to  tbee. 
And  own  thy  justice  in  tnis  haid  decrsa : 
No  longer,  then,  my  ripe  oflenoes  spare, 
But  wl^t  1  merit,  let  me  learn  to  bear. 
Yet,  since  'tis  all  my  wretchedness  can  give, 
For  my  past  crimes  my  forfeit  life  receive; 
No  pity  Ibr  my  sufferings  here  I  crave, 
Ana  only  hope  forgiveness  in  the  grave. 

[Exit  Jane  Shqba^  guarded  fty  Catesbt 
and  other 9. 

Gke.  So  much  for  this.  Tour  project 'sat  an  end. 
[7>>SiR  Richard. 
This  idle  toy,  this  hilding,  scorns  my  power. 
And  sets  us  all  at  nought.     See  that  a  guard 
Be  ready  at  my  call 

air  6.  The  council  waiU 
Upon  yoor  highness'  leisure. 

Gloe.  ril  attend  them.  [Bxevad. 

SCENE  U^Tke  Qnmea  Ckamber. 

The  DuKfi  OP  BcckinoAam,  Eabl  op  Derby, 
Bishop  of  Ely,  Lord  Hastings,  amd  oihert, 
diacotered  in  couneil.  Th£  DuK£  of  GlOstu 
enter§j  and  takee  hie  pUue  at  the  upper  end. 


Der,  In  happy  times  vre  an  asssmbled  here. 
To  point  the  day,  and  fix  the  solemn  pomp, 
For  placing  England's  crowo,  with  all  due  rites, 
Upon  our  sovereiffn  £klarard's  youthful  brow. 

IjordH.  SomelMisy,iiieddhng  knaves, 'tis  Mod, 
there  are, 
As  such  will  still  be  prating,  who  preaume 
To  caip  and  oavil  at  his  royal  right ; 
Therefore,  I  hold  it  fittiv,  with  the  soonest, 
T'  appoint  the  oider  of  the  corooation ; 
So  to  approve  our  duty  to  the  king. 
And  stay  the  babbling  of  such  vain  gainsayen. 

Der.  We  all  attend  to  know  your  highiMsa' 
pleasare.  [  To  Glosteb. 

GlUm,  My  knds,  a  set  of  wofthy  man  yon  ane. 
Prudent,  and  just,  and  careful  for  the  slate; 
Therefore,  to  your  most  grave  detennination 
lyield  myself  in  aU  things ;  and  demand 
What  punishment  your  wisdom  shall  think  i 
T'  inflict  upon  those  damnable  oontrivarB, 
Who  shall,  with  potions,  chaniia»  and  witching 

dri^B, 
Practise  against  oar  perron  and  oar  life  \ 

hardM,  So  much  I  hold  the  king  yoor  higtk- 
ness*  debtor. 
So  precious  are  you  to  the  oonunonweal, 
That  I  presume,  not  only  for  myaelf. 
But  in  behalf  of  these  my  ndble  brotben, 
To  say,  whoe'er  they  be,  thcY  merit  death. 

Glos.  Then  judge  younelvea,  convinoc  yov 
eyes  of  truth; 
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BeliDid  my  aiB^tluM  bbnted,  drf,  md  witfaet'd, 
[PnlHn^  up  hia  sUevea. 
Shrunk  like  a  foul  abortion,  and  deeay'd, 
Like  flome  untiiMiy  product  of  the  aeaaons, 
Ro6b'd  of  tea  propcftiea  of  strengtk  and  oflioe. 
This  b  tlie  aoicer^  of  Edwaid*a  wife, 
"Who,  in  ooniunction  with  that  harlot  Shoro, 
And  ocher  like  oonfed'ratei  midnight  haga, 
By  force  of  potent  speiU,  of  bloody  characters, 
Atid  conjurations  horrible  to  hear, 
Call  fiends  and  sjiectieB  finom  the  yawning  deep, 
And  set  the  minut^  of  hell  at  work, 
To  torture  and  despoil  me  of  my  fife. 

LordH.  If  thcv  have  done  this  deed-^— 

GUm.  If  they  have  done  it! 
Talkest  thou  to  me  of  ift;,  audadous  traitor ! 
Thou  aii  that  atrunpei  witch's  chief  daettor, 
The  patron  and  oompkHter  of  her  miachiefk, 
Af«^  joinM  in  this  contrivance  Ibr  my  death. 
Nay  start  not,  k»rd*^Whal,ho!aguardthere,  Sin! 

Enter  Guarda, 

Lord  HafltiDirs,  1  arrest  thee  of  high  treason. 
Seize  him,  and  bear  him  instandy  away. 
fie  shall  net  Uve  an  hour.    By  holy  Paul, 
I  will  not  dine  before  his  faeadoe  bnxight  nw. 
fUtdifie»  stay  thoo,  and  aee  that  it  be  done : 
The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise  and  IbUow  me. 

[ExewU  Glostbr  and  Lords. 
Lord  Hastings,  Sir  Richard  Katcliffs,  and 
Guattts^  TCttuuH, 
Lord  H.  What!  and  ne  mora  but  this— How ! 

totbescaifoki! 
O  h,  geolle  Aaldifie  I  tell  me,  do  I  hold  thee  t 
Or,  It  I  dleaa^  what  shall  I  do  to  wake, 
To  bleak,  to  straggle,  through  this  dread  oonfii- 

akml 
For  surely  death  itself  is  not  so  painfuL 
As  Is  this  sodden  horror  and  sarpriae. 

Sir  R,  You  heard  the  duke's  ctfusands  to  me 

were  absolute. 
Therafbve,  my  lord,  address  you  to  your  shriiV, 
With  all  good  speied  you  may.    Summoa  your 

counure, 
And  be  yoorseu ;  for  you  most  die  this  instant 
LordH.  Yes,  Ratdifie,!  willtakethy  friendly 

counsel. 
And  die  aa  a  man  should ;  *tis  somewhat  hard, 
To  call  my  scattered  spirits  home  at  once : 
But  since  what  must  be,  must  be— ^t  necessity 
Supply  the  place  of  time  and  OTepantion, 
And  arm  me  for  the  blow.    'Tis  but  to  die, 
'Tis  but  to  venture  on  the  common  hszard, 
Which  many  a  time  in  battle  X  have  run; 
.'Tis  but  to  ckise  mv  eyes  and  shut  out  daylight, 
To  view  no  more  tne  wicked  ways  of  men, 
No  longer  to  behold  the  tyrant  CHoster, 
And  be  a  weepine  witness  of  the  woes. 
The  desolation,  laughter,  and  calamities. 
Which  he  shall  bring  on  this  unhappy  land. 

Efdcr  Alicia. 

Alie,  Stand  off,  and  let  me  pass— I  will,  1  must, 
Catch  him  once  more  in  these  despairing  arms, 
And  hold  him  to  nqr  heart. — O,  Blastings !  Hast- 
ings! 

Lard  H  Alas  I  why  com*8t  thou  at  thia  dread- 
ful moment, 
To  fill  me  with  new  terrora,  new  distractions ; 
Tj  turn  me  wild  with  th^  distemper'd  rage. 
And  shock  the  peace  of  my  departing  soiu  i 
Away ;  I  jv'ythoe,  iea^e  xne  1 


Mit,  Slop  a  nmute^-^ 
Till  my  foil  griefs  find  passage.    O,  the  tyrant  1 
Perdition  fall  on  Gfosters  head  and  mine. 

LordH.  What  mrans  thy  frantic  griefl 

Alk.  1  cannot  speak-*— 
But  1  have  murdered  tfaee.~*Oh,  I  could  tell  thee! 

Ijord  H.  Speak,  and  give  ease  to  thy  conflict- 
ing passion ! 
Be  quick,  nor  keep  me  kmger  in  suspense, 
Time  presses,  and  a  thousand  crowdmg  thoughts 
Break  in  at  onoe !  thia  way  and  that  tlwy  snatch. 
They  tear  my  hurried  soul — All  claim  attention, 
And  yet  not  one  is  heard.    Oh !  qpeak,  and  leave 

me, 
For  I  have  busineBs  woukl  employ  an  age. 
And  but  a  minute's  time  to  get  it  done  m. 

Alic,  That,  that 's  my  grief^'tis  I  that  urge 
theeon^ 
Thua  hunt  thee  to  the  toil,sweep  thee  from  earth. 
And  drire  thee  down  this  precipice  of  fate. 

LordH  Thy  reason  is  grown  wild.  Cooklthy 
weak  hand 
Bring  on  thia  mighty  ruin  1    If  it  could, 
What  have  I  done  so  grievous  to  thy  soul, 
So  deadly,  so  beyond  the  reach  of  pardon. 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  make  atonement  1 

A/w.  Thy  cruel  acom  hath  stung  me  to  tho 
heart. 
And  set  my  burning  bosom  all  in  flamea : 
Raving  and  mad  I  flew  to  my  revenge. 
And  writ  I  know  not  what— told  the  protector, 
That  Shore*s  detested  wife,  by  wiles,  had  won  thee 
To  plot  against  his  greataeas. — ^He  beKev'd  it, 
(Oh.  dire  event  of  my  pernick)us  counsel !) 
And,  while  I  meant  dertmction  on  her  head, 
He  has  turned  it  all  on  thane. 

Lord  H  O,  thou  inhuman !    Turn  thy  eyes 
away, 
And  blast  me  not  with  their  d<»structive  beams : 
Why  should  I  curse  thee  with  my  dying  breath  1 
Be  cone !  and  let  me  die  in  peace. 

Alk,  Canst  thou,  O  cruel  Hastings,  leave  mn 
thusi 
Hear  me,  I  beg  thee— I  conjure  thee,  hear  me  1 
While,  with  an  agonizing  heart,  I  swear, 
By  all  the  pangs  Ifeel,  by  all  the  sorrows, 
The  terrors  and  despair  thy  loss  shaU  give  me, 
My  hate  was  on  mjr  rival  bent  afene. 
Oh !  had  I  once  divin'd,  false  as  thou  art, 
A  danger  to  thy  life,  I  would  have  died, 
I  would  have  met  it  for  thee. 

Lord  H.  C^ow  mark!  and  tremble  at  heavo&'a 
just  award: 
While  thy  insatiste  wrath  and  fell  revenge 
Pumu'd  tne  innocence  which  never  wrong'd  thee, 
Behold,  the  mischief  fails  on  thee  and  me: 
Remorse  and  heaviness  of  heart  shall  wait  thee, 
And  everlasting  anguish  be  thy  portion. 
For  me,  the  snares  of  death  are  wound  about  me^ 
And  now,  in  one  poor  moment,  I  am  gone. 
Oh !  if  thou  hast  one  tender  thought  remaining, 
Fly  to  thy  closet,  fell  upon  thy  knees, 
And  recommend  my  parting  soul  to  mercy. 

Alie.  Oh !  yet,  before  I  go  for  ever  from  thee^ 
Turn  thee  in  gentleness  and  pity  to  me, 

And,  in  compassion  of  my  strong  affliction, 
Say,  is  it  possible  you  can  forgive 
The  fatal  rashness  of  ungovern'd  love  1 
For,  oh  1  'tis  certain,  if  I  had  not  lov'd  thee 
Be3rond  my  peace,  my  reason,  feme,  and  life, 
Tins  day  of  honor  never  ^ould  have  known  oa^ 
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Ijord  H.  Ob,  riae,  and  let  me  kiwh  thy  t(Ustmj 
sATOWB.  [JRaUin^  hei . 

Assuage  thy  tears,  for  I  will  chide  no  mora, 
No  more  upbraid  thee,  thou  unhappy  fair  one 
I  tee  the  hand  of  heaven  ie  arm'd  againet  me, 
And,  in  myaterious  providence,  decrees 
To  punish  me  by  thy  mistakeD  hand. 
Most  righteous  (loom !  for,  oh,  while  i  behold  thee, 
Thy  wrongs  rise  up  in  terrible  array, 
Anci  charge  thy  rum  on  me ;  thy  liiir  ftme. 
Thy  spotless  beauty,  innocence,  and  youth, 
Pisbouoar'dt  blasted,  and  betray'd,  by  me. 

Alio,  And  dues  thy  heart  relent  for  my  undoing  1 
Oh,  that  inhuman  (xloeter  could  lie  mov'd, 
But  half  so  easily  as  I  can  pardon ! 

Lord  H.  Here,  then,  exchange  we  mutual  for- 
giveness: 
So  may  the  guilt  of  all  my  broken  vows, 
My  perjuries  to  thee,  be  all  fcnsotten, 
As  here  my  soul  acquits  thee  oi  ray  death, 
Aa  here  1  part  without  one  angry  thought, 
As  here  i  leave  thee  virit  h  the  sofWst  leiMlerness, 
Mourning  the  chance  of  our  disastrous  loves. 
And  begging  heaven  to  blessi  and  to  support  thee. 

Sir  R,  My  lord,  de»petch ;  the  duke  has  sent  to 
chide  me. 
For  loitering  in  my  duty 

Lord  If.  1  olwy. 

Alie.  Insatiate,  savage,  monster!  Is  a  moment 
So  tedious  to  thy  malice  i    Oh,  repay  him, . 
Thou  great  Avenger !  Give  him  blood  for  blood: 
Gain  Munt  him !  fiends  pursue  him  1  lightnings 

blast  him! 
That  he  may  know  how  terrible  it  is, 
To  want  that  moment  he  denies  thee  now. 

Lord  H.  This  rage  is  all  in  vain,  that  tears  thy 


Retire,  I  beg  thee ; 

To  see  thee  thus,  thou  know'st  not  how  it  wounds 

me; 
Thy  agonies  are  added  to  my  own, 
An^  make  the  burden  more  than  I  can  bear. 
Farewell — Good  angels  visit  thy  afflictions, 
And  bring  thee  peace  and  comfort  from  above. 

[Exit. 
Alie.  Oh !  stab  me  to  thA  heart,  some  pitying 
hand, 
Now  strike  me  dead 

/U-erUet  Lord  Hastings. 

Lord  H.  One  thing  I  bad  forgot 

I  charge  thee,  by  our  present  common  mieeries ; 
By  our  past  loves,  if  tney  have  yet  a  name ; 
By  all  the  hopes  of  peace  here  and  hereafter; 
Let  not  the  rancour  of  thy  hate  pursue 
The  innocence  of  thy  unhappy  friend ; 
Thou  know'at  who  'tis  I  mean ;  'Oh !  should'stthoa 

wrong  her, 
Just  heaven  shall  double  all  thy  woes  upon  thee, 
And  make  'em  know  no  end — Remember  this, 
As  the  last  warning  of  a  dying  man. 
Farewell,  for  ever ! 

[  TJie  Chiardt  carry  Habtinos  off. 

Alie.  For  ever !  Oh,  for  ever ! 
Oh,  who  can  be:ir  to  be  a  wretch  for  ever! 
My  rival,  too!  his  laitt  thoughts  hung  on  her. 
And,  as  he  parteil  k?fl  a  Weiwing forner : 
Shall  she  be  blest,  and  I  be  curst,  for  everl 
No ;  since  her  dtal  bt^auty  was  the  cause 
Of  all  my  sufferings,  let  her  share  my  pains  j 
Let  her,  like  me,  of  every  joy  forlorn, 
Devote  the  honr  when  each  a  wretch  was  bom ; 


Cast  every  good,  and  every  hope,  behind  ; 
Detest  the  works  of  nature,  loathe  mankiiuJ ; 
Like  me,  with  cries  distracted  fill  the  air, 
Tear  her  poor  bosom,  rend  her  frantic  hair. 
And  prove  the  torments  of  the  last  deepBlr. 

ACT  V. 

SCESE  l-'A  Street. 

Enter  Bblmour  and  Dumont. 

J>um.  You  saw  her,  then  T 

Bel.  I  root  her,  as  returning 
In  solemn  penance  ftosn  the  public  crosi. 
Before  her,  certain  rascal  officers. 
Slaves  in  authority,  the  knaves  of  justice, 
Proclaimed  the  tyrant  Gloeter's  cruel  ordm. 
Around  her,  nnniberless,  the  rabble  flow'd, 
Shookl'rintf  each  other,  crowding,  for  «  view. 
Gaping  and  gazing,  taunting  and  revilins ; 
Some  pitying — btit  those,  alas,  how  fiew! 
The  JDoet,  Mich  iron  hearts  we  are,  and  each 
The  base  barbarity  of  humankind. 
With  insolence  and  lewd  reproach  piuaa'd  her. 
Hooting  and  railing,  and  with  villaneos  hands 
Gathering  the  filth  from  out  the  common  waya^ 
To  huri  upon  her  head. 

Dwn.  Inhuman  dogs! 
How  did  she  bear  it  1 

Bel  With  the  gentlest  palieiKe; 
Submissive,  sad,  and  k)wly,  was  her  look; 
A  burning  taper  in  her  hand  she  bore. 
And  on  her  snoukiers,  carek^ssly  oonfus'd. 
With  loose  neglect,  her  k>vely  tresses  bang ; 
Upon  her  cheek  a  fiuntish  blush  was  nireaid  ; 
Feeble  she  seem'd,  and  sorely  emit  with  pain. 
While,  barefoot  as  she  trod  the  flinty  pavement. 
Her  footste|is  all  along  were  mark'd  with  blood ; 
Yet,  silent  still  she  pass'd,  and  unrepining: 
Her  streaming  eyes  bent  ever  on  the  earth. 
Except  when,  in  some  bitter  pang  of  sorrow, 
To  heaven,  she  seem'd  in  fervent  eeal  to  nise. 
And  beg  that  mercy  man  denied  her  here. 

Ihtm.  When  was  this  piteous  sight  1 

Bel.  These  last  two  days. 
You  know  my  care  was  wholly  bent  on  you, 
To  find  the  happy  means  df  your  deKvefanee, 
Wliich  but  for  Hastings*  death  I  had  not  gnin'd 
During  that  thne,  although  I  have  not  seen  her. 
Yet  divers  trusty  iriessengerv  l*ve  sent, 
To  wait  about,  and  watch  a  fit  convenience 
To  give  her  some  reBef,  but  all  in  vain ; 
A  churiish  guard  attends  upon  her  steps, 
Who  menace  those  with  death,  that  bring  her 

oomfort. 
And  drive  all  succour  from  her. 

Dum.  Let  'em  threaten ; 
L<et  proud  oppression  prove  its  fiercest  malice; 
So  heaven  befriend  my  soul,  as  here  I  vow 
To  give  her  help,  and 'share  one  fortune  with  brr. 

Bel.  Mean  you  to  see  her  thus  in  your  o^n 
form? 

Dwn.  I  do, 

Bel.  And  have  you  thought  upon  the  coiia»> 
qiienoe? 

DvTti.  What  is  there  T  should  fearl 

Bel.  Have  you  examinM 
Into  your  inmoat  hear^  and  try*d  at  leisure 
The  sev'ral  secret  springs  that  move  the  (lassions 
Has  merry  fix'd  her  empire  there  so  sure, 
That  wrath  and  vengeance  never  may  retam  1 
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Can  yoo  mmiie  a  Jmbuid'*  Mine,  and  bid 
That  wakeful  dnmn,  fiaioa  leaentiaent,  sleep  t 

Dum.  O,  thou  last  sot  my  busy  brain  at  work, 
And  DOW  she  musters  up  a  train  of  images, 
Which,  to  preserve  my  peace,  1  had  cast  aaula, 
And  sank  in  deep  obuvioB-^h,  that  form  I 
That  angel  fiuse  on  which  m}r  dota^  hungt 
Ht»w  I  twve  gaz*d  upon  her,  till  my  sool 
With  veiT  eagerness  went  forth  towards  her, 
And  issu^  at  my  eyes. — Was  there  a  j[em 
Wiiicb  the  sun  ripens  in  the  Indian  mine. 
Or  the  rich  bosom  of  the  ocean  yields?  ' 
What  was  there  art  could  make,  or  weaHh  could 

buy, 
Whicb  I  have  left  unsought  to  deck  her  beauty  1 
What  oould  her  king  do  more  1-— And  yot  riie  fleid. 

Bel.  Away  with  that  sad  foncy— ^ 

Dam,  Oh,  that  day! 
The  thought  of  it  muat  live  for  ever  with  me. 
f  met  her,  Belmoar,  when  the  roy^  snoiler 
Bore  her  in  triumph  fimm  my  wiimw^d  home  J 
Within  his  chaiiot,  by  his  side,  she  sat. 
And  Ksten'd  to  his  talk  with  downward  looks, 
'  i  ill,  sodden  as  she  chanc*d  aside  to  glance, 
Her  eyes  encoonter'd  mine— Oh !  then,  my  iriend! 
Oh !  who  can  paint  my  grief  and  her  amazement  I 
As  at  the  stfoke  of  death,  twice  tum'd  she  pale; 
And  twice  a  bnminjg  crimson  blush'd  all  o*er  hor ; 
Then,  with  a  shnek  heart^wounding,  krad  she 

cried, 
'While  down  her  cheeks  two ji^udung  torrents  ran 
Fast  fiiUing  on  her  hands,  which  thus  she  Wnang— 
Mov\]  at  her  grief,  the  tyrant  revisher, 
With  ooQiteaus  action,  woo'd  her  oft  to  tmn; 
Earliest  he  seem'd  to  plead,  but  all  in  vain; 
EvfV  to  the  last  she  bent  hef  sight  towards  me, 
And  foUow'd  me— ^11 1  had  £aC  myaelE 

Bel.  Alas,  for  pity !  Oh !  those  sfwaking  tears ! 
Oold  they  be  false  1  did  she  not  suffer  with  yeul 
For,  though  the  king  by  force  jpossess'd  her  person, 
Her  unconsenting  heart  dwelt  still  with  you  1 
If  all  her  former  woes  were  not  enough. 
Look  on  her  now ;  behold  her  where  me  wanders, 
Hunted  to  death,  distress'd  on  eve^  side. 
With  no  one  hand  to  help ;  and  tell  me  then, 
If  ever  misery  were  known  like  heril 

Dum,  And  can  she  bear  it  1  Can  that  deikate 
frame 
Kndtive  the  beatinf  ofa  storm  so  rude  % 
Can  she,  for  whom  tho  vanous  seasons  chang'd 
To  court  her  appetite  and  crown  her  board, 
For  whom  the  foreign  vintages  were  press'd. 
For  whom  the  meruiani  spread  his  silken  stores,. 

Entreat  for  bread,  and  want  the  needful  raiment 
To  wrap  her  sfaiv!riag  bosom  horn  the  weather  ? 
When  she  was  mine,  no  eareoame  ever  nigh  her ; 
1  thought  the  gentlest  bneeae  that  wakes  the  spring 
Too  naogb  to  breathe  upon. her;  cheerfulne« 
Danc'd  all  the  day  before  her,  and  at  night 
Soft  slumbera  waited  on  her  downy  pillow.— ^ 
Now,  sad  and  shelterless,  perhaps  she  fies. 
Where  piercing  winds  Uow  sharp,  and  the  chill 

rain 
Drops  from  some  pent-house  on  her  wretched  head, 
Drenciies  her  locks,  and  kills  her  with  the  ooM. 

It  is  too  much. Hence  with  her  past  offences, 

They  are  aton'd  at  full. Why  star  we  th#li  ? 

Oh  1  let  us  haste,  n^  finiendi^and  find  her  out. 

Bel.  Somewhere  aliout  tms  quarter  of  the  town, 
I  hear  the  poor  abandon'd  creature  lingen : 
Uerguaxi,  thoughset  witbstnctest  watch  tokaep 
VoL.l7...Jd.  8* 


AH  foad  and  frieudahip  from  her,  yet  permit  her 
To  wander  in  the  streets,  there  choose  her  bed. 
And  reat  her  head  on  what  oold  stone  she  pleases. 
Dum.  Here  then  let  ua  divide;  each  in  his 
•    round 
To  search  her  sorrows  out;  whose  hap  it  is 
First  to  behok)  her,  this  way  let  him  lead 
Her  fiuntlng  steps,  and  meet  we  here  together. 

[ExeunL 

SCENE  JL^A  Street 

Elder  Jane  Shorr,  her  hair  hanging  loose  on 
her  ihaulders^  and  bare-foolea. 

Jane  &  Yet,  yet  endure,  nor  murmur,  O  my 

soul! 
For  are  not  thy  tran^reseions  great  and  number- 

lessf 
Do  they  not  cover  thee  like  rising  floods, 
And  press  thee  like  a  weight  of  waters  down  7 
Wait  then  with  patience,  till  the  circling  hours 
Shall  brine  the  Ume  of  thy  appointed  rest, 
And  lay  tnee  down  in  death. 
And  hark  1  methinks  the  roar,  that  late  pursu'd  me. 
Sinks  Kke  the  murmun  ofa  fallifig  wmd, 
And  aodcns  into  silence.    Does  revenge 
And  malice  then  grow  weerv,  and  forsake  rrel 
My  guard,  too.  that  obs^rv'd  me  still  so  close. 
Tire  m  the  task  of  their  inhuman  office. 
And  loiter  far  behind.    Alas!  I  faint, 
M  V  spirits  fail  at  once — ^this  is  the  door 
Of  my  Alicia— — Blessed  opportunity ! 
ri]  steal  a  little  succour  from  her  goodness, 
Now  while  no  eye  observes  me. 

[She  knocks  at  the  door. 

Enter  Sertant. 

Is  your  lady. 

My  gentle  friend,  at  home  1  Oh  !  bring  roe  to  her. 

Serv.  Hold,  mistress,  whither  woukl  you  ? 

[PtUling  her  back, 

Jane  8,  Do  you  not  know  me  1 

Serv.  I  know  you  well,  and  know  my  ordcra  too : 
ypu  must  not  enter  here 

Jane  &  Tell  my  AJicia, 
*Tif  I  would  see  her. 

Serv.  She  is  ill  at  ease. 
And  will  admit  no  visitor. 

Jane  S.  But  tell  her 
'Tis  i,  her  friend,  the  partner  of  her  heart, 
Wait  at  the  door  and  teg,— 

Serv.  'Tis  ail  in  vain,— 
Go  hencf),  and  howl  to  those  that  will  regard  yoa 
[Shuts  the  door,  and  exit 

Jfim  S.  It  was  not.al  ways  thus ;  the  time  has 
been, 
When  fbifi  unfriendly  door,  that  bars  m^  passage. 
Flew  wide,  and  ahnost  leapM  from  off  its  hingt  s, 
To  give  me  entrance  here ;  when  this  good  house 
Has  pour'd  forth  all  its  dwellen  to  receive  mc ; 
When  my  approaches  made  a  little  holiday, 
And  every  face  was  dress'd  in  smiles  to  meet  rr.e>: 
But  now  ^Us  otherwise ;  and  those  who  bless'd  me 
Now  curse  me  to  my  face,   W  by  should  I  wander. 
Stray  further  on,  for  I  can  die  even  here  1 

[She  sits  dovn  at  the  door. 

Enter  Alicia  in  disorder ^  two  Servants 
Jbllowing. 

Alie.  What  wretch  art  thou,  whose  misery  and 


Hangs  on  my  door;  whose  hateful  whine  of  wo 
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Breaks  in  upon  ny  ionowt,  and  diitncto 
My  jarring  senses  with  thy  b(»gsr's  cry  Y 

Jane  S.  A  very  beggar,  anUa  wretch,  indeed; 
One  driven  by  strong  cakoittv  to  seek 
For  Buccimrs  here ;  one  perishinff  for  want, 
Whose  hunger  has  not  tasted  fboa  these  three  days, 
And  huoibly  asks,  for  charity's  dear  sake, 
A  draught  of  water  and  a  little  bread. 

Alic.  And  dost  thou  come  to  me,  to  me,  for  bread; 
I  know  thee  not — Gro— hunt  for  it  abroad. 
Where  wanton  hands  upon  the  earth  have  acat- 

ter'd  it, 
Or  cast  it  on  the  watera — ^Mark  the  eagle, 
And  hunffry  vulture,  where  they  wind  the  prey; 
Watch  wBere  the  ravens  of  the  valley  feed, 
And  seek  thy  food  with  them — I  know  thee  not. 
Jane  S.  And  yet  there  was  a  time,  when  my 
Alicia 
Has  thought  unhappy  Shore  her  dearest  blessbg. 
And  mouro'd  the  live-long  day  she  passed  with- 
out me; 
Inclining  fondly  to  me,  she  has  sworn 
She  lov'd  roe  more  tlian  all  the  world  berades. 
Alic.  Ha !  say^st  thou  1  Let  me  look  upon  thee 
well— 
'Tis  true — I  know  fhee  now — A  mischief  on  thee ! 
Thou  art  that  fatal  fair,  that  cursed  she, 
That  set  my  brain  a  madding.    Thou  hast  robb'd 

me; 
Thou  hast  undone  me — Murder !  0/  my  Hast- 
ings! 
See  his  pale  bloody  bead  shouts  glaring  by  me  I 
Avaunt ;  and  come  not  near  me — 

Jane  S.  To  thy  hand 
I  trusted  all ;  gave  my  whole  store  to  thee, 
Nor  do  I  ask  it  back;  allow  me  but 
The  smallest  pittance,  give  me  but  to 
Lest  I  (all  down  and  perish  here  before  tl 
Alic.  Nay !  tell  not  me!    Where  is  thy  king, 
thy  Edward, 
And  all  thy  cringing  train  of  courtiers, 
That  bent  the  knee  before  thee  1 
Jane  S.  Oh !  for  mercy ! 
Alic.  Mercy !  1  know  it  not — ^for  I  am  mlaendik. 
I'll  ^ve  thee  misery,  for  here  she  dwells, 
This  is  her  house,  where  the  sun  never  dawns ; 
The  bini  of  night  sits  screaming  o'er  the  roof. 
Grim  spectres  weep  along  the  horrid  gloom, 
And  nought  is  heard  but  waitings  and  faimentings. 
Hark!  something  cracks  above!   it  shakes!  it 

totters! 
And  see  the  nodding  ruin  foils  to  crush  me ! 
'Tis  fallen,  *tishcreT  I  felt  it  on  my  brain  !— 
Let  her  take  my  counsel : 
Why  should'st  thou  be  a  wretch  1  Stab,  tear  thy 

heart, 
A  nd  rid  thyself  of  this  detested  being : 
1  wo'  not  linger  long  behind  thee  here. 
A  waving  fl(Md  of  btoish  fire  swells  o'er  me ; 
And  now  'tis  out,  and  I  am  drown*d  in  blood. 
Ha !  what  art  thou  ?  thou  horrrid  headless  trunk  1 
It  is  my  Hastings !  see  he  wafts  me  on ! 
Away !  I  go !  I  fly !  I  follow  thee.         [Runt  oJT. 
Jane  S.  Alas!  she  raves;  herbndn,  I  fear,  is 
turn'd ; 
In  mercy  look  upon  her,  gracious  heaven. 
Nor  visft  her  for  any  wrong  to  me. 
Sure  I  am  near  upon  my  journey's  end ; 
My  head  runs  ruund,  my  eyes  begin  to  &i), 
And  dancing  sh3<k>ws  swim  before  my  sight 
I  can  no  more,  [Lies  c^oton.]  receive  me,  tnoucold 
earth, 


Thdu 
Andiet 


parent,  taks 
rest  with  thee. 


tothyboao^ 

Enter  Belmour. 

Bd.  UfMm  die  gimnd ! 
Thy  miseries  can  never  lay  thee  lower. 
Look  up,  thou  poor  afflicted  oiiel  thoa  moamer, 
Whom  noAe  hn  comfoftedl    Where  aie  thy 

friends, 
The  deer  companions  of  thy  joyftil  days, 
Whose  hearts  thy  wann  preaperity  tmde  gU, 
Whose  arms  were  taoght  ta  grow  like  ivy  imnid 

thee. 
And  bind  thee  to  their  bomns  1  Thus,  with  tbee, 
Thus  let  us  live,  and  let  us  die,  thay  said. 
Now  where  are  they  % 

Jane  S.  Ah,  Bcknonr  1  where,  indeed  %  They 
stand  aloof. 
And  view  my  desolation  ftom  afor ! 
And  vet  thy  goodneas  tarns  aside  to  pity  nm. 
Alae  1  there  may  be  danger ;  get  thee  gone; 
Let  me  not  puH  a  ruin  on  thy  head. 
Leave  me  to  die  afene,  for  I  am  folkn 
Never  to  rise,  and  all  relief  is  vain. 

JM.  Yet  raise  thy  drooping  head;  ftr  i  an 
come 
To  chase  away  despair.    Behold !  where  yonder 
That  honest  man,  that  foith^,  bieve,  Dumoiity 
Is  hasting  to  thy  aid'— 

Jane  S.  Dumont!  Ha!  where) 


Then  heaven  has 


k0rw$lff  and  iooMuf  t 
rd  my  prayer;  toe 


Renews  the  apiinga  of  lifo,  andcheen  my  aooL 
Has  he  then  'scaiid  the  snaiel 

A^  He  has:  but  see— - 
He  cornea,  unlike  to  that  Dumont  yon  knew. 
For  now  he  wears  your  better  angel's  form. 
And  comes  to  visit  yoto  with  peace  and  pankni. 

Enter  Shore. 

Jane  8,  Speak,  tdl  me!  Which  is  he?    And 
oh !  what  would 
This  dreadful  virion !    See  it  comes  upon  ] 
It  is  my  husband— -« Ah !  [She  n 

Shore.  Sheftints!  support  her! 

BeL  Her  weakneaa  could  not  bear  the  etiong 
surprise. 
But  see,  she  stirs!  And  the  retunung  bktod 
Faintly  begins  to  btnah  again,  and  kindle 
Upon  her  ashy  cheek— 

Shore.  So—gently  laiae  her— 

[Raieinff  her  up^ 

Jane  S.  Ha !  what  art  thoul    Bebnour ! 

B^.  How  fore  yon,  lady  1 

JaneS  My  heart  ia  thriU'd  with  horror— 

Bel,  BeofcoQiaffe— 
Your  husband  livea  f'tb  he,  my  worthiest  friend — 

Jane  &  Still  art  thou  theret— StiU  deat  thou 
hover  round  me  I 
Oh,  save  me,  Beknour,  from  his  angry  shade  I 

Bel.  'Tie he  himaelfl  he  Uves!  Imi  np— 

Jane  S.  I  dars  not ! 
Oh !  that  my  eyes  could  shut  him  oat  for  ever — 

£S^ore.  Am  1  so  hateful  then,  so  deadly  to  thee, 
To  blast  thy  eyes  with  horror  1  Since  I'm  grown 
A  burden  to  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
Would  I  had  ne'er  survival  to  see  thee  mora. 

Jane  S.  Oh !  thoQ  most  injur'd— dost  thou  Ihc, 
indeed  1 
Fall  then,  ye  roountatnaj  on  my  guilty  head; 
Hide  me,  ye  locks,  withm  your  aeoet  caverns^ 


IIL] 


JANE  SHORE. 
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CMt  thj  bbck  ^eil  upon  my  shtme,  O  night  I 
And  Khield  me  with  thy  nble  wing  for  e?er. 

Shore,  Whv  dort  thou  torn  away  % Why 

tremble  thus  1 
Why  thne  indulge  thy  feani  and,  in  deipair, 
AbaxKloo  thy  diatvacfed  aool  to  horror  7 
Caat  every  Uack  and  guilty  thought  behind  thae, 
And  let  'em  nenvr  vex  thy  quiet  more. 
My  anna,  my  heart,  are  open  to  receive  Ihea, 
To  bring  theo  back  to  thy  foraaken  home, 
With  tender  joy,  with  ibnd  forgiving  love. 
Let  ut  haste, 

Now  while  oocaaion  eeems  to  amile  upon  us, 
Forsake  thia  place  of  shame,  and  find  a  abelter. 

JaneS.  Whatahalllsay  loyoul  Butlobey^ 

Shore.  Lean  on  my^awn- 

Jane  &  Alaa!  I'm  wondrous  faint: 
But  that 's  not  strai^,  I  have  not  eat  these  three 
dava. 

Shore,  On  4  meicileas! 

Jdi%e  SL  Oh  I  I  am  sick  at  heart ! 

Shore,  Thou  muid'roua  sorrow  I 
TVo't  thou  still  drink  her  blood,  pursue  her  stilll 
Must  she  then  die )    O  my  poor  penitent! 
Speak  peace  to  thy  sad  heart;  she  nears  me  not : 
Grief  masters  every  sei 


S filer  CiTESBY,  vrith  a  guard, 

Catee.  Seoeon'emboth,aatfaitoffatothMlale-« 

BeL  What  means  this  vioienee  7 

[Quarda  lay  hold  on  Suottm  and  Bnuioom. 

Catee.  Have  we  not  found  you, 
In  scorn  of  the  piotector'B  atiiet  <>imttiBnd, 
Assisting  this  base  woman,  and  abettiBg 
Her  iniuny  1 

Shore.  Infomy  on  thy  head  t 
Thou  tool  of  power,  thou  pander  to  anthoiity  \ 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  thou  know'stof  none  so  virtuous, 
And  she  that  btun  thee  vraa  an  Ethiop  to  her. 

Catee.  Youll  anawer  thia  at  fuH^-^away  with 

Shore,  bchaiitygnwn  treason  to  your  court  1 
What  honeet   man  wouU  five  beneath  aueh 

mlersl 
I  am  content  that  we  ahouU  die  together— — 

Catee.  Convey  the  men  to  prison ;  but,  for  her, 
Leave  Imt  to  hunt  her  fortune  as  ahe  may. 


Jane  &  I  vnU  not  part  with  hhn       for  me! 

-forme! 
Oh !  must  he  die  for  roe  1 

\f\Mowing  him  ae  he  ie  carried  qfi  ehefalle. 

iffiore,  inhuman  villaioa  I 

[Brooke  from  the  Ouarde. 
Stand  off!  the  ajjonies  of  death  are  on  her— 
She  pulls,  shegnpes  me  hard  with  her  cold  hand. 

Jam^  S.  Was  this  blow  wanting  to  complete 
my  mini 
Oh  I  let  me  go,  ye  mtnisten  of  terror. 
He  shall  offend  no  more,  for  I  will  die. 
And  jield  obedience  to  your  cruel  master. 
Tarry  a  little,  but  a  litUe  bnger, 
And  take  my  last  breath  with  you. 

Shore,  On,  my  love! 
Whv  dost  thou  fix  thy  tiying  eyea  upon  me, 
With  such  an  earnest,  such  a  piteous,  look. 
As  if  thy  heart  were  roll  of  aome  sad  meaning 
Thou  oould*8t  not  speak  1 

Jane  &  Forgive  me !        but  forgive  me  f 

•Shore.  Be  witness  for  me,  ye  oolestial  hoils. 
Such  mercy  and  such  petkin  as  my  soul 
Accords  to  thee,  and  begs  of  heaven  to  show  thee ; 
May  such  befiill  me  at  my  latest  hour. 
And  make  my  portion  blest  or  curst  for  ever. 

Jane  S.  Tlien  all  b  well,  and  I  shall  sleep  in 


Tis  very  dark,  and  1  have  lost  you  now— — 
Was  thras  not  something  I  wonki  have  bequeathed 

youl 
But  I  hav^  nothing  leA  me  to  bestow, 
Nothing  but  one  sad  sigh.    Oh  I  mercy,  heaven ! 

[Diee. 

Bel.  There  fled  the  soul, 
And  left  her  load  of  misery  behind. 

^iore.  Oh,  heavy  hour! 

Fare  thee  well ^         \Kiaeing'  hei. 

Now  execute  your  tymnt's  win,  ami  lead  me 
To  bonda  or  (bath,  ^  equally  indiHerent. 

Bel.  Let  those,  who  view  thusad  example,  kno«k 
What  fete  etteods  the  broken  marriage  vow ; 
And  teach  their  children,  in  auoceeding  times, 
No  eommon  vengeance  waits  upon  thMe  crimes, 
When  sQch  severe  repentance  eould  not  save 
From  want,  from  shame,  and  an  untimely  gravu 
[  T%e  curtain  deecende  slowiy  to  muek 
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ACT  I. 

SCBSE  I. — ArUirRoom  in  an  Inn. 

Paul  Peery  discovered^  in  a  chair^  asleep  ;  har- 
beU  ringing  violently. 

Enter  Mrs.  Peery. 

Mrs.  P.  Why,  Paul !  whv,  husband ! 

Paul  P.  Eh!  What!  [Waking.] 

Mrs.  P.  For  ahame!  for  shame,  Mr.  Peery! 
l*he  bar-bell  has  been  ringing  this  half  hour ;  and 
here  you  aleep  like  the  rusty  clapper  of  it ;  and 
m^TOi  stir  when  you  are  puiied--and  when  you 


are^  you  only  waddle  about  «  little  bit,  and  then 
atanJ  iUlI  till  you  are  pulled  again. 

Paul  P.  Pr'ythee,  wife,  be  quiet— You  know, 
I  was  always  famous  for  giving  satisfiiction. 

Mrs.  P.  Were  you!  1  wish  I  could  find  it 
out 

PomA  p.  But  what 's  the  matter  % 

Mrs.  P.  Packets  are  the  matter — diligences 
are  the  matter.  Sea  and  land-cai^oes  and  car- 
nam.  Four  sea-sick  gentlemen,  from  Calais; 
and  four  ladies  just  stept  out  of  the  mail  coach, 
from  Canterbury.— The  men,  I  believe,  are  ma- 
king inquiries  for  the  machine  to  London. 

Paid  P.  Are  they  1    Then  show  'em  all  imo 
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pile  room.  I  pity  the  ponjr  gmtlefnen.— Noihhur 
ia»  «o  dreadful  m  sea  sickncM  oo  put  'em  an 
together — and  theyll  only  be  sick  of  one  anothrr, 
you  know.  [Bell  rin^t. 

Enter  Waitxr. 

Wait.  Two  ((eotleiDen  in  a  post-chaiae,  with  a 
•errant,  from  London,  Sir.  [Exit  Waiter. 

Afr9,  P.  Run,  Mr.  Paery  I 

JPaul  P.  Ay,  ay— You  take  care  of  the  atage- 
ooBches,  and  let  me  alone  for  the  poat-chaiae 
IT^ntry.— Here,  Lewia,  John,  WilHam!  Show  a 
room,  here,  to  the  gentlemen,  there  f 

[Exit,  bawKng. 

Enter  Waiter,  §howmg  in  one  French  and 
three  Enoli«h  PAa«SNG£Ba,/roi}i  the  Packet. 

Wait.  Walk  fai,  i^entlemen. 

Aire.  P.  Walk  m,  gentlemen,  if  yon  pieai 
Welcome  to  Ekighmd !  Welcome  to  Do?er,  gen- 
tlemen ! 

1  Pom.  So— joat  aiz  o'clock  in  the  morning- 
becalmed  at  sec — not  a  wink  all  nij^ht--ibe  devil 
take  this  packet,  aay  I.  I'm  nimbted,  and  tum- 
bled, and  jombied 

Afre.  P.  I'm  extremely  aorry  ibr  it,  8b  1— 
bat 

^.  Pose.  Now,  begar,  H  do  me  goot. 

Mre.  P.  Vm  vaatly  happy  to  hear  it^o  yon 
choose  any  refreshment,  Sir  1 

p*.  Pom.  Yom  avei  ndaon— 1  nerer  vaa  ao 
refresh  in  all  my  life. 

Mn.  P.  I  am  very  gbd,  indeed,  Sir  t 

2 Pom.  I'm  damnednck. 

Afn.  P.  I'm  very  sorrv,  I  aasme  too,  Sir! 

P*.  pQ9».  Ma  foi,  mamiine  have  oeaocoap  de 
politesse! 

2  Pom.  Get  me  a  glass  of  brandy— 6  tol,  lol— 
I  feel  oonfoanded  qoahnish,  bat  to(  lot,  lol,  hi — I 
don't  like  to  own  a  aea-sickness— «xid— '*  Britons 
ever  rule  the  waves." 

\Singing^  and  tmoihervng  Hie  imea»inee§. 

P.  Pass.  Briton  rule  de  vave !  1  tink  de  vave 
rale  Tou,  ma  Ibi,  ha,  ha!' 

2  Pass.  Right,  Moonseer!  in  the  prrsent  case, 
I  grant  you.  Packet  sailing— mere  plain  water 
agrees  best  with  yoor  folks :  but  when  there  is 
occasion  to  mix  a  little  of  our  Bntish  spirit  with 
it,  why,  it's  always  too  mnch  for  a  French 
stomach.  Now  that 's  the  time  when  an  English- 
man never  feels  qualmish  at  all. 

Enter  Waiter,  ekowing  in  four  WoMEX. 

Mrs.  P.  Servant,  ladies. 

1  Worn.  Lard!  this  mail  coach  is  the  wont 
conveyance  in  the  world.  It  squeezes  four  peo- 
ple together,  tike  two  double  lettem. 

Mrs.  P.  Disagreeable  to  be  sure,  Ma'am ! 

1  Man.  And  that  infernal  packet ! 

Mrs.  P.  Nothing  can  be  half  so  bad,  Sir! 

2  Man.  But  then  the  cabin — 

Mtm.  P.  Except  the  cabin,  your  honour ! 

2  Worn.  And  riding  backward  in  %  coach — 
augh! 

Airs.  P.  I  can't  concave  any  thing  so  shocks 
iqff  M^'aml 

F.  Pass.  Voila  hi  politesse  encore! 

Afrf.  P.  Beg  pardon,  ladies  and  gentlemen.-' 
But  our  house  is  so  full  at  present,  we  have  but 
one  room  to  spare;  the  cbth  is  laid  in  it  for  break- 
£ua,  and  it  wOl  be'  ready  directly— hope  you  will 
sgLcuae  tho^- 


i  JMbn.  Oh  I  eeitdniy,  hoilew:  Iwtelleia,  yoo 
know^if  you'll  give  me  leave,  Ma'am. 

I  Worn   Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 

\The  man  Aoiia  the  vemen, 

Mrs.  P.  Here,  William,  wait  on  the  com- 
pany. 

P.  Pass.  Ah!  c'est  dnle!  pvr  by  pair!  two 
by  two  I 

[Exeunt  Mek,  handing  cut  the  Women. 

Mrs.  P.  Show  'em  into  Noah'a  ark,  William, 
d'ye  hear?  [BeU rings.]  Coming!  Here,  John! 
Lewis !  eommg  f  [ExiL 

SCENE  Jl-^A  Room  in  the  Inn. 

Enter  Paul  Pcery,  showing  in  Random  and 
Scruple. 

Paut  P.  This  way,  your  hononrB ;  this  way  ! 
one  step  at  the  door,  if  you  please. 

Rand.  Step  on.  Sir,  if  yon  please  pay  the 
pest-boy,  and  send  in  the  servant;  rPKBRT^o- 
ing,]  and,  harkye,  landlord  1  what's  tlie  name  of 
your  house  1 

Paul  P.  The  Ship,  your  honour.  The  oldest 
and  best  established  house  in  the  town,  Sir. 

Rand.  Very  well ;  then  give  us  a  better  room, 
and  get  us  some  breakfest. 

Paul  P.  It  shall  be  done,  Sir.  I  suppose, 
gentlemen,  you  mean  to  cross  to  Calais  1 

Sent.  Pshaw! 

Paul  P.  You  intend  to  take  water,  gentle- 
men 1 

Rand.  No,  Sir,  but  we  intend  to  take  your 
wine.    We  may  stay  here  some  days,  perhaps. 

Paul  P.  Thank  your  honours !  every  thing 
shall  be  had  to  your  satisfection :  and  as  fer  as  a 
cellar  and  larder  can  go,  I  think  I-^vastly  obliged 
to  vour  honours !  Here,  Lewis,  William,  break- 
fest for  two  in  the  Lion,  there.  [Exit. 

Rand.  Well  said,  my  thorough,  clumsy,  talka- 
tive innkeeper ! — end  now,  n^  dear  Scnipfe,  after 
our  night's  journey,  wefciome  to  Dover.  Hera 
we  are,  you  see— not  with  the  okl,  stale  intention 
of  taking  a  voyage  to  the  continent ;  but  a  voyage 
to  the  ishnd  of  Love. 

Seru.  But  suppose  we  shouM  find  neither  wind 
nor  tide  in  our  mvour  1 

Rand.  Why  then  we  shall  be  love  bound  hen 
a  little,  that's  all.  But,  hang  it  why  anticipate 
evils  1  If  we  are  to  be  unlucky,  the  fess  we  think 
of  it  the  better— confound  all  thinkuig,  say  I. 

Sdtu.  Confound  thinking,  Mr.  Random  f  I'm 
sare  ito  high  time  to  thiw— and  that  very  seri- 
ously. 

Rand.  Hey-day!  Moralising!  *' Confound 
thinking,  Mr.  Random!"  Yes,  Sir.  confound 
thinking: — I'm  sure  thinking  woufci  confound 
us ;  and  most  confoundedly  too,  Mr.  Scruple,  at 
present 

Bcru.  Yet  one  cant  help  having  one's  doubts. 

Rand.  Poh!  pr'ythee  don't  dbubt  at  all-^ 
doubting  is  mean  and  meehanica];  and  never 
entered  the  head  or  heart  of  a  gentleman.  Why, 
now,  if  you  observe  from  our  own  daily  experi- 
ence, the  people  that  doubted  most  were  either 
our  teylors,  or  tavern-keepers,  or  shoemakers ;  or 
some  such  pitifiil  puppies— Zounds,  man,  dont 
be  feint-hearted  now !  we  shall  never  win  our  feir 
ladies,  at  this  rate— besides,  haven't  we  all  ttre 
reasonable  hopes  in  the  world  1 

Seru.  Why  we  are  sure  of  their  good  wishae, 
Ibelieve. 
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[act  I. 


Rand.  CeitBialv— «tt<l  m  to  viy  ti 
■tacles.  such  u  iatiier  and  mother,  or 
muflt  direct  lu. 

Sbtu.  But  may  not  thoae  trifling  obstacles  you 


Rand.  Pshaw!  doubting  a^pin!  whyyooare 
mote  of  a  Mandarin,  on  a  chitainey<<pieoe,  than  a 
man — there's  no  touching  you  but  your  Iwad 
begins  shaking.  Consider,  we  attacked  'em  at 
Bath,  where  tney  were  three  weeks  a(^,  on  a 
^it  to  a  female  iriend,  without  impeittnent  re- 
lations about  'era  to  give  'em  advire  ami  made, 
1  think,  no  inconsiderable  progress. 

Scru.  Granted ;  but  they  were  then  suddenly 
called  home  to  their  fiitheirs,  the  baronet's,  near 
Dover,  here :  who  hintetL  in  his  letter,  at  no  very 
distant  match  for  both  of 'em. 

Rand.  O  never  fear,  if  the  giils  an  averse  to 
it;  and  they,  at  our  parting,  like  simple  damsels 
in  lomanoe,  bewailed  their  cruel  fate^  while  we, 
Hke  true  knigfata  errant,  promised  to  rescue  them 
fiom  confinement  But  yon  had  more  oppor- 
tunities with  your  flame  tlian  I :  why  dkl  not  you 
marry  her  at  oone  1  ■ 

Scrtu  Because  I  k>ved  her. 

Rand.  Well,  that's  some  nsson  too— you 
would  have  made  a  damned  un&ahiimable  figure, 
I  confess. 

Scru.  You  mistake  me ;  I  had  too  much  honour 
to  impose  on  my  Harriet's  amiable  simplicity,  and 
have  the  utmost  detestation  6u  marrying  merely 
to  make  a  fortune.  In  these  interested  cases,  U 
we  keep  up  appearances,  after  marriage,  the  wife 
becomes  a  clog  and  incumbrance ;  if  we  throw  off 
the  mask,  we  are  making  a  worthy  woman,  per- 
haps, miserable,  who  has  aflforded  the  only  m^ans 
of  making  her  nusband  easy. 

Rand.  Mighty  romantic,  truly !  and  charming 
policy  for  a  fiHlow  without  a  guinea  ! 

Sb^.  Mr  policy  was  choBen  from  the  pro- 
verb, RanJom!  (  thought  honesty  the  best.  1 
confessed  to  her  my  emMriassed  circumstances. 

Rand.  Charming! 

Seru.  Told  het  I  had  nothing  to  boast  of  bnt 
mv  lamily :  whom  my  imprudei^  had  disobliged. 

'Rand.  EiceUentl 

Scru.  And  thus,  by  candidly  acknowledging 
myself  unworthy  her  afiections,  I  undesignraly, 
insured  them. 

Rand.  Pugh !  this  may  do  well  enough  for  the 
grave,  sentimental,  elder  sister;  but  £tty's  the 
girl  for  my  taste— young,  wild,  ficank,  and  ready 
to  run  into  my  arma,  without  the  trouble  of  dying 
or  sighing.  Her  mind  full  of  fun,  her  eyes  fuH 
of  firo)  her  head  full  of  novels,  and  her  heart  full 
of  bve-'-ay,  and  her  pocket  mil  of  money,  my 
boy! 

Seru*  Well,  we  must  now  find  means  to  in- 
troduce ourselves  to  the  family ;  I  dread  encoun- 
tering the  old  folks  too ;  people  in  the  country, 
here,  are  apt  to  be  suspicious ;  they  ask  <iueer 
questions  sometimes. 

Rand.  Oh  I  the  mere  efleot  of  their  situation ; 
where  they  get  more  health  than  {wlish. 

Scru.  Ami  yet  old  country  famiiies-^-^ 

Rand.  Are  like  old  country  bacon— damned 
fiU  and  very  rusty,  Scninle,  But  come,  let 's  to 
breakfast,  and  settle  our  plan  over  a  cup  of  cofiee. 
But  wheipB  the  devil's  our  sooundreli  we  only 
hired  him  overnight,  and  have  scarce  set  our  eyes 
«»n  him  since. 

Scru,  What,  our  joint  lacquey  7  that  we  en- 


gaged ibr  the  expedition,  to  avoid  iQoa___ 
wait  on  us  both — dress  us  botii — and  oy  oo  boch 
our  errands,  like  a  shuttlecock  between  two  bat- 
tledoresl 
Rand.  Yes,  or  like  another  Atlas,  with  all  oar 
srki  upon  his  shonUers.    Only  look  aft  hi 
Scrapfel 


worM  upon  his  shonUers.    OfiJy 


Enter  Tiptoe,  with  a  trnaU  porimanitau, 
TYp.  Qentlemen,  shall  I  pot  down  the  lug* 

Ay,  OD  this  table 

Tipb  [PuUinM  it  dawn.]  Whew !  It 's  enough 
to  make  a  man  ntint  to  k)ofc  at  it 

Rand.  Why.  you  scoundrel,  it's  all  yoa  have 
to  bring  in ;  ana  we  have  contrived,  on  purpoee  to 
make  it  easy,  to  put  both  our  dotheain  one  port- 


gagel 
Sbrtt. 


THp.  That'*  the  very  reason  I  complain.  Sir, 
Yon  don't  know  how  fiitiguing  it  is  to  carry 


Rand,  A  shrewd  fellow  this.  Be  inay  be  of 
use  to  us*  And  now  we  have  to  inquire,  pray. 
Sir,  what  may  your  name  be  1 

Tip.  Tiptoe*-Tiptoe, gentlemeiLat  yoor cer- 
vioe.  I  have  seen  better  oays,  no  ooenoe  to  yoor 
honoun — ^bonest  Tiptoe  onoe  stood  above  the 
worki ;  but  now— all  the  wodd  stands  upon  Tip- 
toe. 

iSbrtt.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  were  yon,  tat- 
merlv? 

Tip.  A  decent  young  man,  Sir--that  conkl 
drees  wigs,  write  a  running-band,  and  preferrad 
a  sober,  steady  fiuaily.  I  shaved  my  old  master, 
battled  off  his  wine,  copied  his  pajpers,  and  kept 
the  key  of  his  cabinet  and  cellar ;  m  short,  Sir,  i 
was  his  prime  minister. 

Seru,  How  came  you  to  leave  him,  Sir  1 

7^.  Ruined  by  party,  Sir;— some  of  hia  pa- 
pers were  missing,  and  as  I  kept  the  key — I 

Rand,  Began  to  be  suspected— ehl  honest 
Tiptoel  *^ 

Tip.  Why,  I  can't  tell  bow  it  was,  Sir;  but 
the  cabinet  was  against  me— the  whole  house 
opposed  me  and  poor  Tiptoe,  like  other  great 
men — 

Rand.  Wastumed  out,  I  take  iti 

TV  Oh,  fie !  no,  Sir  j  I  resigned.  I  then 
fairly  advertised  my  abilities — "  wants  a  place — 
can  turn  his  hand  to  every  thing ;"— -you,  gen- 
tlemen, bid  most  for  me— here  T  am,  and  I  hope 
you'll  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  my  qualifica- 
tions. 

Scru,  Hell  make  no  bad  ambassador  for  ns, 
at  least.  Random,  and  now  to  breakfiiet,  and  our 
plan  ot  operations.  If  they  fail — ^fiuewell,  dear, 
dear  little  England !  and  yet  I  am  wedded  to 
thee- 

Rand,  Like  modem  husbands  to  their  wives, 
Scruple :  it 's  almost  impossible  to  be  seen  in  one 
another's  company  any  longer. 

(Exeunt  Random  and  SctfDPLE. 

THp.  Very  fine  company  I  seem  to  have  got 
into — ^htred  m  one  instant,  by  two  men^  I  had  not 
heard  of  three  moments ;  set  out  on  a  jonrnry  at 
four  in  the  morning,  and  it  had  scarce  struck  five, 
when  I  began  to  subpect  they  were  all  sixea  and 


Snter  a  Frknch  Waitkb. 
Wen,  friend! 


ilL] 


WAY0  AND  HEANft 


Jf.  WaH. 

Tip.  Fmndl  oh  Laid! iio!~It*«  themiflmy. 
•^^French  wmilen  cnop  into  shabby  Dover  inns, 
like  FVeach  Jbotmen  into  laige  London  fiuniiiBf. 
Ffeoch  footmen !  more  ihame  for  their  employe 
9TB 1  who  etarve  their  own  poor  ooontrymen,  to 
feed  a  eet  of  akinn^f  sooandiele,  wfaooe  liMka  give 
tfan  lie  to  their  Vmog^  and  prove  their  master's 
hesd  in  much  nicer  order  than  hia  heart.  What, 
you  oome  to  cany  up  the  poitmanteaa,  I  sup- 


J^.  WaU.  Ooi,  de   portnanteaii,  dat  belong 

Tip.  Wen,  take  it  [PuU  U  on  hit  shoulder.] 
nnd  take  cave  of  it  too,  monsiear,  d'ye  mind ; 
none  ofymnr  old  tricka of numin||  away. 

^.  Wait,  Never  yon  frar;  laissa  moi  fidrsi 
''O!  do  roast  beef  ofXHd  England/ 


[BxU,  tinging. 
wortdiy  goods  of  my 


7^  There  go  all  the 
two  poor  masters;  and  here  comes  our  inquisitive 
puppv  of  a  landlord.  Deuce  take  the  fellow  t  he 
aisked  me  more  questions  at  the  bar  of  the  inn, 
than  if  I  had  bsen  brought  to  the  bar  of  the  OU 
Baiky. 

Enter  Peery. 

JPaul  P.  Ah!  my  honest  friend— eiveet, honest 
Mr.  Tiptoe,  your  servant ! 

Tip.  [Aride,]  How  did  he  pick  up  my  name, 

PmU  P.  I  hope  the  two  worthy  gentlemen,  I 
have  shovm  above  stairs,  have  every  thing  to 
then*  aitisftctioni  Though  I  say  it,  that  should 
not  say  it,  Paul  Peery,  of  the  Ship,  was  ever 
&moas  for  giving  satisfiMiition.  WUch  of  the 
two  do  you  serve,  my  friend  1 

Tip.  Umph  I  serve  t— why    a  ■ 

Paul  P.  His  honoar  in  gmy  1  or— 

Tip.  Ay. 

Paul  P.  Or  the  worthy  gentleman  in  gnenl 

Tip.  Yes. 

Paul  P.  Umph  I  Two  sweet  gmtismen,  in* 
d0ed;andhappy  isoneof 'eminaservant  You 
seem  to  give  mble  the  attendance  of  an  oidinary 
footman. 


TVp.  Why,  though  I  s«r  it,  that  shouldn't  say 
r  fiunmis  for  gi^ring 
foction.  [Mimiddng'  Pbbut. 


it— Tim  Tiptoe  was  ever  i 


PautP.  A  ckee  feOow!  Well,  I  vrish  'em 
auooeas  with  M  ray  heaxt,  Mr.  Tiptoe.  You 
have  Hved  with  'em  a  long  while.  I  imagine  1 

Tip.  Why,  I  have  fived  with  W  long  enough, 
for  that  matter,  Mr.  Peery. 

Paul  P.  They  are  of  property,  bo  doubt  1 

Tip.  Ofsueh  property, Master  Peery— it's kn- 
possible  to  describe  it ! 

Paul  P.  Indeed !  and  whevs  may  their  pro- 
perty lie  at  this  time  1 

Tip.  I  believe  all  their  property  lies  on  the  sea 
coast,  at  this  time. 

PaulP.  Oh,  oht  the  see  coast!  What^  in 
ships,  1  imagine  1 

Tip.  Yes:  it's  aB  in  the  ship. 

Paul  P.  So^  so!  merchants!  rich  rogues.  Ill 
lay  my  life.  j^AMide.]  Ah !  warm,  warm  I  Good 
men,  Mr.  Tiptoe,  trusted  by  every  body,  I  war- 
rant. 

Tqt.  Trusted  for  a  great  whiIe.too,  I  promise 
you. 

Paul  P.  T  hope  they  iind  eveiy  thing  to  their 
liUiw.— MiMt  be  civU  hen.  [Ande.]  iliope  the 


■uftts  tiMb  honomi  I  aheuld  be  sorry  to 
give  any  offence.  I  have  given  'em  a  room  I  give 
to  the  wet  of  oompany. 

Tip.  Oh,  exoedent  t  make  no  apokigies:  your 
room  is  aa  good  as  your  oompany,  Master  Peeiy. 

BjuhH  jWUhaut^  Damn  your  house  1— Here! 
Tiptoe !  Tiptoe !  you  scoundrel ! 

Tip,  Coining  directly.  Sir.-*— You  are  right; 
you  were  always  fiunous  for  giving  ratisfactiou. 

Rand.  Tiptoe! 

Paul  P.  Hark  lis  it  your  master  1 

TVp.  Faith,  1  do  not  know.  It's  either  his 
honour  in  gray,  or  the  worthy  .gentleman  in 
gieen. — Qood  bye,  Master  Peeiy. 

Rand.  Tiptoe! 

TSp.  Coming,  Sir.  [£nt, 

Paul  P,  Why,  what  the  devil  can  these  mrxw 
chants  do  at  Dover  1  A  bit  of  a  smu^ling  busi« 
ncss,  perhaps.  They  must  be  rich  leUows,  by 
the  aervant's  being  so  saucy— «nd,  then  they  call 
abeot'em,  and  abuse  the  house  so  kindly  I — Oh  I 
your  abusive  fellows  are  the  best  customers  in  the 
work! ;  for  none  pay  so  well  at  an  inn  as  those 
who  are  always  damning  the  waiters  for  ill  treat- 
ment. [Bar-bell. 

Enter  Waiter. 

Wait.  Sir  David  Dunder,  of  Dunder  Hall, 
Sir,  has  had  business  in  the  town  before  break* 
fost,  and  stept  in,  whilst  his  horses  put  to,  to  go 
back.  [ExU, 

Paul  P.  Odds  my  life  I  a  rich  man,  a  good 
natured  gentleman,  and  lives  but  a  mile  off:  the 
only  great  man,  1  know,  whose  situation  never 
keeps,  me  at  a  great  distance.  An  odd  fellow, 
too;  and  takes  more  money  from  my  house  than 
a  tax  gatherer ;  I  can  never  keep  a  guest  for  his 
cursed  kind  invitations. — J3ut  be  pays  well  while 
he  stays.  So,  William !  ^ifo !  hostler !  rub  down 
the  hones,  and  show  up  Sir  David  Dunder. 

[ExU. 

Peert  retumtj  attending  Sir  Dayid,  talking  ae 
entering. 

Sir  D.  Pooh,  Paul,  you're  a  blockhead— Ihere  '• 
two  of  'em  you  tell  mel 

Paul  P.  Worth  a  plum  a  piece,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Plums!  figs !— How  's  your  wife,  Paul^ 
ehl 

Paul  P.  She's  pretty 

Sir  D.  Be  auiet— I  know  she  is.  And  so 
these  two  mercnants  are  as  rich  as 

Pa\d  P.  Any  things  your  honour. 

Sir  D.  Damned  good  simile— very  new  too. 
Have  they  taken  care  of  the  horses  1 

Paul  P.  They're  goins  to— - 

Sir  D,  Be  quiet — I  Know  it — ^Merchants! 
haaud !  Veasels  are  lottery  tickets— two  blanks 
to  a  prise. 

Paul  P.  Right,  your  honour;  and  the  sea— 

Sir  D.  Es  the  wont  wheel  in  the  work!  for 
'em,  Paul ;  for  when  once  they  stick  at  the  bot- 
tom, I  would  not  give  a  fortbing  for  the  chance 
of  their  coming  up.    Where  do  they  come  from  1 

Paul  P.  London— London   merchants;   and 

Sir  D.  1  know  it,  you  blockhead — are  respect 
ed  all  over  the  world.  London  merchants,  Paul, 
are  like  London  porter;  a  little  heavy  or  so,  some- 
times; but  stout,  stiff,  heady,  old  hmheads,  that 
keep  up  the  vigour  of  a  strong  Engnsh  oonstitn- 
tien.    W  here  are  they  going  f 
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Paul  P.  I  eanH  teO,  Sir  David;  but  if  yon 
wish  for  any  it)teUi0ence>— 

iStr  D.  You  can^  give  it  me.  Tell  'em  I  wish 
to  be  introduced,  d'ye  hear  1  Sir  David  Dander, 
Dunder  Hall— yiMi  know  the  form — Bart. ;  bloody 

hand,  all  that ^wiahes  to Who  have  we 

herBl 

Paul  P.  The  veiy  men,  Sir  David ;  coming 
this  way  too. 

Sir  D.  Then  do  you  get  out  on't. 

Paul  P.  So !  two  more  gueata  ffotngr  by  hia 
cursed  invitationa.  [Atide  ;  exit. 

Sir  D.  [Looking  oti/.l  Gad !  they  are  youngiah 
men  for  merchanta.  Well,  why  the  worse  1 
They  may  be  clever  fellowa,  for  aU  that.  If  ao, 
the  younser  the  better ;  and  a  man  muat  be  clever 
indeed,  when  his  enemies  can  throw  nothing  but 
hia  youth  in  his  teeth. 

Elder  Random  and  Scruplb. 

Rand.  Nay,  pr*^ee,  Scruple,  one  turn  on  the 
quay,  and — who  is  hel  Egad,  the  same  queer 
fellow  we  observed  just  now  under  the  win- 
dow. 


Scru.  Right,  giving  ordera  to  hia  coachman. 
Sir  D.  Grentlemen,  your  aervant. 


Both.  Sir,  your  very  obedient ! 

Sirr  D.  My  landlord  tells  me— honest  Paul 
here — ^You've  just  left  London.  Good  journey,  I 
hope.  Our  town  of  Dover  is  but  an  odd,  whim- 
sical, sort  of  a— eh ! — and,  after  the  city,  you  think 
it  a  damned  dirty,  dingy,  kind  of  a— umph  1 

Sera,  Why,  Sir,  at  present,  we  can't  say  we 
are  tired  of  the  exchange. 

Sr  D.  The  exchange !  O,  oh !  Paul's  right— 
Mfficte.]  I  know  it.— The  Exchange,  as  you  say, 
tor  people  in  your  situation,  is  much  pleasiuiter. 

Seru.  Sir !  Our  situation ! 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet  \  my  host  has  let  me  into  yoar 
characters. 

Rand,  The  devil  he  has!  And  how  should  he 
know  any  thing  of— t 

Sir  D.  Nay.  don't  be  angiy ;  no  harm :  mere 
inuendo— didn  t  tell  plump — ^talked  of  your  deal- 
ings. 

Seru.  Dealings! 

Rand,  Why,  sounds!  the  scoundrel  has  not 
presumed  to 

Sir  D,  Must  be  rich— damned  crusty.  [Ancls.] 
— ^You're  right,  though  can't  be  too  cautious.  I 
would  not  wish  to  pry.  Mean  nothing  but  re- 
spect, upon  my  soul.  How  many  clerks  do  you 
keepi 

Both.  Clerks! 

Sir  D.  Can't  do  without  them,  yon  know. 
Fine  folks  though,  all  you,  ehl  Props  of  the 
public— bulwarks  of  Britain.  Always  brought 
forward  as  an  example  to  the  world.  Been  in 
the  stocks  lately,  gentlemen  7 

Scru.  Hell,  and  the  devil ! 

SirD  That's  right,  don't  tell.  I  like  you  the 
better.     Vou  see  what  I  know  of  you,  and 

Rand,  Sir,  we -suspect  what  you  imagine-^ 
and 

Sir  D,  T  know  it.  You  wonder  to  see  me  so 
doviUflh  distant.  I  live  but  a  mile  off— Lady 
Dunder — a  sweet,  fine,  fat  woman — my  wife,  by 
the  bve — ^will  be  happy  to  entertain  gentlemen 
of '" 

Rand.  How!  Lady  Dunder  your  wifel 

ScTu.  Is  i  ady  Pander  your  wife,  Sir  7 

[Boih  in  hwrte. 


Sir  D.  Hey !  my  wUbl  my  wtti  Why,  ye^  1 
think  so.    She  is  not  yours,  IS  she  7 

Smt,  Oh  I  youll  pavdbn  ua,  Sir ;  only  we  have 
heard  the  naoM  of  Sir  David  Dander,  in  tbii 
oountry,  before. 

Sir  'D.  Like  enough ;  the  Dundeia  an  pRtlj 
well  known,  I  believe^  every  where. 

Rmul.  Certainly;  indeed,  you  wen  the  last 
psorson  in  our  mouths,  Sir  Dand. 

Str  D,  P<M>'d  in  aptopoa,  eh!  Never  knew  it 
otherwise.  Just  like  Simon  Spungy,  our  ciuato ; 
never  knocks  but  at  diniier,  and  slways  oomes  in 
with  the  cloth.  But  we  ai«  notorious  for  hospi- 
tality to  strangers  of  your  stamp ;  and  if  van  cao 
spare  a  day  or  two  at  Dunder  Hall — all  in  tba 
family  way,  you  know, — Sir  David,  that  '•  nae 
Lady  and  two  misses  two  fine  young  women, 
upon  my  soul,  as  any  in  Kent— tall  as  hop-poles 
--wiU  be  happy  to— eh  7 

Scru,  Sir,  you're  particulariy  kind :  but 

Rand.  We'U  attend  you  with  pleamre,  Sir 
Davkll 

Sir  D.  WiUyou7  that'sright  It'sck»elij; 
quite  convenient.  And  if  necessity  obliges  you 
to  oome  to  the  coast  here— why,  'tis  but  a  mile.^ 
All  in  my  power.  I  know  your  business,  and 
we'll  have  tne  horses  directly.  We  shall  be  at 
hometinieenough  for  a  kte'brealdBst  Hen— 
eh !  rn  step  to  coachy  myself;  but  don't,  don^ 
abuse  honest  Paul— meant  no  harm,  upon  my 
soul — ^mere  inuendo— a  slight  sketch,  but  no  pn> 
fession  specified.  Paul  is  like  other  inn-keHieiB, 
blunders  and  talks :  a  damned  deal  of  the  bull  and 
mouth  about  him ;  but  no  more  meaning  than  a 
split  enm,  or  a  spread  eagle,  egad  I  [BxU. 

Rmnd.  GKve  me  your  hand,  my  boy  I  the  day 's 
our  own ;  the  luckiest  hit  in  the  world  1 

Scru.  Do  you  think  so  7 

Rand.  Think  so!  Zounds,  what's  the  matter 
with  you  7  Isn't  the  very  man  we  have  been  fol- 
lowing, the  first  man  we  have  met  7  Haant  he 
thrown  open  his  doors  to  us,  when  we  only  luiped 
to  get  in  at  his  window  7  Isn't  he  our  iather-in- 
law  that  is  to  be,  and  hasn't  he  given  us  an  in* 
vitation7 

Scru.  GHranted :  and  what  then  7 

Rand.  What  then  7  Why  then,  instead  of  re- 
connaitrin|;  the  whole  day  round  his  wall,  w« 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  walk  in,  whisk  away 
vrith  the  girta,  and  be  married  immediately. 

Stru.  And  is  this  to  be  our  return,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom, for  Sir  David's  kindness  7 

Rand.  Why,  how  can  you  make  a  better,  than 
by  giving  such  a  strong  proof  of  your  attachment 
tohiB{amily7 

Scru.  For  shame.  Random  I  besely  endeavour 
to  injure  a  man,  whose  hospitality  nas  brought 
you  under  hia  roof!  No,  no;  our  rnconnoitnnff 
plan  indeed — ^weak  as  you  may  think  it,  I  should 
prefer  going  to  his  wall,  as  you  say,  1  assure  you. 

Rarui.  very  likely;  the  weakest  always  ga 
there.  Remember,  however,  I  scorn  a  mean  ac- 
tion, as  much  as  any  man ;  but,  if  a  i^ood  marria^s 
is  the  readiest  road  to  the  reconciliation  vrith  oar 
friends,  who  can,  if  they  choose,  make  us  t 
see  no  great  injury  offered  to  Sir  David,  nor  i 
fimiily. 

Scru.  Why,  in  that  case,  to  be  sure — 

Rand.  Ay,  ay,  no  more  of  your  cases  now, 
good  doctor ;  but  follow  my  prescriptions,  1  en- 
treat yon.  Besides,  my  father  is  expected  free 
the  Sooth  of  Fiance  every  day.    He  may.  aniae 
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hefbve  we  hfttie  biOi^l  mitter*  to  htm;  knd  h- 
theu  wre  apt  to  spoU  sport,  you  know. 

Enter  Tiptoe. 

7^.  The  ok)  eentleman,  Sir,  with  the  old 
csoftch,  » inqniring  K>r  you  in  the  coutt-jeid. 

Scru.  O,  Sir  ]&vid!  allons!  fbUow  us,  Simh. 
We  luiveD  t  a  moment  to  ipare. 

Rand,  That's  right,  Scruple!  stkk  dose;  for 
be  seems  so  whimsiod  an  old  fellow,  th^t  he  may 
get  into  his  carriage,  drive  ofT,  and  forget  he  has 
ewer  given  us  an  invitation.  Come  idang,  Tip- 
toe !  quick,  quiek^you  scoundrel  I  [Exeunt. 

TSp.  Clnickl  Zounds!  Fra  almost  dead.  All 
nighty  bampvng  down  to  Dowr,  an  a  ragzed,  r&w- 
boned,  poflt-^hoise,  with  a  brace  of  pistoTs  at  my 
knees;  and  as  soon  as  we  arrive,  dapt  up  behind 
«  queer,  oountxy  coach,  with  a  couple  of  leather 
stnipa  IB  my  hand,  to  be  mttled  back  again !  Ah, 
Tiptoe !  Tiptoe  f  You  must  get  into  a  sober  family 
vgain,  I  toe.  My  running-tttnd  will  be  all  I'  have 
left  for  it  at  last ;  for  I  shall  be  run  offmy  feet,  1 
find,  in  a  fortnight.  [ExU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l-^A  Boom  in  ihe  Ship  at  Dovdr, 

Enter  Roum>FEC  and  GIuirk. 

Round,  Why,  I  toki  you  so all.alimg;  but  yav 
have  DO  more  head  than  a  smooth  shilhog. 

Qutr/r.  So,  but  I  have  a  mouth,  if  you  would 
let  tne  open  it 

Round.  Yes,  and  then  you'd  shut  it  again ; 
inat  as  yon  do  at  my  dinners;  where  yeu  have 
been  o^MiDg  and  shutting  il,  any  time  these  ten 
years. 

Qttirk.  Whatl  and  haven't  I  deserved  iti 
haven't  I  filled  move  parenments  for  you,  than 
stomachs;  more  skins  than  bellies;  and  dosed 
many  an  aooouttt  before  I  oould  dose  my  oriflee ; 
haven't  I  given  you  a  character  in  the  eourts, 
good  hunmsiedly  establishinjr  yosr  reputation, 
before  I  reganled  my  own  1  Haven't  i  sworn  for 
you,  and  roundly  too,  Mr.  Round  fee  1 

Round.  Well,  well,  I  always  allowed  you  had 
a  good  swallow. 

Quirk.  Wasn't  I,  when  you  were  totterfaig, 
liriend  enough  to  take  out  a  commission  of  fasBk*- 
mptcT  agamst  you^  and  didn't  1  kkdiy  make 
myself  a  cmel  cssditor)  and  insist  upon  receiving 
Uiree  parts  of  your  eftctsl 

Round.  And  haven't  I  ahrays  acknowledgod 
my  rain  with  gnftitude  % 

Quirk.  No,  nor  an^r  thing  else.  I  have  dan* 
cfed  a(W  half  the  bnrs  in  town,  without  an  ac- 
/  inowledgment ;  making  myself  the  imaginary 
fnend  of  their  imaginaiy  wants,  merely  to  intro- 
duce *em  to  vou^  aa  a  man  of  honour  and  secrecy. 

Round.  Ay,  if  required. 

Quirk.  Granted;  it  says  so  in  the  advertise- 
ment— sad  did  not  they  come  to  you,  when,  if 
it  was  not  for  me,  they  would  have  been  accom- 
modated at  a  genteel  end  of  the  town  7  Instead 
ef  which.  I  trndged  'em  through  the  Strand, 
towfids  the  Bar,  lUl  winter  long,  with  thdr  boots 
aad  high  colbrs,  for  fear,  of  sors  tfarosts,  to  f^hew 
your  tough  chops,  in  the  back  paiionr.  Then 
y^y'd  cHip  you  on  the  back,  coil  you  by  year 
Uwistian  name,  tell  danmed  Uee,tand  swear  you 
were  an  honest  fellow,  to  make  vou  oome  down 
with  the  leady.    And  who  was  ths  disinterestsdi 
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modsrfats  maiL^to  ssltfe^  proper  piremiuni  between 
the  parties  1  Why  1.  to  be  sure. 

Hound.  And  is  there  a  woise  security  in  the 
worid  thin  your  fdbws  of  feshion  1  Your  sni^ 
nan  of  business,  when  be  puts  Us  nsme  toanole, 
ia  always  iMinetua]  in  his  payment ;  or  eiee  we 
Jodi  him  in  limbcH<-6afe  in  the  house  -of  bondage. 
Now,  your  man. of  feshkm  always  gels  ssfe  in 
another  house ;  and  if  he  can't  duly  pay,  why  he 
gets  duly  elected,  and  1  have  a  feise  return  for  my 
money. 

Qtdrk.  That 's  nottheease  here,  you  know. 

Round.  No,  but  it 's  aa  bed.  A  preUy  wiM- 
goose  ebaoe  we  have  had  here  f  Rammed  into  a 
post  chaise,  with  more  expense  than  speed ;  gap- 
ing at  hops,  through  a  cursed  small-beer  country. 
aM  after  two  'youngsteta^  wba  by*  tins  time,  I 
take  It,  have  hopped  over  to  Calaia  That 's  ano- 
ther genteel  ws^  of  chenang  an  honest  creditor. 
The  coast  of  France  is  edged  with  English  in- 
solvents. Calais  is  a  Kinf  Vbeneh,  and  Boulogns 
little  more  than  a  Marehabea.  A  panel  of  prodi- 
gal, webfooted.  apeadtlnifts,  oome  hare,  and  taka 
wator  like  ducks. 

Quirk.  Yes,  but  they  axe  lame  dueks. 

jRsuad.  While  we.  who  have  hatohed  'em  liks 
hens,  in  the  ekdl  of  their  dissipation,  stand  dock- 
ina  complaints  en  the  shore,  without  daring  to 

Quirk.  Come,  oome,  aecidents  wffl   hsppea 


Round  And  who  brought  this  aoddent  aboot, 
but  the  dapper  Mr.  CluiA  1  with  your  plaguv 
politic  pate !  a  thick  Simmund's-inn  skull,  onlv  m 
to  peep  throoffh  a  pittory.  You  must  be  senmng 
me  your  two,  fine,  St.  James'  gentlemen.  Damme, 
there^  more  poor  rogues,  I  beUeve,  in  that  parish 
than  in  St.  Giles'  I  au  in  a  gang  too ; — ^knaves  of 
dubs  every  one  of  them-^-and  there  my  two 
youngsters  coaxed  me  over  with  a  pretty  refresh- 
mg  story  of  friends  in  the  country,  and  rich  dd 
fiithen  with  fine  cnsy  constitntions :  charming 
oharchyard  coughs,  and  pretty  toucnes  of  the 
rbenmatism ;  sweet  bile,  and  deughtful  bad  Uvers ! 
It  put  one  in  fine  spirits  to  hear  them  talk ;  and 
you,  you  booby,  to  back  it  I 

Quirk.  Why,  I  had  it  from  the  best  authority. 
However,  young  Random's  fether  is  abroad  for 
his  health;  and  every  bodv  ssys  ia  a  fine,  foirway 
of  dying ;  and  then  you'll  be  in  a  fair  way  of  re- 
covery.    The  report  is  current,  my  okl  lad. 

Round.  Yes,  and  the  son  got  onxvent  essh  for 
it;  and  now  he  most  fio  abroad  too ;  witha cursed 
consumptive  pocket,  I  warrant :  and  that  other 
oily-tongued  fellow,  Mr.  Scruple. 

QuMt,  But  why  call  me  in  question  1  Could 
not  you  see  for  yourself  1  IHdn't  they  ask  you  to 
dine  with  'cm ;  and  wer'n't  yon  fodiah  enough  to 
drink  and  now  open-hearted  t  and  then  when 
Random  toM  yon  ne'd  take  yen  to  Shooter's  Hill 
in  his  phaeton — 

Round.  Psha!  no  such  thing. 

Quirk.  And  introduce  you  to  Peegy  Pstiens, 
who  said  you  had  fine  eyes,  if  you  did  not  squint, 
and  a  good  walk,  if  you  did  not  stoop— ~ 

Round  Hashl 

Quirk.  Didn't  you  chuckle,  and  whisper  ha 
was  an  hohest  fellow  1  and  thouah  I  kept  wink- 
ing, and  pulling  your  sleeve,  Sd  not  you  take 
notes  which  were  doe  the  day  they  set  off,  and 
give  a  draft  for  the  three  thousand  1 

Round.  Zewidsi  it^sanoii^h  to  drive  ona  amd 
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to  tUnk  ont!  Yoa  gotthd  wtfnmt  bn^ad  bjr 
the  Sheriff  of  Canterbuiy  t 

QuirA;.  Yes,  hy  the  £^,  and  all  may  he  re 
paired  at  laat  We  have  traced  'em  tMy  to  this 
boaae,  aod  if  the  tide  hasa't  ferved,  we  may  nab 
Vm  yet  Gome  alongj  old  Round.  We'll  pomp 
the  waiten,  aonnd  oarhoet,  and  aoooew,  nodmbt, 
will  crown  oar  inq^niriea.    Come  along  I 

[ExtutU. 

SCENE  II— An  Apartment  in  Dunder  Hall. 
A  OUu$  Door  in  the  back  aeentf,  vtith  a  wiew 
into  the  Garddns, 

'8iR    Datid,   Ladt    Dunder,  Random,   arui 
SCBUPLB,  dioeovered  at  tkeJlnUh  qf  hrealcfaat. 

Rand.  We  an  only  mortified,  Sir  David,  as 
we  have  not  had  tiie  pleaeure  of  aeeing  the  yoong 
ladies,  that  we  are  deprived  of  their  oomiMny  at 
hreakfrat. 

Sir  D,  Pahaw!  Nonaenee !  moatnt  mind  that 
—t'other  cup-^£h  1  [  Th  Random.]  Always  the 
esse  with  my  giria— Lomp  o'  aufar  i^  ^\^  ficau- 

PLK. 

Sent.  Not  any. 


Lady.  They  are  takingtheir 
lug's  round,  gentlemen.  They  always  bmahfast 
before  the  rest  of  the  ftmi^ ;  and  are  geDersIlv 
breathing  the  air  of  the  shrobbery,  while  Sir 
David  and  1  are  eippinff  our  tea  and  chooohite. 

Sir  D.  Be  cjuiet:  I  Know  it.  Picking  poaieB, 
gathering  daisua  and  daffynkiwn-dilliea.  Pretty 
pastoral  girls,  though,  I  assure  you:  very  like 


dear 
aU 


Lady.  Oh,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Hush !  The  very  picture  of 
Lady  Dander.    Not  so  plump,  perl 
in  good  time — ^Bit  more  muffin  1 

Scru.  The  young  ladies,  Sir  David,  are  happy 
in  their  reeemblaooe  of  so  aocompfisheu  a  motner. 

Sir  D.  Yea;  like aa  three  peas.  Mj  bdy,  in- 
deed, has  more  of  the  mairow-fiit. 

[AU  rise,  aa  having  done  hrealtfaMt. 

Lady.  Why  people  do  flatter,  I  conless..  None, 
of  our  neigbboius  out  are  pretty  partial  to  the 
Dunders.    rTot  an  assembly  rouiid,  but  my  girls 
are  first  called  out  to  move  m  a  minaet ;  and  al- 
ways stand  the  head  couples  in  a  country  dance. 

Rand.  We  make  no  doubt,  Madam.  The 
charms  which  your  ladyship's  daughters  most  in- 
herit 

Sir  D,  Be  quiet. — Asked  ewrj  where.  I  pro- 
mise you,  Q.uite  the  delight  of  Dover— Acted  all 
the  tragedy  parts  too,  at  my  friend  thing^m-bob's. 
Harriet  got  great  applause,  upon  my  soul:  but 
Kitty  was  so  cursed  comical !  cud  Deedemona  one 
night ;  gets  killed,  you  know,  by  a  bolster. 

Scru.  An  agreeable  amusement !  Gentlemen's 
play-houses  are  much  to  be  wisbAd  for. 

&r  D.  Fine  fun,  isn't  iti  We  had  a  touch 
of  dramatics  once  ourselves,  at  the  hall  here — 
gutted  a  kitchen,  and  filled  it  with  fly-flap»— All 
gentlemen  players,  you  know. 

Rand.  A  kitchen!  And  how  did  your  players 
perform  t 

Sir  D.  Players !  Pokers !  Empty  as  pots ;  and 
is  flat  aa  the  dresser. 

Lady.  Oh,  fie,  Sir  David  I  You  know.  Sir 
Simon  Squab  came  ftom  London  on  purpose ;  and 
every  body  f«id  hb  Romeo  vras  chaimiog. 

Sir  D.  Eh!  jzad,  that's  true:  finvot  Squab. 
True,  deary  ;r*-mie,--vei7  txn^  indsM^  for  a  gaa- 


hii  figure^  to  oe  aare,  wasn't  so  < 
cut  out  for  the  character.  A  fot  fubay  phiz»  i 
between  a  couple  of  round  shouldeia,  and,  danune, 
he  croaked  like  a  toad  in  a  hc4e.  What  do  yoa 
saytoabopinthegarden,eh1  Loc^atthektwnl 

Rand.  Why,  at  present,  Sir  David 

Sir  D.l  know  itr— Rather  not— That  'a  right : 
no  nonsense:  I  hate  excuses.  Looks  like  rain : 
cureed  cloudy ;  and  all  that.    No  ceremony  liere. 

Scru.  A  fitde  rest  after  a  journey  is 

SW  D.  Right ^By  the  bye,  talking  of  that, 

after  a  iourney,  I  met  with  Kit— D'ye  Koom  KjX 

Rand.  Never  heard  of  him. 

Seru.  Nor  I. 

Sir  D.  An  odd,  harum-ncarum,  absent,  Saghtj 
fish.  OU  friend  of  our's ;  but  a  damned  quix ; 
got  aoquaiuted  in  the  queeicat  way  in  the  world. 

Lady.  Tve  heard  Sir  David  mention 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet.  Coming  from  Paul's  one 
nighty  where  I  picked  you  up  m  an  odd  soil  of  a 
stmnge  style — 

Scru.  Why  it  was  rather— 

Sir  D.  Hush  1  Got  into  my  coacb-^n  akxie, 
dull  as  hell,  dark  aa  the  devil :  so,  to  amuae  my- 
self, feU  fiwt  asleep. 

Rand.  Enteitaming,  indeed  r 

Sir  D.  Very— I  know  it  When  the  carriage 
came  to  the  hill,  rubbed  my  eyes  to  wake,  out  of 
one  comer,  and  saw  Skurry  stuck  up  in  the  other. 
1  thought  coacl^  bad  cnumned  in  a  oorpee. 

Rand.  It  looked  rather  suspicfous. 

Sir  D.  Took  him  for  dead,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

Rand.  How  did  you  behave  1 

Sir  D.  Sal  still:  frightened  out  of  niy  wiCa,  till 
I  got  home;  and  John  came  out  with  a  candle  1 

Seru.  And  how  did  he  explain  1 

Sir  D.  Easy  enough.    Got  drank  upon  boai- 


be  daomed  to  him.    Made  us  i 
didn't  it,  level 

Lady.  Extremely. 

Sir  D.  Yes,  my  Isdy hmgfaed  tiilshe waa  ready 
to— <>o  to  the  form,  eh  1  Peep  at  the  pigal 

Lady.  Lard,  Sv  David,  how  you  tease  ^pu- 
tiamen  to  walk,  who  have  scarcely  recovered  mim 
the  rattle  of  the  road :  year  firiends  have  no  ivliah 
for  pifls  now ;  besides,  it  'saolale,  we  shall  hardly 
have  time  to  dress  for  dinner. 

SirD.  Eh  1  gad,  that's  true.  No  dinner  with- 
out dressing.— Wont  walk.— Well,  do  as  you 
like :  I  leave  you  here  vrith  my  dear  Lady  Dun- 
der. [7b  Lady  D.\  Talk  to  'em,  deary,  do; 
give  'em  a  sketch  of  the  ooiinty.  Some  Dover 
scandal,  and  Oanterbury  tales  quite  in  your  way, 
lovee.    She  knows  all  about  you. 

ScrtL  Indeed! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  I  lokl  all,  just  aa  I  had  it  fiom 
Paul.  Make  her  prattle  to  you,  do  you  heart 
Deviiiah  deal  of  aolid  ssnae  about  har»  1  aasurs 
you. 

Rand.  That  we  are  convinced  of. 

SSr  D.  Ill  just  take  a  turn,  and  abuse  my  peo- 
ple; see  what*s  going  on  within  and  without—- 
bouse  and  gaiden ;  form  and  fire-side :  look  at  the 
plate  and  the  pantry :  gape  at  the  geese,  and  the 
ducks,  and  the  do«,  and  the  hags,  and  the  loirs. 
Must  go— damned  sorry:  must  mind  my  litiie 
cutter  of  cabbages;  an  idle,  eating,  cheating  dog; 
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and  wovld  votrttsr  be  dttnaedthMi  dw.  He  *8  of 
no  more  uae  in  th»  gaiden  than  Adftm :  for  be 
■ImUs  ev«ry  Apple  he  can  find,  and  wont  even 
take  the  paton  of  grafting  a  goosebeny  buih. 

&r«.  I  hope  wa  donH  dcteia  your  mtyahip 
firom  walking  1 

Lady.  By  no  UMaaa:  Sir  David's  bone-walka 
have  given  nae  «  diiKke  to  ao  lati^ng  an  exer- 
dee.  I  drive  round  the  gnmnda  in  a  whiakey, 
now  and  iben— <ira  eanleron  a  ponay— 

Rond.  Bvt^  while  Sir  DaWd  ii  at  hia  fenn, 
your  bdvakip  haa  pnbably  your  meni^iie  to 
attend,  la  your  ladyahip  fond  eC  bifda  in  that 
a^IeT 

Lady.  Oh,  no,  I  prefer  a  little  canary  in  my 
clowt,  to  all  the  birda  of  the  air  in  England. 

Sbrtt.  Nogetttoff  ridofher,  Itee-^iUiflfe.]  I 
wonder  yonr  ladyahip  haa  given  np  walking  too; 
the  air  afthia  garden  ia  delightluL 

Rand.  Charming!  And  thk  lawn  before  the 
hooaehere. 

[  WaUdng'  up  to  the  glan  do9r  ipUh  ScRUPLfi. 

Eater  Kittt^  running  in  with  a  bundle  qfjlow- 
era^  Harriet  following. 

Kitty.  Oh!  mamina,  mamma!  see  what  a  lug 
oondie  of  ^wera  I  have  gotw 
Lady.  Hixah,  Kitty-~Con8ider ! 
KiUy.  Eh  I  what,  company  1    O  lu  I !   Two 
JemmieB,  I  vow.     Do,  mamma,  introdaoo  ua. 
Lady.  For  heaven's  aake,    girl — dentlemen, 

give  me  leave  to  introduce 

Kitty.  La,  roumma,  you  are  ao  roand  about  al- 
ways.— ru  so  and  give  'em  one  of  my  besfoourte- 
ffles.— You-fl  aee  now :  PU  do  it  in  half  the  lime — 
[  The  men  eomefroTn  the  gloM  door  to  the  front 
of  the  etage.  Sittt  goee  up  to  Random,  be- 
^nt  co^rteeyingy  looke  in  hie  face^  drgpe  the 
Jtowert,  and  9cr€am».] 
KiUy.  Oh! 
Rand.  Ha  I  the  yoang  lady  'a  taken  til. 

[Running  to  her. 
Lady.  Mercy  on  me !  Why,  girl !  why,  Kitty ! 
What 'a  the  matter  with  you  1 

[  They  pui  her  in  a  chair. 
Kitty.  Nothing,  mamma — ^nothing — but  some- 
thing that i 

Rand.  Something  that   waa  in  the  flowers, 
Madam,  I  believe. 

Kitty.  Yes,  yea, — a  great 

Rand.  A  great  wasp  I  heard  it  buz  by  me,  as 
you  dropt  'em. 

KiUy.  Yea,  a  wasp :  it  was  so.    1  declare  it  has 

10  flurried  me ;  seeing  what  I  so  little  expected. — 

[Looking  at  Random. 

Rand,  "Bxm  do  you  find  yourself  now,  Ma- 

dam'i  A  ntde  flurried  still,  I'm  afraid. 

Ladv.  And  I  to  be  without  my  ameUing-bottle 

lcio--Ble89  me,  why,  Harriet,  you  give  no  more 

twistanoe  than— r--{ScRi;pLB  at  the  beginning 

of  the  buetle  goes  round  to  Harriet.] 

ihr.  Excuse  me.  Madam;  but  seeing  my  sister 

M  suddenly  taken  ill 

Seru.  Has  qmte  afiected  Misa  Harriet's  spirits. 
One  turn  in  the  air  will  relieve  them.  If  the 
young  lady  will  give  me  leave  to  attend  her  into 
Ihe  garden— 

^y.  You're  extremely  kind,  Sir:  go,  mv  love 
3n    ^''  ^®'^'  ■y™P**^*^  ^  *  The  gentleman 


m 


yoQ. 


S^ru.  Ill  takethetsodaieatcar^of  bBTfbeaa- 
sured,  Madam. 

[Mxit  SoRUPLE  vfith  Harriet  through 
the  glate  door. 

Band,  If  your  ladyship  would  fovour  ua  with 
a  little  haitahom — 

Lady.  Lard  I  that  I  ahouJd  be  ao  stupid  as  to 
leave  my  aalta  on  the  drewtng-table.  ril  ran  for 
them  oiyaelf  in  a  minute.  Sit  atill,  Kitty,  my 
dear ;  a  little  of  Dalmahoy'a  pungent  will  relieve 
yon  preaently,^  I  warrant.  [BxiL 

Rand,  And  now,  my  dear  Kitty  j 

Kitty.  [Ri^i^-]  Huah,  hush !  lud  \  you  have 
irighted  me  out  of  my  wits :  I  have  hardly  breath 
to  eak  you  a  question.  Where  did  you  coma 
from  1  Who  brought  you  here  1  How  long  do 
yoQ  stay  1  And  who  do  you  go  away  with) 

Rand.  I  came  from  London ;  brought  here  br 
your  fother ;  stay  till  to-nigbt  \  and  go  away  with 
you,  my  angel. — So  much  for  question  and  an- 


Kitty.  With  me !  yon  might  have  aaked  my 
consent  fint,  1  think. 

Rand.  Nay,  nay,  we  have  no  time  for  forma 
now.  Your  mother  will  be  back  instaothr,  and 
we  may  want  opportunities :  vour  father  knows 
nothing  of  me  nor  my  friend ;  out  picked  ua  up  at 
the  inn  with  a  common  inviution:  but  delays 
might  pcodi^ce  aome  croas  accident  to  make  our 
designa  known,  and  defeat  our  plan.  The  fiumlT 
retiraa  eariy,  I  find :  we  ahall  order  a  poat-cuaeh 
to  the  garden  wall  at  eleven.  Now,  Kitty,  if  we 
could  Mit  find  the  outaide  of  a  certain  chamber 
door— 

Kitty.  O  gemini  1  you  must  not  venture  along 
thegallerj.  You  and  Mr.  Scruple  will  be  at  the 
faitGer  end  of  it.  Ail  the  visitors  willaleep  there. 
Papa  and  mamma  next  to  you,  and  Harriet  and 
I  bevond  them.  I  would  not  venture  out  for  the 
world. 

Rand.  No,  but  if  Scruple  and  I  were  to  ven- 
ture. 

Kitty.  Oh !  it  would  be  to  no  purpose.  We 
shall  have  nothing  to  do  with  it :  you  may  creep 
about  in  the  dark  as  much  aa  you.  please,  we  wun^t 
aeaist  you,  T  promise  you. — We  won't — no — we 
won't  even  put  a  chair  on  the  outside  of  the  door, 
that  you  may  know  our  room  from  the  others. 

Rand.  Tnanks!  thanks!  my  dear,  sweet, 
charming,  bewitching,  little— [J^miractrt^  /ler.] 

Enter  Laj)T  0und£R,  hastily. 

Lady.  Here  are  the  salts. 

Rand.  [Changing  his  tone^  but  without  letting 
KiTTT  go,]  That 's  right.  Madam :  lean  upon  me : 
walking  about  will  m  of  infinite  service,  I  am 
certain.   .  . 

Lady.  You're  very  good,  indeed,  Mr.  Random. 
How  are  you  now,  Kitty  1 

Kitty.  Recovered  vastly.  Much  easier  since 
you  left  us,  mamma. — [Quitting  Random.] 

Lady.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  it  would  be  soon  oyer : 
fooliah  girl,  to  be  in  a  flutter  at  such  a  trifle !  but, 
come,  we  have  troubled  Mr.  Random  too  much 
alrrady :  we*ll  take  our  leaves,  and  dress  for  the 
day. To  be  alarmed  at  an  insect  indeed ! 

Kilty.  La,  mamma,  why  not  1 

Rand.  Certainly  there 's  more  in  it  than  your 
ladyship  imagines. 

Lady.  Well,  wellj  you'ra  very  good — But — , 
ha,  ha,  ha !  Sir  David  will  laugh  finely  at  this-* 
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— toCterin|r  in  a  cfaair—^md*— yoo  won't  forget  to 
tell  it  at  dinner,  I  dare  say— ^o 

KUiy.  Well,  I  deserve  to  be  laughed  at,  I  fee: 
tbolish  enough,  to  be  sure.  Come,  mamnia— 
[  Taking  her  arm^  and  looking  archly  at  Ran- 
dom CM  »he  goea  out.\  You  won't  forget  the  chair, 
I  dare  aaj,  Mr.  Random. 

[Exeunt  Kitty  and  Ladt. 

Rand.  So :  this  even  exceeds  my  warmest  ex- 
pectations. If  ScTupfo  lbU«ywB  Harriet  up  closely, 
our  success  is  certain :  but  he  is  so  shiliy  shally. 
Damn  it,  if  he  lets  her  reflect  we  are  lost.  Wo- 
men were  never  bom  for  reflection ;  and  when- 
ever they  have  any,  it 's  genemliy  used  to  torn  all 
our  schemes  topsy  turvy.  [Erit. 

SCEyE  IJl-^A  Garden  hdmging  to  Dunder 
HaU. 

Harriet  and  Scruplb. 

Seru.  Why,  Harriet  I  why  torture  me  with 
these  needless  objectioiis  1 

jETor.  Needless!  good  heavens !  How  can  I  ac- 
cept your  proposals  1  the  indeUctey,  the  conse- 
ottenoes  which  may  follow ;  the  steps,  too,  your 
friend  is  taking  with  my  youiuper  sister 

8cru.  My  fafe  on*t,  are  guitfed  by  honour;  and 
the  emeigency,  the  occasion,  eveiy  thing  conspires 
in  urging  us  to  take  advantage  of  the  moment. 
The  scheme  I  have  proposed  is 

Hot.  In  your  prewnt  situation  rash,  even'  to 
madness:  time  too,  without  so  hasty  a  proceed- 
ing, may  produce  circumstances  in  oar  fiivour. 
A  little  delay 

Scru.  Will  occasion,  perhaps,  an  eternal  separa- 
tion :  you  know  my  situation ;  know  that,  with 
Srudence,  (a  virtue^  which,  I  confess,  I  have 
itherio  neglected,)  it  may  be  essentially  altered 
for  the  better:  but  the  anxieties  I  shall  sufler  by 
delay;  the  engagements,  which  the  oommands  of 
a  fiither  may  obnge  you  to  subscribe  to  *,  all  con- 
vince me,  if  your  regard  continues,  you  vnll  fa- 
vour my  warmest  wishes.  This  very  evening, 
Harriet 

Har.  Impossible  1  Press  no  further,  I  beseech 
yoQ.  Thepeaceofa&mily  depends  on  my  con- 
duct. Parents  have  ties  on  me,  Mr.  Scruple, 
which  I  should  shudder  to  violate. 

Seru.  Absurd  I  have  not  they  proposed  a  match 
foryou — 

Har,  A  detestod  one,  I  own:  but  a  thousand 
accidents  may  prevent  its  going  forward ;  and, 
till  I  see  the  strongest  necessity  for  securing  my 
own  happiness,  I  dare  not  risk  the  happiness  of 
others,  so  very,  very  near  to  me. 

Seru.  Still,  still,  Harriet,  this  delay !  why  take 
pleasure  in  tormenting  me  1 

Bar.  It  is  not  in  my  nature :  bred  up  in  the 
country,  I  have  imbibed  notions,  which  the  re- 
finement of  a  town  education  might  term  roman- 
tic -,  for  I  have  preferred  happiness  to  splendour ; 
nor  have  I  blushed  to  own  to  you,  the  affections 
of  an  honest,  generous  mind,  have  much  more 
weight  with  me  than  the  allurements  of  pomp  and 
fortune :  apprised  of  these  sentiments,  tempt  me 
no  mors,  i  beg.  Sir ;  nor  strive  to  take  advantage 
of  a  partiality,  which  would  be  ill-placed  on  one 
who  would  recommend  to  me  so  inconsiderate  a 
behaviour.  [  Warmly. 

Seru.  Confusion !  But  I  am  to  blame,  Madam : 
I  have  relied  too  much  on  that  partiality,  which  I 
see  cannot  sutmount  the  slightest  obstacles.    I  see 


I  have  <rflended:    I   sfaail  toon  qdl  »  ...~-^, 

Madam,  where  I  find  my  presence  is  dimtmrm- 
able—  [G^mg. 

Har.  Unkind !  ungeoeroDsman !  yon,  too,  whs 
read  my  heart  j  who  see  its  tenderness,  and  what 
this  struggle  costs  me:  but  pmdenoe  ur^  ywa 


depaitureT  Ep  ^®>^  >  ^  cannot,  dare  n«)t,  follow 
you :  my  actions  are  not  at  my  disposal  Ah  !  if 
they  were,  I'd  share  my  fortunes  with  yon  to  be 

Scru.  Dear,  sweet  simplicity  1  O,  HairieC,  fov- 
give  my  petulance;  pardon  a  paasioii,  whose 
warmth  consumss  all  bonds.  Yes,  y«s,  I  will  be 
prudent  for  yonr  sake,  Harriet;  and  yet  I  nanst 
not  fose  you ;  but  wish  and  wait  for  happier 
times. 

Har,  The  times  will  oome^  assoie  jourselt 
My  fother  may  put  off  this  match. 

Seru.  If  he  should  hasten  iti 

Har.  Why  then-^Nay,  nay,  you  kaow  ray 
weakness. 

Seru.  Then  I  will  be  content ;  yoa  most  st 
bstbemine.  [Tdking  her  hand.]  Tinthenl'H 
watch  with  anxious  care  about  you ;  still  cherish 
hopes,  still  curb  them  at  your  bidding.  Prudence 
shall  chasten  paarion ;  prudence,  wlfeh.  like  this 
fon,  my  Harriet,  tempera  the  bosom's  bestt,  but 
never  chills  it 

Bar,  Then  keep  it:  [Giving the Jhm,.\  kero 
it  as  an  emblem  of  your  conduct ;  and  when  I 
claim  it,  which  one  oay,  no  doubt,  I  shall,  be  k 
from  difficulties — removed  or  yet  increasing,  or 
from  whatever  cause,  when  once  I  take  it,  tc- 
count  me  all  your  own. 

Scru.  Mv  lovely  giri !  O  may  that  day — 

SirD.  [^t/AotU.J  Hollo!  girls  1  plaeue  on% 
why,  where  the  deuce — [Entera.]  Oh !  nere  yon 
are,  aha !  got  acquainted  already — ^that  's  right : 
he  *s  as  pretty  a  promising  sprig  of  a — ^what  ^  he 
talking  of  1  somewhat  sensible  ?  mentioning  ine  t 

Seru,  We  were  just  talking  of  you,  indeed, 
Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough ;  what,  you've  got  my 
young  puss  in  a  comer  1 

Smi.  I  wail  ex|)laining  to  Miss  Harriet,  Sir. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it ;  isn't  she  an  apt  erholar  1 
had  it  all  from  me ;  sticks  to  a  point,  keeps  ckee 
to  a  subject;  harkye,  Hal,  got  news  for  you; 
lookye,  a  letter  from  London. 

Har.  About  me,  papa  7 

Sir  D.  Every  tiUle.  Full  of  flames,  eeU!*^ 
ments.  constancy,  contracts,  peace,  and  pin-money 
— made  up  the  match :  here  it  is,  [Showing  th* 
Letter.]  as  neat  a  mixture  of  k>ve  and  hw ;  no- 
thing but  harmony  and  business;  just  like  a 
drum :  all  music  and  parchment.  You'll  stay  the 
wedding,  won't  you  7 

Seru.  That  I'm  afraid  witt  be  out  of  my 
power. 

Sir  D.  Pooh !  Prjthec,  'twont  be  long ;  make 
us  monstrous  happy :  Random  and  you  now,  eh  ! 
shall  make  no  noise  about  it.  Just  a  snug  party. 
Only  a  few  friends,  a  roasted  ox,  a  blind  fiddler, 
and  a  hop  in  the  halL 

Scru.  May  I  ask  the  gentleman's  name  1 

Sir  D.  Lord  Snohs.     D'ye  know  him  7 

Scru.  Hia  person  only  \  which  is  by  no  meana 
in  his  favour :  his  lordship  is  somewhat  gummv. 
extremely  short  too,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Ha!  no  great  hopes  of  his  growing 
neither.  My  lord  will  be  five-and-forty  coiiie 
Lammas,  I  take  it. 
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£fenL  Bather  M  Minced  aM  to  Mm  notkiikff 
loveL 

^MT  A  Ri^ht:  w^  flha'nt  loie  a  moment;  be 
has  been  making  mmwy, hovwwr, Uib  Wimt  time: 

ScTtt.  Money,  I  hear,  Sir  David,  is  not  tbe 
ool  V  ingiedieal  neoeiiary  in  malrimoar. 

&ra  No:whateJeet 

Scrm,  Tlfte  p(m«r  af  Cu|iid,  ■ametimda. 

Sir  D.  Cmse  Onpidl  he  haandt  a  half-pemij 
to  buy  him  hi^peehea^  A  lote  match  won't  light 
jrou  a  candle,  eguL 

Sera,  And  yet  a  flUiiad,  old,  ngtj  haaband, 
ia 

^r  i>.  I  know  it:  iito  a  heavy  old  foehioned 
piece  «f  iilate— «l«aTS  handaoma  when  he  'a  rich« 

Uar.  l4/ter  ttadM  the  LeUer.]  Be  here  tO: 
mor  row!  B[e8»ine,thig  II  ioaadden,ae  unexpected ! 

Sir  D.  Right !  the  best  way  in  the  ^iwM  iri 
theao  caaes.  A41  aettled  now,  but  the  ceremony ; 
that  weH  £nish  as  soon  as  poasible.^Marriage  is 
&  kind  of  cold  bath,  Hal !  never  stand  trembCag  on 
the  brink :  dash  away— one  pkmg^  a  sligfat  ehock, 
and  the  businesa  is  over. 

iiSsr.  Bat  yott  know,  papa,  I  jhava  scareely  ever 
aeen  bia  k»rdahi^:  it  will  be  so  haaty. 

Sir  O.  Be  ^inet  I  J  know  it ;  msrried  ao  my- 
aelf,  HaL  Shouldn't  have  had  mj  dear  Lady 
Dander,  if  I  had  not  been  hasty.  All  agrsed  on 
before  we  met;  «onpfed  in  a  quarter  of  an  iiour 
a  Aer  I  saw  hef ;  come  together  as  people  danoe 
miniieU;  I  bowed,  aha  eourtesied,  and,  ^[ad,  I 
had  her  bv  the  left  hand  in  a  moment. 

Scrm.  But  tlie  esse  hem  is  difiisrent  Her 
ladyship  had  but  little  reasons  for  wishing  delay : 
tf  all  bnabands,  indeed,  had  eq[ual  aooomplisQ- 
ments 

SEr  />.  £h !  whyaometfainc  m  that ;  men  ar'n't 
'  bo(]y  is  not  bfessed  with 


all  alike;  every 

and  style  to— eh^-^ew  aueh  iigtti««  aa  I.  Bat 
Hal,  lieie,  is  grave,  and  studies  the  mind.  My 
lord  has  told  her  his  already,  you  know.  80  as 
soon  as  he  comes,  why— 

jBTor.  Let  me  entreat  jou,  Sir,  not  to  be  ao  pre- 
cipitate; let  me  take  a  little  iirae  to 

Sir  i>.  Tske  time !  Pooh,  time  steals  too  frst 
to  be  taken,  now,  HaL  My  lord  leaves  London 
Co-morrow,  be  here  to  dinner,  to  church,  in  the 
evening  Co~eh  1 — ^why,  what  ails  you  \  Look  as 
led,  and  as  pale  as 

Hmr,  The  weather.  Sir;  nothing  moie--the 
beat  of  the 

iS»r  D.  Odso,  true;  forgot  that  Been  broiling 
here  in  the  sun,  like  a  lot  of  Mgmes:  wa*a  walk 
to  the  hoMse,  and^^ 

Har.  I  attend  you ;  but  it  has  really  so  over- 
come me— I-^— I  afaBost  want  strength  to  follow 
Tou.    [Emharr<u9ed.\  i  want 

Scrm.  Your  Ian,  Atodank 

Sir  D.  Ay,  ri^^bt :  a  few  flaps  in  the  &ce  would 
Ming  her  aboot  m  a  second. 

Seru.  This,  Madam,  which  you  have  just  pep- 
milted  ma  the  honour  of  carrying  for  you. 

Sir  D.  Ehl  Didahel  Give  it  her.  Takeit, 
Hal. 

But.  Shall  I,  papa  t 

Sn- D.  To  be  sure.  Can't  well  do  without  it, 
I  think,  at  present  A  mighty  civil,  dangling, 
weUrbred  soil  of  a— -carries  it  e^  pnrpos^foryou, 
you  see,  to  give  you  00  all  occasions. 

Bar.  If  uen,  on  this  areasien,  the  gentleman 
will  latuin  it  [^ 

9* 


SurvL  With  the  utmost  pleasure,  befio-e  me, 
Madnm.  [Ptetenting  it. 

Sir  D.  Wen  done.  Dangle,  egad  f  FUp  away, 
Hal.     Do  you  a  deal  of  gfiod. 

Hsr.  [FatmiHg.]  f£»w  refreshing  to  the 
spirits! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  w  it  *8  a  sign.    En't  it,  you  t 

Sem.  Certainly— it  is— it  is  a  sign,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  1  know  it  Women  can't  do  without 
'em.  All  their  airs  and  graces  depend  upon  it 
The  tap,  flap,  flirt,  crack,  peep,  pat,  and  a  hun- 
dred  uses  liesides,  which  I  have  no  notion  of 

Har.  [Fanning.\  It  would  not  be  proper,  if 
you  had,  pa|ia. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough:  but  Iet*s  in,  and  open 
our  budget :  quite  delight  my  lady  with  the  news : 
she'U  be  in  a  hell  of  a  pucker.  A  fine  fuss  with 
preparations  Co-morvow,  I  wamnt:  up  to  the  neck 
m  l)eef,  gowns,  ducks,  jewels,  ribbons,  and  puil' 
pastiy.  GottM,  Hal  [Going  ouf]  Boon  hsve 
your  swai»  kissing  your  hand.  (  Scbuple  Kmcs 
it.]  Come  along :  soon  settle  this.  Kitty  will  be 
coupled  next.  Cares  are  all  over ;  and  1  can  now 
safely  swear  that  most  of  my  uneasineM  is  behind 
roe,  [Exeitnt  $  Scrcpl e  courting  H a  rri  eT, 

behind  Sia  Davu>,  in  dumb  sftaw. 

SC^XE  ir.-^Tbe  Ship  Inn, 

EMer  PfifiaT,  meeting  RmwDKC  and  GtuiRX. 

Pavl  P.  I  hope,  g^entlemen,  you  have^eveiy 
thing  to  your  satiafaction. 

Round.  X  wish  we  hfd,  with  all  my  heart 

Paid  P.  I  am  very  sorry  any  thing  should  hap- 
pen amiss.  I  do  all  for  the  best,  your  honours — 
for  people  in  pont-chaiMs.  [Aeide. 

Quirk,  Well,  and  how  goes  ymir  bouse  1  are 
you  tolerably  Aill  at  present  eh,  landford  1 

Paul  P.  Vm !  Full  enough  in  the  laider,  youC 
honour.  Plenty  of  fowb^  ducks,  geese,  and 
pigecmsf  and  butchers'  meat  in  abundance:  mut- 
ton chops,  lamb  cbopn     ■ 

Round.  Damn  chops:  we  don't  went  victuals, 
cnun  us  wi^h  news. 

Quiric.  But  what  company  have  you  1  Any 
body  of  aoto  new  %  Any  body  that  makes  a  noise 
inyourbouset 

Paul  P.  Let  me  see— first,  tfaere^  my  wife — 

Rova^  Pshal  we  have  nothing  to  do  with 
your  wife,  man ;  we  wantanacquamlanoe  or  two. 

QyLvrk.  Ay,  haven't  you  two— ^-two  yotiag 
gentlemen,  for  instance,  above  stain  ? 

Paid  P,  Hum  !>— there  'a  a  very  old  one  in  the 
back  parlour. 

Ra^nd.  Oh  the  devil! 

PqmI  /*,  Two  young  gentlemen  indeed  came 
down  from  London  aoout  aevcn  this  morning, 
and  they — 

Both.  Whsti  What! 

Paul  P.  Went  away  about  eight,  I  believe. 

Round.  Damnation !  I  thought  so. 

<^iftfc.  But  were  they  tall  or  short,  or  fiit  or 
lean,  or — — 

PatU  P.  £h !  One  was  in  a  gray  coat,  and 
the  other  in  a  green  one— Very  inquintive. 

[AeUe, 

Round.  r7>»UinftK.}  The  very  ctoCbes  we 
heard  at  the  hotel  the^  sat  out  in.  What  shaH 
we  do,  CUiiik  1  How  saaJl  we  turn  t 

Quirk.  Back. 

Rmmd,  Lit'aiii4iiimfiulhei,h0wevef^aup<» 
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poM  novr,  landloid,  joQ'd  like  to  lee  two  wch 
gentlemeo  min  in  your  hoaie  1 

Paul  P.  Certainly,  your  honoarl  They  an 
friends  of  yours,  I  iroaffinel 

QuiVAr.  Why,  we  Mould  be  glad  to  oeo  'em 
acain,  I  promise  you.  Do  yoo  expect  'em  back, 
shortly  1 

Paul  P.  Oh  yea,  in  a  day  or  two,  I  mke  no 
doubt. 

Round.  Indeed  1 1  am  itjoicad  to  hear  it. 

Paul  P.  Nay,  periiaps  aooncnr^l  gu«aa  where 
they  are  gone ;  hardly  out  of  sight  oTDover. 

Quirk.  Ah !  at  Calaia,  no  (foubt--or  at  Bou- 
logne, edging  the  coast,  as  you  say,  Mr.  RoutvUea 

Paul  P.  And  from  wi|at  1  could  gather  froni 
the  servant,  1  make  no  doubt,  but  their  eocaaioDS 
will  make  them  come  quickl^  to  our  town  again. 

Round.  Rare  news,  Cluirk — ^rou're  a  very 
clever,  sensible,  intdligent  fellow,  landlord ;  T  am 
BO  happy  at  the  thougra  of  seeiiijg  my  old  fnends 
again--gad  I — I  begin  to  find  my  atoqiach  return- 
tng«-so  you'll  giet  us  a  chop,  aiid  half  a  fHot  df 
jour  best  port 

Paul  P.  It  ahaU  he  done,  Sir.  Stti^  aoo«n- 
drcl !    [AMtde.]  Here,  Lewis. 

Enter  Waiter. 

La^  a  doth  in  the  badL  foom,  up  two  pair  of 
stairs,  d*ye  hear  1 

Wait.  Veiy  well,  Sir.  There's  die  packotjuat 
put  into  the  lurbour,  Sir. 

Paul  P.  Ha !  Any  body  particuhr  1 

Wait.  Mr.  Random  and  another  gentleman  are 
coming  up  the  quay.  Sir. 

/found.  Eh!  mo  1 

Quirk.  Random  !  Put  beck  again,  by  all  that's 
lucky. 

Paul  P.  OdsD  I  A  rate  customer !  Run,  Lewis. 
[Exit  Waitrb.]  Your  snack  ahall  be  Kady  pre- 
sently, gentlemen,  and— - 

Quiric.  But  stop  and^-—^ 

Paul  P.  And  every  thing  to  your  satjslacttoa, 
gentlemen— -and 

Round.  We  want  to     ■ 

PatU  P.  Hot,  and  hot,  gentlemen. 

Round.  Pbgneofyour 

Paul  P.  And  I  am  your  very  humble  servant, 
gentlemen  1  Coming !  [Exit^  hawlinf. 

Round.  Huzza!  Tare  news,  Cloirk.  The 
luckiest  hit  in  the  world !  They  are  just  come  on 
ahore,  yoo  see,  and  we  shall  come  in  for  the  cash, 
at  kast  their  persona,  which  is  something  towards 
it,  directly.  Come,  come,  we'll  tend  for  an  officer 
whilst  we  are  at  dinner ;  and  drinking  a  merry 

meeting. Come,  my  dear  Quiik,  well  soon 

settle  the  business,  I  warrant ;  and  then,  after  our 
hot  post-chaise  scamper,  and  I've  made  sore  of 
my  money,  we'll  travel  back  slowly,  at  our  ease, 
in  the  diliy.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l-^A  Room  in  tho  Ship,  at  Booer. 

Enter  Old  Random,  leaning  on  Cornet. 

Old  Rand.  Gently,  gently^ flood  Carney!  The 
rsed  sea  breeae  has  got  hold  of  my  hip,  and  I 
can  no  more  move,  at  fint  setting  oflT,  than  a  post 


Car.  There!  there!  fsntiv^-and  now,  Mr. 
Random,  many  welcomes  to  England  again.  We 
hMvo  been  fissaing  on  Fieneheir,  tike  camaleona. 


end  yon  have  gfpWBMfltwng  Hid  oM  i 
cameL 

Old  Rand.  -But  I  have  a  huge  lamp  of  < 
en  my  back,  notwithatanding. 

Car.  But  health  is  the  great  thing  to  eereaboaL 
Why  you  l^ok  n  hale  and  as  hearty  aa  ever. 

(UdRaf  d.  indeed !  do  you  think  so,  Carney^ 

Car.  Think !  I  know  it 

Old  Rand.  It  has  been  of  sarvieeL  BefiMe  I 
went  over  I  wee  as  pale  and  as  puflfy—Hesh  wiih- 
oot  coleur,  and  my  noe  peeping  thiuogh  e  pared 
of  wrappers. 

Car.  For  all  the  world  like  a  mmmaj 

Old  Rand.  How !  why  doB*t  yoo  aee  nowY— 

Car.  Oh  \  quite  another  thing,  Sir. 

Old  Rand.  Another  thing,  Sir!  Wiry,  yea 
booby,  I  am  as  well  as  ever  iwas  in  mj  life,  ei- 
eept  a  few  pains,  a  gout,  and  a  eoogh. 

Car.  Very  true,  Sir. 

Old  Rand.  Very  tne!  Then  why  ne  yen  so 
veiy  costive  in  your  oopgntalationB t  <ni,  the 
South  of  France  is  the  best  physician  in  the  warid 
—if  it  can't  coie  it  seUom  kills,  and  that  'a  moai 
than  most  doctors  can  aay  for  tbemaelyes.  Thn 
the  pleaaant  thne  we  have  paased  lugietlier;  I 
nursing  myself,  and  you  keeping  roe  eompniiy,  h 
my  room,  all  the  while  I  vras  aick,  in  a  bas, 
eiurming,  vrarm  climate  t 

Car.  Ay,  happy  days,  indeed,  Mr.  Randoo. 
The  walks  too  I  enjoyed,  in  imaynation,  looking 
out  of  your  window. 

Old  Rand.  And  so  you'd  wish  to  have  walked 
out,  and  be  damned  to  you !  taking  your  amuse* 
ment  abroad,  while  poor  I  vras  twng  physic  at 
home.  Here's  firiendsfaip  for  you !  and  a  pirliy 
mtnm  for  the  pleasuie  I  found  in  kecplne  yoi 
close  to  my  bed-side  all  the  day  Ions.  L^nd! 
Loidl  what  fow  folks  feel  for  any  body  hut  them- 
aelvea! 

did        "-•"  '      '^" 


Cor.  Nay,  I'm  sure  I  snflered  as  nmefa  i 
'  yourself 


did  Rand.  Well,  wvB,  you  are  the  beat  of  ths 
bunch,  I  beKeve^the  only  man  I  can  agree  with. 
What  can  be  the  reason  of  it,  Carney  1 

Car.  The  simihirity  of  our  dispositione,  aa 
doubt;  for  I  talk,  eat,  drink,  and  think,  exactly  ss 
you  do,  Mr.  Random. 

Old  Rand.  Something  in  that,  I  he&eve— 4)et 
what  a  singular,  crUel  caae  nine  is,  that  with  so 
many  obnnezions  and  a  fomily  to  boot,  I  iind 
such  few  Vfoa^  of  pe^li  Rking  me^— Plagued 
with  a  profligate  dog  of  a  son  too — ^wfao,  becauee 
I  have  indulged  in  a  few  trifling  pteasuiee  myeeMI 
thinks  that  he  must  be  uninterrupled  in  his  wild 
vagaries.  2k>und8 !  getting  childiMi  is  worse  thaa 
gettinff  a  fever :  they  keep  an  incurable  heat  in 
one's  blood,  and  cost  a  devifiah  deal  of  money  into 
the  bargain. 

Car.  But  there  is  some  proepect  etf*  a  cure  hers^ 
I  hope? 

Old  Rand.  No,  no— •pest  recovery,  I  promise 
you.  The  dog  will  be  deucedly  disappointed  to 
see  me  so  stout,  again,  I  fency.  [Coughing.}  Eh, 
Carney  1 

Car.  ImpoasiMe,  Mr.  Random:  I  cant  think 
hun  so  depraved.  1  dare  aay  hell  be  overjoyed 
to  aee  you.    I  am  sure,  for  my  paTt,->[PofiipoHW3r. 

Old  Rand.  Ay,  ay,  you  are  a  good  aool,  Car- 
ney, and  don't  know  what  ingratitude  means— et 
least  I  think  you  don't,  for  you  are  oontinoally 
telling  me  ao  but  he— —Didn't  I  intend  to 
make  him  n^y  aole  heb,  and  leave  him  eteiy  thh% 
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vxeept  my  |ihle,  and  mf  pictwca^aiMl  my  bamiw, 
and  ray  money'?  and  fee  hie  grutitude !  You  are 
tttUdng  to  me  from  morning  to  night  of  legaid  and 
attoehment;  now  he  h«s  never  DMde  half  a  doaen 
of  thoae  fine  profeeiions  in  hit  litik 

Car,  Where  ie  he  now  1 

CHd  Band.  BLattiinff  all  orer  the  town,  1  sup> 
poee,  with  Us  friend  Mr.  Scrdpla,  without  a 
Huinea  in  hie  pocket ;  living  like  other  foahkniable 
puppiea,  on  wiiat  he  haa  laa«t  of,  hia  wita ;  langh* 
tng  at  every  man  who  haa  senae  enough  not  to 
act  and  drew  like  himaelf— and  thia  ia  ton.  and 
foahion  now^a-days.  Damme,  he  *a  hardly  fit  for 
any  thing.    What  can  I  do  with  him.  Carney  t 

Car.  Umt  Put  him  in  the  Guaida,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom. 

Enter  Pebrt. 

Old  Rand.  Ha  \  honest  Peery ! 

Paul  P.  I  hope  I  see  you  well,  Sir?  your 
honour  k)oka  charmingly  ainoe  1  had  the  honour 
of  aeeing  your  honour. 

Old  Rand.  See  there!  How  the  alteration 
strikes  strangers.  [To  Carney.]  And  any  news, 
KLt9ter  Peerr  1  any  thing  stirring  lately  1 

Paul  P.  rfothingpartictthur,  except  sinoe  your 
honour  anived 

Old  Rand.  Well,  and  what  happened  theni 
Any  body  inquiring  aAer  me  t   Who  is  iti 

Paul  P,  Two  very  inquisitive  P<^e- 

Old  Rand,  Oh !  custom-house  officers,  I  ima- 
gine. 

Paul  P.  No,  they  came  from  London — they've 
a«ked  a  vast  deal  about  your  honour.  Seem  re- 
joiced to  hear  your  honour  'a  arrived. 

Old  Rand,  Very  civil  of  'em,  I  see  nothing 
particular  in  thia,  Master  Peery. 

Paul  P.  And  I  believe  they  have  sent  for  a 
constable  for  your  honour. 

Old  Rand.  For  me,  Mr.  Peery  \ 

Car.  Impossible!  For  what  1 

Paid  P.  Um !  Perhaps  they  think  hia  honour 's 

Car,  Mercy  on  ua !  We  ahall  be  both  appre- 
hended for  runnera. 

Old  Rand,  I  ap::rehend  that  you  are  a  bkiek- 
headl  runneia!  Why  1  can  hardly  walk,  and 
ne%'er  spy  any  thing  without  apcctoclea.  Why, 
what 's  the  meaning  of  all  this  1 

Paul  P.  I  can  gueas  at  no  other  reason  they 
can  have  for  taking  up  yon,  who  are  just  come 
from  France— -but  perhapa  your  honour  may  re- 
member aome  capital  crime  yon  have  committed. 
1  am  sure  'Squire  Random,  a  gentleman  of  sis 
thousand  a  year,  can  never  want  money. 

Enter  Bailiff  and  PoUower, 

Bui.  la  your  name  Random,  Sir? 

Old  Rand.  Wetl,  Sir,  anppose  it  ia  1 

Bai.  Then,  Str,  yon  are  my  praioner. 

Old  Rand.  The  devU  I  am? 

Bai.  At  the  auit  of  Ralph  Ronndfee,  money 
aerivener  of  London,  for  three  thousand  ponnda 

Paul  P.  The  'sqnife  arrested  for  (lebtl— it 
can 'the. 

Car,  I  should  sooner  suspect  myself. 

Bai.  Ami  Mr.  Scruple  here  for  the  same  sum. 
[SUme  CiRNET's  »fumlder.] 

Car.  Scruple!  Who,  n 

Old  Rand.  Scruple !  DicVs  crony,  by  Jupiter ! 
and  I  and  poor  Carney  anrestod  for  the  dog's  debia 


as  soon  aawaaef  foot  in  England— a  pruiigilB 
aaooundrel!  I'll — One  moment,  if  you  plessc 
come  here,  Peery !  you  see  this  buaineaa  i 

Paul  P.  Plain  enouch. 

Old  Rand.  Do  you  know  of  any  Mr.  Scrupla 
he  mentbnat 

Paul  P.  Odao !  it 'a  the  two  young  merchant 
aa  sure  fes  a  gun,  that  Sir  David  oariwd  offin  hb 
earriage  thia  morning. 

Old  Rand.  MeRhanta! 

Paul  P,  Yea,  and  now  I  recollect,  one  caBad 
the  other  Scrapie,  sure  enough. 

Old  Rand.  Well,  well,  you  see  the  miatika  ■ 
you  must  be  bail  in  this  busineas. 

Paid  P.  Who,  I  i  I»rd,  your  honourl 

Old  Rand.  Come,  no  woida.  Who  m  ihk 
Sir  David,  you  talk  of  1 

Paul  P.  Sir  David  Dunder,  of  Dunder  Hail— 
fivea  hard  by. 

Old  Rand.  Oiderapnat^haise  I'OdriaathMa 
immediately. 

Paul  P.  But  it 'a  ao  late,  your  honour.  Past 
tend'clock. 

Old  Rand.  No  matter:  111  raiae  the  hooaa. 
Zounda;  Til  raise  the  dead,  but  I'U  be  at  the  bol. 


torn  of  all  thia  direotly:  and  if  you  are  shy  about 
bail  why^— 111  leave  honest  Carney  here  in  pawn, 
till  I  come  back. 

Car:  I  had  rather  keep  yon  company,  if  yon 
pleaae,  Mr.  Random. 

Paul  P.  Why,  aa  it  appeara  Bke  a  mistake, 
Sir ;  and  I  have  known  you  backwards  and  fo»- 
wards  so  long,  and  your  estate— and— - 

Old  Rand.  Well,  Uundle  these  feUowa  doim 
ataira.    You'll  accept  of  hia  undertaking. 

Bai.  We  deaiie  no  bettor. 

Old  Rand.  As  to  thia  Mr.  What  *a  hia  namel 
Mr.  Roundfee.  who  ia  in  the  house ;  not  a  word 
of  it  to  him,  till  I  return ;  for  particubur  reaaona. 

Paul  P.  Every  thing  shall  be  done  to  your 
satialaction.  Sir.  Come,  gentlemen,  we'll  pro* 
oeed  CO  the  cellar,  if  you  pleaae ;  the  best  lockHip 
house  in  Christendom. 

Car.  Mercy  on  us ;  what  an  eaoape  I 

Old  Rand.  An  eacape !  a  scoundrel !  an  aban- 
doned—What  do  you  think  now  of  all  thia,  Car- 
ney) 

Car.  Think  t  Why,  I— What  do  you  think  ? 

Old  Rand.  That  you  are  a  blockhead,  not  to 
aee  the  meaning  of  all  this :  that  my  son 's  a  bk)ok- 
head  to  behave  so ;  and  that  I  am  a  greater  block- 
head than  any  body  to  aufier  it. — Zounds  I  I  can 
hardly  contam  myaelf  I'll  never  see  hb  ftea 
again.  Come  along,  Carney :  I'll  be  with  him, 
and  aooner  than  he  suspects,  I  believe:  I'll  un- 
kennel him,  I  warrant  you :  111  disclaim  him.  111 
discard  him,  I'll  undermine  him,  I'll  undo  him— 
damme,  I'll  unget  him.—That 'a,  diainherit  him^ 
He  shaH  rat  in  a  jail:  rot  me,  if  he  shan't;  111 
teach  him  what  it  is  to  run  in  debt  in  penon,  and 
get  arreated  by  proxy.  [BseunL, 

SCENE  II^A  Gallery  in  Dunder  BaU, 

P\mr  ckajnber  dooTB  at  equal  duttantea  in  the 
back  scene.  A  chair  placed  against  the  far- 
thest door  on  the  right  hand  ;  stage  dark. 

Random  cpens  the  second  dcor,  on  the  Itft, 

So!  aH^oiet:  not  a  soul  stirrinff.  [Comes  fi/r^ 
ttard.']  Sir  David,  good  man,  thanka  to  early 
boun,  ia  anoring  away  in  tha  aext  mom  to  ma. 
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1  hnsd  Mm,  fike  •  high  wim),  tbroagh  tftie  enoks 
of  the  old  family  waiiucot.  He  UtUe  dreauw  of 
wb^  's  to  happen  before  he  waken.  Where  can 
Scruple  be  all  this  while  1  He  promisod  to  be  on 
the  watch,  as  aoon  as  every  thing  was  sifent ;  but 
he 's  so  cursed  slow,  and  backward  in  this  bust- 
Dew  1  If  I  was  not  pretty  sure  that  one  woman  is 
as  much  as  any  one  can  manage,  I  shoakl  be 
tem|jt4?d  to  take  his  nymph  away  without  waitins 
for  him.  It 's  so  danmed  dark  too,  that  there  % 
no  being  certain  of  his  door.  The  chair  was  a 
lucky  thought ;  we  should  have  made  some  ooo- 
fettolded  mistake  without  it,  1  believe.  How  the 
plague  now  shall  I  make  him  hear,  without  dis- 
turbing any  oae  else. 

■  Scru.  [Opens  thefartheat  door  on  tite  Itfl.} 
St— St! 

RontL  Scrvple! 

Scru.  Random,  is  it  you  1 

Rand.  Yes  !--ooniy  1-^1  s  snug.  The  banm- 
et  *s  as  fast  as  a  diurch. 

Scru.  And  his  wile  7 — 

Rand.  Pickling,  I  believe,  below  stairs  in  the 
fftoM-room.  The  old  woman's  head  is  so  fbtl  of 
this  nonsensical  matrh  Sir  David  has  told  her  of, 
that  she'll  be  up  with  the  house-keeper.  1  find, 
three  parts  of  tbo  night,  to  make  prepanUMDS  Sat 
the  wedding. 

Seru.  'Sdeath,  we  shall  be  discovered!  we  shall 
never  get  out  without  her  hearing  us. 

Rand.  Pooh !  never  have  done  with  your  doubts 
uk)  object  KNfisI 

Scru.  Surely  her  being  up  is  an  objection  of 
some  weight. 

Rand.  Certainly,  she 's  of  great  weight  in  the 
house— for  which  reason  she 's  |one  quite  to  the 
bottom  of  it.  She  must  hsve  devilish  good  eare 
.to  hear  oa  there ;  for  we  slian't  come  within  a 
mile  of  her.  But  have  you  heard  any  thing  of 
Tiptoe! 

Scru.  No :  do  you  expect  him. 

Rand.  Yes:  I  sent  iiim  to  Dover,  with  orders 
to  bring  the  carriage  and  horses  to  the  back  gute 
of  the  garden.  It  *s  turned  of  eleven  too,  I  take 
it.    Look  what 's  o'clock,  will  ydki  1 

Scru.  Look !  why  it  requires  the  eyes  of  a  cat. 
It 's  as  dark  as  a  dungeon. 

Rand.  Odao,  I  had  foroot ;  but  he'll  be  herp 

■  f  resentlv :  I  have  been  obliged  to  let  him  into  the 
secret :  he  has  procured  a  ley  of  the  backHdoor, 
and  will  slide  op  to  my  chamber ;  which  he  has 
had  an  opportunity  of  marking,  he  tells  nie,  in  his 
own  way,  to  give  us  intelligenoe. 

Scru.  Wen,  if  be  is  hot  punctual — 

Rand.  Oh !  you  may  depend  upon  him :  but, 
till  he  comes,  we  may  as  well  pivpare  our  fair 
companions.  I'll  try  and  find  out  the  chair, 
which  is  a^nst  their  dressing-room  door ;  where 
they  ars  in  waiting.  [/Veftn^  abmU.]  Their 
bed-clumber  is  beyond  it ;  so  I  may  enter  without 
infringing  the  rules  of  etiquette,  you  know. 

Scru.  TLid'nt  I  better  go  with  you  1 

Rand.  No,  no;  stay  here  as  ad  outpost :  I  shall 
soon  be  back. 

ScrxA.  Gently,  no  mistakes  now. 
•  Rand.  Never  fear !  So,  here 's  the  chair. 

Scru.  Rememlier— caution 's  the  word. 

Rand.  Ay ^  and  expedition  too.  The  house 
must  divide,  you  know :  so  the  sooner  we  clear 
the  gallery  the  better.  [  Taps;  door  opens,  and 
ke  enters  into  the  toa/nen^a  chamber.] 

Scru.  How  awkward  I  iiiQl  in  this  business ! 


(t  's  the  first  time  I  efer  cnteied  into  a  selienM  of 
this  sort;  and  am  now  convinced  that  no  luaa 
thinfa«  of  running  &way,  without  being  oaisedly 
frightened. 

Tiptoe.  [Singing  vnthout.] — 

So  great  a  vian,  so  great  a  nan,  TU  be? 

Scru.  Harkl  What's  thati  Hal  n  light 
How  the  devil  now  am  I  to  .find  out  nay  luooi 
again  1  It  comes  nearer  and  nearer.  I  moat  Ten- 
tuns,  i  have  three  chances  to  one  of  doini^  no 
mischief;  and  I  dars  say  my  aniuckv  stars  (or 
rather  rnr  Want  of  any  stars  at  aU)  witt  direct  me 
to  Sir  David.  So,  hieie  's  somebody 's  cbnmber ; 
I  most  in,  at  all  hariiiris.  [Hoes  into  the  same 
chamber  he  came  out  qf.] 

Enter  Tiptob,  leith  a  dark  lantern,  eii^ng, 
and  drunk. 

Tip,  Here  I  am  at  last !  What  a  plaguy  pucH 
of  turnings  and  windings,  to  get  up  to  this  oU 
crazy  gallery !  umph !  It  has  made  me  as  giddy  as 
a  goose.  Now  for  my  masters,  damn  mj  mas- 
ters !  Scamper!  Scamper!  Scamper! — T won't  do 
— No;  never  fit  for  me.  Give  me  a  regular, 
steady,  sober  fiimily  for  my  monev.  If  it  hadn\ 
been  for  the  lantern  I  beggied  of  the  dd  boy  at  th^ 
inn — I  was  forced  to  treat  the  drunken  scoondirl 
before  he  would  give  it  me — T  might  have  tombled 
over  the  bannisters.  Mr.  Random,  now  I  thinV 
on't,  ordered  me  to  come  in  the  dark !  Umph ! 
Gentlemen  think  no  more  <tf  servants'  neckanow- 
a-days,  they  think  we've  one  to  spare,  like  the 
Swan  in  Lad-lane,  I  believe.  But  softly  \  solUv ! 
No  noise.  I  must  go  to  the  chamber  to  tel!  him 
the  carriage  is  ready.  Let  me  see,  it 's  the  last 
door  but  one,  at  one  end  of  the  gallery ;  but 
whether  it 's  to  the  right,  or  to  the  left,  curse  me 
if  I  recollect  Stay— [TViruinsr  round,  and 
counting  the  doors.]  One,  two,  three.  Damn^e, 
how  the  doors  dance !  (  shall  never  find  the  right, 
if  thev  take  it  in  tlieir  heads  to  run  round  so  oon- 
fooncnsdly.  I  remember,  [  Taking  the  chair,  and 
drawing  it  aiong.\  when  I  lived  with  old  Lady 
Hobble  she  always  sat  still  at  Ranelagh  to  find 
out  her  company.  Now,  as  these  gentlemen  here, 
[Pointing  to  the  doorf.]  choose  to  take  a  Bmu^ 
lagh  round,  I  think  I  baa  better  sit  quiet  in  the 
middle  of 'em,  till' any  old  acquaintance  comes  by. 
[Pulls  the  cliair  against  the  next  door,  and  stts 
down.]  Zounds !  how  fiist  somebody  sleeps,  Sir 
David,  perhaps.  I  wonder  if  baronets  ever  snore. 
What  the  devil  am  1  to  do  now  1  Gft  my  head 
broke  for  not  caNing  my  master;  and  my  bones 
broke,  if  I  should  happen  to  call  any  body  else  in- 
stead of  him.  As  that  is  the  ease,  f  'H  call  nobody, 
(^ad  ! — I'll  e'en  go  back  to  the  carriage,  and  waxt 
tul  they  come  for  me.    So,  gently,  steady. 

[Exit,  simffinff, 

Scru.  [AJter  a  pause,  opens  toe  lioor.]  Onoe 
more  every  thing  u  quiet.  I  can't  conceive  who 
it  could  be  so  long  with  a  light  io  the  gallery.  I 
had  best  pve  Random  notice  of  what  has  happen- 
ed ;  that  in  ca/«e  we  are  watched,  he  may  be  upon 
his  guard,  f  lerrabouts  the  door  must  be<— ( Go- 
ing io  the  door  Random  entered.]  £h !  no  chair 
— Vieath,  this  is  Sir  David's!  A  pretty  blunder 
I  shoukl  have  made!  [Goea  to  the  nexL]  O  here 
it  is  at  last.  [  Taps  at  the  door,]  What  a  nomber 
of  accidents  thid  little  contrivance  has  prevented ! 
1  had  better  explain  to  him  what  has  happened, 
in  the  iasidje  at  my  chamber  j  for  it's  dangentus 
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waiting  on  the  ootoide  «  tDoment,  I  find.  What 
the  deuce  keepi  him  so  bng  now  1  f  Tap9  again  ; 
81 R  DAVin'Qpen»  the  door  in  hza  bed-gown  and 
nig-fU-eap.]  * 

SirD.  Well? 

Seru.  Hoshlit'tL 

SirD.  I! 

«Sbr«.  Softly !  Softly  !  Zoands,  700  m  M  vn- 
piarded !  Follow  me !  Gluick,  quidi  t  Only  tbi- 
K»w  tne,  and  you  shall  hear  alL  [Exit  into  kit 
ctcn  chanujer] 

Sir  IJ.  Follow  me!  Damiied,  if  I  do  though. 
Can't  fltir  a  step  without  running  the  riak  of 
breaking  my  nose.  Cursed  queer!  A  fellow  in 
the  dark  with  no  name,  a  rascal  to  rob  the  house, 
perhaps — gad,  it  has  put  me  all  in  a  twitter. 

Random  comes  out  vith  a  bundle /rom  the 

women's  chawiber, 
RiMind.  StlStl 
Sir  0.  Eh! 
Hattd.  'Tie  I. 

Siir  A  So !  here  'fi  'tother  I.  [Aside. 

JRand.  Where  are  you  1  Here !  hold  thjs  bun- 
dle. {'FkruUingUintohis  hands.]  Why,  what 
makes  you  shake  so  1    Are  you  cold  here  1 

^r  B.  Zounds,  a  thief  !^He*U  cut  my  throat 
if  I  cry  ott.  [AMidie. 

Hand,  For  shame,  flurried  at  such  a  tcide  as 
this !  But  them 's  no  knowing -even  one 's  fnends 
till  they're  tried,  I  see. 

Sir  Ih  Like  enough.  Most  of  your  friends 
hiftve  been  tried,  I  dare  say.  [Aside. 

Hand.  Put  we  shall  nave  a  whole  caiigo  lo 
CArry.  Slay  where  you  are  now.  Don*t  stir  for 
year  life,  and  I*U  be  back  in  an  infltant  We'll 
•oon  make  an  end,  I  warrant  you. 

[Returns  to  the  women*s  chamber. 

Sir  D.  That  you  will,  a  pretty  public  one  too, 
[  take  ii.  Merey  00  me  1  How  shall  I  get  away  1 
The  doff 's  given  me  a  bundle  here  as  bi^  as  a 
child.  I  shall  be  brought  in  for  a  new  kind  of 
buivlary^-Oast  for  hruking  into  my  own  house, 
and  hanged  for  robbing  myself  of  property.  My 
lady 's  k^ked  up  below,  I  suppose ;  bound  back  to 
back  with  the  ok)  honaekeeper:  or  gagged  and 
lanshed,  poor  quiet  souL  with  the  rest  of  the 
fitmily  females,    if  I  oouln  but  contrive  to— 

[I^^eling  about. 

Scni.  [Putting  out  his  head.}  Hollo  I 

Sir  D.  Oh,  the  devil !  There%  one  in  every 
earner,  a  whole  banditti  playing  at  bo-peep. 

[Aside. 

Sbtu.  Conie>  come,  don't  trifle  now ;  I've  some- 
thing to  say  to  you. 

Sir  D.  The  fellow  don't  know  me  in  the  dark. 
rU  deceive  him.  [Aside. 

Scru.  Nay,  this  dday  will 

Sir  .7.  Hush. 

Scru.  What's  the  oattert  Anybody  coming  1 

SirD.  Y^e^yee. 

Scru.  Ua !  we  are  discoverod.    In,  in. 

[iSSitt^  the  door. 

Sir  D.  Now  if  I  could  but  crawl  down  this 

[Assets  Random  ooming  oui^  and .  rtms 
against  him. 
Rand.  Now,  my  dear  Scruple,  all 's  ready. 
SirD.  Zounda,  it's  the  two  merchants!     . 

[Asidfi. 
Rand.  Our  packing  is  all  oner. 
Sir  a  Indeed ! 

voL.r....o 


Kand.  Our  iwb  feir  onea  both  equipped  for  « 
flight.  • 

SirD.  My  Harriet  1 

Rand.  Yes,  and  my  Kitty— ^they'll  be  in  our 
arms  In  an  faastant,  you  rogue  t  And  we've  no- 
thing to  do,  but  to  lead  'em  to  the  coach,  and 
away  as  fast  as  love,  money,  and  horses,  can  carry 
us.  Didn't  I  tell  you  now,  that  your  doubts  were 
all  nonsense  1  but,  'sdeath,  you  are  so  dull  about 
it :  your  fean  have  so  overoeme  you,  that — why 
a2«»'t  you  like  mfri-all  rapture,  aU  passion  1 

Sir  D.  Hem !    [  Showing  signs  of  agitation. 

Rand.  Ay,  this  is  right  now!  this  is  as  it 
should  be.  But  I'll  go  and  bring  'em  out.  [Go- 
ing; turns  back.]  Ua,  ha,  ta!  I  can't  help 
laughing  to  think  what  a  damnod  clatter  Sur 
David  win  make  by  and  by.  His  fet  fubsy  wife 
toe ;  cackling  about  the  house,  like  an  okl  hen  that 
has  lost  her  chickens. 

SirD,  Okl  hen!  Damme,  I  wish  she  hud 
never  sat  to  have  brought  such  a  brood. 

[Aside, 

Rand.  And  he  too.  Did  you  ever  see  such  a 
tedious  booby  in  your  lifel  litil  I'll  gP  and  con- 
duct onr  charge.  By  the  bye,  has  Tiptoe  been 
here? 

Sir  D.  Na 

Rand.  Careless  sooundrel !  But  we  shall  find 
him  at  the  nde  with  the  carriage,  I  suppose. 
Now  fer  it.  Now  to  deliver  our  damselB  from  the 
clutches  of  an  obstinate  fool  of  a  lather.  A  block- 
head, to  think  to  marry  woaien  to  whom  he 
pleases !  No,  no :  whenever  there  's  any  forbidden 
fruit,  it  u  not  in  human  nature  to  rest  easy  till  it 
is  tasted.  [Feeling  for  thi  door. 

Sir  D.  Liquorish  dogs !  [Keeps  back. 

Scru.  [Coming  ou/.j  Why,  what  could  he 
mean  %  There  ^  no  noise:  all 's  quiet  as  can  be. 
Random! 

Rand.  Well. 

Scru.  Are  you  rea<fy  1 

Rand.  Yes,  yes:  duln't  I  tell  you  so?  We'm 
ooming. 

Seru.  Well,  well :  Tiptoe  has  not  been  her*. 

Rand.  Psha!  Plague,  I  know  it;  you  told  me 
so  already. 

Scru.  DidT?  Wheni 

Rand.  Why,  this  instant;  but  you  are  in  sach 
a  flutter,  you  can't  remember  a  word  you  say. 
But  you  hive  taken  care  of  the  bundle  I  hope  ) 

iSbru.  Bundbs!  What  bundle  1 

Rand.  That,  that  I  gave  you  just  now. 

^Sbrti.  Just  now !  not  you,  uideed  I  Why,^u're 
in  a  flutter  yeurselC 

Rand,  Pooh,  pooh!  I  tefl  you  the  bundle  1 
brought  out  of  the  rqom.    The  bundle  that— 

Smi*  Damn  the  bundle!  I  never  saw  it,  nor^ 
felt  it  in  all  my  life. 

Rand,  Now,  how. can  yo^*  be  so  cursed  ol'sti- 
natet  I  put  it  into  your  own  hands,  and  yiiu 
shook  as  if  you'd  an  ag^e. 

Seru.  Shook !  your  memory  is  shook,  I  believe. 

Rand,  Gad,  I  could  have  sworn  I  had  given.it 
you,  but  we  must  not  stand  upon  trifles  now. 
Time 'a  precious. — [Opens  the  women's  door; 
HAasiiT,  and  Kitty  come  ou4.]  This  way,  this 
way.    Now,  ladies,  we  attend  you. 

Kitty.  Lud !  it 's  as  dark  as  pitch. 

Rand.  Never  fear. 

Har.  Heavens !  how  I  tremb^. 

Scru.  Couvage  now,  my  Harriet,  and  we  may 
•Qund^j  ev«^  dang^^ 
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Rand.  Well  «ajid,o«BttgBl  well  taid  C^sar, 
egad !  'Sdeath,  Madam,  if  you  draw  back  now, 
you  spoil  all  I'll  bring  you  all  through,  I  wanrnnt 
you. 

Har.  T  fear  I  ahaU  never  bear  up.  The  atop  I 
am  tak\ng,  the  weight  on  my  spviu^— --^ 

Rand.  VapouisT  vapotna,  trom  being  in  the 
dark ;  nothing  elae,  believe  me,  Madam. 

JUar.  My  mother  too— what  will  not  abe  feel? 

Seru.  rvay,  pursue  this  no  further. 

Kilty.  Mamma  will  be  in  a  sweet  bustle,  I 
warrant  Rattling  about  Sir  David's  ears  for 
bringing  you  into  the  house. 

Sir  U.  [BehmdA  Be  qmet;  I  know  it. 

£t%.  Yes,  that^  exactly  like  him  for  all  the 
world.    Gemini,  I  shall  never  iind  my  way. 

Rand.  Stay:  take  my  arm.  Come,  Madam. 
8cruple--arm  in  arm  all  four,  and  then  for  our 
marcn. 

iSScr  D.  March !  damme,  but  Til  muster  among 
ye,  though—  [AmUe. 

[Sir  David  come*  forward  hetvoeen  them. 
KiTTT  taku  hold  qf  Sir  David's  and 
Random's  arfii#,  Harriet  of  Sis  Datid's 
and  Scruplb's;  ail  arm  in  arm^  Sift  Da- 
TiD  in  the  middle. 

Rand.  So ;  thus  linked,  he  must  be  «  conning 

and  a  bold  follow  too,  that  thinks  of  dividing  us. 

[  Going. -^A  Umd  ringing  at  ike  beU. 

Scru.  Hark !  somebody  rififls  at  the  gate. 

Bar.  Oh  mercy !  we  shall  be  spen. 

KUty.  Lud  !  theiv  's  a  light !  hide !  hide  us,  for 
heaven 's  enke.    It 's  mamma,  as  sure  as  1  live. 

Sir  D.  [Aloud.]  No,  no  I  stay  where  you  are. 
Come  along,  my  kdy ;  a  light  will  do  us  a  deal  of 
good. 

Enter  Ladt  Dunder,  with  a  light. 

Servant,  Indies  and  gentlemen. 

Lady.  Mercy  on  me!  Sir  David!  giris'  gen- 
tlemen! 

Scru.  Confusion ! 

Rand.  Sir  David! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  here  we  are— been  frisking  about 
like  a  parcel  of  rabbiu.  Our  burrows  an  all 
empty. 

Lady.  Why,  what 's  the  meaning  of->— 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet — meaning  1  treachery — mean 
to  bamboozle  us.  Dark  night,  rope  ladders,  ^- 
den  gate,  and  Gretna  Green — that 's  the  meaning 
of  it. 

Lady.  How !  and  is  this  th«)  return  for-     ' 

Sir  D.  Hush !  ay,  is  this  the  retnm  for  my 
open,  hospitable,  generous— I  that  put  sah  in 
your  porridge,  brmd  in  vour  mouth,  arid  steaks  in 
your  stomach ;  crammed  every  thing  into  you,  but 
gratitude. 

Lady.  And  come  hera  on  purpose,  [  suppose, 
with  a  trumped-up  story  of— — - 

Sir  D.  Trump !  damme,  this  will  be  their  last 
trump  I  take  it.  And  yon  too !  [7*0  the  Women.] 
You !  [7h  Harriet.]  you  that  I  intended  to  link 
to  a  lord ;  to  go  and  ffive  op  a  peer  for  a  pedlar;  a 
merchant ;  a  fellow  that  lives  hke  a  lobster  br  salt 
water;  a  culler  of  pepper  and  ftmoe;  a  trader  in 
train  oil,  Greenland  blublier,  ana  China  pipkins ; 
or  a  black  dealer  in  devils  to  sell  at  American 
markets. 

S:ru.  'Sdeath!  What  is  all  this  7 


^and.  If  youMI  give  us  leave,  Sir, 
iXr  D.  Give !  g^,  yoa'dhave 


takanloKvawith- 


ootasking.  Fienchleave^iflhadiioCbeeobeR, 
have  smo^led  my  goods  in  the  dark,  trotted  o«cr 
the  Twera,  and  been  hammered  tojgether  by  a 
bare-bieeched  blacksmith.  A  fine  Scotch  inucai, 
egad !  my  two  rich  roses  here  tiedtoa  pair  of  pm 
pitafol  thistles !  but  sounds!  I'll  have  aatiafartinn 

Lady.  For  heaven's  sake,  my  dear!  oool  your 
ohoter  a  tittle,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet.  Whatl  have  I  had  a  swod 
bobbing  between  my  le^  at  Dover  hop«,  and 
quiet  country  meetinj^  for  these  twenty  yean ; 
and  now  not  rub  off  its  rust,  in  the  oily  guts  of  a 
couple  of  whale  catchers,  for  what  I  know  to  the 
oontcarfl 

Old  Random  and  Carnjet,  vitkout. 

Old  Rand.  Come  along,  Camev :  late  as  it  ii, 
my  gentlemen  can't  escape  now,  I  believe.  [TlUf 
enter.]  Hey-da^ !  the  whole  fomily  oollectcd ! 

Rand.  My  lather !  a  pretty  bosinass  we  have 
made  of  it 

Old  Rand.  I  beg  pardon  for  this  intmsioii,— 
hut  if  Sir  David  Xhinder  is  hero,  and  oeea  tbi 
occasion—— 

Sir  D.  I  know  it ;  see  it  all  already:  fine  oocs- 
sioo,  indeed:  and  you,  too,  [7^  Old  Rand.]  act 
as  aocompKoes,  do  yoa1--an  old  follow — afaam! 
What,  you've  a  wig,  now,  I  wamnt,  like  m,  ymmg 
eonnselior  's—eqaeMed  trter  a  toupee  with  a  dap- 
per tail  peeping  out  between  the  tisa. 

OUAand.  How! 

Car.  My  worthy  old  firieiid  means,  Sir 

Sir  D.  Hush  :^he  w  an  old  one,ii hel  mesw 
to  run  away  with  my  wife,  then,  1  suppoae^ 

Lady.  I  fancy  he^d  find  it  a  difficult  mat 
carry  me  off. 

did  Rand.  Runaway!  Not  I 
after  a  couj^e  of  youngsters,  that 

Sir  D.  Did  you!  There  they  are. 


I  eame  hen 
Take^ 


away  with  you :  aa  pretty  a  pair  as  any  in  Eng- 
land: you  may  match  *em  against  all  Eovope, 
egad. 

Old  Rand.  So,  you  aretwopnrttf  gentleaieB; 
are  not  you  1  And  how  dare  you,  Sn*^  look  me  in 
the  fece,  after  your  profliffate  proceeding  1  [  Tb 
Rand.]  Not  content  neither  in  contracting  debts, 
but  you  must  have  me,  your  poor  fother,  you  d^ 
arrested  for  'em. 

Oar.  Yes,  and  me  too. 

RaTid.  I  am  at  a  loss  how  to  comjnehevd, 
Sir 

Old  Rand.  But  that  rascal,  that  moe,  Round- 
fee,  I  think  they  call  him,  he  can,  I  believe.  Hen 
have  I  and  poor  Carney  just  been  taken  in  cut- 
tody  for  you,  at  Dover ;  while  yvu  have  been  play- 
your  pranks  at  latge  all  over  the  country. 
Kr  D.  Eh!  be  quiet. — Cursed  ongenteel 
though  in  you,  if  you  are  his  fother.  Zounds ! 
you  have  used  me  worse  than  they  i  Get  yourself 
lacked  up  for  your  son  here,  with  a  phigue  to  you ! 
that  be  and  his  friend  may  have  tune  to  run  off 
with  my  daughters. 

Old  Rand.  I !  I  have  withdrawn  my  < 
nanoe  lonff  ago,  I  promise  you. 

Sir  D.  Ha !  fomily  foifing.    The  e 
have  withdrawn  his  countenance  too,  if  Td  let 
him. 

Otd  Rand.  Howl  what,  attempt  to— 

Sir  D.  Be(|Uiet.— I  am  thto  injured  party  r  let 
me  speak. 

Lady.  No,  Sir  David,  111— 

&na  To  end  aU  oonfuaiot^  111  speak. 
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Rand.  What  tlie deneecaii  DoobCflil  mj  now, 
after  aD.  [Ande, 

Seru.  It  is  yooneU^  Sir  David,  who  bave  been 
chiefly  to  bbune. 

Rand.  He  beats  pie  lOI  to  notfaiiig*        [AHde. 

Sent.  Your  uogvanfed  kindiieai  to  atmngen 
might  have  been  attended  with  much  more  d»- 
agreeable  oonaeqiieiicea.  Yoa  took  oar  chanc- 
ten  fiDm  report,  I  see:  chaiacten  which  we  never 
thought  of  eaBaming. 

SirD.  OhjdanmPSsall 

Seru.  OurinntatiQnwaaiinaought;aQdthopgh 
oar  manner  of -cequiting  ydbr  fiivoara  appaara  uii-t 
Jufitifiabie,  yen.  may  congxatukte  yovurael/,  that 
matead  of  being  practiaed  upon  by  men,  unworthy 
your  countenanoe,  you  have  met  with  gentlemen. 

Sir  D.  Here 's  two  fine  MdWi  1  come  into' my 
house — going  to  carry  ofl*  lialf  on*t  on  their  ahoul- 
ders — and  then — I  have  met  with  {gentlemen. 

Scru,  Our  oondoct.  Sir  Davic^  is  not  ao  aa^ 
pable  aa  yon  imagine.  A  chance.  like  your  pre- 
sent  invitation,  threw  as  in  yoar  ikughters*  vray 
at  Bath,  and  oar  continued  afiectioa  (i  thank  I 
may  answer  tor  my  friend)  may  prove  our  motives 
are  unguided  by  interest :  as  a  further  proof  of  it, 
we  disclaim  all  viewa  of  their  fortune.— Bastpw 
but  their  handa^  Sir  David,  and  we  ahall  be  happy. 

;Sir  D,  Ehl  lounds!  soiwthing  noble  in  tnat 
too. 

Lady.  But  to  think  of  carrying  awa  v  our  two 
dear  rosy  girls  here ;  handsomer  than  all  the  pale 
chits  of  the  oounQr. 

Sir  D.  Hash!  handaomerl  Ay,  and  rieher 
too !  witii  pockets  ftdl  of  money :  housewivee 
studied  with  bank  notes ;  and  work  bags  ccammed 
with  guineas. 

OidRand.  Indeed,  I  begin  to  think  Diok  Is 
not  such  a  sad  dog  as  I  took  him  for.  Eh!  Car- 
ney 1 

Car.  I  am  perfectly  of  your  opinion,  Mr.  Ran- 
dom. 

Lady.  And  what  has  the  other  gentleman  to 
•ay  for  himself  1  [  T\>  Random. 

JBtty.  Indeed,  mamma,  we  are  not  much  to 
bhme  neither. 

Rond.  Love,  Madam,  all-powerfiil  tove,  nrai* 
plead  my  excuse;  a  passK>n  which  may  once  have 
mduenced  toot  ladyship's  delicate  soseeptible 
bosom. 


Lady.  Well,  I  vow  the  } 
prettily  in  his  defence,  that- 

Rand.  If  your  ladyship  and  my  lather  eoala 
forget  past  occurrences,  and  join  with  ne  in  my 
sfBt  to  Sir  David  for  a  onion  with  liis  dangfate»-» 
I  hope  my  Aitore  oondoct    ■■ 

Old  Rand.  Um!— Why,  as  things  are  ao,  Sir 
David ;  and  my  eonnejdons  are  pretty  consider- 
able — my  estate  pret^  well  known- 
Gar.  A  good  six  thousand  a  ^ear. — I  have 
known  my  good  friend  here  some  tune ;  and  have 
had  his  property  under  my  eye  for  these  five 
yean. 

Old  Rand.  And  his  friend,  I  am  happy  to  tail 
you,  is  as  well  connected  as  he  is. 

Sir  D.  Is  he  1— Well,  as  matters  are— and  my 
knrd  might  find  a  flaw  here, — an  ugly  buaineas, 
not  muoi  to  his  liking ;  I  think  we  can  but  in 


honour  be  ofl— so,  to  prevent  caraed  countiy  i 
dal,  gabbling  girla,  ugly  old  maids,  and  all  1* 
1  think  we  may  as  well,  my  lady  1 

Lady.  As  you  tlunk  proper,  Sir  David. — Har- 
rietl 

Bar.  We  are  boond  now,  Madam,  both  by  in- 
cfination  and  duty,  to  follow  your  commands. 

KUty.  Yes,  mamma,  we  are  both  bound. 

Sir  D.  Well,  then ;  there,  there  1  take  one  ano- 
ther— ^no  words. 

Rand.  And  now,  Kitty,  I  am  your  prisoner, 
for  life. 

OidRand.  Remember,  Ronndfoe,  though;— 
there  you  might  have  been  a  prisoner  not  much 
to  voor  Hking. 

SrrD.  What!  a  usurerl  Damme,  let 's  duck 
him. 

Old  Rand,  Oh  1  be  and  his  gentlemen  may  be 
settled  wath  at  leisure.  Tbeir  Unnders  have  letl 
them  to  our  mercy,  and  Ihey  merit  none,  I  pro- 
mise you ; — fellows,  whose  business  it  is  to  prey 
upon  the  unthinking,  extort  from  the  needy,  and 
live  upon  the  distresses  of  mankind,  deserve  very 
little  compassion  when  they  are  distressed  them- 
selves. 

Sir  D.  1  know  it  But  here,  however,  they 
shall  have  no  distresses  to  prev  upon,  no  moping, 
melancholy  loakn  now.  All's  vfell,  1  hope,  at 
bst,  as  it  ought  to  bo*-and  nothing  ought  to  give 
any  of  us,  here,  so  much  pleasure  aa  looking,  to- 
night on  a  aet  of  very  merry  foeea.        [Exnmt. 
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SCENE  /.— JoBso.v'a  Huuae. 
Enter  Jobson  and  Nell. 

Neil.  Pr'ythee,  good  Jobaon.  atay  with  me  to- 
night, and  for  once  make  merry  at  home. 

yob.  Peace,  pence,  you  jade,  and  go  amn :  for, 
if  I  lack  any  thread  for  my  atitching,  I  will  punish 
you  hy  virtue  of  my  sovereign  authority. 

NeU.  Ay,  marry,  no  douht  of  that,  whilst  you 
take  your  swing  at  the  alehouse,  spend  your  sub- 
stance, get  as  drunk  as  a  beast,  and  then  come  home 
like  a  sot,  and  nae  one  like  a  dog. 

Job.  Nounz !  Jo  you  prate  7  Why,  how  now, 
brazen-fiico,  do  you  apeak  ill  of  the  government  1 
Don't  you  know,  huasy,  that  I  am  king  in  my 
own  house,  and  that  this  is  treason  against  my 
majesty  1 


NeU.  Did  ever  one  hear  such  stuff  1  But  I  pray 
you  now,  Jobson,  don't  go  to  the  alehouse  to- 
night. 

Jo6.  Well,  rU  humour  you  for  once;  hut  don't 

Cm  saucy  upnn't;  for  I'm  invited  by  Sir  John 
verule's  butler,  and  am  to  be  princely  drunk 
with  punch  at  the  hall-place :  we  shall  have  a  bowl 
laive  enough  to  swim  m. 

NeU.  But  they  say,  husband,  the  new  lady  will 
not  auffer  a  stranger  to  enter  her  doors;  she 
grudges  even  a  draught  of  small  beer  to  her  own 
wrvants:  and  sevenu  of  the  tenants  have  come 
home  with  broken  heads  from  her  ludyship's  own 
hands,  only  for  smelling  strong  beer  in  the  house. 
Job.  A  plague  on  her  for  a  fanatical  jade !  She 
has  almost  distracted  the  good  knight.  But  she 's 
DOW  abroad,  feasting  with  her  leUOions.  and  will 
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caxMre  eoitie  h6m»  to^tiUit ;  slid  we  afe  to  ha^ 
tiuoh  drink,  a  fiddle,  and  merry  gtmbob. 

JVeif.  O,  dear  husband^  let  me  go  with  yon; 
v^e*U  be  ne  merry  aa  the  night  'a  long. 

^06.  Why  how  now,  yoQ  bold  baggage  1  would 
rou  be  carried  to  a  oomteny  of  smooth-fneed, 
nting.  drinking,  hoy  aerrtng-meni  No,  no,  you 
Jaile,  1*11  not  be  a  (iuekold. 

iVe£2.  I*m  sure  they  wodd  make  me  wakxHoe: 
fou  promiaed  1  should  see  the  houae;  and  the  ik- 
mily  has  not  been  here  before,  ainee  yoo  married 
ind  brought  me  home. 

Job.  Why,  Ihou  most  andacious  strumpet, 
dar'st  thou  dispute  with  me,  thy  knrd  and  maaterl 
Get  in  and  apin,  or  else  my  strap  shall  wind 
about  thy  ribs  most  confoundedly. 

AiB. 

Sht's  the  pfagae  of  kit  life , 
Hmt  for  her,  who  wiU  tcoldand  mUquarrd. 

JjBt  him  cut  her  cf  Aort 

Of  her  meal  ana  her  ntart, 
^nd  ten  timee  a  da^  hoop  her  barrel  (row  hoyt, 
JLwi  ten.  timee  a  day  hoop  her  harreL 

NelL  Well,  we  poor  women  must  always  he 
aia^eB,  and  never  have  any  joy ;  bat  you  men  ran 
and  ramhie  at  your  pleaauie. 

J^,  Why,  you  moat  pestikiit  baggage,  will 
ynoL  be  hooped  1    Be  gone. 

^eU.  I  must  obey.  [Going, 

Job.  Stay ;  now  I  thirft  on't,  here's  nxpence 
for  yon ;  get  ale  and  applea^  stretch  and  puif  thy- 
•elf  up  with  hunb's  wool,  leioice  and  rerol  by 
thyaeul  be  drank  and  wallow  m  thy  own  sty,  like 
a  gmmhUng  sow  as  thou  art 

BethathoMtheheHw/e,  iSingt, 

She*ethepiagHeofhuUfe,iui.     [fketrnt. 

SCENE  If.— Sir  John  LoyERULR's  flnwe. 
Enter  Butler,  Cook,  Footman,  Coachman, 

Loot,  Lbttice,  4<. 
But.  I  would  the  blind  fiddler  and  our  danoing 
npiffhbooia  were  here,  that  we  might  rejotce  a 
littfe,  while  our  termagant  lady  is  abroad :  1  haye 
nttde  a  most  soveieign  bowl  of  punch. 

lAicy.  Wo  had  need  rejoice  sometimea,  for  our 
deyiliah  new  lady  wUl  never  sufier  it  in  her  hear- 
ing. 

Enier  Blind  Fiddler,  Jobson,  ondNEiGHBOims. 
But.  Wekome,  welcome  all;  this  is  our  wish. 

^Honest  old  acqnaintancp,  goodman  Jobson, 

howdoatthoul 

Job.  By  my  troth,  I  am  always  shamat  to- 
wards punch,  and  am  now  come  with  a  firm  reao- 
lution,  thoodi  but  a  poor  oobler,  to  be  aa  richly 
drunk  aa  a  tord:  I  am  a  true  English  heart,  and 
look  upon  drunkennasa  aa  the  best  part  of  the 
liberty  of  the  subject. 

But.  Come,  Jobaon,  we'll  bring  out  our  bowl 
af  punch  in  solemn  procession  *,  and  then  for  a 
•ong  to  crown  our  happiness.  [Exeunt. 

Be-enter  Jobson,  Botler,  ^e.  with  a  bowl  <ff 
Punch. 

AfR. 
ComeJdOv  Bacehat,  ^od  ff  wne, 
Ctwdh  thxt  night  wUh  jXeaturt  ; 
tet  none  ai  earen  of  life  repine^ 
Todetlrov  our  pUa$ure  : 
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jPVfi  t^  Aemighif  mmX&ng  hemL 
Thai  every  true  and  loyal  $oul 
Abn  drink  and  sinM  without  control. 
To  tupport  our  pUature, 

T%ut,  mighty  Baeekue,  aktdt  thou  be 
ChutrdHin  of  our  plmsure ; 

That  vnder  Iky  protection  we 
May  en)oy  nete  pleaeure. 

And  a*  tJk  hourt  glide  away, 

Hva  in  thy  name  invoke  tKeir  ttay. 


And  ting  thy  praifee,  that  vx  may 
live  and  die  with  pleaeure. 

But.  Thekmgandthen^familyinabrini' 
mer. 

Air. 

Here't  a  good  heaifh  to  the  Jfcny, 
And  tend  him  a  prosperous  reign ; 

Qer  hUls  and  high  mouniaine 

WsU  drink  dry  ihefouniaine^ 
Vntd  the  sun  rises  again,  brave  boys. 
Until  the  eun  rises  again. 

Then  here*stethee,  my  boy  boon. 
And  here's  to  thee  my  boy  bocn ; 

As  we've  tarried  aU  day 

For  to  drink  down  the  sun,  {boys, 

Sowe*U  tarry  and  drink  down  the  moon,  brave 
So  we*U  tarry  and  drink  down  the  moon. 

Omnes.  Huzza! 

Enter  "Sir  John  Loverolb,  and  Lady  Loys- 

RULE. 

iMdy  L.  O  heaven  and  earth !  what 's  here 
within  my  doors  1  Is  hell  broke  loose  »  What 
troops  of  fiends  are  here  %  Sirrah,  you  impudent 
laacal,  speak ! 

^  J.  For  shsme.  my  dear. — As  this  is  a  time 
of  mirth  and  jollity,  it  has  always  been  the  custom 
of  my  house  to  give  my  servants  lil)erty  in  this 
teason,  and  to  treat  my  country  neiVhhours,  tl;at 
with  innocent  sports  they  mni  divert  themselves. 

Uady  L.  I  say,  meddle  with  yoor  own  af&irs, 
I  will  govern  my  own  house  without  your  putting 
in  an  oar.  Sliall  I  ask  your  leave  to  correct  my 
own  servants  1 

Sir  J.  I  thought,  Madam,  this  had  been  my 
house,  and  these  my  tenanta  and  servants. 

Lady  L.  Did  I  briiu^  •  fortune,  to  be  thus 
abused  and  snubbed  before  people  1  Do  yoo  call 
my  authority  in  ouestion,  ungrateful  man  1  Look 
to  your  dogs  and  horses  abroad,  but  it  will  be  my . 
proyince  to  govern  here;  nor  will  I  be  controlled 
by  e'era  hunting,  hawking  knight  in  Christendom. 

Air.— *SiB  John  LoyERVLE. 

Ye  gods,  you  gave  to  me  a  wife. 

Out  rf  your  grace  and  favour, 
TobetM  comfort  of  my  l^e. 

And  I  was  glad  to  have  her; 
But  if  your  providenee  divine 

fbr  greater  bliesdemgn  her, 
T*  obey  your  wiUs  at  any  time, 

Tm  ready  to  resign  her. 

This  ia  to  be  married  to  a  continual  temprat: 
strifo  and  noise,  canting  and  hypocrisy,  are  eter- 
nally afioat. — 'Tis  impossible  to  bear  it  long. 

lady  L.  Ye  filthy  scoundrels,  and  odious  jades, 
in  teach  you  to  junket  it  thus,  and  steal  my  prcH 
visions ;  I  shall  be  devoured,  at  Ibis  rate. 

But.  I  thought,  Madam,  we  might  lie  merr^ 
once  nijon  a  holiday. 

Lady  L,  Holiday,  you  popish  cur!    Is  one 
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day  more  holy  than  another  1  And  if  it  be,  you'll 
be  Bure  to  get  drank  upon  it,  voQ  ro^ue.  [heats 
AimJ  You  minx,  voo  inipaoent  fttt,  aie  you 
jigging  it  aiier  an  aDominaDle  fiddle  ? 

[Luge  LocT  bu  the  can. 

Lucy.  O  lud !  she  has  pulled  off  both  my  ears. 

Sir  J»  Pray.  Madam,  ooi|sider  your  lez  and 
quality :  I  hluan  for  your  behaviour. 

Lady  L.  Connder  your  incapacity :  you  shall 
not  instruct  me.  Who  are  you,  thus  mimled,  you 
buzzard  1    [She  heats  them  of;  Jobson  steais  by. 

Job.  I  am  an  honest,  plain,  psalm-sin&ing  cob> 
bier,  Madam:  if  your  ladyship  would  hut  go  to 
church,  you  might  hear  me  above  all  the  rest  ueie. 

Lady  L,  Til  try  thy  voice  here  first,  villain. 

[Strikes  him. 

Job.  Nounz!  what  a  plagae,  what  a  devil  ails 
youl 

Lady  L.  O  profane  wretch !  wicked  varlet  1 

Sir  J.  For  shame !  your  behaviour  b  mon- 
strous! 

LadyL.  Was  ever  poor  lady  so  misemUe  in  a 
brutish  husband  as  I  am  M  that  am  so  pious  and 
so  religious  a  woman ! 

Job.  [Sinrt.]  He  that  has  ike  best  wife. 
She  *$  the  piarue  of  his  life ; 
But  for  her  that  wiutcoUL  ond  will  quarrd. 

[EziL 

Lady  L.  O  roffue !  scoundrel !  villain ! 

iS'tr  J.  Rememoer  modesty. 

Lady  L.  TU  rout  ^ou  all  with  a  vengeance— 
m  spoil  your  squcakmg  treble. 

[Beats  the  fiddle  about  the  blind  Man^a  head. 

Pid.  O  murder  I  murder! 

Sir  J.  Here,  poor  fellow,  take  your  staff  and 
be  gone;  there's  money  to  buy  you  two  such; 
that 's  your  way.  [Exit  Fiddler. 

Lady  L.  Methinks  yoq  are  very  liberal,  Sir. 
^lust  my  estate  maintain  you  in  your  profuseness  ? 

SItr  J.  Gro  up  to  your  closet,  pray,  and  compose 
your  mind. 

Lady  L.  O  wicked  man!  to  bid  me  pray. 

Sir  J.  A  man  can*t  be  completely  cursed,  I 
see,  without  marriage :  but  since  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  separate  maintenance,  she  shall  to-mono w 
enjoy  the  benefit  of  it.  [Knocking  at  the  door.] 
Here,  where  are  my  servants'?  must  they  be 
frighted  from  me  1— Within  there— see  who 
knocks. 

Xjody  L.  Within  there — ^Wjiere  are  my  sluts? 
ye  drabs,  ye  queans — Lights  there. 

Re-enter  Butler. 
But.  Sir,  it  is  a  doctor  that  lives  ten  miles  off; 
he  practises  physk;,  and  is  an  astrologer;  your 
worship  knows  him  very  well ;  he  is  a  cunning 
man,  makes  almanacks,  and  can  help  people  to 
their  goods  again. 

Enter  Doctor. 

Doc.  Sir,  I  humbly  beg  ^our  honour^s  pardon 
for  this  unseasonable  intrusion :  but  I  am  benight- 
ed, and  *tis  so  dark  that  I  can^t  possibly  find  my 
way- home;  and  knowing  your  worship's  hospita- 
lity, desire  the  favour  to  be  harboured  under  yoor 
roof  to-night. 

Lady  L.  Out  of  my  house,  you  lewd  conjurer, 
you  magician. 

Doc.  Here 's  a  torn  1  Here 's  a  chauj^e !— Well, 
If  I  have  any  ait,  ye  shall  smart  for  this.  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  You  see,  firiend,  I  am  not  master  of  my 
iwn  house;  therme,  to  avoid  any  uneasiness^ 


gO'dowa  the  laae  about  ft  qttoter  of  a  mile,  and 
you'll  see  a  ooblar  s  oottage ;  stay  there  a  little, 
and  I'll  send  my  servant  to  conduct  yon  to  a  te- 
nant's house,  where  yon'U  be  well  enteitaiDod. 

Doe*  I  thank  yon,  Sir;  Tm  voor  most  faumbfe 
servant»-But  as  iat  your  lady  tneie,  she  shall  tfaia 
night  Mi  my  resentment.  [EriL 

Sir  J.  Come,  Madam,  yon  and  I  must  huwe 
some  confennee  together. 

LadyL.  Yes^  i  will  have  a  conference  and  a 
reformatioB  too  in  this  Iioaae^or  FU  tnni  it  upside 
down — ^I  will.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  /!/.— Jobbom's  Bmae, 

Enter  Nell  and  the  Doctor. 

NeU.  Pray,  Sir,  mend  your  draught,  if  yon 
please;  ypu  are  very  wefcome,  Sir. 

Doc.  Thank  you  heartily,  geod  wonan ;  and 
to  requite  your  civility.  Ill  tell  you  yonr  Ibitane. 

Nm.  O,  .pny  do,  Sir;  I  never  had  my  foftnne 
told  me  in  my  fife. 

Doe.  Let  me  behold  the  fines  of  yonr  face. 

NeU.  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  'tis  none  of  the  cleanest; 
I  have  been  about  dirty  work  all  this  day. 

Doe,  Come,  oorae,  'tb  a  good  AnOi  be  doC 
ashamsdofit;  yoA  shaU  afaiyw  it  in  greater  places 
suddenly. 

Nell,  O  dear.  Sir,  I  ahsH  be  mightily  ashamed: 
I  want  dacity  when  I  come  before  great  folks. 

Doe.  Tou  must  be  confident,  ana  fear  nothing ; 
there  is  much  hapdness  attendi  you. 

Nell.  Oh  me !  tnis  m  a  xare  man;  heaven  be 
thanked.  [Aside. 

Doc.  ToHnorrow,  before  the  sun  rise,  you  ahall 
be  the  happiest  woman  in  this  country. 

NelL  How.  by  to-monow?  alack-a<day,  Sir, 
how  can  that  be  1 

Doc.  No  more  shall  yon  be  troubled  with  a 
surly  husband,  that  nils  at,  and  straps  you. 

Nell.  Lud !  how  came  he  to  know  that  f  he 
mnst  be  a  conjurer !  [Anefe.]  Indeed  my  husband 
b  somewhat  rugged,  and  in  his  cups  win  beat  me, 
but  it  is  nol  mud :  he 's  an  honest  pains-taking 
man,  and  I  let  him  have  his  way.  Pxay,  Sir,  take 
t'other  cup  of  ale. 

Doc.  1  thank  you—- 0elieve  me,  to-morrow  yoq 
shall  be  the  richest  woman  i'th'  hundred,  and  ride 
in  your  own  coadt 

Nell,  O  father !  you  jeer  me. 

Doc.  By  in^  ait,  I  do  not.  But  mark  my 
words,  be  conndent,  and  bear  afi  out,  or  worse  wiH 
foibw. 

Nell.  Never  fear,  Sir,  I  wimnt  you O  ge- 

mini!  a  coach. 

Enter  Jobbon. 

Job.  Where  is  this  oueani  Here,  Nell!  What 
a  plague,  are'you  drunk  with  vour  lamb's  wool  1 

Aeu.  O  husband !  hers 's  the  rarest  man — he 
has  told  me  my  fortune. 

Job.  Has  he  so !  and  planted  my  fortnne  too, 
a  lusty  pair  of  horns  upon  my  head^Eh  !~ls't 
not  so? 

Doe.  Thy  wife  is  a  virtuous  woman,  and  thou  It 
be  happy 

Job.  Come  out,  you  hang-dog,  you  juggler,  you 
cheating,  bambooxhng  villain ;  must  I  he  cuckolded  > 
by  such  rogues  as  you  are,  niackmaticians,  and 
almanack  makers  1 

NeU.  Pr'ythee,  peace,  husband,  we  ahall  be 
rich,  and  have  a  coach  €a  our  own. 
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Jifb.  A  eoadi!  a  ctit,  a  wbeel-banow,  yoQ  jade. 
— ^B^  the  maas,  she  '•  drank,  bmatly  drunk,  most 
oonftundedly  drank— Get  to  bed,  you  etnimpet 

[BeaUher. 

NeU.  O  meicT  on  nsl  ii  this  a  taste  of  my 
good  fartonel  Oh,  yoQ  are  thedoTilof  a  oonjuTer, 
ame  euMtfh.  [Exii. 

Doc.  You  had  belter  not  haw  touched  her,  you 
anrly  iw>e. 

Jiab,  Oat  of  my  houae  you  villain. 

J>oc.  Farewell,  you  paltry  slave. 

Job,  Get  out  yoQ  ro^.  [Exeunt. 

SCJBNE  IV,— An  open  CourUry, 

Enter  OocTOa. 

Air. 

Doc  MjUtdenintt,  nam  appear, 

Imdir  ana  Abiskog,  draio  near  ; 
The  time  is  AorU  make  no  delay  ,- 
Tken  quickly  htule,  and  come  away  r 
Nor  moon,  nor  ttars  afford  their  light. 
But  all  is  wrmped  in  gloomy  ni^ht : 
Both  men  ana  beoMs  to  rest  incline^ 
And  aU  things  favour  my  design. 

Spir.  [Within.]  Say,  master^  tokal  is  to  be  done  ? 

Voc  My  strict  command*  be  sitre  attend. 
For,  ere  this  night  shail  have  ^ a  end, 
Toa  must  this  cobbler*s  wife  transform. 
And  to  the  knights  the  tifte  perform : 
With  all  your  most  speaiic  charms. 
Convey  each  wife  to  diff'^rent  arms  ,* 
Zjet  the  delusion  be  so  strong. 
That  noM  may  know  the  right  from  wrong. 

Spir.  AU  this  we  will  with  care  perform 
In  (knnder,  lightHing,(UM  in  storm. 

[Thunder.    Exit  Docroa. 

SCENE  r.— Jobson's  House.— 7%e  bed  in  vtoia. 
JoBSON  discovered  at  wtrk. 
Job.  What  devil  has  been  abroad  to-ninht  1  f 
never  heard  such  claps  of  thunder  in  my  file;  I 
thought  my  Kttle  hovel  would  have  flown  awav ; 
but  now  ai'l  is  clear  a^ain,  and  a  fine  star-liifht 
morning  it  is.  I'll  settle  myself  to  work.  They 
say,  winter*8  thunder  is  summer's  wonder. 

Air. 
Cf  ail  the  trades  from  east  to  west. 

The  cobler's,  past  contending. 
Is  Uke  in  time  to  prove  the  best^ 

Which  every  day  is  mending. 
How  great  his  praise,  who  can  amend 

The  odes  cf  a&his  nmghboursf 
Nor  is  unmindful  of  his  end. 

But  to  his  last  stdl  labours. 

Lady  L.  [In  bed.]  Hey-day  1  what  impudent 
ballad-singing  rogue  is  that,  who  dares  wake  me 
out  of  my  slMpI  I'll  have  you  flayed,  yoaraaeaL 

Job.  What  a  pli^ue,  does  she  talk  in  oer  sleep  1 
•IT  is  sha  drank  stilfl 

Air. 
In  BaA  a  wanton  wife  did  dweU, 

As  Chaucer  he  did  write. 
Who  wantonly  did  mend  her  time 

In  manjf  a  fond  delight. 
AU  on  a  Ume  so  sick  she  was. 

And  she  at  length  did  die ; 
And  then  her  som  at  Paradise 

Bid  knock  most  mightily. 

Lady  h.  Why,  villain,  rascal,  screech-owl,  who 
Mutest  a  worse  noise  than  a  dog  hung  in  the 
piJea,  or  a  hog  in  a  high  wind,-— where  are  ail  my 


wrvantal  Somebody  onne  and  hamstring  this 
rogoe.  [Knocks, 

Job.  Why,  how  now,  yon  brazen  quean !  you 
mast  get  drunk  with  the  conjurer,  must  vou  1  I'll 
give  you  money  another  time  to  spend  m  lamb'a 
wool,  yon  saw^r  jade,  shaU  I  \ 

Lady  L.  Monstiotts !  I  can  find  no  bell  to 
ring.  Where  are  my  servanUl  they  shall  tosa 
him  in  a  blanket 

Job.  Ay,  the  jade 's  asleep  stiU :  the  ooniurer 
told  her  she  sbobid  keep  her  coach,  and  she  is 
dxeemtng  of  her  equipage.  [Sings, 

J  wiU  come  in,  in  tpiteshe  said, 

qfaUsudkckuAsMsthee; 
TTkou  art  thecaueeo/  aU  owrpain. 

Our  grief  and  mssery. 
ThouArstbroke  the  commandment. 

In  koncur  of  thv  wife ; 
When  Adam  heara  her  say  these  words. 

He  ran  away  for  Iffe, 

Lady  L.  Whv,  husband !  Sir  John !  will  yo« 
sufler  me  to  be  thus  insulted  1 

Job.'  Husband !  Sir  John !  what  a  pVigue,  has 
she  knighiod  me  1  apd  my  name  's  Zekd  too  ]  a 
good  jest,  faith. 

Lady  L.  Ha!  he's  gone,  he's  not  in  the  bed. 
Heaven!  whfre  am  II  Fob!  what  loethsomo 
smells  are  here  1  Canvass  sheets,  and  a  filthy 
ragged  curtain  j  a  beastly  rug,  and  a  flock  bed.  Am 
I  awake,  or  is  it  all  a  dream  i  what  rogue  is  that  t 
Sirrah!  where  am  II  who  brought  me  hither  1 
what  rascal  are  you  1 

Job.  This  is  amazing — ^I  never  heard  bo£\ 
words  from  her  before  1  ff  1  take  my  strap  to  you, 
I'll  make  yoQ  know  your  husband,  I'll  t^ich  yoa 
better  manners,  you  saucy  drab. 

Lady  L.  Oh,  astonishing  impudence !  you  my 
husband,  Sirrah  1  Til  have  you  hanged,  you  rogue; 
Vm  a  lady.  Let  me  know  who  h&s  eiven  me  a 
sleeping  draught,  and  conveyed  me  nither,  you 
dirty  varlet  1 

Jab.  A  sleeping  draught !  yes,  you  drunken  jado, 
you  had  a  sleeping  draught,  with  a  plagac  to  ye. 
What,  has  not  your  lamb's  wool  done  working 
yetl 

Lady  L.  Where  am  1 1  where  has  my  villanous 
husband  put  me  1  Lucy  I  Lettica !  where  are  my 
queans  1 

Job.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  what  {does  she  call  her  maids 
too  7  the  coDJuier  has  made  her  mad  as  well  a« 
drank. 

Lady  L.  He  talks  of  conjurers ;  sure  I  am  be- 
witched! ha!  what  ckithes  are  hemi  a  linsey- 
woolsey  gown,  a  calico  hood,  a  red  baize  petticoat ; 
I  am  removed  from  my  own  house  by  witchcmfi 
VHiat  must  T  do  7  What  will  become  of  me  1 
[Hams  wind  toUhovi, 

Jab,  Hark !  the  hunters  and  the  merry  horna 
are  abroad.  Why,  Nell,  you  lazy  jade,  'tis  break 
of  day;  to  work,  to  work;  come,  and  spin,  you 
drab,  or  Til  tan  your  hide  for  you.  What  a 
phigue,  must  1  be  at  work  two  hours  before  you 
m  tne  morning  1 

Lady  L.  Why,  Sirrah,  thou  impudent  villain, 
doet  thou  not  know  me,  you  rogoe  % 

Jab.  Know  you,  yes  I  know  you  well  enough, 
and  ril  make  you  know  me  ba|)re  ^  have  done 
with  you. 

Lady  L.  I  am  Sir  John  Loverute's  ^ady,  how 
came  I  here  7 

Jab,  Shr  John  Loverule's  lady!  no  Nell,  na| 
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quite  90  bod  neitlMr;  the  piagim  evny  one  that 
coDBet  near  her— the  whole  country  cartes  her. 

Lady  L.  Nay,  then  I'll  bold  no  loiig^ — ^yoa 
rogue,  you  imolent  villain,  I'll  teach  you  better 
manners. 

[/7tnue'«  the  hedBtajFand  other  things  at  him. 

Job.  This  is  more  than  ever  I  saw  by  her.  I 
never  had  an  ill  word  fnun  her  before.'  Come, 
strap,  ru  try  your  mettle;  I'll  sober  you,  I  war- 
rant yoUj  quean. 

f  £fe  strapo  her  ;  the  Jiiet  at  him. 

Lady  L.  I'll  pull  your  throat  out;  Til  tear  out 
your  eyes;  I  am  a  lady,  Sirrah.  O  murder! 
murder !  Sir  John  Loverule  will  hang  you  for 
thb.    Murder!  nmnlerl 

Job.  Come,  hnsay,  leave  fooling,  and  oome  to 
your  spinning,  or  etee  Til  lamb  you,  ^ou  never 
\  wo  lambed  since  you  were*  an  mch  long. 


Takeit  op  voujade. 

[She  Jling8  it  down.    Be  etrape  her. 

Lady  L.  Hold,  hold  I  I'll  do  any  thing. 

Job.  O !  I  thoogbt  I  should  bring  you  to  your- 
self again. 

/lO^iyi:^  Wh«tshaIlIdo'{    Ican'ti^n. 

[Atide. 

Job.  I'll  into  my  stall;  'tis  broad  day  now. 
[Works  and  sings.]  Hey-day,  I  think  the  jade's 
brain  is  turned.  What,  have  you  forgot  to  spin, 
hussy  "1 

LadyL.  But  I  have  not  forgot  to  run.  FU 
e^i^n  try  my  feef.  1  shall  find  somebody  in  the 
town,  sore,  that  will  succour  me.    [She  runs  out. 

Job.  What !  -does  she  run  fur  it  l—ril  after  her. 
I  [He  runs  out, 

SCENE  VI.—SiR  JoHK  Loterulb's  House. 
Nell  discovered  in  Bed. 

Nell.  What  pleasant  dreams  I  have  had  to- 
night !  Methougnt  I  was  in  Paradise,  upon  a  bed 
oT  violets  and  roses,  and  the  sweetest  husband  by 
my  side  I  Ha,  bless  me !  where  am  I  now  ? 
What  sweets  are  these  1  No  garden  in  the  spring 
can  equal  them.— Am  I  on  a  bed  1— The  sneeU 
are  sarcenet,  sure ;  no  linen  ever  was  so  fine. — 
What  a  gay  silken  robe  have  I  got— -O  heaven ! 
I  dream ! — Yet  if  this  be  a  dream,  I  would  not 
wish  to  wake  again.  Sure  I  died  laat  night  and 
want  to  heaven,  and  this  is  it. 
Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy.  Now,  must  I  awake  an  alarum  that  will 
not  lie  still  again  till  midnight  at  soonest;  the  first 
greeting  I  suppose  will  be  jade,  or  slut  [Aside.] 
— Ma£m!  madam! 

NeU.  O  jromini  I  who 's  this  1  What  dost  say, 
sweetheart  T 

£#ucy.  Sweetheart!  O  lud,  sweetheart !  The 
best  names  i  have  had  these  three  months  firom 
her,  have  been  slot  or  iade.  [Aside.] — What  gown 
and  nifiles  will  vour  ladyship  wear  to-day  1 

yell.  What  does  she  mean  1  Ladyship !  gown 
and  ruffles ! — Sure  I  am  awake ! — ^Oh !  1  remem- 
ber the  cunning  man,  now. 

Lucy.  Did  your  ladyshtp  speak  t 

Sell.  Ay,  child ;  Til  wear  the  same  I  did  yes- 
terday. 

Lucy.  Mercy  upon  me! — Child!— He»e^  a 
miracle !  [Aside. 

•Enter  Lett  ice. 

Let.  Is  my  lady  awake  1 — Have  you  had  her 
ilioe  or  her  slipper  at  your  bead  yet  f 

[Apart  to  Lucy. 


Luejf,  Oh,  nOy'Tm  amjoyed:  $be*s  in  the 
kindest  humour ! — Go  to  the  bed,  and  speak  to 
he^— Now  is  your  time.  [Apart  to  Lettick. 

Let  Now  i  my  time !  what,  to  have  anocbei 
tooth  beat  out  1  [Apart.]  Madam! 

NeU.  What  dost  say,  my  dearl— O  fiiiliCT 
What  woukl  she  havef 

Let.  What  work  wiU  your  ladyship  pleaae  to 
have  done  to-day  1 

NelL  .Woik,  cfaUdl  'tia  holiday;  no  work  to- 
day. 

Let.  Oh,  mercy !  Am  I  or  thee  awake  1  or  do 
we  both  dream  1---Here  'a  a  blessed  change  1 


[Apart  to  LccT. 
ihall  be  a  happy 


Luey,  If  it  continues^  we  shall 
fiunily.  TApmi  to  Lbttics. 

Let.  Your  ladyship's  chocolate  is  ready. 

NeU.  Mercy  on  me !  what 's  thati  ^ome  g»> 
roent,  I  suppose.  [Aside.]  Put  it  oa  then,  sweet- 
heart. ' 

Let,  Put  it  on.  Madam  1  I  have  taken  it  off; 
'tis  ready  to  drink. 

NeU.  I  mean,  put  it  by ;  I  don't  care  for  drink- 
ing now. 

^nlerCooK. 

Cook.  Now  I  go,  like  a  bear  to  the  stake,  la 
know  her  scurvy  ladyship's  commands  about  din- 
ner.  How  many  rascally  names  must  I  be  called  ? 

[Aside. 

Let.  Oh.  John  Cook!  yonll  be  out  of  yoor 
wiU  to  find  my  lady  in  so  sweet  a  tepiper. 

[Apart  to  Coos. 

Cook.  What  a  devil,  an  they  all  mad  1 

[Apart  to  Lettice, 

Luey.  Madam,  here^s  the  cook  come  about 
dinner. 

NeU.  Oh!  thera's  a  fine  cook !  He  fooks  like 
one  of  your  gentlefolks.  [Aside.] — Indeed,  ho- 
nest man,  I'm  very  hungry  now,  pray  get  me  a 
rasher  u^n  the  coals,  a  piece  of  milk  cheese,  and 
some  white  bread. 

Cook.  Hey  I  what's  to  do  herel  my  head  turns 
round.  Honest  man!  I  looked  for  n^ue  and 
rascal,  at  least  She 's  strangely  chanffod  in  her 
diet,  as  well  as  her  humour.  [Aside.}— Vm  afraid, 
Madam,  cheese  and  bacon  will  sit  very  heavy  cm 
your  htflyship's  stomach  in  a  morning.  If  you 
please.  Madam,  111  toss  you  up  a  white  fncassee 
of  cbkrkens,  in  a  trice,  Madam;  or  what  does 
your  ladyship  think  of  a  veal  sweetbread  1 

NeU.  Even  what  you  will,  good  cooic. 

Cook.  Good  cook!  good  cook!  Ah!  'tis  a 
sweet  lady.  [Apait. 

Enter  Butler. 

Oh  !  kiss  me,  chip,  I  am  out  of  my  wit8>-Ws 
have  the  kindest,  sweetest  lady. 

[Avart  to  Butlk*. 

But.  You  shamming  rogue,  I  tliink  you  ais 
out  of  your  wits,  all  of  ye ;  the  maids  look  mer- 
rily too.  '  [>4par/  to  Cook. 

Luey.  Here's  the  butler.  Madam,  to  know 
your  ladyship's  orders. 

NeU.  Oh  I  pray,  Mr.  Butler,  let  me  have  soma 
small  beer  when  my  breakfast  comes  in. 

But.  Mr.  Butler!  Mr.  Butler!  1  shaU  he 
turned  into  stone  with  amazement  [Aside.}— 
Would  not  your  ladyship  rather  have  a  glass  of 
Frontiniac,  or  Montepulchiano. 

NeU.  O  dearl  what  hard  names  are  thei»; 
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%««it  I  most  not  betray  myBelf.  [^iefe.]— Wett, 
^bich  yoa  pleaae,  Mr.  Butler. 

Snier  Coacbmah. 

SmL  Gro,  get  yoa  in,  and  he  njoiced,  as  I  am. 
[Apart  to  Coachman. 

OmicA.  Tbe  cook  haa  been  making  his  game 

K  know  nol  how  king.    What,  do  yon  banter  too  t 

[Apart  to  BoTLER. 

Xrtiey.  Madam,  the  coachman. 

Coath,  I  come  to  know  if  roar  ladyahip  ffoea 
out  to-day,  and  which  youll  na^ve,  the  coach  or 
ohariot 

NelL  Good  hck-a-day  .(—III  ride  in  the  coach, 
mf  yoQ  pleaae. 

Coaek.  The  sky  will  fidl, that's  certain.  [EsU. 

PMl.  I  can  hardly  think  I  am  awake  yet  How 
^veB-pleaaed  they  ail  seem  to  wait  upon  me !— Oh, 
notable  conmnff  man  t— My  head  turns  round  !— 
I  am  quite  gidc^  with  my  own  happineaa. 

Air. 
Tkougk  bUBlwata  eobUer'9  wtfe. 

In  eottage  wumt  o&wiirs-c, 
hitfam  atuf  gown,  and  tkor^^n'd  coif. 

Hard  laimr  did  enduMu 

Tit  snae  i$  €lm»g*d,  Tin  tdttir^d  quMtf 
And  from  poor  kvmbU  iVefUi, 

rU  team  to  aance,  to  read,  ciwl  write. 
And  from  aU  bear  the  b«a<u  [EziL 

En**r  Sib  John  Loverule,  meeting  hit 
Servants. 

Bui,  Oh,  Sir!  here's  the  noest  news ! 

lAuy.  There  never  was  the  like,  Sir!  Youll 
lie  over-joyed  and  amazed ! 

Sir  J,  WM>  «e  ye  mad  1— What's  the  malter 
with  jeT— >Uow  now  1  here  *s  a  new  hcA  in  my 
family !— YThat  's  the  meaning  of  all  thb  1 

BujL  0^  Sir!  the  family's  turned  upeide- 
down !    We  are  almost  distracted ;  the  happiest 


'.  Ay,  my  lady,  Sir :  my  lady— — 
;%r  y.  What,  is  she  dead  ) 
But.   Dead!  heaven  Ibrbid!— O!  she's  the 

,  tbe  sweetest  Udy  I 
Sir  J  TfaM  is  astenishiiyl— 1  must  go  and 
inqmie  into  this  wonder,    irthis  be  true,  l  ahaU 


cejone 

Bui.  Tis  true,  Sir,  anon  my  honour.    Long 
live  Sir  John  and  my  lady  1  Hobs  1      [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Nvll. 
HeU.  I  wen  remember  the  cunning  man  warn- 
ed aoe  te  bear  all  out  with  con/ideBoe,  or  wane, 
\m  said,  would  fdlow. — I  am  ashamed,  and  know 
not  what  to  do  with  all  this  ceremony !  I  am 
emaied  and  out  of  my  senses  !-»I  kxiked  in  the 
gJasS)  and  saw  a  gay  fine  thing  I  knew  not ! — 
Methoiuht  my  &ce  was  not  at  all  like  that  I  have 
seen  at  home  m  a  piece  of  lookiKg-glass  fastened 
upon  the  cupboard.  But  great  ladies,  they  say, 
have  flattering  glasses,  that  show  them  far  unlike 
theoMelvesj  whilst  poor  folks'  glasses  represent 
them  e'en  just  as  they  are. 

Re-enter  LucT. 
Lucy.  Oh.  Madam !  here 's  my  master  just  re- 
turned from  ^  -*^~- 


Re-^nter  Sir  John  LotkriTle. 
Nell.  O  gemini  S  this  fine  gentleman  mv  hns- 
kaod!  (^ide. 

V0UI....P  io» 


Sir  J.  yiy  dear,  I  am  oveijoyed  to  see  my  Ik- 
mily  thus  transported  with  ecstacy,  which  you 
have  ooAsioned ! 

NelL  Sir,  I  shall  always  be  proud  to  do  every 
thins  that  may  give  you  delight,  or  your  family 
satisfaction. 

Sir  J.  By  heaven  I  am  charmed  I — ^Dear  crea- 
ture, if  thou  oontinaeat  thus,  I  had  rather  enjoy 
thee  than  tbe  Indies.  But  can  this  be  real?— 
May  I  believe  my  senses  1 

Nell.  All  that's  good  above  can  witness  for 
me,  I  am  in  earnest  iKneelo. 

Sir  J.  Rise,  my  dearest— Now  am  I  happy 
indeed. 

Duet.— Sib  John  Loterule  and  Nell. 

Sir  J.  Wof  ever  man  noteeat^d  of 
So  noeet,  eoTdnd  a  wtfe  t 
Nell.  Dear  Sir,  you  make  me  praad. 
Be  you  but  kind, 
AmdyouekaUJind 
AU  the  good  Icon  boast  of, 
SftooW  but  wUk  my  life. 
Sir  J.  Gtee  eie  tkylipa. 

Nell.  Firtl  let  me,  dear  Sir,  wipe  'cm. 
Sir  J»  Woe  eoer  so  Moeaea  un/et  (1 
NeH  Tkank  you,  dear  8tr. 

I  vow  and  preteet 
I  ne*er  was  to  kitt*d. 
Again,  Sir  ! 
Sr  J.  Again,  and  again,  my  deatett , 


Again,  Sir  ! 
n,  and  again,  my  dea 
"OmayUlattfortfe! 


What  joy  ihtu  to  enfold  tkee  ! 
NelL  WkatplMttire  to  behold  thee! 

Inclined  again  to  kite  I 
Sir  J.      How  ravimng  the  bUet  I 
NelL  I  tittle  tkongkt  thi$  morning 

^Twanddever  coma  to  the. 


[Eieuot 


Enter  Ladt  Lotbbdi«b. 

Lady  L.  Here 's  a  fine  rout  and  rioting !  Yon 
Sirrah,  buder,  you  rogue ! 

But.  Why,  how  ijow  1    Who  ase  you  1 

Lady  L.  Impudent  varlet!  don't  you  know 
your  lady? 

But.  liBdy !— Here,  turn  this  mad  woman  ont 
of  doors. 

Lady  L.  You  raseal— take  that,  Shrah 

[flinge  a  glaet  at  him. 

Foot.  Have  a  care,  hussy ;  there 's  a  good  pomp 
without ;  we  shall  cool  your  courage  for  you. 

Lady  L.  You,  Lucy,  have  you  forgot  me  (00, 
you  minx  1 

Lucy.  Forgot  you,  woman !  Why,  1  never  re- 
membeivd  you ;  I  never  saw  you  before  in  my 
life. 

Lady  L.  Oh,  the  wicked  shit!  Ill  give  you 
cause  to  remember  me,  1  will,  hussy. 

[PuUe  her  head^rett  qf, 

Lucy.  Murder!  murder!  help! 

Re-enter  Sir  John  Lovbrvls  and  Nell. 

Sir  J.  How  now  1    What  uproar  'e  this  t 

LadyL.  You,  Lettice,  you  slut!  won't  you 
know  me  neither  1  [Striket  htr\ 

Let.  Help!  help! 

Sir  J.  What 's  to  do  there  1 

But.  Why,  Sir,  here's  a  mad  woman  cafia 
herself  my  kitly,  and  is  beating  and  cufiSng  us  all 
round. 

Sir  J.  Thtou  my  wife  1  poor  creature,  I  pity 
thee. — I  never  saw'  thee  before. 

[  7\f  Lady  LoYBBtnt 
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hady  L,  Then  it  is  in  vain  to  »pect  nAxtm 
from  toee,  thou  wicked  contriver  of  afl  my  oiiaeiy . 

NeU.  How  am  I  amazed  1  Can  that  be  I  there, 
in  my  dothea,  that  have  made  all  thia  diatorbanoe  1 
And  yet  1  am  here,  to  my  thinking,  in  these  fine 
ck>thea.  How  can  thia  be  1  I  am  ao  confounded 
and  affiriffbted,  that  I  begin  to  wish  I  waa  with 
Zekel  Jobaon  again.  [Ande. 

Lady  L.  To  .whom  aball  I  apply  myaelf,  or 
whither  can  I  fiy  1— Heaven !  what  do  I  tee  )  Is 
not  that  1  yonder,  inro^  gown  an4.pettiooat  I  wore 
yesterday!  How  can  it  be  1  I  cannot  be  in  two 
places  at  once. 

•SSr  J.  Poor  wretch !  She  'a  stark  mad. 
,  Lduiy  L.  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  waa  I 
here  bdBne  I  came  1  Let  me  look  in  the  glaaa. 
— Oh,  heavens!  I  am  astoniahed!  I  don't  know 
myself! — If  this  be  I  that  the  glass  shows  dm,  I 
never  aaw  myaelf  before. 

Sir  J,  What  incoherent  madness  is  this  1 

Enter  Jobson. 

LadyL.  Thera,  that  'a  the  devil  in  my  likeness, 
who  has  robbed  me  of  my  countenano^.— He 
here  tool 

Jtb.  Ay,  hussy,  and  here's  my  strap,  you 
ouean ! 

NM.  O  dear!  Vm  afndd  my  hoaband  wilt  beat 
me;  that  man  on  t'other  side  the  room  there. 

Job.  I  hope  jfour  honours  will  pardon  her  \  she 
waa  drinking  with  a  conjurer  last  night,  and  has 
been  mad  ever  since,  axM  calls  herself  my  Lady 
Loverule. 

Sir  J,  Pom  woman !  take  care  of  he/;  do  not 
hurt  her:  she  may  be  cured  oi  this. 

Job,  Yes,  and  please  your  worship,  you  shall 
see  me  cure  her  presently.*- Hussy,  do  you  see 
thisi 

NeU.  O I  pay,  Zekel,  don't  beat  me  i 

Sir  J.  What  says  mv  love  1  Does  aha  infect 
thee  with  madneaa  tool 

NeU.  I  am  not  well;  prey  lead  mis  in. 

[Exeunt  Nell  and  Mawu. 

Job.  I  beseech  your  worship  don't  take  it  ill 
of  me;  ahe  ahall  never  trouble  you  more. 

Sir  J.  Take  her  home,  and  uae  her  kindly. 

LadyL.  What  will  become  of  me  1 

[EtewU  Jobson  and  Ladt  Loyebule. 

Enter  Footman. 

JF\toi,  Sir,  the  doctor  who  called  here  last  night, 
desires  you  will  give  him  leave  to  speak  a  wora  or 
two  witn  you,  upon  veiy  earnest  business. 

Sir  J,  What  can  this  mean  1    firing  him  in. 

Enier  Doctor. 

Doe.  Lo!  oo  my  knees,  Sir,  I  beg  forgiveness 
lor  what  I  have  done,  and  put  my  hfe  into  your 
hands. 

Sir  J.  What  mean  you  1 

Doe.  I  have  ezerdaed  my  maffic  ait  upon  your 
lady ;  I  know  jrou  have  too  much  honour  to  take 
away  my  life,  ainoe  I  might  still  have  concealed 

Sir  J.  You  have  now  brought  me  to  a  glimpse 
of  misery  too  great  to  bear.  Is  all  my  happiiMss 
then  turned  into  vision  only? 

jjpe.  Sir,  I  beg  yoa,  fear  not;  if  any  harm 
immes  on  it,  I  frtely  give  you  leave  to  hang  me. 

Sir  J.  Infimn  me  what  you  have  done. 

Doe.  I  have  tranaformed  joor  lady's  feoe  so 
the  cobbler's  wife,  and  have  charmed 


her  feoe  into  the  likeness  of  my  lady'a :  and  Bast 
night,  when  the  storm  aroee,  my  apirits  omvigjgd 
them  to  each  other's  bed. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  wivteh,  thou  hast  undone  me!  I 
am  feUen  from  the  height  of  all  my  hopes,  and 
must  still  be  cursed  with  a  tempeatuous  wife,  e 
fury  whom  I  never  knew  quiet  amoe  I  had  her. 

boc.  If  that  be  all,  1  can  continue  the  cfaana 
ibr  both  their  lives. 

Sir  J.  Let  the  event  be  what  it  wiN,  I'D  haog 
you,  if  you  do  not  end  the  charm  this  instant. 

Doc.  I  will,  this  minute.  Sir:  and  perhapa 
you'll  find  it  the  luckiest  of  your  life :  I  can  aasuie 
you,  your  htdy  will  prove  the  better  for  it 

Sir  J.  Horn,  there's  one  material circumatance 
I'd  know. 

Doe,  Your  pleasure.  Sir  ? 

Sir  J,  Perhapa  the  cobbler  has-— -yon  nade*- 
stand  mel 

Doc.  I  do  assure  you,  no;  for  ere  she  waa  con- 
veyed to  lus  bed,  the  cobbler  was  got  up  to  work, 
and  he  hn  done  nought  but  beat  her  ever  aince  ; 
and  YOU  axe  like  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his  labour. 
He'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute. — Here  he  < 


Re-^nter  Jobsont. 
Sir  J,  So,  Jobaon,  where 's  vonr  wifel 
Job.  An't  please  your  worship,  she  'a  here  si 
(6e  door ;  but  indeed  I  thought  I  had  loat  her 
post  now ;  for  as  she  came  into  the  hall,  ahe  fefl 
into  such  a  swoon,  that  I  thought  ahe  would  never 
come  out  on't  again;  but  a  tweak  or  two  by  the 
noae,  and  half  a  dosen  straps,  did  the  bosiaeas  at 
laat—Here,  where  are  you  hussy  1 

Re-enter  Ladt  Lotbrule, 

But.  iOUdt  ttp  the  candle,  but  let*  it/kUwhen 
he  eeee  her. I  O  heaven  and  earth!  is  this  my 
ladyl 

Job.  What  doea  he  aay  1  My  wife  changed  to 
my  lady  1 

Cook.  Ay,  I  thou|^  the  other  waa  too  good  fer 
oar  lady. 

Lady  L.  Sir,  yon  are  the  penon  [  have  most 
ofiended,  and  here  confess  I  have  been  the  vrorst 
of  wivea  in  every  thing,  but  that  1  alwayv  kept 
myself  chaste,  if  you  can  vourhsafe  once  more 
to  take  me  to  your  boaom,  the  remainder  of  my 
days  ahall  ^yfrdly  be  apent  in  duty  and  observance 
of  your  will. 

Sir  J.  Rise,  Madam ;  1  do  forgive  you ;  and  H 
you  are  aincere  in  what  yom  say,  youll  make  me 
happier  than  ail  the  enjoyments  in  the  world 
without  you  could  do. 

Job.  What  a  plegue !  am  I  to  loae  my  wift 
thual 

Re-enier  LtrcT  and  Letticb. 

Laey.  Oh,  Sir,  the  strangest  accident  has  hap- 
pened-~it  'has  amazed  us ! — My  lady  was  in  fo 
great  a  swoon,  we  thought  she  had  been  dead. 

Let.  And  when  she  came  to  herself,  she  proved 
anoiher  woman. 

Jb6.  Ha,ha,lMir  aban,abaUI 

iZe-enter  Nell. 

NeU.  My  head  turns  round;  I  must  go  heme. 
O,  Zekel,  are  you  there  1 

Job.  OIndl  iathat  finebdy  my  wifet  Egad, 
I'm  afraid  to  oome  near  her.  What  can  be  the 
meaning  of  this  1 

iSSr  /  This  is  a  happy  change,  and  III  have  it 
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€iffllabnited  with  sB  tiM  joy  I  praekimed  lor  my 
late  ahort-Jived  viaion. 

IjadyL,  To  me  *tii  the  happieit  day  I  ever 
knew. 

Sir  J.  Here  Jobaon,  take  thy  fine  wife. 

Jab.  But  one  word,  Sir.—- jDid  nol  ydnr  Wor- 
•hip  make  a  bock  of  me,  finder  the  km  1 

w-  •/.  No,  mpon  my  honour,  nor  ever  kiaaed 
her  lipa  till  I  came  fiom  hantingf ;  bat  aince  ahe 
has  been  the  meana  of  bringinff  aboat  this  happy 
change,  I'll  cive  thee  five  hundred  poonda  home 
with  ner,  to  ouy  a  atock  of  leather. 

Jcb.  Biave  boya  1  Vm  a  prinoe.— The  prince 
ofcofalen!  Come  hither  and  kirn  me,  KeU;  FU 
never  strap  thee  more. 

^klL  Indeed,  Zekel,  I  have  been  in  aooh  a 
dream  that  Vm  quite  weary  of  it  Pofsooth. 
Madam,  will  you  pleaae  to  take  your  olothea,  ana 
let  me  have  mue  again. 

[TV>  LtADT  LOTBRUUI. 

Job.  Hold  Your  tongue,  you  fool,  they'll  aerve 
joa  to  00  to  rhuich.  [Apart  to  Nell. 

IjodyL.  No;  thou  ahah  keep  them,  and  FU 
preserve  thine  aa  relioa. 

Job.  And  can  your  ladyship  forgive  my  atiap- 
ping  your  honour  ao  very  much  1 

£a«ry  Z*.  Moat  freely.  The  joy  of  thia  bleated 
change  aeta  all  things  right  again. 

Sir  J.  Let  us  foiget  every  thing  that  is  paat, 
and  thixik  of  nothing  now  but  joy  and  pleaanre. 

AiB. 

Lady  L.  Let  every  fice  wiA'9m3e$  Opjpear, 
Bejon  ta  ewrv  hrttu^ 
Sinet^  jroma  life  ofwnn  ami  care. 
We  now  are  tndy  Heeid. 
SrJ.       May  mo  remewtbrancei^  poet  time 
Our  preeent  pieaeure  eeA  i 
Be  aught  but  mirik  amdjou  a  criaie» 
Anaeportiog  aU  our  Um> 


Job.        /Aflptvoa'fffMSSM  lease  foipask, 
tflmayheeohUi: 
Nought  but  the  devil,  amd  thiegood  etrap, 
Could  erer  tame  a  ecoUL  f£xeant 


PROLOGUE. 

n^OXm  ST  ML  THKOPBILUt  CIBBSS. 

In  ancient  Greece  the  cooiic  muse  appear'd, 
Sworn  foe  to  vice,  by  virtoe's  fiienda  rever'd ; 
Impartial  ahe  indnlff'd  her  noble  rage, 
And  aatire  waa  the  imaineea  of  the  •taoe. 
No  reigning  ill  waa  fmm  her  oenaure  nee, 
No  aex,  no  age  of  man,  and  no  degree; 
Whoe'er  by  paaabn  waa,  or  foUy,  fed, 
The  laurelrd  chief,  or  aaoeidotal  Wd, 
The  pedant  aophiat,  or  imperioua  dame. 
She  laah'd  the  evil,  nor  oooceal'd  the  name. 

How  hard  the  fiuto  of  wives  in  thoae  sad  times, 
When  aaucy  poeta  would  chaatiae  their  cnmea  1 
When  each  comuting  mate,  each  rampant  jilt, 
Had  h<!r  name  branded,  on  the  atage,  with  guilt  \ 
Each  fiur  may  now  the  oomio  muse  endure, 
And  join  the  langh,  though  at  h«rseU;  feeura. 

Link'd  toa  pafient  lord,  this  night  behold 
A  wilftd  headsKong  termagant,  end  acoU : 
Whom,  though  her  husbaml  did  what  man  ooakl 

do, 
The  devil  only  oould  reclaim  like  you : 
Like  you,  whose  virtues  bright  embellish  life, 
And  add  a  blessing  to  the  name  of  wife. 

A  meny  wag,  to  mend  vexatioua  bridea, 
Theae  aoenes  begun,  which  ahook  your  father's 


And  we  obaequkma  to  your  taate,  prolong 
Your  mirth,  by  courting  the  supphea  of  aong : 
If  yon  approve,  we  our  deairea  obtain, 
And  by  your  pleaaurea  ahaU  compute  our  gain. 


THE  FAIR  PENITENT: 

IN  Five  ACTS. 

BY  NICHOLAS^ROWE. 


REMARKa 

nm  tragedy,  flMinded  on  tbe  FttmlDmvr^  ofMaaaiiigv,  wm  produced  in  1703,  at  tbs  ttwatre  in  tAnaaiB\  ^  *- 
Ifelde ;  and  ia  conaidflnd  hj  Dr.  Joboaon,  ooaoTtlie  moat  pleaaing  tragediea  on  tlie  atage. 

The  aloiy  if  donieatic,  and  aarimilated  to  conoaon  life;  and  tiw  diction  Iwnnonioua.  Tlie  character  of  LotlMito 
m  mappoaed  to  liave  been  azpaaded  into  loveiaee,  1^  Bichardaon.  in  hia  inimitable  xomance  of  dariaan  Harlowe  • 
but  the  Britiah  fltir  win  aeareely  fympathiae  with  CaMata,  for  tbe  loaa  of  ao  unworthy  a  lover.  Some  critica  hsra 
obaerrad,  that  the  title  of  the  play  doea  not  aorreapood  with  the  bahnviour  of  Caliata*  who  at  last  abowa  no  maika 
of  real  eontrltion,  (beat  testified  by  amendment,)  bat  ia  atiB  enamoured  of  the  villanoua  and  vain  boaaler,  wha  ia 
the  eauae  of  her  guilu 

Originally  Intended  for  tbe  legal  profoaaion,  and  even  called  to  the  bar,  the  auoceaa  of  Rowe  in  the  draan 
imdered  tbe  toila  of  practice  unneoeaaary ;  aa  hia  noble  patrona  eonfierred  on  him  many  plaeea  of  bonoor  aad 
amoloment,  in  all  which,  it  ia  said,  ha  Jnatifled  tbeir  cboiee ;  bat  alone  aoqaired  liuna  by  hia  dnaatic  productiooa. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOJfiE. 


URCOUf  VnCN-FIKLDB,  1703.  COTBNT  OAKDBlf,  1799.  MkUKT  LANS,  181&. 

SciOLTO, iHr.  JBowmcm Mr.  Pope Mr.Pcpe. 

Altamont, Mr,  Vtrbniggen,,  .  Mr.  Brunton Mr.  ^/iOadL 

Horatio Mr.  Betterfon Mr,  Betterton Mr,  Rma. 

LoTHAUo, Mr.Powdl Mr.H.JokiuUm Mr,  EOwUm. 

Romano, Mr,BaUy Mr.Oareaumt Mr.Crookt, 


Calmta, 3tr9,Barrjf 

Latinia, Mra,  Braeigirdie, . 

hooiLLA, Mra.  FrtJiea 


Mr$,SLteger Jlliat  Wolafem. 

MtMCkuqman MiuBofoe. 

MiuCcg Mi$$Co9^ 


Semmts  to  Sdiolto,  dice. 
ScBNB.— Sdoko'a  Palace  and  the  Qaiden,  with  aome  oait  of  the  Street  near  it,  in  Genoa. 


ACT  1. 

BCENE  I.-^A  Oarden  belonging  to  SciOLTo'a 

Paiace, 

Enter  Altamont  and  Horatio. 

AU.  Let  thia  amiiicMHiB  day  be  ever  aacred, 
No  moaming,  no  minfoitunea,  happen  on  it: 
Let  it  be  mark'd  for  triumpha  ana  rejoicinga ; 
Let  happy  ioven  ever  maRe  it  holy, 
Chooae  it  to  bleaa  their  hopea,  and  crown  tlieir 

wiahea. 
Thia  happy  day,  that  givea  me  my  Calista. 

Hot.  Yea,  Aitamont:  to-day  thy  better  atan 
Are  join'd  tolhed  their  kindeat  influence  on  thee; 


Sdolto'a  noble  hand,  that  nia'd  thee  firat, 
Half  dead  and  drooping  o'er  thy  ftther'a  grave. 
Completes  ita  bounty,  and  reatorea  thy  name 
To  that  high  rank  and  lustre  which  it  boasted^ 
Before  ungrateful  Grenoa  liad  forgot 
The  merit  of  thy  god-like  father'a  arma; 
Before  that  count^,  which  he  long  had  aerr'd 
In  watchful  coonala  and  in  winter  campa. 
Had  cast  off  hia  white  age  to  want  and  wretched- 

neaa, 
And  made  their  court  to  fiictions  by  his  rain. 
AU.  Oh,  great  Sciolto!  Oh,  my  more  than 
iatherl 
Let  roe  not  live,  but  at  thy  very  name 
My  eager  heart  springs  up^  and  leaps  with  joy. 
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When  I  fioti^  the  VMt,  tmI  Mtk  I  oire  thee*- 
Forget!  (but  tb  irafNMbfe)  then  let  me 
FuigU  tbe  oee  «iid  ivivilege  orreteon, 
Be  diiwn  from  tlw  oommetoe  of  mankind, 
To  wander  in  the  deeert  among  bnitee, 
To  be  the  eooni  of  earth,  and  curse  of  heaven ! 

Hor.  So  open,  ao  unbounded  was  hW  z oodneae, 
It  Teach*d  even  me,  beeauae  I  waa  thy  mend. 
\Vbca  that  great  man  I  lov*d,  thy  noble  frther, 
BeqacMth'd  thy  gentle  atfter  to  my  arms, 
His  last  dear  plwige  and  Imcy  of  frieddahip, 
That  happy  tie  made  me  Scioito'a  eon ; 
He  caM'd  ua  his,  and,  with  a  parent'e  fondneea, 
InduIeM  na  in  hia  wealth,  bleas'd  ui  wHh  plenty, 
Heard  aH  our  earea,  and  eweeten'd  love  iitielf. 

AU.   By  heavm,  he  found   my  Ibitunea  ao 
idiandon'd. 
That  nathioff  bat  a  minde  eoqld  rnae  *em: 
My  fiither'a  boontv,  and  the  ttafte'a  ingratitude, 
Had  atripp'd  him  bars,  nor  left  hhn  even  a  grave. 
Uadoae  myaelf,  and  ainkiog  with  hia  ruin, 
I  had  tto  wealth  to  bring,  nothing  to  auooour  him. 
But  fruitleai  teats. 

Bbr.  Yet  what  thou  oouldat  thou  did'at, 
And  dhfat  it  lihe  a  aon ;  when  hia  haid  eiedi- 
Urg*d  and  aasiated  by  Lothario's  father,        [tois, 
(Foe  to  diy  hone,  and  riral  of  thy  graatneas,) 
By  aentrace  of  the  cruel  law  fcrbade 
^l&i  venerable  oorpee  to  reat  in  earth. 
Thou  gav'at  chyaelf  a  nnaom  for  hia  bonea ; 
Heaven,  who  beheld  the  piooa  act,  approved  it 
Aad  bade  Sdolto'a  bounty  be  ita  proxy. 
To  bleaa  thy  filial  virtue  with  abundance. 

AU.  But  aee,  be  cornea,  the  author  of  my  hap- 


The  man  who  savM  my  life  from  deadly  aorrow, 
Who  bidi  my  daya  m  bleia'd  with  peace  and 

plenty. 
And  oatiafies  my  aoul  with  love  and  beaoty. 

Enter  Sciolto;  ke  embraeet  Altamont. 

Sei,  Joy  to  thee,  Ahamont !  joy  to  myaelf  t 
Jov  to  thia  happy  mom,  that  makea  thee  mine ; 
That  kindly  grants  what  nature  had  dented  me, 
And  makes  bm  father  of  a  aon  like  thee. 

AU.  My  father!  Oh,  let  me  unbde  ray  braaat, 
Poor  out  tbe  fulneea  of  my  aoul  beA>re  you : 
Show  ewiy  tender,  every  gnlnlttl  thought, 
This  wondfoua  geodneaa  stirs.    But  'tis  im- 

poaaUe, 
And  uttennoe  all  is  vile;  nnce  I  can  only 
Swear  you  leign  here,  boi  never  tell  how  mueh. 

SH.  O,  noble  youthl  1  awear,  ainoe  fint  I 
knew  thee, 
£ven  from  that  day  of  aonniw  when  I  saw  thee 
Adom'd  and  lovely  in  thy  filial  team, 
The  moumer  and  redeemer  of  thy  father, 
I  set  thee  down  and  aeal'd  thee  for  my  own : 
Thou  art  niy  son,  even  near  me  as  Calista. 
Homtto  end  Lavinia  Coo  ato  mine: 

[Embraeef  HoK. 
All  are  my  children,  and  ehall  ahare  my  heart 
But  wherefim  waste  we  thoa  this  happy  day  1 
The  laughing  minutea  aummon  thee  to  joy,    - 
And  with  new  pleaauna  couit  thee  as  they 

Thy  waiting,  bride  even  chidea  thee,  fiyr  dehtv- 
Aod  swean  thou  oom'st  not  with  a  bridegroom  v 


AU,  Oh!  conU  I  hope  thero  waa  one  thought 
o^Altaaaont, 
One  kind  ranerabranee  in  Caliite'a  bivaat. 


The  winda,  with  aB  their  wingf,  woUd  be  too 

ak>w. 
To  Iwar  me  to  her  liset    For,  oh,  my  father! 
Amidst  the  stieam  of  joy  that  beam  n^  on, 
Blees'd  aa  1  am,  and  honoured  in  your  friendihip, 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart. 

Snio.  What  means  my  eon  1 

AU.  When,  at  your  interoeraion. 
Last  night,  Calista  yielded  to  my  bappineaa, 
Just  era  we  parted,  as  I  aealM  mv  vows 
With  rapture  on  her  lips,  1  founa  her  eoM, 
Aa  a  dead  lover's  statue  on  hia  tomb : 
A  riring  storm  of  passion  shook  her  breast, 
Her  eyes  a  piteous  shower  of  team  let  ftll, 
And  then  she  sigh'd  aa  if  her  heart  was  breaking. 
With  all  the  tend'raet  eloquence  of  k»ve 
I  begff^d  to  be  a  aharer  in  her  grief: 
But  aba,  with  looks  averse,  and  eyea  tint  fkun 

me. 
Sadly  replied,  her  aorrows  were  her  own, 
Nor  in  a  father's  power  to  dispose  of. 

Sei,  Anray !  it  la  the  coa'nage  of  their  sex  ^ 
One  oftheireommon  aits  they  practise  on  us:  - 
To  sigh  and  weep  then  when  their  hearts  beat 

high 
With  expectation  of  the  oominff  joy.  [bred, 

Thou  hast  in  campa  and  fijpting  fielda  been 
Unknowing  in  thefsubcletiea  ot  women; 
The  virginliride,  who  awoons  with  deadly  fear, 
To  aee  the  end  of  ail  her  wishes  near. 
When,  blushing,  from  the  light  and  public  eyes. 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  night  she  flies. 
With  equal  fbes  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves, 
Meka  in  hia  arms,  and  with  a  knee  she  lovea. 

[Exeuni. 
Enter  Lothario  and  RoaaAKO. 

Loih.  The  firther,  and  tbe  husband! 

Roe.  Let  them  psna. 
They  raw  us  not. 

Ijoik.  I  care  not  if  they  dMi 
Ere  kmg  I  mean  to  meet  *em  race  to  fiMe, 
And  gall  'em  with  my  triumph  o'er  Cahsta. 

Roe.  You  lov'd  her  once. 

Loth.  I  lik'd  bee,  wouid  have  married  her, 
But  that  it  piess'd  her  father  to  refuae  me, 
To  make  thia  honourable  loot  her  hiMband; 
For  which,  if  I  fiuj^t  him.  may  the  ahame 
I  mean  to  brand  his  name  with,  stick  on  mine. 

Bee.  She,  gentle  aoul,  was  kinder  than  her 
father. 

lath.  She  was,  and  oft  in  private  gave  me 


Till,  by  longlBst'ning  to  Uie  aooAhing  tale, 
At  length  fair  eaay  heart  waa  wholly  mine. 

Roe.  I've  heard  you  oft  deacribe  her,  haughty, 
insolent,  [wonder, 

And  fierce  with  high   disdain:   it  moves  my 
That  virtue,  thus  defended,  ahoukl  be  yiekled 
A  prey  to  fcMse  desiiea. 

Eolk  Hear  then,  Til  tell  thee: 
Once,  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  night, 
When  ewecy  eye  waa  dosed,  and  tbe  pale  moon 
And  Stan  alone  shone  conscious  of  the  theft. 
Hot  with  the  Tuacan  grape,  and  high  m  fakiod, 
Hap'ly  I  stole  unheed^  to  her  chamber. 

Roe.  That  miaute  sure  was  lucky. 

Lotk.  Oh, 'twas  great! 
I  found  tbe  fond,  believing,  love^ek  maid, 
Looob,  unattii'd,  warm,  tender,  full  of  wishes; 
Fieroeneas  and   pride,  the    guardians  of  her 
honour,  [waking. 

Wen  tbuoM  to  net  umI  kn 


118 


THE  l>AIli  PEfflTEHT. 


[A0r  L 


WMmi  her  ii|faig  boma  an  nM  odm, 

As  peaceful  wu  that  know  no  ftormi,  and  onlj 

An  gantiT  liiled  op  and  doirn  hj  tidaa. 

I  anatch'd  the  gbnoua,  golden  opportonttj, 

And  with  pcevailing  youthfiil  araour  pieaa'd  her; 

TiH,  with  abort  sigmi,  and  mamraring  lelnctanoe, 

The  yielding  6ir  one  gave  me  perfect  happineae. 

Even  all  the  live-long  msht  we  paas'd  in  Uia. 

In  ecftarige  too  fieicc  to  fast  for  ever ; 

At  length  the  morn  and  cold  indiff'tenoe  came: 

When,  fufly  aated  with  the  loeeioaa  banquet, 

I  haatily  took  leave,  and  left  the  nymph 

To  think  on  what  waa  past,  and  flgh  aknt. 

Rtm.  Yoo  aaw  her  aoon  again  1 

laik.  Too  Mwn  I  nw  her: 
For,  oh !  that  meedng  was  not  like  the  fianner: 
I  found  my  heart  no  more  beat  hiflh  with  transpoft, 
No  moie  I  ligb'd  and  kngoish'dfor  enjoyment; 
'Twas  past,  and  reason  took  her  turn  to  reigD, 
While  every  weakneaa  lell  befoie  her  thnoe. 
>    Bob.  What  of  the  lady  1 

Loih.  With  nneai , 
She  hang  upon  me,  wimt,  and  sigh*d,  and  ewoie 
She  waa  undone;  telk'd  of  a  priest  and  maniagB; 
Of  flying  with  me  from  her  fiither's  power; 
Gall'd  every  aunt  and  bleiaed  angel  down, 
To  witneai  for  her  that  aba  was  my  wife. 
I  alarted  at  that  name. 

Rm,  What  ^answer  made  too  1 

Loih.  None;  but,  prelendmg  sodden  pain  and 


Eaoap'd  the  penecotion.    Two  mghts  s&nee, 
By  meamge  urg'd,  and  frequent  importunity, 
^pn  I  saw  her.    Straight  with  tears  and  sigbi, 
With  swelling  breasts,  with  swooning  and  (tia- 

traction, 
With  all  the  subtleties  and  powsffAil  arts 
Of  wilful  woman,  laboring  for  her  purpose, 
Again  she  told  the  same  dull,  nauseoua  tale. 
Unmov'd,  I  beog'd  her  apaie  th'  ungrateful  subject, 
Since  I  lesoW^that  fove  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  flourish  lon^;  inviohiie  betwixt  us, 
Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  chain ; 
That  I  would  still  retain  her  in  my  heart, 
My  ever  gentle  mistress  and  my  mend ; 
But  for  those  other  names  of  wife  and  husband, 
They  only  meant  ill  nature,  carea,  and  quarrels. 

/Zte.  How  bore  she  thia  reply  1 

Loih.  At  fint  her  Tsge  waa  dumb,  and  wanted 
worda;  Houd: 

But  when  the  storm  found  way,  'twaa  wild  and 
Mad  as  the  priestess  of  the  Delpluc  god, 
Enthusiastic  passion  sweU'd  her  breast, 
Enlare'd  her  voice,  and  ruffled  all  her  form. 
Proud,  and  disdainful  of  the  love  I  pn^er'd. 
She  cail'd  me,  vilkun !  monster !  base  betrayer  I 
At  last,  in  very  bitterness  of  soul, 
With  deadly  imprecations  on  herself. 
She  vow'd  severely  ne'er  to  see  me  more; 
Then  bid  me  fly  this  annate;  i  obey'd, 
And,  bowing,  Mt  her  lo  erow  cool  at  leisure. 

Boo.  She  has  relented  since,  else  why  this 
messace, 
To  meet  the  keeper  of  her  aecreta  here 
This  morning  1 

loih.  See  the  person  whom  yoa  nam*d. 
Enter  Lucilla. 
Well,  my  ambaasadiess,  what  must  we  treat  of  7 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiance, 
Or  does  the  pfaoeful  olive  grace  your  message  1 
Is  tfour  feir  mistreasjcalaier  1  doea  ahe  aoAenl 


And  most  we  low  «9dui  1  peihipa  she 
To  treat  in  ionctare  with  her  new  ally. 
And  make  her  husband  party  to  th'  wf 

Luo.  U  this  well  done^  mj  hid%  lwv«  y«i 
putoflT 
AH  senae  of  human  natorel  keepa  little^ 
A  little  jpity  to  distinguish  manfam;  [yea. 

Lest  otner  men,  though  cruel,  ahonlil  disclua 
And  judge  you  to  be  numbered  with  Cbn  hnilca. 

Loih.  1  see  thou*st  leam'd  to  ruL 

Lue.  Tve  leam'd  to  weep; 
That  lesson  n^  sad  mutieas often  gives  me: 
By  day  she  sews  some  melancholy  shade. 
To  hide  hsr  aonows  ficom  the  m'ma  world ; 
At  nicht  ahe  watches,  ail.the  kog^  im^  hoBiB, 
And  Mtena  to  the  winds  and  boalwg  nin. 
With  atgfas  as  loud,  and  tears  that  fell  as  feaL 
Then  ever  and  anon  ahe  wrings  hor  hittda^ 
And  criee,  Falae,  febe  Lathaiwl 

Loih.  Oh, oo more! 
I  sweair,  thenlt  spoil  thy  pretty  feee  vrith  oyiflig. 
And  thou  hast  beauty  that  may  make  thy  ftxtone: 
Some  keeping  caidinal  ahaU  cme  upon  thee. 
And  barter  hia  chureh  treasure  for  thj  freahneai 

Luc  What  I  ahall  I  sell  my  iniiooaBoe  and 
youth, 
For  wealth  or  titlea,  to  perfldioua  nun  % 
To  man,  who  makea  his  mirth  of  our  undcsi^! 
The  base,  profeas'd  betnyer  of  our  aez  t 
Let  me  gnrw  old  in  all  misfortunes  else. 
Rather  Uian  know  the  avrows  of  Ca&sta  t 

Loih.  Does  ahe  aend  thee  tochide  in  her  bdHlfl 
I  swear  thou  dost  it  with  so  good  a  grace, 
That  I  couU  ahnoot  fove  thee  for  thy  fivwnii^ 

Lut.  Read  there,  my  lord,  there,  in  her  own 
Bad  lines,  \^Oiviiur  u  leiier. 

WhKh  best  can  tell  the  atorj  of  her  woes, 
That  grief  of  heart  which  your  unkindaeas  gives 
her. 

Loth.  [Beado.]   Your  crutUy-^Obedietut  to 
myJaiher^CHve  my  hand  to  AUamont. 
By  heaven,  lia  welll  such  ever  be  the  gifta 
With  which  I  greet  the  man  whom  my  aod 
hatea.  {AMide. 

But  to  go  0P--4eisfc  ■  jfccar^—Aonein*— too  faith' 
fesa  ■uSa/eiteat-^lo-wenngip — iaoi  frowMe  loot 
Caliota. 

Women,  I  aee,  can  change  as  vrell  as  men. 
She  writes  me  here,  foisaken  as  I  am. 
That  I  should  biiid  my  brows  wito  moomfol 


grfen  1 
Yet  tell  the  feir  inc 
Lue.  How,  my  lord! 

Loih.   Nay,  no  mora  angry  words:  say  to 
Cahata,  {aare; 

The  humbleat  of  her  alavaa  shall  wait  her  pies- 
If  she  can  leave  her  happy  husband's  araM, 
To  think  upon  ao  kwt  a  thing  as  I  am. 

Lue.  AlasI  for  pity  oome  with  gentler  kwka: 
Wound  not  her  heart  with  thia  unmanly  trv 

amph; 
And  though  you  love  her  not,  yet  swear  yoQ  da: 
So  shall  diassmhling  once  be  virtuoua  in  yoiL 
Loih.  Ha!  who  cornea  here? 
Lue.  The  bridegroom's  friend,  Horatio. 
He  must  not  aee  ua  here.    To-morrow  early 
Be  at  the  garden  gste. 

Loth.  Ksartomylove  [her. 

My  kindest  thoughts,  and  swear  I  vr3i  not  fejl 
[LoTB,  jmUing  up  the  leiier  haotOy,  dropo 
UiSopomui. 
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JBnter  Hoairro. 

Hifr,  Sare,  *tis  the  very  error  of  my  eyee ! 
IVaklng  I  dream,  or  I  beheld  LolKano; 
He  aeem'd  conferring  witU  Calista's  woman : 
At  mj  approach  they  started  and  retired. 
'What  business  could  he  have  here,  and  with  her  1 
I  know  he  beais  the  noble  Altamont 
Profeas'd  and  deadly  hate— What  paper  *a  this  1 
iia !  To  L.othario !— 'Sdeath  I  Calista's  name ! 

[Reads. 

Ycmr  cruelty  hat  at  length  determined  me; 
a  nd  I  have  resolved  this  morning  to  yield  a  perfect 
obcdienct  to  my  father^  and  to  give  my  hand  to 
Altamont^  in  spite  qf  my  VDeakneas  for  the  false 
Lolh^srio.  I  could  almost  trish  J  had  that  heart 
and  thai  kommr  to  bestow  with  it,  which  you 
have  robbed  me  qf; 

Damnatioa !  to  the  rest 

But,  ok  J  J  fear;  could  I  retrieve  'em,  I$hotJd 
again  be  undone  by  the  t90  faithless,  yet  too  lovely 
Lothario.  This  is  the  last  veakness  6f  my  pen^ 
and  to-morrow  shall  be  the  last  in  which  J  will 
induige  my  eyes,  LuciUa  shaU  conduct  you,  if 
you,  axe  kind  enough^  to  let  me  see  you :  it  shall 
be  the  last  trouble  you  shall  meet  withfrom  the  lost 

Calista. 
Tbe  k»t  indeed !  for  thou  art  gone  as  far 
As  there  can  be  perdition,    fve  and  sulphur  I 
Hell  is  the  sole  avenger  of  such  crimes. 
Ofa,  that  the  ruin  were  but  all  thy  own ! 
Thou  wilt  even  make  thy  fiitLer  cum  his  age : 
At  sight  of  this  black  scroU,  the  gentle  Altamont 
(For,  oh !  I  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  thee^ 
Shall  droop  and  hang  his  discontented  hesi^ 
Like  merit  scom'd  by  insolent  authority, 
And  never  grsoe  the  public  with  his  virtues-* 
What  if  1  give  this  paper  to  her  father  1 
It  follows  uat  his  justice  dooms  her  dead, 
And  breaks  his  heart  with  sorrow ;  hard  return 
For  all  the  good  his  hand  has  heap'd  on  us  I 
Uold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  though^-— ^ 

Enter  Liavinia. 

Lav.  MykMd! 
Trust  me  it  ioys  my  heart  that  I  have  found  yon. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  had  left  the  company, 
Before  my  brother's  nuptial  rites  were  ended, 
They  told  ne  yon  had  &lt  some  sudden  illness. 

Bar.  It  were  nnjost — No,  let  me  spare  my  friend, 
Lock  up  the  &tal  secret  in  my  braafitf 
Nor  tell  him  that  which  will  undo  his  quiet 
>    lav.  What  means  my  lord  1 

Hot.  Ha  1  said'st  thou,  ray  Lavlnia  1 

La9.  Alas!  you  know  not  what  you  make  me 
,  suffer.  [eyes 

Whence  is  that  sighl  And  wherefine  are  your 
Severely  rais'd  to  heaven  1  The  sick  man  thus, 
Acknowledging  the  summons  of  his  &te, 
Lifb  up  his  feene  hands  and  eyes  for  mercy, 
And  with  confusion  thinks  upon  his  exit. 

£fer.  Oh,  no!  thou  hast  mistook  my  sickness 
quite: 
.  These  pangs  are  of  the  soul.    Would  I  had  met 
Shsrpeat  convulsions,  spotted  pestilence, 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  to  life, 
Rather  than  heave  beneath  this  load  of  thought 

Lav.  Alas!  what  is  itl  Wherefore  turn  you 
from  meY 
Why  did  yon  falsely  call  me  your  Lavinaa, 
And  swe^r  I  was  Homtio's  lletter  half. 
Since  now  yon  mourn  unkindly  by  yourself 
And  jub  me  of  my  partnership  of  sadneie? 


Ebr.  Seek  not  to  know  what  I  iwild  hida 

^m  all, 
But  moet  from  thee.    I  never  knew  a  pleasorSi 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good, 
Bot  straight  1  ran  to  bless  thee  with  the  tidings, 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee: 
But  wherefore,  wherefore  should  I  give  thee  paia  Y 
Then  spare  me,  i  conjure  thee ;  ask  no  furtner; 
Allow  mv  melancholy  thoughts  this  privilege, 
And  let  ^m  brood  in  secret  o'er  their  sorrows. 

Lav.  M  is  enough ;  chide  net  and  all  is  well  I 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  Horatio, 
And  ask'd  to  weep  out  part  of  your  miafbrtunsa^ 
I  wo*  not  press  to  know  what  you  forbid  rob. 
Iret,  my  lov'd  lord,  yet  you  must  grant  me  thii^ 
Foiget  your  cares  for  tliis  one  happy  day, 
DeuMe  this  day  to  mirth,  and  to  your  Altamont; 
For  his  dear  sake,  let  peace  be  in  your  k)oksL 
£ven  now  the  jocund  bridegroom  wiaits  your 

wishes. 
He  thinks  the  priest  has  bat  half  Ueaa'd  his 

roarriace. 
Till  his  friend  haila  him  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
Ihr.  Oh,  never,  never,  never  1   Thou  art  in- 
nocent; 
Simplicity  from  ill,  pure  native  truth, 
Ann  candour  of  the  mind,  adorn  thee  ever; 
But  there  are  such,  such  false  ones,  in  the  wt)i1d, 
'Twould  fill  thy  gentle  soul  with  wild  amazement, 
To  hear  their  story  told. 
Lav,  False  ones,  my  lord ! 
Hsr.  Fatally  fair  they  are,  and  in  their  smiles 
The  graces,  little  loves,  and  young  daeires  in- 
habit; 
But  all  that  gaze  upon  'em  are  undone; 
For  they  are  false,  luxurious  in  their  appetites, 
And  all  the  heaven  they  hope  for  is  variety : 
One  lover  to  another  still  succeeds, 
Another,  and  another  after  that. 
And  the  last  fool  is  welcome  as  the  former; 
Till,  having  lov'd  his  hour  out,  he  gives  pboe. 
And  mingles  with  the  herd  that  went  beroTe  him. 
Lav.  Can  there  be  such,  and  have  they  peace 
of  mind  1 
Have  they,  in  all  the  series  of  their  chan^ng, 
One  happy  hour  ?  If  women  are  such  things. 
How  was  I  formed  so  different  from  my  sex  ? 
My  little  heart  is  satisfy'd  with  you ; 
Vou  take  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  oottaee 
Which  harbours  some  benightedprince^  stranger. 
Where  the  good  man,  proud  of  his  hospitality, 
Yields  all  bis  homely  dwelling  to  his  guest, 
And  hardly  keeps  a  corner  for  himself. 
Hor.  Oh,  were  they  all  like  thee,  men  wouU 
adore  'em. 
And  all  the  business  of  their  lives  be  loving; 
The  nuptial  hand  should  be  the  pledge  of  peace, 
And  all  domestic  cares  and  quarrels  cease  i 
The  worid  should  learn  to  love  by  virtuoua  rules ^ 
And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  l^A  HalL 
Enter  Calista  and  Lucilla. 
Cal.  Be  dumb  for  ev^r,  silent  as  the  grave; 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  officious  love  disturb 
My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
If  thou  wilt  sooth  me,  tell  some  disnuU  tue 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  despair : 
For,  oh !  I've  gone  around  through  all  my  thooghli^ 
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Bat  all  m  in(%ii«tif>D,  ](n-e,  or  •hame, 
Aiid  my  dear  peace  of  uiind  is  luot  for  ever. 

Lue.  Why  do  you  tullow  atiU  that  waiid*ring 
fire,  [you 

That  haa  mUlod  your  weary  ttcps,  and  k^ves 
Benighted  in  a  wildenieM  ol'  wo ; 
That  falae  Lothario  I  Turn  from  tlie  deceiver ; 
Turn,  and  behold  where  gentle  AlUmont 
SighH  at  your  it't't,  and  woob  you  to  be  happy. 

Cal.  Away !  I  think  not  of  him.    My  sad  aoul 
Has  form'd  a  dismal,  nwbnrholy  scene, 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wish  to  find ; 
An  uBfrequented  vale,  o'ergrown  with  trees 
Mossy  and  old,  within  whose  lonesome  shade 
Ravens  and  birds  Ul-onien'd  only  dwell : 
No  sound  to  break  the  silence,  but  a  brook 
That  bubbling  winds  among  the  weeds :  no  mark 
Of  any  human  shape  that  bad  been  there. 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch, 
Who  had  long  since,  like  me,  by  love  undone, 
^ught  that  sad  place  out  to  despair  and  die  in. 

J^.  Alas,  for  pity ! 

Coi.  There  1  fiiin  would  hide  me         [shame; 
From  the  base  world,  from  malice,  and  from 
For  tis  the  solemn  counsel  of  oi^  soul 
Never  to  live  with  public  loss  of  honour: 
'Tis  fix'd  to  die,  rather  than  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  afibcted  she  that  tells  my  story, 
And  blesses  her  ^ood  stars  that  she  is  virtuous. 
To  be  a  tale  for  tools !  Scorn'd  by  the  women, 
And  pitied  by  the  men  I  Oh,  insupportabW  * 

tAtc.  Oh,  hear   me,  hear  your  ever  faithful 
creature  1 
By  all  the  good  I  wish,  by  all  the  ill 
My  trembling  heart  forebodes,  let  me  entreat  you 
Never  to  see  this  faithless  man  again ; 
Let  me  forbid  his  coming. 

Cat.  On  thy  life 
I  chsrge  thee,  no:  my  genius  drives  me  on ; 
J  must,  I  will  behold  him  once  sgain ; 
Perhans  it  is  the  crisis  of  my  £ite. 
And  tnis  one  interview  shall  end  my  cares.  ^ 
My  labMn^r  heart,  that  swells  with  indignation, 
Heaves  to  dischar^  the  burden ;  that  once  done, 
The  busy  thing  shall  rest  within  its  cell, 
And  never  beat  again. 

Zmc.  Trust  not  to  that : 
Rage  is  the  shortest  passion  of  our  souls: 
Like  narrow  brooks  tnat  rise  with  sudden  showers, 
It  sweUs  in  hrate,  and  falls  again  as  soon ; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  How  in, 
And  the  deceiver,  love,  supplies  its  place. 

Cal.  I  have  been  wrong'd  enough  to  arm  my 
temper 
Against  the  smooth  delusion ;  but,  alaa ! 
(Cntde  not  my  weakness,  gentle  maid,  but  pity  me) 
A  woman's  softness  hangs  about  me  still ; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  my  foUy. 
I  swear  T  could  not  see  the  dear  betrayer 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgiven. 
But  my  relentini;  heart  would  pardon  all. 
And  quite  forget  'twas  he  that  had  undone  me. 

[Exit  Luc. 
Ha  J  Altamont !  Calista,  now  be  wary, 
And  guard  thy  soul's  exceftRPS  with  dissembling : 
Nor  let  this  hostile  husliand's  eyes  explore 
The  warring  passions  and  tumultuous  thoughts 
That  rage  within  tlK'e,  and  deform  thy  reason. 

Bnier  Altam^kt. 
Alt.  Be  gone,  my  cares,  1  give  you  to  the  winds, 
Far  Co  be  borne,  Gur  from  the  happy  Altamont ; 


Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year  j 

She  crowns  the  seasons  with  auspiciooa  beauty, 

And  bids  even  all  my  hours  be  good  and  javfuL 

Cal.  If  I  were  ever  mistress  of  such  happinew, 
Oh  I  wherefore  did  I  play  th'  unthrifty  fool. 
And,  wasting  all  on  othen,  leave  myself 
Without  one  thought  of  joy  to  give  me  comiurt  1 

AU.  Oh,   mighty  love!   Sh^  that   Ikir   &cc 
profane 
This  thy  great  festival  with  frowns  and  sadness  ? 
I  swear  it  sha'not  be,  for  I  will  woo  tliee 
With  sighs  so  moving,  with  so  warm  a  trans- 

That  thou  shalt  catch  the  gentle  flame  fnm  me, 
And  kindle  intoijoy. 

Cal.  I  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Such  hearts  as  ours  were  never  pair'd  above : 
111  suited  to  each  other :  join'd,  not  match'd ; 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  foe  to  both, 
Has  wrought  this  £ital  marriage  to  undo  ns. 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  minds. 
How  veiy  much  we  differ.    Even  this  day. 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecstacy  and  transport. 
To  me  brings  n(^ing  that  should  make  nae 

blefsit, 
Or  think  it  better  than  the  day  before, 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  time. 
That  dul^  took  its  turn,  and  was  forgotten. 

Ate.  if  to  behold  thee  as  my  piet^  of  happi- 
ness. 
To  know  none  fiiir,  none  excellent,  hut  thee ; 
If  still  to  love  thee  with  unwearied  constancy, 
Through  every  season,  every  change  of  hfe. 
Be  worth  the  least  return  of  gratelu]  love, 
Then  let  my  Calista  bless  this  day 
And  set  it  down  for  happy. 

Cal.  'Tis  the  day 
;  In  which  my  fiithef  gave  my  hand  to  Altamont; 
As  such,  I  will  remember  it  for  ever. 

Enier  Sciolto,  Horatio,  and  Latinia. 

Sri.  Let  mirth  go  on,  let  pleasure  know  na 

pause. 
But  fill  up  every  minute  of  this  day. 
'TIS  yours,  my  children,  sacred  to  your  loves; 
The  glorious  sun  himself  for  yon  looks  gay ; 
He  shines  for  Altiroont  and  R>r  Calista. 
Let  there  be  music,  let  the  maimer  touch 
The  sprightly  string  and  softly  breathing  flute. 
Till  harmony  rouse  every  gentle  passion ; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  lose  her  fears  in  lote, 
And  the  fierce  youth  to  languish  at  her  feet. 
Begin :  even  age  itself  is  chMr'd  with  music ; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth. 
Calls  back  past  joys,  and  warms  us  into  tnnt^ 

port.  [yfusie. 

Take  care  ray  gates  be  open,  bid  all  welcome ; 
AU  who  rejoice  with  me  to^y  are  friends : 
Let  each  indulge  his  genius,  each  be  glad, 
Jocund,  and  free,  ami  swell  the  feast  with  mirth ; 
The  sprightly  bowl  shall  cheerfully  go  round, 
None  shall  he  grave,  nor  too  severely  wise ; 
Losses  and  disappointments,  cares  and  poverty. 
The  rich  m«n*s  insolence,  snd  great  man's  scorn, 
In  wine  shall  be  forgotten  all.     To-morrow 
Will  be  too  soon  to  Ctiink  and  to  be  wretched. 
Oh  grant,  ve  powers,  that  I  may  see  these  ha|)pT, 
[Pointing  to  Altamo'vt  and  CALrsiA. 
Completely  hless'd^  and  I  have  life  enough  \ 
And  kave  the  rest  tndiflcrently  to  £ite. 

[Extunt^ 
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Ekrr.  What  tf,  while  all  ««  ben  mimt  on 
revelling, 
I  imvately  went  Ibrth,  end  eoogfat  Lothario  1 
TtuA  Icttor  may  be  foig'd!  pertiape  the  wanton- 


Of  his  Tain  yoath,  to  atain  a  lady's  &roe; 
Perhaps  bin  malice,  to  diatuih  my  friend. 
C>h,  no !  my  heart  forbodea  it  moat  be  true. 
Methougbt,  e?en  now,  1  mark'd  the  etaita  of 
ffuilt  [lation 

That  shook  her  aoul;  though  damn'd  dicumu- 
ScreenM  her  dark  thoughtB,  and  aet  to  public 


A  speciooe  &oe  of  innocence  and  beauty. 
With   each  amootb  looka  and  many  a  gentle 

word, 
The  fitst  &ir  abe  begnil'd  her  easy  lord ; 
Too  blind  with  love  and  beauty  to  bewaie, 
He  fell  onthinking  in  the  iatal  anare^ 
N^or  coald  believe  that  auch  a  heavenly  6oe 
Had  bnrgain'd  with  the  devil  to  damn  he  *  wrpteh- 

«d  race.  \Bxlt. 


SCE^K  11,-^The  Garden  ^ciolto's  Palace. 
Snter  Lothario  and  RossAyo. 
Loth.  To  teU  thee  then  the  purport  of  my 
thoughts; 
The  loss  of  this  fond  paper  would  not  give  me 
A  rooment  of  dieauiet,  were  it  not 
My  instrument  or  vengeance  on  this  Altamont; 
Therefore  I  mean  to  wait  some  opportunity 
Of  speaking  with  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 
Iit».  I  wish  you,  Sir.  to  think  upon  the  danger 
Of  being  aeen ;  to-day  tneir  friends  are  round  'em ; 
And  any  eye  that  lights  by  chance  on  yon. 
Shall  pot  your  life  and  safety  to  the  hazard. 

[Exeuni. 

.  Enter  Horatio. 

Hot,  Still  I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of  mia- 
cbief, 
Some  aitiiice  beneath.    Lothario's  fiither ! 
I  knew  him  well ;  he  was  eagacious,  cunning, 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  peaceful  counaela, 
But  of  a  cokl,  unactive  bi£nd  in  war; 
Yet  with  these  coward's  virtues,  he  undid 
My  unsuspecting,  valiant,  honest  friend.' 
This  son,  if  fame  mistakes  not,  ii  more  hot, 
More  open  and  unartful— 

Re-enter  Lothario  and  Rossako. 

Ha !  be 's  here !  [Seeing  kim. 

Loik.  Damnation  I  he  again  I—Thia  second 
time 
Tit-day  he  baa  cross'd  me  tike  my  evil  genius. 

Jlor.  I  sought  you,  Sir. 

Jjolh.  'Tis  well  then  I  am  found. 

I£ar.  Tis  well  you  axe.  The  man  who  wnmgs 
my  friend 
To  the  earth's  utmost  verge  I  would  puraue. 
No  plare,  though  e'er  so  holy,  should  protect  bim ; 
Xvo  shape  that  artliil  fear  e'er  form'd  should  hide 


Till  he  fiiir  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 
Loth.  Ha!  dost  thou  know  mel  that  I  am 
Lothariol 
As  great  a  name  as  this  proud  city  boasts  of. 
Who  is  this  mighty  man,  then,  this  Horatio, 
That  ff  sboukl  baaeW  hide  me  Irom  his  anger, 
Lest  he  should  chide  me  Ibr  his  friend^s  displear 


si 
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Bar.  The  brave,  ^  true,  do  never  shun  the 
light; 
Just  are  their  thoughte,  and  open   are  their 

tempers, 
Still  are  they  found  in  the  &ir  fiw»  of  day, 
And  heaven  and  men  are  judges  of  their  actions. 

Loth.  Such  let  'em  be  of  mine;  there's  not  a 
purpose   ^ 
Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  band  acted, 
But  I  could  well  have  bid  the  world  look  on, 
And  vrhat  I  once  durst  do,  have  dar'd  to  justiff. 

jBor.  Where  was  this  open  boldness,  this  Ueit 
spirit, 
When  but  this  very  morning  I  surpris'd  thee, 
In  base  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
And  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  wretch, 
To  sail  her  lady's  secrets,  stain  her  honour. 
And,  with  a  forg'd  contrivance,  blast  her  virtue  1 
At  eight  of  me  Uiou  fled'st 

Ijoth.  Ha!  fled  from  thee 7 

Hot.  Thou  fled'st,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like  a 
thief, 
A  pilferer,  descried  in  some  dark  corner 
Wno  there  bad  kidg'd,  with  mischievous  intent, 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers. 

Loth.  Slave !  villain !  [  OJfere  lo  draw* 

Roe.  Hold,  my  hird !  think  where  you  are, 
Think  how  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  honour 
It  were  to  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place, 
And  shock  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 

Loth,  Then,  since  thou  dost  provoke  m?  ven- 
geance, know 
I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  all 
Which  the  aea  wafts  to  our  Ligurian  shore. 
But  that  the  joys  1  reap'd  with  tliat  fend  wanton, 
The  wife  of  Altamont,  sboukl  be  as  public  ' 
As  is  the  noonnlay  sun,  air,  earth,  or  water 
Or  any  common  lienefit  of  nature. 
Think'st  thou  I  meant  that  shame  should  be  con- 
cealed 1 
Oh,  no !  by  hell  and  Tcngeance,  all  I  wanted 
Was  some  fit  meeMUger,  to  bear  the  news 
To  the  dull  doting  husband :  now  I  have  found 

him. 
And  thou  art  he. 

Bbr.  I  hoU  tbee  base  enough 
To  break  through  law,  and  apum  at  sacred  order, 
And  do  a  brutal  injury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  young  k>rd,  I  think  Calista 
Too  nice,  too  noUe,  and  too  great  of  soul. 
To  be  the  prey  a(  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 
Twaa  base  and  poor,  nn  worthy  of  a  man, 
To  feige  a  acroU  so  villanous  and  loose. 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  hdy'a  name. 
These  are  the  mean,  dishonest  arts  of  cowards, 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot, 
Ranaack  for  mistresses  th'  unwholesome  stew 
And  never  know  the  worth  of  virtuous  k>ve. 

Loth.   Think'st. thou  I  foig'd  the  letter? 
Think  so  still, 
Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  face, 
And  boys  shsll  hoot  the  cuckold  as  he  passes. 

Her.  Away !  no  woman  could  descend  so  low. 
A  skipping,  cJandng,  worthless  tribe  you  are; 
Tit  only  for  yourselves,  you  herd  together ; 
And  when  the  dielinggUun  warma  your  vain 

hearts, 
Yon  talk  of  biMuties  that  you  never  saw. 
And  fency  raptures  that  you  never  knew. 

Loth.  6ut  that  1  do  not  hold  it  worth  my 
kienTC^ 
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1  ooald  produce  such  dumdng  proo^ 

flbr.  ^Tb  false! 
Yoa  blast  the  fkir  with  lies,  because  they  adora 

you. 
Hate  you  like  age,  like  uelineaa  and  impotence; 
Rather  than  make  yoa  Uew^d,  they  woukl  die 

virgins,' 
And  stop  the  propagatbn  of  mankind. 

Loth.  It  is  the  corse  of  fools  to  be  aecufe, 
And  that  be  thine  and  Altamont's.    Dieam  on ; 
r^or  think  upon  my  vengeance  till  thou  feerst  it. 
Hot.  Hold,  Sir;  another  wofd,  and  'then  &re- 
well. 
Though  I  think  graativ  of  Caliata'a  virtue, 
And  hold  it  fiir  beyond  thy  power  to  hurt; 
Vet,  as  she  shares  the  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  with  blood, 
And  kept  at  life's  expense,  I  must  not  have 
(Mark  me,  young  Sir)  her  veir  name  profiin'd. 
Learn  to  restrain  the  uoense  of  vour  speech ; 
'Tis  held  you  are  too  lavish.    When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  fools,  talk  of  vour  dress, 
Of  dice,  of  whores,  of  horses,  and  yourselves ; 
'Tis  safer:  and  becomes  your  understandings. 
Loih.  What  if  vre  peas  beyond  this  solemn 
order. 
And,  in  defiance  of  the  stem  Homtio, 
Indulge  our  gayer  thoughts,  let  laughter  loose, 
And  use  his  sacred  ftiendsMp  for  our  mifthl 
Hor.  'Tis  well,  Sir,  you  are  pleasant— 
Loth.  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  y^  has  uncontrol*d  pursu'd, 
I  would  not  turn  aside  from  my  least  pleasure. 
Though  all  thy  force  were  arm'd  to  bar  my  way; 
But,  bke  the  birds,  great  nature's  happy  com- 
moners, 
That  haunt  w  woods,  in  meads,  and  flowery 

gardens, 
Ri6e  the  sweeU,  and  taste  the  chmoest  fruits, 
Yet  scorn  to  ask  the  lordly  owner's  leave. 
ffar.  What   liberty  has   vain   presumptuous 
youth. 
That  thou  shouM'st  dare  provoke  me  unchostis'd  1 
But  henceforth,  bov,  I  warn  thee,  shun  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  ^laoe 
Again  thou'rt  found,  expect  a  punishment, 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  injuir, 
Exact  from  th<^  who  wrong  'em  much;  even 

death, 
Or  something  worse:  an  injur'd  fauaband'a  ven- 
geance 
Shall  print  a  thousand  vn>nnd8,  tear  thy  fine  form, 
Ami  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heaven. 

Loth.  Is  then  my  way  in  Gknoa  preaeiib'd 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamontl 
A  talking  Sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  taverns, 
And  vouches  for  his  valour's  reputation  ? 
Bar.  Away!  thy  speech  is  fouler  than  thy 

manners. 
Loth.  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vik,  his 
parasite; 
A  beg^r's  parasite ! 
Hor.  Now  learn  humamty, 

iOfen  to  BtrUce  him:  Rossano  inierpOBea. 
rutes  and  boys  are  only  taught  with  bbws. 
Loth.  Damnation!  [7%ey<lratf. 

Ro8.  Hold,  this  goes  no  (brther  here. 
r^oth.  Oh,  Rossano! 
Or  give  me  way,  or  thou^  no  more  my  friend. 
Roa.  Scioko^s  servanto.  Sir,  have  taken  th' 
alarm; 
Voull  be  oppress'd  by  numbers.    Be  advis'd 


f  Or  I  moBt  force  you  iienee. 

Loth.  This  wo*  not  brook  delay; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the  rocks. 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to-monow,  I  expect  tbee, 
Thy  single  hand  to  mine. 

Hot  ril  meet  thee  there. 

Loth.  Tiwnorrow,  oh,  my  better  sten!  t> 
morrow 
Exert  yonr  influence ;  shine  strongly  for  mei 
'Tis  not  a  common  conquest  I  would  gain. 
Since  love  as  well  as  arms  must  giaoe  mj  tn- 
omph. 

{Exeunt  Lothario  and  Rossiira 

Hor.  Two  nouis  eie  noon  to-morrow !  Iia!  en 
that 
He  sees  Calistal  Oh,  unthinking  fool— 
What  if  I  uTs^d  her  with  the  crime  and  duwerl 
If  any  spark  Som  heaven  remain  anqnench'd 
Within  her  breast^  my  breath  perhaps  omy  waks 

it 
Could  I  but  prosper  there,  I  would  not  doabt 
My  combat  with  that  loud  vainglorious  boaster. 
Were  you,  ye  &ir,  but  cautious  whom  ye  tnist, 
Did  you  but  think  bow  seldom  fools  vn  jost, 
So  many  of  your  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  faithless  men,  complain; 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  love  has  made. 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  betray'd'! 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  power  confess, 
Pleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  yoirre  pleas'd  to  Mess, 
And,  conscious  of  your  worth,  can  never  love 
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ACT  m. 


SCENE  I. — An  Apartment  in  Sciolto's 
Palace. 

Enter  SciOLTO  and  Calista. 

iSSsio.  Now,  by  my  life,  my  honour^  tis  (as 
much! 
Have  I  not  mark'd  thee,  waywaid  as  thou  art, 
Perverse  and  sullen  all  this  day  of  joy  7 
When  every  heart  was  cheer^,  and  mirth  went 

round, 
Sorrow,  displeasure,  and  repining  anguish. 
Sat  on  thy  brow. 

Cal.  Is  then  the  task  of  duty  half  perfbrm'd  1 
Has  not  your  daughter  given  herself  to  Altamoot, 
Yielded  the  native  free<K>m  of  her  will 
To  an  imperious  husband's  lordly  rulfe, 
To  gratify  a  father's  stem  conunand  ) 

Set.  Dost  thou  complain  1 

Cal.  For  pity,  do  not  frown  then, 
If,  in  despite  of  all  my  vow'd  obedience, 
A  sigh  breaks  out,  or  a  tear  falls  by  chance: 
For.  oh !  that  sorrow  which  has  drawn  your  anger, 
Is  the  aa4  native  of  Cafista's  breast 

Sei.  Now  by  the  sacred  dost  of  that  deat  saint 
That  was  thy  mother ;  by  her  wondrous  good- 

nesi, 
Her  soft,  her  tender,  most  complying  sweetnesa, 
I  swear,  some  sullen  thought  that  smms  the  light, 
Lurks  underneath  that  sadness  in  thy  visage. 
But  mark  me  weU,  though  by  yon  feieaven  I  love 

thee 
As  much,  I  think,  as  a  fond  parent  can; 
Yet  shouldst  thou  (which  die  powen  above 

forbid,) 
E'er  stain  the  honour  of  thy  name  with  tnfttny, 
ril  cast  thee  off,  as  one  whose  impious  hands 
Had  rent  asunder  nature's  nearest  tics, 
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Which,  oKiee  diviM,  never  join  agBfai. 
ToKkv  I've  nMdea  nobfe  youth  thv  hmbuid! 
CoDsiaer  wcJl  h»  worth;  mvntA  hw  kuve ; 
Be  wlUing  to  be  happy,  wnd  thou  art  lo. 

[Exit  SCIOLTO. 

Col.  How  hard  ii  tha  oonditum  of  our  jex. 
Thiooffh  every  itate  of  life  the  davee  of  man! 
In  all^  dear  dd^htlal  days  of  youth, 
A  rigid  fiiiher  dielatea  to  our  wiUa, 
And  deals  out  pleasUie  with  a  scanty  hand. 
To  his,  the  %ynat  husband's  reign  eocoeedi; 
Proud  with  opinion  of  superior  reason^ 
He  hohls  dcHneetic  busineM  and  devotion 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  shots  us, 
Like  cloiater'd  idSota,  ficom  the  world's  acquaint' 


And  all  the  joys  of  freedom.    Wherefiwe  are  we 
Born  with  high  souls,  but  to  assert  oucseNeSy 
Shake  off  this  vik  obedience  they  exact, 
And  claim  aik  equal  empiie  o'er  the  world  1 , 

Snter  Horatio. 
Ebr.  She  'a  here !  yet,  hot  my  tongue  Is  at  a 


Tench  me,  some  power,  that  happy  art  of  speech, 
To  dieaa  my  porpoee  up  in  gracioos  woids; 
Such  as  may  aofuy  steal  upon  her  soul, 
Aikd  never  waken  the  tempestuous  pasaions. 
By  heaven  she  weeps  I — FWive  me,  (hirCalista, 
If  I  presume,  on  privilege  of  nriendship, 
To  join  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
That  hurt  yoor  peace,  and  quench  those  eyes  in 


Cal,  To  steal,  onlook'd  fiw,  on  my  privste 


Speaks  not  the  rasa  of  honour,  nor  the  liriend, 
Bat  rather  means  the  spy. 

Hor.  Unkindly  said! 
For,  oh !  as  sure  ss  yon  accuse  me  falsely, 
I  come  to  prove  myself  Caliata's  friend. 

Cal.  You  are  my  husband's  friend,  the  friend 
of  Altanumt! 

Bar.  Are  jrou  not  one  1  Are  you  not  join'd  by 
heaven, 
Earh  interwoven  with  the  other's  iatel 
Then  who  can  give  his  friendship  but  to  one  % 
'Who  can  be  AhamoatVt,  and  not  Cahsla'sl 

QU.  Fofoe,  and  the  wiUs  of  our  imperious 
nilers, 
May  hind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain : 
But  minds  will  still  took  back  to  their  own  choice. 

Bar,  When  souls,  that  should  agree  to  will  the 


To  have  one  common  ot^ect  for  their  wishes, 
Look  difierent  ways,  vegaidless  of  each  other. 
Think  what  a  tram  of  wretchedness  ensues ; 
Lcve  shall  be  banished  from  the  genial  bed, 
The  night  shall  be  lonely  and  unquiet. 
And  eveiT  day  shall  be  a  day  of  cares. 
CaL  'Then  all  the  boasted  office  of  thy  friend- 
ship, 
Was  but  to  tell  Galista  what  a  wretch  ehe  is. 
Alas  \  what  needed  that  1 

Hot.  Oh!  rather  say, 
I  came  to  tell  her  how  she  miffht  be  happy; 
To  800th  the  secret  aAgmsh  of  her  soni ; 
To  comfort  that  fidr  moiuner,  that  forlom  one, 
Aad  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  patha  of  paaee. 
Col.  Say  thou,  to  whom  this  paradiseis  known, 
Where  lies  the  blMul  region  1  Mafkniywarfto 

it. 
For  oh!  ^tis  sure  I  long  to  be  at  rest 


Hot.  Then  to  be  good  is  to  be  happy— Aligeis 
Are   happier  than   mankind,    beeause  they're 

better. 
Ouilt  is  the  source  of  sonvw  I  'tis  the  fiend, 
Th'  avenging  tend,  that  follows  us  behind, 
With  wMiw  and  stings.    The  Uess'd  know  none 

But  Test  in  everlasting  peace  of  mind, 
And  find  the  height  or  all  their  heaven  is  good- 
Co/.  And  what  bold  paiaske*s  officious  tongue 
Shall  dare  to  tax  CalistalB  name  with  guilt  1 

Bar.  None  should;   but  tis  a  busy  talking 
world, 
That  with  licentious  breath  blows,  like  the  wind, 
As  freely  on  the  palace  as  the  cottage. 

Cal.  What  mystic  riddle  hirks  beneath  thy 
words, 

Which  thou  wouldst  seem  unwilling  to  express, 
As  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtual 
Away  with  this  ambiguous  shuffling  phzaae, 
And  let  thy  orade  be  understood. 

Hot,  Lothario! 

Cal.  Ha!  What  wouldst  thou  mean  by  himi 

Hor.  Lothario  and  Calista ! — ^Thus  thev  join 
Two  names,  which  heaven  decreed  should  never 

meet. 
Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  popukiasoity 
A  shameful  tale  to  tell,  for  public  sport, 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  raise  fair  one. 
Who  plighted  to  a  noble  youth  her  ftith. 
When  she  had  given  her  honour  to  a  wretch. 

CaL  Death  and  conftuion !  Have  1  liv'd  ta 
thisi 
Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  insolence  1 
To  be  the  sport  of  a  loose  ruffian's  tongue ! 
Thus  to  be  us'd  ( thus !  like  the  vilest  creature, 
That  ever  was  a  slave  to  vice  and  infiuny. 

Bar.  By  honour  and  fair  truth,  you  wrong  ma 
much; 
For,  on  my  soal,  nothing  but  itrong  necessity 
Could  urge  my  tongue  to  this  ungrateful  officv). 
1  came  with  strong  reluctance,  as  if  death 
Had  stood  across  my  way,  to  save  your  honoor. 
Yours  and  Sciolto's,  yonrs  and  Altamont's; 
Like  one  who  ventures  through  a  burning  p^le, 
To  Save  his  tender  wifo,  wKh  all  her  brood 
Of  little  fondlings,  from  the  dreadful  ruin. 

Cal.  Is  this  the  fiimous  friend  of  AUamont, 
For  noble  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  renown'd  1 
Is  this  the  tale-bearing  officious  feUow, 
That  watches  for  intelliffeace  flrom  eyest 
This  wretched  Argus  of  a  jealous  husband, 
That  fills  his  easy  ears  witb  monstrous  tales, 
And  makes  hun  toss,  and'  rave,  and  wreak  at 

length 
Bloody  revenge  on  his  defbneeless  wile, 
Who  guQtless  dies,  because  her  fool  ran  mad  ? 

H&r,  Alas !  this  rage  is'  vain ;  for  if  your  &me 
Or  peace  be  worth  your  care,  you  must  be  cahn. 
And  listen  to  the  means  are  left  to  save  'em. 
'Tis  now  the  lucky  minute  of  your  fote. 
By  me  your  genius  speaks,  by  me  it  warns  you, 
r^er  to  see  that  cuis'd  Lothario  more ; 
Unleai  you  mean  to  be  despis'd,  be  shunn'd, 
By  all  our  virtuous  mauls  and  noble  matrons ; 
I^less  you  have  devoted  this  rare  beauty 
To  infamy,  diseases,  prostitution-^ 

Cal.  IHsfaonour  blast  thee,  base,  unmannei'd 
slave ! 
That  dar'st  forget  my  birth,  and  sacied  sex, 
And  shock  me  with  the  rude,  unhaaots*4  sound  I 
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i&r.  Hen   ktieel.  and  In  the  swftil  &ee  of 
heaven 
Breathe  out  a  aolrmn  vow,  never  to  are, 
Nor  think,  if  noasiblef  on  hitii  thut  ruin'd  thee; 
Or,  hy  my  Altamont'a  dear  life,  I  swear, 
This  pa^r;  nay,  you  must  not  fly— This  pnper, 
This  guilty  pa{)er  shall  divulge  your  shame. 

Cat.  What  niean'st  thou  by  that  paper?  What 
contrivance 
(last  thou  been  forging  to  deceive  my  father; 
To  turn  his  heart  against  his  wretched  daughter; 
That  Ahamont  and  thou  may  share  hb  wealth  1 
A  wrong  like  this  will  make  ine  even  forget 
The  weakness  oi  my  sex. — Oh,  for  a  sword, 
To  uwe  my  vengeance  on  the  villain's  head 
That  {oig*d  the  scroll ! 

Hor.  Behold !  Can  this  be  forg'd  1 
See  where  Calista's  name — 

[SkovDing  the  letter  near. 

Cat.  To  atoms  thus,  [Tearing  it. 

Thus  let  me  tear  the  vile,  detested  falsehood, 
The  wicked,  lying  evidence  of  shame. 

Hor.  Confusion ! 

Cal.  Henceforth,  thou  ofiicious  fool. 
Meddle  no  more,  nor  dare,  even  on  thy  life, 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  viciua. 
I  am  mj^sclf  the  guardian  of  my  honour, 
And  will  not  bear  ao  insolent  a  oioniior. 

Enter  Altamont. 

Alt.  Where  la  my  life,  my  love,  my  charming 
bride, 
Joy  of  my  heart,  and  pleasure  of  my  eyes  1 
Disorder  d  I — and  in  tears ! — Horatio  too ! 
My  friend  \b  in  amaze— What  can  it  meani 
Tell  me,  Calista,  who  has  done  thee  wrong, 
That  my  swift  sword  may  find  out  the  oflender, 
And  do  thee  ample  justice. 

Cal.  Turn  to  him. 

Alt.  Horatio  I 

Cal.  To  that  inaolent. 

AU.  My  friend  I 
Could  he  do  this  1  Have  I  not  found  him  juat, 
Honest  as  truth  itself  1  and  could  he  break 
The  sanctity  of  friendship  1  Could  he  wound 
The  heart  of  AlUmont  in  his  Calista  1 

Cal.  I  thought  what  justice  I  should  find  from 
thee! 
Go  lawn  upon  him,  liMen  to  his  tale, 
Thou  art  perhaps  confederate  in  his  mischief. 
And  wilt  believe  the  legend,  if  he  tells  it. 

Alt,  Oh,  impious !  what  presumptuous  wretch 
shall  dare 
To  offer  at  an  injury  like  that  1 
Priesthood,  nor  age,  nor  cowardice  itself. 
Shall  save  him  from  the  fury  of  my  vengeance. 

Cat.  The  man  who  dar'tlto  do  it  was  Hotatk); 
Thy  darling  friend ;  'twaa  Altamont's  Horatio. 
But  mark  me  well ;  while  thy  divided  heart 
Dotes  on  a  villain  that  has  wrong'd  me  thus, 
.No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  hated  lied. 
Nor  can  my  cruel  father's  power  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister:  there,  well  pleas'd, 
Religious  haidshipe  will  I  learn  to  bear, 
To  &ft  and  freeze  at  midnight  houM  of  prayer: 
Nor  think  it  hard,  within  a  lonely  cell. 
With  melancholy  speechteaa  saints  to  dwell: 
But  bless  the  day  I  to  that  refuge  ran, 
Free  iiom  the  marriage  chain,  and  from  that 
tyrant,  man.  [Exit. 

ilt.  She's  gone;  and  aa  aha  went,  ten  thou- 
■iod'TOt 


Shot  fh>m  faer  mngry  eyec ;  ts  if  she  meant 
Too  well  to  keep  the  cruel  vow  she  made. 
Now,  as  thou  art  a  man,  Horatio,  tell  me, 
What  means  this  wild  confusion  in  thy  Uxkm  i 
As  if  thou  wert  at  variance  with  thyself. 
Madness  and  reaaon  combating  with  thee. 
And  thou  weit  doubtful  which  should  get  the 
better? 

Hor.  I  wouki  be  dumb  for  aver ;  hut  thy  &te 
Has  otherwrise  decreed  it    Thou  hast  aeen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul,  that  iUr  Caiiata ; 
Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

Alt.  I  have  seen  her  weep; 
I  have  aeen  that  lovely  one,  that  dear  Cnlartat, 
Complaining,  in  the  bitterness  of  sorrow, 
That  thou,  my  friend  Horatio,  thou  hast  wiong'd 
faer. 

J3br.  That  I  have  wnmg'd  her!  Had  her  eyei 
been  fed 
From  the  rich  stream  which  wanna  her  henit, 

and  nuraher'd 
For  every  falling  tear  a  drop  of  bkM)J, 
It  had  not  been  too  mach ;  for  ahe  has  rain'd  tbee. 
Even  thee,  my  Altamont.    She  has  undone  thee. 

Alt.  Doat  thou  join  rain  with  Calista's  name  1  ' 
What  ii  80  fidr,  ao  exquisitely  good  1 
Is  she  not  mere  than  painting  can  ezprra% 
Or  youthful  poeU  fiincy  when  they  lovct 
Doea  she  not  come,  like  wisdom  or  good  fintnne. 
Replete  with  blessings,  giving  wealth  and  honour? 

ifer.  It  had  been  better  thou  hadst  liv'd  a 

And  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men'a  surly  doors. 
Than  to  have' matoh'd  with  one'ao  &lse,  so  &tal. 

Alt.  It  is  too  much  for  friendship  to  altow  thee, 
Because  I  tamely  bora  the  wrong  thou  didnt  her, 
Thou  doat  avow  the  barb'roos,  hratal  part, 
And  urge  the  injury  even  to  my  face. 

Hor.  1  aee  ahe  has  got  poasession  of  thy  heart, 
She  haa  charm'd  thee,  like  a  Syren,  to  hit  bed, 
WIfh  looks  of  bwe,  and  with  enchanting  sounds: 
Too  late  the  rocks  and  quickaanda  will  appear, 
When  thou  are  wieck'd  upon  the  iaithlcsa  shore. 
Then  vainly  wish  thou  hadst  not  left  thy  friend, 
To  follow  her  delusion. 

AU,  If  thy  friendship 
Does  churlishly  deny  my  love  a  mom, 
It  ia  not  worth  my  keeping ;  I  diaclaim  it 

Hor.  Canst  thou  soon  forget  what  Tve  been  to 
theel 
I  ahar'd  the  taak  of  nature  with  thy  iather, 
And  form'd  with  earn  thy  inaxpenenc'd  youth 
To  virtue  and  to  arms. 

Thy  noble  father,  oh,  thou  Ught  young  man ! 
Would  he  have  ua'd  me  thua  ?  One  fortune  itd 

ua; 
For  his  waa  ever  mine,  mine  his,  and  both 
Together  fiourish'd,  and  together  fell. 
He  call'd  me  friend,  bke  thee :  would  he  have  left 

me 
Thus  for  a  woman,  and  a  vile  one,  too? 

AU,  Thou canat  not,  dar'st  not  mean  it!  Speak 
again. 
Say,  who  is  vile ;  but  dare  not  name  Calista. 

Mor.  I  had  not  spoke  at  firrt,  unless  compell'd 
And  forc'd  to  clear  myaelf;  but  since  thus  urg'd 
I  must  avow,  I  do  not  know  a  viler. 

AU,  Thou  weit  my  fkthet'n  finend;  he  lov'd 
thee  well; 
A  kind  of  venerable  mark  of  him 
Hangs  round  thee,  and  protects  thee  fiom  my 
vengeattoe. 
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Gannot,  dani  not  SR  my  iwor}  aguiuit  t!iw, 
&«it  henoeforth  never  let  me  see  thee  more. 

[Going  out. 

Hot,  I  love  thee  eKU,  nngntelul  m  then  tit, 
(Vnd  must  and  wiD  preserve  thee  from  dishonour, 
EI  ven  in  spite  of  thee.  [Boidt  kim, 

Alt.  IjeLgjo  my  arm. 

Hor.  If  honour  be  thy  care,  if  thou  WMiUst 

live 

Without  the  name  oTcrednloas,  wittol  husband, 
A. void  thy  bride,  shun  her  detected  bed, 
'fhe  joys  it  yields  are  dash*d  with  poison-^ 

Alt.  Off! 
T*o  urge  me  bat  a  minute  more  is  fatal. 

Hor,  She  is  poUuted,  stain'd^ 

Alt.  Madness  and  raging  f 
Hat  henoe^ 

Htrr.  Dishonoui'd  by  the  man  you  hat^— 

Alt.  I  pr'ythee  loose  me  yet,  for  thy  own  sake, 
If  lift  be  worth  thy  keeping — 

Hbr.  By  Lothario. 

Alt.  Peidition  take  thee,  ^dUain,  for  the  folse- 
hood  1  [Striken  him. 

f^ow,  nothing  but  thy  life  can  make  atonement. 

a>r.  A  Mow!  thou  hast  us'd  me  well^ 

•    [DrofM. 

Alt.  This  to  thy  beartr— 

Hot.  Yet  hold^By  heaten  his  fother  's  in  his 
lace  1  [tenderness, 

Spite  of  my  wron|n,  my  heart  runs  o'er  wilt 
And  1  could  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him. 

Alt.  Defend  thyself;  for  by  my  much  wrong'a 
love, 
I  awear,  the  poor  evasion  shall  not  save  thee. 

Hor.  Yet  hoid-^Uioe  know'et,  1  dsrs. 

iTheyJtgJU. 

Enter  Latinia,  who  rwtia  teheeen  their  award; 
Ija,9.  My  bralfaer,  oiy  Hontio !  Is  it  jpoasihle^ 
Oh,  turn  your  cmel  swoids  upon  Lavinia. 
If  you  must  quench  your  impioas  lage  in  blood, 
Betiold»  my  heart  aball  give  you  all  her  slora, 
To  Mive  these  deavsr  Mreama  that  flow  £ram 


AU. 


yours. 


'^Tis  wen  thou  hast  found  a  fl[i%u«nl: 
nonobnCthk, 
Vopower  on  earth,  eould  save  tiiee  firam  my  Any. 

Hot.  Safety  from  thee! 
Away,  ^ain  boy !  HasI  thou  forgot  the  fev'renoa 
Due  to  my  erm,  thy  first,  thy  gieat  example, 
Whkh  pointed  out  thy  way  to  noble  daring, 
And  ahow'd  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  manf 
Lav.  What  buay,  meddlioDg  fiend,  what  foe  to 


I  kiDi&  sad 


Could  iiDi&  such  a  discoidl 
Bor.  Aak'st  thou  what  made  us  foesi  Twas 

base  ingratitude,  (nm^t 

Twas  euch  a  sin  to  ftiendriiip,  as  biaaven's 
That  strives  with  man's  untoward,  raonatrons 

vHekedneas, 
Unvrearied  with  forgiving,  searoe  eould  pardon. 
He  wfae  vras  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  finentL 
With  t»Tfo'rou8  bloody  malice,  sought  my  life. 
AU.  Thou  89t  my  sister,  and  I  would  net  make 

thee 
The  lonely  mourner  of  a  widow'd  bed ; 
Tftieiefbn  thy  husband's  life  is  safe:  but  wain 

him, 
Vo  more  to  know  this  bospitaUe  roof. 
He  has  bat  ill  repaid  Sciolto's  bounty. 
We  must  not  meet ;  'tis  dangerous.    FarswdL 
\Ht  i$  going,  Lavinu  hokU  kim. 


Lot.  Stay,  Altamdnt,  my  bmther,  stay  I 

AU.  It  cannot,  sha'  not  be— you  must  not  hoU 
me. 

Lav.  Look  kindly,  then. 

AU.  £ach  minute  that  1  stay, 
Is  a  new  Injury  to  feir  Calista. 
From  thy  false  fViendship,  to  her  arms  IH  fly ; 
Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  her  charms  attend, 
Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  faithless  friend. 
[Breakafrom.  Lavinia,  and  exit* 

Bor,  Oh,  raise  thee,  my  Lavinia,  from   the 
earth. 
It  is  too  much ;  this  time  of  flowing  grief^ 
Tlui  wondrous  waste  of  tears,  too  much  to  give 
To  an  ungrstefiil  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 

Lav.  Is  there  not  cause  for  weeping  1    Oh, 
Horatio  1 
A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  treasure, 
'Twas  all  the  little  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sav'd  from  the  shipwreck  of  her  fether's  for- 
tunes. 
One  half  is  lost  already.    If  thdu  leav'st  me, 
If  thou  shooklst  prove  unkind  to  me,  as  Altamont, 
Whom  shall  I  find  to  pity  my  distress. 
To  have  compassion  on  a  helpless  wandeier, 
And  give  her  where  to  lay  her  wretched  head  T 

Hot.  Whr  dost  thou  wound  me  vrith  thy  sof^ 
complainings  ? 
Though  Altamont  he  false,  and  use  me  hardly. 
Vet  tmnk  not  I  impute  his  crimes  to  thee. 
Talk  not  of  being  forsaken;  for  I'll  keep  thee 
Next  to  my  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  happiness. 

Lav.  Then  you  will  love  mo  still,  chenah  me 
ever. 
And  hide  me  from  misfortune  in  your  bosom  1 

ffor.  But  for  the  love  I  owe  the  good  Sciolto, 
From  Genoa,  fifom  felsehood,  and  inconstancy, 
To  some  more  honest,  distant  clime  Td  go; 
Nor  would  I  be  beholden  to  my  country, 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  my  flight. 

Lav.  And  I  would  follow  thee;  forsake,  for 
thee. 
My  country,  brother,  friends,  even  all  I  have. 
Tnough  mine 's  a  little  all,  yet  were  it  more. 
And  better  fin-,  it  should  be  lefl  for  thee, 
And  all  that  I  would  keep  should  he  Horatio. 
So,  when  a  merehant  sees  his  veisel  lost, 
Though  richly  freighted  finom  a  foreign  coast, 
Gladly  for  life,  the  trsasura  ha  wouU  give, 
And  only  wishes  to  escape  and  Kve : 
Gold  and  his  gains  no  mom  employ  hia  mind; 
But,  driving  &er  the  biflows  with  the  wind. 
Cleaves  to  one  feithfiil  plank,  and  leaves  the  reit 
hehind.  [JBlxeunL 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l^A  Ooirden. 

Lothario  and  Calista  dtBcovered. 
Loth.  Weep  not,  my  fiur;  but  let  the  god  of 
love 
Laoffh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  hk  thy  heart, 
Kindle  agsin  his  torch,  and  hoM  it  high, 
To  lijght  us  to  new  joys.    Nor  let  a  thought 
Of  discord,  or  <fisqniet  put,  molest  thee ; 
But  to  a  fong  oblivion  give  thy  cares. 
And  let  us  melt  the  present  hour  in  bliss. 
Cat.  Seek  not  to  sooth  me  vrith  thy  felse 
endearmento, 
To  c^rm  me  with  thy  softness:  'tis  in  vain : 
Thou  canst  no  more  betray,  nor  1  be  ruin'4 
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The  hmimof  Mf  aad  of  fond  deHgfat 
Are  waited  aii,  and  fled;  Iboee  that  remain 
Are  doom'd  to  weeping,  anguish,  and  repentance. 
I  come  to  chaige  thee  with  a  long  aoooont 
Of  all  the  80ROW8  I  have  known  already, 
And  all  T  have  to  come ;  thou  haat  undone  me. 
Lath.  Unjuat  Calistal  doat  thou  call  it  ruin 
To  love  aa  we  have  done ;  to  melt,  to  languish, 
To  wiah  for  somewhat  exquisitely  happy, 
And  then  he  bleas'd  even  to  that  wish's  height  1 
To  die  with  joy,  and  straight  to  live  again: 
Speechless  to  gaie,  and  with  tumultuous  trans- 
port— 
QU.  Oh,  let  me  hear  no  more;  I  cannot  bear  it; 
'Tis  deadly  t*  lemembmnoe.    Let  that  night, 
That  guilty  night,  be  blotted  fifom  the  year : 
For  *twaji  the  night  that  gave  me  up  to  shame, 
To  sorrow,  to  the  fabe  Lothario. 
Loik,  Hear  this,  ye  powers  1  mark,  how  the  fair 

deceiver 
Sadly  complains  of  violated  truth : 
She  calls  me  folse,  even  she,  the  Biithleas  she, 
Whom  day  and  night,  whom  heaven  and  earth, 

have  heard 
Sighing  to  vow,  and  tenderly  protest, 
I'en  tlK»usand  times,  she  would  be  only  mine ; 
And  yet,  behold,  she  has  given  herself  away, 
Fled  from  my  arms,  and  wedded  to  another^ 
Even  to  the  man  whom  most  I  hate  on  eartn. — 
Cal.  Art  thou  so  base  to  upbraid  me  with  a 

crime. 
Which  nothing  but  th^  cruelty  could  cause  1 
If  indignation,  raging  m  my  soul 
For  thy  unmanly  insolence  and  scorn, 
Urg'd  me  to  do  a  deed  of  desperation. 
And  wound  myself  to  be  reveng'd  on  thee. 
Think  whom  1  should  devote  to  death  and  hell, 
Whom  curse  as  my  undoer,  but  Lothario  1 
Hadst  thou  been  just,  not  all  Sciolto's  power, 
Not  all  the  vows  and  prayers  of  sighing  Altemont, 
Could  have  prevailed,  or  won  me  to  forsake  thee. 
Loth.  How  have  1  fiiii'd,  in  justice  or  in  love? 
fiums  not  my  flame  as  brightly  as  at  first  1 
Even  now  my  heart  beats  high,  I  hwguiah  for 

thee. 
My  transports  are  as  fierce,  as  strong  my  wishes, 
As  if  thou  ne'er  hadst  bless'd  me  with  thy 

beauty. 
Cat.  Howdidst  thou  dare  to  think  thst  I  would 

live 
A  slave  to  base  desioes  and  brutal  nleasuiea, 
To  be  a  wretobed  wanton  for  thy  leisure, 
To  toy  and  waste  an  hour  of  idle  time  with  1 
My  soul  disdains  thee  for  so  mean  a  thought 
Loth.  The  driving  storm  of  passion  will  have 

way, 
And  I  must  yieM  before  it    Wert  thou  calm, 
Love,  the  poor  eiiminalwhom  thou  hast  doom'd. 
Has  yet  a  thousand  tender  things  to  plead, 
To  charm  thy  rage,  and  mitigate  his  fiite. 

Enter  Altamont  behind. 
Al«.  Hftidolliveand  wake?  [Aside, 

CuL  Hadst  thou  been  true,  how  happy  had  I 
beeni 
Not  Altamont,  but  thou,  hadst  been  my  k>rd. 
But  wherefore  nam'd  1  happiness  with  thee  1 
It  is  for  thee,  for  thee,  that  i  am  cun'd; 
For  thee  luy  secrst  soul  each  hour  arndgRS  me. 
Calls  me  to  answer  for  my  virtue  stainM, 
My  honour  lost  to  thee:  for  thee  it  hannto  me, 
With  stem  Scioho  vowmg  vengeanoe  on  me, 


With  Altamont  comphining  for  his  i 

Alt,  Behold  him  here —       jComing^JbrtctMrd. 

Cal.  Ah!  JSt^rlmg 

Alt.  The  wretch  t  whom  dioa  hast  made. 
Curses  and  sorrows  hast  thou  heap'd  upoa  Mm, 
And  vengeance  is  the  only  good  that's  leA. 

[Drtnting. 

Loth.  Thou  hast  ta'en  BUS  someiNHbat  una  vruca, 
'tis  true: 
But  love  and  war  take  turns,  like  day  and  niglkt, 
And  little  preparation  serves  my  turn, 
Equal  to  both,  and  arm'd  for  either  field. 
We've  long  been  foes;  this  moment  ends  oat 

quarrel; 
Earth,  heaven,  and  folr  Calista,  judge  the  oomfcet ! 
[Thetfjigkti  hoTUkBioJallM. 
Oh,  Altamont !  thv  genius  i  the  strong  I 
Thou  hast  prevail  d  P-Mt  fierce,  ambitioas  aool 
Declining  (iraops,  and  all  ner  fires  grow  pale ; 
Yet  let  not  this  advanta^  swell  thjr  pride^ 
I  conquer'd  in  my  turn,  in  love  I  triumphed. 
Those  joys  are  lodg'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fiite; 
That  sweet  revenge  comes  smiling  to  my  thou^bts^ 
Adonis  my  fall,  uvl  cheers  my  heart  in  dying. 

Cal.  And  what  remains  for  m<^,  beset  wit>i 
shame, 
Eneompass'dround  with  wretchedness  1  There  ii 
But  this  one  way  to  break  the  toil,  and 'scape. 

[She  catcheM  vp  Lotbabio's  sward,  and 
offers  to  kill  hatetfi  Ax«tamomt  wrcs^ 
Ufrom  her. 
AU.  What  means  thy  firantic  rage  7 
Cal.  Off\  let  me  go. 
.  AU.  Oh!  thou  hMi  mo)re  than  murdered  me; 
yet  still,  piofTor, 

Still  art  thou  here!  and  my  soul  starts  with 
At  thondit  of  any  danger  that  may  reach  thee. 
Cal.  Think'st  thou  1  meantoiivel  tobefov- 
givent 
Oh.  thou  hast  known  hot  littie  of  Calisia ! 
If  tnou  hadflt  never  heard  mjr  shame,  if  oqI  v 
The  mklnight  moon  and  silent  stais  had  eeeii 

I  would  nol  bear  to  be  teptoacfa'd  by  them. 
But  dig  down  deep  to  find  a  grave  beDeatb^ 
And  hide  me  from  theb  beaiak 
Sa.  [WUhin.]  What,  ho  {my  son  1 
CU.  Is  it  the  vofee  of  thunder,  or  toy  frther  1 
Madness  I  Confiasion !  let  the  storm  come  on. 
Let  the  tumultuous  roar  drive  aU  upon  me; 
Dash  my  devoted  bark,  ye  sniges,  break  it  I 
'Tis  for  my  ruin  that  the  temust  rises. 
When  I  am  lost,  sunk  to  the  bottom  bw» 
Peace  shall  return,  and  «U  be  calm  again. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Sn.  Even  now  Roaaano  leap'd  the  garden 
wall«-« 
Ha !  death  has  been  amongyon— Oh^  my  foaia ! 
Last  night  thou  hadst  adiiienee  with  thy  fnend. 
The  cause  thou  gav'st  me  for  it  was  a  damn'd 

one. 
Didst  thou  not  wrong  the  man  who  told  the  trmh  1 
Answer  me  quick — 

AU.  Oh !  press  me  not  to  speak ; 
Even  now  my  heait  is  breaking,  and  the  mentioii 
Will  lay  me  dead  before  you.    See  that  body. 
And  guess  my  shame!  my  rmat  Oh,  Calista  I 

SbL  It  is  enough!  but  I  am  alow  to  exeoute, 
And  justice  lingers  in  my  hoy  hand ; 
Thus  let  me  wipe  dishonmir  nrom  my  name^ 
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t  to  kill  CAumtA ;  AvtAHom  fjtf^ 

AU.   Stay  tbae,  Scidto^  thou  Fuh  fiither,  «(^, 
Or  turn  the  point  on  met,  and  through  asy  bVMfit 
Oat  out  the  bloody  paaiage  Xo  Caluta; 
So  sball  my  iuva  be  periect,  while  for  her 
\  diei,  for  whom  alone  I  wiih'd  to  live. 

GU.   tHo,  Altamesit;  my  heart,  that  loom'd 
tby  love^ 
ShftQ  never  be  indebted  to  thy  pity. 
Thos  torn,  defte'd,  and  wretched  aa  I  eeem, 
Stm  I  bave  eooiethinfl  ef  Sdelto's  virtue. 
Yeou  ye«,  my  fioher,  1  applaud  thy  joakioe : 
Strike  hon^,  and  1  will  blew  thee  for  the  blow ; 
Be  mercifol,  and  five  me  imm  my  pain ; 
'Xis  abnrp,  *tia  terrible,  and  I  ooald  eone 
Xhe   cheerful  day,  men,  earth,  and  heaven,  and 

thee, 
Even  thee,  thou  venerable,  good  old  man. 
Par  t>^uut  enlhor  to  a  wietch  like  me. 

Sci.  Thy  pions  cam  haa  given  me  time  to  think, 
And  enVd  me  ftom  a  crime;  then  reet,  my  avmid, 
Xo  honour  have  I  kept  thee  ever  tacred, 
l^or  ^will  I  flCain  thee  with  a  nudi  revenge. 
Bnt^  BMrk  me  well,  I  wHl  havie  joatSce  done: 
H.ope  not  to  bear  away  thy  criroea  onpnnith'd: 
\  '^wiU  eee  justice  executed  on  thee, 
Elwn  to  a  Konian  etrictBesa;  and  thou,  natme,   . 
Or  whatMcNer  tbou  art  that  plead'st  within  me. 
Be  etitt;  thy  tender  etrugelings  are  in  vain. 
Cal,  Then  am  I  doomd  to  hve,  and  bear  your 
triumph  1  [bnuding, 

To  groan  beneath  your  icom  and  nevoe  up- 
D«ily  to  be  lepraach'd,  and  have  my  miaeiy 
At  morn,  at  noon,  at  night,  told  over  to  me  1 
Is  this,  ia  thk,  tiSe  men^  of  a  father  1 
1  ohIt  bi^  to  die,  and  he  deniea  me. 

QeL  ti&nce  fitom  my  eight !  thy  father  cannot 
bear  thee; 
PIr  wah  thy  inlhmy  to  ebme  durk  ceil, 
inniere,  oo  the  connnea  of  eternal  night, 
Moarmng,  miafortune,  cans,  and  an^uiA  dwell ; 
Where  vily  ahame  hklei  her  opprobnonB  head, 
And  dea&  and  hell  detested  nue  maintain; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  fife, 
And  with  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remembo'd. 
Ooi.  Yes,  I  wUl  fly  to  eoBie  eueh  diama]  place, 
And  be  more  curi'd  than  you  can  vrieh  I  were; 
This  fatal  form,  that  drew  on  my  nndoinff, 
Fasthiff,  and  team,  and  haidships,  shall  destroy; 
Nor  light,  nor  food,  nor  comfort,  will  I  know, 
Nor  au|rht  that  may  continue  hated  life. 
Then  v%en  youaeeme  msagre,  wan,  and  changed, 
Streteh'd  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave, 


On  that  cold  earth,  1  mean  stiall  oe  my  gmve, 
Perhaps  yon  may  relent,  and  sighing  set, 
At  length  her  tears  have  vrash'a  her  stains  away; 
At  length  'tis  time  her  punishment  should  cease; 
Die}  tima  poor  suffering  wrstch,  and  bs  at  neaee. 

[BsU. 
8cL  Who  ofmy  servants  wait  there  1 

Enter  two  or  three  Ssrtants. 
Raise  that  body,  and  bear  it  in.    On  your  lives 
Take  care  my  doois  be  goavded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  by  my  appointment 
[Exeunt  SERV^NTfi,  with  Lothario's  ftody. 
AU.  There  IB  a  fetal  fuiy  in  your  visags^ 
It  bisses  fieree,  and  menacrs  destruotkm, 
I  tnmUs  aft  the  vengeance  which  yua  meditate 


•n  the  wmr,  fsithlssi,  lovafy,  dsur  Califta. 
ScL  Hast  thou  not  read  what  brave  Viiginius 

With  his  own  hand  he  slew  his  oxAj  daughter, 
To  save  her  from  the  fierce  Decemvir's  Just 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  shiB  mignt  know.    Then  what 

should  r  do  1 
But  tbou  hsst  tied  my  hand. — T  wo'  not  kin  her; 
Yet,  by  the  juin  she  has  brought  upon  us. 
The  common  infamy  that  brands  us  both. 
She  sha'not  scspe. 
AU,  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  theni 
Sei  Ask  me  not  what,  nor  how,  I  have  resolv'd ; 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Oh,  Altamont !  what  a  vast  scheme  of  ioy 
Has  this  one  day  destroyed  1  Well  did  1  hooe 
This  daughter  would  have  blesa'd  my  Utter  aavs; 
That  I  s£Hiid  live  to  see  you  the  world's  wonder, 
So  happy,  great,  and  gooid,  that  none  were  like 

you. 
While  1,  from  busy  fife  and  care  set  free, 
Had  spent  the  evening  of  my  sge  at  home, 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  ofyours : 
There,  like  an  old  man,  talk'd  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.  Instead  of  this. 
Sorrow  and  shame  most  bring  me  to  my  grave — 
Oh,  damn  her!  damn  her  1 


Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv,  Arm  Tourself,  my  knd : 
Rossano,  who  but  now  escap'd  the  garden. 
Has  gather'd  in  the  street  a  band  of  riotcjv, 
Who  threaten ^ou  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin, 
Unless  Lothano  be  retum'd  in  safety.        [Exit^ 

Set,  Ey  heaven  their  fury  rises  to  my  wish, 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  house  aJone; 
But  thou,  Lothario,  and  thy  race,  shall  pay  me 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  age  is  cursed  with. 
I  think  my  name  as  grest,  my  tliends  as  potent. 
As  any  in  the  state ;  all  shall  be  summoned ; 
I  know  that  aU  wiH  join  their  hands  to  oun, 
And  vindicate  tl^  venffeanoe.    When  our  force  - 
Is  foil  and  arm'd,  we  snail  expect  th^  sword 
To  join  with  us,  and  sacrifice  to  iustice.     [Exit, 

AU,  There  is  a  heavy  weight  upon  my  senses ; 
A  dismal,  sullen  stillness,  that  succeeds 
The  stona  of  rage  and  grief,  like  silent  death, 
Afier  the  tumult  and  tlw  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  'tis  wondrous  like  it. 
For  I  am  sick  of  living ;  my  soul 's  pall'd. 
She  kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge ; 
Love  was  th'  informing,  active  fire  within ; 
Now  that  is  quench'd,  the  mass  forgets  to  move. 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  its  kindred  earth. 

[Exit 

ACT  y. 

SCENE  l-^A  room  hung  with  blofik. 

On  (the  eide  Lothario's  Body  on  a  Bier ;  on  the 
other  a  7V»5/e,  Kith  a  ScitU  and  other  bone9^  a 
Book  and  a  Lamp  on  it. — Calibta  is  diaeover- 
ed  on  a  couch^  in  black  f  her  hair  hanging 
looee  and  disordered.  After  »ift  munc,  sAe 
rites  and  eomesforward, 

Od.  'Tis  weU !  these  solemn  sounds,  this  pomp 
of  horror. 
Are  Ik  to  feed  the  ftemj  in  my  souL 
Here 's  room  lor  meditation  eveu  to  madness. 
Till  the  mind  buret  with  thinking.    Thb  dql 
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81«epB  in  Uie  aocket    Sore  the  book  wai  left 
To  teach  me  somethmg; — f<ft  mstnuAion  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  and  contrition, 
And  penitence.->-Ig  it  become  an  ait  theni 
A  txick  that  lazy,  dull,  luxuriooa  gownmen 
Can  teach  ua  to  do  over?  Vl\  no  more  on*t; 

[7*hTomng  ateaythe  Book. 
I  have  more  real  anguish  in  my  hf>art, 
Than  all  their  pedant  diadpHne  e'er  knew. 
What  charnel  has  been  rifled  for  these  bones  1 
Fie  1  this  is  pageantir ;— they  look  uncoothly. 
But  what  oi  that,  if  be  or  she  that  oWn'd  'em 
Sa&  from  disauiet  sit,  and  smile  to  see 
The  farce  their  miserable  relics  plar  1 
But  here 's  a  sight  is  terrible  inaeea ! 
Is  this  that  haughty,  gallant,  ny  Lothario, 
That  dear,  per&lioQs— Ah  I— %ow  pale  he  looks! 
And  those  dead  eyes ! 
Ascend,  ye  shnsts,  fiintastic  ibrms  of  nigfaL 
In  all  your  different  dreadftil  •hapes  ascend, 
And  match  the  present  horror,  it  you  can. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Ssi.  This  dread  of  night,  this  silenft  hoar  of 
daritness, 
Nature  for  rest  ordatn'd,  and  soft  repose; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tumultuous  jars 
Keep  all  our  frighted  citizens  awake : 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 
[Pointing  to  C  a  list  a. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Troy  was  sackM, 
Bpectetress  of  the  mischief  which  she  made. 

Col.  It  is  Sciotto !  Be  thyself,  m^  soul, 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  fatal  indignation, 
That  he  may  see  thou  art  not  kwt  so  far, 
But  somewhat  still  of  his  great  spirit  lives 
In  the  forlorn  Calista. 

SH.  Thoawertono0 
My  daughter. 

Col.  Happy  were  it  I  had  died, 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

Set.  That's  something  yet; 
Thou  wert  the  very  darungiof  my  age: 
I  thought  the  day  too  short  to  gaze  apon  thee; 
That  all  the  blessings  I  could  gather  for  thee. 
By  cares  on  earth,  and  by  my  prayers  to  heaven, 
Were  little  for  my  fondness  to  bestow , 
Why  didst  thou  turn  to  folly  then,  and  eurse  me  7 

Qd.  Because  my  soul  was  rudely  drawn  from 
ywiw, 
A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  my  father ; 
It  was  oecause  I  k)v'd,  and  was  a  woman. 

jSbt.  Hadst  thou  been  honest,  thou  hadst  been 
a  cherub  : 
But  of  that  joy,  as  of  a  gem  long  bat, 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  more. 
Hast  thou  e'er  dar'd  to  meditate  on  death  t 

Col.  I  have,  as  on  the  end  of  shame  and  sor- 
row. 

ScL  Ha!  answer  me!  Say,  hast  thoil  coolly 
thought  7 
*Tis  not  the  stoic's  lessons  got  by  rote, 
The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations, 
That  can  sustain  thee  in  that  hour  of  terror : 
Books  have  taug:ht  cowards  to  talk  noblT  of  it. 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast ; 
Hast  thou  considerVf  what  may  happen  after  iti 
How  thy  account  may  stand,  and  wnatto  answer  1 

Col.  I've  turn'd  my  eyes  inward  upon  myself, 
Wheiv  foul  of&nee  and  shame  have  faid  all  waste ; 
llierefore  my  sdul  abhors  thewretdied  dwelling. 
And  longs  to  find  some  better  place  of  mat 


SeU  Tk  JuflUy  Umn^  tad  wwthy  of  tk^ 
spirit  [R4iac 

Thai  dwelt  in  anciettt  Latian  breagta,    whett 
Was  mistress  of  the  world.    I  wonM  (p  on. 
And  tell  thee  all  my  puipose;  but  it  sticks 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  eaanot  find  a  way. 

Ctd.  Then  spare  the  telling,  if  it  be  a  pain. 
And  write  the  meaning  with  your  pontaid  boa. 
Serf.  Oh!  truly  jzuess^d—^eest  thou  this  trcia- 
Uing  hand  7         [Boidutg  up  m  Dttgwtr. 
Thrice  justice  mg'd— and  thiioe  tiie  alack'nu^ 

sinews 
Foigol  their  office,  and  ooniiMi'd  the  fiithnr. 
At  tength  the  stubborn  virtue  has  prevail'd  f 
It  most,  it  must  beso^Ohl  take  it  then, 

[Qioeo  the  Dagger, 
And  know  the  rest  ontaught 

CaL  I  understand  you. 
It  k  bat  thus,  and  both  are  satisfied. 

{Offer B  to  kill  keroeiff  Sciolto  e€aehm 
AST  arm. 
ScL  A  moment,  give  me  yet  a  i 


The  atem,  the  rind  Judge  has  been  obey'd ; 
Now  nature,  andthe  father,  daim  their  trnnaL 
I've  held  the  balance  with  an  iron  hand. 
And  put  off  every  tender  human  thought, 
To  doom  my  child  to  death;  but  spare  my  eyes 
Tha  most  unnatuial  sight,  lest  their   atiiagi 

crack, 
My  oM  biain  split,  and  I  grow  mad  with  hofiar. 

Col.  Ha  I  is  It  possible  7  and  ia  there  vet 
Some  Uttie,  dear  remain  of  k>ve  and  tendemna 
For  poor,  undone  CaUata,  in  your  heart  1 

SeL  Oh !  when  I  think  what  pleasure  I  took  in 
thee, 
What  joys  thou  gav'st  me  in  thy  prattfing  ia*     | 


Thy  sprightly  wit,  and  early  bloohiing  beaatj ; 
How  have  I  stood  and  fed  my  eyes  upon  thea, 
TfaeOy  lifting  up  my  hands  and  wond  ring,  bkas'd 

thee; 
By  my  strong  grie(  nqr  keait  even  melta  wilkm 

me; 
I  could  curse  nature,  and  that  tyrant  honour. 
For  making  me  thy  fatlier  and  thy  jud^ ; 
Thou  art  my  daognter  stiH. 
Col.  For  that  kjud  word, 
Thoa  let  me  falL  thus  humbly  to  the  earth, 
Weep  on  yonr  reet,  and  bless  you  for  this  g«xid 


Oh !  'tis  too  much  for  this  ofiending  wretch. 
This  paniside,  tliat  murdere  with  her  Crimea, 
Shortens  her  Other's  affe,  and  cute  him  off 
Ere  little  more  than  half  liis  yeaia  be  number'd. 

Sd,  WooM  it  wen  otherwise— but  thou  masr 
die.— 

CaL  That  I  must  die.  it  is  my  only  comfort  : 
Death  is  the  privilege  or  human  nature, 
And  life  without  it  were  not  worth  our  taking: 
Come  then, 

Thou  meagre  shade ;  hare  let  me  breathe  my  last 
Charmed  with  my  Cither's  pity  and  foigiveness, 
More  than  if  angels  tun'd  tneur  golden  vyrfs, 
And  suiiff  a  requiem  to  my  parting  soul. 

Sei,  I'm  sommon'd  lieooe;  ere  thb  my  friends 
eiMCtme. 
There  is,!  know  not  wifaat  of  sad  presagie. 
That  tells  me  I  shall  never  see  thee  more; 
If  it  be  so,  this  is  our  laat  fknweli, 
And  these  the  parting  panga,  which  nature  feels, 
When  anguish  rends  toe  Geait-stringa— Oh,  mv 
da^hlcrl  [Esk 
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CfU^     Now  think,  Uioa  cai»*d  CaWa,'nov# 
behold  ^  ^ 

The  dewUtion,  iionor,  Mood,  and  niin,  '  l 

T«y  crimee  and  &tal  fotty  apraad  around,     - 
x;h*t  kHidly  ciy  for  vengeance  on  thy  head; 
«  «*    heaipen,  who  knows  oor  weak  imperfbet 


Howr  Uind  wilh  paoaionB.  and  bow  prone  to  evil, 
«4ake»  not  too  atnct  inqnuy  for  jfienoea^ 
aton'd  by  penitence  and  nrayer  * 


But  ii 


Chiettp  reoompenae!  here  'twould  not  be  leoeiv'd; 
rtoCbuig  but  Mood  can  make  the  expiation, 
AjoA  f-fcwmne  the  soul  from  inbred  deep  poUudon. 
And  see,  another  injur'd  wretch  appeara, 
70  caUl  for  juatioe  firom  my  tanly  hand. 

Enter  Altamont. 
^AU.  Ha]ltDyou,horron!  hail,  thoa  house  of 


And  thoo,  the  fewly  mietreas  of  these  shadea, 
'WIkmb  beauty  gikto  the  more  than  midnight 

dnrkneas, 
And  makea  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
Oh,  teke  me  in  a  feUow-mourner,  with  tbee, 
1*11  number  ffnan  for  groan,  and  tear  for  tear; 
And  when  the  fountams  of  thy  eyes  are  dry, 
Mune  aball  supply  the  stream,  and  weep  for  iMrth. 
Cal,  I  know  thee  well,  thou  ait  the  injur'd 
Akamont; 
1*hoa  com'st  to  nige  me  with  the  wrongs  I've 

done  thee. 
Hat  know  I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  lift^ 
And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  me  free 
From  ahame  and  thy  upbraiduur. 

AU.  Falsely,  falsely 
Doat  thou  accuse  me!  O,  forbid  me  not 
To  moom  thy  kiss, 

To  wish  some  better  fiite  had  rul'd  our  loves, 
And  that  Calista  had  been  mine,  and  true. 
CaL  Oh,  Altamont!  'tis  hard  for  soub  like 
mine, 
Hnn^ty  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amiss. 
But,  oh,  behold !  my  proud,  disdainful  heart, 
Bonds  to  thy  gtsntler  virtue.    Yes»  I  own, 
Sw^h  is  thy  trath,  thy  tenderness,  and  love, 
That,  were  1  not  abandon'd  to  destruction, 
WUh  thee  I  might  have  Uv'd  for  ages  bless'd, 
And  died  in  peace  within  thy  foituul  arms. 

Enter  Horatio. 

Bar,  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  misenbie  pair ! 
For  now  the  measure  of  Yonr  woes  is  full 
The  great,  the  good  Sdolto  dies  this  moment. 
GU,  My&therl 

AU,  That's  a  deadly  stroke,  indeed. 
Bar.  Not  long  ago,  he  privately  went  forth, 
Attended  but  by  few,  and  those  unbidden. 
I  heard  which  way  he  tO(A,  and  straight  pur- 
sued him; 
But  found  him  compass'd  by  Lothario's  foction. 
Almost  alone,  amidst  a  crowd  of  foes. 
Too  late  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove  them 

beck: 
Ere  that,  his  frantic  valour  had  provok'd 
The  death   he  seem'd  to  wish  for  from  their 
swords. 
Co/.  And  dost  thou  bear  me  yet,  thou  patient 

earthi 
Vol.  I....R 


Boat  thou  not  llboiif^th  thytn^rd'^rous  weight? 
/httd  yOM,  ye  gtittVing^  hwvenly  host  of  stan, 
lode  y^ct  ^Fii^^  An  clouds,  or  1  shall  blast 

you; 
For  I  am  all  contagion,  death,  and  ruin; 
And  nature  sk:kens  at  me.    Rest,  thou  world, 
This  parricide  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more ; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.  [Stab9  hertelf. 

J3br.  Oh,  fotal  rashness! 

Enier  Sciolto,  paU  and  bloody,  mpported  6y 
Ssrvanto. 
Col.  Oh,  my  heart  1  [fed 

Well  may'st  thou  fail;  for  see.  the  spring  that 
Thy  vital  stream,  is  wasted,  and  runs  low. 
My  fother!  will  you  now,  at  last,  foigive  me. 
If,  after  all  my  criines.  and  all  ycur  suff 'rings, 
I  call  you  once  again  oy  that  dear  name  1 
Will  you  foiset  my  ahame,  and  those  wide 

wounds! 
Lifl  up  your  hand  and  bless  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode  1 

8ei.  Alas,  my  daughter! 
Thou  hast  rashly  ventur'd  in  a  stormy  sea, 
Where  life,  fome,  virtue,  all  were  wieck'd  and 

lost.  [anguish, 

But  sure  thou  hsst  borne  thy  part  in  all  the 
And  smarted  with  the  pain.    Then  rest  in  peace 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  hide  thy  name, 
And  save  thee  from  the  malice  of  posterity; 
And  may'st  thou  find  with  heaven  the  same 


As  with  thy  £uher  here. — Die,  and  be  happy. 
Cal.  Celestial  sounds!  peace  dawns  upon  my 

soul,  {mont ! 

And  every  pain  grows   less— Oh,  gentle  AlU- 
Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  when  I'm  gone ; 
But  pity  me— EUd  I  but  early  known 
Thy  wondrous  worth,    thou   excellent   young 

man, 
We  had  been  happier  both— Now,  'tis  too  late ; 
And  yet  mv  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behold  thee ; 
Thou  art  their  last  dear  object — ^Mercy,  heaven ! 

[Dies. 
Sci  Oh,  turn   thee  from  that  fiital   object, 

Altamont ! 
Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  I  die. 
To  thto  and  brave  Horatio  I  bequeath 
My  foJrtiines^Lay  me  by  thy  noble  father. 
And  love  mv  memory  as  thou  haat  his ; 
For  thoii   nast    been  my    son — Oh,   giacious 

heaven  • 
Thou  that  hast  endless  blessings  still  in  store 
For  virtue  and  for  filial  piety, 
Let  grief;  disgrace,  and  want  be  far  away ; 
But  multiply  thy  mercies  on  his  head.  [him. 

Let  honour,  greatness,  goodness,  still  be  vrith 
And  peace  in  all  his  ways —  [Diea. 

Hot.  The  storm  of  grief  bears  hard  upon  his 

youth, 
And  bends  him,  like  a  droopinff  flower,  to  earth. 
By  such  examples  are  we  taugnt  to  prove 
The  sorrows  that  attend  unlawful  love. 
Death,  or  some  worse  misfortune,  soon  divide 
The  injured  bridegroom  from  his  guilty  bride. 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  last, 
Let  virtue  be  the  bond  that  ties  it  fiut 

[Exeunt 
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REMARKS. 

Tbb  tafjr  y«ri«t7  of  tbit  lively  oomedf,  pradoeed  tt  the  lleatre,  Lineolii*»>lBB-f1eldi,  in  the  yemr  m\  ^m»  al 
wmyi  proenred  it  t  great  sbare  of  populkr  fkvoor ;  BOtwitlitiaadiBf  itt  aoBieroat  oOeoeefl  scBiBBt  jvotobiiiv. 
deeonim,  and  aature. 

In  tlie  principal  cfaaraeten,  there  it  great  leope  for  that  rich  comic  talent,  wbich  is  alwayi  diaiiayed,  to  Ike  d» 
aght  of  tbeir  audiences,  at  Uie  Theatres  Eoyal  of  this  great  metropolis. 
The  Ikir  Bttthonss  says,  in  her  FrologQe, 

**To>Bigtat  we  «BBe  npon  a  bold  design, 
To  try  to  please  witboat  one  borTOW*d  ttoa ; 
Ow  plot  is  new  and  regalariy  cleBr, 
And  not  one  single  tittle  from  MMtn; 
0*er  buried  poeu  we  with  cantion  tread, 
And  parish  sextons  leave  to  rob  the  dead.* 
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FREDfAif Mr.  WhiJUfdi. Mr.WaOmck. 

Simon  Pork, Mr.  Wewitxer. Mr.OsBbeny, 

Sackbut, Mr.Fearan. Mr,  Fabmer, 

AnnzLovxlt MinMadcUtL   Mr»*Qkntr. 

Mrb.  Prim, Mr$.  Pitt. Mrg.  £parla^ 

Bkttt, Mn.Mnm9.  3iit9  TidsiotlL 

Stock-broken,  GentlMnen,  TrRvellen,  CoBflhrnMi,  dtc 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.—A  Tavern. 

Colonel  Fbionwell  and  Freeman  over  a 
bottle. 

Pree.  Come,  colonel,  his  majesty's  health. — 
You  an  as  menmcholy  as  if  you  were  in  bve!  I 
wish  idne  of  the  beaotiM  of  B«th  ha'at  saapt 


CoL  F.  Whj,  'fidth,  Freeman,  there  is  some- 
thinc  in^t:  I  have  seen  a  lady  at  Bath,  who  haa 
kindled  such  a  dame  in  me,  that  all  the  waten 
there  can't  qoench. 

Free.  Is  she  not  to  be  had,  colonel  1 
Col.  F.  That  'a  a  difficult  question  to  anawer ; 
however,  I  resdre  to  try ;  perhaps  yon  may  be 
able  to  serve  me ;  you  merehanta  know  one  ano- 
ther. The  lady  told  me  henelfahe  was  under  the 
charge  of  four  peiBoiM. 
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J^Vee.  Odwi  lis  Mtsi  Anne  Lof^h. 

Coi.  F.  Thenme^-doyoa  koowberl 

F^ree.  Know  herl  ty— *Faith,  ootonel,  your 
oondUioa  »  notp  detpeinitft  Usui  fcia  inngine : 
whv,  obe  is  tho  talk  and  pity  of  the  whole  town ; 
ana  it  ia  the  opinion  of  the  iearned,  that  obe  must 
die  a  maod. 

Col,  P.  Sav  yon  m\  That'a  aomewhat  odd, 
in  thin  ehnntmbfe  city.— She  'a  a  woman.  I  hope  1 

i^Vee.  For  anght  I  know— Imt  it  had  been  as 
well  for  lier  had  nature  made  her  any  other  part 
of  the  creation.  The  man  who  keepa  thie  house 
served  her  lather;  he  ia  a  wiy  honest  fellow,  and 
DHLV  be  of  nee  to  von:  we  'U  aend  for  him  to  take 
a  glaae  with  ns:  be'tt  give  yoo  her  whole hiatcny, 
and  ^tin  worth  yaor  hearing. 

Col.  F.  But  may  one  truat  html 

JPree,  With  yow  ife :  IhaTeoblfgationsenough 
upon  hin,  t4  make  him  do  any  thii^ :  I  aenre  hmi 
with  wine.  [I^Titg: 

Col,  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  ^e/ry  well  myeelf  I 
once  used  to  fiiequent  a  club  that  waa  kept  here. 

Enter  Dbaw£r, 

J>raw.  Gentlemen,  d'ye  call  % 
M^Vee.  Ay,  aend  up  your  mnater. 
t>ram.  Yea,  Sir.  [ExU. 

Col.  F.  Doy<Miknowanyofthialady'aguar- 
duHie,  Fneman? 

Free  1  know  two  of  them  wy  welL 

Enter  Sackbut. 

FVet,  Heneomea  one  will  give  yon  an  aooonnt 
of  them  atL  Mr.  Sackbnt,  wa  aent  lor  yon  to 
take  a  glaai  with  na  'Tis  a  maxim  among  the 
f riendo  «f  the  boltie,  that  aa  Vmf  aa  the  maater  ia 
in  eempnny,  one  may  be  anre  ofgood  wine. 

Sack.  Sir,  yon  afaiaU  be  anre  to  have  aa  good 
wine  aa  you  aend  in.  Colonel,  yonr  moat  humble 
•ervnnt;  yoo  are  wefeome  to  town. 

Col.  F.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Saekbut. 

Smde.  I  am  »  glad  to  aee  yon  aa  I  should  a 
handled  tun  of  French  daiet,  custom  free. — My 
aervioe  to  yon,  Sir,  [Drink9.\  You  don't  look  so 
merry  aa  yon  used  to  do ;  areirt^ou  well,  colonel  ? 

^Vse.  Be  baa  got  a  woman  m  his  head,  land- 
loid :  can  you  help  him  1 

Sack.  If  'tia  in  my  power,  I  ahan't  acruple  to 
aerve  my  friend. 

Cst  F.  'Tis  one  perquisite  of  vour  calling. 

Sack.  Ay,  at  *totner  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  officers  use,  women  are  good  foroera  of  trade : 
a  wefl-cnatomed  house,  a  handsome  bar-keeper, 
with  dean  obliging  draweray  soon  get  the  master 
aa  eatate ;  but  our  citizena  seldom  do  any  thing 
bat  dieat  within  the  walls. — ^But  aa  to  thie  lady, 
colonel,  point  you  at  particulars  1  or  have  you  a 
good  Champaene  stomach  1  Aie  you  in  full  pay, 
or  reduced,  colonel  1 

Cot.  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  hindlord ! 

i^Vea.  Tothe  miserable  condition  of  a  lover! 

Sack.  Pish!  that's  preferable  to  half-pay:  a 
woiften's  rcaolution  may  break  before  the  peace  : 
posh  her  home,  colonel,  tikere  'a  no  parleying  with 
the  fair  sex. 

OA,  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistreas,  I 
have  aome  leasona  to  believe  I  aboidd  soon  com- 
mand in  chief. 

Frm.  You  know  Misa  Lovely.  Mr.  Sackbnt  1 

Sack.  Know  her  I  Ay,  poor  Nancy:  I   have 

carried  her  to  achod  many  a  frosty  mommg. 

Ains \  If  ahe 'a  the  woman,  I  pity  you,  ootonel: 


her  father,  my  <dd  master,  was  the  most  wbimafeal^ 
out-of-the-way^empered  man  1  ever  heard  of,  aa 
you  will  guess  by  his  last  will  and  testament — 
This  was  his  only  child ;  and  I  have  heard  him 
wish  her  dead  a  thouaand  times.  He  died  worth 
thhty  thouaand  pounds,  which  he  left  to  hia 
tvided  ah 


;er,  provided  ahe  married  with  the  consent 
of  her  guardiana,  but  that  she  might  be  sure  never 
to  do  so,  he  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men,  aa 
oppottle  to  each  other  aa  the  four  elementa :  each 
has  hb  (^rterly  rule,  and  three  months  in  the 
Tear  ahe  is  obliged  to  be  subject  to  each  of  their 
humouis,  and  they  are  pretty  dilierent,  I  assure 
you. — She  ia  juat  come  from  Bath. 

Col.  P.  'Twaa  there  I  aaw  her. 

Sack.  Ay,  Sir,  the  last  quarter  waa  her  bean 
l||uardian's.  She  appears  in  all  public  placea  do- 
nng  his  reign. 

Col.  F.  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded  in  the 
same  houae  with  me:  I  liked  her  person,  and 
found  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  so.  She  replied, 
she  had  no  objection  to  mine;  but  if  I  could  not 
reconcile  oontradiotions,  I  must  not  think  of  her, 
for  that  she  was  condemned  to  the  caprice  of  four 
persons,  who  never  yet  ^reed  in  any  one  thing, 
and  she  was  obliged  to  pleaae  them  alL 

Sack.  *Tis  moat  true,  Sir:  I'll  give  you  a  abort 
deacription  of  the  men,  and  leave  ]rou  to  judge  of 
the  poor  lady^s  condition.  One  is  a  kind  of  a 
virtuoso,  a  siUy  half-witted  fellow,  but  positive  and 
surly,  fond  ofevery  thing  antique  and  foreign,  and 
wears  his  clothes  of  the  foshion  ol  the  last  centujn^, 
dotes  upon  travellera,  and  believca  more  of  Sir 
John  Mandeville  than  he  doea  of  the  Bible. 

CU.  P.  That  must  be  a  rare  odd  follow. 

Sadi.  Another  ia  a  change-broker:  a  follow  that 
will  outrlie  the  devil  for  the  advantage  of  stock* 
and  cheat  Ua  fother  that  got  him  in  a  bargain :  he 
is  a  great  sCickJer  for  trade,  and  hates  every  man 
that  wears  a  sword. 

Free.  He  ia  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dutch 
management,  and  swears  they  understand  trade 
better  ttian  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Saek.  The  tburd  is  an  old  beau,  that  has  May 
in  his  foncy  and  dreas,  but  December  in  his  face 
and  bis  heels :  he  admires  all  new  foshions,  and 
thoae  most  be  French ;  loves  operas,  balls,  masqae- 
radea,  and  is  always  the  mosttawdiy  of  the  whole 
compel^  on  a  birth-day. 

Co'.  F.  Theae  are  pretty  opposite  one  to  ano- 
ther, truly ;  and  the  fourth,  wnat  is  he,  landlord  I 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter  be- 
gan this  day.  1  saw  Misa  Lovely  go  in,  not  above 
twro  houn  ago.  Sir  PhUip  set  her  down.  What 
think  you  now,  colonell  Is  not  the  poor  lady  to 
be  pitied  1 

Col.  P.  Ay,  and  rescued  too,  Undlord. 

iFVee.  In  my  opinion,  that 's  impossible. 

Cot.  P.  There  is  nothing  impossible  to  a  lover! 
What  would  not  a  man  attempt  for  a  fine  woman 
and  thirty  thousand  pounds  1  Besides,  my  bonoui 
ia  at  stike :  i  promised  to  deliver  her,  and  she  bid 
me  win  her  and  wear  her. 

Saek.  That'afair.'foith! 

Free.  If  it  depended  upon  knieht-errantiy,  I 
should  not  doubt  your  setting  free  the  damsel ;  but 
to  have  avarice,  impertinenoe^  hypocrisy,  and 
pride,  at  once  to  deal  with,  requires  more  cunning 
than  generally  attends  a  man  of  honour. 

Cei.  P.  My  fancy  tells  me  I  shall  come  off  with 
glorr.  I  resolve  to  try,  however.  Do  you  know 
all  dia  guardiana,  Mr.  Sackbuti 
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Sack.  Veiy  well:  they  aU  uae  mjr  home. 

Col.  F.  And  will  you  asnst  um),  if  oocaaion  re- 
quires 1 

Sack.  In  eveiy  thing  I  can,  coloneL 

JFS-ee.  Ill  answer  for  him. 

Co/.  ^.  Firat  I'll  attack  my  bean  guardian: 
where  lives  he  1 

.Soak.  'Faith,  somewhere  about  St  James'; 
though  to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot :  but  any 
chairman  will  tell  you  where  Sir  Philip  Modelove 
Hves. 

.FVee.  Oh  I  youll  find  him  in  the  Park  at  eleven 
every  day ;  at  least  I  never  pass  through  at  that 
hour  without  seeing  him  there— But  what  do  you 
intend? 

Gd.  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way,  and 
£nd  what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Free.  And  what  then? 

Od.  F.  Nay,  that  I  can't  teU;  but  I  shaUtake 
•  my  measures  accordingly. 

Sack.  Well,  'tis  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
mind ;  but  here 's  to  your  success,  oolond. 

[DHrJcB, 

Col.  F.  'Tis  something  out  of  tbe  way.  I  oon- 
Imb  ;-  but  fortune  may  chance  to  amile,  ana  1  suo- 
oeed. 

Bold  WW  the  man  who  ventured  Jlrst  to  sea, 
But  thejirat  venVring  lovers  bolder  were. 
The  path  qf  love  *»  a  dark  and  dang'roua  way^ 
Without  a  land-mark  or  one  friendly  star. 
And  hCj  that  runs  the  risk^  deserves  the  fair. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— An  Apartment  in  Prim's  Bouse. 
Enter  Miss  Lovelt,  and  her  maid  Bettt. 

Betty.  Bless  roe,  Madam !  why  do  you  fret  and 
tease  yourself  so  1  This  is  giving  them  the  ad- 
vantage, with  a  witness. 

Miss  L,  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life  to 
the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people,  and 
pointed  at  bv  every  boy  in  town ! — Oh-!  I  could 
tear  my  flesh  and  curse  the  hour  I  was  bom. — 
Isn't  it  monstrously  ridiculous  that  they  should 
desire  to  impose  their  quaking  dress  upon  me  at 
these  years!  When  I  was  a  cnikl,  no  matter  what 
they  made  me  wear ;  but  now — 

Betty.  I  would  resolve  agsinst  it,  Madam ;  I'd 
see  'em  hanged  before  I'd  put  on  the  pinched  cap 
again. 

Miss  L.  Then  I  must  never  expect  one  nx>> 
nent  's  ease :  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my  ears 
already,  that  I  shan't  have  the  right  use  of  them 
this  month.~What  can  I  do  1 

Betty.  What  can  you  not  do,  if  you  will  but 
give  your  mind  to  it  1  Marry,  Madam. 

JmM  L.  What !  and  have  my  fortune  go  to 
build  churches  and  hospitals  % 

Betty.  Why,  let  it  go.— If  the  colonel  loves 
yoii,  es  he  oretends,  he'll  marry  you  without  a 
fortune,  Madam ;  and  I  assure  you  a  colonel 's 
lady  is  no  despicable  thing. 

Miss  L.  So  you  would  advise  me  to  give  up 
mv  own  fortune,  and  throw  myself  upon  the 
Mvonel'sl 

Betty.  I  would  advise  you  to  make  yourself 
easy,  Madam. 

Miss  L.  That 's  not  the  way,  I'm  sure.  No, 
BO,  girl,  there  aie  certain  ingredients  to  be  min- 
glea  with  matrimony,  without  which  I  may  as 
w^  change  for  the  worse  as  the  better.    W  hen 


the  woman  has  fortune  enoogh  lo  make  the  maa 
happy,  if  he  has  either  honour  or  good  mannen, 
hell  make  her  easy.  Love  makes  but  a  eloveoly 
figure  in  a  house,  where  poverty  keeps  the  iloor. 

Betty.  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  mud,  do 
you,  Madam  1 

Miss  L.  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  the 
man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune. 

BeUy.  Then  you  don't  like  the  eoloiiel  eo  well 
as  I  thought  you  did,  Madam,  or  you  woaU  nol 
take  such  a  rraolution. 

Mss  L.  It  is  because  I  do  like  him,  Betty,  that 
I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 

Betty.  Why,  do  you  expect,  Medem,  the 
colonel  can  work  miracles  1  Is  it  possible  fer  him 
to  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  aU  your  goai^ 
diansi 

3Si»s  Z«.  Or  he  must  not  many  me  at  ell,  and 
so  I  told  him :  and  be  did  not  seem  dispkaaed  with 
the  news. — He  promised  to  set  me  free;  and  I,  on 
that  condition,  promised  to  make  him  maeter  of 
that  freedom. 

BeUv.  Well  I  I  have  read  of  enchantni  castJes, 
ladies  delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  f^iants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome ;  so  that  I  sImU  be 
the  less  surprised  if  the  cokmel  shall  conjure  vov 
out  of  the  power  of  your  four  guardiana :  if  he 
does,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your  fortune. 

Miss  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were  tco 
times  as  much— For  I'll  ingeeuously  cobfeap  to 
thee,  that  I  do  love  the  colonel  above  all  the  men 
I  ever  saw : — There 's  something  so  jantee  in  a 
soldier,  a  kind  ai  jene  seals  qwd  air,  that  makes 
them  more  agreeable  than  all  the  rest  of  manlund. 
—They  command  regard,  as  who  shall  aaj.  We 
are  your  defenders;  we  preserve  your  beauties 
from  the  insults  of  rude  and  unpoUsbed  fees,  and 
ought  to  be  preferred  before  those  hij  indolent 
mortals,  who,  by  dropping  into  their  fotber* 
estates,  set  up  their  coachcM^  and  think  to  rattle 
themselves  into  our  afi^ctions. 

Betty.  Nay,  Madam,  I  oonfeas  that  the  array 
has  engrossed  all  the  prettiest  follows — A  laced 
coat  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  charms. 

Miss  It.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties  of 
the  mind  as  well  as  the  body. — O  all  ve  powers 
that  fiivour  happy  lovers,  ^nt  that  he  may  be 
mine !  Thou  god  of  love,  if  thou  be'st  aught  hot 
liame,  assist  my  Feignwelll 

Point  all  thy  darts  to  aid  his  just  design^ 
And  make  his  plots  as  prevalent  as  thine. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I— The  Park. 

Sir  Philip  Modelove  on  a  hench^  with  a 
Woman  masked.    - 

Sir  P.  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really  con- 
stant to  your  keeper  1 

Worn.  Yes,  really,  Sir. — Hey-day!  who  comes 
yonder  1  He  cuts  a  mighty  figure. 

<Sit>  P.  Ha !  a  stranger,  by  his  rqaipage  keep- 
ing so  close  at  his  heeli.— He  has  the  appearance 
of  a  man  of  quality. — Positively  French,  by  his 
dancing  air. 

1V»m.  He  crosses,  as  if  he  meant  to  sit  down 
here. 

Sir  P.  He  has  a  mind  to  make  love  to  thee 
chUd. 
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ffbin.  It  win  be  to  no  porpoae  if  bfe  itoea. 

Sitr  P.  Are  yoQ  resoived  to  be  cruel  then  t 

Col.  F.  Yon  nuut  be  ven  cruel  indeed,  if  you 
can  deny  any  thing  to  eo  fine  a  gentleman,  Ma- 
d«xn.  [  Takea  out  hi9  watch. 

Worn.  I  never  mind  the  outcide  of  a  man. 

Col.  F*.  And  I'm  afraid  thou  art  no  judge  of 
Che  ineide. 

Sir  P.  I  am  poMtively  of  your  mind,  Sir ;  for 
ereatures  of  her  function  eeldom  penetrate  beyond 
Uie  pocket. 

W<9m.  Coxcombe!  [Asidey  and  exit. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  what  aays  your  watch  1  mine  is 
down. 

Coi.  P.  I  want  thirty-fliz  minutes  of  twelve, 
Sir. 
[I*^it*  up  his  vo^A,  and  takes  ovU  hU  *nuf-box. 

Sir  P.  May  I  preaunae,  Sir. 

Col.  P.  Sir,  yott  honour  me. 

rPre«en/tn^  the  box. 

SSr  P.  He  apeaks  good  EagUnh^-^hough  he 
nraat  be  a  foreigner.  [ii«u2e.]>^Thi8  snulf  is  ez- 
tienaely  ftaoA — and  the  box  prodigious  fine :  the 
work  IS  French,  1  presume,  Sir. 

Col.  P.  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  Sir.— I  do  think 
the  workUBBship  pretty  neat 

Sbr  P.  Neai !  'lis  exquisitely  fine,  Sir.  Pray, 
Sir,  if  I  may  take  the  liberty  of  inquiring— what 
country  is  so  happy  to  claim  the  birth  of  me  finest 
^ntieman  in  the  univerae  1    France,  I  presume. 

CoL  P.  Then  you  don't  think  me  an  Ei^iish- 
manl 

Sit  P.  No,  upon  my  aonl,  dont  I. 

Col.  P.  I  am  sorry  ibt\. 

Sir  P.  Impossible  you  abouid  ynak  to  be  an 
Englishman!  Pardon  me,  Sir,  this  island  could 
not  produce  a  person  of  such  alettneas. 

Oal,  P.  As  this  minor  shows  you,  Sir.  fPutt 
up  41  peehel-gUao  to  Sir  Prili p^b  /ace.]  I  know 
not  how  to  dutinguish  you,  Sir :  but  your  mien 
nod  address  speak  you  right  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  great  souls  jud^  of  others  by 
themselves — I  am  only  adorned  with  knighthood : 
that's  all,  I  assure  you,  Sir:  my  name  is  Sir 
Philip  Modekyvff 

Col.  P.  Of  French  extraction  1 

Sir  P.  My  father  was  French. 

Col.  P.  One  may  plainly  petceire  it — ^There  is 
a  oertun  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  ^for  i  will 
own  mysttf  a  Frenchman)  which  distmguishes 
vs  every  where. — A  person  of  your  figure  woukl 
be  a  vast  addition  to  a  coronet. 

£Str  P.  I  must  own  T  had  the  ofi^  of  a  barony 
about  five  years  ago,  but  I  abboned  the  fiitigue 
which  must  have  attended  it. — I  could  never  yet 
bring  mvself  to  join  with  either  party. 

Col.  P.  You  are  perfectly  in  the  right,  Sir 
Philip—^  fine  person  should  not  embark  mmself 
in  the  slovenly  conoem  of  polities :  dress  and  plea- 
sure are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a  fine  gen- 
tleman. 

Sir  P.  And  love— 

ColP.  Oh!  that's inehided  under  the  article 
of  pleasiue. 

Sir  P.  ParbUu!  U  e$t  un  homme  <Peoprit. 
May  I  crave  your  nanie,  Sir  1 

Col.  P.  My  name  is  La  FeignweH,  Sir,  at 
youraerviee. 

iSSr  P.  The  La  Fei^wens  are  French,  I 
JUiow ;  though  the  name  v  beoooke  veiy  niuneious 


in  Great  Britain  of  late  years.  1  was  sure  you 
were  French  the  moment  I  laid  my  eyes  upon 
you ;  I  could  not  come  into  the  supposition  of 
your  being  an  Englishman :  this  island  .produces 
few  such  ornaments. 

Col.  P.  Are  you  married,  Sir  Philip  7 

Sir  P.  P^o;  nor  do  I  believe  I  shajt  ever  enter 
into  that  honourable  sTate:  I  have  an  absolute 
tendre  for  the  whole  sex.  < 

Col  P.  That*is  more  than  they  have  for  voa^  I 
dare  swear.  [Aside.]  I  find  I  was  very  much  mis- 
taken— I  imagined  you  had  been  married  to  that 
young  lad^  whom  T  saw  in  the  chariot  with  you 
this  moroing  in  Graoechurch-«treet 

Sir  P.  Who,  Nancy  Lo\-eIy  7  I  am  a  piece  of 
a  guardian  to  that  lady :  you  must  know,  her  la- 
ther, I  thauk  him,  jomed  me  with  tJiree  of  the 
most  preposterous  old  fellows — that,  upon  my  soul, 
I  am  m  pain  for  the  poor  giri:  ahe  must  cextainly 
lead  apes,  ha,  ha  T 

Col  P.  That 's  a  pity.  Sir  Philip.  !f  the  laily 
would  give  me  leave,  1  would  endeavour  to  avert 
that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  she'd  gladly  be  ri<]  of 
us  at  any  rate,  I  believe ;  but  here 's  the  mischief: 
he  who  marries  Mise  Lovely,  must  have  the  con- 
sent of  ue  all  four— or  not  a  penny  of  her  portion. 
— For  my  part,  1  shall  never  approve  of  any  but. a 
roan  of  i]gure--and  the  net  are  not  only  averse  to 
cteanlincfss,  but  have  euch  a  peculiar  taste  to 
gratify. — For  my  part,  I  declare  I  would  prefer 
you  to  all  men  I  ever  saw. 

Col.  P.  And  I  her  to  an  women^ 

Sir  P.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Fei^nwell,  I  am  for 
marr^'ing  her,  for  I  hate  the  troubte  of  a  guardian, 
especially  among  euch  wretches;  but  resolve 
never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  any  one  of  them  - 
and  I  fancy  they'll  be  even  with  me,  for  they  no- 
ver  came  into  any  proposal  of  mine  yet 

Col.  P.  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  try  them.  Sir 
Philip. 

iS3tr  P.  With  all  my  soul,  Sr;  I  can  refuse  a 
person  of  your  appearance  nothing. 

Col.  P.  Sir,  I  am  infinitrtr  obliged  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like  matrimony  1 

Col.  P.  1  believe  I  could  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  we  difiler. — 
But  you  are  master  of  so  many  qualifications,  that 
I  can  excuse  one  feult :  for  1  must  think  it  a  fault 
in  a  fine  gentleman :  and  that  you  -are  such,  1*11 
give  it  under  my  hand. 

Col.  P.  I  wish  you'd  give  me  your  consent  to 
marry  Miss  Lovely,  under  your  hand.  Sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  I'll  do't,  if  you'll  step  into  St.  James' 
CoOee-houae,  where  we  may  have  pen  and  ink — 
though  I  can't  foresee  what  advantage  my  con- 
sent will  be  to  you,  without  you  can  find  a  way 
to  get  the  rest  of  the  guardians.— But  I'll  intro- 
duce you,  however.  She  is  now  at  a  quaker's, 
where  I  earned  her  this  morning,  when  you  saw 
us  in  Gracechureh-atreet.— I  assure  ^ou  she  has 
an  odd  ragout  of  guardians,  as  you  will  find  when 
you  hear  the  characters,  whien  PII  endeavour  to 
give  you  as  we  go  along. — Heyl  Pierre,  Jaoque, 
Renno.— Where  are  you  all,  scoundrels  1— Order 
the  chariot  to  St  James*  Cofloe-house. 

CoLP.  Ije  Noir,  La  Bnin,  La  Blanc-  -3fof- 
Ueu,  ou  oont  eeo  coguiiu  la?  AUbnt^  Monsieur 
le  Chevalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  pardonnez  iii«t,  Monsieur. 

Col.  P.  Not  one  step,  ujion  my  soul,  Sir 
Philip. 
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Sh  P.  The  belt  brad  man  in  Europe,  pipi- 
tlvely.  [Exeunt. 

SCEyR  //^Obadiah  Prim's  Hcuae. 

Enter  Miss  Lovely  and  Mfts.  Prim. 

Mn.  P,  Thffn  tbon  wih  not  obey  me :  and 
thon  doflt  mHv  think  those  fiil-lals  become  thee  1 

Miu  L.  I  do,  indeed. 

Mr8,  P.  Now  will  I  be  judged  Uy  all  sober  peo- 
ple, if  I  don't  look  moTe  likea  modest  woman  tnan 
thou  dost,  Anne. 

Mxa9  L.  More  like  a  hypocrite,  yon  mean,  Mn. 
Prim. 

MvM.  P,  Ah !  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modelove  will  undo  thee. — Satan  so  fills  thy  heart 
with  pride,  during  the  three  months  of  his  guar- 
dianship, that  thou  beoomest  a  stumbhngbkKk  to 
the  upnffht. 

Mi89L.  Pray,  who  are  they  1  Aie  the  pinch- 
ed cap  and  formal  hood  the  emblems  of  sanctity  1 
Does  your  rirtne  consist  in  your  dress,  Mis. 
Prim? 

Mn.  P.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair,  spot* 
ted  &ce,  and  a  bare  neck. — Oh  the  wickedness  of 
the  generation !  the  primitive  women  knew  not 
the  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Mi9»  L.  No;  nor  the  abonunation  of  cant  nei- 
ther. Dont  tell  me,  Mri.  Prim,  dont.— 1  know 
you  have  as  much  pride,  vanity,  self-conceit,  and 
ambition  amons  vou,  couched  under  that  formal 
habit  and  sanctified  countenance,  as  the  proudest 
of  us  all  ^  but  the  work]  begins  to  see  your  pni- 


.  P.  Prudery !  What !  do  thfv  invent  new 
words  as  well  as  new  fashions  1  Ah  \  poor  fon- 
tastic  age,  1  pity  thee. — Poor  delude<I  Anne,  which 
dost  thou  think  most  resembleth  the  saint,  and 
which  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine  1  Thy  naked 
bosom  allureth  the  eye  of  the  by-stan(fer — en- 
oouraseth  the  frailty  of  human  nature — and  cor- 
rupteth  the  soul  with  evil  longings. 

3fiM  L.  And  pray  who  corrupted  your  son 
Tobias  with  evil  longinffsl  Your  maid  Tabitha 
wore  a  handkerchief,  and  yet  he  made  the  saint  a 
sinner. 

Jfrv.  P.  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malKe.  I  con- 
fess Satan  did  bnflfet  my  son  Tobias,  and  my  ser- 
vant Tabitha :  the  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time  too 
strong,  and  they  both  became  subject  to  its  work- 
ings— not  from  any  outward  provocation — but 
from  an  inward  call :  he  was  not  tainted  with  the 
rottenness  of  the  fiuifaions,  nor  did  hb  eyes  take 
in  the  drunkenness  of  beauty. 

JftM  L.  i^o  I  that 's  plainly  to  be  seen. 

Afr».  P.  Tabitha  is  one  of  the  &ithful :  he  fell 
not  with  a  stranger. 

Mist  L.  So !  then  you  hold  wenching  no  crime, 
provided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  your  own  tribe. 
— ^You  are  an  excellent  casuist,  truly ! 

Enter  Obauiah  Prim. 

Obad.  Not  stripped  of  thy  vanity  yet,  Anne ! 
Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  put  it  ofi*,  Sarah  t 

Mrs.  P.  She  will  not  do  it. 

Obad.  Verily,  thy  naked  bosom  trouhleth  my 
outward  man :  i  pray  tbee  hide  it,  Anne:  put  on 
a  handkerchief,  Anne  Lovely. 

Miss  L.  I  hate  handkerchief  when  *tis  not 
9old  weather,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  I  have  seen  tbee  wear  a  handkerchief^ 
nay,  and  a  mask  to  boot,  in  the  middle  of  Jul(y. 


Miss  L,  Ay,  to  keep  the  sun  fiuna 
me. 

Obad.  If  thou  ooukiat  not  bear  the  i 
how  dost  thou  think  man  can  hear  thy  bc»a»? 
These  bieasto  inflame  desim:  ki  then  be  hid,  1 
say. 

Miss  If.  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  say.  Moat  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  ever  1  Sure  no  woomd's  con- 
dition ever  equalled  mine!  Foppery,  fblly,ovarire, 
and  hypocrisy,  are,  by  turns,  my  cnnaMuit  oom- 
panions — ^I  cannot  think  my  father  meaj&t  thk 
tyranny !  No»  you  uaurp  an  autliority  whicfa  be 
never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad.  HariK  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  enamel 
tyranny  1  Do  I  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  wfam  we 
desire  thee  in  all  feve  to  put  off  thy  temfHiDg  al- 
tiiel 

SiRss  L,  I  wish  I  were  in  my  gravu!  KiO  me 
rntlier  than  treat  me  thus^ 

Obad.  KiU  thee!  ha,  ha!  thou  thinkeot  ihoa 
art  acting  some  lewd  play  aure. — Kill  theel  An 
thou  prepared  for  death,  Anne  Lovely?  No,  ne, 
thou  wouUst  rather  have  a  husband,  Anne.— 
Thou  wantest  a  gilt  coach,  with  six  Vuj  fellows 
behind,  to  flaunt  it  in  the  ring  of  vamty,  mmmig 
the  princes  and  rulers  of  the  land— who  paBpcr 
tbemselvea  with  the  fetncas  thereof;  but  I  wil 
take  care  that  none  shall  squander  Mray  thy  fe- 
ther's  estate ;  thou  ahalt  many  none  such,  Anne. 

Miss  JU  Would  you  marry  me  to  one  of  yoar 
own  oantiitf  aect 

Ohad.  lea,  verily,  no  one  eke  ahaB  ever  get 
my  oonsent,  I  do  aanrs  thee,  Anne. 

MissL,  And  I  do  assure  thee,  Obediah,  tlMl  J 
will  as  soon  turn  papist,  and  die  in  a  convcuL 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness! 

Missh.  O  stupidity  1 

Obad,  O  blindness  of  heart  I 

Miss  L.  Thou  blinder  of  the  worid,  doni  pn- 
voke me— lest  I  beltay your  aanctity^uid  leave 
your  wilb  to  judge  of'^your  purity. — ^What  were 
the  emotions  of  your  spirit— when  you  aqoeeaHl 
Mary  by  the  hand  last  night  in  tfaie  pantry  1— 
When  she  told  you,  yon  busped  so  filthdy  7  Ab ! 
you  had  no  aversbn  to  naked  bosoms,  when  yoD 
begged  her  to  show  you  a  little,  little,  little,  bit  ef 
her  delicious  bosom — Don't  you  rsmomber  those 
words,  Mr.  Primi 

JIfrs.  P.  What  does  she  sav,  Oba£aht 

Obad.  She  talketh  uninteHigibly,  Sarah.— 
Which  way  did  she  hear  this  1  Tlus  should  net 
have  reached  the  ears  of  the  wicked  ones :— vcrilv, 
it  troubleth  me.  [Asids. 

Enter  Ssrvant. 

Strv.  Philip  Modeiove,  whom  they  caB  Sir 
Philip,  b  bek>w,  and  such  another  with  liim: 
shall  I  send  them  up  1 

Obad.  Yea.  [Exit  Sestast. 

Jg<N«er  Sir  Philip  MoDSLOfVK  and  Colonjbl 

PRIGNWBrj[^ 

£l!fr  P.  How  dost  thou  do,  friend  Primi  Odn! 
my  she  friend  here  too !  What,  are  you  docu- 
menting Miss  Nancy  1  Reading  her  a  lectne 
upon  the  pinched  ooif,  I  wairant  ye! 

Mrs.  P.  1  am  sura  thoU  didst  never  read  her 
any  lecture  that  was  good.— My  flesh  so  riaeih 
at  these  wicked  ones,  that  prudence  edvisHh  ras 
to  withdraw  from  theb  sight.  [Srit. 

C^.F.  Oh,that  I  ooukliiBdnMUBatoi      ' 


«•] 


A  BOLD  6tR6£B  FOR  A  WlF& 


1S5 


wkh  her  f  How  channing  she  appetn !  I  wish,  I 
could  ^t  this  letter  into  her  hand.  [Aside. 

Sir  JP.  "Wen,  Miss,  I  hope  thoa  hast  got  the 
heUpr  of  them. 

3/u#  JL.  The  difficaltieB  of  my  fifb  are  not  to 
be  Burmoiuited,  Sir  Philip. — I  liate  the  imperti- 
nenoe  of  him  aa  much  as  the  stupidity  or  the 
other.  [Atide. 

OboiL  Verily,  Philip,  thoQ  wilt  spoil  this  maid- 
en. 

Sir  I^.  1  And  we  still  difier  in  opinion ;  but  that 
we  may  none  of  us  spoil  her,  pr'ythee.  Prim,  let 
vm  eoaaeat  to  marry  her. — I  daw  sent  for  our 
brother  guardians  to  meet  roe  here  about  this 
.very  thing. — ^Madam,  will  you  give  me  leave  to 
recommend  a  bushand  to  ypu  T — Here  *9  a  gen- 
tleman, whom,  in  my  mind,  you  can  have  no  ob- 
jection to. 

IPremenU  Colonrl  ;  the  lookt  another  way. 
Jm»a  Zf.  Heaven  deliver  me  ftom  the  fonual 
and  the  ikntaetic  fool ! 

CoL  F.  A"  fine  woman— a£ne  horse,  and  fine 
e(pii|)a^  aie  the  finest  things  in  the  universe : 
and  if  I  am  wo  happy  to  possess  yoo,  Madam,  1 
ahall  become  the  envy  of  mankind,  as  much  as 
you  outshine  your  whole  sex. 

[Aa  kc  takes  her  hand^  he  triu  to  put  a  letter 
into  it:U  drops — Prim  takes  it  up. 
Jliss  Ij.  I  have  no  ambidon  to  sppear  conspicu- 
oody  1  idicolous,  Sir.  [  TSurning  from  him, 

0)l,r.  So  tail  the  hopes  of  Feignwell. 
MissL.  Ha!  Feignwell !  *tis  he !  What  have 
I  done  1  Prim  has  the  tetter,  and  it  will  be  dis- 
covered. [Aside. 
Obad.  Friend,  I  know  not  thy  name,  so  can- 
not call  thee  by  it ;  bat  thou  seest  thy  letter  is  un> 
wekoow  to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it. 

Miss  L.  Nor  shall  you ;  [SruUches  the  letter,] 

ru  tear  it  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  scatter  it,  as 

I  win  the  hopes  of  ail  those  that  any  of  you  shall 

lecommend  to  me.  [Tears the  letter. 

Sir  P.  Ha  1  Right  woman,  '&ith ! 

Orf.  P.  Excellent  woman !  [Aside. 

<Aad.  Friend,  thy  gaib  aavooreth  too  much  of 

the  vanity  of  the  age  for  my  ajiprobation ;  nothing 

that  lesembleth  Philip  Modelove  shall  I  love; 

maik  that,-— thsiefore,  triend  Philip,  bring  no  more 

of  thy  own  apes  under  my  roof. 

3tr  P.  1  am  80  entirely  a  stranger  to  the  mon- 
gers of  thy  breed,  that  I  shaU  bring  noneof  them, 
lam  sure. 

Col.  P.  I  am  Kkely  to  have  a  preUy  task  by  the 
time  1  have  gone  through  them  all;  but  she's  a 
city  worth  taking,  and  'egad  I'll  carry  on  the 
eiege :  if  I  can  but  blow  up  the  outworka,  I  fancy 
I  am  pretty  secure  of  the  town.  [Aside. 

Enter  Sertikt. 

Serv.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  Trade- 
love  demand  to  see  thee.  [To  Sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  Bid  them  eome  up.     JEixU  Sebtant. 

Miss  L.  Deliver  me  from  voch  an  inundation 
of  noise  and  nooaense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  whalr 
ver  tliyeantiivanoe  be,  -prosper  it,  heaven. 

•  [Esik 

Sir  P.  8k  transit  ghrio  mundi! 

Enter  Pjcriwinklb  and  Tradelovb. 

These  are  my  brother  guardians,  Mr.  Feignwell. 
'  -Pr'ytbee,  observe  the  cmtures. 

[AMe  to  CoLOZ^L  Fcignwelu 


Trade.  Well,  Sir  Pbifip^  I  obey  your 
mons. 

Per.  Pray,  what  bave  you  to  ofler  for  the  good 
of  Mi«  Lovrly,  Sir  PhUtp  1 

Sir  P.  First,  1  desire  to  know  what  you  intend 
to  do  with  that  lady  1  Must  she  be  sent  to  the 
Indies  for  a  venture-^)r  live  an  old  maid,  and 
then  be  entered  amongst  your  curiosities,  and 
shown  for  a  monster,  Mr.  Periwinkle? 

Col.  P.  Humph,  curiosities;  that  must  be  the 
virtuoso.  [Aeide. 

Per.  Why,  what  would  you  do  with  heir  1 

Sir  P.  I  wouk!  recommend  this  gentleman  to 
her  for  a  husband,  Sir— a  person  whom  I  have 
pKked  out  from  the  whole  race  of  mankind. 

fJbad.  1  would  advise  thee  to  shuffle  him  again 
with  the  rest  of  mankind ;  for  I  like  him  not 

CaL  P.  Pray,  Sir,  without  offence  to  your  for- 
mality, what  may  be  your  objectk>ns  1 

Obad.  Thy  person,  thy  manner^  thy  dress, 
thy  acquaintance, — thy  every  thinf,  friend. 

Sir  P.  You  are  most  paitio3ajly  obliging, 
Mend.    Ha,  ha ! 

7Vaufe.  What  basine«  do  you  foUow,  pray. 
Sir? 

Col.  F.  Humph,  by  that  question  he  must  be 
the  broker.  [Aeide.]  Business,  Sir !  the  business 
of  a  gentleman. 

TVade.  That  is  as  miich  as  to  say,  you  dress 
fine,  feed  high,  fie  with  evqjv  woman  you  fike, 
and  pay  your  surseon's  biS  bettor  than  your 
tailor^s  or  your  butdier's. 

CoL  P.  The  court  is  much  obtiged-to  you,  Sb, 
for  your  character  of  a  gentleman. 

Trade.  The  court,  Sirl  What  wodd  the  court 
do  without  us  citizens  % 

Sir  P.  Without  your  wives  and  daughters, 
you  mean,  Mr.  Trauelove. 

Per.  Have  you  ever  travelled.  Sir? 

Col.  F.  That  question  must  not  be  answered 
now.    [Aside.]  In  books  I  have.  Sir. 

Per,  In  books !  That 's  fine  travelling  indeed ! 
— Sir  PbUip,  when  you  present  a  person  I  like, 
he  shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  Miss  Lovely ; 
tin  when,  your  servant.  l^^^- 

Col.  F.  Ill  make  you  like  me  before  I  have 
done  with  you,  or  1  am  mistaken.  [Aside, 

T>ade.  And  when  you  can  eoavinoe  me  that 
a  beau  is  more  useful  to  my  country  than  a  mer- 
chant, you  shall  have  mine ;  till  then,  you  must 
excuse  me.  [EsU. 

Col,F.  So  much  for  trade— 111  fit  you  toa 

[Aside. 

Sir  P.  In  my  opinion  this  is  very  innuman 
treatment,  as  to  the  buly,  Mr.  Prim. 

Cfbad.  Thy  opinion  and  mine  happen  to  difler 
as  much  as  our  occupations,  friend :  oosiness  re- 
quireth  my  presence,  and  folly  thine ;  and  so  I 
must  bid  thee  farewell  [Ezit. 

Sir  P.  Here 's  breeding  for  you,  Mr.  Feign- 
well ! — Gad  take  me. 

Baif  my  estate  Vd  give  to  see  'em  hiL 

CoL  P,  i  hope  to  bito  you  all,  if  my  pkit  hit. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  L-^A  Tavern. 

Colonel  Feionwell  in  an  Egyptian  diiesj  wUk 

Sackbut. 

Sack.  A  lucky  beginning,  cok>nelr— -yon  haire 

got  the  old  beau  s  consent. 
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CoL.F,  Ay,  he'«  a  reaionable  creature;  but 
the  other  three  wUI  reqairo  some  pains.  Shall 
1  Dau  upon  him,  think  you  ?  'Egad,  in  my  mind, 
I  look  an  antique  as  if  I  bad  been  preserved  in  the 
Vk. 

Sack.  Pass  upon  him !  ay,  ay,  if  you  have  aa- 
surance  enoucii. 

Col.  F.  I  have  no  apprehension  from  that 
quarter;  assumnce  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldier. 

Sack.  Ay.  but  the  assurance  of  a  soldier  diiTere 
much  from  tnat  of  a  traveller — Can  you  lie  wiUi 
a  good  grace  1 

Col.  ^.  As  heartily,  when  my  mistress  is  the 
prize,  as  I  would  meet  the  foe  when  my  country 
called  and  king  commanded:  so  don't  you  Icar 
that  part :  if  he  dou't  know  mo  again,  I  am  aafe. 
— I  hope  hell  come. 

Sack.  I  wish  all  ray  debts  would  come  as  sure : 
I  told  him  YOU  had  been  a  sreat  traveller,  had 
many  valuable  curiosities,  and  was  a  person  of 
roost  singular  taste :  he  seemed  transported,  and 
begrod  me  to  keep  you  till  he  came. 

Col.  F.  Ay,  ay,  he  need  not  fear  my  running 
away.— Let  'a  have  a  botUe  of  sack,  landbnl  \  our 
ancestors  drank  sack. 

Sack.  You  shall  have  it. 

Col.  F.  And  whereabouts  is  the  trap-door  you 
mentioned  ? 

Sack.  There 's  the  conveyance,  Sir.        [SxU. 

Col,  F.  Now,  if  I  should  cheat  all  these  roguish 
guardiana,  and  cai%  off  my  mistress  in  triumph, 
It  would  be  what  the  French  call  a  grand  coup 
(/'ec/o/.— Odso!  here  comes  Periwinkle. — Ah! 
deuce  take  this  beard ;  prav  Jupiter,  it  does  not 
give  me  the  slip,  and  spod  aU. 

Enter  Sackbdt  with  trtn«.  Periwinkle  follow^ 
ing. 

Sack.  Sir,  this  gentleman,  hearing  you  have 
been  a  great  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fine  specu- 
lation, begs  leave  to  take  a  glass  with  you :  he  is 
a  man  of  a  curious  taste  himself 

Coi.  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  in  his  ftce  and 
garb ;  Sir^  you  are  welcome. 

Per.  Sit,  I  honour  a  traveller  and  men  of  your 
inquiring  disposition ;  the  oddness  of  your  habit 
pleases  me  extremely :  'tis  very  antique,  and  for 
that  I  like  it. 

Col.  F.  *Tis  very  antique.  Sir:— this  habit 
once  belonged  to  the  famous  Claudius  Ptolemeus, 
who  lived  in  the  year  one  hundred  and  thirty- 
five. 

Sack.  If  be  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  he  shall  lie 
with  the  devil  for  a  bean-stack,  and  win  it  every 
straw.  [Ande. 

Per.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five!  whv,  that's 
prodijrious  now  !— Well,  certainly  'tis  the  finest 
things  in  the  worid  to  be  a  traveller. 

CU.  F.  For  my  part,  I  value  none  of  the  mo- 
dern fashions  a  fig-leaf 

Per.  No  more  don't  I,  Sir:  I  had  rather  be  the 
{est  of  a  fool  than  his  favourite — I  am  laughed  at 
here  for  my  singularity.— This  coat,  you  must 
know,  Sir,  was  formeri'y  worn  bv  that  ingenious 
and  very  learned  person,  Mr.  John  TraJescant, 
of  Lambeth. 

Col.  F.  John  Tradescant!  Let  me  embrace 
you.  Sir — John  Tradescant  was  rary  uncle,  by  my 
iBother's  side ;  and  I  thank  you  tor  the  honour 
Tou  do  his  memory ;  he  was  a  very  curious  man 
indeed. 

Per.  Your  uucle,  Sir— Nsy,  then  it  is  no  won- 


der that  your  taste  is  so  refined ;  why  you  havt  n 
in  your  blood. — My  humble  service  to  you,  Sir: 
to  the  immorul  memory  of  John  Tradescant,  >uur 
never-to-be-forgotten  uncle.  [DruUa. 

Col.  F.  Give  me  a  glaas,  bndlord. 

Per.  I  find  you  are  primitive,  even  in  joor 
wine:  Canarv  was  the  drink  of  our  wise  fi're- 
fathera;  'tis  balsamic,  and  saves  the  charge  of 
'pothecaries'  cordials — Oh !  that  [  had  hved  in 
your  uncle's  days  I  or  rather,  that  he  were  nov 
alive ! — Oh !  how  pnmd  he'd  be  oi*  such  a  oe^ 
phew! 

Sack.  Oh  poz!  that  would  have  ^wiled  tiu 
jest.  [Aside. 

Per,  A  person  of  your  curionty  must  have  col- 
lected many  rarities. 

Col.  F.  I  have  some.  Sir,  which  are  not  j«t 
come  ashore ;  as,  an  Egyptian  idol. 

Per.  Pray  what  may  that  be  1 

Col.  F,  It  ia,  Sir,  a  kind  of  an  ape,  which  thrv 
formerly  worehipjped  in  that  country:  I  took  tt 
from  the  breast  or  a  female  mummy. 

Per.  Ha,  ha  I  our  women  retain  part  of  their 
idolatry  to  this  day ;  for  many  an  ape  lies  on  i 
lady's  breast,  ha,  ha ! 

Sack.  A  smart  old  thief.  [Aside. 

Col.  jP.  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamus,  two 
pair  of  Chinese  nut-crackera,  and  one  Egypciaa 
mummy. 

Per.  Prav,  Sir.  have  you  never  a  crocodile  1 

Col.  F.  dumpn !  the  boatswain  brought  ooe 
with  a  design  to  show  it,  but,  touching  at  itnt- 
terdam,  and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  Engkod, 
he  sold  it  to  a  Dutch  poet — Lookye,  Sir,  do  yoa 
see  this  little  vial  1 

Per.  Pray  you,  what  is  iti 

Col.  F.  This  is  called  poluflosbma 

Per.  Poluflosboio  I — It  ban  a  rumbling  aound. 

Col  F.  Right,  Sir;  it  proceeds  from  a  rumbling 
nature — This  water  was  part  of  those  wsvrs 
which  bore  Cleopatra's  vessel,  when  she  sailed  u> 
meet  Antony. 

Per.  Well,  of  all  that  travelled,  none  had  i 
taste  like  you. 

Col.  F.  But  here's  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
This,  Sir,  is  called  zona,  or  moros  mosphonon: 
the  virtues  of  this  are  inestimable. 

Per.  Moras  musphonon !  What  in  the  name 
of  wisdom  can  that  be  1 — ^to  me,  it  seems  a  jrkin 
beK. 

Col.  F.  This  girdle  has  carried  me  all  the 
world  over. 

Per.  Yon  have  carried  it,  you  mean. 

Col.  F.  I  mean  as  I  say. — Whenever  I  sm 
girded  with  this,  T  am  invisible !  and  by  turning 
mis  little  screw,  can  be  in  the  court  of  the  ^rvnX 
mogul^  the  grand  signior,  and  king  George,  m  at 
littfe  tmte  as  yo<|r  cook  can  poach  an  egg. 

Per.  You  must  pardon  me,  Sir,  Ican't  h^- 
Keveit. 

Col.  F.  If  my  landlord  pleases,  he  shall  try  the 
experiment  immediately. 

Sack.  I  thank  you  kindly.  Sir;  but  I  have  no 
inclination  to  ride  post  haste  to  the  devil. 

Col.  F.  No,  no,  you  sha'n*t  stir  a  foot;  lH  only 
make  you  invisible. 

Sack.  But  if  you  cdqU  not  make  me  ▼irible 
again. 

Per.  Come,  try  it  upon  me,  Sir;  I  am  not 
afraid  of  the  devil  nor  all  his  tricks. — 'Sbud,  I'tf 
stand  *em  all. 

Col.  F.  There,  Sir,  putiton.— Come,land!oid, 
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you  and  I  tiratt  Act  the  Mil.  [7%efium.]  Is  it 

on,  Sir  1 
Per.  ^Tison.  [Tluy  turn  again. 

Sack.  Heaven  protect  me !  where  is  hel 
Per.  Why  here,  just  where  I  wai. 
Sack.  Where,  where,  in  the  name  of  Yirtael 
Ah,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle! — ^'£gad,  look  to't,  vou 
kdil  best.  Sir ;  and  let  him  be  aeen  again,  or  I  loall 
have  you  burned  lor  a  wizard. 
Col.  P.  Have  patience,  good  landlonl. 
Per.  But  really  don't  you  see  me  now  1 
Sack.  No  more  than  I  ace  my  grandmother, 
that  died  foity  yean  ago. 

Per.  Are  voa  sure  yon  don't  lie  t  Methinka  I 
stand  last  where  I  did,  and  lea  you  as  plain  as  I 
did  before. 
Sack.  Ah !  I  wish  I  could  see  yoa  onoe  again. 
OU.  F.  Take  off  the  girdle,  Sir. 

[He  takea  U  off. 
Sack.  Ah,  Sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  with  all 
my  heart.  [JBmbracea  him. 

'Per.  This  is  very  odd ;  certainly  there  must  be 
nane  trick  in't. — ^Pray,  Sir,  will  you  do  me  the 
lavoor  to  put  it  on  youraelfl 
Col.  F.  With  all  my  heart. 
Per.  But  first  HI  secure  the  door. 
Col.  P.  Yon  know  how  to  turn  the  screw,  Mr. 
Saekbut 

Sack.  Ves,  yea— C#ne,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 
miut  torn  full  eaatt. 
[  Tluy  turn ;  Colonel  einka  by  the  trap-door • 
CU.  F.  *Tis  done;  now  turn.        [  They  turn 
Per.  Ha!  niefcr  upon  me;  my  flesh  creeps 
upon  my  bones. — This  must  be  a  conjurer,  Mr. 
^ckbut 
Sock.  He 's  the  devil,  I  think. 
Per.  Oh,  Mr.  Saekbut,  why  do  yon  name  the 
devil,  when  perhaps  he  may  be  at  your  elbow  T 
SsKk.  At  my  eloow !  Marry,  h«iven  forbid ! 
OjL  F.  Are  you  satisfied  1 

[From  under  the  Sta^e. 
Per.  Yes,  Sir,  yes— How  hollow  hif    voice 
KNinds! 

Sack.  Yours  seemed  just  the  same — 'Faith,  I 
wi«h  this  girdle  were  muie,  I'd  sell  wine  no  more. 
Harkye.  Mr.  Periwinkle,  [Takes  him  aside  till 
the  CoiAyiims  ri»e9  again.'^  If  he  would  sell  this 
ginlle,  yon  might  travel  with  ffreat  expedition. 

Cb^  F.  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  Sot 
money. 

Per.  I  am  aorry  ibr't,  Sir,  because  I  think  it 
the  greatest  caiioBi^r  I  ever  heard  of.  ' 

Col.  F.  By  the  advice  of  a  learned  physiogntf 
mist  in  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the  linag  in 
niy  (ace,  T  returned  to  England,  where  he  told  me 
I  Bbould  find  a  rarity  in  the  keeping  of  fi|ur  men, 
which  I  was  born  to  possess  tor  the  V^kfil  of 
inankind :  ami  ttie  first  of  the  four  that^Hipio 
hi9  consent,  I  should  present  him  with  thii  gmie 
—Till  I  have  found  tnia  jewel,  I  shaU  not  part 
wtth  the  ginlle. 

Per.  What  can  this  rarity  be  1  Didn't  he  name 
itloyool 

CoL  F.  Yes,  Sir:  he  oaUed  it  a  chaste,  beanti- 
fni,  unaflfected  woman. 

Per.  Pish !  women  are  no  raritieB ;  women  are 
the  very  gewgawa  of  the  creation ;  playthings  fi>r 
hoys,  who  when  they  write  man  they  ou^t  to 
throw  aside. 

Sack.  A  fine  lecture  to  be  read  to  a  circle  of 
ii^fies!  [Aside. 

Per.  What  woman  w  there,  dressed  in  all  the 
V0L.I....S  13» 


pride  and  foppery  of  tfie  times,  can  boast  of  sock 
a  foretop  aa  the  cockatoo  1 

Col.  F.  1  must  humour  him.  [Aside.]  Such  a 
skin  aa  the  lizard  1 

Per.  Such  a  shining  breast  as  the  hummiiMr- 

Od,  F.  Such  a  shape  as  the  antelope  7 
jRer.  Or,  in  all  the  artftil  mixture  of  their  ven- 
ous dresses,  have  they  half  the  beauty  of  one  bdx 
of  butterflies  1 

Col.  F.  No;  that  must  be  allowed.    For  m 

Crt,  if  it  were  not  for  the  benefit  of  mankind,  V 
ve  nothing  to  do  with  them ;  for  they  are  as  in 
different  to  me  aa  a  sfiarrow  or  a  flesh-fly. 

Per.  Pray,  Sir,  what  benefit  is  the  world  to 
reap  from  this  hajy  7 

Col.  F.  Why,  Sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son,  who 
shall  revive  the  art  of  embalming,  and  the  old 
Roman  manner  of  burying  the  dead  ;  and  for  the 
benefit  of  posterity,  he  is  to  discover  the  longitude 


so  long  sought  for  in  vain, 
but! 


Per.  *oS\  these  are  valuable  things,  Mr.  Sack- 


Sadc.  He  hits  it  off  admirably ;  and  t'other 
swalk)ws  it  like  sack  and  sugar.  [Aside.]  Cer- 
tainly this  lady  must  be  your  wanl,  Mr.  Peri- 
winkle, by  her  being  under  the  care  of  four  per- 
sons. 

Per.  By  the  description,  it  should — 'Egad,  if 
I  could  get  that  girdle,  Td  ride  with  the  sun,  and 
make  the  tour  of  the  worid  in  four-and-twenty 
hours.  [Aside.]  And  you  are  to  give  that  girdle 
to  the  first  of  the  four  guardians  that  shall  give 
his  consent  to  marry  that  lady,  say  you.  Sir  1 

Col.  F.  I  am  so  ordered,  when  I  can  find  him. 

Per.  I  fiincy  I  know  the  very  woman — her 
name  is  Anne  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  Excellent  !<~He  said,  indeed,  that  the 
first  letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per.  Did  he  really  l—WelL  that  *s  prodigious- 
ly amanng,  that  a  person  in  Grand  Cairo  should 
know  a*y  thing  of  my  ward. 

Col.F.  Your  wanl  f 

Per.  To  be  plain  with  you,  Sir,  I  am  one  of 
those  four  guardians. 

Col.  F.  Are  you  indeed.  Sir  ?  I  am  transport- 
ed to  find  that  the  man  who  i^p  ptf>s8ess  this 
moros  musphonon  is  a  person  ^^^irious  a  taste 
— Here  is  a  writing  drawn  ltKm\hxX  famous. 
Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  pIRSe  to  sign^^^ 
must  turn  your  &ce  full  north,  and  the  giJ^^L 
,  yours.  "^^^ 

Per.  If  I  live  till  the  boy  is  Ijom,  I'll  be*em- 
balmed,  and  sent  to  the  Royal  Sodety.  wheM  I  die. 

Col.  F.  That  you  shall,  most  certainly.  ^ . 

Bitter  Drawer. 

fhaw.  Here's  Mr.  Staytape,  the  tailor,  in- 
quires ipr  you.  colonel. 

Col.  P^  Who  do  you  speak  to,  you  son  of  a 
whore  1 

Per.  Ha!  colonel.  [Aeide. 

Col.  F.  Confound  the  blundering  dog !  [Aside. 

Draw.  Why  to  colonel — 

Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rascal, 

[Kicks  him  out. 

Draw.  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  1 

Col.  F^  This  dqg  has  ruined  all  my  schemes, 
I  see  by  Periwinkle^  looks.  [Aside. 

Per.  How  finely  I  should  have  lieen  choused 
—Colonel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  I  did  not  give 
you  your  title  before— -it  was  pure  ignorancei 
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'&ith  it  w«a.  Pimy>— hflm  hem  \  Pny,  oolone], 
what  post  had  thta  learned  Egyptian  in  jonr  regi- 
ment? 

Qd.  F.  A  pox  of  your  sneer  1  [AjtitU.]  I  don't 
understand  you,  Sir. 

Per.  No,  that's  Strang!  T  nnderatand  yoa, 
colon''!— An  Egyptian  or  Grand  Cairo  I  ha,  ha. 
ha !  I  am  sorry  such  a  well-invented  tale  should 
do  vou  no  more  serrioe.  We  old  fellows  can  see 
as  tar  into  a  millstone  as  them  that  pick  it.  I  am 
not  to  he  tricked  out  of  my  trust — ^mark  that 

Col  F.  The  devil  1  I  must  carry  it  off;  I  wish 
I  were  fairly  out.  [Ajtide.]  Lookye,  Sir,  you  may 
make  what  jest  you  please,  bat  the  stais  wUl  be 
obeyed,  Sir ;  and  depend  u(X>n't  I  shall  have  the 
lady,  and  you  none  of  the  girdle.  Now  ibr  Mr. 
.  Freeman's  part  of  the  plot.  \A9ide ;  txU. 

Per.  The  sUn!  ha,  ha !  No  star  has  fiivonred 
you,  it  seems.  The  girdle  I  ha,  ha,  ha!  none  of 
your  legerdemain  trieu  can  pass  upon  me.  Why, 
what  a  pack  of  trumpery  has  this  rogue  picked  up 
— His  pagod,  poluflosboio,  his  zonos,  moros  mus- 
phonons,  and  tne  devil  knows  what — But  1*11  take 
care— Ha,  gonel  Ay,  'twas  time  to  sneak  off 
Soho !  the  house  I 

Enter  Sacitbot. 

Where  is  this  trickster  1  Send  for  a  constable: 
ril  have  this  nuKitl  before  the  lord  mayor;  I'll 
Grand  Cairo  him,  with  a  poz  to  him — I  believe 
you  had  a  hand  in  putting  this  imposture  upon 
me,  Sackbut. 

Sack.  Who,  I,  Mr.  Periwinkle  1  I  scorn  it.  I 
perceived  he  was  a  cheat,  and  left  the  loom  on 
purpose  to  send  for  a  constable  to  apprehend  him, 
and  endeavoured  to  stop  him  when  he  went  out 
— But  the  rogue  made  but  one  step  from  the  stairs 
to  the  door,  called  a  ooach,  leaped  into  it,  and 
drove  away  like  the  devil,  as  Mr.  Freeman  can 
witness,  who  is  at  the  bar,  and  desires  to  speak 
with  you  ;  he  is  this  minute  come  to  town. 

Per.  Send  him  in.  [Rxil  Sackbut.]  What  a 
scheme  this  rogue  has  laid!  How  I  should  have 
been  laughed  a^  had  it  succeeded  I 

Enter  Fr£EUan,  booted  and  tpurrtd, 

Mr.  Freeman,  I  had  like  to  have  been  haposed  on 
by  the  veriesyMal — 

Free.  I  m^krf  to  hear  it^The  dog  Qew 

for*t :  he  haorHPscap'd  me,  had  I  been  aware  of 

^Mm\  Sackbut  struck  at  him,  but  miss^  his  blow, 

^^f  he  had  done  his  business  for  him.  ^^ 

Per.  1  believe  you  never  heard  of  such  a  con- 
trivance, Mr.  Freeman,  as  this  fellow  had  found 
out  . 

PHe.  Mr.  Sackbut  has  told  me  the  whole  story, 
Mr.  PcrivTinkle;  bat  now  I  have  something  to 
tell  you  of  much  more  importance  to  yourself— I 
happened  to  lie  one  night  at  Coventry,  an^  know-, 
fng  your  uncle,  Sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  I  paid  him 
a  visit,  and,  to  my  great  surprise,  found  him  dy* 


ing. 

Per.  Dving! 

JFVee.  l5ying,  in  all  appearance ;  the  servants 
weeping,  the  room  in  darkness:  the  'pothecary, 
shaking  his  head,  told  me  the  doctors  oad  given 
him  over ;  and  then  there  are  small  hopes,  you 
know. 

Per.  I  hope  he  has  made  his  will— he  always 
told  me  he  would  make  me  his  heir. 

F^ee.  I  have  heard  you  say  as  much,  and  there- 
fore resolved  to  give  you  notice.    I  should  think 


it  wdoU  not  fas  amiss  If  yoa  wait  dvprn  to^Or 
torn  morning. 

Per.  It  is  a  long  journey,  and  the  ivwds  vefv 
bsd. 

Free,  But  he  hss  a  great  eslste,  said  the  Isad 
very  gosd^-Think  upon  that 

Per,  Why  that's  tme^  as  yoa  say ;  I'D  tfaisk 
upon  it  In  the  mesn  tmie,  I  gire  yoe  maaj 
thanks  for  your  civility,  Mr.  Freeman,  and  sbmll 
be  glad  of  your  company  to  dine  with  me. 

Free.  I  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jonathan's  Cofte- 
boose  si  two,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour  aAerone; 
if  I  despatch  my  business,  111  watt  on  joa;  I 
know  your  hour. 

Per.  Yoo  shall  be  veiy  wekisaiB,  BAr.  FrBs> 

man,  and  so  your  humble  servant.  [Kx^ 

Re-enter  Colonel  Feionwell  and  Sackbct. 


jPVee.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  have  done  your  1 
colonel ;  he  has  swallowed  the  bait. 

Col.  F.  I  overheaitl  all,  though  I  am  a  littlem 
the  dark.  I  am  to  peraonats  a  highsravman,  I 
suppose— that's  a  oroject  I  am  not  fond  of;  ftr 
though  I  may  fngnt  him  out  of  his  ooneent,  hs 
may  fright  me  out  of  my  life  when  he  disootai 
me,  as  he  certainly  must  in  the  end. 

Free.  No,  no;  I  have  a  plot  for  yoa  withcsA 
danger;  but  first  we  must  manage  Tindehwe 
Has  the  tailor  brought  yqar  clothes  1 

Sttek.  Yes,  poz  Uke  the  thiet 

JFVee.  Well,  well,  no  matter;  I  warrant  w 
have  him  yet — ^But  now  yuu  must  put  on  ths 
Dutch  merchant. 

Col.  F.  The  deuce  of  tlMs  trading  pfot— I  wkk 
he  had  been  an  old  soldier,  that  I  might  have  si- 
tacked  him  in  my  own  way,  hoird  him  fight  onx 
all  the  battles  of  the  late  war.  But,  for  tnde,  by 
Jupiter,  I  shall  never  do  it. 

Sack.  Never  fear,  colonel :  Mr.  Fraeman  will 
instruct  you. 

Fhw.  Youll  see  what  others  do:  the  oofte- 
bouse  will  instruct  you. 

Col.  P.  I  roust  Yenture,  however^But  I  haw 
a  further  plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradeiove,  which 
you  must  assist  me  in,  Freeman;  youareincmSt 
with  him,  1  heard  vou  say. 

/Vee.  I  am,  ana  will  scruple  nothing  to  scne 
you,  colonel. 

Col.  F.  Come  along  then.  Now  for  the  Dolch- 
man Honest  Ptolemy,  by  your  leave. 

Now  mud  hob^ieig  and  buaimeetrcome  in  piays 
A  thirty  Vunteand  found  girl  leade  the  isoy. 
f  [Exeunt 

V  ACT  IV. 

E  /.-'-Jonathan's  Qiffbe-houte  in 
'Change  Alley. 

'radelotb  and  Stock-jobbebs,  with 
rolls  <if  paper. 

J  Stock.  South-sea  at  seven-eighths ;  who  boys  1 

Trade.  Harkva,  Qabriel,  yooll  pay  the  difler- 
ence  of  that  stock  we  transacted  for  t'other  day  1 

Gab.  Ay,  Mr.  Tmdekwe,  hare's  a  note  for  the 
money. 

Trade,  I  would  fou  bite  the  spaikm  the  hrowr 
coat :  he  comes  very  often  into  the  aDey,  but  never 
empbys  a  broker. 

Enter  Colonel  Feionwell  and  Fbeem an. 


Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  your  servant.    Whon 
thatgentlsrosnl 


A  BOLD  STROKE  FOB  A  WIFE. 


130 


twwk, 


.FVee.  A  Dutch  merchant  nuI  oonw  to  Ebg- 
»p<l ;  bot,  hukje,  Mr.  Tradelove—I  havva  piece 
ot  ne'WB  will  get  yoa  as  much  as  th«  French  king's 
d«ifttli  «Jid,  if  70a  an  expeduious.  [Showinfp  htm 
a.  teller.}  Read  there ;  I  reeerfed  it  jost  now  from 
one  xhai  belanga  to  tbe  enpevor's  minister. 

TVade.  [Reads.]  i9tr, — Aa  I  have  many  obli- 
g^<^txt3ns  to  yoUf  I  cannot  miss  any  opportymity  to 
^hotjo  Tny  gratUudt:  this  moment  my  lord  has 
receit9ed  a  private  express^  that  the  S^niards 
A  rt  c«  raised  their  siege  from  otfore  Cagliari.  ^ 
this  proves  (ff  any  advantage  to  you,  it  will  a»- 
siccr  both  the  ends  and  wishes  (f.  Sir,  your  most 
obliged  humble  servantj 

Henricus  Oussbldorp. 

P.  S.  In  two  or  three  hours  the  news  trill  be 

Niay  one  depend  upon  thk,  Mr.  Fneman  1 

[Aside  So  Freemin. 

.FVee.  You  may^I  never  knew  this  person 
sezid  sne  a  fiilse  piece  of  news  in  my  Ufe, 

TTrade.  Sir,  1  am  much  obliged  to  yen :  'egad, 
'tis  mre  newfr-^Who  eeUs  Sontb-aea,  for  next 
week  1 

Stock.  [AUtogether.]  I  aeU ;  I,  I,  I,  I,  I  seU. 

1  SimA.  rUaeU  five  thooaand  tot  next  wee 
at  five  eighths. 

2  SSTocft.  Ill  aeQ  ten  thoimnd,at  five  eighths, 
for  the  same  time. 

TVode.  Nay,  nay ;  bold,  hold;  not  aU  together, 

f^ntleoien :  TU  be  no  boll ;  Til  buy  no  more  than 
cmn  tak«:  will  yon  sell  ten  thousand  jpoonds,  at 
n  half,  fi>r  any  day  next  week,  except  Satairday  1 
1  Stock.  VU  sett  it  yon,  Mr.  TracMoTe. 
[Frkeiun  whiepers  toome^  the  Gentlemen, 

1  Gent.  The  Spaniards  raised  the  siege  of 
Cagliari  1  I  don't  believe  one  word  of  it 

[Aeide. 

3  Gent.  Raised  the  siege!  as  mnehaa  you  have 
raised  the  Monument 

J!\ee.  'Tis  raised.  I  assuie  yon,  Sir. 

2  Gent.  What  will  you  lay  on't  1 
l^Vee.  What  yon  please. 

1  GenL  Whv  I  have  a  brother  upon  the  spot, 
In  the  emperors  service :  1  am  certain,  if  theie 
were  any  such  thing,  I  should  have  had  a  letter. 

3  Gent.  rUhoUyoo  fifty  pounds 'taifiike. 
F^ee.  'TMdone. 

a  Gent.  Ill  lay  yon  a  braee  of  hundreds  upon 
the  same. 

J9ree.  ril  take  you. 

Trade.  I'll  lay  any  man  a  biaoe  of  thousands 
the  siege  is  raised. 

J^ee.  The  Dutch  meichant  is  your  man  to 
take  in.  [Ajside  to  Tradslotb. 

Trade,  Does  he  not  know  the  newi# 

rree.  Not  a  syllable;  if  he  did  he  wouM  bet  a 

hundred  thousand  pounds  as  soon  as  one  penny 

— ^he's  plaguy  nch,  and  a  mighty  man  at  wagera. 

/7\»  Tbadblotb. 

TYade.  Say  you  aot— 'Effad,  111  Ute  him,  if 
|jossible — Are  you  from  Hoiuuid,  Sirl 

Col.  r.  Ya,  mynheer.    * 

lyade.  Had  you  the  news  befine  yon  cune 
awny  1 

Col.  P.  What  believe  you,  mynheer  7 

Trade.  What  do  I  believel  Why  [  believe 
that  the  Spaniards  have  actually  raised  the  siege 
ot'  Gaglian. 

Col.  P.  Whatdnyversnevreisdati  'Tianiet 
vraer,  mynheer ^lia  no  tma,  Sir* 


TVocis. 'Tie  so  true,  mynheer,  that  111  lay  you 
two  thonwaml  pounda  on  it 

CoL  P.  Two  duyaend  pound,  mynhoer,  'tis 
gadaen-HKs  gentleman  sal  bold  de  gek 

[Givee  Fbcsmin  money. 

TVade,  With  all  my  haait^-thai  binda  the 
wager. 

Pree.  You  have  certainly  lost,  mynheer;  the 
siege  raised  indeed. 

Col.  P.  Ik  geIoy*t  niet,  mynheer  Freeman,  ik 
sal  ye  dul»bled  aonden,  if  you  please. 

Pree.  I  am  let  into  tlie  secret,  therefore  wont 
winyour  UMmey. 

Trade.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  t  have  snapped  the  DutcV 
man,  Ikitb,  ha,  ha  I  this  is  no  ill  day's  work. — 
Pray,  oiay  I  crave  your  name,  mynheer  1 

Cbl.  P.  Myn  naem,  mynheer  1  myn  naem  la 
Jan  Van  Timtamtirelereletta  Heer  Van  Feign- 
JelL 

Trwde.  Zounds,  'tis  a  damned  long  name;  I 
shall  never  remember  it — Myn  Heer  Van,  Tim, 
Tim,  Tim— What  the  devil  is  iti 

Pree.  Oh !  never  heed :  I  know  the  gentleman, 
and  will  pass  my  word  for  twice  the  sum. 

Trade.  That 's  enough. 

Col.  P.  You'll  hear  of  me  sooner  than  you 
wifth,  old  gentleman,  1  fani^.  \AMide\  You'll 
come  to  Sackbttt's,  Freeman  1 

[Aaidt  ia  Freeman 

Pree.  Immediately.      [Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

TVocIe.  Mr.  Freeman,  1  give  you  many  thanks 
for  your  kindness — 

Pree.  I  fear  you'll  repent  when  you  know  all. 

[Akide. 

TVade.  Will  yon  dine  with  me  1 

Pree.  I  am  engaged  at  Sackbut's :  adieu. 

[ExU. 

7Vac2e.  Sir,  yoar  humble  servant.  Now  I'll 
see  what  I  can  do  upon  'Change  with  my  newu 

[^jreun;. 
8CBNE  IL-^The  Tavern. 
Enter  Frxeman  and  Colonel  Fsionwell. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  old  fellow  swallowed  the 
bait  as  greedily  as  a  gudgeon. 

Cvl.  P.  1  have  him,  'faith,  ha,  ha,  hat  His  two 
thousand  pounds  secure — If  he  wouid  keep  his 
money,  he  must  part  with  the  lady,  ha,  ha ! 

Enter  Sackbct. 

Sack.  Joy,  joy,  cobnel !  the  hickiest  aoddentin 
the  world. 

Col.  P.  What  say'st  thou  1 

Sack.  This  letter  does  your  business. 

Col.P,  [Reads.]  7b  Obadiah  Prim,  J7omit, 
near  the  Building  called  the  Monument,  in  Lon^ 
don. 

Pree.  A  letter  to  Prim !  How  came  you  by  it  1 

Sack,  Looking  over  the  lettere  our  poet- woman 
brought,  as  1  always  do,  to  see  what  letten  are 
direoed  to  my  house,  (for  she  can^  read,  you 
must  know,)  1  spied  this,  directed  to  Prim,  so 
paid  for  it  among  the  rest  I  hsve  given  -the  old 
jade  a  pint  of  wine,  on  purpose  to  delay  time,  till 
you  aee  if  the  letter  be  of  any  aervice ;  then  I'U 
seal  it  up  again,  and  tell  her  I  took  it  bv  mistake, 
— I  have  r^  it,  and  fiuicy  you'll  like  tne  project 
•—Read,  read,  cokmeL 

CoL  P.  [Reads.]  Priend  Prim,  there  is  or. 
rived  from  Pennsylvania,  one  Simon  Pure,  m 
leader^ the faiti^ul, who  hath  si^ownwd vfUk 
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u»  eleteh  dayt,  and  hath  been  of  great  comfort  to 
the  brethren. — He  intendeth/or  the  quarterty 
meeting  in.  London ;  /  have  recommended  him 
to  thy  hotue.  I  pray  thee  treat  him  kindly^  and 
tet  thy  wife  cherisk  Awn,  for  he's  of  a  weakly 
eonHUutiann^'-^he  will  depart  from  us  the  third 
day;  which  is  all  from  thy  friend  in  thefaith^ 

AMINADAB  HOLDFA8T. 

Ha,  ha!  excellent!  I  understand  you,  landlord : 
1  am  .A  penonate  this  Simon  Pure^  am  I  not  1 

Sark.  Don't  you  like  the  hint  ^ 

Col.  P.  Admirably  well ! 

PVde.  *Tiit  the  beat  contrivance  in  the  world, 
if  the  right  Simon  gptg  not  there  before  j^ou — 

Col.  P.  No,  no,  the  quakers  never  ride  poet ; 
and  suppose,  Freeman,  you  should  wait  at  the 
Bristol  coach,  that  if  you  see  any  such  person,  you 
might  contrive  to  give  me  notice — 

Pree.  I  will.  [Bell  rings. 

Sack.  Coming,  coming !  [£xU. 

Free.  Thou  must  despatch  Periwinkle  first — 
Remember  his  uncle,  Sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  an 
old  bachelor  of  seventy -five— that  he  has  seven 
hundred  a  year,  most  in  abl)ey-land — that  he  was 
once  in  love  with  your  mother;  shrewdly  suspect- 
ed by  some  to  be  your  father  — That  you  nave 
been  tbhty  years  his  steward— and  ten  years  bis 
gentleman — remember  to  improve  these  hints. 

Col.  P.  Never  fear ;  let  me  alone  for  thatr—hut 
what 's  the  steward's  name  1       • 

Pree.  His  name  is  Pillage. 

Col.  P.  Enough — Now  for  the  country  put 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack.  Zounds !  Mr.  Freeman,  yonder  is  Trade- 
love  ill  the  damned'st  passion  in  the  world. — ^He 
•wears  you  are  in  the  house— he  says  you  told 
him  you  were  to  dine  here. 

F^ee,  T  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha !  he  has  found  him- 
self bit  already. 

Cot.  P.  The  devil !  ha  must  not  see  me  in  this 
dress  now. 

iSoc^  [  told  him  I  expected  you  here,  but  you 
were  not  come  yet. 

Pree.  Very  well — make  you  haste  out,  cxiloncl, 
and  let.me  alone  to  deal  with  him:  where  is  he  1 

Sack.  In  the  King's-head. 

Pree.  Ay,  ay,  very  well.  Landlord,  let  him 
Know  I  am  come  in— and  now,  Mr.  Pillage,  suc- 
cess attend  you.  [Exit  Sackbut. 

Col.  P.  Mr.  Proteua  lathcr 

Prom  changing  shapCy  and  imitating  Jove, 
I  draw  the  nappy  omens  of  my  lore. 
Tm  not  the  first  young  brother  of  the  blade. 
Who  made  his  fortune  in  a  masquerade. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Trai^lote. 

Pree.  Zounds!  Mr.  Tradelove,  we're  bit,  it 
«eems. 

Trade.  Bit,  do  you  call  It,  Mr.  Freeman  I  Pm 
mined. — Pox  on  your  news. 

Pree.  Pox  on  the  rascal  that  sent  it  me. — 

TYade.  Sent  it  yon !  Why  Gabriel  Skinflint 
has  been  at  the  minister's,  and  spoke  with  him ; 
and  he  has  assured  him  'tis  every  syllable  &lae ; 
be  received  no  such  express. 

Pree.  I  know  it :  I  this  minute  parted  with  my 
ftiend,  who  protested  he  never  sent  me  any  snch 
letter. — Some  roguish  stock-jobber  has  done  it  on 
imrpose  to  make  me  loae  iny  money,  that 's  cer> 


tain :  I  wish  I  knew  who  he  was;  I'd  make  h*^ 
repent  it — ^I  haTe  lost  tiiree   hundred  pounik] 
by  it.  I 

TVade.  What  signifies  your  three  hundm!  1 
pounds  to  what  I  have  lost  f  Thcie  *s  two  iIsm-  | 
sand  pounds  to  that  Dutchman  with  a  eoised  fcwf 
name,  besides  the  stock  X  boogbt:  the  devil'  1  , 
could  tear  my  flesh — T  most  never  show  mj  t^ 
upon  'Change  more;— for,  by  my  aoul,  1  caat 
pay  it. 

Pree.  I  am  heartily  sornr  for  it!  What  can  I  I 
serve  you  in  ?  Shall  I  speak  to  the  Dutch  mer- 
chant, and  Uy  to  get  you  time  for  the  payment  ? 

Trade,  lime!  Ads'heart!  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  look  up  again. 

Pree.  I  am  very  much  concerned  that  I  wis 
the  occasion,  and  wish  1  conki  be  an  instromeci 
of  retrieving  your  misfortunes ;  for  my  own,  I  v&lue 
it  not.  Aaao,a  thought  comes  into  my  head,  that, 
well  improved,  may  be  of  service. 

7VaJe.  Ah  !  there 's  no  thought  can  be  of  acj 
service  to  me,  without  paying  the  money  or  ran- 
niiig  a^y. 

^ee.  How  do  ye  know  1  What  do  you  think 
of  my  proposing  Miss  Lovely  to  him  f  He  is  a 
single  man^-and  I  heard  him  say  he  had  a  miixl 
to  marry  an  English  woman — nay,  more  than 
that,  he  said  somebody  told  him  you  had  a  pretty 
ward— he  wished  you  had  betted  her  instead  Jl 
your  money. 

T^ade.  Ay,  but  he'd  be  hanged  before  he'd 
take  her  instead  of  the  money :  the  Dutch  are  tco 
covetous  for  that ;  besides,  he  did  not  know  that 
there  were  three  more  of  as,  I  suppose. 

.^ee.  So  much  the  better ;  you  may  ventnrp  to 
give  him  your  consent,  if  hell  forgive  you  the 
wager.  It  is  not  your  business  to  tell  liun  thai 
your  consent  will  signify  nothing. 

TVdde.  That's  right,  as  you  say ;  but  will  be 
do  it,  think  you  1 

Pree.  I  can't  tell  that;  hut  I'll  tiy  what  I  caa 
do  with  him. — He  has  promised  to  meet  me  bin 
an  hour  hence ;  I'll  feel  his  pulse,  and  let  voti 
know.  If  I  find  it  feasible  Pll  send  for  you  ;'  if 
not,  you  are  at  liberty  to  take  what  meaaures  joa 
please. 

Trade.  You  must  extol  her  beauty,  double  bfr 
portion,  and  tell  htm  I  have  the  entire  di»{ioeal  cf 
her,  and  that  she  can't  marry  without  my  consent 
•--and  that  1  am  a  oovetoos  ixsue,  and  will  never 
part  with  her  without  a  valoaHe  oonsidetation. 

Pree.  Av,  ay.  let  me  alone  for  a  lie  at  a  pinch. 

TVade.  'Egad,  if  you  can  bring  this  to  bear, 
Mr.  Freeman,  I'll  make  you  whole  again :  Til  psr 
the  three  hundred  pounds  you  lost  with  aU  my 
soul. 

Pree.  WeH,  III  use  my  best  endeayoun.— 
Where  will  you  bet 

T^xute.  At  home :  pray  heaven  you  prosper  !— 
If  I  wesa  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  I  should  nci 
fear  it  [Exit. 

Pree.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— he  has  it  [Exit. 

SCENE  ///.—Periwinkle's  House. 

Enter  Periwinkle  on  one  tide,  a  Footman  on 
the  other. 

Pool.  A  gentleman  from  Ccventry  inquires  for 
you.  Sir. 

Per.  From  my  uncle,  I  warrant  you:  hrins 
him  up.<^This  will  save  me  the  trouble,  as  well 
as  the  expense,  of  a  journey. 
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Enter  Colonel,  a»  Mb.  Pillaob. 

>>i.  F.  In  yoar  lunii  Ptorfwinkle,  Siti 
>f r.  It  ia.  Sir. 


'^  /^.   1  am  aony  for  th«  VMOtm^  I 
old  maffter,  whom  1  nrvsd  these  forty  yoim, 
lufl  the  wmow  dvB  fipom  a  foithiul  eervant  to 
indulgent  nueter.  [VTeept. 

'er.  B^  this  I  BfidenrtBod,  Sir,  mj  uncle,  Sir 
by  Periwinkle,  b  deed. 
::^.  F*.   H.e  U,  Sir,  end  hee  left  yoa  heir  to 
pn  huntlrpd  e  yeer,  in  aa  good  abbey-land  aa 
r  paid  Peterpenoe  to  Rome.    I  wish  you  long 
^nJoy  it,  but  my  tears  will  flow  when  1  UunE 
nv  benefactor.^  IFaepa.]  Ah !  he  waa  a  good 
D — he  haa  not  left  many  of  his  fellows,  the 
IT  lament  him  sorely. 
Pirr.  I  pray,  Sir,  what  oflkse  brro  yvol 
Col.  F.  I  waa  hii  steward,  Sir. 
Per.  I  have  heard  Idm  mention  yoa  with  much 
pect :  your  name  ia — 
Col.  F.  PlUige,  Sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Piluce,  I  do  remember  he  called  yon 
lla^.  Fray,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my  uncle 
)? 

Col.  F.  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  morning, 
bout  two  he  sic ned  his  will,  and  gave  it  into  my 
Ads,  and  atricUy  chaiged  me  to  leave  Coventrv 
e  moment  he  expized :  and  deliver  it  to  you  with 
bat  speed  I  could  \  I  haye  obeyed  him.  Sir,  and 
ere  is  the  Will.  {CHves  ii  to  PEBiwimcLE. 

Per.  Tis  v«ry  waU;  Til  lodge  it  in  the  Oom- 
ons. 

Col.  F.  There  are  two  tbiiun  which  he  fofgot 
'  insert,  hat  charged  me  to  teU  yno,  thai  he  d^ 
ired  you'd  perform  them  as  leaddy  as  if  ;fna  had 
Mind  them  written  in  the  will,  which  is  (o  re- 
love  his  corpae,  and  bury  him  by  his  father,  at 
>t.  Paul's,  Covent  Qarden,  and  to  give  all  faia 
errants  mourning. 

Per.  That  willbe  a  eotuaderaUe  charge ;  a  pox 
if  all  modern  foshions.  [Aside.]  Well!  tt  shall  be 
lone,  Mr.  PtUage,  I  win  agree  with  one  of  death's 
uhjon-noongers,  called  an  undertaker,  logo  down, 
md  bring  op  the  body. 

Cd.  F.  Ihope,  Sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour  to 
rrve  you  in  the  same  station  I  did  your  worthy 
aacte :  I  have  not  man?  Tears  to  stay  behind  him, 
ind  woald  gladly  spend  them  in  the  lamily,  where 
I  was  bfDii^t  up. — \Weefp9\ — He  was  a  kind 
and  tender  master  to  me; 

Per.  Pray  don't  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall 
hob]  your  place,  a»l  every  thing  else  whioh  you 
held  under  my  uncle—You  make  me  weep  to  see 
you  so  concerned.  [Tf^pv.]  He  lived  to  a  good 
old  age,  and  we  are  all  mortal. 

Col.  F  We  are  so,  Sir,  and  therefore  I  must 
y»%  you  to  sign  this  lease :  you'll  find,  Sir  Toby 
has  taken  particular  notice  of  it  in  his  will — I 
ooold  not  get  it  time  enough  from  the  lawyer,  or 
he  had  si^ed  it  before  he  died. 

\Qi9ea  hivi  a  Paper, 

Per.  A  lease!  for  what  1 

Col.  F.  i  rented  a  hundred  a  year  form  from 
Sir  Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  at  Lady- 
day  next.  I  desire  to  renew  for  twenty  years — 
that 'sail,  Sir. 

Per.  Let  me  see.  [Looka  over  the  lease!]  Very 
^f\\ — Let  me  Me  what  he  says  tn  his  wift  about 
a  [Lays  the  lease  upon  the  table,  and  looks  on 
the  vill.]  IIo,  here  it  in — The  farm  lying — now 
ia  possession  of  SaMUKLt  Piluaoe — sufbr  him 


to  renew  hie  2e«ie-*Mil  tht  eami  tvnt.^^^Very 
well,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  see  my  uncle  does  mention  it, 
and  I'll  perfonn  his  will.— -Give  me  the  lease.— 
rCoLONEL  gives  it  him,  he  looks  upon  ii^  and 
iaye  it  upon  the  table.]  Prav  you  step  to  the  door, 
and  call  for  pen  and  ink,  Mr.  Pilla^. 

Col.  P.  \  have  a  pen  and  ink  m  my  pocket, 
Sir,  [PuUa  out  an  tnJb-Aom.]  1  never  go  without 
that 

Per.  I  think  it  belongs  to  your  profession.— 
[He  looks  upon  the  pen  while  the  Colonkl 
changes  the  lease  and  layt  down  the  contract.] 
I  doubt  this  is  but  a  sorry  pen,  though  it  may 
serve  to  write  my  name.  [Writes, 

Col.  F.  Little  does  he  think  what  he  signs. 

\Aside. 
Per.  There  is  vour  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  [Gives 
him  the  paper.]  Now  I  must  desire  you  to  make 
what  haste  you  can  down  to  Coventry,  and  take 
care  of  every  thing,  and  I'll  send  down  the  undeN 
taker  for  the  body ;  do  you  attend  it  ap,  and  what* 
ever  charges  you  are  at  I'll  repay  you. 

Col.  F.  You  have  paid  me  alreaAly,  I  thank 
you,  Sir.  [Aside. 

Per,  Will  you  dine  with  mel 
Col.  F.  I  would  rather  not:  there  are  some  of 
my  neighbours  whom  I  met  as  I  came  along,  who 
leave  the  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me,  and 
I  sboukl  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

Per.  WeU,  well,  I  won't  detain  you.  1  will 
give  orders  about  mournina.  [EjfH  Colonel.] 
Seven  hundred  a  year !  I  wisn  be  had  died  seven- 
teen years  ago : — what  a  valuable  collection  of 
rarities  might  I  have  had  by  this  time  t— I  might 
have  travelled  over  all  the  known  parts  of  the 
globe,  and  made  my  own  closet  rival  the  Vatican 
at  Rome — Odso,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  begin  my 
travels  now— let  me  se»~I  am  but  sixty :  my  fa- 
ther, grandfather,  and  great  crandlather,  reached 
ninety  odd ;  T  have  almost  foity  years  good :  k*t 
me  consider!  what  will  seven  hoAdred  a  jrear 
amount  to  in— ay ;  in  thirty  yeara,  i  say  hot  thirty 
— tlurty  times  aeven  is  seven  times  thirty — that  is 
—just  twenty-one  thousand  pounds — 'Us  a  great 
deiU  of  money — I  may  very  well  reserve  sixteen 
hundred  of  it  for  a  doHectfam  of  such  rarities  as 
will  nwke  my  name  fomous  to  posterity— I  wookl 
not  die  like  other  mortals,  foigotten  in  a  year  or 
two^  aa  my  uncle  will  be— No, 

With  nature^e  curious  works  TU  raise  my  fame^ 
TTuU  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 

[£xit. 

SCENE  IV.—A  Tavern. 

Freeman  and  Tradeloye  over  a  bottle. 

Trade,  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  here 's  mynheer 
Jan,  Van,  Tim,  Tam,  Tarn,— I  shall  never  think 
of  that  Dutchman's  name. 

i>es.  Mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirekreletta 
Hecr  Van  FeignweU. 

TVacfe.  Ay,  Heer  Van  FeignweU:  I  never 
heard  such  a  confounded  name  in  my  life — ^here  'is 
his  health,  I  say. 

Free.  With  all  my  heart. 

Trade.  Faith,  1  never  expected  to  have  found 
so  generous  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman. 

Free.  As  soon-  as  I  (old  him  your  circumstan- 
ces, he  replied,  he  would  not  be  the  ruin  of  any 
man  for  the  world — end  immediately  made  this 
proposal  himself.    Let  him  take  what  time  ha 
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win  for  the  pfevmenC,  niil  he;  or,  if  hell  gbe  me 
hu  w<ml,  ril  forgi?e  him  the  debt. 

T^ade.  Weil,  Mr.  Freentum,  I  can  but  thank 
you.  'Elgad,  yoa  have  made  a  man  ef  me  a^n  1 
and  if  ever  I  lay  a  wager  more,  may  I  rot  in  jail. 

Pree.  I  aasore  yon,  Mr.  Tradelove,  1  was  very 
mocfa  eoneerned,  becauae  I  waa  the  oooaaioa, 
thouffh  rny  inaooently,  I  proteat. 

Trade.  I  dare  awear  you  was,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Enter  Colonel  Feignwcll,  dressed  as  a  Dutch 
merchant. 

Col.  F.  Ha.  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  be^  aoory 
voor  your  troubles — ^maer  Ik  aal  you  easie  maken, 
Ik  will  de  ffelt  die  hebben — 

Trade.  1  shall  for  ever  acknowledge  the  obliga- 
tion, Sir. 

F^e.  Bat  von  understand  upon  what  condi- 
tion, Mr.  Tradelove ;  Miss  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  Ya,  de  frow  sal  al  te  regt  aetten,  myn* 
beer. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer ;  you  shall 
have  my  conaent  to  marry  her  freely. 

Free.  Well  then,  as  I  am  a  party  concerned 
between  you,  mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelere- 
letta  Heer  Van  Feignweil  shall  give  you  a  dis- 
charge of  your  wager  under  bis  own  hand — and 
Ci  shall  give  him  your  consent  to  marry  Miss 
vely  under  yount — that  is  the  way  to  avoid  all 
manner  of  disputes  hereafter. 

Cd.  F.  Ya,  weera^ti^. 

Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is,  Mr.  Freeman :  111  give 
it  under  mine  this  minute.     [SUs  down  to  write. 

Col.  F.  And  so  Ik  sal.  [Does  the  same. 

Free.  So  ho,  the  houae  I 

Enter  Drawer. 

Bid  your  master  come  up — ^I'U  see  than  be  wit- 
nesses enough  to  the  baigain.  [Aside. 

,  Enter  Sackeut. 

Sack.  Do  you  call,  ffentlemen  1 

Free.  Ajy  Mr.  Saxibut,  we  shall  want  your 
hand  here. 

TVcuie.  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  consent 
as  amply  as  you  can  desire ;  but  you  must  insert 
vour  own  name,  for  I  know  not  m>w  to  spell  it :  I 
have  left  a  blank  for  it. 

[Gi^es  the  Colonel  a  paper, 

Ci^.  F.  Ya,  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen— 

Free.  Now,  Mr.  Sackbut,  you  and  1  will  wit- 
ness it.  [  They  write. 

Col  F.  Daer,  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your  dis- 
charge. [  drives  him  a  paper. 

Tirade.  Be  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt  too, 
gentlemen. 

[Freeman  and  Sackbut  ptU  their  hands. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  that  we  will. 

CoL  F,  WeU,  mynheer,  ye  most  meer  doen,  ye 
most  myn  voorapnu;h  to  de  uow  syn. 

^Vee.  JEIe  means  you  must  reoommend  him  to 
the  lady— 

Trade.  That  I  will,  and  to  the  rest  of  my  bro- 
ther guardians. 

Cm.  F.  Wat  voor,  de  duyvel  heb  yoa  meer 
guardians  1 

T^ade.  Only  three,  mynheer. 

Col.  F.  What  donder  heb  ye  myn  betrocken, 
mynhen  1 — Had  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  Ul  sonde  eaven 
met  you  geweest  syn. 

Sack.  But  Mr.  Tradelove  is  the  principal,  and 
he  can  do  a  great  deal  with  the  reat,  Sir.  ] 


Free.  And  bs  shall  nas  has  iirterert,  I  pcooM 
you,  mynheer. 

TVade.  I  will  say  aO  that  ever  I  cantlunk« 
to  recommend  you,  mynheer;  and  if  y^n  fkmr, 
ni  intndUce  you  to  the  lady.  • 

CoL  F.  Well,  dat  is  waer— Maer  ye  nustfini 
apreken  of  myn  to  de  fieW|  and  to  aodeie  gencic- 

en. 

Free.  Ay,  that's  the  best  way— and  then  I  an! 
the  Heer  f^ignwell  will  meet  jfou  tbeaie. 

Trade.  I  will  go  this  moment,  upon  bonoeL 
Your  most  obedient  humble  servant.  M j  speak- 
ing will  do  you  little  good,  mynheer :  ha,  faa  i  mt 
have  hit  you,  £uth:  £^  ha ! 

Well — my  debt*s  diseharg^d^  and  as  Jbr  Nan^ 
He  has  my  consent-^^to  get  her^  \fhe  eait.  [Ejjt 

Col.  F.  Qa,  ha,  ha!  this  was  a  maaterpkosfif 
contrivance,  Freeman. 

Free.  He  hugs  himself  with  his  sa|ipoBed  good 
fortune,  and  littte  thinks  the  luck's  on  our  side! 
But  eome,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess,  wluie  she't 
in  the  moou-<>Now  £at  the  quaker. 

Cot  F.  That 's  the  haideet  task. 

Of  all  the  counterfeits  performed  by 
A  soldier  makes  the  simplest  pwitan. 
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SCENE  l—'An  Apartment  in  Paiu'a  Bimse, 

Mrs.  Prim  and  M  iss  LoyELT,  in  Quaieer^s 
dresses^  meeting. 

Mrs,  P,  Sov  now  I  like  thee,  Anne:  art  thoa 
not  better  without  thy  monatrooa  hoop-ooat  and 
patches  %  If  heaven  should  make  thee  so  many 
Uaok  spots  upon  thy  £m»,  would  it  not  £%ht  thee, 
Annet 

Miss  L.  If  it  should  turn  you  inside  outwaid, 
and  show  all  the  spots  of  your  hypocrisy,  'twooid 
friffht  me  worse  I 

Mrs.  P,  My  hypocrisy  1  I  scorn  thy  words, 
Anne :  I  by  no  baits. 

Miss  L.  if  you  did,  you'd  catch  no  fish. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  Well,  make  thy  jests— but  Td 
have  thee  to  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have  catch- 
ed  as  many  fish  fas  thou  call'st  them)  in  my  tiice, 
as  ever  tliou  diiist  with  all  tho^  fooUraps  about 
thee. 

Miss  L.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  formality, 
Mrs.  Prim?  Truth  will  out:  I  ever  thought,  io- 
deed,  there  waa  more  design  than  godliness  in  the 
pinched  cap. 

Mrs.  P.  Gh>,  thou  art  corrupted  with  reading 
lewd  plays,  and  filthy  romances — ^Ah !  I  wish  thru 
art  not  already  too  familiar  with  the  wkked  onfs. 

Miss  h.  Too  &miliar  with  the  wicked  ones! 
Prey,  no  more  of  those  freedoms,  Madam — 1  am 
familiar  with  none  ao  wicked  as  yoorBelf^— How 
dare  you  thus  talk  to  me  I  you,  you,  you,  unworthy 
woman,  yoa.  [Bursts  into  tears. 

Enter  TBADBtoyE. 

TVade.  What,  in  tears,  Nancy  1  What  hs  ve 
you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prinu  to  make  her  weep  1 

Miss  L.  Done  to  me  I  I  admire  I  keep  my 
senses  among  you ;  but  I  will  rid  myself  or  voor 
tyranny,  if  there  be  either  Uw  or  iustice  to  be  had. 
rll  force  you  to  give  me  up  my  liberty. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  bast  more  need  to  weep  for  thy 
sins,  Anne — Yea,  for  thy  manifold  sins. 
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MSm^I^  DmH  tbhikthat  111  ba  iUn  tbe  ibol 
rhich  yom  have  made  me.  No,  I'U  wear  what  1 
tra«e  go  when  and  where  I  pleaao  and  kaep 
fhmt  ooiB|iany  I  think  fit|  and  not  what  yon  ahaM 
iicct — IwiU. 

TVocie.  For  mv  part,  I  do  think  all  thia  very 
eaaonable,  Mva  Lovely ;  tia  fit  yo«  ahouU  have 
our  libOTty,  and  ibr  that  vary  porpoaa  I  au  oome. 

^rUer  Psuwinkle  and  Ob  ad  i  ah  ^bim,  ^rtth  a 
letter  in  hie  hand. 

I*er.  I  have  bought  aoma  Uack  atocUn^i  of 
our  hoaband,  Mn.  Prim,  hut  he  telle  me  the 
lowr's  trade  hekoga  to  yms  i  thaiefora,  I  piay 
oa  look  me  out  five  or  mx  dozen  of  mouminff 
bvies,  ouch  aa  ate  given  at  fwuaehf  and  aend 
bem  to  my  houae. 

€MkuI.  My  fiiend,  Periwinkle,  haa  got  a  good 
rindfliU  to-<lay — seven  hundred  a  year.  « 

Mrs.  P,  I  wiefa  thee  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 

TVtuU.  What,  ia  Sir  Toby  dead  then  1 

Per.  HeislTou'Utakaeare,  MrawPrim. 

Mrm.  P,  Yea,  1  will,  neighbour. 

OboH.  Thia  letter  recommendeth  a  apeaker; 
is  from  Aminadab  Hold&at  of  Briatol:  perad- 
entuve  he  will  be  here  thia  night ;  therefore, 
>arah,  do  thou  take  care  for  hia  reception. 

[Givee  her  the  tetter. 

Mrm.  />.  f  win  ob^  thee.  [Exit, 

Obad.  What  art  thou  in  the  dumpa  for,  Anne  t 

Trade.  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

ObaA.  Why  truly,  if  we  coakl  find  a  hiMband 
rorth  ha^ng,  I  should  be  aa  glad  to  see  her  mar- 
ied  ns  Uiou  wooldst  neighbour. 

Per.  Well  eaiU,  there  are  but  ftw  woith  haa- 

TVocfe.  IcanreeoomiendTOttamannoWithat 
.  think  you  can  none  of  you  oave  an  objection  to! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modbloyb. 

Per.  You  leeammendt  Nay,  whenever  ahe 
nnrriea,  I'll  raoommend  the  huaband-- 

Sir  P,  What,  mnat  it  be  a  whaloy  or  a  ihi- 
loceroa,  Mr.  Periwinkle  1  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Per.  He  ahall  be  none  of  the  fops  at  your  end 
jf  the  town,  with  full  perukea  and  empty  aknila, 
—nor  yet  any  of  our  trading  gentry,  wlio  puade 
:he  heralda  to  find  arms  for  tSeir  coachea.  No, 
le  ahftll  be  a  man  fiimoua  fi>r  tnvela,  aolidity,  and 
-urioeity — one  who  has  searched  into  the  pfofun- 
litj  of  nature !  When  heaven  ahall  direct  auch 
I  one,  he  shall  have  my  consent,  because  it  may 
lum  to  the  benefit  of  mankind. 

MiseL.  The  benefitofmankind  I  What,  would 
you  anatomize  me  1 

Sir  P.  Ay,  ay.  Madam,  he  would  ^fissect  you. 

Trade.  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  micros- 
cope, to  see  how  your  Mood  dreulatea  firom  the 
crown  of  your  head  to  the  sole  of  your  foot — ha, 
ha !  but  I  have  a  husband  lor  you,  a  man  that 
knows  how  to  improve  your  fortune ;  one  that 
trafdes  to  the  fisur  comen  of  the  globe. 

Miee  L,  And  would  send  me  for  a  venture  per- 
hape. 

Trade.  One  that  will  dress  you  ih  all  the  pride 
of  Europe,  Aria,  Africa,  and  America  a  Dutch 
merchant,  mygiri. 

Sir  P.  Al^tchman!  ha,  ha!  there's  a  hoa- 
band  livr  a  fine  lady. — Ya  fiow,  will  you  meet  myn 
slapen— ha,  ha!  hell  learn  vou  to  talk  the  hrn- 
guage  of  the  hon,  Madam,  ha,  ha! 

Trade.  He'U  teach  you  that  one  merchant  ia 


'Tie  the  merchant  makes  the  beUe.  How  would 
the  kdies  snarkle  in  the  box.  without  the  mer^ 
chant  1  the  Indian  diamond !  the  French  brocade  1 
the  Italian  frn !  the  Flanden  laee  1  the  fine  Dutch 
holland  1  how  would  they  vent  their  scandal  over 
the  teatahles  1  and  wber^woukl  your  beaux  have 
Champagne  to  toast  their  mistresses,  were  it  not 
for  the  merchant  1 

Obad.  Verily,  neighbour  Tradefove,  thou  dost 
waste  thy  breath  about  nothing — AH  that  then 
hast  said  tendeth  only  to  debauch  youth,  and  fill 
their  heads  with  the  pride  and  luxury  of  this 
world. — The  jiierchant  is  a  very  great  friend  to 
Satan,  and  sendeth  as  many  to  his  dominions  aa 
the  Pope. 

Per.  Ri?ht ;  I  say,  knowledse  makes  the  man. 

Obad.  Yea,  but  not  thy  kinJ  of  knowledge — it 
is  the  knowledge  of  truth — Search  thou  for  the 
light  within,  and  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

J#rM  L.  Ah,  study  your  country's  flood,  Mr. 
Periwinkle,  and  not  b&r  inaacta. — ^Rid  you  of 
your  homeDred  inonsteia,  before  you  fetch  any 
from  abroad. — I  dare  swear  you  have  maggots 
enough  in  your  own  bndn  to  stock  all  the  vir- 
tuosos in  Europe  with  butterflies. 

Sir  P.  By  mj  soul.  Miss  Nancy 's  a  wit 

Obad.  That  is  more  than  she  can  say  of  thee, 
friend. — Lookye,  'tis  in  vain  to  talk ;  when  I  meet 
a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  ahall  have  my  leave  to 
marry  him. 

Mist  L.  Provided  he  be  of  the  faithfid— Was 
there  ever  such  a  swarm  of  caterpiUars  to  blast  the 
hopes  of  a  woman !  [ilfu^.]  Know  this,  that  yon 
contend  in  vain :  Pti  have  no  husbanci  of  your 

choosinfl,  nor  shall  vou  lord  it  over  me  bng. 

ril  tiy  3ie  power  of'^an  English  senate — Orphans 
have  been  redressed  and  wuls  set  aside — and  none 
did  ever  deserve  their  pity  more. — O  Feignwell  I  ^ 
where  are  thy  pronuses  to  free  me  from  these  * 
vermin '{  Alas !  the  task  was  more  difficult  than 
he  imagined ! 

A  harder  tatk  them  vhat  iheooete  tell 

Of  yore,  the  fair  Andromeda  b^^; 

Sie  but  one  monater  feai^d.  Tvefour  tofear^ 

And  see  no  PereeuMy  no  dtMrer  near.    [Exit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Obad.  The  woman  is  mad. 

Sir  P.  So  are  you  aH,  in  my  opiniou.     [EsU, 

Serv.  [Whitpere  to  Obadiahj  One  Himon 
Pure  inquireth  for  thee.  \Exit. 

Obad.  Friend  Tradelove,  buaineaa  requireth 
my jpreoenoe. 

TV-ode.  Oh,  I  shan't  troubleyou— Pox  take 
him  for  an  unmannerly  dog— mwever  I  have 
kept  mj  word  with  my  Dntounan,  and  111  intro- 
duce bun  too  for  all  you. 

Enter  Coloxel,  in  a  Quaker^e  habit. 

Obad.  Friend  Pure,  thou  art  wekome :  how  is, 
it  with  friend  Hold&at,  and  all  friendein  Bristoll' 
Timothy  Littleworth,  John  Slendcrbrain,  and 
Christopher  Keepfaith? 

Col.  P.  A  goodlv  company !  [A&ide.]  They 
are  all  in  health,  I  thank  tnee  for  them. 

Obad.  Friend  Hold&st  writes  me  word,  that 
thou  earnest  httely  from  Pennsylvania :  how  do  ah 
friends  there  % 

Col.  P.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say  1  I  know 
just  as  much  of  Pennaylvania  as  I  do  of  Bristol. 

[Andei 
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Gbad.  Do  they  thrive? 

Col.  P.  Yea,  mend,  the  Uetnng  of  their  good 
works  fall  upon  them. 

EnUr  Mrs.  Prjm  and  Muw  Lotely. 

Ohad.  Sarah,  know  our  friend  Puie. 

Mt8.  p.  Thou  art  welcome.     [He  salutes  her. 

Col.  P.  Here  comes  the  som  of  ail  mj  wishee — 
How  charming  she  appears  even  in  that  disiruise ! 

^Ande, 

Ohad.  Why  dost  thou  consider  the  maiden  so 
attentively,  triend? 

Col.  P.  I  will  tell  thee :  ahout  four  days  ago  I 
nw  a  vision — This  very  maiden,  hut  in  vain  at- 
tire, standins;  on  a  precipice,  and  heard  a  voice 
which  called  me  by  my  name — and  bid  me  put 
forth  my  hand  and  save  her  from  the  pit. — I  did 
■0,  and  methought  the  damsel  grew  unto  my  side. 

Mrs.  P.  What  can  that  portend  1 

Obad.  The  damsel's  oOnvenion — I  am  per- 
suaded. 

3^*8  L.  That  *s  fidse,  Pm  sure—  [Aside. 

Obad.  Wilt  thou  use  the  mean^  friend  Pure  1 

CW.  P.  Means !  what  means  1  is  she  not  thy 
daughter,  already  one  of  the  faithful  ? 

Mrs.  P.  No,  alas !  she's  one  of  the  ungodly. 

Obad,  Pray  thee  mind  what  this  good  man  will 
say  onto  thee :  he  will  teach  thee  ue  way  thou 
sfaiouldst  walk,  Anne. 

Miss  L.  I  know  my  way  without  his  instruc- 
tion :  I  hoped  to  have  been  quiet  when  once  i  had 
put  on  your  odious  formality  here. 

Col.  P.  Then  thou  wearest  it  out  of  compul- 
sion, not  choice,  friend  1 

3fi9«  L.  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend— 

Jllrtf.  P.  Art  thou  not  asMmed  to  mimic  the 
good  man !  Ah !  thou  stubborn  sirl. 

Col.  P.  Mind  her  not :  she  nurteth  not  me — 
If  thou  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  will  dis- 
ottss  some  few  points  with  her,  that  may  per- 
chance soAen  her  stubbornness,  and  melt  her  mto 
compliance. 

Obad  Content :  I  pray  thee  put  it  home  to  her. 
— Come,  Sarah,  let  us  leave  the  good  man  with 
her. 

.  Miss  L.  [Catehing  hold  fff  Prim;  he  breaks 
loose;  exeunt  Obad.  and  Mrs.  P.]  What,  do 
you  mean  to  leave  me  with  this  old  enthusiastical 
eanterl  don't  think,  because  I  complied  with  your 
fomnJity,  to  impose  your  ridiculous  doctrine  upon 
nie. 

Col.  P.  I  pray  thee,  young  woman,  moderate 


^iss  L.  I  pray  thee,  walk  after  thy  leader,  you 
will  but  k)se  your  labour  upon  me.— These 
wretches  will  certainly  make  me  mad ! 

CoL  P.  I  am  of  another  opinion  I  the  spirit 
telleth  me  I  shall  convert  thee,  Anne. 

Miss  L.  'Tis  a  lying  spirit,  don't  believe  ^t. 

Col.  P.  Say'st  thou  so  1  Why  then  thou  shalt 
sonvert  me,  my  angel. 

[Catehing  her  in  his  arms. 

Miss  L.  [Shrieks.]  Ah !  monster,  hold  off,  or 
111  tear  thy  eyes  out. 

Cd.  P.  Hush !  for  heaven's  sake— dost  thou 
not  know  me  ?  I  am  Feignwell. 

Miss L.  Feignwell! 

Re-enter  Obadiah  Prim. 

Oh.  I'm  undone !  Prim  here— I  wish  with  all  my 
sotti  I  had  been  dumb. 


Obad.  What  is  the  taattcrt  why  didsl  tltoi 

shriek  out,  Annel 

MissL.  Shriek oiitiniahriekandvhYieka^a. 
cry  muider,  thiovss,  or  any  thing,  to  dtJomwL  tito 
noise  of  that  eternal  babbler,  if  you  leave  me  with 
him  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  alii  Fie,  fie,  Aaoe. 

€W.  P.  No  matter,  i'U  farina  dowa  her 
I'll  warrant  thee — Leave  ns,  ipray  thee  1 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.    Verily,  I  W5 
the  flesh  had  got  the  better  of  the  spirit. 

CU,  P.  My  cfaanmng  lovely  woman  ! 

[Embraces  ker. 

Miss  L.  What  meanest  thou  by  this  difgaiK, 
Feignwein 

Oil.  P.  To  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  pesftni 
thy  promise. 

Miss  Z».  Make  me  mistress  of  my  Ibstime,  and 
make  thy  own  oonditions. 

Col.  P.  This  night  shall  answer  all  my  wiabea 
—See  here  I  have  the  consent  of  three  of  thy 
guardians  already,  doubt  not  but  Prim  will  sake 
we  fourth.  [OBADiiOi  liMiening 

Obad.  1  would  sladlv  hear  what  argaments  the 
good  man  useth  tol)end  her.  [Amide. 

Miss  Im  Thy  words  give  me  new  life,  ras- 
thinks. 

Obad,  What  do  I  hear  1 

Miss  h.  Thou  best  of  men,  heaven  ■want  to 
bless  roe  sure,  when  I  first  saw  thee. 

Obad  He  hath  nollified  her;  O  wemleHU 
conversion! 

Col.  F.  [Slj^/y.]  Ua!  Prim  iKstening.— Ne 
more,  my  love,  we  are  observed :  seem  to  be  edit- 
ed, and  give  'em  hopes  that  thou  wilt  turn  qnakcr, 
and  leave  the  rest  to  me.  [Alo\»d\  I  am  glad  te 
find  that  thou  art  touched  with  what  I  aaia  mto 
thee»  Anne ;  another  time  I  will  explain  the  other 
article  unto  thee:  in  the  meanwhile,  be  tboa  duti- 
ful to  our  friend  Prim. 

Mite  L,  I  shall  obey  thee  in  every  thing. 

[Obadiah  tomjes^i  word. 
.  Obad.  Oh,  what  a  prodiffious  change  ia  here ! 
thou  hast  wrought  a  miracfe,  friend !  Anne,  how 
dost  thou  like  the  doctrine  he  hath  preached  1 

Miss  L.  So  weU,  that  I  could  talk  to  him  fcr 
ever,  methinks — I  am  ashamed  of  my  fomier  lolly, 
and  ask  your  pardon. 

Col.  P.  Enough,  enough,  that  thou  art  cony : 
he  is  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  True,  I  am  no  pope,  Anne.  Verily, 
thou  dost  rojoioe  me  exceedingly,  friend:  will  it 
please  thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  and  rs- 
tiresh  thyself  1 — Come,  take  the  maiden  by  the 
hand. 

Col.  P,  We  will  follow  thee. 

Enter  Servakt. 

8er9.  There  is  another  Simon  Pure,  inquireth 
for  thee,  master. 

Col.  P.  The  devil  there  is.  [Asidm, 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Pure !  1  do  not  know 
him,  is  he  any  relation  of  thine  1 

Col.  P.  ru>,  friend,  I  know  him  not. — Pox  take 
him:  I  vriah  he  were  in  Pennsylvania  again,  with 
all  my  soul.  [AMide. 

Miss  L.  What  shall  I  dol 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

Col.  P.  Humph!  then  one  of  us  must  go  down, 
that's  certain. — Now,  impudence  assist  me. 

[Aside, 
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Snier  Simon  Pub*. 

06a<*.  What  w  thy  wOl  with  me,  ftiend? 
i^fiim.  Didfli  thou  Mi  receive  a  letter  fnm 
ixniMMMMhb  Holdfiwt,  of  BriatoL  concenunc  one 

•  ^^^f***'  ^'^  *"^  Simon  Paw  is  ahnedy  here, 
CW.  ^.  And  Sinxm  Paw  will  itay  heie,  ftiend, 

^mcm.  Tfaat'eanuntruth,  forlamhe: 
CW   J5».  Take  thoa  hs«d,  friend,  what  thou 
°^."*y  •  y®  '®™  ^^  ^  »™  Simon  Pure. 
^"*^»iThy  name  may  be  Pure,  friend^  bat 

L  ^-  fV  X?S  ^  ^"  ^'^'^  ™T  ifood  fnend, 
ImuMdab  HoldCut,  wrote  to  my  tnend  Prim 
boot :  the  same  Simon  Pare  that  came  from 
'emisyhwiia,  and  sojourned  in  Bmtol  eleven 
ay» :  thoo  wooMat  not  uke  my  name  from  me. 
poaId»t  thou  l-^iW  I  hate  done  with  it    [AMe. 

Sin^^m.  Thy  name !  I  am  astonkhed ! 

Ckd.  jP.  At  what?  at  thy  own  anurance? 
l€Soing  up  io  khn,  Simok  PtJBB  stw^  back. 

Simon.  Avaunt,  Satan,  approach  me  not:  I 
efy  then,  and  all  thr  worka. 

A^a9  L.  Oh,  hell  oatrcant  him.~Undone,  un- 
one  fiw  vw.  [AMide. 

Col.  r.  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  iham  will  not 
ike — Don't  exert  thy  voice,  Uion  art  too  weft  ac- 
nauited  with  Satan  to  start  at  him,  thou  widced 
eprobate^What  can  thy  design  be  here  7 

Enter  a  Ssbtant,  tpko  give»  Paim  a  letter. 

Obad.  One  of  these  most  be  a  counterfeit,  bat 
rhich  I  cannot  say. 

C6L  F,  What  can  that  letter  bel 

^mon.  Thou  most  be  the  devil,  friend,  that 's 
i^taiii;  for  no  human  power  can  speak  so  great 
i  Hilsehood. 

06od.  This  tetter  saycih  that  thon  art  better 
icqnainted  with  that  prmoe  of  darkness,  than  any 
lefeL — ^Read  that,  1  prav  thee,  Simon. 

^  «  »  ^     .  ,  «    [C?iw»  U  to  the  CoLbNEL. 

Coi.F,  [Resds.]  There  u  a  deeign  fanned  to  roh 
four  AmAe  tku  mgkt,  and  ad  your  threat;  and  for 
ftof  jntrpeeetker^uamandietcineedHkeaguaier, 
wAotM  topam/ct  oneSmom  Pure:  the  gang! where- 
f  I  am  cm,  thmgh  now  rteUved  to  rob  no  more,  hat 
keen  at  Brutel:  one^them  came  in  Ike  eoaok  with 

hdmAdoubt  thatheehoutd  mpoee  to  far  toon  vou 
tetomakeifou  turn  out  the  real  Simon  Pwre^and 
\BteohmwUkyou,    Make  the  right  ute  ^f  this. 
n       «a  Ajdieu. 

Bxcrilent  well !  lAaide 

0&a<l  Dost  thon  hear  this  1 

«,  «,     »     .  ['H^SiMoif  Pure. 

Stmon.  Tea,  but  it  moveth  me  not :  that  doubt- 
less is  the  impostor. 

Ok.  F.  Ah !  thou  wicked  one — now  I  consider 
*y  face,  I  remember  thou  didst  come  up  in  the 
t«athern  oonveniency  with  me~thou  badat  a  black 
hob-wig  on,  and  a  brown  camlet  coat  with  braas 
bnttoat.~^anBt  thou  deny  it,  ha  1 

Simon.  Yes,  I  can,  and  with  a  safe  conscience, 
•oo,  friend. 

Obad.  Verily,  friend,  thou  art  the  most  impu- 
dent vilhin  I  ever  saw. 

r  -^?'A-  ^^y*  ^"»  ^'^  *»^«  *  fljnfif  at  Wm. 
[detde.]  I  remember  the  &ce  of  this  fellow  ai 
Vol. I.  .T  13 
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BaA~-AT,  this  is  he  that  picked  a^  Idty 
Raflle's  pocket  m  the  giove--.Don't  you  nmni- 
ber  that  the  mob  pumped  you,  friend  1  ■  T\^ 
is  the  most  nologriaas  regw 

Simon.  What  does  provoke  thee  ta  seek  my 
m%  Thw  wilt  not  huig  me,  wik  thou,  wroi^. 

Oikad,  She  will  do  thee  no  hurt,  nor  thou  "bfih 
do  me  none;  therefore  get  thee  about  thy  buonev. 
friend,  and  leave  thy  wicked  eoune  of  life,  sr 
thou  mayest  not  oome  off  so  feTouiably  eveiy 
where.    Simon,  I  pray  thee,  put  him  forth. 

Cot.  F.  Go,  friend,  I  wouU  advke  thee,  and 
teinpt  thy  fete  no  more. 

Simon.  Yes,  I  will  go;  bnt  it  shall  be  to  thy 
cenfusion ;  for  I  shaU  clear  mymjlf ;  f  will  wtmn 
with  some  proofe  that  shall  convince  thee.  Oba* 
diah,  that  thou  art  highly  imposed  on.        [Bstt. 

Cot.  P.  Then  there  will  be  no  stayinir  for  ms. 
thai  *s  oeftafai--what  the  devil  sfaaM  I  doTl 

Obad.  What  monstrous  works  of  iniquity  are 
there  in  this  wodd,  Simon  1 

Cot.  F.  Yea,  the  age  is  fuUof  vice 'Sdeath, 

I  am  so  confounded  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Idside. 

Obad.  Thou  art  disoidered,  friend— art  tlwa 
not  Weill 

^Cot.F.  My  spirit  is  greatly  troubled,  and  some, 
thmg  teOeth  me,  that  though  I  have  wraugfaia 
good  work  in  eonverting  thM  maiden,  this  teodei 
maiden,  yet  my  labour  will  be  in  vain:  for  the 
evil  spirit  figfateth  against  her:  and  1  see,  yea,  I 
see  with  the  eye  of  mv  inward  man,  that  Satan 
wiU  re-bufiet  her  agaJn,  whenever  I  withdrew 
myself  from  her,  and  she  will,  yea,  this  veiy  dam- 
sel will  return  again  to  that  abomination  frem 
whence  1  have  retrieved  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if 
it  were  out  of  the  jaws  of  the  fiend. 

Miot  L.  I  must  second  him.  [Aeide.l  What 
mesneth  this  struggling  within  me')  I  feel  the 
spirit  resisteth  the  vanities  of  this,  world,  but  the 
flesh  is  rebellious,  yea,  tbe  flesh— I  greatly  fear 
the  fleshy  and  the  weakness  fherec^— huny^ 

Obad.  The  maid  is  inspired.  [Atide.\  P    " 
ous!  This  damsel  is  filled  with  the  apinU^ 
Enter  Mrs.  Prim. 

Afrt.  P.  I  am  greatly  rejoiced  tn  see  such  a 
change  in  our  beloved  Anne^  I  came  to  tell  thee, 
that  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

Col.  i^.  I  am  not  disposed  for  thy  food ;  my 
spirit  lonffeth  for  more  delicious  meati— feid 
would  I  redeem  this  maiden  from  the  tribe  of  sin- 
nere,  and  break  those  cords  asunder  wherewith 
she  is  bound — hum — 

AlUt  Zfc  Something  whispen  in  my  ears,  ma- 
thinks—that  I  must  be  subioct  to  the  wUl  of  this 
good  man.  and  from  him  only  must  hope  for  coo- 
aoUtion— hum— It  also  telleth  me  that>  I  am  a 
chosen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed  to  the  feithful,  and 
that  thou  must  consent  that  we  two  be  one  flesh 
according  to  the  word — hum — 

Obad.  What  a  pevelation  is  here !  Thisisce^ 
tainly  part  of  thy  vision,  friend ;  this  is  the  mai- 
den's growing  unto  thy  side :  ah !  with  what  wil- 
lingness should  I  give  thee  my  consent,  could  I 
ffive  thee  her  fortune  too— but  thou  wilt  never  get 
the  consent  of  the  wicked  ones. 

Col.  P.  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  youn.       [Atide, 

Obad.  Thy  sool  rejoiceth,  yea,  rejoioeth,  I  say. 
to  And  the  spirit  within  thee  j  for  lo,  it  movaft 
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tfaee  with  Baton}  agitation— yaa,  with  natunl 
agitation  towards  this  good  man — yea,  it  sdrroth, 
aa  one  nay  aay— yea,  verily  I  ear,  it  stiireth  np 
thy  inclination — yea,  aa  one  wooki  stir  a  padding. 

Atf.  Hum! 

Mi$» L,  I  see,  I  see!  the  spirit  guSdiag  of  thy 
hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  behold  thou 
«rt  signing  thy  consent  and  now  I  see  myself 
within  thy  arms^  my  friend  and  brothef,  yea.  I 
am  become  bone  of  thy  bone,  and  ileoh  of  thy 
flash.  [Bmbraeing' him.]  Hum — 

Mrs.  P,  The  spirit  hath  gfeaUy  moved  them 
both— Alend  Prim,  thou  must  consent ;  there 's 
no  resisting  of  the  spirit! 

Otad,  Fetch  me  the  pen  and  ink,  Safah-Hind 
my  hand  ahall  oonfess  ito  obedience  to  the  smrit 
[JSxU  Mns.  Prim. 

Cbl.  F.  I  wish  it  were  over.  [AMde 

JU-enter  Mas.  Prim,,  with  pen  and  ink, 

MitaL.  I  tremble  lest  this  qnaking  vogoe  shonld 
rstum,  and  spoil  all.  {Attdt. 

Obad.  Here,  fnend,  do  thou  write  what  the 
spirit  promptetn,  and  I  win  sign  it 

fCoL.  F.  BUS  down. 

CcL  R  [Reads.]  Thi*  if  to  certify  to  off  whom  it 
flwy  OMioem,  that  Idofredy  give  dU  my  right  and 
tiiU  in  Anne  lavdy  to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  fidl 
aomtent  thai  «A«  thalt  become  hie  wife  according  to 
ihe  form  ofmnrriage*    WUneee  my  hand. 

Obad,  That  'a  enoughs-give  me  the  pen. 

(Signeit. 

Bnter  Bbttt,  running  to  Miss  Loyklt. 

Sefty.  Oh!  Madam,  Madam,  here's  the  qua- 
king man  again :  he  has  brought  a  ooachman,  and 
two  or  three  more. 

MietJU  Ruined  past  redemption! 

[Aeide  to  ihe  Colonel. 

Col.  F.  No,  no;  one  minute  sooner  had  spoil- 
ed all ;  but  now — here 's  company  coming,  friend, 
give  me  the  paper. 

[Qoing  to  Prim  haetay. 

Obad.  Here  it  is,  Simon;  and  1  wiah  thee 
nappy  with  the  maiden. 

meeL,  *Tis  done;  and  now,  devil,  do  thy 


Enter  Simon  Purr,  Coacbmim,  and  other: 

Simon.  Look  thee,  friend,  I  have  brought  these 
people  to  satisfy  thee  that  I  am  not  the  nnpostor 
which  thou  didst  take  me  for :  this  is  the  man  that 
did  drive  the  leathern  oonveniency,  and  brought 
m^mm  Bristol — and  this  is — 

Vol.  F.  hock  JO,  friend,  to  save  the  conrt  the 
trouble  of  examining  vritnooscs  I  plead  gulhy, 
ha,  ha! 

Obad.  How's  this?  Is  not  thy  name  Pure 
theni 

Col.  F.  No,  really.  Sir:  I  only  made  bold  with 
this  gentleman's  nsme — ^bot  here  I  give  it  up  safe 
and  sound :  it  has  done  the  business  I  had  occa- 
sion fiir,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear  my  own,  which 
shall  be  at  his  service  upon  the  same  occasion  at 
any  time.— Ha,  ha,  ha  * 

Simon.  Oh !  the  wickedness  of  the  age  I 

[Exit  COACHMAFT,  4^. 

Obad.  I  am  struck  dumb  vnth  thy  impudence, 
Afme;  thou  hast  deceived  me-^and  perchance 
imdone  thyself 

Bfre.  P,  Thou  art  a  diiisemfaUng  baggage,  and 
t  will  overtake  thea^  [BsU. 


Simon.  I  am  grieved  to  see  thy  wile  ao  neck 
troubled :  I  will  &Uow  and  conaole  hmr.        [£xs 

Bnter  Skryant. 

iSSerr.  Thy  brother  ^oaxdians  inqniiw  ior  ther 
here  is  another  man  with  theoou 

Miee  L.  Who  can  that  other  man  be  1 

rTbCoi^F 

CoL  F.  'Tie  Preeman,  a  friend  ofnuBe,  when 
I  ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  goudiaiiahsic 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modbloye,  T&aoclote, 
Pbriwinsle,  and  FREo&Ajt. 

Free.  Is  all  safe  1  Did  my  letter  do  jw  a» 
vice) 
C0I.F.  AU,aU'ssaft! ample 


Sir  P.  Man  Nancv,  bow  dost  do,  diildl 

Miee  U  Don't  caU  me  Misa,  friend  PhiGf ; 
my  name  is  Anne,  thou  knowesL 

Sir  P.  What,  is  the  girl  metanDtfrphaaed  t 

Miee  L.  I  wiah  thou  wert  so  meCanMarphosadl 
Ah  { Philip,  throw  off  that  gaudy  attira,  nod  wear 
the  clothes  becoming  thy  age. 

Obad.  I  am  ashamed  to  see  theae  men. 

[Amdt. 

Sir  P.  My  age!  the  woman  is  paaaeaBed. 

Col.  F.  No,  thou  aft  poaeesaed  nthcr,  fineai 

Trade.  Harkye,  Miss  Lovely,  one  vrovd  wtk 
you.  [Takee  hold  of  her  hood 

Col.  F.  This  maiden  ii  my  wifOf  thanke  to  ny 
friend  Prioi.  and  thou  hast  no  busineaa  with  htt. 

jyade.  His  wife !  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per.  Why  you  have  made  a  veiy  fine  piece  ef 
work  of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  quaker!  thoo  ait  a  (be 
fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan  tralj— 
there 's  a  husband  for  a  young  lady  I 

Col.  F.  When  I  have  put  on  my  been  dothcL 
Sir  Philip,  youll  like  me  better- 
s' P.  Thou  wilt  make  a  veiy  acorvj  beaiK* 
friend— 

Col.  F,  I  believe  I  can  prove  it  under  jonrhsmd. 
that  you  thought  me  a  very  fine  ^^entlsmen  in  ibt 
Park  t'other  day,  about  thirty-su  ninaites  wdm 
eleven ;  will  you  take  a  pinch,  Sir  Philip  1— Oie 
of  the  finest  snufif-boxes  you  ever  saw. 

[Ofere  him  enuf 

Sir  P.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  I  am  overjoyed,  '6ith  1 
am,  if  thou  be'st  the  gentleman — I  own  I  did  giw 
my  consent  to  the  gentleman  I  brought  here  to- 
di^ — ^but  whether  this  is  he  I  can't  be  positive. 

Obad.  Canst  thou  not  I— Now  I  think  thou  tit 
a  fine  frllow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan.— 
Thott  shallow-bnined  shuttlecock,  he  may  be  i 
pkrkpocket  for  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per.  You  wouU  have  been  two  rare  fellows  te 
have  been  intrusted  with  the  sole  management  of 
her  fortune;  would  ye  not,  think  ye'i  But  Mi. 
Tradekive  and  myseUf  shall  take  care  of  her  p^ 
tk>n. — 

TYade.  Av,  ay,  so  we  will.— Didn't  jou  toO 
me  the  Dutch  merchant  desired  me  to  meet  kia 
here,  Mr.  Freeman  1 

Free.  I  did  so,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  be  here, 
if  you^l  have  a  little  patience. 

Col.  F.  What,  is  Mr.  Tradelove  impatieiUl 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  voor  your,  he  be,  Jan 
Van  Timtamtiielereletta  Heer  Van  Feignwdi 
venroeten! 

Trade.  Oh !  pox  of  the  name !  what  have  yoi 
tricked  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman  1 
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CbLf.  Tricked,  Mr.  Tndelovel  did  not  I 
cive  jott  two  Uioinind  pounds  for  your  ooosent 
Surly  1  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentfeman  he  ha« 
tridbed  joal 

Per.  So,  ao,  you  tn  a  pnlty  guudkn, /frith, 
to  mU  your  cfcuuge:  what,  dad  you  look  ii|j«q  hnr 
as  part  of  toot  stock  ? 

Oboa.  Ha,  ha,  hat  I  am  gbd  thy  knafwy  is 
fiMmd  out,  bowew— I  oonfrss  the  owidea.  oriw- 
leached  ma,  and  I  had  no  sinistar  andataU.' 

Ptr.  Ay,  ay.  one  thing  or  other  over-reached 
yoQ  all — boi  III  take  csje  be  shall  never  finger  a 
penny  of  hermoQer,  I  warrant  you— over-reach- 
ed, quotha !  Why  1  might  have  been  over-reach- 
ed too,  if  I  had  no  move  wit :  I  don't  know  but 
this  vefy  fellow  mav  be  him  that  was  directed  to 
mefromOfmndCanot'otiwrdsy.    Ha,ha,hal 

CoLJF*.  The  very  same. 

Per.  Are  you  ao^  Sir  1  but  your  tiiek  wo«dd 
not  paf#  upon  ma. 

CoLI',  No,  aa  Ton  sar,  at  that  time  it  did  not, 
thst  *raa  nol  naj  lucky  hour— but,  harkye,  Sirr'i 
most  let  you  into  one  secRt— you  may  keep  honest 
John  Tndasoant'a  coat  on,  Ibr  your  unola,  Sir 
Toby  Pariwinkk,  is  not  dead  so  the.  ohaiga  of. 
mounnng  will  be  aaved,  ha,  ha» ha!— Dant  you 
rameafaar,  Mi;  Pillsge,  your  ancle's  slewudl 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Per.  Not  dead !  I  begin  to  fear  I  am  tm^ad 
too. 

CU.  F*.  Don't  you  lemember  the  signing  of  a 
lesse,  Mr.  Periwinklal' 

Per.  WeD,  and  what  signifies  that  liaae,ir  my 
ancle  is  not  dead  1— Ha!  lam  sure  it  was  a  lease 
I  tttned.—- 

CU.F.  At,  bat  ft  was  a  lean  for  Hfe,  Sir,  and 
of  this  bsantiaa  teDcneni,  1  thank  you. 

TT^iJterAob^MissL. 
Omfies.  Ha,  hs,  ha  ?  Neighbour's  fere. 
Frte.  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  ail  tricked,  ha, 
hal 
Per.  lamoertamliaadaipyinalesseaaavar 

I  BBsd  in  my  lifeu 


Col.  P.  Too  read  a  lease,  I  grant  you ;  but  you 
signed  this  contrecL  \Showing  a  paper. 

Per.  How  dunt  you  put  this  trick  upon  me, 
Mr.  Fieemanl  Didn't  you  tall  me  my  uncle  waa 

^red.  And  would  tell  you  twioe  as  mnoh  to 
serve  my  friend,  ha.  ha ! 

Sir  P.  What,  the  learned  and  femoua  Mr. 
Periwinkle  chowed  toot-Ha,  ha,  ha!— I shaU 
die  with-huffhmg,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Trade.  Weil,  since  yon  have  outwitted  us  all, 
pray  you,  what  and  who  are  jrou.  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Sir,  the  gentleman  is  a  fine  gentlemsn. 
— I  am  ffbd  you  nave  got  a  person,  Madam, 
who  unmistands  dress  and  good  breeding. — ^I 
Wis  festflved  she  shoukl  have  one  of  my  cSooa- 
ing. 

^TVocfe.  A  beau  I  nay,  then  she  is  finely  help- 
ed up. 

J«w  L.  Why  beaux  an  great  encoungeia  of 
trade,  Sir,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Ook  F.  Look  ye,  gentlemen— I  am  the  person 
who  can  give  the  M  account  of  myself  j  and  I 
must  beg  Sir  Phili|f  s  pardon,  when  I  tell  him, 
that  I  have  aaaN:h  atanion  to  what  hacaUsdiasa 
and  braading»  as  I  have  ta  the  enemiea  of  my  r»- 
ligion.  1  have  had  the  honour,  to  serve  his  ma- 
jesty, and  beaded  a  regiment  of  the  bmvest  feUowa . 
that  ever  pushed  bayonet  in  the  throat  of  a  French- 
man; and  notwitbistanding  the  fortune  this  ladT 
brings  me,  whenever  my  country  wants  my  akL 
this  sword  and  arm  are  at  her  service. 

And  Moio,  siy/atr,  i^Ooittt  heidagn  to  taukp 
Immi  a  reoomfemmfir  aU  mjf  toU: 
Laeeand  rdigum  ne'er  admit  mtrauU, 
And  force  moAe*  many  eintierg,  net  onematt ; 
8tUi  free  a$  air  the  acttee  sitad  does  reee, 
And  tearcket  proper  elbjeeUfor  it»  lam  ; 
Bui  that  onet  Mx'd/tiM  paMihBpaaier^vn 
To  cAoss  the  dear  idea  fromihe  heart  s 
*Tie  lOerty  of  choUe  tkat  sweeteneUfe, 
MdBe»1hegkahuband,amdihBhBfpywnfii 
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REMARK& 

TkB  iii|tliolo0)rort]ie  aodeatt  hu  flimiiahad  mliioeti  fiff  lidiciite  in  thte  EtaglUb  borielU ;  Iratttodeitns  oCtte 
heallwiwwenaliiKMt  tooabrard  ibr  ImtaHrie.  The  taomoar  of  thif  pi«oe  is  coMMenUa.  ttaragli  me€  sIvbti 
appateiiCoatlieilafe;  aided,  lioiravar,  by  tbe  powen  of  the  orebeelia,  and  the  great  vocal  talent  ommBt  ea*- 
ji<^  at  our  rofaltbeatres,  it  nererftile  to  pieaee  and  attract.  Urii  piece  was  iini  peribnoed  aa  an  < 
fKuad  its  appropriate  place  as  an  afteqifieoe. 


PRAMATIS  PfiRSONiE. 

As  origiiMlly  acted  at  ootknt  OAMsmn,  1764.  dkukt  L4NX,  1801  comn  oabbobh,  1814 

Joprna,...! Mr.Legg. Mr.SeigmidL ifr.  TbmepL 

Juno , Mr,StShe»9.,..0..,,4.    Jfrs.  Hortom. JjfasXqfga, 

MoMOS, Mr.Dihdm 

Apollo, Mr.Mattockt. Mr.KdlM Ur.Smdmir* 

Pan, Mr.DvngtaiL Mr.Cauliield. Mr.  JEmtry. 

Mabs, , Mr,Rkc3e». Jfr.Hi^vMii. 

BAOcmn, Mr.J<me$....» Mr.DwuttU 

MlBECUKT Mr.  Baker. Jlfr.  GtMons. Mr,  HuUL 

CvriD, Moiter  WetL Muier  WHmrn. 

HuntLYL, Mis  iSaimdeFa A6>f .  DoeeeiL 

Vknus, MiisBrUtoto. Mrt,Nonmam 

Bblloma, Mist  WUlkun. 

Luna,.. ..  MiuAme, 

BnK» iliss  Tfolton. 

MOKTALi. 

JMmAi, Mr.SkuUr Mr.SuM. Mr.  LuUm. 

DAMAiTAf, Mr.FctweeU. Mr,  Wathen Jtfr.  Tbylor. 

SiLBNO, Mr.  Beard. Mr.Zfjgnum. Mr.  FaweetL 

Ifrsn, MUiPoiHer. MimTyrer Mr: Ltaton.  ^ 

DAmNX,. MiM$MSter. Mrs.  MountaiiL Mrs.Stuiu^.' 

UTiA, AftsfHoOam. Mr*.  Bland. Ifisf  ArfCon. 

Oraolr, Mr.  WayUn. 

Giaoea,  Altendanta,  Choniaeefl,  &c.  Ac 
ScBNB.— Fint  on  Mount  Olympos,  afterwards  on  tlie  Paatorea  of  Lydia. 


ACT  I. 
SCKNEl 

T%e  aaiain  Haing  dueovert  the  Heaihen  DeiHee^ 
teaied  amidst  the  cUrndSj  in  fuU  council;  they 
addrest  Jupit£r  in  the  foUfnting  Oiorue. 
Jove,  in  hia  chair, 
Of  toe  akjr  lord  mayor, 


With  his  nodi 
Men  and  gods 

Keeps  in  awe ; 
When  he  winlu, 
Heaven  shrinks ; 
When  he  speaka, 
Hetl  squeaks; 

Earth's  globe  is  but  his  taw, 
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Cock  cf  the  tcKool, 
He  bean  deepotk  ivje; 

Though  ahMud, 
Mint  be  lew. 
E^resk  Fate, 
Thoi^h  80  gleet, 
Mmt  notpnte: 
fiiebaldpeta 
Jove  wouklcu^ 
He's  to  blue; 
For  a  straw. 
Cow'd  deities, 
Like  mice  in  cheese, 
To  stir  moat  cease, 
Orffoaw.  , 

J  up.  [iNfui^.jImmortalSfjoa  have  heard  your 
pbuntive  sov*i«igD, 
And  ca^Rit  Sai*a  Ugh  cnmes.    Shall  we  who 

gpi^tnkf 
Brosk  spies  upon  us  1    Shall  ApoQo  tnmpif 
On  our  Gommaiids  1  Well  jnakeJiim  an  example. 
As  lor  you,  Joao,  curb  yoor  piying  temper,  or    . 
Well  aaafce  you,  to  youc  cost  luiow-— we'm  your 

•/lamTl?^  the  law.  [Til  Jupites.)    My 

proctor,  with  a  summons. 
Shall  ate  you,  Sir,  t*appear  at  Dodois'  ComiiMms. 
^■9.  Let  bun— but  ttist  Til  chase  fvom  heaven 

yon  •ariet 
Jumo.  What,  for  detecting  you  and  your  vile 

harkAl 


Think  not,  lewd  Joye, 

Thos  to  wrong  my cluuite  love; 

For,  spite  of  your  zakeheUy  godhead, 
By  day  and  by  nighCp 
Juno  will  have  her  right, 

£7or  be,  of  does  nuptial,  de&anded. 
miiemtihehanQto 
Of  your  female  gaUants : 

in  irain  you  in  darkne« enclose  them; 
ITonr  &vourite  jades 
111  plunge  to  the  shades, 

Or  into  cows  metainorpbose  them. 
Jm^  Peace,  teenagan(--I  swear  by  Styx,  oar 
thunder 
Shall  huii  him  to  tbeeartk-^Nay,  never  wonder, 
I'vo  sworn  it,  gods. 

il|Mf.  Hoid,  hold,  have  patience. 
Papa. — ^No  bowels  for  your  own  rebtiona  \ 


fie  hyyoor  ftiends  advised, 

Too  rash,  too  hasty  dad ! 
Manm  your  bolts  and  wise  head, 

The  world  will  think  you  mad. 
What  wane  can  Bacchus  teeeh  men. 
His  naiing  bucks,  when  drank. 
Than  break  the  lamps,  beat  watchmen, 
And  stagger  to  some  punki 
Jicp.  Yoa  saucy  scoondrel—theze,  Sir.— Come, 
disorder, 
Down,  Phoebus,  down  to  earth,  well  hear  no 

Anther. 
Ron,  thondexB,  loU^  blue  lightningi  flash  about 

him. 
The  blab  shall  find  our  sky  can  do  without  him. 
yrhymder  and  ligkltdng.    Jupiter  dartt  a 
boU  tU  kimt  hejalUf^ivpiTiR  ro-auuitte* 
J3» 


^igihreWy  and  the  ChdB  all  aacend  together, 
•inging^  the  initial  dionui 
Jam  m  his  chair,  &c 

SCENE  II— A  Champaign  eountryt  with  a  dis- 
tant Village. 

Violent  storm  iff  thunder  and  lightning.  A  ehep- 
herd sleepinf  in  the  Jldd  ie  reutealnf  if,  and 
rune  away  frightened^  leaving  hie  aoak^  hat, 
and  guitar^  behind  Atm.— Apollo  (o*  eoet 
from  Bsaven)  faJBte  to  the  earth,  with  a  rude 
ehoekj  and  liee  for  a  white  stunned  ;  at  length 
he  begins  to  move,  rises,  advances,  and  look- 
ing forward,  speake. 

Apol.  Zooks!  what  a  crush !  a  pretty,  decent 

tumble! 
Kind  usage,  Mr.  Jove— sweet  Sir.  your  humble. 
Well,  down  I  ami---no  bones  bfoke,  thoCigh  eoia 

pepper*d ! 
Heie  doom'd  to  etay.-*-What  can  I  d»1r-^latfti 

shepherd —  [Puts  on  the  doak,  ^. 

A  lucky  thought.-- In  this  disguise,  Apollo 
No  more,  but  Fol  the  swua,  some  flock  V)l  foliow. 
Nor  doubt  I,  with  my  voice,  guitar,  and  person. 
Among  the  nymphs  to  kick  up  some  diveision. 

Enter  Silcno. 

SiL  Whom  have  we  here  7  a  sightly  cbwnl— 
and  sturdy : 
Hum — plays,  I  see,  upon  the  huidv-|;uidy. 
Seems  out  of  olace— a  stranger— aU  in  tatters ; 
IMl  hire  him— nell  divert  my  wife  and  dai^ighters. — 
Whence,  and  what  art  thou,  boy  1 

PjL  An  orphan  lad.  Sir. 
Pol  U  my  name— a  shepherd  once  my  dad,  Sur* 
I'th'  upper  parts  here — thoiwh  not  bom  to  serving, 
m  now  take  00,  for  foith  Vm  almost  starving. 

SiL  You've  drawn  a  prize  V  th'  kitlery.— So 
have  I  too; 
Why-oi'n  the  master  yon  could  best  apply  toi 

DUET. 

SiL  Since  you  mean  to  hire  for  service, 
Come  with  me,  you  jolly  dog ; 
You  can  help  to  bring  home  harvest, 
Tend  the  sheep,  and  feed  the  hor. 

With  three  crowns,  your  standing  wagea. 

You  shall  daintily  be  fed;  " 

Bacon,  beans,  salt  beef,  cabbages, 
Buttermilk,  and  oaten  bread. 

Fa,U^^a. 
•  Comejitiike  hands,  youll  live  in  clover, 
W  hen  we  get  you  once  at  home ; 
And  when  daily  labour's  over, 

WeH  dance  lo  your  strum-stram. 

Fa,hsh. 
Fbt,  I  strike  hands,  I  take  your  oQer, 
.  Farther  on  I  may  Are  wone; 
Zooks,  I  can  notonger  stifier 

Hungry  guts  and  empty  puise. 

Fa,  la,  la 
&l.  Do  strike  hsnds ;  'tis  kind  I  oiler; 
PoL  I  strike  hands,  and  uke  your  ofe; 
SU.  Farther  seeking  you'll  ftie  worn; 
Pol.  Farther  oi>  T  may  fare  worse. 
Sil.  Pity  such  a  lad  should  sufler, 
Pol.  Zooks,  I  can  no  longer  sufTer, 
Sil,  Hungry  guts  and  empty  purse, 
Poi.  Hungry  guts  and  empty  purs& 

Fa,  h,  h 
[Ejxunt,  dancing  and  singing. 
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SCENB  nJ.'^iUKMO*u  F^arm-Onm, 
Enter  Paphne  and  Ntsa. 

DaipK  But,  Nyn,  how  goes  on  Squire  Midaa^ 

ooortobip  f 
Ay«a.  Yoar  sweet  Damstw,  pimp  to  ius  givat 

worahip, 
Brought  me  from  him  a  pane;— hat  the  condi* 

tions — 
r?e  (n^i^d  him  I  believe  of  such  c 
Daph.  The  moon  calf!    Thb  mcut  blast  him 

with  my  father. 
Nyta,  Rifht    So  weVe  rid  of  the  two  fijghta 

together. 
i9o<^  Ba,  ha,  ha!— ha,  ha,  haf 

EnUr  Mtsu. 

'    MyHt,  HejF^y  1  what  maw^s  mssl's  fimod? 

— ^For  ever  grinning  : 
Ytf  rantipole»--is't  thus  yon  muid  yomr  spinBing  t 

AIH. 

CKils  are  known 
To  mischief  prone, 

If  ever  they  be  idleu 
IVho  would  rear 
Two  daughters  fair 

Must  hoU  a  steady  hnDft. 
For  here  they  skip, 
And  there  tbey  trip. 

And  this  and  that  wi^ 
Giddy  maids, 
Poor  silly  iades, 

All  alter  men  are  gadding-; 
They  ffirt  peU-meD, 
Thar  train  to  swell, 

To  coxcomb,  coxcomb  adding: 
To  every  fop 
They're  cock-a-hoop, 

And  set  then*  motben  maddKng. 

Eriter  Sileno,  irUrodueIng  Pol. 

&L  Now,  dame  and  (prls,  no  more  let's  bear 
you  grumble 
At  too  nardtoil ;-— I chanc'd  just  now  to  stumble 
On  this  stout  drudge    and  mr'd  him— fit  for  la- 
bour. 
To  'em,  lad— then  he  can  play,  and  sing,  and  caper. 
Mj}9%».  Fine  rubbish  to  bring  home  \  a  st^Ifing 
thrummer  I 
What  aft  thou  good  for  7  speak,  thou  ramd  mum- 
mer! [TbPoL. 
Nyta.  Mother,  for  shame— 
MyatB.  Peace,  saucebox,  or  111  maul  you. 
PoL  Goody,  my  strength  and  parts  you  undep- 
vsloe. 
For  his  or  voor  work,  I  am  brisk  and  h^y^, 
Daph,  A  sad  cheat  else — — 
Myti»,  What  y«Ni,  you  jack-a-dandyl 


FU.  Prey,  good^,  please  to  moderate  the  nn- 
cour  or  your  tongue : 
Why  flaflb  those  sparks  of  fttry  fiom 
your  eyes  1 
Remember,  when  the  judgment's  weak, 
the  prejudice  is  stnmg : 
A  strainger  why  vrill  you  despised 
Ply  me, 

Prove  ere  you  deny  nWi 


If  you«astm0 
OK  ypa  blast  ma  ^ 
Never  more  la  liae. 
P»y»  gwdy, ««. 
JSfynt.  Sirmb,  thia  fnsolenoe  deservoa  a  dn^ 


pfymt, 
Daph. 
Nyta. 
DapK 
Nywa, 
Daph. 

JDioph. 

Myni. 


Nywa.  With  what  sweettempcr  he  besoaallar 

anubbingf 
8U.  Oons,  no  more  words.— -Gov  ^r  *Bi 

get  your  dinner.  [KtU  Pol 

Fie,  why  so  cross-gnuii'd  to  a  young  begiaocr? 
Ny»a.  So  modest  I 
Daph.  So  genteel! 

Sil.  [To  Mtsts.]  Not  pert,  nor  Inmpiali. 
Myn9,  Would  he  were  hang'd ! 
iVyM.  Daph.  La  I  mother,  why  so  finuDpisb! 

OUARTXTTO. 

A^sa.  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  so  iB-nafnr'd 

To  the  gentle,  handsome  Bwainl 
Dapih.  To  a  lad  so  Hmb'd,  so  featoi'd. 
Sure  tis  cruel  to  give  paiiL 
Sure  'tis  eruel,  &e. 
l^fsii.  Gifls,  for  you,  my  ftan  perplex  me, 

I'm  alaon'd  on  your  aoooont : 
SiL    '  Wife,  in  vain  Touteaae  and  vex  mes, 
I  ¥nll  rule,  depend  upon'L 
Ah!  ah! 
Mamma! 

Mamma,  how  can  you  be  so  ilUiatar'dl 
Ah,  ah,  to  a  bd  so  Umb'd  and  featui'dl 
To  the  gientle.  handsome  swain^ 
Sure  'tis  ctuelto  g|ire  pain ; 
Sure  'tis  cruel  to  give  pain ; 
To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
Girls,  for  you  my  feare  perplex  me, 
I'm  alarmM  on  your  account. 
Oil.      Wife,  in  vain  you  tease  and  liex  ns^ 

I  will  mle,  depend  up<m't« 
NyBo.       Mamma ! 
A/y«w.      Pshaw!  Pshaw! 
DapK      Papa  I 
SU.  Ah!  aht 

DapK  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  so  iD-natorU 
SU,      Pshaw,  pshaw,  you  must  not  be  so  IB- 

natur'd: 
Nyta.   Ah,ah,toatediDimb'd,BolMiii'dt 
Daph.   To  the  gentle,  handaome  swaht. 
SU.       He  'a  a  gentle,  handaome  swain. 
Ny€^   Sure  'tis  cruel  to  give  pain. 
Myait,  'Tis  mv  pieasore  to  give  pain. 
Daph.  Sure  'tis  cruel  to  give  pam. 
1^.       He 's  a  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
Pfyaa.  To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
MytiB.  To  your  odiooa,  frv'ifle  swain. 

[JSIsemt 

SCENE  /r.— Midas'  Anise. 

Enter  Midas  ttiui  Damjbvas. 

Mid,  NVsa,  you  asy,  refused  thejguineas  Biiiid^ 

Dam,  Ah !  please  your  worship    she  is  won- 
drous skittish. 

md.  V\\  have  her,  eost  what  twiH    Odsbobs, 
111  force  her 

Dam,  A  halter 

Mid.  As  for  madam ;  111  divorce  her. 

Some  favour'd  lout  incog,  our  bHss  opposes. 

Dam.  Ay,  Pol,  the  hmd,  pots  out  of  joint  our 
noses. 

md  I've  heard  of  that  Pol's  tricks,  of  hiasly 
tampering, 


NIQA>8. 


IN 


To  nm§r  poor  Pft«,  baiwoii  Illieadliim  nanper- 

'SbloodTrU  comniKt  luii>--diivebun  to  Iheg^kypn ! 
Wfaei«  u  old  Pan  1 
Dam.  Tippling,  Sir,  «t  th'  alehoufe. 
Mid.  Run  fetc£  hiat— weahaU  hit  on  tome  ex- 
pedieDt 
To  rout  this  Pol. 
Dam.  1  fly;  {Chnng:  refuriM.]  Sir,  your obe- 
ifient.  [SsU, 

Bad.  "What  boots  my  bang  iqnire, 

JoBtioe  of  peace,  and  quoram : 
nhiiieliwai«leD--4night  o^  Uie  abiiP, 

And  custas  rotulonun; 
If  Macy  little  I^ysa't  heart,  rebeDiooa, 
^  y  aiiQimhip  slights,  and  haakefs  after  feUowsl 

▲IR. 

Sbai^  a  pakrr  down,  not  fit  to  wipe  my  shoes, 

baie  my  amours  to  cross  1  ^ 
Shall  a  feasant  minx«  whf  n  Jastice  Midas  woos, 
Her  nose  op  at  him  toss  1 

No.  Ill  kidnap ^then  poeMSi  her: 

m  sell  biar  Pol  a  alave,  get  iniinduiigai  in  ex< 
change: 

8o  fflut  to  the  height  of  p^easare, 

My  love  and  my  revenge* 
No:  m  kidnap.  &c.  [Exit. 

SCESE  F.-— -d  ViUage  AJekoum  Door, 

Vks  iM^HMcovered  tiiting  at  a  table,  tvith  a  tanr 
kard,  vipea,  and  tobacco  htfore  him;  hit  bag- 
piper tying'  by  him. 

Pan.  Jupiter  wenches  and  drinks, 

He  rules  the  roast  in  the  sky; 
Vet  he's  a  Ibol  if  he  thinks 
That  he 's  ss  happy  ai  I ; 

Juno  mtss  hinB, 

And  grates  hioL 
And  leads  his  highnewi  a  weary  Uie ; 

I  have  my  lass, 
^  And  my  glasB, 
And  fitroU  a  bachekyr's  merry  life. 

Let  him  fluster, 

And  bluster. 
Yet  cringe  to  his  haiidan's  ftirbebw ; 

To  my  fair  tulipa, 


I  due  tips, 
knd  dink  the 


cannydn  here  below. 


Enter  Damjbtis. 

Dam.  There  sito  the  old  soaker,  his  pate  trou- 
bling little 
How  the  world  wags,  so  he  gets  drink  and  vittle,— 
Hoa,  Master  Pan— 'Gad  you've  trod  on  a  thistle  1 
You  may  pack  up  your  all.  Sir,  and  go  whistle. 
The  wenches  have  tum'd  tail— toyonmick  ranter: 
Tickled  by  his  guitar — they  scorn  your  chanter. 


All  round  the  maypole  how  they  trot. 
Hot 

And  good  ale  have  got ; 
Rooting, 
Shouting, 


At  vou  flouting, 

Fleering, 

Jeering, 
And  what  not 


There  IS  old  Sileno  fia8k»  Ilka  a  mad 

Lad, 

Onad 
To  »ee  ua  sad: 

Cap'ring, 

Vap'ring, 
Whik)Pol,8araptng, 

Coaxes 

The  lasses 
As  he  did  the  dad. 
Round  about,  &e. 

Enter  Mysis. 

Mysit.  O  Ptoil  the  devil  to  pay,  both  my  slate 
fi^antic! 
Both  in  their  tantrums,  for  yon  cap'rfng  antic 
But  r  11  go  seek  'em  all— and  if  I  find  'em, 
ril  drive  *em— aa  if  old  Nick  weie  behind  *em. 

[€hing. 
Pan,  Soa,  soa,— don't  flounee ; 

Avast— disguise  your  fui]r. 
Pol  we  shall  trounce ; 
Midas  is  judge  and  jury. 


Afyoit.  Sure  I  shall  run  with  vexation  distsactsdy 
To  see  my  purposes  thus  counteracted  I 
This  way,  or  that  way,  or  which  way  aoewv, 
All  things  run  contrary  to  my  endeavour. 
Daughters  projecting 

Their  rum  and  shame. 
Fathers  neglecting 
The  care  of  their  lame ; 
NuTsing  in  bosom  a  trpacherous  viper; 
B*  M 's  a  fine  dance— but  His  he  pays  the  p&pec. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  Vl-^A  WoodandLoiwnncarSiLSMQ*^ 
J^arm, 

A  tender  alow  symphony :  Dapbne  eroscet,  «^ 
laneholy  and  eilent ;  Nvsa  watching  her, 

pfyaa.  O  ho;  is  it  so^Miss  Daphne  in  the 
dum^is  t 
Mum— snug 's  the  vwwnd—ril  lead  her  such  a  dance 
Shall  make  her  stir  her  stumps. 
To  all  her  secret  haunts. 
Like  a  shadow  HI  ibllow  and  watch  her ; 
And,  finth,  mamma  shall  hear  on't  if  Itttch  her. 

[JQeMnss. 

Re-enter  Daphnk. 

Doph,  La;  how  my  heart  goespitpa-pat;  what 
thumping, 
E'er  since  my  fcther  brought  us  home  this  bump- 
Un. 

iia. 

He 'saa  tight  a  lad  to  see  to,.  . 

As  e'er  stept  in  leather  shoe ; 
And  what 's  better,  he'U  love  me  too^ 

And  to  him  Til  prove  true  blue. 
Though  my  sister  cast  a  hawk's  eye. 

I  defv  what  she  can  do ; 
He  o'erleok'd  the  liUle  doxy,      • 

I'm  the  girl  he  means  to  woo. 
Hither  I  stole  out  to  meet  him. 

He'll  no  douU  jmy  steps  pursue  $ 
If  the  youth  prove  true,  111  fit  him} 

If  he 's  fiOse— rU  fit  him  too. 


15S 


MtDAS 


Iact  b. 


Enter  Pol. 


Pol.  Think  o' the  devil^-'tis  said, 
He  '■  at  your  shoulder—*^ 
Thin  wench  wa«  niamag  in  my  head, 
And  pop— behold  her. 


Lovely  nymph,  aMiiaffe  my  anguish : 

At  your  feet  a  temkr  swain, 
Prays  you  will  not  let  him  lanjifaish, 
One  kind  look  would  ease  his  pain. 
Did  yoQ  kriow  the  lad  who  courts  you, 

IFli  not  long  n^«ds  sue  in  vain  : 
Prince  of  song,  of  dance,  of  sport»-— you 
Scajce  will  meet  his  like  again. 
Daph,  Sir :  you're  such  an  660 
Of  periectioD  in  fotio, 

No  damsel  can  resist  yon : 
Your  fiK»  80  attractive, 
Limbs  so  supple  and  active, 
That,  by  this  light, 
At  the  first  sight, 
I  could  have  run  and  kiss'd  yon. 


Ifyoo  can  caper,  as  well' as  you  modulate, 

With  the  addition  of  that  pretty  face, 
Pan,  who  was  held  by  our  shepherds  a  ^odo'Iate, 

Will  be  kksk'd  out,  and  you  set  in  his  place. 
His  heard  so  frowsy,  his  gestures  so  awkward  are, 

And  hb  baffpipe  has  so  drowsy  a  drone. 
That  if  they  find  you,  as  I  did,  no  back  warder, 
Vou  may  count  on  all  the  girls  as  your  own. 
Myii».  [From  inihin.]  Pol,  Pol,  make  haste, 

oome  hither. 
Pol.  Death,  what  a  time  to  call; 
Oh  \  rot  your  old  lungs  of  leather. 
B'ye,  Dabh. 
DapK  B>e,  Poll. 

[Exit  Pol  ;  Ntsa  tomjea  fonuMrd. 
Vy*a.  Marry  come  up,  forsooth, 
Is't  me,  yott  Ibrwaid  vixen, 
You  choose  to  play  your  tricks  on; 

And  could  your  liquorish  tooth 
Find  none  but  my  sweetheart  to  fix  on  7 
Vkvpk.  Marry  come  up  again, 

Indeed,  my  diity  cousin! 
Have  you  a  right  to  every  swain  % 
iVyMk      Ay,  though  a  dozen. 


DUET. 


Tkvt^.  My  minikin  Miss,  do  yon  ftncy  that  Pol 

Can  ever  be  cauent  by  an  in&nt's  doll  ? 

N^ta,  Can  YOU,  Miss  Maypole,  sdppose  he  will 

In  k>ve  with  the  giantess  of  Guikihall  7 
DaipK  Pigmy  eff, 

AyM.  Cokwsus  itself, 

Both,  You  will  lie  till  you'no  mouldy  upon  the 

shelf 
Doifli.  You  stump  oW  gutter,  you  hikp  0'  my 

thumb, 
A  husband  for  you  mast  liRim.LillipQt 

oome. 
iV^.  You  stalking  steeple,  you  gawky  stag. 
Your  husband  must  come  firom  Brobdi- 

gnng. 
Dofik,  ^or  grapes, 

N\f9A,  Lead  apes ; 

l?o/A.  ni  humble  your  vanity,  MJatreie  Trapes. 


'I>9fK      Mist,  your  awunncA, 

iVyffo.  And,  Miss,  youi  high  aiis 

Diifph,     Is  past  all  endurance, 

AVm.  Are  at  their  last  myers. 

Dafh,  No  more  of  these  fieeooms,  Miaa  Nj«, 


Aysa. 


Ib«r. 
Miss  Daphne's  conceit  muol  be  lowerd 


DftpK         Poor  spite ! 

Ny9a.  Pride  hurt ! 

Da-ph.         Liver  white ! 

Nrfia.  Rare  sport ! 

Doiph.  Do  show  your  teeth,  spitfiittydov  but  yn 

can't  bite; 
fhfmk.  This  faaughtinese  soon  wUI  be  kid  is 
the  dirt. 
Poor  spite,  && 
Pride  hurt,  dbc 

\B»emd  i  mpuM&K^ 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  l^A  Orote, 

Bntet.N'nA,  friloved  hy  MiDiM. 

Mid.  Turn,  tygiesa,  turn :  nay  fly 
I  have  thee  at  a  why  not 
How  comes  it,  little  Nysy, 
That  heart  to  me  so  icy 
Should  be  to  Pol  like  tinder, 
Burn*d  up  to  a  very  cinder  1 
iVyto.       Sir,  to  my  virtue  ever 
Firm  as  a  rock 
I  scorn  your  shock : 
But  why  this  stuck  1 
A  miss  can  you  lack 
Who  have  a  wife  ahmady  1 
Mid.  Ay,  ay,  there's  the  curse    bat  ehe  is  cU 
andsick^f: 
And  would  my  Nysa  grant  the  fevour  quickly. 
Woukl  she  yiekl  now — ^I  swear  by  the  lord  Hany, 
The  moment  madam's  coffin'd— her  III  marry. 


O  what  pleasures  will  abound 
When  my  wife  is  laid  in  ground ! 
Ijet  earth  oaver  her, 
We'll  dance  over  her, 
When  my  wife  is  laid  in  ground. 
.  Oh  how  happy  should  I  be. 
Would  little  Nysa  pig  with  me  I 
How  I'd  mnmUe  her, 
Touze  and  tumble  her. 
Would  little  Nvsa  pig  with  me ! 
Ny9a.  Young  birus  alone  are  caught  with  chaff, 
At  your  base  scheme  I  laugh. 

Mid,  Yet  take  my  vows. 

Ayso.  I  would  not  take  your  bond,  Sir, 

Mid.        Half  my  estate 

yy9a.  No,  nor  the  whole — my  fond  Sir.  [ExH 
Mid,    WeU,  master  Pol  I'll  tickle. 

For  him,  at  least,  I  have  a  rod  in  pickle: 

When  he  ^B  in  limbo. 
Not  thus  our  hoity-toity  miss 
Will  stick  her  arms  a-kimba 

Elder  Pan. 

Pan.  So,  'squire,  well  met— I  flew  to  know 

your  business. 
Mid.  Why,  Pan,  this  Pol  we  must  bring  him 

on  his  knees. , 


kT.] 


.MIDAa 


J^^sn.  That  wen  «  ftat  indeedj-:— «  «Mt  kr 

brag  on. 
Ji#U.  L.At'slioaifr— w«*a  there  ooneert  it  Mw« 

I^  nMdDemmdu] 


I  nMiKe  mm  uip— 

.'^am.  As  St  GeoKge  did  the  dirngon.  [Exeuni. 

SCMyS  Zl-'A  Lawn  btfon  MiOAfl'  BbiMe. 

Enter  Ntbi. 

^NWa.  Good  lack !  what  is  come  o^er  me  I 
D«pD.De  has  stepped  before  oie ! 
EnvT-  and  love  devour  me, 
Pol  dates  upon  her  phiz  liard ! 
'Xw  4hal  sticks  in  my  gisanl. 
M.ld«a  appears  now  twenty- times  more  hideous: 

All,  I^ysa,  what  resource  1 ackiister. 

I3e«th  alive— yet  thither  mus^  X  run, 
And  turn  a  nun, 
Pndigbus! 


In  theaegreasy  old  tatters 

HisclMnns  brighter  shine : 
Then  his  guitar  &  clatters 
With  tinkling  divine: 
But  my  sister 
Ah!  hekiss'd  her, 

And  me  he  pess*d  by ; 
I*m  jealous 
Of  the  fellow's 
Bad  taste  and  blind  eye.    [EsU. 

SCENE  m.--MiJ}AB'  Parlour. 

Mti>a8,  Mtsis,  and  Pan,  diteovend  in  emmdtor 
lion  over  a  large  bowl  qf  punchf  fipee^  asui 
tobacco. 


I  boose,  and 


3fid.  Come,  Pan,  your 

JPan.  Here  goes  our  noble  umpire, 

Myno.  And  PoFs  defeai-rif  pledge  ie  in  a 

bumper. 
Mid.  Hang  him,  in  eveiy  acheme  that  whelp< 

has  cioss'd  us. 
3fyne.  Sure  he 's  the  devil  himself; ' 
I*an.  Or  Doctor  Faustus. 
JifygiB.  Ah !  'squire— for  Pan  would  you  but 
stoutly  stickle. 
This  Pol  would  soon  be  in  a  wretched  pickle. 

I^an.  You  reason  right 

Mid.  His  tobv  I  shaimckle. 
MysU.  Look  ^squire,  I've  sold  my  butter,  here 
the  price  is 
At  your  command,  do  but  this  job  for  Mysis.  # 
Count  *em — six  guineas  and  an  old  Jacobus, 
Keep   Pan,  and  shame  that  seap^-graoe  ootam- 


Mid.  Groody,  as  *tis  your  request, 
I  pocket  thfe  here  stuff; 
And  as  for  that  there*  peasant, 
TnMt  me  iV  work  his  bufl! 
At  the  musieal  struggle 
l^bulfyand  iij^gie; 
My  award  s 
Your  ^re  card ; 
"Blood,  he  shall  fly  h»  coulitiy^hM's  enough. 
Pan.  Well  said,  my  lad  of  wax. 
Mid.  Let's  end  the  tankard, 
I  have  no  head  for  business  till  I've  drank  hard. 
Pan.  Nat  have  my  gu|s  brains  in  them  till 
they're  addle,    . 
When  Pm  most  rocky,  I  best  sit  my  saddle. 
VOL.L...U  ' 


Mid.  Well,  eome,  Mi  tilre 
foar  a  catch, 
Then  part  to  our  aiSfaim. 
Pan.  A  match. 
M^.  Amatoh. 


Mid.  Master  Pol 

And  his  tofl  derail  Ion, 
I'll  buffet  away  fivm  the  plain,  Sir 
Pan.  And  I'll  asrist 

Your  worship's  fist 

With  all  my  might  and  main,  Sir. 
JM/s.  And  ril  have  a  thump, 
Though  he  is  so  nlump, 
Ancfmakes  sucoa  wounded  racket 
Mid.  ril  bluff, 
Pan.  Ill  rough, 
Mw.  Ill  huff, 
mU.  rU  cuff, 

4u.       And  ril  warrant  we  pepper  hie  jacket 
iUtJ.  For  all  his  cheats. 
And  wenching  feats. 

He  shall  rue  on  his  knees  'em. 
Or  skip,  by  goies, 
As  hieh  as  Paul's, 

Like  Uffly  witch  on  besom ,' 
Arraigned  he  shall  be, 
Of  treason  tome! 
Pan.  And  I  with  my  davy  wilt  back  it, 

ril  swear, 
Mid.  ril  snare, 
Myt.  riltear, 
AU.  Orare! 

And  I'll  wamnt  vre  pepper  his  jacktt 


SCENE  IV.— A  Landscape, 

Enter  Sileko  and  Dam£Ta8,  tn  warm  argw 
menu 

SU.  My  Daph,  a  wife  for  thee;  the  'squire's 
bsse  pander !  x 
To  the  plantations  sooner  would  I  send  her. 
Dam.  Sir,  your  good  wife  approv'd  my  offers. 
SU.  Name  her  irat,  hag  of  Eador, 
What  knew  she  of  thee  but  thy  cofieis? 
Dam.  And  shall  this  ditch-bom  whelp,  tliis 
jack-an-apes, 
By  dint  of  congees  and  of  sciapee-^ 
"SU.  These  are  thy  danders  and  that  cankcr'd 

hag's— 
Dam.  A  thing  made  up  of  pilferV]  rags ; 
SU.  Richer  tfiin  thou  with  all  thy  brags 
Of  flocks,  and  herds,  and  money  \MgA. 

IM7KT. 

SU.      If  a  rival  thy  character  draw, 

In  perfection  he'll  find  out  a  flaw ; 
With  black  he  will  paint, 
Makeade'ilofasamt, 
And  change  to  an  oWl  a  mat  caw. 
Dam.  Can  a  father  pretend  to  be  wiw. 
Wlu>  his  friend's  good  advice  woultld 
Who,  when  danger  is  nigh. 
Throws  his  spectacles  by, 
And  Minks  through  a  green  girrs  eye»l 
SU.  You're  an  impudent  pimp  and  a  grub. 
Dam.  You  are  fooVd  by  a  beggarly  sc  rub; 

Your  betters  you  snub. 
iSSK.      Who  will  lend  me  a  club, 


tM 


tflOAE 


TMi  inrtltiit  popfpy  to  dinbt 
You're  an  impudent  pimp  and  «  emb, 
Dam.  You're  cajord  by  a  bemrty  acrao, 
SU.     Who  will  rot  in  a  pov^tiing  tub, 
Dam.  Whom  the  prince  of  impoatan  I  dttb; 
SU.     A  guinea  for  a  club, 
Dam,  You're  bald  pate  you'U  rub, 
SU.     This  muckworm  to  drub. 
Dam.  When  yoa  find  that  ^our  cub, 
SU.     Rub  off,  aimih,  rub,  orrah,  rub. 
Dam,  U  debauch'd  by  a  whipp'd  ayUabuK* 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Mysis,  aUended  by  Dipbnk  and  X^mi. 

Afyeie.  Sob!  you  attend  the  trial— -we  ahall 
drive  benoe 
Your  vagabond— 
SU.    famoke  your  foul  contrivance. 
Daph,  Ah,  iMya,  our  fate  depends  upon  tbia 


Ny9a.  Dapb— for  your  sake  my  daim  I  bare 
form; 
And  witb  your  Pol  much  joy  I  wish  you. 

Dapk.  O,  gemini,  say'st  thou  me  so  1 
Dear  creature,  let  me  kisa  you. 
Ayia.    Liet's  kneel,  and  be^  bia  stay,  papa  will 

back  US. 
Daph.   Mamma  will  storm. 
iVyso.    Wbat  then  t  she  can  but  whack  us. 

<tUINTBTTO. 

DopA.   Mother,  sore  you  never 

Will  endeavour 

To  disaever 

From  my  favour 

Soaweetaawain; 

None  so  clever 

E'er  tfod  the  playn. 
ffyea.    Father,  hope*  vou  gave  her, 

Don't  deceive  her, 

Can  you  leave  her 

Sunk  for  ever 

Ita  pining  caie  1 

Haste  and  aave  her 
From  bhask  despair. 
Daph.   Think  of  his  modeat 

His  voice,  shape, 
Nyea.    Hearts  alarming, 
Daph.   BoeooM  vrarming, 
iVyM.    Wrath  disarming, 
Daph.       With  his  aofl  lay  : 
Ay«a.    He'ssoduirming, 
Ay,  let  him  stay. 
Both.    He 's  so  channing,  Ac 
Myeit.  Sluts,  are  you  lost  to  shame  1 
SU.       Wife,  wife,  be  more  tame. 

This  »  madneas  I 

Sober,  sadness  I 
Mysis,  I  with  gladness 

Coukl  see  him  swing, 

For  his  badness. 
SU.  *Tis  no  such  thing. 

Dam,  Must  Pan  resign  to  this  fop  his  employ- 
*  menti  [menil 

Must  I  to  him  yield  of  Daph  the  enjoy-, 
l^fyris.  ^*er  while  a  tongue  I  brandish| 

Fop  outlandish 

DaphshaUblandbh. 
Dam,    Will  you  reject  my  incooMi 

Herda  and  clinkum  1 
SO.       Rot  and  sink  'em. 


fiuse; 


Cams 


IBMHtjtldM. 

Mysis,  And  Pol  must  fly. 

SU.       Zoon^,  Pd  shan't  bodge: 

Mysis,  You  lie. 

Dam,    You  be. 

M!/0(^) 

Dam.   >  You  lie,  yon  lie. 

SO.      ) 

Enter  Midas,  enraged,  attended  by  a  avmd^ 
ffym/phs  and  Swains, 
Mid.  Peace,  hoi  la  heU  broke  loosel  wka 
meana  this  jawing  1 
Under  my  very  nope  tnis  cJappe^dawx^g  1 
Ain. 
What  the  devil  >s  here  to  do^ 

Ye  loggerheads  and  gipefaai  1 
Sinah  you,  and  hussy  tou. 

And  each  of  you  tipsy  is: 
But  111  as  sure  pull  down  yoor  pnde  ss 
A  gun,  or  as  I'm  juatioe  Midas! 
Chorus,  O,  tremendous  justice  MkiasI 

Who  shall  oppose  wise  justioe  MidM^ 

AIR. 

Mid,  IVn  given  to  understand  that  you  anal 
in  a  pother  here ; 
Disputing  whetner  Pan  or  Pol  shall  pq>e  toyM 

another  year. 
Do  you  ihink  your  clumsy  ean  ao  pvopcr  to  dt- 

cide,  as 
The  delicate  ears  of  justice  Midsel 
Chorus.  O,  tremendous,  dbe. 
JMU.  SoyouaUowk  then-xyemobttdi  nbUtT- 
Elder  Pol  and  Pan,  severoHir. 
Oh,  here  comes  Pol  and  Pan^-now  stint  yoarp^ 

Fetch  my  great  chair— 111  quickly  end  this  s^m^ 


Kow  Vm  seated, 

I'll  be  treated 

Like  the  sophi  on  bia  throne; 

In  my  presence, 

Scounorel  peaaants 

Shall  not  call  their  sools  their  am 

My  behest  is, 

He  who  best  is, 

Shalt  be  flz'd  mosleian  chief; 

Ne*er  the  loser 

Shall  show  nose  here. 

But  be  transported  like  a  thiefl 
Chorus.  O  treipendous,  dec 
Dam. 
Pan, 
Pol. 
Pan. 
PoL 
Mid. 
Pan. 


Masters,  will  you  abidefaj thiaooyditioB 

I  ask  ne  bettor. 
I'm  an  submission. 

Strike  up.  sweet  Sir. 
Sir,  I  attend  your  leisnnk 
Pan,  take  the  bad. 
Since  'tis  your  woohip's  pleasofs. 


A  pmc  an  your  potiier  about  tbia  or  that; 
Your  ahrieking  or  aqoeaking,  a  sharp  or  a  flat; 
I'm  sharp  by  my  bumpers,  you*re  fbt,  master  Pol; 
So  here  goes  a  setrto  at  toll  de  ron  ioU. 

When  beauty  her  rack  of  p 
And  after  Mias  WiUot 
pcrj 


^Wispthefcob 


MIDAa 


1» 


Ding  doDg,  in  mng  long,  they  tlM  hdv  extol: 
Pnj  what's  air  tlAfoat  for,  liat toUdeionioU. 

Mankind  ate  a  medley**— « chance-medley  noe; 
AU  etut  in  full  ciy,  to  give  dame  Foitanechaee : 
There's  catch  as cetch  can,  hitormiea  luck  is  ^ ; 
And  luck  'a  the  best  tune  of  liie*stailde  loU  kl. 

Tvedone,  please  your  wonhip,  'tis  father  too  long; 

[^R^L  NolataU.1  . 

I  only  meant  hie  is  DUt  an  old  songr 
The  world 's  bat  a  tragedy,  comedy,  droll ; 
Where  all  act  Umb  nene  of  toll  de  loll  loU. 

Mid.  By  jingo,  weU  performed  fiir  one  of  Ms  age  j 
NoWfhrajraogjilon't  you  blush  to  show  your  viiagel 
PU.  Why.  naeter  Midas,  for  thsi.mstter, 
'Tis  enough  to  dash  OMi 
To  hear  the  artatrator, 

la  sceh  unseemly  foshion, 
One  of  the  candidates  bespattea^  - 
With  ao  much  partial  pasnon. 

[MiDAs/otit  oiUep, 


^l 


.happy  hours, how ifeetiQg, 

ra  daao'd  oo  down  away  ^ 
Whan,  my  soft  vows  repeating, 

Ai  Daphne's  foet  Ilay ! 
But  from  her  charms  when  sundefd, 

As  Midas'  frowns  presage, 
Each  luur  will  seem  a  hundred ; 

Eadk  day  appear  an  age. 

Mid,  Silenee — this  just  decree,  all  at  your  peril, 
Olmlieat  hear— «Ise  I  shall  use  you  very  ilL 

THE  DBCKEB» 

Pan  shall  remain, 
Pol  quit  the  plain. 
Ckorw.  O,  tremendous,  Ac 
Mid,  AH  bow  with  ma  to  mighty  Pan— en- 
throne him — 
Pfopooting— and  with  festal  choruftcMwn  Um-^ 
[Tht  enwdform  two  ranks  betide  the  ehmr^ 
and  join  in  the  ChoruBf  tphiUi  Muus  crQvn# 
him  with  baya, 
Oufnu,  See  triumphant  sits  the  bard, 

Crown'd  with  bays,  his  due  reward  ; 
Exil'd  Pol  shall  wander  &r ; 
ExiPd,  twang  his.  faint  gmtai: 
While  with  echoing  shouts  of  piaiss, 
We  the  bsgpipe's  gW *- 


Mid,  'TIS  weU. ^Whatksepsyoahen,yo« 

ragamuffin  1 
Go  tnidge— -or  do  you  wait  for  a  good  cnffingl 

Pol.  Now  all  attend 

[  T%row»  off  hie  disguite,  and  appeare  as 
Apollo. 
The  wmth  of  Jove  for  mpine. 
Corruption,  lust,  pride,  fraud,  there 's  no  eecaping. 
Tremble,  thou  wretch ;  thou  stretch'd  the  r 

tether; 
Thou  and  thy  tools  shall  go  to  pot  tqgether^ 


Dunce  1  did  but  sham, 
For  Apollo  I  am, 
God  of  music,  and  king  of  Pansss ; 
Thy  scurvy  decree. 
For  Pan  against  me, 
I  reward  with  the  ears  of  an  ass. 
Mid.  Detected,  balk'd,  and  small, 
On  oar  marrow-bones  we  ialL 
Mj/Mia.  BemsrctfuL 
Dam.  BepitifuL 
Mid,  Forgive  us,  mighty  SoL Alas  f  alas ! 

PINALB. 

AfoL  Thou,  a  BUlingsgate  ^nean, 

[To  Mtsis. 

Thou,  a  pandar  obscene,      \To  Dim^tas. 
With  strumpets  and  bailii&  shall  class ; 

Thou  driven  from  man,  [7^  Midas; 

Shalt  wander  with  Pan ; 
He  a  stinking  old  goat,  tbou  an  ass,  an  ass,  Ae. 

Be  thou  squire^-his  estate        [  To  Silkno. 

To  thee  1  translate. 
To  you  his  strong  chests,  wicked  mass ; 

I  To  Daphne  and  Ntsj. 

RecaH'dtothe  sky, 
Make  all  the  gods  laugh  at  Midas. 
Daph.    Sa.    Nysa,  ^  To  the  bright  god  of  day, 
together  with  the  I  Letosdance,sing,andplay; 
other  Nymphe  and  J  Ckp  hands  every  bid  with 
Swains,  J      his  lasa. 

Daph.  Now,  critics,  lie  simg, 

Not  a  hisB,  groan,  or  shrug : 
Remember  the  fiite  of  Midas,  Midis ; 
Remember  the  &te  of  Midas. 

Otonm.  Now,  critics,  fie  snug,  ^ 
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INFIVB  ACTS. 

BY  JOHN  HOME. 


RGMARKa 

Thm  beavtifiil  tniedy.  mvgeited  by  the  old  Scots  tentd  of  CHI  (or  amit)M9nie».  wu  first  perfbnwd  at  ££>. 
Wrfh,  in  1756,  and  in  the  following  year  at  Co  vent  Garden  Theatre.  Mu  Hotbe,  who  wai  a  Soots  t^mgymm^  ia. 
marred  rigorous  censure  .from  the  elders  of  the  kirk,  for  adorning  the  sUge  with  this  pathetic  and  intereatiogem. 
position.  Persecution  usually  defeau  its  own  purpose :  fliigracefully  ezpellod  the  kirk,  he  resigned  his  livtag  and 
prefermeiita,  seeking  protection  from  the  liberality  of  England,  where  the  piece  was  received  with  weli-deMncd 
applause,  and  its  author  rewarded  with  a  pension  from  Us  lata  Majesty,  then  Prince  of  Wales. 

Daring  the  representation  in  Edinburgh,  a  younft  North  Briton  stood  up  ia  the  pit  and  exclaimed,  with  an  ait 
of  triumph, "  Weel,  lads  what  think  ye  o*  Wully  Shakspeare  now  T 

Among  other  great  testimonies  to  the  merit  of  this  |riay,  Mr.  David  Hume,  the  historian,  gave  it  a  preference  to 
the  Maropeof  Maflbi,  and  to  that  of  Voltaire,  whichit  resembles  in  its  subject;  and  Mr.  Gray  olwervea,in  a  letter 
1757:  "  There  is  one  scene  (between  Matilda  and  the  Peasant)  so  masterly,  that  it  strikes  me  bUnd  to  all  the  d» 
Ibcte  in  the  world.** 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 


As  origiiially  acted  in  umnbuaoh,  1756.     oovcirr  oakden,  1613.  VKtmy  lank,  M4. 

NoRVAL Mr.Digges Mr.  Conway.,.., Mr. Roe. 

hoKD  RANnoLtB,...,  Mr.  YidMii^.... ........    Mr.  Egerim. Mr.HiMand^ 

Glbnalvon» Jdr.Lfifoe. Mr.  BAttymsre.. Mr.Raymond. 

SritANOSR, ilfr.  Hayman Mr.  Young*. Mr.  Wroygkton. 

Donald Mr.  ClaremaU. Mr.  Cooke. 

Officer, ^ \-.     : • Mr.Fi$ker. 

Servant, ..j Mr.Atkh^, Mr.  Maddocka, 

Prisoner, Mr.  DuruteL Mr.  Buxton. 

Lady  Randolph Mr$.  Ward. Mrg.  PmoeO. Miwt  Smiik. 

Anna, JIfra.  Hopkins. MistCooke, MutBoyoe. 


ACT  I. 

^CEyE  /.—  Tfc«.  CouH  qfa  CastU,  iurrounded 
with  woodi. 

Enter  Lady  Randolph. 

Eady  R.  Ye  woods  and  wilds,  whose  melan- 
choly gloom 
Aooords  with  my  sours  sadness,  and  draws  forth 
The  voice  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart, 
Karpweli  awhile !  I  will  not  leave  you  long ; 
For  in  your  shades  I  deem  some  spirit  dwells, 


Who,  from  the  chiding  stream,  or  groaning  oaJc, 
Still  hears  and  answers  to  Matilda^  moan. 
Oh,  Douglas!  Douglas!  if  departed  ghoata 
Are  e'er  permitted  to  review  tnia  wond, 
Within  the  circle  of  that  wood  thou  art, 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  hears! 
My  lamentation :  hear'st  thy  wretched  wifis 
Weep  for  her  husband  slain,  her  in&nt  lost. 
My  brother's  timeless  death  I  seem  to  monm, 
Who  perish'd  with  th«e  on  thst  fatal  day. 
But  Randolph  comes,  whom  fate  has  made  my  loid- 
To  chide  my  anguish,  and  <jpftaud  the  dead. 


Kite  1.1 


DOUGLAa 


197 


Enter  tJoKn  RaIidolpA. 


Ijord  IL  Agm  Umm  weedi  of  wo!  ny  dost 

fbmiwea 
o  feed  ft  p—aon  which OMMHimw  thy  litbl 
'h«*  fivii^  claan  MiBe  (kKT;  vwdIj  thou 
eatow'at  Ihy  cum  npoo  the  lUent  dead. 

Z^ady  A.  BilsiitjalM!  nheforwhomlmouni: 
hildleM,  wkfaoot  nemorifti  of  his  Mme, 
Le  only  now  in  my  remembrmnoe  lives. 

IjorU  IL   Time,  that  weaxs  ogt  the  tnce  of 

deepest  aqgiiiah, 
[as  paes'd  o'«r  thee  in  vaiii. 
are  thoa  art  not  the  daughter  of  Sir  Malcolm: 
tronff  was  his  rage,  etenul  his  resentment: 
or  when  ^y  hntner  fisll,  he  smil'd  to  hear 
'hat  Doo^as'  son  in  the  same  field  was  slain. 

l^tufy  R.  Oh!  mka  not  up  the  ashes  of  my  la- 
thers: 
nphcable  resentment  was  their  crime, 
lIM  .giietfoos  has  the  expiation  been. 

Ijord  R,  Thy  grief  wresis  to  its  purposes  my 

words. 
nener  wk'd  of  thee  that  ardent  lo^ 
Vlkkh  in  the  hnaets  of  &ncy's  children  bums. 
decent  affection  end  oomplaoent  kindness 
Vere  all  1  WMh'd  fiff ;  but  I  wished  in  Tain, 
[enoe  with  the  less  regret  my  ms  behold 
''he  storm  of  war  that  gathers  oVc  this  land: 
r  I  should  perish  by  the  Danish  sword, 
f  atilda  would  not  shed  one  tear  the  more. 

Lady  R.  Thou  dost  not  think  so:  woful  as  lam, 
loTfl  thy  roeiit^  and  esteem  thy  ^iiCMs. 
(ut  whither  goest  thou  now  7 

ZjordR.  Stmigbttothecamp^ 
Vheie  every  warrior  on  the  tiptoe  stands 
)f  expectation,  and  impatieBt  aaks 
;aehwhoanhes,ifheiseometotell,    / 
rhe  Danes  an  landed. 

Lady  R.  O,  may  advene  wmds 
^ar  from  the  coast  of  Scotknd  drive  their  fleet  I 
lad  eveiy  sokfier  of  both  hosts  return 
n  peace  and  safety  to  his  peaeeftil  home ! 

LordR,  Thou  speak'st  a  woman's,  hear  a 
warrior's  wish ; 
light  £NNn  their  native  land,  the  itonny  north 
i4ay  the  wind  blow,  tiO  every  keel  is  fixed 
mmoTsable  in  Caledonia's  strand ! 
Then  shall  our  foes  repent  their  bold  invasion, 
Uid  roving  anmes  ahun  the  latal  shore. 
:^y,  fiueweU :  I  leave  thee  not  alone : 
foiukar  comes  one  whose  love  makes  duty  KgKt 

Enter  Anna. 

^fiiM.  Fofgive  the  radiness  of  youf  Anna^ 
love: 
Drg'd  by  afleedoo,  I  have  thus  presum'd 
To  interrupt  yotir  solitary  thought»| 
And  warn  you  of  the  hours  that  you  negleet» 
And  lose  in  sadness. 

LadyR.  So  to  fese  my  hoars 
k  all  the  use  1  vrish  to  make  of  time. 

Anna.  To  bhuns  thee,  lady,  suits  not  with  flay 
itste: 
Bat  sure  I  am,  silice  death  first  pivyed  on  man, 
!f  ever  did  sister  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
What  bad  your  aorrowabeen  If  you  had  tost, 
laeariy  vouth.  the  husband  of  your  heaitl 

LndyR.  Oh!  ^  ...... 

Anna   Have  I  diatreesed  you  With  officious  love, 
kwl  ai-tim'd  montion  of  your  hrothwr'a  fitto ! 


Poigive  me,  hJy :  hfNMlib  tha^  I  an, 
The  nind  1  bear  partakes  not  or  n^  iociotti: 
Sofoveatly  1  kweyou.  that  to  diy 
These  piteous  teua,  I'd  throw  my  life  away. 

LadyR.  What  power diveotad  thy  unoonsdons 
tongue 
To  spsakaa  thou  hMi done?  toBam^*— 

Anna.  I  kaow  not: 
But  since  my  wonls  have  mode  my  mistreat  tnm*> 

fate, 
I  win  speak  so  no  more  -,  but  silent  mix 
My  tears  vrith  hers. 

Lady  R.  No,  tlMtt  shalt  not  be  sifent : 
1*11  trust  thy  iaithful  love,  and  thou  sbalt  be 
Beneeforth  the  instructed  partnerof  my  weea. 
But  what  avails  it  ?    Csn  thy  feeble  pity 
EoU  back  the  flood  of  never-ebbing  time  1 
Compel  the  earth  and  ocean  to  give  up 
ThetfdeMl^  alive  1 

iinno.  What  means  my  noble  mistieas  1 

Lady  R.  Didst  thoa  not  ask,  what  had  my  ssr- 
fowsbeen. 
If  I  in  eorhr  youth  had  kist  a  husband  1 
In  thecokfboeom  of  the  earth  is  k)dg'd, 
Maiiw>f'  with  wounds, the  husbandof  mj youth ; 
And  m  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies 
My  child  and  his 

Anna.  Oh!  lady  most  rever'd ! 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  amazing  vronb 
Deign  to  unfold. 

Latfy  R.  AJkal  an  sndent feud, 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  souice 
Of  my  misfoitunea    RiiUng  fate  decreed 
That  my  bmve  brother  shotUd  in  battle  save 
The  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foe; 
'The  youthfiil  warriors  vow'd  eternal  friendship. 
To  see  the  vaunted  sister  of  his  friend. 
Impatient,  Dougbs  to  Bilaimo  came. 
Under  a  bomnrd  name.    My  heart  be  gain'd  . 
Nor  did  I  long  reAise  the  hand  he  begg'd: 
My  brother's  pfcsenoe  anthoriz'd  ourmarriagtf. 
Tnree  weeke,  three  little  weeks,  <wiih  wings  M 

down, 
Had  o^er  us  flown,  when  my  lov'd  lord  was  call'd 
To  fight hkfidher's  battles;  and  with  him. 
In  spite  of  all  my  tears,  did  Malcohn  go. 
Scene  wen  tbsy  gone,  when  niy  stern  aire  was 

That  the  folse  stnnger  was  ford  Douglas'  son. 
Frsntk  with  nge,  the  banm  drew  his  sword, 
And  queatfon'd  me.    Afone,  fofmk«;n,  fidnt 
Kneeling  beneath  his  sword,  fiJt'ring.  1  took 
An  oath  equivocal,  that  I  ne'er  would 
Wed  one  of  Douglas'  name.    Sincerity  1 
Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onward  path,  (although  theearth  should  gape, 
And  irom  the  gulf  of  hell  destruction  cry,} 
To  take  dissimubition's  winding  wsy ! 

Anna.  Aha!  how  few  of  women's  fearful  kind 
thirrt  own  a  truth  so  hardy ! 

LadyR.  The  first  truth 
IssosieBttoavvw.    This  moral  learn. 
This  precious  moral,  from  my  magic  tale.— 
Ina  few  days  the  dreadful  tidings  came 
That  Douglss  and  my  brother  both  were  slain. 
My  lord !  my  tife  I  my  husband  I— mighty  God '. 
What  had  I  done  to  merit  such  affliction  1 

AnTia,  My  dearest  lady,  many  a  tale  of  tears 
rvelistPUfHlto ;  but  never  did  I  |tear 
A  tale  BO  sad  4IS  this. 

Lady  R.  In  the  first  davs 
Of  my  distracting  giief,  I  found  myaeU 
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Am  women  wish  to  be  whoVve  tbdr  loide. 
But  who  durtt  tell  my  fkftfaer?  the  goed  priert 
Who  join'd  oar  hands,  my  brother**  ancient  tutor, 
With  hie  lov'd  Maloohn,  in  the  battle  fell: 
ThejT  two  akme  were  privy  to  the  OMifriage. 
On  nienoe  and  oonoeaunent  I  reeolv'd, 
Till  tameahould  make  my  hiha^B  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  which  my  eon  was  bom, 
My  nurw^  tiM  only  oonfidanto  I  had, 
Set  oat  with  him  to  reach  her  oeter'e  houae: 
But  nune  nor  inftnt  have  I  ever  aeen, 
Or  heard  oL  Anna,  einoe  that  fiital  hour. 
Anna.  Noteeen  nor  bsaid  of!  then  perhapahe 

livea. 
Ladif  R.  Na  It  waa dark  December ;  windand 
ndn 
Had  beat  all  night    Aenm  the  Carron  lay 
The  deftin*d  road,  and  in  iti  tweUing  flood 
My  fiiithiul  servant  periah'd  with  my  child. 
OhI  had  I  died  when  mv  lov'd  hoaband  feUl 
Had  some  good  anflel  opr  d  to  me  the  book 
Of  Providence,  and  let  me  read  mv  life, 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  T  beheld  the  aom 
Of  ille,  which  one  bv  one  I  have  endor'd. 
Anna.  That  Ooa,  whose  ministen  good  aa^eia 
are, 
Hath  shut  the  book,  In  mercy  to  mankinds 
But  we  most  leave  this  theme :  Glenalvon  comes: 
I  saw  him  bend  on  you  his  thougbtfiil  eyes, 
And  hitherwards  he  slowly  stalks  his  way. 
Lady  R.  I  will  avokl  him.  An  ungracioua  per- 
son 
isdonbly  irksome  in  an  hour  like  this. 
Anna.  Why  speaks  my  lady  thua  of  Randolph's 

heirl 
Lddy  R.  Because  he's  not  the  heir  of  Ran- 
dolph's virtues. 
Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  aSen  to  mankind 
An  artiikial  ima^  of  himself: 
Yet  is  he  brave  and  politic  in  wai , 
And  stands  aloA  in  these  unruly  timps. 
Why  I  describe  liim  thus  Pll  toll  hereafter. 
Stay  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  caatk. 

[BxiL 

Anna.  Oh  happineas !  where  ait  thoii  to  be 

found  1 

T  see  thou  dwellest  not  with  bnth  and  beauty, 

Though  grac'd  with  grandeur,  and  in  wealth  ar- 

ray'd; 
Nor  dost  thoQ,  it  wooM  seem,  with  viitna  dwell  ;^ 
Else  had  this  gentle  lady  mbs'd  thee  not 

Enter  GtfiNALyoN. 

Glen.  ^Vhat  dost  thou  muse  on,  meditating 
maidi 
like  Bome  entranc'd  and  visionaiy  seer, 
On  earth  thou  stand'st,  thy  thoughts  eaeend  to 
,        .heaven. 

Anna.  Would  that  I  were,  e'en  aa  thou  aayirt, 
aaeer, 
To  have  my  doubto  by  heavenly  vMon  dear'd, 
Cflen.  What  dost  thou  doubt  of?    What  hast 
thou  to  do 
With  subjects  intricate  1  Thy  youth,  thy  beauty, 
Cannot  be  ouestion'd;  think  of  these  good^fts; 
And  then  thy  contemplations  will  be  pleasmg. 

ilnna.  Let  women  view  yon  monument  ofwo, 
Then  boast  of  beauty ;  who  so  fair  as  she  t 
But  1  must  follow;  this  revolving  day 
Awakes  the  memory  of  her  ancient  woea.  [Exit, 
Glen,   So !— Lady  Randolnh  shuns  rae  *  by 
and  by  * 


IHwooheraafhefioBWDoa  UihridM. 
The  deed  'a  a  doing  now.  that  makea  me  lord 
Of  these  rich  valleys,  and  a  chief  of  poiwer. 
The  season  is  most  apt;  my  sounding  stops 
Will  not  be  heaid  anridst  the  din  of  anna. 
Randolph  has  liv'd  too  long ;  his  bolter  Ate 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  and  ke^  me  down. 
When  I  had  seized  the  dUne,  byebaiioe  he  cmb^ 
Rescn'd,  and  had  the  lady  for  lUs  hhear : 
I  scap'd  unknown ;  a  stender  consolation ! 
Beaven  la  my  wttneas,  that  I  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  let  others  reap 
The  jocono  harvest.    Yet  I  am  not  safe ; 
By  love,  or  something  fike  it,  stung,  inflsLai'd, 
Madly  i  blabb*d  my  passion  to  his  wife. 
And  she  has  threaten'd  to  acauaint  him  of  it 
The  way  of  woman's  vrill  f  do  not  know : 
But  wdl  1  know  the  baron's  wnth  ia  deadly. 
I  will  not  live  in  fear ;  the  man  I  dreaid 
Is  as  s  Dane  to  rae ;  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  stands  betwixt  me  and  my  chief  desiie^ 
No  bar  but  he ;  she  has  no  kinsmaa  near; 
No  brother,  in  hii  sisler's  quarrel  bold ; 
And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stranger*  canse. 
I  knew  no  chief  that  will  defy  CHenaiVon.   [Ex^. 

ACT  11. 
SCENE  I.-^A  Comi,  ^. 

Enter  SsayANTs  and  a  Strangsh  at  oae  dm, 
and,  LiDY  Randolph  and  Anna  ai  amoiher, 

LadyR.  What  meana  tins  ciamoor  1  Stnngo; 
speak  secure; 
Haat  thou  been  wroog'd  1  have  tfiese  rode  mn 

preaam'd 
To  vex  the  weary  traveller  on  his  wny  % 

1  Serv.  By  us  ne  sHangarever  sofier'd  wrom: 
This  man  vnth outcry  mm  haa eall'd  as  feilh; 
So  sore  afraid  he  csnnot  apeak  lus  feaia. 

Enter  Lo^^^ahdolph  amd  NoayAt^  wUk  ihtk 
Saords  dmnon  and  hioody. 

Lady  R.  Not  vain  the  stranger's  fean!  bsv 

ferea  my  lord  ? 
LordR.  That  it  fares  wen, thanks  to  this gil- 

lant  youth, 
Whose  valour  sav'd  me  ffom  a  vrrelehed  death 
As  down  the  winding  dale  I  walk'd  alone, 
At  the  cross  way  four  armed  men  attock*d  me; 
Rovers^  I  judge,  from  the  licentious  camp, 
Who  would  luLve  quickly  laid  Lord  Randolph  low 
Had  not  this  brave  and  eenerous  stranger  osme, 
Like  my  good  angel,  in  w  hour  of  fete, 
And,  modcing  danger,  made  my  foea  his  own. 
TImj  tam'd  upon  mm,  bqt  Ihb  active  arm 
Struck  to  the  ground,  from  whence  tlicy  rose  bo 

mora, 
The  fiercest  two;  the  others  fled  amain. 
And  kfthhn  mMter  of  the  bloody  field. 
Speak,  Lady  Randolph,  upon  beauty's  tonra 
Dwell  aooente  pleasing  to  the  brave  and  bcSd ; 
Speak,  noble  dame,  and  thank  him  for  thy  toid. 
Lady  R.  My  lorn,  I  cannot  speak  what  now  I 

feel* 
My  heart  overflows  with  gratitude  to  heaven, 
And  to  th&i  noble  youth,  who.  all  unknown 
To  you  and  youra  delibemled  not, 
Nor  naus'd  at  peril,  but,  humanely  breve. 
Fought  on  your  side  against  such  fearful  odds. 
Have  you  not  leam'd  of  him  whom  we  should 
■  1 
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Whom  can  the  «nam  of  Lord  Randblphlf  Wei 
LffTcf  i?.  I  aitk'd  that  queetioD,  and  he  anatror'd 
not; 
But  1  moat  know  who  my  delirerer  is. 

[7^NoavAL. 
Nor.  A  low-bom  man,  of  parentage  obecure, 
Who  noogbt  can  boaat,  but  his  deiire  to  be 
&  soldier,  and  to  gain  a  name  in  arms. 
LordR.  Whoe  er  thou  art,  thy  spirit  is  enno- 
bled 
87  the  great  King  of  kincs;  thoa  art  ordain'd 
in<J  ■tamp'd  a  hero,  by  the  sovereign  hand 
3f  nalare !    Blush  not,  flower  of  modesty 
is  well  as  valour,  to  declare  thy  birth. 

yor.  My  name  is  Norval :  on  the  Grampian  hills 
illy  father  feeds  his  flocks ;  a  frugal  swam, 
Whsm  constant  cares  were  to  increase  his  store, 
Ukl  keep  his  only  son,  myself  at  home, 
^or  I  had  heard  of  battles,  and  I  long'd 
To  fellow  to  the  field  some  warlike  Ion!: 
1d<]  heaven  soon  granted  what  my  sire  denied. 
Phis  moon  which  rose  last  nigh^  round  as  my 

ihield, 
lad  Dot  jrei  filled  her  horns,  when,  by  her  ^ght, 
I  band  of  fierce  barbarians  from  the  hills, 
lus  I'd  tike  a  torrent  down  unon  the  vale, 
Sweeping  our  flocks  and  herds.    The  shepheids 

fled 
for  safety  and  for  auccour.    I  alone, 
(Tith  bended  bow,  and  quiver  ftill  of  arrows, 
iover'd  about  the  enemy,  and  mark*d 
The  nad  he  took ;  then  hasted  to  my  friends, 
(Vhom,  with  a  troop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 
met  advancing.     The  pursuit  1  led, 
nn  we  o'ertook  the  spoO-encumber'd  foe. 
iVe  fought  and  conquered.    £ze  a  sword  was 

drawn, 
ka  arrow  from  my  bow  had  pierc'd  thehr  chief, 
VVbo  wore  that  day  the  arms  which  now  I  wear. 
Setuming  home  in  triumph,  I  disdain'd 
The  shepherd's  slothful  life ;  and  having  beafd 
That  our  good  kin^  had  summoned  his  bold  peers 
To  lead  their  wamors  to  the  Carron  aide, 
[  left  my  Other's  house,  and  took  with  me 
A.  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  steps; 
If  on  tremhfin^  coward,  who  forsook  his  master, 
(oomeying  with  this  intent,  I  pass'd  these  towen, 
^nd,  heaven  directed,  came  this  day  to  do 
The  happy  deed  that  gilds  m  humble  name. 

lard  R.  He  is  as  wise  ss  breve.  Wasever  tale 
VTah  sach  a  gallant  modesty  reheare'd  1 
My  brave  dekverer !  thou  ahalt  enter  now 
K  nobler  Ust.  and  in  a  monarch's  sight 
^^ontend  witti  princes  for  the  prfaee  of  fame. 
[  will  present  thee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
Whose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  k>vM. 
k\i\  my  Matilda,  wherefore  starts  that  tearl 

Ltidy  R.  I  cannot  say ;  for  various  afftctbns, 
/Vnd  straiKrelv  mingled,  in  my  bosom  sw^ ; 
Vet  each  of  them  may  well  command  a  tear. 
I  joy  that  thou  art  sale ;  and  I  admire 
Him  and  his  fortunes  who  hath  wrought  thy 

aafety: 
Vea,  asmy  mind  predicts,  with  thine  his  own. 
Ohscuie  and  friendless  he  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  death 
R«aolvM  to  hunt  for  foma,  and  with  his  sword 
To  nin  distbction  which  his  birth  denied. 
In  this  attempt,  unknown  he  might  have  perish'd, 
And  ga'm'd.  with  all  lus  valour,  but  obUvion. 
Now,  iRae'd  by  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  more 
The  soldieriiow  of  bope^ 
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HeetriaascM^iiuuij  finite  mdnMt 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  of^  swoid. 
On  this  my  miad  reflected,  wfaibt  yea  spoke. 
And  UessVI  the  wonder-working  Locd  of  heaven. 

LardR.    Pious  aad   gmteful   ever  are  thy 
thoughts  I 
My  deeds  sfidt  foHow  where  thoa  ponit'st  the  wafi 
Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Gleaahron, 
In  honour  and  oommand,  shall  Norval  be. 

Nor,  1  know  not  how  to  thank  you.  Rude  lam 
In  speech  and  mannen :  never  tiU  this  hour 
Stood  I  in  sueh  a  presence ;  yet,  ray  lord, 
There  'a  something  in  my  breast,  which  makeamc 

bold 
To  say,  that  Norval  Be'er  will  shame  thy  fiiwiar. 

Lady  R.  I  will  be  sworn  thou  wiltnot.    Thou 
sfaaltbe 
My  knight,  and  ever,  as  thoa  didst  to<day, 
With  happy  valour  guanl  the  life  of  Randolph 

Lord  R  Well hastthoa  spoke.    Lotme forfaitf 
reply; 
We  are  thy  dehton  still.    Thy  high  desert 

[7\»N0RTU 

O'ertops  our  gretitade.    I  most  praoeed, 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp. 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  are  speeding  hither, 
Impatient  deubtkws  of  their  tond's  ctetay. 
Go  with  me,  Norval,  and  thine  eyes  shall  see 
The  ehoaen  warrion  of  thy  native  land, 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
With  biandiBh'd  sworda. 

Nor,  Let  us  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Lord  R.  [To  Ladt  R.J  About  the  tiiae  Urn- 
the  declining  sun 
Shall  his  broad  erbit  o*er  yon  hill  suspend, 
Expect  us  to  return.    This  night  once  more 
Wtthin  these  walla  I  rest  j  ray  tent  I  pitch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.    Prepare  the  feasL 
Free  is  his  hesrt  who  for  hb  oeuotiy  fights : 
He  in  the  eve  of  battle  may  resign 
Himself  to  social  pleasure:  sweetest  then, 
When  danger  to  a  aokHer's  aool  endean 
The  human  joy  that  never  may*  return. 

[EseuiU  Lord  K,and  Nor. 

Lady  R,  His  parting  words  have  struck  a  fatal 
truth. 
Oh,  Dooglas!  Doi^tlMl  tender  wns  the  time  . 
When  we  two  parted  ne'er  to  meet  again  1 
How  many  yeuM  of  aqguiah  and  despair 
Has  heaven  annex'd  to  those  swift  passing  houre 
Of  love  and  fondness. 
Wretch  that  lam  t    Alas !  why  am  I  ao  ) 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine. 
How  bless'd  the  mother  of  yon  happy  Norval ! 
She  for  a  Hvtng  husband  bore  hsr  pains, 
And  heard  him  bless  her  wheaa  man  was  hern: 
She  nun'd  her  smifing  infant  so  her  breast ; 
Tended  the  child,  and  rear'd  the  pleaaing  boy ; 
She,  with  aftctbn's  triumph,  saw  the  youth 
In  grace  and  oomefineas  surnass  his  peen: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husband  bore  a  son. 
And  to  die  roaring  watere  gave  my  child. 

AmuL,  AJaa!  alas!  why  will  you  thus  resume 
Your  grief  afrcshl    I  thought  that  gallant  youth 
Would  fora  while  have  wen  you  from  your  wo. 
On  him  intent  you  gazed,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted,  than  yoor  pensive  eye 
Has  deign'd  on  other  objecta  to  bestow. 

Lady  R.  Delighted,  say 'at  thou  1    Oh  t  eves 
there  mine  eye 
Found  fuel  for  my  lifiB-eonauming  sorrow ; 
I  thoii^  that  had  tho  son  of  Dmighia  liv'd, 
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B«  might  hftw  been  fib  thb  jmug  gtlkni  Mnui* 

And  pur'd  with  him  in  feetaree  end  in  sbeipe, 

In  ftll  endowments,  as  in  yesra,  I  deem, 

hAy  boy  with  bloomiog  Nonral  might  have  num- 

ber*d. 
Whilst  thus  I  mos'd,  a  spark  fram  fancv  fell 
On  my  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondnees 
For  this  young  stranger,  wand'ring  from  liis  home, 
And  liiie  an  orphan  cast  upon  mv  care. 
I  will  protect  thee,  said  I  to  myself^ 
With  all  my  power,  and  g|noe  with  all  my  fiivour. 

Anna.  Sore,  hcskven  will  bless  so  gen'rous  a  le- 
solve. 
Ycm  mnst,  my  noble  dame,  exeart  your  power 
Yon  must  awake:  devices  will  be  fhun'd, 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 

Lady  R,  Qlenalvon's  fidse  end  crafty  heed  will 
work 
Aitinst  a  rival  in  his  khuman'e  love, 
If  1  deter  him  not ;  1  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  beweie 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fiibric  that  I 
rU  be  the  artist  «f  yoang  Nerval's  foiiune. 

JETn/er  Qlcnalton. 

QUti.  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

Randolph  1 
Lady  R.  iiave  yoa  noi  heard,  Glenalvon,  of 

Cfien,  I  have;  and  that  the  villains  may  not 
scape, 
With  a  strong  band  I  have  begul  the  wood, 
ff  they  lurk  &ere,  alive  they  diall  be  taken, 
And  toitnre  force  from  them  the  important  secret, 
Whether  some  foe  of  Randolph's  hired  their 
swords, 

Or  if 

Lady  R.  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman's  love. 
I  have  a  coonsel  for  Glenalvon's  ear. 

[ExU  Anna. 
OZen.  To  him  yoor  ooiinsele  always  are  ooin> 


Lady  R.  I  have  not  found  soj  thoa  ait  known 

to  me. 
{Hen,  Known! 

CttenTwhtX  do  yon  knowl    By  the  most 
blessed  crass, 
Ton  moch  amaae  me.    No  created  bemg. 
Yoonelf  except,  dnist  thus  accost  Glec^dvon. 
LadyR.  Is  guilt  so  bokl  1  and  dost  thou  make 
a  merit 
Of  thy  protended  meeknees  1  this  to  me, 
Who,  with  a  gentleness  which  duty  blamee, 
Have  hitheMD  concealed,  what,  if  indulg'd, 
WouM  make  thee  nothing !  or,  what 's  worse  than 

that, 
An  outcast  beggar,  and  unpitied  too ! 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 
Glen.  Thy  virtue  awes  me.    First  of  woman- 
kind! 
Permit  me  yet  to  say,  that  the  fond  man 
Whom  love  transports    beyond  strict  virtue's 

bounds, 
If  he  is  brought  by  k>ve  to  miserf, 
In  fortune  ruin'd  as  in  mind  forlom, 
Unpitied  cannot  be.    PiW  's  the  alms 
Which  on  such  beggars  neely  is  bestow'd ; 
For  mortals  know  that  kive  is  still  their  brd, 
And  o'er  thor  vain  resolves  advances  sUll : 


As  fire,  when  kindled  bvour  ehepheitda,  movea 

Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fimning  wind 
Lady  R.  Reserve  theee  accents  for  aooie  oCbs 
ear; 
To  love's  apology  I  listen  not. 
Mark  thou  mj  words:  foritismeetthoaelioiildit 
His  brave  deliverer,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  may  not  please  thee  wefl: 
But,  at  thy  |ieril,  practise  ought  against  him : 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  kxMen  the  good  root  he  has  in  Randolph, 
Whose  favourites  I  know  thou  hast  sapplaated. 
.Thoulookest  at  me^  as  if  thou  woukbt  pry 
Into  my  heart    'Tis  open  as  my  speecn. 
Igive this eariy  caution,  and  put  on 
The  curb,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendless  stranger  my  protection  claims; 
His  friend  f  am,  ana  be  not  thou  his  foe,     {Exit 
Glen,  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  ovm  sha- 
dow, 
And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  conecienoe ! 
I  am  not  what  I  have  been :  what  I  sboold  be. 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  pierc'd 
My  marble  heart.    Had  I  one  rnin  of  filth 
In  holv  legends  and  religious  tafes, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  arm  above 
That  fought  against  me,  and  malignant  tnm^d^ 
To  catch  myadf,  the  subtle  snare  I  set 
Why,  npe  and  muider  are  not  simple  means ! 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  gave  a  epocsK; 
And  the  intended  murder  introduced 
A  favourite  to  hide  the  sun  from  me ; 
And,  worst  of  all,  a  rival    Burning  hell  * 
This  were  thv  centre,  if  I  thought  she  lov'd  him! 
'Tis  certain  sue  contemns  roe ;  nay,  commands  me, 
And  waves  the  ^%g  of  her  displeasure  o'er  nie, 
In  his  behalf.    And  shall  I  thus  be  brav'd  t 
Curb'd,  as  she  calls  it,  by  dame  Chastity  t 
Infernal  fiends,  if  any  fiends  there  are 
More  fierce  than  hate,  ambition,  and  revenge, 
Rise  up,  and  fill  my  bosom  with  your  fires. 
Darkly  a  project  peen  upon  my  mind. 
Like  the  red  moon  when  rising  in  the  east, 
Cross'd  and  divided  by  strange  coloured  clmnda 
III  seek  the  slave  who  came  with  Nonral  hither. 
And  for  his  cowardice  was  spum'd  from  him. 
I've  known  s  follower's  rankled  bosom  breed 
Venom  most  fotal  to  \m  heedless  kwd.        [£ML 

ACT  III. 

SCESB  I.— The  aame. 

Enter  Kinnk. 

Anna,  Thy  vassals,  Grief,  great  nature's  oidv 
break, 
And  change  the  noontide  to  the  midnight  hour. 
Whilst  I^y  Randolph  sleeps,  I  will  walk  forth, 
And  taste  the  air  that  breathes  on  yonder  bank. 
Sweet  may  her  slumbera  be  I    Ye  ministers 
Of  gracious  heaven,  who  love  the  human  noe, 
Angels  and  seraphs,  who  delight  in  goodness. 
Forsake  your  skies,  and  to  her  couch  descend ! 
There  from  her  fimcy  chase  those  dismal  forme 
That  haunt  her  wakmg ;  her  sad  spirit  charm 
With  images  celestial,  such  as  please 
The  bless^  above  upon  their  golden  beds. 

Enier  Servant. 

Serv.  One  of  the  vile  assaanina  is  secured. 
We  found  the  villain  lurking  in  the  wood: 
With  dreadful  imprecationslie  denies 
All  Imowledge  of  the  crime.    But  this  is  not 
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His  fint  cany :  UMae  j«w«1ji  w«e  coacaal'd 
In  Ibe  mofit  necret  placet  of  his  garmeDt; 
Belike  tiie  spoils  oi  some  that  hie  has  murder'd. 
AxuuL  Let  ms  look  on  tbam.    Hs !  hflfv  is  a 
heart, 
The  chosen  cfest  of  Douglas'  valiani  nane ! 
These  aie  no  irolgai  jewels.    Guard  the  wretdi. 

.    [EsU. 

Enter  Sertants,  vith  a  Prtsonsr. 

Pri9.  1  know  no  more  than  does  the  chiki  nn- 
bora 
Of  what  jou  diaige  me  with. 

1  Sen.  Yousavso,Sir! 
Bat  torture  soon  shatt  oiske  you  speak  the  truth* 
Behold,  the  Yadj  of  Loid  Randolph  oooies : 
Pnpaie  youneu  to  meet  her  just  levenga 

EfUer  Ladt  Rakdolpb  and  Anna. 

Anma,  Sontmon  yonr  utmost  Ihrtitude,  before 
Yon  speak  with  him.    Your  dignity,  yoar  fame, 
Are  now  nt  stake.    Think  of  tlw  fttal  ssctet. 
Which  in  a  moment  from  your  iips  may  tiy, 

Lad^  R.  Tbott  shalt  behoU  me,  with  a  deqw- 
nte  heart, 
Hearhow  my  inmnt  perish'd.    See,  he  kneels. 

Pria.  Heaven  bless  that  ooontenanoe  «o  tweet 
and  mild ! 
A  judge  like  thee  makes  innooenee  more  bold. 
Oh,  save  me,  lady,  firom  these  cruel  men, 
Who  have  attacked  and  seiz'd  me ;  who  socnse 
Me  of  intendfld  murder.    Ae  I  hope 
For  mercv  at  the  judgment-seat  of  heawn, 
The  tenoer  kunb,  that  never  nipt  the  giMs, 
Is  not  more  innocent  than  I  of  murder. 

Lady  R.  Of  this  man's  guilt  what  proof  can 
yepsoducfti 

1  8erv.  We  found  him  lurking  in  the  hoUow 
glen. 
When  view'd  and  ealFd  upon,  amsz'd  he  fled  * 
We  overtook  him,  and  enquir'd  from  whence 
And  what  be  was:  he  said  he  came  from  ftr, 
And  was  upon  his  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  Uiis,  we  seaieh'd  hackithes, 
And  found  these  jewels,  whose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powerfully  against  him.    Hard  he  seemi, 
And  old  in  villany.    Permit  us  try 
His  Btubbomneas  against  the  toiture's  force. 

Pri».  Oh,  gentle  lady !  by  your  ferd's  dear  life, 
Which  these  weak  hands,  I  swear  did  ne'er  assail, 
And  by  yoor  children's  wel&re,  epare  my  age! 
Let  not  the  iron  tear  my  ancient  joints. 
And  my  gray  hairs  briiijj^to  the  grave  with  pain. 

LadyR,  Acooont  mr  these;  thine  own  they 
eannoibe: 
For  these^  I  say :  be  stead&st  to  the  truth; 
Detected  fidaehood  is  most  certain  death. 

[Axna  removes  the  Sebvants,  arid  retwmt. 

Prig.  Alaa!  Vm  sore  beset !  let  never  man. 
For  sake  of  hioe,  sin  against  his  soul  ( 
Eternal  justioe  is  in  this  most  just ! 
I,  sufltloH  now.  must  former  guilt  reveal. 

Lady  R.  Oh!  Anna,  hear  !--ouoe  more  I  charge 
thee  speak 
Thetrath  direct;  for  these  to  me  foveteU 
And  certify  a  part  of  thy  narration, 
With  which,  if  the  remainder  tiiUies  not. 
An  instant  and  a  dreadful  death  abides  thee. 

Fru.  Then,  thus  adjur'd,  TU  speak  to  you  at 
just 
As  if  von  were  the  minister  of  heaven, 
ient  down  to  aparch  the  secret  sins  of  men. 

VOL.L...X  W 


Some  eigkteso  vetfb  ago  I  rent«d  land 
Of  bnve  Sir  Malcohn,  then  Babrmo's  Umi ; 
But,  fiiXing  to  decay,  ms  servants  seis'd 
AH  that  1  had,  and  then  tum'd  me  and 


fFour  helpless  infants  and  their  weeping  mother 

Out  to  the  mercy  of  the  winter  winds. 

A  little  hovel  by  the  river's  side 

Receiv'd  us;  there  hard  labonr,  and  the  skill 

In  fishing,  which  was  formerly  my  sport. 

Supported  life.    Whilst  thus  we  pooriy  hv'd, 

One  stormy  nighty  as  1  remember  well, 

The  wind  and  rain  beat  hard  upon  our  roof; 

Red  came  the  river  down,  and  loud  and  oft 

The  angry  spirit  of  the  water  shriek'd. 

At  the  dead  nour  of  night  was  heard  theciy 

Of  one  in  jeopardy.    I  rose,  and  ran 

To  where  the  circling  eddy  of  a  pool^ 

Beneath  the  ford,  us^  oft  to  bring  within 

My  reach  whatever  floating  thing  the  strsam 

Hadcau|[ht.  The  voice  was  oeae'd;theper8on  lost, 

But,  kwking  sad  and  earnest  on  the  waters. 

By  the  moon's  light  I  saw,  whirled  round  and 

round,. 
A  ba^et :  soon  I  drew  it  to  the  bank. 
Arid,  nestled  curious,  there  aa  infant  lay. 

LadyR.  Washealivel 

PriB.  He  wasL 
.    Lady  R.  InhuoMn  that  thou  art ! 
How  conMst  thou  kill  whst  waves  and  tempests 
spar'dl 

PHe.  I  am  not  so  inhumaiL 
The  nesdy  man  who  has  known  better  days, 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  the  work( 
Is  he  whom  tempting  fiends  would  pitch  upon 
To  do  such  deeds  as  make  the  prosperous  men 
Lift  up  their  heads,  and  wonder  who  tank]  dothetn. 
And  such  a  man  was  I:  a  man  dedin'd. 
Who  saw  no  end  of  black  adversity : 
Yet,  for  the  weakh  of  kingdoms,  I  would  not 
Have  touch'd  that  infant  with  a  hand  of  harm. 

LviyR.  Hat  dost  thou  say  so  1  then  perhaiw 
lieliveB! 

PrU.  Not  matiy  days  ago  he  was  alive. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  God  of  heaven !  did  he  then  die 
so  lately  1 

Prif.  I  dkl  not  say  he  died ;  I  hone  he  iivea. 
I^ot  many  days  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him  flooriabinff  in  youth,  and  health,  and  beanty. 

Lady  R.  Wliero  is  he  now  1 

Prie.  Alasl  I  know  not  where. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  fote  1  I  foar  thee  atill.    Thou 
riddter,  speak 
Dirsci  and  clear;  else  I  will  search  thy  soul. 

Pris.  Fear  not  my  foith,  though  1  must  apealt 
my  shame: 
Within  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay. 
Was  stow'd  a  mighty  store  of  gold  and  jewels; 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  res^ve  to  hide 
Front  all  the  world  this  wonderful  event, 
And  Hke  a  peasam  breed  the  noble  chikl. 
That  none  might  mark  the  change  of  our  estate, 
We  left  the  country,  traveil'd  to  the  north. 
Bought  flocka  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought 

forth 
Our  secret  wealth.    But  God's  aH  seeing  eye 
BeheUI  our  avarice,  and  smote  us  sore: 
For,  4Mie  by  one,  all  our  own  children  died. 
And  be,  %he  stranger,  sole  reroain*d  the  b<*ir  <r' 
Of  what  indeed. was  his.     Fain  then  would  (. 
Who  with  a  &ther  s  fondness  h)v'd  the  boy, 
Have  trusted  him»  now  in  the  dawn  of  youth. 
With  his  own  secnt:  bqt  my  anxious  wifo. 
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FoTebodbig  evil,  neveni^mld  consent. 
Meanwhile  the  ctripKiiff  grew  in  yean  and  betutj ; 
And,  as  we  oft  obsdiVd,  he  bore  himself, 
Not  as  the  oflspring  of  oor  cottage  blood ; 
For  natare  will  break  out .  mildwith  the  lukl, 
Bat  with  the froward  he  was  fieroe as  five; 
And  night  and  day  he  talk'd  of  war  and  aims; 
I  Mi  myseH' against  his  warlike  bent ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robben  from  the  savage  mountains  came' 

Lady  JR.  Eternal  PzDndence*    What  is  thy 
namel 

JPrU.  My  namj  is  xiorvid*  and  my  name  lie 
bears. 

Lad  R.  Tia  he?  'tis  he  Mmself  I  It  is  my  son ! 
Oh,  sovereign  mercy !  'twas  my  child  I  saw  \ 

Prit.  Iff,  anudst  astonishment  and  fear, 
Have  of  yonr  woMs  and  gestures  rightly  judgM, 
Thon  art  the  daughter  ofmy  ancient  master; 
The  child  I  rescued  from  the  flood  is  thme. 

Lady  R,  With  thee^  dissimulatioD  now  wen 
vain. 
I  am  indeed  the  daughter  o(  Sir  Mafeofan ; 
The  child  thou  fescu'dst  from  the  flood  is  mfne. 

PriM,  BfeasM  be  the  hour  that  made  me  a  poor 
man; 
My  poverty  hath  sav'd  my  master's  house? 

Lady  R.  Thy  words  surprise  me:  sore  thou 
dost  not  feign! 
The  fear  stands  in  thine  eye ;  audi  love  from  thee 
Sir  Malcolm's  house  deserv'd  not;  if  aright 
Thon  tdd'st  tbe  story  of  th«  own  distress. 

PH».  Sir  Malcohnof  our  bamns  was  the  flower; 
The  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  master. 
But  ah !  he  knew  not  ofmy  sad  estate. 
After  that  battle,  where  his  galknt  son, 
Your  own  brave  brother,  feU,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  leckleis  of  tM  worid ; 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 
To  overlook  the  conduct  of  his  servants. 
By  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  t  blame : 
May  heaven  so  judge  me  as  I  judge  m?  master  ( 
And  Grod  so  k>ve  me  as  I  love  his  race  .* 

LadyR.  His  race  shall  yet  reward  tbea    On 
thy  fiiith 
I>epends  the  fate  of  thy  lov'd  master's  hmne. 
Rememb'rest  thou  a  little,  lonely  hut, 
Thst  like  a  hoiy  hermitage  appean 
Among  the  clifls  of  Canon  1 

PriB.  I  remember  the  cottage  of  the  diffik 

LadyR.  'Tis  that  I  mean  : 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  ase, 
Who  in  iny  fether's  service  spent  ms  youth : 
Tell  him  1  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 
Till  I  shall  call  upon  thee  to  deckire. 
Before  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now 
To  me  hast  told.    No  more  but  this,  and  tboQ 
Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  days ; 
Thy  son  so  Ions  shall  call  thee  father  stilly 
And  aH  the  Band  shall  blem  the  man  who  sav'd 
The  son  of  Douglas,  and  Sir  Makolm's  heir. 
Remember  well  my  words ;  if  thou  shooldsf  meet 
Him,  whom  thou  oall'st  thy  son,  still  call  him  so ; 
AjhI  mention  nothing  of  his  nobler  fother. 

Prit.  Fear  not  that  I  shall  mar  so  foir  a  harvest, 
By  putting  in  my  siekle  ere  'tis  ripe. 
Why  did  1  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame 
To  find  the  youth,  to  tell  him  aH  I  knew, 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  his  arm : 
Which  might,  I  thought,  be  challeng'd  and  so 

bring 
To  light  the  seoet  of  hb  nobte  fabth. 


bad 


[Ladt  Rakdolpb  goe9  towards  Me  Smtirtinw 

LadyR.  This  man  is  not  the  a— iwin  jm 
snspected, 
Though  chance  combin'd  some 

him, 
He  ill  the  faithful  beaier  of  the  Jewds 

To  tiieir  ris bt  ovmer,  whom  in  baste  lie 

'TIS  meet  that  you  ahonld  pot  him  on  him  wmv. 
Since  your  mirtaken  seal  hathdrng^Bd  knn  hit 

[JUxeuni  Pbisoner  and  Scbtasttl 
My  feithlbl  Anna !  dost  thou  share  mj  joj  1 
I  know  thou  dost.    UnpturalleI'd  einent  1 
Reaching  from  heaiven  to  earth,  Jebovmh's  aza 
Snatch'd  from  the  waves,  and  brings  me  Icr  my  sob  ! 
Judge  of  the  widow,  and  tiie  orphan's  frfbcr^ 
Accept  a  widow's  and  a  mothers  thuA» 
For  sncha  gift !  What  doesmy  Abdb  ~ 
Of  the  young  eaglet  of  a  valiant  neat  1 
How  soon  he  gaz'd  on  bright  and 
Spumed   the  Tow  du^hul  where  hai 

thrown  him, 
And  tower'd  op  to  the  regions  of  his  sire  7 

Anna.  How  fondly  did  your  eyes  devour  tbe  bvj( 
Mjsterioos  nature,  with  the  unseen  oord 
Oi  powerful  instinct,  drew  yon  to  your  own. 

LadyR.  The  ready  story  of  his  birth  befier'd, 
Snppress'd  my  fancy  ^uite;  nor  did  he  owe 
To  any  likeness  my  so  sudden  fiivonr: 
But  now  1  bng  to  see  his  face  again. 
Examine  every  feature,  and  findont 
The  lineaments  of  Douglas,  or  my  own. 
But,  most  of  aH,  I  long  to  let  Inm  know 
Whohis  tme  parents  are,  to  cfaisp  his  neck. 
And  tell  him  all  the  story  of  hs  ftther. 

AfiTM.  With  wary  caution  you  muat  bear  year 

In  publu.  lest  your  tenderness  break  forth. 
Aim  in  obasrvere  stir  conjectures  strange. 
To-day  the  baron  started  at  your  teaiai 

LadyR.  He  did  so,  Anna:  weQ  ^jvattim 
knows 
If  tbe  least  choomstanee,  moteof  olfeaoe. 
Should  touch  the  baron^i  eye,  his  sight  wonid  h 
With  jeakmsy  disonler'd.    But  the  move 
It  does  behove  me  instant  to  dedare 
The  birth  of  Doogks,  and  assert  his  nghta. 

Anna.  Behold,  Glenalvon  comes. 

Lady  R.  Now  f  shun  him  not 
This  day  I  brav'd  hhn  in  behalf  of  Norrnl; 
Perhaps  too  far;  at  least  my  nicer  fears 
For  Douglas  thus  interpret. 

J^nler  Glehalton. 

Cfien.  Noble  dame. 
The  hoveriii{[  Dane  at  last  his  men  halh  landed: 
No  band  of  pirates;  but  a  mighty  host, 
That  come  to  settle  where  tfa«r  vahmr  conqoea: 
To  win  a  country,  or  to  lose  theibselves. 
A  nimble  courier,  sent  from  yonder  camp. 
To  hasten  up  the  chieftains  of  the  north, 
InA>nn'd  me  as  he  pase'd;  that  the  fiieroe  Dans 
Had  on  the  eastern  coasts  of  Lotluan  landed. 

LadyR.  How  many  mothers  sbdl  bewail  their 
sons! 
How  many  widows  weep  theb  husbands  dam! 
Ye  dames  of  Denmark,  even  for  yon  I  feel. 
Who  aadly  sitting  on  the  sea-beat  shore, 
Lonff  lodk  for  knros  that  never  shall  return. 

C^en.  Oft  has  th'  unconquer'd  Caledonian  swm4 
Widow'd  the  north.    The  children  of  tbe  sUto 
Come,  as  1  hope,  to  meet  their  fothen'  &te. 
The  monster  War,  with  her  intottl  biood^ 


Dtouai^Aa 


itt 


Lood-Talliiigftirratidlifc'^ftdlitfptiii,   . 

Are  object*  salted  to  Glenalvon^  mmiI. 
Sooro  M  mon  ^rievoai  than  the  ppins  of  death; 
Reproech  more  pierciDg  than  the  pointed  ewonJ. 
Lady  R.  i  acorn  thee  not,  bm  when  i  ou|^to 


Go  and  pofaue  n  lawAd  j 
Upon  the  Daniah  enet  i 


Nor  e'er  repvoach,  hot  whan  imulted  vntoa 
A^Mt  aiMlacioiia  viee  aawrts  heneif. 
I  own  thy  worth,  GlenaWon;  none  mace  apt 
Thin  I  to  pndae  thine  emtnenoe  in  arms. 
And  be  the  eeho  of  thy  maxtiBl  iuae. 
No  iomper  vainly  feed  a  j^nilly  paeiion: 
^wAdniitieie,  Glory, 
oeet  ledeeai  thy  &ok, 
Aiid  let  thy  irakwur  be  the  ahieid  of  RanddDh. 

OUn.  One  instant  otay^and  hear  an  alter'd  man. 
When  beauty  pieada  for  nrtoe,  vioe  abaah'd 
Flies  ita  own  eolonn^  and  jmm  o'er  to  Tirtoe* 
I  am  yoor  oonveit;  tune  wul  show  how  truly : 
Yet  one  innwifiie  proof  I  mean  to  give. 
That  yooth,  far  whom  yoor  aideal  mal  tcnby 
Sooiewhat  too  haughtily  defied  yoor  alave^ 
Amidst  the  shock  of  armiea  I'll  defend, 
And  turn  death  from  him,  with  a  gnaidian  arm. 
Ladf  R,  Act  thos,  Glenalvon,  and  I  am  thy 
friend; 
But  that's  thy  least  reward.    Belisva  me,  Sir, 
The  truly  generous  is  the  truly  wise ; 
Aoi  he,  arnolaveenotothen,  lives  unblcssU 

{Exit  Ladt  Ranoouv. 
Glen.  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  Bsward: 
I  think  that  I  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  loves  to  apeak.    Honey'd  aaeent, 
How  pteaaant  art  thou  to  the  taste  or  man, 
Aad  wenan  also!  flattery  direct 
Rarely  di^oats.     They  httle  know  mankind 
Who  doubt  its  operation :  'tie  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wicket  of  the  hnman  heart 
How&r  1  bai«  aiiceeeded  now,  I  know  not;  • 
Yet  I  incline  to  ttink  her  stoniiy  virtue 
li  loU'd  awhile:  tis  her  akme  I  fear: 
While  she  and  Randolph  live,  andlive  in  feith 
And  amity,  uaoertain  is  my  tenure. 
The  dsve  of  Norval's  I  have  femid  most  apt ; 
I  iihow*d  him  gold,  and  be  haa  pawn'd  his  soul 
To  ny  and  swear  whatever  I  suggest. 
Nerval,  I'm  told,  has  that  allurina  look, 
Twin  man  aad  woman,  which  f  have  o. 
To  charm  the  nicer  and  fentnatir  damea, 
Who  are,  like  Lady  Randolph,  foil  of  virtne. 
In  talwig  Randoipo's  jealoosy,  I  nwy 
But  point  him  to  the  truth.    HeseMomerts, 
Who  thiaki  the  wont  he  can  of  womankind. 

[ExU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l-^Tkemme. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph,  attended. 
Lord  H.  Summon  a  hundred  horse^  l^  break 

To  wait  oor  pleasure  at  the  castle  gate. 
Entsr  LiDT  RANDOLpn. 
^^  R.  Alas,  my  k>rd  Tva  heard  unwelooaaa 

The  Dann  Shaded. 
mJ^  a  Ay,  no  Lufoad  thia 
Wthe  Northumbriau,  bent  to  take  a  spoil : 
m  sportive  war,  no  hiumament  essay, 
OfaoBie  YouBffknirikt  reeolvd  to  break  a  speax, 
I  blood  his  maidBii  anaa^ 


The  Dpaea  are  Inded :  wa  I 

Or  live  the  slaves  of  Denmark. 

Ladf  R,  Dreadful  time! 

IjordR,  The  fenceless  vilhiges  are  all  foreaken; 
The  tiembliog  mothers  and  t£ir  children  lodg'd 
In  wall-girt  towera  and  castles !  whilst  the  men 
Retire  indignant:  yet,  like  broken  waves, 
They  but  retiro.  more  avrful  to  return. 

LadvR.  InBmense,aa  feme  reports,  the  Danish 

Lord  R.  Were  it  as  numerous  as  loud  feme 
reports, 
An  army  knit  like  ours  would  pieroe  it  throu^ : 
Brothers  that  shrink  not  from  each  other's  siJe^ 
And  food  Gompaniooa,  fill  our  warlike  files : 
For  hie  dear  onspring,  and  the  wife  he  loves, 
The  husband  and  the  fearlem  fether  arm ; 
In  vulgar  breaaU  heiok  ardour  boms. 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  his  daring  lord. 

Lady  R.  Men's  minds  are  temper'd^  1^  their 
swords,  for  war; 
Lovera  of  danger,  on  destruction's  brink 
They  joy  to  rear  erect  their  daring  forms. 
Hence,  early  graves ;  henee,  the  lone  widow's  life ; 
And  the  sad  mother's  grief-embitter'd  age. 
Where  ie  our  gallant  gueatl 

Lord  R.  Down  in  tae  vale 
I  kk  him  managing  a  fiery  steed, 
Whose  stubbomnees  had  foil'd  the  strtngth  and 

skUl  ^ 

Of  every  rider.    But  now  he  comes, 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvon. 

Enter  Nohval  dnif  GLEifALVON. 

Glenalvon,  with  the  lark  arise ;  go  forth 
And  lead  my  tmops  that  lie  in  yonder  vale : 
Private  I  travel  to  the  royal  camp: 
Norval  thou  goest  with  me.    But  say,  young  man, 
Where  didst  thou  learn  fao  to  diseoorse  of  war, 
And  in  such  terma^  as  1  overheard  to-day  1 
War  is  no  village  sdenoe,  nor  its  phiase 
A  lai^oige  taught  amongat  the  shepherd  awaioa. 
Mor,  Small  is  the  skill  my  lord  delights  to  praise 
In  him  he  fevours.    Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mouof ain's  brow,  tte  most  remote 
And  insocessiUe  by  shepheeds  trod, 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  bv  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  Uv'd{  a  mebnoholy  man  1 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  wand'riug  swaina. 
Austere  and  fonely,  cruel  to  himself 
Did  they  reoort  him;  the  ooldairth  his  bed. 
Water  his  drink,  his  food  the  ehephenis'  almsi, 
I  went  to  see  him,  and  my  heart  was  touch'd 
With  rev'rence  and  with  pity.    Mild  be  spake^ 
And,  antering  on  discourse,  such  stories  told, 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  hissed  cell. 
For  he  had  been  a  soldier  in  his  youth ; 
And  fought  m  femoua  battles,  when  the  paem 
Of  Europe,  by  the  bokl  Godlredo  M, 
Against  the  usurping  infidel  diiMay 'd 
The  blessed  cross  snd  won  the  Holy  Land. 
Pleas'd  with  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struck  fixwi  me,  the  old  man  would 


Hia  years  away,  and  act  his  young  enoounten : 
Then,  haviug  abow'd  his  wooiuu,  he'd  sit  him 

uown, 
And  all  the  five-Ion^  day  discourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fency,  in  the  smooth  green  turf ' 
He  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshsll^  hosU; 
Describ'd  the  motions,  and  explain'd  the  use 
Of  the  deep  QQlttniB^  and  the  lengthao'd  lioui . 
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The  fl4imre,  the  eieecent,  and  the  phalanx  finn: 
For  «U  that  Sancen  or  ChriBtian  knew 
Of  war's  vast  art,  waa  to  this  hermit  known. 

Lord  R.  Why  did  this  aoklier  in  a  deaert  hide 
Those  qualities  that  should  have  cnc*d  a  camp  1 

Nor.  That  too  at  last  I  learn'd.  U  nhappy  man ! 
Returning  homewards  by  Messina's  port, 
Loaded  with  wealth  ana  honours  bravely  won, 
A  rude  and  boist'roiis  captain  of  the  sea 
Fastened  a  quarrel  on  him.    Fierce  they  fought : 
Theatianger  fell,  and  with  Us  dyitig  breath 
Declar'd  hw  name  and  lineage.    Mighty  power! 
The  soldier  cried,  my  brother !  Oh,  my  brother ! 

Lady  R.  His  brother ! 

Nor.  Yes ;  of  the  same  parents  born ; 
His  only  brother.    They  exchanged  ibmreness ; 
And  happy  in  my  mind  was  he  that  died ; 
For  many  deaths  has  the  survivor  suffered. 
In  the  wdd  desert  on  a  reck  he  sits, 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream's  untrodden  banks, 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  frte. 
At  times,  alas !  not  in  his  perfect  mind, 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brother's  ghost; 
And  oft  each  ni^  forsakes  his  sullen  oouch, 
To  make  sad  onaons  for  him  he  slew. 

Lady  R.  In  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no  more 
Unhappy  persons  1  did  the  paiMita  livel 

Nor.  No,  they  were  dead;  kind  heaven  had 
ckM'd  their  eyee, 
Before  their  son  had  shed  his  brother's  bkiod. 

Lord  R.  Hard  is  his  fate;  for  he  was  not  to 
blame! 
There  ia  a  destiny  in  this  strange  worid, 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undeserv^  doom : 
Let  schoofanen  tell  us  v^hy— 

[  TVumpsto  ai  a  diHanee, 
From  whence  these  sounds  1 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Qffl.  My  knid,  the  trumpets  of  the  troops  of 
Lorn! 
The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Randolph. 

Lord  R.  Mme  ancient  guest!  does  he  toe  war- 
riors lead  1 
Has  Denmark  rous'd  the  brave  old  knight  in  armsl 

Q^.  No;  worn  with  wai&n,  he  resigns  the 
sword. 
His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lorn, 
Now  leads  his  londred  bands. 

Lordi?.  Gtenalvon,  go; 
With  hospitality's  most  sCronff  request 
Entreat  the  chief  [Exit  GlbnalVon. 

Qffl.  My  k>rd,  retjaests  are  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay, 
8tung  vrith  the  tidings  of  the  roe's  approach. 

Lord  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  the  warnor's 
plume! 
Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  and  herds  are  safe; 
Remote  from  war'a  alarms  his  paetures  lie, 
By  mountains  inaooessible  secur'd : 
Yet  foremost  he  into  the  plain  descends, 
Eager  to  bleed  in  ba^es  not  his  own. 
I*n  go  and  press  the  here  to  my  breast 

[Exit  toith  Officer. 

Lady  R.  The  soldier^  loftiness,  the  pride  and 
pomp 
Investing  awful  war,  Norval,  I  see, 
TnnspOTt  thy  youthful  mind. 

Nor.  A  h !  should  they  not  1 
Bless'd  he  the  hour  1  left  my  father's  bouse ! 
I  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  my  days, 
Andstole  obsoorely  to  a  peasant's  gimvis. 


i 


Now,  if  I  live,  with  mightf  cfaiefr  1 
And,  if  I  foil,  with  n^  dost  I  be. 

Lady  R.   There  is  a  generooa  spint 
breast, 
That  oouU  have  well  sQstain'dapmiider  fattaM. 
This  way  with  me ;  under  yon  apraadiiig  becc^ 
Unseen,  unheard,  by  human  eye  or  car, 
I  will  amaxe  thee  with  a  wonAtiOi  tale. 

Nor.  Let  there  be  danger,  lady,  with  theaacaa 
That  I  may  hug  it  to  my  gratenil  keait, 
And  prove  my  &th.  Comuttiid  my  swMd,  ny  fiii 
These  are  the  sole  possesMoos  of  poor  NorvaL 

Lady  R.  KnowVt  thou  these  geiasl 

Nor.  Diust  1  believe  mine  eyca, 
I'd  say  I  knew  them,  and  they  were  nay  focberc 

Lady  R.  Thy  fother's,  aay'st  tboal  afa,  ther 
were  thy  fother'e ! 

Nor.  I  saw  taem  onee,  and  curiooaiy  baqm6 
Of  both  my  parents,  wfaeocesoch  spleodoarcaai 
But  I  was  coeck'd,  and  more  ooahi  nswer  lean. 

LadyR.  Then  leamof  me— thoo  utnotN^ 
val's  son. 

Nor,  Not  Nerval's  soni 

Lady  R,  Nor  of  a  shepherd  sprang. 

Nor.  Whoamltheni 

LadvR.  Noble  thou  art, 
For  noUe  waa  thy  sire. 

Nor.  I  wiU  believe 

Oh,  tellmeftnther!  say,  Wbowaenjfotherl 

LadyR.  Doogks! 

Nor.  Lord  Douglas,  whom  Uhday  I  Msr  1 

Lady  R.  Hb  younger  brother. 

Nor'  And  in  yonder  camp  1 

LadyR.  Alas! 

Nor,  You  make  me  trembie — Sighs  and  tan! 
Lives  my  brave  fotherl 

Lady  R.  Ah  1  too  breve,  indeed  I 
He  fell  in  battle  ere  thyself  waa  bom. 

Nor.  Ah  me,  unhajpfty  t  ere  I  saw  the  light' 
But  does  my  mother  hve  1    I  may  condode, 
From  my  own  fote,  her  poitioB  has  been  sociw. 

Lady  R.  She  lives;  hot  waslea  her  Ufe  in  eoo- 
stant  wo, 
Weepiitt  her  huaband  alain,  her  infont  lost 

Nor.  You  that  are  skilTd  so  weH  in  Ihesad  slon 
Of  my  unhappy  parenta,  and  with  tears 
Bewail  their  dtt«my,'now  have  compaaaiaa 
Upon  the  oftspring  of  the  ftiends  you  lov'd ; 
On,  tell  me  woo  and  where  my  mother  is! 
Oppress'd  by  a  base  wofkl,  perhaps  she  bends 
Beneath  the  weight  of  other  ills  than  grief; 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
Her  son  should  give.    It  is,  it  mnat  be,  so— 
Yourcountenance  confesses  that  she's  wretchedl 

Oh,  tell  me  her  oonditionl    Can  the  svronl 

Who  shall  resist  me  in  a  parent's  cause  1 

Lady  R.  Thy  virtue  ends  her  wo — ^My  sob! 
my  son! 
I  am  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Douglas ! 

[F\dU  upon  hi9  neck. 

Nor,  Oh,  heaven  and  eaith!  how  wondroostf 
my  fate  I 
.Art  thou  my  mother  1    Ever  let  me  kneel ! 

Lady  R.  Imase  of  Douglas !  fruit  of  fatal  low  I 
All  that  1  owe  thy  sire  I  pay  to  thee. 

Nor.  Respect  and  admiration  still  p 
Checking  the  love  and  fondness  of  a  i 
Yet  I  was  filial  to  my  humble  parents. 
But  did  my  sire  surpass  the  rest  of  men, 
As  thou  exoellest  all  of  womankind  1 

Lady  R.  Arise,  my  son.  In  me  thou  dost  bcboh) 
The  poor  remains  of  beauty  oaoe  admir'd. 
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Yet  in  agr  pome  I  «|a«ird  not  %  Mmt; 
His  ejet  were  like  the  esgle'a,  yet  sometimet 
Ukei  tlie  dove's ;  and,  le  he  pteu'd,  he  won 
All  hearts  with  softnesi.  or  with  wirit  awU 

Sor.  How  did  he  Ml    Sure  'twis  a  Uoodj 
fiekl 
When  Douglas  died!    Oh,  I  have  much  to  tak  I 

Lady  /2.  liereafter  thou  shall  hear  Uie  length- 
ened tale 
Of  all  thy  fiuher's  and  thy  mothei's  woes. 
At  pneent  this— Thou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  the  wide  domains, 
Which  now  Lord  Randolph,  as  iny  husband,holds. 
But  tho«  shall  not  be  wrong'd ;  1  have  the  power 
To  right  thee  still    Befoie  the  king  Til  kneel. 
And  call  Lord  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood. 

Sor.  The  blood  of  DoQglas  will  nratect  itself 

Lady  JL  But  ws  shall  need  both  fiieods,  sad 
fiivour,  boy, 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  kinlship  from  the  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman.    Yet  I  think 
Mj  tale  will  move  each  gentle  hesrt  to  pity, 
My  file  inefine  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

S&r.  1  o  be  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me 
Inheritance  enough  1    Dedave  my  birth, 
And  in  the  6eld  111  seek  for  fame  and  fortune. 

Ladjf^  R.  Thoa  dost  not  know  what  perils  and 
injustice 
Await  the  poor  man's  valour.    Oh,  my  son  \ 
The  noblest  blood  of  aU  the  land 's  abash'd, 
Having  no  lackey  bat  pale  poverty. 
Too  long  hast  then  been  thus  attended,  Douglas ! 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  deem*d  a  peasant's 

The  wanton  heir  of  some  inglorious  chief 
PerhapR  has  scorn'd  thee  in  thy  youthful  sports, 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  sweU*d  in  vain. 
Sach  contumely  thou  no  more  shah  bear: 
But  how  I  puipose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  be  hereafter  told.    Prudence  directs 
That  vre  should  part  belbte  yon  chiefs  return. 
Retire,  and  fmn  th^  rustic  follower's  hand 
Receive  a  b&let,  which  thy  mother's  cane, 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  cssval  opportunity  arose 
C  >  f  private  oooierenoe.    Its  purport  mark : 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
L4>a«e  me,  my  son,  and  frame  thy  mannexB  still 
To  NorvaTs,  not  to  noble  Dougbs*  stato. 

Aor.  I  will  remember.  Where  b  Norval  now. 
Thai  good  oki  man  1 

Ladtf  JR.  At  hand  oonoeal'd  he  lies, 
A  useful  witness.    But  beware,  my  son. 
Of  yon  Glenalvon;  in  his  gnihy  breast 
Rpsides  a  villain's  shrewdnesa  ever  prone 
To  false  eonjeeture.    He  hath  griev'd  my  heart. 

ykMT.   Has  he,  indeed  1    Then  let  yon  false 
Olenalvon 
Beware  of  me.  [  Exii. 

l.Mdy  R.  There  burst  the  smother'd  flame. 
O.  thou  all-righteoos  and  eternal  King! 
Who  father  of  the  fiitheriess  srt  calfd, 
Pmtoct  my  xmI  thy  iosptration.  Lord ! 
Hath  fillM  his  bosom  with  that  sacred  fire, 
Which  ia  the  breasts  of  his  forefiithera  bumM : 
Set  him  on  high,  like  them,  that  he  may  shine 
The  star  and  glory  of  his  native  land ! — 
Vooder  they  come.    How  do  bad  women  find 
Unchanging  aspects  to  conceal  their  guilt. 
When  1,  by  reaaon  and  by  justice  urg*d 
F*nll  hardly  eaa  dissemble  with  these  men 
£o  fiattue%  pMMMC"^*^'' 


Enter  Lord  Rindo..ph  and  Olbnalton. 

Lord  R.  Yon  gallant  chief, 
Of  arms  enamourd,  all  repoae  disclaims. 

Lady  R.    Be  not,  my  k>nl,  by  his  example 
sway*d. 
Arrange  tlie  busiaess  of  to-morrow  now, 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  more. 

[EtU, 
Lord  R.  *Tu  so,  by  heaven !  her  mien,  her 
voice,  her  eye^ 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  confirm  it. 
CUetL  He  parted  from  her  now.    Behind  the 
nioun^ 
Amongst  the  trees,  I  saw  him  glide  along. 
Lord  R.  For  sad  sequester^  virtue  she 's  m- 

nown'd. 
Oten.  Most  troe,  my  brd. 
Zfordi?.  Yet  this  distinguisVd  dame 
Invites  a  youth,  the  acquaintance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  hour. 
This  ascagnation,  [Sfivwt  a  UUcr.]  the  asssssin 

freed. 
Her  manifest  affection  for  the  youth, 
Might  breed  suspicion  in  a  husband  s  brain, 
Whose  gentle  consort  alt  for  love  bad  wedded : 
Much  more  in  mine.     Matilda  neve/  lov'd  me. 
Let  no  man,  after  me,  a  woman  wed, 
Whose  heart  he  knows  he  has  not,  though  she 

bring 
A  mine  of  gold,  a  kingrlom,  for  her  dowry ; 
For  let  her  seem,  like  the  night's  shadowy  queen, 
Cold  and  contemplative — he  cannot  trust  her ; 
She  may,  she  will,  bring  shame  and  sorrow  on  him ; 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  and  the  worst  of  shames  I 
Glen.  Yield  not,  my  k>n],  to  such  afflicting 
thoughts. 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep, 
Till  your  own  senses  make  s  sure  conclusion. 
This  bilfet  must  to  blooming  Norval  go : 
At  the  next  turn  awuts  mv  trusty  spy ; 
1*11  give  it  him  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  toe  dose  thicket  take  your  secret  stand ; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  own  eyc^  may 

judge 
Of  then*  behaviour. 
Lord  R.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 
Glcti.  Permit  me  now  to  make  one  slight  eassy : 
Of  sU  the  trophies,' which  vain  mortals  boast* 
Bv  wit,  by  vsUmit,  or  by  wisdom,  won, 
The  first  and  fairest  in  a  young  man's  eye 
ts  woman's  captive  heart.    Successful  love 
With  glorious  fumes  Intoxicates  the  mind, 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in  triumph  moves, 
Ahr-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 
Lord  R.  And  what  avails  this  maxim  ? 
Glen..  Much,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  tittle ;  111  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical,  derisive  counsel 
Explore  his  spirit.    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  rais'd. 
Brave  as  he  is,  he'U  shrink  astonish'd  from  ms  4 
But,  if  he  be  the  favourite  of  thufair, 
Lov'd  by  the  first  of  Caledonia's  dames, 
Hell  turn  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter's  spear. 
Lord  R.  'Tis  shrewdly  thought 
(Hen,  When  we  grow  loud,  draw  near.    But 
let  my  k>rd 
His  rising  wrath,  restrain !—  [Exit  Randolph. 
'Tis  strange,  by  heaven  ! 
That  ahe  should  run  full  tik  her  fond  career 


im 
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To  one  mo  little  known.    She,  too,  that  «eem'd 
Pure  as  the  winter  stream,  when  iee,  emboas'd, 
Whitens  its  f»une.    Even  I  did  think  her  chaste, 
Whose  charity  exceeds  not    Precious  sex ! 
Whose  deeds  kmcivious  pass  Glenalvoo's  thoughts! 

Enter  NOKfAL, 

His  port  I  love :  he 's  in  a  proper  mood 
To  cnide  the  thunder,  if  at  him  it  roar'd.-— 

[Aside. 
Has  Norval  seen  the  troops  1 

Nor.  The  setting  sun 
With  yellow  radiance  lighten'd  all  the  vale; 
And  as  the  warriors  mov'd,  each  polished  helm. 
Corslet,  or  spear,  danc'd  back  his  gilded  beams. 
The  hill  they  cTunVd,  and,  halting  at  its  top, 
Of  more  than  mortal  size,  towering,  Ihey  seem'd 
A  host  aiuzelic,  clad  in  burning  arms. 

Glen.  Thou  talk'st  it  well ;  no  leader  e^  oar  host 
In  sounds  more  lofty  speaks  of  elorious  war. 

Abr.  If  I  shall  e'er  acquire  a  leader's  name, 
My  speecli  will  be  less  araent.    Novelty 
Now  prompts  mv  tongue,  and  youthful  admiratioa 
Vents  itself  freely ;  since  no  port  is  mine 
Of  praise  pertaining  to  the  great  in  arms. 

Glen.  You  wrong  yourself;  brave  Sir ;  your 
tnartial  deeds 
Have  rank'd  you  with  the  gnat.    But  mark  me, 

NorvJ: 
Lord  Randolph's  &Tour  now  exalts  your  ymith 
Above  his  veterans  of  famooa  service. 
Liet  me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counsel  you. 
Give  them  all  honour:  seem  not  to  command ; 
Else  they  will  scarcely  brook  your  late  sprung 

power. 
Which  nor  alliance  props,  nor  birth  adorns. 

Nor.  Sir,  I  have  been  accustomed  all  my  days 
To  hear  and  speak  the  plain  and  simple  truth : 
And  though  I  have  been  told  that  there  are  men 
Who  borrow  friendship's  tongue  to  speak  theb 

scorn. 
Yet  in  such  language  I  am  little  skilTd. 
Therefore  I  thank  Grienalvon  for  his  counsel. 
Although  it  sounded  harshly.    Why  remina 
Me  of  my  biith  obscure  1   Why  slur  my  power 
With  such  contemptuous  terms  1 

GUn.  I  did  not  mean 
To  ^U  your  pride,  which  now  I  see  is  great ' 

Act.  My  pride ! 

Glen.  Suppress  it,  as  yon  wish  tp  prosper. 
Your  pride 's  excessive.    Yet  for  Randolpn's  sake, 
I  will  not.  leave  you  to  its  lash  direction. 
If  thus  you  swell,  and  frown  at  high-bom  men, 
Will  high-bom  men  endure  a  shepherd's  scorn  7 

Nor.  A  shepherd's  scorn  ! 

Glen.  Yes;  if  you  presume 
To  bend  on  sokliers  these  disdainful  eyes, 
What  will  become  of  you  1 

Nor.  If  this  were  told  ! [Aside. 

Hast  thou  no  fears  for  f hv  presumptuous  self  1 

Glen.   Ha !  dost  thou  threaten  me  1 

Nor.  Dids^tl^u  not  hear? 

Glen.  Unwillmglj  I  did ;  a  nobler  foe 
Had  not  been  question'd  thus.  Butsuchasthee^ 

Sor.  Whom  dost  thou  think  me  1 

Glen.  Norval. 

Nor.  So  I  am — 
And  who  is  Norval,  in  Glenalvon's  eyeal 

Glen.  A  peasant's  son,  a  wandering  beggar  boy ; 
At  best  no  more,  even  if  he  Ppeaks  the  truth. 

Sor.  False  as  thou  art,  dost  tbou  suspect  n^ 
truth? 


men.  TliytraCfa!fhoa'rtalmfiB:ftiidfUKj 
hen 
Is  the  vainglorious  tale  thou  told'M  to  lUofU|l 

Nor.  If  I  were  chained,  unann*^  and  hed-ni  " 
Perhaps  I  shouki  revile:  but,  as  I  am, 
1  have  no  tongue  to  ruL    The  bmnU^  Nernl 
Is  of  a  raee  who  strive  not  but  with  deed*. 
Did  I  not  f<kr  to  fWicze  thy  shalk>w  Talocir, 
And  make  thee  sink  too  soon  beneath  my  svsri 
I'd  tell  thee— what  thou  art.    I  knowr  tliee  wifl. 

Oten.  Dost  thou  not  know  GlenaHon   bona 
command 
Ten  thousand  slares  like  thee  ■  ■ 

Nor.  Viltain,  no  more !  [Dran. 

Draw,  and  defend  thv  life.    I  dkl  den^ 
To  have  defied  thee  in  another  cause ; 
Bat  heaven  accelerates  its  vengeaiMX  on  thee. 
Now  for  my  own  and  Lady  Randolph's  wnaifL 

{ThefJgiL 

Enter  Lou>  RimMXiPH. 

Lord  JR.  Hold,  I  command yoobelh.  Tliaaa 
that  stirs 
Makea  me  his  foe. 

Nor.  Another  voice  than  thine 
That  threat  had  vainly  sounded,  noble  RaBdol|!l. 

Glen.  Hear  him,  my  lord ;  he 's  wondroas  ooa- 
descending  1 
Maik  the  humility  of  shepherd  Norral ! 

Nor.  Now  you  may  scoff  in  safety. 

[SieatAe9  hie  mnrd. 

Lord  R.  Speak  not  thus, 
Taunting  each  other ;  but  unfold  to  me 
The  cause  oS  quarrel,  then  I  judge  betwixt  yea. 

Nor.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  though  I  revere  via 
much, 
My  cause  1  plead  not,  nor  demand  your  jndgmepl 
1  blush  to  speak ;  I  will  not,  cannot,  sprak. 
The  opprobrious  words  that  I  frooa  him  km 

borne: 
To  the  liege  lord  of  my  dear  native  land 
f  owe  a  subject^i  homage :  but  eren  him 
And  his  hi^  arbitration  I'd  reject. 
Within  my  bosom  reigns  another  k»d  ; 
Honour,  sole  judge  and  umpire  of  kselfl 
If  my  fipee  speech  oflend  you,  ncMe  Randolph, 
Revoke  your  favours,  and  let  Norval  go 
Hence  as  he  came,  alone,  but  not  diabonoarU 

Lord  R.  Thus  far  IH  mediate  with  in 


voice: 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonia'a  land 
Now  waves  her  banners  o'er  her  frighted  fekk 
Suspend  your  (njrpoee,  till  your  country's  aims 
Repel  the  bold  invader;  then  decide 
The  private  quarrel. 

Glen.  I  agree  to  this. 

iVor.  And  L 

Enter  Ssktant. 

Strt.  The  banquet  waits. 
Lord  R.  We  come.  [ JK^a,  wtM  Sskt. 

Glen.  Norval, 
Let  not  our  variance  mar  the  social  hoor, 
Nor  wron£  the  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
Nor  frownmg  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate. 
Shall  stain  my  countenance.    Smooth  thou  thy 

brow; 
Nor  let  our  strife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 
Nor.  Think  not  so  tightly,  Sir,  of  my  lesenlp 
ment. 
When  we  contend  again,  our  atrifb  ia  mortal. 

[JSjvaxt 
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ACT  V. 

SCSyEl—A  Wood. 

Enier  Doholaa. 

Zkmg.  This  is  the  plaoe,tlieceQlK  of  the  grove; 
Hrre  stands  the  €sk,  the  monsith  of  the  wood, 
Uow  sweK  ftnd  solemn  is  this  midiught  soetie  t 
The  silver  nooB,  undoaded,  holds  her  wsy 


Through  skies,  wherelcoQldeoQDteschlittlsstar; 
The  fiuming  wert  wind  scarrelv  stirs  the  leaves; 
The  river,  rashiag  o'sr  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposes  alenoe  with  a  stilly  scund. 
Ib  ottch  a  plsioe  as  this,  «t  such  an  hour, 
If  ancertry  can  be  in  snght  belieT'd, 
Descendinff  spirits  have  conversed  with  men, 
And  told  the  secreu  of  the  wotid  unknown. 

ICtUer  Old  Noevai*. 

OUN.  Tishe.    But  what  if  he  sbould  dude 
meheneel 
Hia  just  reproach  I  fear.         [Dodolas  sees  him. 
FoigWc!  fingi«e! 

Canst  thou  forgive  the  man,  die  selilsh  man, 
Who  bred  Sir  Malcolm's  faeira  shepbenfsaoBY 

Doug[.  Kned  not  to  me;  thou  ait  ray  father  stilL 
Thy  widiM-for  presence  now  completes  mf  joy. 
Welcome  to  me;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  share, 
And  ever  honoor'd  with  thy  Doofflss  Mve. 

OUiV  AnddostthoaoaJlmefetherl  Oh,  my 
son! 
I  think  that  I  could  die  to  make  amends 
For  the  ^seat  wrong  T  did  thee.    'Twas  my  crime, 
Which  m  the  wilderness  so  long  oonceal'd 
The  bloMom  of  thy  youth. 

Dou^.  Not  worse  the  fruit, 
Fhat  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  UowU 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in  the  humble  cot, 
I  learn  d  some  lessons,  which  TU  not  Ibifet 
When  I  inhabit  yonder  bfty  tosrers. 
I,  who  was  aooe  a  swain,  will  ever  piowe 
The  poor  man's  fnend ;  and,  when  mv  vsssals  bow, 
Norval  shall  soiooth  the  crested  pride  oi  Douglas. 

fJIdN.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  thine  e^altationl 
Yet  ffrievoQs  are  mv  feaia.  Oh,  leave  this  place, 
Andthose  unfriemUy  towent 

Doug.  Why  should  I  leave  themt 

Oid  iV.  Lord  Randolph  and  his  kinsman  seek 
your  Ufe. 

Doug,  fiow  know*st  thou  thati 

Old  y.  I  will  inferm  you  how. 
When  esening  cane,  I  wft  the  leeret  plaoe 
Appointed  for  me  by  your  mother's  care, 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  aocnstom'd  psth 
That  to  the  castle  leads.    Whilst  thus  I  lang'd, 
1  wss  alami'd  with  unexpected  sounds 
Of  earnest  voices.    On  toe  pcnons  cams. 
Unseen  I  Inik'd,  and  overhnrd  them  name 
Esch  other  as  they  talk'd,  fold  Randolph  this, 
And  that  Gieoalvon.    Still  of  you  they  spoke, 
And  of  the  lady :  threaVning  was  their  speschy 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  kiar  it. 
'Twas  stranffB,  tb^  said,  a  wonderful  ifiscoveiy ; 
Aod  ever  aiM  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Doug.  Revenge !  for  what  1 

OU.V.  For  being  what  you  are, 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir :  how  elie  have  you  offended  1 
When  they  were  gone,  I  hied  me  to  my  cottage. 
And  there  sat  musing  how  I  bert  might  find 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  purpose ; 
But  I  cooki  think  of  none.    At  last,  perplex'd, 
liuaed  forth,  enoompassing  the  tower, 


With  nan^  a  wearied  step  and  Mihiiil  fook. 

Now  Providence  hath  brought  ^ou  to  my  sight, 
Let  not  your  too  courageous  spixit  scorn 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

Doug.  I  scorn  it  not. 
My  mother  wam'd  me  of  Glenalvon'i  baseneai: 
But  I  wiU  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vile  assassins, 
I  mark'd  his  brave  dejneanour;  him  Til  trust. 

OU  iV.  I  fear  you  will,  too  &r. 

Doug.  Here  In  this  place 
1  wait  my  mother's  coming ;  she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  told :  her  oouned  I  will  follow: 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 
You  must  depait;  your  presence  may  prevent 
Our  interview. 

Old  X  My  bkssing  rest  upon  thee! 
Oh,  may  heaven's  huid,  which  sav'd  thee  fimm 

toe  wave, 
And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  near  thee  still ; 
Turning  mischance,  if  aught  hangs  o'er  thy  head. 
All  upon  mine !  [ExiL 

Doug.  He  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not,  lose  the  son  he  foves. 
Although  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  fether. 
Eventful  day !  how  hast  thou  chang'd  my  state! 
Once,  on  the  cold  and  winter-shadcn  side 
Of  a  bleak  hill,  mischance  had  rooted  me. 
Never  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil; 


Transplanted  now  to  the  say  sunny  vale, 
Like  tne  green  thorn  of  May  my  fortune 


flowers. 


Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  be  renown'd ! 
May  heaven  insriire  some  fierce  gigantic  Dane, 
To  give  a  bold  defiance  to  our  host! 
Before  he  speaks  it  out,  I  will  accept: 
Like  Douglas  contiuer,  or  like  Doi^laa  (fie. 

Euier  Laat  Ramdolpk 

Lady  R.  My  son !  I  heard  a  voice — 
Doug.  The  voice  was  mine. 
La£f  R.  Didst  thou  complain  aloud  to  nature^i 
ear, 
That  thus  in  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  hoore, 
By  stealth  the  mother  and  the  son  slkNild  meet. 
[They  embrace. 
Doug.  No;  on  this  happy  day,  this  tatter  bixth- 


My  thoughts  and  words  are  all  of  hope  and  joy. 

Lady  R.  Sad  fear  and  melancholy  still  divide 
The  empire  of  mv  breast  with  hope  and  joy. 
Now  hear  what  f  advise — 

Doug.  Fint,  let  me  tell 
What  may  the  tenour  of  your  ooonsel  changci 

Lady  R.  My  heart  forebodes  some  evil. 

Doug.  'TIS  not  good — 
At  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  and  Glenalvon, 
The  good  old  Norval  in  the  grove  o'erheard 
Their  conversation;  oft  they  mentioned  me 
With  dreadful  threat'nings;  you  they  sometimet 

nam'd. 
'Twas strange,  they  said,  a  w<Ad6rful  discoveiy ; 
And  ever  end  anon  they  vow'd  revenue. 

Lady  R.  Defend  us,  gTacions  God!  we  are  b»> 
tray'd. 
They  have  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  With ! 
It  must  be  so.    Th^t  is  the  gr^t  discovery. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir  is  come  to  claim  his  ovm, 
And  they  will  he  reveng'd.    Perhaps  even  now, 
Aim'd  and  prepared  for  murder,  th«y  but  wait 
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A  darker  and  more  sOenf  hour,  to  t>r«ak 

Into  the  chamber  where  they  think  thoa  sleep'st. 

This  moment,  this,  heaven  huth  ordain'd  to  save 

thee! 
Fly  to  the  camp,  my  son ! 

Doug.  And  leave  you  hcrel 
No :  to  the  castle  let  us  go  together, 
Call  up  the  ancient  servants  of  your  house, 
Who  111  their  youth  did  eat  yoiir  father's  bread  j 
Then  tcU  them  loudly,  that  I  am  your  son. 
If  in  the  breasts  of  men  one  spark  remains 
Of  socreu  love,  fidelity,  or  pity, 
Some  in  yoar  cause  will  arm.    I  ask  but  few 
To  drive  these  spoilers  from  my  father's  house. 
Lady  R.  Oh,  nature)  nature  \  what  can  check 

thy  force? 
Thou  genuine  offspring  of  the  darhig  Douglas ! 
But  rush  not  on  destruction :  save  thyself, 
And  I  am  safe.    To  me  they  mean  no  harm. 
Thy  staj  but  risks  thy  urecious  life  in  vain. 
That  winding  path  conducts  thee  to  the  riVer. 
Cross  where  thou  seest  a  brood  and  beaten  way, 
Which,  running  eastward,  leads  thee  to  the  camp. 
Instant  demana  admittance  to  lord  Douglas : 
Show  him  these  jewels  which  his  brother  wore. 
Thy  look,  thy  voice,  will  make  bun   feel  the 

truth. 
Which  I  by  certain  proof  will  soon  confirm. 

Doug.  I  yield  me,  and  obey :  but  yet  my  heart 
Bleeds  at  this  parting.  Something  bids  me  stay, 
And  guard  a  mother  s  life.     Oft  have  I  read 
Of  wondrous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achieved.        { 
Our  ibes  are  two ;  no  more:  let  me  go  forth, 
And  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  Gknalvon. 
Lady  R.  If  thou  reganTst  thy  mother,  or  re- 

ver*st 
Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  thb  no  more. 
One  thing  I  have  to  say  before  we  part : 
Long  wert  thou  lost;  and  thou  art  found,  my  child, 
In  a  most  fearftil  season.    War  and  battle 
I  have  great  cause  to  dread.    Too  well  X  nee 
Which  way  the  current  of  thy  temper  sets :      , 
To-day  1  have  found  thee.     Oh !  my  kmg-Iost 

hope! 
If  thou  to  giddy  valour  giv'st  the  rein, 
To-morrow  T  may  lose  my  son  for  ever. 
The  love  of  thee,  before  thou  saw'st  the  light, 
Sustained  my  life  when  thy  brave  fiither  tell. 
If  thou  shalt  fall,  I  hare  nor  love  nor  hope 
In  this  waste  world !    My  son,  remember  me ! 
Doug.  What  shall  I  say  1  How  can  I  give  you 

comfort? 
Thb  God  of  battles  of  my  life  dispose 
As  may  be  best  for  you  I  for  whose  dear  sake 
1  wiU  not  bear  myself  as  [  resolv'd. 
But  yet  consider,  as  no  vulgar  name, 
That  which  I  boost,  sounds  among  martial  men, 
How  will  inokHrious  caution  suit  my  claii^l 
The  post  of  nte  unshrinking  I  maHitain. 
My  country's  foes  must  witness  who  I  aoi. 
On  the  invaders*  heads  Til  prove  my  birth, 
'Tin  friends  and  foes  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
If  in  this  strife  1  fidl^  blame  not  your  son. 
Who,  if  he  live  not  honoured,  must  not  live. 
.  LadyR,  I  will  not  utter  what  my  bosom  feels. 
Too  well  I  love  that  valour  which  I  warn. 
Farewell,  my  son,  n^  counsels  are  but  vain, 

[TTiey  embrace 
And  as  high  heaven  hath  wlU'd  it,  all  must  be. 

[They  separate. 
Gaze  not  on  me,  thou  wilt  mistake  the  path; 
I'll  point  it  out  again.  [Exeunt. 


Juetae  they  are  separating^eHier^Jrvm  ike  Wood, 
Lord  Randolph  and  GisRhauyok, 

Lord  R.  Not  in  her  pxesence. 
Now 

€Hen.  I'm  prepared. 

Lord  R.  Iho ;  I  commaiid  thee,  staj. 
I  go  alone:  it  never  shall  besaid 
That  I  took  odds  to  combat  mortal  man. 
The  noblest  vengeance  is  the  most  conaplete. 

[jExit. 
[GhESAhvovmakeeoomeetepeiotke, 
eide  qfthe  stage,  UatetUy  and 

Glen.  Demons  of  death,  come  settle  eo  my  i 
And  to  a  double  slaughter  guide  it  home ! 
The  lover  and  the  husbandboth  must  die. 

LordR.  [Without.]  Draw, villain !dt«w! 

Doug.  [Without.]  Assail  me  not,  I^onl  fUa- 

Nut  OS  tbMi  iov'st  thyeel£    [CXaehing  t^v^mde. 
Glen.  [Running  out.]  Now  is  the  ' 


ErUer  Lidt  Randolph,  at  the  oppooUe  side  of 
the  etage,  faint  and  breathlete. 

Lady  R.  Lord  Randolph,  hear  me:  all  ^hoil  \m 
thme  own ! 
But  spare !    Oh,  spare  my  eon ! 

Enter  Dodolas,  ^9ith  a  oword  in  each  h^nd, 

Doug.  My  mother's  voice ! 
I  csn  protect  thee  still. 

Lady /?.  He  lives !  be  lives  r 
For  thtf,  for  this,  to  heaven,  eternal  pnuoe ! 
But  sure  I  saw  thee- fall. 

Doug.  It  was  Gienalvon. 
Just  as  m^  arm  had  master'd  Randolph's  ewotri. 
The  Tiflam  came  behind  me ;  bnt  I  slew  hba. 
Ladtf  R.  Behind  thee !  ah  !  thou  ait  woaBded* 
Oh,  my  child. 
How  pale  thou  look'st !  and  shalf  I  h&e  thee  ik«w  ? 

Dou^.  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  little  ftontoew, 
I  hope  It  will  not  last.       [Leane  upon  kU  twmd. 

Lady  R.  There  is  no  hope ! 
And  we  roust  part  \  the  hand  of  death  is  od  tiKe! 
Oh !  my  beloved  child !  O  Douglas,  Doughs ! 

'[Douglas  growing  vtorre  and  more  faint. 

Doug.  Oh !  had  I  fallen  as  my  brave  fiithera  fell, 
Turnmg  with  6ta]  arm  the  tide  of  baUle, 
Like  them  I  should  have  smil'd  and  wckom'd 

death; 
But  thus  to  perish  by  a  viHafn's  hand  f 
Cut  oflTfhom  nature's  and  from  gfory's  eooiee, 
Which  never  morCril  was  so  fbna  to' ran. 

Ladif  R.  Hear,  jubtioe,  hear !  stretch  thy  uven^r. 
ingarm !  [DoL^GLA8/a/?«. 

Doug,  unknown  I  die;  no  tongue  ohaM  speak 
of  me. 
Some  nobje  spirits,  judging  by  themselves, 
May  yet  conjure  wfet  i  might  have  pKwr*J, 
And  think  Vm  only  wanting  to  my  lame: 
Bnt  who  sh^n  com'fbrt  theel 

Lady  R.  Despair,  despair  ♦ 

Doug.  Oh,  had  it  pleased  high  Heaven  to  lei 
mclive 

A  little  while ! my  eyes  that  gase  on  thee 

Grow  dim  apace !  my  mother— 01  my  mothcnr ! 

[Dies ;  Lady  RANDOLPH/atn<#  upon  the  bod^ 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Anka. 

l4ord  R.  Thy  wonls,  thy  words  of  truth,  ha»e 
pierc'd  mv  heart: 
i  am  the  stain  of  knighthood  and  of  anna. 
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•nd  bcr  MMiI 


How 


Oh!  if  my  btM^  ddliuw  wu  liiw 
The  tniior's  »woid 

Anna.  Aba !  look  theie,  my  loid. 

Urd  R.    The  m  ' 
ean'd  am  I ! 
WatltbecftiiKl   Ne:  I  wwnottheaittR. 
YoD  matchlefli  vilkiii  did  ndiioe  my  aDul 
To  fnaticjealooBf. 

ATtna.  My  lady  fives : 
The  agoDy  of  grief  hath  hot  mppfcai'd 
Awhile  her  powen. 

Lard  R.  But  my  deK^ner 'a  ifead  I 

Lady  R.  [Rteovering.]  Where  am  I  nowl 
StiU  in  this  wieCched  world  1 
Grief  cannol  break  a  heait  ao  hard  aa  mine. 

L(frd  R.  Oh,  miaorv ! 
Amidat  thy  raging  gnef  [  mwt  prodaim 
Mr  ionocence. 

ijady  R.  Thy  innooenoet 

U/rd  R.  My  guiJt 
la  innooenoe  compar'd  with  what  thoa  think'at  it 

LadyR.  Of  thee  I  think  not;  what  have  1  to  do 
With  thee,  or  any  thing  1    My  eon !  my  aon ! 
My  beaotiiul !  my  biave !  how  proud  waa  I 
Of  Ihee  and  of  thy  valour!  my  fond  heart 
O'erflow'd  this  day  with  tianapoit,  when  I  thought 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 
Now  all  my  hopea  are  deed !    A  little  while 
Waa  I  a  wife !  a  mother  not  ao  long! 
What  am  I  now  1—1  know— but  1  ahall  be 
That  only  trhSet  I  nleaae;  fcr  aoch  a  aon 
And  such  a  buebana  drive  me  to  my  &te. 

[asity  running. 

Uofd  R.  FoUow  her,  Ann$:  I  myaelf  woiiU 
follow, 
But  in  this  nise  she  most  aUiormy  pieeenee. 

[ExU  Anita. 
Ciiie*d,  enra'd  Qlenalvon,  he  eaoep'd  loo  well, 


Theo^h  elain  and  beflad  by  the  hand  he  hMed. 
F^nming  with  rage  and  Aiir  to  the  kst 
Cttiung  hisoQoqueior,  the  Mon  died. 

R^-tnUt  kn^ik, 

Amm.  MTkNd!  myloKll 

Lord  R.  S(iMk :  I  can  hear  of  horror. 

ilnaa.  Horror,  indeedl 

UrdR.  Matilda  1 

Anna,  la  no  more : 
She  ran,  she  flew  like  lightning  up  the  hill : 
^or  baited  tiQ  the  preripioe  ahe  g«m*d, 
Beneath  wluwe  lowering  top  the  river  &Ua 
Ingulfd  in  rifted  rocka :  thither  ahe  came, 
Aa  fearless  aa  the  eagle  lighu  upon  it, 
And  headkngdown— - 

Lord  R.  Twaa  I,  alaa!  *twaa  I 
That  fiird  her  breaat  with  fury:  drove  her  down 
The  precipice  of  death  I  Wretch  that  I  am  I 

Anna,  Oh,  had  vou  aeen  her  laat  deapairing  look  1 
Upon  the  brink  ahe  stood,  and  cast  her  eyea 
Down  on  the  deep :  then*  lifting  up  her  head 
And  her  white  hands  to  neaveu.  aeenting  to  say, 
Why  am  1  forc'd  to  this  1  ahe  plung'd  herself 
Into  the  empty  air* 

Lord  R.  I  will  not  vent, 
In  vain  complaints,  the  paaakm  of  my  soul. 
Peaee  in  thia  world  1  never  can  enjov. 
Theae  wounda  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  gave; 
They  apeak  akmd,  and  with  the  voice  of  late 
Denounce  my  doom.    1  am  reaolv'd.    TU  go 
Straight  to  the  battle,  where  the  man  that  makee 
Me  torn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  fiuthittl  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring, 
Full  warrant  of  my  power.    Let  every  rite 
With  coat  and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  wait: 
For  Banddpb  hopes  he  never  shall  return. 

[  Tka  curiMiti  d0to$nd$  rioyUy  to  muste. 
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THE  WAY  TO  WIN  HIM: 

XNIXVi  ACTS. 

BY  GEORGE  FARQUHAR^Esq. 


REMARKa 

Turn  lively  and  entenaiDing  oomsdf  wh  lint  aetcd  at  Drary  Lane  ia  ITW.   la  hie  praAca,  tba  aatbor  c 
tbat  he  took  the  Mslfrom  Beaumont  and  Fleieher'a  mu  Omm  OMm,  ihoagh, in  fhct.  the  maia  ploi  andaefwat 
entire  aoenes  were  borrowed  (hua  that  eooentric  pieea. 

The  catastrophe  ofthe  last  act,  where  Young  Mirabel  ie  d^lhramd  ftaat  the  bravoea  by  the  care  orOriana.  «•> 
gniied  ae  his  page,  waa  anppoeed  to  owe  ita  origin  to  a  aimilar  aflhir,  ia  which  ftaiahar himaeirhad  none  aoaaoi 
when  on  military  duty  in  France,  where  the  aoene  ia  laid. 

There  are  siiU  eome  over-wrotight  pettageain  thia  play,  and  aome  improbabiiitiea,  afanoat  hayoAd  the  iialearibif 
license  so  liberaDy  allowed  to  works  of  imagination :  it  is  aUH,  however,  a  great  Avourite. 

The  inimitable  performance  of  Bisam,  by  Bflia.  lordon,  and  ef  BunCete.  ^  Mr.  Joha  BaaaiiMr,  viB  lo«g  li 
remembered  with  deliglit. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 

OOTKNT  OA&DElf ,  177S.  VKOVt  LARC,  1811 

Old  Mirabel, Mr.SkuUr Mr.Ihioitm. 

YouNO  MiRABKL, Mr.SmiA Mr.  EUulcm, 

PuiUETETB, Mr.  Woodward, Mr. Banni$»er. 

DuGARO, Mr.  Gardner »,,,, Mr.  HoBand 

Petit, Mr.Cutking Mr-tUker. 

Oriana, Mri.  LtBsingham JUusBowv. 

B18ARRS, MittMaddm Mr$.  Edwin. 

Lamorcb* ,., MrB.Dy§r • Afira.  ScolL 

Ladies,  Gentlemen  BniYoee,  Soldieni,  Servants  and  Attendants. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  l-^Tke  Street, 

Enter  Dugabd  and  kU  man  Petit,  in  rUUng- 
kabitt. 

Dug.  Sinah,  what *B  a  clocks 

Pet.  Turned  of  eleven,  Sir. 

Ihtg.  No  more !  We  liave  rid  a  swinfftn^  pace 
from  jNemours  aince  two  thi^  morning !  Petit,  run 
to  Rousseau  *a,  and  bespeak  a  dinner  at  a  louis^'or 
a  head,  to  be  ready  by  one. 


Pet.  How  many  wOI  there  be  of  jon,  Sir  t 

Dugf.  Let  me  see;  Mirabel  one,  DuRtele  two^ 
myself  thvee 

Pe^  And  I  four. 

Dug.  Him  now,  Sir!  at  your  old  traTi4fiiig 
&miiitfity !  When  abroad,  yon  had  some  ftecdom 
for  want  of  better  company;  but,  smong  my 
friends  at  Paris,  pray  remember  your  dtstano^— 
Be  gone,  Sir—fJExtt  Petit.]  This  fellow's  wil 
was  necessary  abroad,  but  he  'a  too  cunning  ibr  i 
domeatic;  I  must  dispose  of  him  some  way  else.- 
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Wlio's  herel  Old  Minbd  and  mj  nster!  Vfj 
deafest  eiflter  I 

JEnter  Old  Uieimbl  oful  Obi  ana. 
Oru  My  brother !  Welcome. 
Dug,  McNoneur  MizBbell  I'm  heaxtfly  glad  to 
Bee  you. 

Old  M9r.  Hobeat  Mr.  Dugaxd,  by  the  bkxid 
of  the  Mirabels,  Vm  your  most  humble  aenrant. 

Dug,  "Wby,  Sb,  you*w  cast  your  skin  sure, 
you're  brisk  and  gay,  lusty  health  about  yoo,  no 
ngn  of  809  but  your  silver  hairs. 

Old  Mir.  Sihrer  hairs  1  Then  they  are  quick- 
Killer  baixa,  Sir.  Whilst  I  have  golden  pockets, 
let  my  hairs  be  sDver  an  they  will.  Adabud,  Sir» 
I  can  danoa,  and  aing,  and  drink,  and— no,  I 
can't  weoGh.  But,  Mr.  Dugard,  no  news  of  my 
son  Bob  in  all  your  travels  1 
Dug.  Your  son 's  come  home,  Sir. 
Old  AKr.  Come  home!  Bob  come  home!  By 
the  blood  of  dam  Mirabeb,  Mr.  Dugard,  what  say 
ycl 

Ori.  Mr.  Mirabel  returned,  Sir? 
Duff.  He  'a  certainly  come,  and  you  may  see 
him  within  tbia  hour  or  twa 

Old  Mkr.  Swear  it,  Mr.  Dugard,  presently 
swear  iL 

Dug,  Sir.  ba  came  to  town  with  me  this 
morning ;  I  left  him  at  the  Basnieurs,  being  a 
little  disordered  after  riding,  and  I  shall  see  him 
again  preaenUy. 

Old  Mir,  What!  and  he  was  ashamed  to  ask 
a  bleasiDg  with  his  boots  on.  A  nice  dog !  Well, 
and  how  fims  the  young  rogue  1  ha  ? 

Dug.  A  fine  gentleman,  Sir.  He'll  be  his 
own  mesaongcr. 

out  Afir.  A  fine aentleman!  But  b  the  rogue 
UkemestiU'? 

Dug.  Why  yes,  Sir;  he's  very  fike  his  mo- 
ther, and  as  fika  you  as  most  modem  sons  are  to 

Old  Mir.  Why,  Sir,  don*t  you  think  that  I 
bq^himl 

Dug,  Why  jes,  Sir ;  you  married  his  mother, 
tnd  he  inherits  your  estate.  He 's  very  like  you, 
opon  o^  word. 

Ori.  AjkI  piay,  brother,  what 's  become  of  bis 
honest  eompanioB,  Dnretete  1 

Dug.  Who,  the  captain  1  The  very  same  he 
went  afcfoad;  be 'a  the  only  FvencbinaB  I  ever 
knew  that  could  not  change.  Your  son,  Mr. 
Mirabel,  is  more  obliged  to  nature  for  that  fellow's 
eompoMtion  than  for  his  own;  for  he's  more 
faappy  in  DoDtete'a  folly  than  his  own  wit  In 
short,  they  are  as  inseparable  as  finger  and  thumb ; 
but  the  fint  instance  in  the  world,  I  believe,  of 
oppo«Uon  in  friendship. 

Old  Mir.  Very  wefi:  wi)l  he  be  buM  to  din- 
aer,  think  yet 

Dug,  Sir,  be  has  ordered  me  to  beapeak  a 
dinner  for  us  at  Roussoaa'a,  at  a  looiad'oc  a 
head. 

Old  Mir.  A  hma^'ot  a  bead!  Well  saU, 
Bob;  by  the  btood  of  the  Mirebela,  Bob's  im- 
proved.  But  Mr.  Dugard,  was  it  so  civil  of  Bob 
to  vi»t  Monsieur  I&nsseau  before  his  own 
mtonl  father,  ehl  Harkye,  Oriana,  what  think 
you  DOW  of  a  feltow  that  can  eat  and  drink  ye  a 
^hole  leois^or  at  a  aittingi  He  must  be  as 
^ng  as  Hdronies,  lifo  and  spirit  in  abundance. 
Before  Gad,  I  dont  wonder  at  these  men  of 
quality,  that  their  own  wives  can't  aerve  'em.    A 


tooia^ora  head! 'tis  anm^b  to  stoek  the  whole 
nation  wfth  bastards;  'tis^  foith.  Mr.  Dugatd,  1 
leava  you  with  your  asrter.  [Exit 

Dug.  Well,  sister,  I  need  not  ask  you  bow 
you  do,  your  looks  resolve  me ;  foir,  tall,  walk 
shaped;  you're  ahaest  grown  out  of  my  remem* 
brance. 

On.  Why  truly,  brother,  I  fook  pretty  well, 
thank  nature  and  my  toilet;  I  eat  three  meals  a 
day,  am  very  meny  when  up^  and  aleep  soundly 
when  I'm  down. 

Dug.  But,  sister,  you  remembeff  that  upon  my 
going  abroad  you  would  choose  this  oM  gentia* 
man  for  your  guardian;  he 's  no  more  related  to 
our  fomi^  than  Prester  John,  aad  I  have  no  rea- 
son to  think  you  mktrasted  my  raaiutfement  of 
your  fortune :  therefore,  prey  be  so  kind  as  to  tell 
me,  without  rcaervation,  the  true  cause  of  making 
such  a  choice. 

Ori.  Lookye,  brother,  you  were  going  a  ram- 
bling, and  'twas  proper,  lest  I  shouM  go  a  rambling 
too,  that  somebody  should  take  care  of  me.  Old 
Monsipur  Mirabel  is  an  honest  gentleman,  was 
oar  fother's  friend,  ai^has  a  young  lady  in  this 
house  whose  company  I  like,  and  who  baa  choaen 
him  for  her  guardian  as  well  as  I. 

Dug,  Who,  Mademoiselle  Bisarrel 

Oru  The  aame ;  we  live  merrily  together,  with- 
out acandal  or  reproach;  we  make  nmch  of  the 
okl  gentleman  between  us;  and  he  takes  care  of 
us ;  we  eat  what  we  Kke,  so  to  bed  when  wa 
please,  rise  when  we  will,  all  the  week  we  danoe 
and  sing,  and  upon  Sundays  go  first  to  church, 
and  then  to  the  play. — I^ow,  brother,  besides 
these  motives  for  choosing  this  gentleman  for  my 
guardian,  perhaps  I  had  some  private  reasons. 

Dug,  Not  so  private  as  you  imagine,  sister; 
your  love  to  young  Mirabel  is  no  secret,  I  can 
assure  you ;  but  so  public  that  aD  your  friends  are 
ashamed  on'U 

Ori.  O'mv  word,  then  my  ftiends  are  very  bash- 
ful ;  though  I'm  afraid,  Sir,  that  those  people  are 
not  ashamed  enough  at  their  own  cnnies.  who 
have  so  many  blushes  to  spare  for  the  fiiults  o^ 
their  neighboure. 

Dug.  Ay  but,  sister,  the  people  say 

Ori.  Pshaw,  hang  the  people ;  their  court  of 
inquiry  is  a  tavern,  and  their  informer  claret ;  they 
think  as  they  drink,  and  swallow  reputations  like 
loaches:  a  hdv's  health  ^oes  briskly  round  with 
the  glass,  but  ner  honour  is  lost  in  the  toast. 

Dug.  Ay ;  but,  sister,  there  is  still  something — 

Ori.  If  there  be  f^>aiething,  brother,  'tis  none 
of  the  people's  something ;  marriage  is  my  thlnjr, 
and  nlstick  to't 

Dug.  Marriage !  Young  Mirable  marry !  Hell 
bniU  churches  sooner.  Take  heed,  sister,  though 
your  honour  stood  proof  to  his  home-bred  assaults, 
you  must  keep  a  stricter  ^uard  for  the  future:  he 
has  now  got  the  foreign  air,  and  the  Italian  soft- 
ness; his  wit's  improv^  by  converse,  his  behaviour 
finished  by  oboervation,  and  his  assurances  con- 
firmed by  success.  Sister,  I  can  aasure  yon  hs 
h^§  made  his  conquests;  and  'tis  a  plague  upon 
your  sex,  to  be  the  soonest  deceived  by  tnose  very 
men  that  you  know  have  been  false  to  othen. 

Ori.  For  heaven's  sake,  brother,  toll  me  no 
more  of  his  faults;  for  if  you  do,  I  snail  run  road 
for  him:  say  no  more,  Sir;  let  me  but  get  him 
into  the  bands  of  matrimony,  III  spoil  his  wander^ 
ing,  I  warrant  him ;  111  do  his  busineas  that  way, 
never  fear. 
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Dt^g.  WieU,  liiter;  I  woti'C  pretend  to  noder^ 
•tand  the  eogogeoienU  between  you  and  your 
lover ;  I  expect  when  you  have  need  of  my  council 
or  AMiBtance,  voa  will  let  me  know  more  of  your 
afiiurs.  Mirabel  is  a  gentleman,  and,  as  &r  a« 
my  honour  and  intereat  can  reach,  you  may  com- 
mand me  to  the  furtherance  of  your  ha^tpineaa :  in 
the  meantime,  siater,  1  hanre  a  great  mind  to  make 
you  a  present  of  another  humble  i«rvant;  a  fellow 
that  I  took  up  at  Lyona,  who  haa  aervei  me  honest- 
ly ever  since. 

OH.  Then  why  will  you>  part  with  hint  1 

Dng.  He  has  gained  so  insufferably  on  my 

good  humour,  that  he's  grown  too  familiar;  but 

ue  felk>w  'a  cunning,  and  may  be  serviceable  to 

you  in  your  affiiir  with  Minbel.  Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Petit. 
Well,  Sir,  have  you  been  at  Rousseau's  1 

Pet.  Yea,  Sir,  and  who  should  I  find  there  but 
Mr.  Mirabel  and  the  captain,  hatching  as  warmly 
over  a  tub  of  ice,  as  two  ben  pheasants  over  a 
brapd. — They  would  not  let  me  bespeak  any 
thing,  for  they  had  dined  liefore  I  came. 

Dug.  Come,  Sir.  you  shall  serve  m^  sister ;  I 
shall  still  continue  kud  to  you. — Wait  on  your 
lady  home,  Petit  [BxU. 

Pet.  A  chair,  a  chair,  a  chair ! 

On.  No,  no,  Til  walk  home,  'tis  but  next 
door.  \ExU. 

SCENE  Il-^A  Tavern. 


Mirabel  and  Durbtete  rise  from  the  table. 

Mir.  Welcome  to  Paris  once  more,  my  dear 
captain;  we  have  eat  heartily,  drank  roundly, 
paid  plentifully,  and  let  it  go  for  once.  I  liked 
every  thing  but  our  women,  they  looked  so  lean 
and  tawdry,  poor  creatures !  'tis  a  sure  sign  the 
army  is  not  paid. — Give  me  the  plump  Venetian, 
brtflk  and  sanguine,  that  smiles  upon  me  like  the 
gkiwing  sun,  and  meets  my  lips  like  sparkling 
wine,  her  person  shining  as  the  glaas,  and  spirit 
like  the  foamiiig  liquor. 

Dur.  Ah,  Mirabel,  Italy,  T  ffrant  you ;  but  for 
our  women  here  in  France,  taey  are  such  thin 
brawn-iallen  jadea 

Mir.  There 'a  nothing  on  this  side  the  Alps 
worth  my  humble  service  *tye — Ha,  Royna  la 
tarda!  Italy  for  my^  money;  their  customs,  gar- 
dens, buildings,  paintings,  mufflc,  polices,  wine, 
and  women!  the  paradise  of  the  work); — not 
pestered  with  a  parcel  of  preoit^  old  gouty  fellows, 
that  would  debar  their  children  every  pleasure 
that  they  themselves  are  past  the  sense  of:  com- 
mend me  to  the  Italian  nimiliarity :  Here,  son, 
there 's  fifty  crowns;  go  pay  your  girl  her  week's 
allowance. 

Dur.  Ay,  those  are  your  fathers  for  you,  that 
understand  the  necessities  of  young  men ;  not  like 
our  musty  dads,  who,  because  they  cannot  fish 
themselves,  would  muddy  the  water,  and  spoil  the 
8p<)rt  of  them  that  can.  But  now  you  talk  of  the 
plump,  what  d'ye  think  of  a  Dutch  woman  7 

Mir.  A  Dutch  woman's  too  compact;  nay, 
every  thing  among  them  is  so ;  a  Dutch  man  is 
thicK.  al)utch  woman  is  squab,  a  Dutch  horse  is 
round,  a  Dutch  dog  Is  short,  a  Dutch  ship  is 
broad-bottomed;  and,  in  short,  one  would  swear 
the  whole  product  of  the  country  were  cast  in  the 
aame  mould  with  their  cheeses. 

Dur.  Ay,  but,  Mirabel,  you  have  forgo!  the 
English  ladies. 


Mw.  The  vmnen  of,Eqgluid  wne  exr^Uoit, 

did  they  not  take  such  insutferaUe  jpains  to  ruin 
what  nature  has  made  so  incompaiaoly  weO.  But 
come,  Duretete,fe^U8QUjidlbebaaineeBiB  hand; 
mistresses  we  must  have,  and  must  take  up  with 
the  nienufactuw  of  the  phioe,  and  upon  a  oocnpe- 
tent  diligence  we  shall  find  those  in  Parte  sltai2 
match  tlw  Italians  from  top  to  toe. 

Dur.  Ay,  Mirabel,  you  will  do  well  eiMni;^ 
but  what  will  become  m  your  friend  1  yotu  know 
I  am  so  pla^y  bashful,  so  naturally  an  aas  opoa 
these  occasions,  that — 

Mir.  Pahaw,  you  must  be  bolder,  man:  travel 
three  years,  and  oring  home  such  a  baby  as  besb- 
fulness  1  A  great  lusty  fellow !  and  a  soldier!  he 
upon  it. 

Dur.  Lookye,  Sir,  I  can  visit,  and  I  tan  o^ 
a  little — as  thus,  or  thus  now^but  if  they  chanee 
to  give  me  a  forbidding  look,  as  some  women,  yon 
know,  have  a  devilish  cast  with  their  eyps  or  if 
thev  cry — what  d'ye  mean  1  what  d'ye  take  me 

fori  Fie,  Sir,  reiiiember  who  I  am  Sir A 

person  of  quality  to  be  used  at  this  rate  !  'egad, 
I'm  struck  as  fist  as  a  frying  pan. 

MW.  Words  o'course !  never  mind  'em :  turn 
you  about  upon  your  heel  with  a  jtntee  air ;  ham 
out  the  end  of  an  old  song;  cut  a  cross  caper,  ami 
at  her  again. 

Dur.  \lmUate9  hlm.'l  No,  hang^  it,  'twill  never 
do. — Cons,  what  did  my  father  mean  by  atickinr 
me  up  in  a  university,  or  to  think  that  I  should 
gain  mnj  thing  by  my  head,. in  a  nation  whose 
genius  hes  all  m  their  heclsl*— — Well,  if  ever  I 
come  to  have  children  of  my  own,  thev  shitll  hare 
the  education  of  the  country ;  they  ahall  learn  to 
dance  before  they  can  walk,  and  be  tau|rfat  to  sing 
before  they  can  speak. 

Mir.  Come,  come,  throw  off  that  childialL  hu- 
mour; put  on  assurance,  there 's  no  avoiding  it: 
stand  ail  hazanJs,  thou'rt  a  stout  lusty  fellow,  and 
hast  a  good  estate ;  look  bluff,  Hector,  you  liave  m 
good  aide-box  &ce,  a  pretty  impudent  fiuse;  aoi, 
that 's  pretty  well.— -This  tdk>w  went  ahrosid  lika 
an  ox,  and  is  returned  Ifke  an  ass.  [Aside 

Dur.  Let  me  see  n^'W  how  I  look.  [JPuX^a  om 
a  pocket-glasBy  and  lookw  wi  iL\  A  aade-boa 
face,  say  you  ?---'F.r/ J,  I  don't  like  it,  Mirahei^ 
Fie,  Sir,  don't  ab«.r«  your  friends.  I  could  n<4 
wear  such  a  ftoe  kj[  the  beat  countess  in  Christen- 
dom. 

Mir.  Why  /in't  you,  blockhead,  as  well  as  I? 

Dur.  Wb^.  thou  hast  impudence  to  set  a  ffood 
face  upon  anything;  I  would  change  hair  my 
gold  for  ha'i  thy  biass,  with  all  my  heart.  Whe 
comes  here  1  Odso,  Mirabel,  your  fiitherl 

.  Enter  Old  Mirabsl. 

Old  Mir.  Where's  Bob?  dear  Bohl 

Mn.  Your  Messini;^  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  My  blessing !  Damn  ye,  ye  yonnp 
rogoe;  why  did  not  you  come  to  tfee  your  fetbei 
fint,  Sirrah  1  My  dear  bo^.  I  am  heartily  glad  ta 
see  thee,  my  dear  child,  faith— Captain  Durelete, 
by  the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  I'm  yours— well,  my 
lads,  ye  look  bravely,  faith. — ^Bob^  hast  got  any 
money  left  ? 

Mir.  Not  a  farthing,  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  Wh^,  then,  1  won't  ^i'  thea  a  aons. 

Mir,  I  did  but  jest,  here  '•  ten  pistolea. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  then  here's  ten  more;  I  k»«f 
to  be  charitable  to  those  that  don't  want  it:— 
Well,  and  how  d'ye  like  Italy,  my  boysl 
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Mir.  O  the  garden  of  the  world,  Sir;  Rome, 
T*Cap|«s,  Venice,  Milan,  and  a  thousand  othen— 
«U  fine. 

Old  Mir.  At,  aay  yon  sol  and  they  say,  that 
CThiari  10  very  fine  too. 


▼eiy 

ench 


I>ur,  Indifleient,  Sir,  very  mdiflerent ;  a 
scurvy  air;  the  most  unwholesome  to  a  Frencl 
constUutioQ  in  the  world. 

JkBr,  Pshaw,  nothing  on*t ;  these  rascally  gaaet- 
teers  have  misinformeuyou. 

€Md  Mir.  Misinformed  me !  Oons,  Sir,  w«e 
not  we  beaten  there  1 

Afir.  Beaten,  Sir,  the  French  beaten ! 
Gid  Mir.  Why,  how  was  it,  pray,  sweet  Sir  1 
Hrlir.  Sir,  the  captain  will  tell  you. 
£hir^  No,  Sir,  your  son  will  tell  you. 
A/tr.  The  captain  was  in  the  action,  Sir. 
IhiT.  Your  son  saw  more  than  I,  Sir,  for  he 
was  a  looker  on. 

iMd  Mir.  Conibund  you  both  for  a  brace  of 
cowaida:  here  are  no  Germans  to  overhear  you  j 
why  donH  ye  tdU  me  how  it  was  ? 

Mir,  Why,  then  you  must  know,  that  we 
marched  up  a  bodT  of  the  finest,  bravest,  well- 
dressed  feUowa  in  the  universe ;  our  commanders 
at  the  head  of  us,  all  lace  and  feather,  like  so 
nany  beaux  at  a  ball — I  don't  believe  there  was  a 
man  of  'em  but  could  dance  a  charmer,  morbleau. 
Old  Mr.  Dance!  very  well,  pretty  feUows, 
faith! 

Mir.  We  capered  up  to  their  very  trenelhes, 
and  there  saw  peeping  over  a  naroel  of  scare- 
crow, olive-cokNued^  gunpowder  fellows,  as  ugly 
as  the  deviL 

Out.  'Egad,  I  shall  never  forget  the  \o6iu  of 
them  while  I  have  breath  to  fetch. 

Mir.  They  wece  so  civil  indeed  as  to  wekome 
ua  with  Uuar  cannon ;  but  for  the  rest,  we  found 
them  such  unmannerly,  rude,  unsociable  dogs,  that 
we  grew  tired  of  thdr  company,  and  so  we  even 
danced  badi  again. 

Old  Mir.  &ad  did  ye  all  come  back! 

Mir.  No,  two  or  three  thousand  of  us  stayed 


Old  Mir.  Why  Bob,  why? 

Mir.  Pshaw--becauae  they  could  not  come 
that  nights-Bat  come,  Sir,  we  were  talking  of 
something  else :  pray  how  does  your  lovely  chuge, 
the  fiur  Oriana  1 

Old  Mir.  Ripe,  Six,  just  ripe;  youll  find  it 
better  engaging  with  her  than  with  the  Grermans, 
let  me  teu  you.  And  what  would  you  say;  my 
TsuBg  Man,  if  I  had  a  Venus  for  thee  too?  come, 
iBob,  your  apartaient  is  ready,  and  pray  let  your 
firiend  be  my  guest  too:  you  shall  command  the 
house  between  ye,  and  tUbe  as  meny  as  the  best 
of  you.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  /.—Old  Mirabel's  Btnue. 
Enter  Oriana  and  Bibarrb. 

Bis,  And  you  k>ve  this  young  rake,  d'yet 

OK.  Yes. 

Bif,  In  spite  ofall  his  ill  usage  1 

Ori.  I  can't  help  it 

Bis.  What 's  the  matter  wi'  ye  1 

On.  Pshaw ! 

Bis.  C),  hang  all  your  Cassandras  and  Qleo- 
pstns  for  me, — ^Pr'ytliee  mind  your  airs,  modes, 
tod  fiwh^nv  'f  your  stays,  gowns,  and  ftkithers. 


OH.  Pr^hee  be  qoiet  Biwire;  joa  kwiw 
can  be  as  mad  as  you  when  this  Mirabel  is  cut 
of  my  head.  , 

Bis.  !  warrant  now,  youll  play  the  fool  when 
he  comeK,  and  say  you  love  him;  ehl 

Ori.  Most  certainly;— 1  can't  dissemble,  6»> 
sane: — besides,  'til  past  that,  we're  coatcacted. 


you  I 

love  a  little  coquetting  with  all  m}r  heart!  my 
business  should  be  to  break  goM  with  my  lower 
one  hour,  and  crack  my  pomise  the  next;  he 
should  find  me  one  day  witb  a  prayer-book  in  my 
hand,  an'd  with  a  play-book  another;  he  should 
have  my  consent  to  buy  the  wedding^img,  and 
the  next  moment  would  laugh  in  his  face. 

Ori.  O  my  dear,  were  there  no  greater  tie  upon 
my  heart  than  there  is  upon  my  conscience,  I 
would  soon  throw  the  contract  out  of  doors ;  but 
the  mischief  ont  b,  I  am  so  fond  of  being  tied 
that  I'm  forced  to  be  just,  and  the  strength  of  my 
passion  keeps  down  the  inclination  of  my  sex. 
But  here 's  the  old  gentleman. 

Bni^r  Old  Mirabsl. 

Old  Mir.  Where 's  my  wenches  1  wfaeve  's  my 
two  little  girls,  eh  1  have  a  care,  look  to  your- 
selves, faith,  they're  a  coming,  the  travellers  are 
a  coming.  Well!  which  of  you  two  will  b» 
my  daughter-in-law  now  1  Bisarre,  BiMrre,  what 
say  you.  road-cap  1  Mirabel  is  a  pure  wild  follow. 

Bis.  I  like  him  the  worse. 

Old  Mir.  You  lie,  hussy,  you  like  him  the 
better,  indeed  you  do :  what  say  you,  my  t'other 
little  Filbert,  eh  1 

Ori.  1  suppose  the  gentleman  will  choose  for 
himself.  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  that 's  discreetly  said,  and  so 
heshalL 

Enter  Mirabsl  and  DuretetBi  uho  salute  the 

Ladies. 
Bob,  harkye,  yon  shall  many  one  of  these  girls, 
Sirrah. 

Mir.  Sir,  III  many  'em  both,  if  yon  please. 

Bis.  Ue'Q  find  that  one  may  serve  his  turn. 

[Aside. 

CMd  Mir.  Both  4  Why,  you  young  do^,  d'ye 
banter  me  1^— Come,  Sir,  take  your  choice. — 
Duretete,  you  shall  have  your  choice  too;  but 
Robin  sInU  choose  fitst    {Jorne,  Sir,  begin. 

Mir.  Let  me  see. 

Old  Mir.  Well  !wluehd>  like  1 

Mir.  Both. 

Old  Mir.  But  which  will  yon  many  1 

Mif.  Neither. 

(Xd  Mir.  Neither— Don't  make  iM  angry,  now, 
Bob ;  pray  dont  make  me  angry. — Lookye,  Sirrah, 
if  I  don't  dance  at  3rour  wedding  to-inom>w»  I 
shall  be  very  gbd  to  cry  at  your  grave.  . 

Mvr.  That\  a  bull,  father. 

Old  Mir.  A  bidl!  Why,  how  now,  ungrate- 
ful Sir,  did  I  make  thee  a  man,  that  thou  shouldst 
make  me  a  beast? 

Mir.  Your  pardon.  Sir.  I  only  meant  your 
exprestton. 

Old  Mir.  Harkye,  Bob,  learn  better  manners 
to  your  father  bemt  strangers :  I  wont  be  an^p^ 
this  time.— But,  oons,  if  ever  you  do't  it  agaiOi 
you  rascal,  remember  what  I  say.  [Exit. 

A/ir.Pihaw,  wha*  does  the  old  fellow  mean 


in 
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V^  mewing  me^iqp  here  wkh  b  ocmple-of  g^wn 
giiiB  1  Come,  DaKtatej  will  you  go  1 

OH.  I  hope,  Mr.  Mirabel,  you  han't  forsofc^^ 

Mir.  No,  no.  Madam,  I  han't  foigot;  I  fahve 
brought  you  a  thouaand  little  Italian  cuiiuuliea ; 
111  aanue  you,  Madam,  at  far  aa  a  hundred 
piatoiea  would  xeaoh,  1  haVt  ibigot  the  kvt  cu- 
eurostance. 

OH.  Sir,  you  mieunderitaDd  me. 

Mir,  Odao,  the  reliea.  Madam,  from  Rome,  I 
do  remember  now  you  made  a  vow  of  chastity  be- 
fore my  departuie ;  a  vow  of  chastity  or  something 
lake  it;  was  it  not^  Madam  1 

OH.  O.  Sir,  I'm  answered  at  present    [Exit, 

Mir.  Sne  was  coming  full  mouth  upon  me 
with  her  eontnet— Would  I  might  despatch 
t'other.  [TbDpB. 

Dur.  Miiabol  that  ladv  there,  obeerve  her, 
ehe  *8  wondrous  pretty,  faitn,  and  seems  to  haye 
but  few  words;  1  like  her  mainly;  speak  to  her, 
man,  pr'ythee  speak  to  her.    [Apart  to  Miribel. 

Mir.  Madam,  bere  '■  a  gentleman,  who  do- 

Dur.  Madam,  don't  believe  him,  I  declare  no- 
thins-^What  the  devil  do  you  mean,  man  1 

Mir.  He  says,  Madam,  that  you  are  as  beauti- 
lul  as  an  aogel. 

Dur,  He  tells  a  damned  lie,  Madam ;  I  say  no 
such  thing:  are  you  mad,  Mirabel)  Why,  1 
•hall  drop  down  with  shame. 

Mir.  And  so,  Madam,  not  doubting  but  your 
ladyship  may  like  him  as  well  as  he  does  you,  I 
think  it  proper  to  leave  you  together. 

{Going  i  Dur.  holda  him. 

Dur.  Hold,  hold— Why,  Mirabel,  friend,  sure 
you  wont  be  so  barbarous  as  to  leave  me  alone  ? 
Fr'ythee  speak  to  her  for  yourself,  as  it  were. 
LonJ,  Lord,  that  a  Frechman  should  want  impu- 
dence ! 

Mir.  You  look  mighty  demure,  Madam^She  'a 
deaf,  captain.  [Apart  to  Dur. 

Dur.  I  had  much  rather  have  her  dumb; 

[Apart. 

Mir.  The  gravitr  of  your  air,  Madam,  pro- 
mises some  extraordinary  fruits  from  your  study, 
which  moves  us  with  curiosity  to  inquire  the  subject 
of  your  ladyship's  contemplation.    Not  a  won ! 

Dur.  I  hope  in  the  Lord  she 's  speechless :  if 
abe  be,  she 's  mine  this  moment— Mirabel,  dl'ye 
think  a  woman's  nlenoe  can  be  natural  1 — 

[Apart. 

Bit.  But  the  forme  that  logidiUie  introduce, 
and  which  proceed  from  simple  enumemtion,  are 
dubitable,  and  proceed  only  upon  admittane^^ 

ARr.  Hoity-tdty !  what  a  plague  have  we  here  1 
Plato  in  pettMxMbi. 

Dur.  Ay,  ay,  let  her  go  on,  man ;  she  talks  in 
my  own  mother  tongue. 

Bi*.  'Tie  expoeM  to  invalidity  from  a  con- 
tradictory instanee,  looks  only  upon  common 
operations^  and  \a  infinite  in  its  termination. 

Mir.  Rare  pedantry. 

Dur.  Axbois  1  Axioms  1  Self  evident  princi- 
ples. 

Bit.  Then  the  ideas  wherewith  the  mind  is 
preoocupate.— O  gentlemen,  I  hope  ypu'U  pardon 
my  cogitation ;  I  was  involved  in  a  profound  point 
ofphitosophy;  but  I  shall  djjgUBS  it  somewhere 
else,  being  satiBfied  that  the  M|ect  is  not  agreea* 
ble  to  your  sparks  that  prafoas  the  vanity  of  the  i 
times.  [BxU. 

Mir.  Go  diywiy,  good  wifo  Bias:  do  you  hear  I 


Duretetel  Dest  hotf  this  stanched  piece  of  aos. 
terityl 

Dur.  She's  mine,  man;  she's  mine:  my  o*^ 
talent  lo  a  T.  Til  match  her  in  dialeets^'  foxtk. 
I  waa  seven  years  at  the  univernty,  man,  nnrsHl 
up  with  Barbara,  Cebrunt,  Darii,  Ferio,  Banfip- 
ton.  Did  you  ever  know,  man,  that  'twas  meta- 
physkrs  made  me  an  ass )  It  was,  foicb.  Had 
she  talked  a  word  of  eindng,  dancing,  pbyi, 
&ahions,  or  the  like,  I  had  toundered  at  the  mi 
atep;  but  as  she  is— Mirabel,  wish  me  joy. 

Mir.  You  don't  mean  marriage,  I  hope  7 

Dur,  No,  no,  1  am  a  man  of  more  hamrar. 

Mir.  Bravely  resolved,  captain;  now  for  thy 
credit,  warm  me  thia  frozen  anow-ball,  'twill  be  a 
conquest  above  the  Alps. 

Dru,  But  will  you  promise  to  be  always  near 
mel 

Mir.  tJpon  all  occasions,  never  fear. 

Dur.  Why  then  vou  shall  see  me  in  two  no* 
ments  make  an  inquction  fh>m  my  lov«  to  bet 
hand,  from  her  hand  to  her  mouth,  firom  her 
mouth  to  her  heart,  and*  so  conclude  in  her  bed, 
categorematice.  l^'^ 

Mir.  Now  the  game  begins,  and  mj  fool  ■ 
entered.^But  h^e  comes  one  to  spoil  bit  sport , 
now  shall  I  be  teased  to  death  with  tais  old- 
iasbloned  contract.  1  should  love  her  too,  if  I 
might  do  it  my  own  way ;  but  shell  do  nochii^ 
wiuiout  witnesses,  forsooth.  I  wonder  wemeo  eu 
be  so  immodest 

Eriier  Osiawa. 
Well,  Madam,  why  d'ye  ye  follow  me  1 

OH.  Well,  Sir.  why  do  to  shun  me  ? 

Mir.  'Tie  my  humour.  Madam,  and  I^  na- 
turally ewayed  by  inclination. 

Ori.  Have  you  fonrot  our  oontiaet,  Sir  % 

Mir.  All  I  remember  of  that  contract  ia,  tfast 
it  was  made  some  three  years  ago,  and  tiiat'i 
enough  in  oonacience  to  foiget  the  rest  ont 

OH.  'Tie  sufficient  Sir,  to  reooHeet  the  yam' 
ing  of  it;  for  in  that  circumstance  1  presume  irt 
the  force  of  the  obligation. 

Mir.  Obligations,  Madam,  that  are  forced  npoa 
the  will  are  no  tie  upon  the  conscienoe ;  I  wan  t 
slave  to  my  passion  when  I  pasaed  the  inetiuinent, 
but  the  recovery  of  my  freedom  makes  the  eontiad 
void. 

OH.  Come,  Mr.  Mirabel,  these  expneaslonB  1 
expected  firom  the  raillery  of  ^our  hvmoor,  bo! 
I  nope  for  very  different  sentunenta  froeii  yoni 
honour  and  generositr. 

Mir.  Lookye,Madam,asformy0Hien»ity,'tii 
at  your  service,  with  all  my  heait :  fll  keep  yoa  a 
coach  and  six  horses,  if  you  please,  only  pensit 
me  to  keep  my  honour  to  myself;  for  I  can  as«ne 
you,  Madam,  that  the  thing  called  honour  is  a 
drcumstanoe  absolutely  unnecesaary  m  a  natural 
correspondence  between  male  ana  female ;  and 
he 's  a  madman  that  lays  it  out,  considering  its 
scarcity,  upon  any  such  trivial  oecasiona.  There  t 
honour  required  of  oa  by  our  friends,  and  bonoor 
due  to  our  enemies,  and  they  return  it  to  us  a^e ; 
but  I  never  heard  of  a  man  that  left  bat  an  incb 
of  his  honour  in  a  woman'a  keeping,  that  could 
ever  get  the  least  account  on't^Consider,  Madam, 
you  have  no  such  thiiig  amons  je,  and  tie  a 
main  point  of  policy  to  vsep  no  mith  with  i«pn»- 
beM  thou  art  a  pretty  little  reprobate,  and  so 
get  thee  about  thy  business. 

OH.  We]],Sir,evena]lth]sIwilla]kiwl^tbi 
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v^or  tmlent  of  telking,  but  tliey  aie  not  of  WO0, 1 
hope,  to  impur  your  morab. 

Mir.  Monkl  Why  there  tii  agun  bow-  [ 
ten  thee,  ehild,  there  to  not  the  kait  oecMion  lor 
morftb  in  %ny  boainea  between  ^  and  1-— Don't 
TOO  know,  thtl  of  all  oommeice  in  tho  world  then 
M  no  such  ooienafle  and  deceit  aa  in  the  tnffio 
between  man  and  womani  We  atadhf  all  onr 
fves  long  how  to  pot  trickii  upon  one  anothop^ 
No  fowler  layB  abroad  moM  neU  lor  hia  game,  Bar 
«  hunter  fbr  hia  prer,  than  you  do  to  catch  poor 
bnoeent  moi— Why  do  yon  ait  thiae  or  four 
boars  at  your  toiletto  in  a  momingl  only  with  a 
tiUanons  deaign  to  anko  aome  poor  fellow  a  fool 
beibre  night  What  d'ye  «gh  for  1  What  d'ye 
weep  fori  What  d'ye  pray  fori  Why,  for  a 
hoAand.  That  ia,  yon  ii^ofe  Providaioa  to 
mnrt  yon  in  the  just  and  ploaa  design  of  making 
Um  wisest  of  his  enatniea  «  fool,  and  the  hand  of 
the  cieatkiB  a  alave. 

OH.  Sir,  I  am  proud  of  ray  power,  and  am  !»• 
solved  to  nsa  it 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  Madam,  not  ao  last— As  yon 
have  variety  of  Tanities  to  make  coxcombs  of  u^ 
90  we  have  vows,  oaths,  and  protestations,  of  al 
sorts  and  sizes,  to  make  fools  of  you.  And  this^ 
in  short,  my  dear  creature,  is  our  pifesent  eonditkMv 
I  have  sworn  and  lie^  bnskly  to  gain  ta/jf  ends  of 
voq;  yonr  ladyship  haa  patched  and  painted  vio 
KDily  to  gain  your  ends  of  me.— Bat  smoe  we  are 
both  disappointed,  let  us  make  a  dnwn  battle,  and 
part  clear  00  both  sides. 

Ori  With  all  my  heart.  Sir;  give  me  op  my 
contract,  and  I'k  never  see  tout  Sm  agpin. 

Mir.  Indeed  1  won't,  child. 

Ori.  What,  Sir,  neither  do  one  nor  I'olherl 

Mir.  No;  too  shall  die  a  nund,  nnleaa  yon 
plesse  to  ba  otnerwise  upon  my  terma. 

Ori  Sr,  you're  a — 

Mir.  What  am  I.  ralstreasi 

Ori.  A  viDaid,  8u  t 

Mr.  Tm  glad  on't— I  never  knew  an  hcnast 
Mlow  m  my  lifo,  but  was  a  villain  upon  theae  oc- 
cisiona. — Ha'n't  yon  drawn  yourself  now  into  a 
very  pretty  dilemma  1  Ha,  hiK  ha  I  the  poor  lady 
has  made  a  vow  of  vkgiaity,  when  abe  thought 
of  nuking  a  vow  for  the  contrary.  Waa  ever 
poor  woman  ao  cheated  into  chastityl 

Ori.  Sir,  my  foftone  is  eqoal  to  youn,  my 
friends  aa  powerful,  and  both  shall  be  put  to  the 
test.todamejuatice. 

Mir.  What!  youll  foroe  ma  to  many  yao,  will 
yel 

Ori  Sn*,  the  law  ahall. 

Mir.  But  the  kw  can^  foroa  me  to  do  any 
tlungelss,canit1 

OrL  Pfthaw,  1  despise  thee— mooaler. 

Mir.  Kias  and  be  fnendathen--Don'tefy, child, 
and  yon  shall  have  your  sogBr>plum— Come,  Ma- 
dsm,  d'ye  think  I  eouU  be  so  unreasonable  as  to 
nake  you  feat  ail  your  lifo  kmgl  No,  I  did  bat 
j«rti  you  shaH  have  your  liberty;  here,  take  youz 
contract,  and  give  me  mine. 

Ori.  No,  I  wont 

Mr.  fih!  Whal,i8thegiriafool7 

Ori.  No,  Sir,  yon  ahall  find  ma  ounning  enough 
to  do  myself  jnstioe;  and  since  1  must  not  depend 
opon  your  k^  111  be  revenged/ and  foroe  you  to 
onrry  me  out  of  spite. 

ARr.  Thenrttbeettbeeoutorfpiteiandfflake 
ft  most  eonfounded  husband. 


art  O  Sir,  I  ahalf  taakth  yt  a^good  huaband 

makes  a  good  wife  at  any  time. 

ARr.  rll  rattle  down  your  chum  about  your 
ean« 

Ori.  And  I'll  nttio  about  the  city  to  run  you 
in  drtit  for  more. 

Jfir.  Ill  tear  the  bee  off  your  efothce,  and 
when  yon  awoon  for  vexation,  you  shan't  have  a 
penny  to  buy  a  bottle  of  haitanom. 

Ori.  And  you,  Sir,  shall  have  haztahom  in 
abundance. 

Mir.  ru  keep  aa  many  miatiissas  as  I  have 
ooacb-horsss. 

Ori.  And  I'll  keep  aa  many  gallanta  aa  you 
have  grooniai 

Aftr.  But,  aweetldadam,  there  la  such  a  thing 
aa  a  divorce. 

Ori.  But,  sweet  Sir,  there  ia  si^  a  thing  as 
alimony;  so,  divorce  on,  and  spare  not       [Esit, 

Mir.  Ay,  that  aeparota  maintenance  is  the 
devil— 4hat^i  their  reiuge«-«'my  conscience,  one 
wouU  take  enckoldom  for  a  maritorious  aclkNiL 
because  the  women  are  ao  handaoaely  rewaidad 
for-t  [Exit. 

Enter  Duseteti  and  Pbtit. 

Dur.  And  she's  mighty  peevish,  you  say  1 

Pet.  O  Sir,  she  haa  a  tongue  aa  lonff  aa  my 
kg,  and  talks  so  cnbbcdly,  you  wooU  tbink  she 
always  swke  Welsh. 

Dur.  That 's  an  odd  language  methinka  for 
herphilosophy. 

Pet.  But  sometimes  she  wfQ  sit  you  half  a  day 
without  speaking  a  word,  and  talk  oracles  ell  the 
while  by  the  wrinkles  of  her  forehead,  and  the 
motions  of  her  eyebrowa. 

Dvr.  Nay,  I  shall  match  her  in  phikwophical 
oglea,  feith;  that 's  my  talent:  I  can  talk  bert,  you 
must  know,  when  I  say  nothing. 

Pet,  But  d've  ever  laugh,  Sir? 

Dvw.  Laugh  1  Won't  she  endure  laughing? 

Pet.  Wliyshe'saciilic,Sir;abehateaa  jeat, 
for  fear  it  should  please  her;  aaid  nothing  keeps 
her  in  humour  but  what  ciyca  her  the  spleen. 
And  then  for  logic,  and  all  Uiat,  you  know 

Dur,  Ay,  ay,  I'm  prepaied:  1  hero  been 
practising  hard  words,  and  no  aenae,  thia  hour,  to 
entartmnher. 

Pet.  Then  place  yenraelf  behind  this  screen, 
that  you  may  have  a  view  of  her  behaviour  liefore 
you  begin. 

Dur.  I  fong  to  engage  her,  leat  I  ahould  foiget 
my  leason. 

Pet.  Here  she  comes,  Sur,  I  must  fly. 

[Exit  Pbtit  ;  Ddirtstb  sianc^  Peeping 
behind  the  curtain. 

Enter  BisiRKfi,  wUh  a  book,  and  Maid. 

Bis.  Pshaw,  hang  books,  tbey  sour  our  temper, 
spoil  our  eyes,  and  ruin  our  complexions. 

[  TkroiOM  away  the  book, 

Dur.  Eh  1  the  devil  such  a  word  there  is  in  all 
Aristotle. 

Bia.  Come,  wench,  let's  be  finee,  oaB  m  the 
fiddler,  there 's  nobody  near  us. 

Dur.  Would  to  the  Lord  there  was  not. 

Bie.  Here,  friend,  a  minuet !— quicker  time; 
ha — would  we  had  a  man  or  two. 

Dor.  [Stealing  atray.]  Yon  shaH  have  the 
devil  sooner,  my  dear  dancing  philosopher ! 

Bia.  Od'smylifol— Here^one. 

[PvUaUinbaat. 
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thifl? 

Bia.  Come,  Sir,  don't  be  •ahamfH,  thai's  mv 
good  boy — ^yoa're  very  welcome,  we  wanted  each 
A  one— Oorae,  strike  up.  I  know  you  dance  well, 
Sir,  you're  finely  shaped  for't—Come,  come,  Sir; 
quick,  quick,  you  miss  the  time  else. 

Dur.  But,  Madam,  I  came  to  talk  with  yoa« 

Bis.  Ay,  ay,  talk  ae  yon  dance,  talk  ae  yoa 
dance,  come. 

Dur.  But  we  were  talking  of  dialectics. 

Bi9.  Hanff  dialectke— Mmd  the  tinie--qaick- 
er,  sirrah.  [To  the  Jlddler.]  Come— and  h»w 
d'ye  find  yourself  noiw,  Sir  1 

Dur.  In  a  fine  breathing  sweat,  doctor. 

Bu.  All  the  better,  patient,  all  the  better- 
Come,  Sir,  sing  now,  sin^ ;  1  know  you  saiig  well ; 
I  see  you  have  a  anging  fiKse,  a  heavy,  duU, 
sonata  &oe. 

Dur.  Who,  Isingi 

Bib.  O,  you're  modest,  Sir— but  eome,  sat 
down;  ckiser,  ckasr. — Hen^  a  boUle  of  wiii»— 
Come,  Sir,  fii,  la,  la;  sing.  Sir. 

Dur.  But,  Madam,  I  came  to  talk  with  yon. 

Bi9.  O  Sir,  Tou  shall  drink  fint  Come,  fill 
me  a  bumper— nere,  Sir,  bless  the  king. 

Dur.  Wouki  I  wenoatofhisdonoanioMt  By 
this  light,  she'll  make  me  drunk  too.         [Aside. 

Bis.  O  pardon  me,  Sir,  yoa  shall  do  me  right ; 
fill  it  higher.— Now,  Sir,  can  you  drink  a  health 
under  your  leg  1 

Dur.  Rare  philosophy  that,  fiuth. 

Bia.  Come,  off  with  it  to  the  bottom.— Now, 
how  d'ye  like  me,  Sir  1 

Dur.  O,  mighty  well,  Madam ! 

Bis,  You  see  how  a  woman's  fiincy  yaiies: 
aometimes  splenetic  and  heavy,  then  gay  ana 
ftolicaome.— And  how  d'ye  like  the  humour  1 

Dur.  Good  Madam,  let  me  ait  down  to  answer 
you,  for  I  am  heartily  tind. 

Bis.  Fie  upon't :  a  young  man,  and  tired  I  up, 
for  shame,  and  walk  about;  action  becomes  us— a 
little  iaster,  Sir— What  d'ye  think  now  of  my 
lady  La  Pale,  and  lady  Coquet,  the  duke's  &ir 
daughter  1  Ha!  Are  thi^  not  brisk  hssesl 
Then  there  is  black  Mrs.  Bellair,  and  brown 
Mrs.  BellfiKM. 

Dur.  They  ara  all  strangers  to  me,  Madam. 

BU.  But  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  biown  is  not 
always  despk^ble. 

Dur.  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't — 

Bis.  And  then  yon  most  have  heard  of  the 
English  bean,  Spleenamore,  how  unlike  a  gentle- 


Dur.  Hey— not  a  syllable  on't,  as  I  hope  to  be 
saved,  Madun. 

Bis.  No !  why  then  play  me  a  jw.  Come,  Sir. 

Dur.  By  this  luht,  I  cannot;  iaith.  Madam,  I 
have  sprained  my  leg. 

Bis.  Then  sit  ^  down,  Sir:  and  now  tell  me 
what's  your  busmess  with  mel  What's  your 
errand  1  Cluick,  quick,  despatch — Odso,  may 
be  you  are  some  gentleman's  servant,  that  has 
brought  me  a  letter,  or  a  haunch  of  venison. 

Dur.  'Sdeath !  Madam,  do  I  look  like  a  carrier  1 

Bis.  O,  cry  you  mercy ;  I  saw  you  just  now, 
I  mistook  you,  upon  my  word :  you  are  one  of  the 
travelling  gentlemen — and  pray,  Sir,  bow  do  all 
all  our  impudent  firiends  in  Italjr  1 

Dur.  Madam,  I  came  to  wait  on  you  with  a 
more  serious  intention,  than  your  entertainment 
has  answered. 


Mi»»  Sir,  your  intealiDii  of  waiUBg  on  bc«i 
the  greatest  afiiont  imaginable,  kowe'er  yooi  ex- 
pressions may  turn  it  to  a  complimcnt ;  your  xm. 
Sir,  was  intended  ss  a  prolqgne  to  4  very  scum 
play,  of  whush  Mr.  Mkabel  and  yoa  ao  hantfanmeh 
laid  the  pbt.— "Many!  No,  no,  I'dd  a  mantf 
morn  honour."  When 's  your  honour  1  Whmi 
your  ooprage  nowl  Ads  my  lile,  Sir,  I  h^n  i 
great  mind  to  kick  you.— Go,  go  to  your  it&m- 
rake  now,  rail  at  my  sex,  and  pA  dnmk  for  vext- 
tk>n,  and  write  a  hmpoon — ^But  I  nMVt  have  jm 
to  know.  Sir,  that  mj  lepotation  ta  above  tl» 
scandal  of  a  libel,  my^  viitoe  is  sufficiently  spool- 
ed to  those  whose  opinion  ii  nay  intcRst:  aaifcr 
the  rest,  let  them  talk  wiiat  they  will ;  for  vbec 
I  please;  I'll  be  what  I  please,  in  spile  of  yoaasd 
all  mankind ;  and  so,  my  dear  man  of  hoooor  a 
you  be  tired,  oon  over  this  lesson,  nnd  sit  tbm 
till  I  oome  to  yon.  [Bum  «£ 

Dur.  Turn  ti  dum.  [£Kn^.]  Ha,  hs,  hsl  - 
"  Ads  my  life,  J  have  a  great  mind  to  kick  yos'^ 
— Oons  and  confusion!  [Starts  «f>.]  Was  net 
man  so  abused? — Ay,  Mirabel  set  me  on. 

Re-enter  Petit. 
Pet.  Well,  Sir,  how  d'ye  find  joaraein 
Dur,  You  son  of  a  nine-eyed  whose,  dye  ooiai 
to  abuse  mel    I'll  kick  you  with  a  veBgeam, 
yoa  dog. 

[Petit  runs  qf,  and  Dur.  a/Ur  iis. 

.   ACTIIL 
SCENE  l^The  same. 
Elder  Old  Miribcl  and  Miraeel. 

Old  Mkr.  Bob,  oome  hither.  Bob. 

Mir.  Your  pksaauie,  Sir  1 

Old  Mir.  Are  not  you  a  great  logne,  samk ' 

Mir.  That 's  a  httle  out  of  my  compRhaMos, 
Sir;  for  I've  beanl  say  that  I  raaemblc  my  iatbs 

Old  Mir.  Your  fother  is  your  vciy  bom^ 
slave.*!  tell  thee  whal,  child,  thou  art  a  ven 
pretty  fellow,  and  I  k»ve  thee  heaitilv ;  and  a  var 
great  villain,  and  I  hate  tlve  mottaUy. 

Mir.  ViUain,  Sir !  Then  I  most  be  a  very  v^n- 
dent  one,  fat  I  can't  leooUeet  any  paasnge  of  aj 
life  that  I'm  ashamed  of. 

Old  Mir.  Come  hither,  my  dear  friend;  d«t 

e  thia  picture  1        [Skews  him  a  Utile  piduit. 

Mir.  Oriana'sl  Pshaw! 

Old  mr.  What  Sir,  veont  you  knk  uponr 

-Bob,  dear  Bob,  pr'ythee  coma  hither  dow- 
Dost  want  any  money,  child  1 

Mir.  No,  Sir. 

OU  JMSr.  Why  then  here's  some  for  th«f, 

come  here  now How  canst  thou  be  so  buii- 

hearted,  an  vimatuial,  uimannerly  rascsl  (doot 
mistake  me,  chikl,  I  an't  angry,)  as  to  aboie  ths 
tender,  tovely,  |ood>natuied,  dear  loguel — 
Why,  she  sighs  for  thee,  and  cries  for  thee,  pour 
for  thee,  and  snubs  for  thee;  the  poor  litiie  Wtit 


of  it  is  like  to  bursts— »Corae,  tny  dear  bof,  he 
good-natured  like  yonr  own  fether,  be  now-^ 
men  see  here,  read  this  the  effigies  of  the 
lovely  Oriana,  with  ten  thousand  pounds  to  btr 

portion ten  thousand  pounds,  yon  dog;  ico 

thousand  pounds,  yon  rogue.  How  daie  yoi 
refose  a  laay  with  ten  thousand  pounds,  yoo  wt 
podent  rascal  1 

^Rr.  Win  yon  hear  me  speak.  Sir? 

Oldmr.  Bear  you  speak,  Sirl  Ifyoahadt* 
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Hir.  NaT,  Sir,  if  jou  non't  hfw  ma,  IH  be 
gDoe,  Sir!  Ill  take  poat  for  Italy  this  nomant. 

Old  Mir.  Ah!  tbn  fellow  knowa  I  wont  fiart 
with  faiiB.  [AtUe.]  Well,  Sir»  what  have  yoa  to 

Jtfir.  The  imivenal  reception,  Sir,  that  vau- 
liage  hai  had  in  the  world,  la  enough  to  fix  it  iur 
t  public  good,  and  to  draw  every  Dody  into  the 
common  eaoae ;  but  there  are  lotna  conatitutiona 
like  MMoe  inatruments,  w  peculiarly  aanguhir,  that 
they  make  tenihia  mnaio  by  theoeelTei,  but  never 
do  well  in  a  oonoeit. 

Old  Mir,  Why  tiiia  ia  reaaon,  I  must  confess; 
but  ycC  it  ia  nonaenae  too :  for  though  you  sbouhl 
nesen  Itte  an  angel|if  you  W}»  yoonelf  out  of 
a  good  estate,  Tou  talk  hke  a  tool. 

Mir.  fiat.  Sir,  if  you  bribe  into  bondage  with 
the  riches  of  Crasus,  you  leave  me  but  a  beggar 
Sat  wsni  of  my  liberty. 

Old  Mir.  Was  ever  such  a  perverse  ibol  heard  1 
'Sdeath,  Sir,  why  did  I  nve  you  educaUonI  was 
il  to  dispute  me  out  of  n^  senses!  Of  what 
eokmr  now  is  tiia  bead  of  this  ctnel  Vou*Il  say 
tb  while,  and  ten  to  one  make  me  befieve  it  too — 
I  thought  that  young  feUows  studied  to  |^et  money. 

Mir,  No,  Sir,  I  have  studied  to  deanse  it ;  my 
rasdiog  waa  not  to  make  me  rich,  but  happy,  Sir. 

Ola  Mir.  There  he  has  me  a^pdn  now.  [Atide.] 
Bat,  Sir,  did  not  I  marry  to  oblige  you  1 

Mtr.  To  oMige  me,  Sir!  In  what  reapect,  pray  1 

Old  Mir.  Wkj,  to  bring  you  into  the  world, 
Sir;  wa*n't  that  an  obligation  1 

Mir.  And  because  f  would  have  it  still  an 
obUeatbn,  I  avoid  marriage. 

Old  Mir.  HdvJs  that,  Sirl 

Mir.  Becauae  I  would  not  curse  the  hour  I  was 
born. 

Old  Mir.  Lookye,  friend,  yoa  may  penuade 
me  out  of  my  designs,  but  ill  comnand  you  out 
of  yours ;  and  though  you  may  convince  my  rea- 
son that  you  are  in  the  right,  yet  there  ia  an  old 
sttendant  ef  aix^^hne,  called  poaitiveaess,  which 
yoa,  nor  all  the  wits  in  Italy,  afaall  ever  he  able  to 
shake:  ao^  Sb,  ToaVe  a  wit.  and  I'm  a  fioher :  you 
may  taUu  but  FU  be  obeyed. 

Mir.  Thk  it  is  to  have  the  son  a  finer  gentlemen 
than  the  &ther ;  they  first  give  us  bniding  that 
they  don't  understand,  then  they  turn  us  out  of 
dooii  'cBuae  w  are  wiaer  than  themselves.  But 
Tm  a  little  afimhand  with  the  old  gentleman. 
[Ande.]  I&,  you  have  been  pleased  to  settle  a 
thousand  puniids  sterling  a  year  upon  me;  in 
return  of  which,  I  have  a  very  great  honour  for 
you  and  your  wnily,  and  ahaU  take  care  that 
your  only  and  bdoved  eon  shall  do  nothing  to 
make  him  h«te  his  fiither,  or  to  hang  biiuself. 
So,  dear  Sir,  Vm  your  very  hamUe  servant. 

[Runs  off. 

Old  Mir.  Hen,  sircah,  rogue,  Bob,  villain  t 

Enter  Duoard. 

thig.  Ah,  Sir,  'tis  but  what  he  deserves. 

Old  Mir.  *Tk  fidse.  Sir,  he  don't  deserve  it; 
what  have  you  to  say  against  my  boy.  Sir  1 

Dug.  I  shaD  only  repeat  your  own  words. 

Old  Mir.  What  have  you  to  do  with  my 
WDids  1  1  have  swallowed  my  words  alreedy,  1 
have  eaten  them  np^  and  how  can  you  come  at 
!em,  Sir  1 — ^I  say  that  Bob's  an  honest  fellow,  and 
wfaodareadeoy  iti 
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JNr.  That  dare  I,  Sir— I  aay  that  your  eon  ii  • 
wiM,  f^ifpish,  whimsical,  impertinent  coxcomb; 
and  were  I  abused  as  this  gentleman's  sister  is.  1 
wonM  make  it  an  Italian  quarrel,  and  poison  the 
whole  lamily. 

Dug.  Come,  Sir,  *lis  no  tine  fiw  trifKng:  my 
sister  is  abuaed,  you  are  made  aensible  of  tM 
aflront,  and  your  honour  h  oonoerBed  to  see  her 


Old  Mir.  Lookye.  Mr.  Dugaid,  good  wofda 
go  fiifthest  1  vriU  do  your  sister  jnstioe,  but  it 
must  be  af^er  my  ovm  nte ;  nohtoay  must  abun 
my  son  but  myself  For  although  Robin  be  a  sad 
doc.  yet  he  *s  nobody's  puppy  but  my  owu. 

BiB.  Ay,  that 'a  my  sweet-natured,  kind  oM 
mmtlmmnr^WhttdliMg  kirn.]  WewiUbageod 
tiien,  if  you'tt  join  with  us  in  tto  ptot 

Old  Mhr.  Ah,  you  eosadng  young  baggage, 
what  ptot  can  you  have  to  wheedle  a  USw  ^i 
sixty-three  1 

Bi».  Aplotthatsiity-thfeelsonlygoodfiir.to 
other  people  together,  Sir:  a  Spanish  Plot, 
angeteus  than  that  of  eighty -eight ;  and  you 
act  the  Spanuod.  'oanae  your  eon  will  least 
auspeet  you;  and  if  he  should,  vour  authority 
protects  you  from  a  quarrel,  to  which  Oriana  la 
unwilling  to  expose  her  brotner. 

Old  Mir.  And  what  part  will  yoa  act  in  the 
bustnees,  Msdam  1 

Bi9,  Myself,  Sir.  My  friend  is  grown  a  per- 
fect changeling :  these  foolish  hearts  of  oon  apoU 
our  heads  preaently ;  the  fellows  no  sooner  turn 
knavea,  but  we  turn  fools.  But  I  am  stiU  myself; 
and  be  may  expect  the  most  severe  usage  from 
me,  'cause  1  neither  love  him  not  hate  him.    [EsU. 

Old  Mir.  Well  said,  Mrs.  Paradox;  but,  Sir, 
who  most  open  the  matter  to  himi 

Dug.  PMit,  Sir,  who  is  our  engillea^genelmL 
And  here  he 


Enter  Petit. 

Pet.  O,  Sir,  more  discoveries !  are  all  frienda 
about  us  1  '^ 

Dug,  Ay,  ay,  speak  freely. 

Ptt.  You  roust  know,  Sir Od'a  my  lifo, 

I'm  out  of  breath ;  you  must  know,  Sir— you 
muat  know — 

Old  Mir.  What  the  devil  must  we  know,  Sir  1 

Pet.  That  I  have  [PanU  and  blow.]  bribed, 
Sir,  bribed— your  son's  secretary  of  state. 

Old  Mir.  Secretary  of  stale !— who  'a  that,  for 
heaven's  sakel 

Pet.  His  valet-de-chambre,  Sir !  you  must  know. 
Sir,  that  the  intrigue  lay  folded  up  with  his  roas- 
ter's clothes;  and  when  he  went  to  dust  the  em- 
broider^ suit,  the  8<>cret  flew  out  of  the  right 
pocket  of  his  ooat,  in  a  whole  swarm  of  your 
cramlH)  songs,  short-footed  odes,  and  long  legged 
Pindarics. 

Old  Mir.  Impossible ! 

Pel.  Ah,  Sir,  he  has  lovei!  her  all  along ;  there 
was  Oriana  in  every  line,  but  he  hatcv  marriage. 
Now,  Sir,  this  plot  will  stir  up  his  Jealousy,  and 
we  shall  know  by  the  strcrgth  of^tbat  how  to 
proce'Hl  fartber.-^l^ome,  Sir,  let's  about  It  with 
speed.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  MnuflEL  and  Bisarrk,  patting  cartlsttly 
by  one  another. 
Bis.  I  wonder  what  she  can  see  in  this  fellow 
to  like  him!  [Aside. 
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3/sr.  I  wonder  what  my  iHeod  ean  gee  in  thii 
pri  to  admin  her !  [Ande. 

Bib.  a  wild,  foppi«h,  extrnvagant  rake. 

[Aside. 
Mir.  A  light,  whimocal,  impertinent  madcaD. 

Bit,  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sirl 

AHr,  Whom  do  joo  mean,  Madam  1 

Bia.  A  felbw  that  haa  nothing  left  to  w-a^ 
blish  him  for  a  human  cieatora,  bat  a  jmident 
reeoluiion  to  hang  himeelf. 

Mir.  There  ia  a  way,  Madam,  to  foioe  me  to 
that  reaohitiiMi. 

Bi».  ru  do  it  with  all  my  htiart. 

MtTi.  Then  you  mint  marry  me. 

Bm.  Lookye,  Sir,  don't  thinlL  your  SQ  muinen 
o  me  shall  excuse  your  ill  usage  of  my  friend,  nor 
ov  fixinff  a  quarrel  here,  to  divert  my  aeel  for  the 
aboent:  mr  rm  resolved,  nay,  I  come  prepaied,  to 
make  you  a  panegyric  that  ahall  mortify  your 
pride  like  any  modern  dedication. 

Mir.  And  I,  Madam,  like  a  tnie  modem  patron, 
•hall  hardly  give  you  thanks  for  your  trouble.   . 

Big,  Gome,  Sir,  to  let  you  see  what  little  founda- 
tion you  have  for  your  dear  sufficiency,  I'U  take 
you  to  pieces. 

Mir.  And  what  piece  will  you  ohooee  1 

Bis.  Your  heart,  to  be  sure ;  'cause  1  ahoold 
gat  ppvently  rid  on't;  '^<Mt  oourage  I  woUld  give 
to  a  Hector,  your  wit  to  a  play-maker,  your 
honour  to  an  attorney,  your  body  to  the  physioana^ 
and  your  soul  to  ita  Master* 

Mir.  I  had  the  oddest  dieam  last  night  of  the 
duchess  of  Burgundy;  methought  the  furbebws 
of  her  sown  were  pinned  up  so  high  behind,  that 
I  couldnot  see  her  head  for  her  tau. 

Bts.  The  creature  don't  mind  me !  [Atide.] 
Do  you  think,  Sir,  that  your  humourous  unperti- 
Benee  can  divert  me  1  No,  Sir,  I'm  above  any 
pleasure  that  you  can  give,  but  that  of  seeing  you 
misemble.  And  .mark  me.  Sir,  my  friend!  my 
injured  friend,  shall  yet  be  doubly  happy,  and  you 
ahaU  be  a  husband  as  much  as  the  rites  or  marriage, 
and  the  breach  of  them,  can  make  you. 

[MiRABRL  pulls  out  a  VtrgU^  and  reads 
to  himself. 

Mir.   "  At  regina  ddoa,  {tfais  faUere  possU 
amantem  ?) 

Dissimulare  etiam  speraati^  petfide  tonttim,'* 
Very  true, 

"  Poue  ntfas^* 
By  your  fovour,  friend  Vim!,  tvras  but  a  ras- 
cally trick  of  your  hero  V>  forsake  poor  Pug  so 
inhumanly. 

Bis.  Idon*tknowwhatto8aytohim.  [Aside.l 
The  devil what 's  Vire il  to  us.  Sir  1 

Mir.  Very  much.  Madam-,  the  most  a-propos 
in  the  worid^for  what  should  1  chop  upon  out 
the  very  place  where  the  perjured  rogue  of  a  lover 
and  the  forsaken  lady  are  battling  it  tooth  and 
nail.  Come,  Madam,  spen''  your  spirits  no  longer ; 
we'll  take  an  easier  method ;  I'll  be  ^neas  now, 
and  you  >;hall  be  Dido,  and  we'll  rail  by  book. 
Now  for  you,  Madam  Dido. 

^^  Nee  te  notter  amcr^  nee  te  data  dextera 
quondam^ 

Nee  moritura  tenet  crudelifunere  DidoV^—^ 
Ah,  poor  Dido !  [Looks  at  her. 

Bi».  Rudeness,  afihmts,  impatience!  I  could 
almost  start  out  even  to  manhood,  and  want  but  a 
weapon  aa  king  as  his  to  fight  him  upon  the  spot. 
What  shall  I  say  1  [Aside. 


Mir.  Now  ebe  lunts^^ 

"  Qua  guilms   anteferam?    Joan    jam  « 

maxima  Juiw*^ 
Bis.  A  man !    No,  the  wumaa'e  birtk  « 
spirited  away. 
Mir.  Right,  right,  Madam :  the  ^^ry  mm^ 
Bis.  And  some  peniiciouB  elf  left  in  the  obAl 
With  human  shape,  to  paUiate  gnywing  mbchirf 
[Speak  together  J  and  raise  their  tsia»y 
degrees. 
Mir.  **PerJide,  sedduris  gestmt  te  eestdw 
hffvrtws 
Otueontf,    "H^reamatpiit  admervnt  Ubera  Tv 
gres.^ 
Bis.  Go,  Sir,  fly  to  your  midn%bt 
Mir.  Excellent! 
**l9equere  Italiam,  ventis^' pelm    regno,  yr 

rtntiaSy 
S^ftro  eqidem  medOSj  si  quid  pi»  J\^rasia 
nossunt."  (Together^ 

Bis.  ]Now  the  devil  take  bia  impodeace '  k 
vexes  me  so,  I  don't  know  vrhetber  to  cry  or  kcp 
at  him.  [Amlt 

Mir.  Bravdy  performed,  my  dear  Ubyaa.  R 
write  the  tragedy  of  Dido,  and  yov  afaau  act  ihr 
part:  but  you  do  nothing  at  atf,  anleas  yea  kr' 
yourself  into  a  fit,  for  here  the  poor  lady  m  sti^ 
with  vapours,  drops  into  the  arms  of  faer  BBui«; 
and  the  cruel,  barbarous,  deceitful  wanderer  i<  ^ 
the  very  next  line  called  pioua  JEneoM. — Thrrc 
autbonty  for  ye. 

Sorry  indeei  JEneas  stood 

Toteeherina  pout; 
But  Jose  hiwudf,  M)ho  ne'er  tkought  good 

To  May  a  oecond  bout. 


Bis. 


agreeabj 
(Sriaaa. 


Commanda  kirn  cffudthdUdM  err 
And  leaves  jfoor  By,  tfs  nave  ftm. 

{Raw  ..I 

\  Go  thy  ways,  for  a  dear,  mad,  decxitfsi 
ible  follow.  O'my  oonacienee,  I  nsnat  vwst 


That  Imfer  toon  kis  angry  fair  disarms. 
Whose  alighting  pteaass,  and  whose  fmdb  an 


Reenter  Pbtit,  who  runs  ohout  ta  every  deer, 
and  knocks. 

Pet.  Mr.  Mirabel!  Sir,  where  are  youl  b> 
where  to  be  found  1 

Re-enter  Mtbabbe.. 

Mtr.  What 's  the  matter,  Perit  1 

Pet.  Most  c-itically  met Ah,  Sir,  tint  wse 

who  has  foUowed  the  game  so  long,  and  bnmek 
the  poor  hare  lust  un^r  his  pawa,  shouM  kt  i 
mongrel  cur  chop  in,  and  run  away  with  the  pao^ 

Mir.  If  your  worship  can  get  out  of  yooralfe- 
gories,  be  pleased  to  teU  me  in  three  words  wist 
you  mean  I 

Pet.  Plain,  plain.  Sir.  Your  mirtnsi  and 
mine  is  going  to  tie  married. 

Mir.  I  befieve  you  lie,  Sir. 

Pet,  Your  humble  servant,  Sir.  [Going. 

Mir.  Come  hither,  Petit    Married,  say  yoa\ 

Pet.  No,  Sir,  'tis  no  matter ;  J  onlv  tboaghi  to 
do  you  a  service,  but  1  shall  take  care  now  1  coaki 
my  (avouTs  for  the  future. 

ilfir.  Sir,  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons. 

[BotK!o». 

Pet.  'Tis  enough.  Sir— I  come  to  ted  yon,  ^ir, 
that  Oriana  is  this  moment  to  be  sacrifice!; 
married  past  redemptioQ. 
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Jfir.  I  oBdeiitand  Iwr;  ^MiHtake  ft  hwlmd 
Mitof  soite  to  oie,  mod  then  out  of  k««  to  nie  fibe 
will  onke  him  ft  aickoU.    But  who  b  the  happy 

Pet  A  kcd,  Sir. 

Mir.  Vm  ber  Udjship't  most  humble  flerfvit; 
ft  tta»  ftmi  ft  tide;  be? !  Room  ht  my  hidy's 
OMch!  ft  fiont  n»w  in  tae  box  lor  her  bdyebipt 
LighCii,  lifbtft.  for  her  boooar!— Now  muet  I  be 
ft  rwwlftni  ftltencier  at  my  krd*s  levee,  to  work  my 
way  to  my  Iftd^f  ^a  ooiachee— a  ooiuiteaa,  1  pmame. 
Sir. 

PeL  A  Speniah  ooqdL  Sir,  that  Mr.  Du^aid 
luKw  abrofto,  ia  cook  to  Piuia,  saw  yoar  miatreaa 
by,  marriea  her  Unkj,  and  wbipi  her  into 


Jfir.  AVfiajtaolftodmuatlfoUowmycuckold 
over  the  Kyieiiiieeal  Had  afae  married  within 
the  prrdBcIa  of  a  billetrdoax,  I  wocdd  be  tlie  man 
to  k«d  her  to  cbmneh;  boL  aa  it  happena,  TU  forbid 
the  baftaa.    When  m  thia  mighty  doo  1 

PeL  Have  a  care.  Sir;  he 'a  a  rough,  croi»* 
trained  piece,  and  tliere*a  no  tampering  with  him. 
Wottid  yoa  apply  to  Bdr.  Docaid,  or  the  lady 
bnaeli;  aomething  mighl  be  dooej  for  it  ia  in 
despite  to  yoQ  tiut  t&  businoH  la  carried  oo 
hastily.  OioM^  Sir,  hem  he  oomeiL  I  roast  be 
gone.  [Esii. 

R»-enier  OcD  MrRABBLi,  dreseed  in  «  Spaniek 
kdkU,  leading  Oruna.. 

OrL  Qood,  my  lord,  a  nobler  choice  had  better 
mited  yoor  ionlahi|i^s  OKrit  My  peraon,  ntik, 
and  eifeamatance  expoae  me  aa  tike  pabhc  thene 
of  nilteiy,  and  anhfeet  me  ao  to  iojurioua  oaag^ 
my  lurl  that  I  can  ky  no  daim  to  ftny  part  of 
yrar  rnaid,  except  yoor  pity. 

OidMir.  Breathee  he  vital  air,  that  darta  pna- 


_  rnuoD 

With  rade  befannoiur  to  pfo&ne  each  ezcrikocet 
Show  me  the  aian«— ^ 
And  yon  ahali  aee  how  my  andden  nevenga 
fihaii  foil  upon  the  head  of  anch  preaumptioiL 
b  this  thing  ona  )      iStrmUmg  um  la  Mibabsu 

ARr.  Sff! 

OrL  Good,  my  lord. 

Oldimr.  If  he,  or  any  he— 

OH.  Pray,  my  lord,  tliegentlenMn 'a  ft  stranger. 

OU  Mir.  O,  jfoor  pardon,  Sir— hot  if  ytm 
bid---remember,  Sir— the  lady  now  n  mine,  ber 
injariM  am  mine;  therefora,  Sir,  you  nnderstand 

me Come,  Madam. 

[Ldode  Oriana  to  the  doert  the  gouoff. 
Mirabel  tvum  to  kiM/aiker,  andpulU 
him  hy  the  alette. 

Mir.  Beerulez^  Mdnaieur  U  CotauL 

Old  Mir.  Your  bwineaa,  Sir  1 

Mir.  Boh! 

OidMir.  Boh!  What bngoageb that, Sir? 

Mr.  Spamah,  my  lord. 

Old  Mir.  What  d>  mean  Y 

Aftr.  This,  Sir.  [  7V^  «p  Ma  Aeeiv. 

Old  Mir.  A  very  concise  quarrel,  truly- 

rU  bally  him.  [Aside.]  Trinidade  Seigneur,  give 
me  iiir  pUy.  lofire  to  rise. 

Mir.  By  all  means,  Sir.  [Takes  away  his 
sword.]  Now^  Seigneur,  where  'a  that  bombast 
Icok  and  fnstan  fiue  your  oountahip  wore  just 


n>w1  [Strikes  him. 

OidMir.  But  hold,  rinah,  no  nMure  jesting; 
I  m  voor  fotber,  Sir,  your  father  1 

Mir.  My  fotherl  Then  liy  thb  Hgfat  I  could 


find  in  ny  heait  to  pfty  tfaea.  [Aside.]  U  the 
follow  madi  Why  ame,  Sir,  I  hft*n<t  fnghteoed 
you  out  of  yoor  aenaeat 

Old  Mir.  But  you  havv.  Sir. 

Afir.  Then  rU  beat  them  into  you  I 


iQfers  to  strike  him. 
-Bob,  dear  Bob^  dunt 


Old  AKr.  ¥niy,  ngno^fi 
you  know  me,  child  1 

AKr.  Ha.  ha,  ha!  tte  fellow'a  downright  dia< 
tnuted!  Tnoa  miracb  e^  impudsncel  wookbt 
thou  make  me  beheve  tlwt  such  a  giftva  gentle- 
man aa  my  fother  would  go  a  maanwemding  thual 
That  ft  peiaon  of  thieeseore  and  toree  would  run 
about  in  a  fool'a  coat  to  disgrace  himaeif  and 
fomUjI  Why,  you  impodentviUain,  do  you  think 
I  wiU'  suffer  auch  an  afiront  to  pam  upon  my 
bonoored  fother,  my  worthy  fother,  my  drar 
fotherl  *Sdeath,  Sir,  mention  my  fother  but  once 
ai^in,  and  Til  aend  yoor  aoul  to  thy  gmndfotber 
thb  minuto!  [Q^bra  la ato6  ik^n« 

OUATiT.  Wen,  won,  I  am  not  your  fother. 

Aiir.  WhTthen,8ir,yoaantheaaucy,beotai» 
ing  SpanianLand  Fll  uae you aooofdingly. 

OidAHr.  The  devU  take  the  SpaiSiida,  Sir : 
we  have  aU  got  nothing  but  faiowa  ainoe  we  began 
to  take  their  part. 

Re-enter  Duoard,  Oriana,  and  Prtit;  with 
Maid.  Dcgaro  runs  to  Mirabel  the  rest  to 
OuD  Mirabel. 

Dag,  Fie,  fie,  Mimbel,  mnrder  your  fotherl 

Aiir.  My  foiharl  Whet,  b  the  whob  famUy 
madl  Give  me  w&y,  Sir:  I  wont  be  heU. 

Old  Mir.  No,  nor  1  either;  bt  me  be  gone, 
pmy. 

J#ir.  Myftther!  [€l/^rstogo. 

Old  AHr.  Ay,  you  dog's  focel  I  am  your  fo- 
ther ;  for  1  have  bore  aa  mudi  for  thee  aa  your 
mother  ever  did.  « 

Mir.  O  hoi  then  thb  waa  a  trick  it  aeenv,  • 
derign,  a  contrivanoe,  a  stn««geQ»-~Oh  1  how  my 
bones  ache! 

Old  Mir.  Your  bonea,  anah ;  why  youra  1 

Mir.  Why,  Sir,  ha'n't  I  been  beating  my  awn 
fleah  and  blood  all  thb  while  1  O,  Mii3sm.  [7^ 
Oriana.]  I  wbh  your  bdyship  joy  of  your  new 
dignity.    Here  was  a  contrivance  udeed. 

Pei.  The  contrivance  was  well  enough,  Sir: 
for  they  imposed  upon  us  aU.  * 

Mr.  Well,  mv  dear  Dukanea,  did  your  Don 
Gluixoto  battb  for  you  bravely  1  My  fother  will 
answer  for  the  force  of  my  love. 

Ort  Pray,  Sir,  dont  insult  the  mbfortunea  of 
your  own  creatinff. 

Dug.  My  prudenco  will  be  counted  oowanlioe, 
if  I  stand  tamely  now.  [Aside.  Comes  up  between 
Mirabel  and  his  sister,}  Well,  Sir! 

Aiir.  Well,  Sir!  Do  you  take  me  for  one  of 
your  tenants,  Sir,  that  you  put  on  your  hndkwd 
foeeatme! 

Dug.  On  what  presumptbn.  Sir,  dare  you  as- 
some  thos  1  [Draws. 

OidMir.  What's  that  to  you,  Sir?   [Draws. 

Pet.  Help!  help!  the  lady  foints. 

MSr.  Vapoars !  vapouis !  shell  come  to  berselfl 
If  it  be  an  angiy  fit,  a  dram  of  assafoetida—lf 
feakmay,  hartahom  in  watei^If  the  mother,  burnt 
foathera^If  grief,  ratifia— If  it  be  strait  atays  or 
ooma,  there 's  nothing  likea  dnun  of  plain  bnindT4 

OrL  Hold  off;  give  me  air^O,  my  brother, 
wauki  you  preaervft  my  Kfo,  endange*-  itot  yowf 
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own:  would  you  defend  my  vepatation,  leave  it  to 
itoelL  'Tbadear  vindication  that's  purchased 
Inr  the  sword ;  for  though  our  champion  proves 
victorious,  yet  our  honour  is  wounded. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  and  your  lover  may  be  wounded, 
that 's  another  thiae.  But  I  think  you  are  pretty 
brisk  again,  my  child. 

On.  Ay,  Sir,  my  indisposition  was  only  a  pre- 
leoce  to  divert  the  t^uarrel ;  tbe  capricious  taste  of 
your  sex  excuses  this  artifice  in  ours : 

For  eften^  loAm  our  cfttef9erfeai<m9fnl, 
Ourdaefd^eOtwUh/ooUihmmpremil 

Pet.  Come,  Mr.  Ducard,  take  courage;  there 
is  a  way  still  left  to  fetch  turn  again. 

Old  Mir.  ^ir,  TU  have  no  ^ot  that  has  any 
relation  to  Spain. 

Du^.  I  scorn  all  artifice  whatsoever;  my  swcvd 
■hall  do  her  justice. 

Pet  Pifttty  jnstice,  truly!  Suppose  you  run 
him  through  the  body ;  you  ran  her  through  the 
heart  at  the  same  time. 

Old  Mir.  And  me  through  the  head— lot  your 
swoid,  Sir;  we'll  have  ploU;  come,  Petit,  let's 
hear. 

Pet,  What  if  she  pretended  to  go  into  a  nun- 
nerv,  and  so  bring  him  about  to  declare  himself? 

Dug.  That  I  most  confess  has  a  face. 

Old  Mir.  A  &oe !  A  %ce  Uke  an  angel.  Sir. 
Ads  my  life,  Sir,  'Tis  the  most  beautiftil  plot 
in  Christendom.    We'll  about  it  immediately. 

[Bxewnt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—Old  Mirabel's  Bbuae. 

Enter  Old  Mirabel  and  Dugard. 

Dug.  The  lady  abbess  is  my  relation,  and  privy 
to  the  plot 

Old  Mir,  Ay,  ay,  thk  nunnery  will  bring  him 
about,  I  warrant  ye. 

Enter  Duretetb. 

Dur.  Htte,  where  are  ye  all  ? — O !  Mr.  Mira- 
bel, you  have  done  fine  things  for  your  posterity — 
And  you,  Mr.  Dugard,  may  come  to  answer 
this— I  come  to  demand  my  fiiend  at  your  hands  : 
restore  him.  Sir,  or — 

[Ta  Old  Mirabel. 

Old  Mtr.  Restore  him!  What,  d'ye  think  I 
have  got  him  in  niy  trunk,  or  my  pocket? 

Dur,  Sir,  he 's  mad,  and  youts  the  cause  on't. 

Old  Mvr.  That  maybe;  lor  I  was  as  mad  as  he 
when  I  begot  him. 

Dug.  Mad,  Sir!  what  d'ye  mean  7 

Dur,  What  do  you  mean,  Sir,  by  shutting  up 
your  sister  yonder  to  talk  like  a  parrot  through  a 
cagel  or  a  decoy  duck,  to  draw  others  into  the 
snare  1  Your  son,  Sir,  because  she  has  deserted 
him,  has  forsaken  the  world ;  and  in  three  words, 
baa  [To  Old  Mirabsl. 

Old  Mir.  Hanged  himselfl 

Dur.  The  very  same — turned  firiar. 

Old  Mir.  You  lie.  Sir ;  'lis  ten  times  worse. 
Bob  turned  friar!— Why  should  the  felk>w  shave 
his  foolish  crown,  when  the  same  racor  may  cut 
histhroati 

Dur.  If  yon  ha^e  any  command,  or  you  any 
interest  over  him,  lose  not  a  minute ;  he  has  thrown 
hunself  into  the  next  monastery,  and  has  ordered 
toe  to  pay  off  lus  servants,  and  discharge  his 
equipage. 


[act  rr. 

Old  Mir.  Let  me  alone  to  ferret  him  oat;  ft 
sacrifice  the  abbot,  if  he  receives  bixn ;  I'H 
whether  the  spiritual  or  the  natural  fcther  hs»il» 

most  right  to  the  child. But,  dear  cspua 

what  has  he  done  with  his  estate  1 

Dur.  Settled  it  ui)on  the  church,  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  The  church !  Nay,  then  the  dr; 
won't  get  him  out  of  their  dutches — Ten  thw- 
sand  livres  a  year  upon  the  church !  Tk  Avtb^ 
right  sacrilege— Come,  gentleman,  all  handi  to 
work ;  for  Imt  that  sum,  one  of  these  maaaaerm 
shall  protect  you  a  traitor  from  the  taw,  a  rebri^^ 
Wife  from  her  husband,  and  a  diac^bediefif  »s 
from  his  own  father.  [E^ 

Dug.  But  will  you  pefsuademe  that  he's  goer 
to  a  monastery  1  * 

Dur.  Is  your  sister  gone  to  the  FHks  Rppn- 
ties?  1  tell  you,  Sir,  & 's  not  fit  for  the  soaet? 
of  repenting  maids. 

Dug.  Why  80,  Sir! 

Dur.  Because  she 's  neither  one  nor  t'otfan: 
she 's  too  old  to  be  a  maid,  and  too  yoon^  t» 
repent.  [Esevst 

SCESEM.-^TJtehuideifaMBtuulery. 

Obiana  discovered  in  a  JVun's  habit,  imti 

BiBARRE. 

Ori.  I  hope,  Bisarie,  there  is  no  harm  mjai- 
ing  with  this  rcUgious  habit  1 

Bia.  To  me,  the  greatest  jest  in  the  hsliit  s 
taking  it  in  earnest:  1  don*t  utideiitand  this  » 
prisoning  people  with  the  keys  of  pandHe,  m 
the  merit  of  that  virtue  which  oonea  b^  constaai 
But  T  must  be  gone  upon  my  affiurs;  1  btn 
brought  n^  captain  about  again. 

Ori.  But  why  wiU  you  trouble  youiasif  vsk 
that  coxcomb  1 

Bis.  Because  he  is  aoozoomb;  had  I  not  bettn 
have  a  lover  like  him,  that  I  can  make  an  sa<< 
than  a  lover  like  voure,  to  make  a  ibol  of  oi 
[Knocking  below.]'  A  message  firom  Minfcel  IH 
lay  my  lite.  [Ske  runs  to  the  door.]  Come  hiihtr, 
run ;  thou  charming  nun,  come  hither. 

Ori.  What's  the  news  1 

BiM.  DonH  you  see  who 's  bekm  1 

Ori.  I  see  nobody  but  a  friar. 

BiB.  Ah!  thou  poor  Uind  Ciraid !  O'myoDo- 
sdence.  these  hearts  of  oum  spoil  our  heads  i&- 
stantly !  the  fellows  no  sooner  turn  knaves  thu 
wo  turn  fools.  A  friar !  dont  you  see  a  rilhows 
genteel  mien  under  that  cloak  of  hypocrisy  1 

Ori.  As  1  live,  Mirabel  turned  miur!  Ihojxiii 
heaven,  he's  not  in  earnest 

Bis  fn  earnest :  ha,  ha,  ba!  are  yeu  in  a^ 
nest  ?  Now's  your  time;  this  disguise  he  las 
certainly  taken  for  a  passport,  to  gjet  in  and  try 
your  resolutions;  stick  to  your  habit,  to  be  airr; 
treat  him  with  disdain,  rather  than  anger:  u 
pride  becomes  us  more  than  passion;  rcoieinbi*r 
what  I  say,  if  yon  would  yield  to  advantaj^r,  aci 
hold  out  the  attack ;  to  draw  him  oa,  keep  hm 
ofi^,  to  be  sure. 

Tke  cunning  gamestera  never  gmn  toofut, 

But  lo»e  alfirtt,  to  vnn  tkemoreatUuL         \h3A 

Enter  Mirabbl  in  a  l?VlorV  habit. 

Mir.  Save  you,  sister — ^Your  brother,  yoans 
lady,  having  a  regard  for  vour  soul's  health,  htin 
sent  me  to  prepare  you  for  the  sacred  baWt  hy 
confession.  , 

Ori,  That's  fohe;  the  cfoven  foot  sbeadj. 
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Mde.1  My  bralker't  otn  I  own;  udUyj<m, 
cred  Sir,  1  ooaleflB,  that  the  great  crying  sin 
tiich  I  have  Wng  ^iviflfg**^^  and 


4iMte,  ^ 


now  prepare  to 


Mir,  She's  dowmight  atork  mad  in  earneat 
aih  and  ooniuaaoti,  1  have  lost  her!  [Ande.] 
oa  confeaa  your  fiiiUt,  MAdam,  in  anch  nooving 
mia,  that  I  oould  ahaoat  be  in  love  with  the  ain. 
Oru  Take  csaie.  Sir;  crimea,  like  virtues,  are 
leir  own  lewnrda  t  way  chief  delight  became  my 
ihr  grief;  he  ia  whoae  bitaaat  I  thought  my  heart 
cure,  turned  zobber,  and  deapoiJed  the  tieaaure 
tat  he  hep*. 

AAV.  Perhafw  th«t  treaaaie  he  e«tpema  so 
luch,  that,  like  Ciie  ndaer,  tiwMigh  afkaid  to  use  it, 
B  rveonres  it  safe. 

Ori.  No,  holy  father:  who  can  be  miser  in 
X)ther*a  weaiih,  that's  prodigal  of  his  own  1  His 
pait  was  open,  shared  to  aJl  be  knew ;  and  what, 
las !  must  ihen  beoone  of  mine  1  but  the  aame 
res  that  diew  tlua  passion  in,  shall  send  it  out  in 
MTs,  to  which  now  hear  my  vow — 

Mir.  (/>asooeerwMr  kimte{f.]  No,  my  fiur  angel, 
at  let  me  repent:  fieie  on  my  knees,  behold  the 
nnnnal  that  vowe  lepentanoe  hia. — Ha !  no  con- 
cern upon  her  t 

BrUer  Old  Mirabel. 

Old  Mr.  Where,  where  'a  this  oovnterfeit  mm  t 

Ori.  Madoeea !  oonfoskm  1  I'm  ruined  I 

Mir.  What  do  I  hear  1  [i^uU  on  kit  hood.] 
What  did  yon  aay,  Sirt 

Old  Afir.  I  say  ahe  *a  a  oounteHeit,  and  you 
may  be  another,  for  aogfat  I  know,  »r;  I  l^ve 
IcMt  my  child  hy  these  tncka,  Sir. 

Mir.  What  tncks,  Sir? 

Old  Mir.  Bj  a  pretended  trick,  Sir.  A  eon- 
trivsnoe  to  bnng  my  son  to  leaaon,  and  it  has 
made  him  atartc  nad ;  I  have  k»t  him  and  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year. 

Mir.  {Diacoverimg  hinueif.]  My  dear  fiither, 
Vm  your  most  hnmble  servant. 

Old  Mir.  My  dear  boy,  wdeorae  ex  infiiris, 
my  dear  boy ;  'tis  all  a  tijck,  ahe 's  no  moie  a  nun 
man  lam. 

Mir.  No! 

(M  MfT.  The  devU  a  bit 

Mir.  Then  thank  ye,  ray  dear  dad,  for  the 
most  happy  news — And  now,  meat  venerable  holy 
nster  [KnoeU. 


Ytmn 


jfOjdoii  I  unpurtf 


Yntr  mercy  mndyow  jfordon  i 
fm-tkeofenoe  cfoMngUbeft 

Lookye,  ay  dear  eonnlerifeiting  nun,  take  my 
aiWice,  be  a  nun  in  good  earnest;  women  make 
the  beat  nuns  always  wlien  they  oan't  do  oChei^ 
wiae. 

Ori.  O!  Sir,  how,  nnhappily  have  yon  de- 
•troyed  what  was  so  near  perfeetion!  He  is  the 
counterfeit  that  haa  deceived  you. 

Old  Mh-,  Ha!  Leokye,  Snr,  I  recant,  ahe  ia  a 
nan. 

yfhr.  Sir,  your  humble  servant,  then  Fm  a  friar 
UUfl  moment 

0(d  Mir.  Was  ever  an  old  feol  so  bantered  by 
I  brace  o'  young  dnea;  hang  yon  both,  you're 
h)th  oounteifeito,  and  my  plates  spoiled,  that  'a  all. 

Ori  Shame  and  confusion,  love^  anger,  and 
Mppomtmeot,  will  work  my  brain  to  nwdness. 

[Exit. 

•Mh*.  Ay,  ay,  tbnw  by  the  lagi,  they  have 
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aerved  a  turn  lor  us  both,  and  they  shall  e'en  go 
ofif  together. 

[Esilf  throwing  avay  the  hahtt. 

SCEXE  ///—Old  Mirabel's  Hmue. 

Enter  Durbtete,  ttith  a  letter. 
Dur.  fReads.]  JIfy  rudenett  ttan  only  a  proof  if 
your     hurmmr,  toau;*  /  kaw  found  to  agreoailU, 
tkat  I  ornm  myMlf  penitent^  and  willing  to  makeiny 
reparotion  upon.  yourfirU  appearonce  to 

BiSARItl. 

Mirabel  swears  she  lovn  me,  and  this  confirms 
it ;  then  farewell  gallantry,  and  welcome  revenge  - 
'tis  my  turn  now  to  be  upon  the  sublime ;  Til  take 
her  efl^  I  warrant  her. 

Enter  Bis  a  rue. 
Well,  mistresa,  do  you  love  me  1 

Bio,  I  hope,  Sir,  you  will  paixkm  the  modeatf 
of— 

Dur.  Of  what  ?  of  a  dancing  devil  7 — Do  you 
k>ve  me,  I  say  ) 

J&w.  Perhaps  I 

Dur.  Whati 

Bif.  Perbapa,  I  do  not 

Dur.  Ha !  abused  again !  Death,  vroman,  I  *IN 

Bio.  Hold,  hold,  Sir ;  I  do,  I  dol 

Dur.  Confirm  it  then  by  your  obedience ;  itand 
tbete,  and  ogle  me  now,  as  if  your  heart,  blood, 
and  soul,  were  Hke  to  fly  out  at  your  eyes — First, 
the  direct  surprise.  [Sh£  looks  /hU  upon  him.\ 
Ri);ht;  next  the  dntx  yeux  par  oblique.  [She 
gives  him  the  oide  gianee.]  Right;  now  depart 
and  languish.  [She  turns  from  him  and  looks 
over  her  shoulder.]  Very  well;  now  sigh.  [She 
sighs.]  Now  diop  your  fan  on  purfKiee.Ji^Ae 
drops  her  fan.)  Now  take  it  up  again :  Come 
now,  conieaa  your  iaults ;  are  you  not  a  proud-- 
say  after  mei 

Bis.  Proud. 

Z>i«r.  Impertinent  n 

jBtt.  'Impertinent 

Dur.  RidicukaisL 

Bis.  RicRculoua. 

Dur.  Fliit. 

Bis.  Puppy. 

Our,  Zoons!  woman,  don*t  provoke  me;  vie 
ars  aJone,  and  you  don't  know  but  the  devil  may 
tempt  me  to  do,  you  a  mischief;  ask  my  pardon 
immediately. 

Bis.  I  do,  Sir ;  1  only  miitook  the  woid. 

Dur.  Cry  then:  have  you  got  e'er  a  handker- 
chieft 

Bis.  Yea,  Sir. 

Dur.  Ciy,  then,  handsomfly ;  cry  like  a  queen 
ina  tnifedy. 

[iSle  pretends  to  cry,  bursts  out  a  laughing. 

Enter  six  Ladies,  laughing. 

Bis.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ladies.  Ha,ha,haf 

Dur.  Hell  broke  kxiae  upon  me,  and  all  thff 
furies  fluttonsd  about  my  ears !    Betrayed  again ! 

Bis.  Thai  you  are,  upon  my  word,  my  dear 
captain ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Dur.  The  Lord  deliver  me ! 

1  Lady.  What  I  is  this  the  mighty  man  with 
the  buUAce,  that  comes  to  fVighten  ladies  ? 

Bis.  A  man !  It 's  aome  great  dairy-maid  in 
man's  dothes. 

Dur.  Lookye,  dear  Christian  women,  pray  hear 
me. 
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Bi»,  Win  yoQ  vver  attempt  a  lady*a  honoor 
again? 

Dur.  If  TOQ  please  to  let  me  get  away  with  my 
honour,  111  do  any  thing  in  the  workl. 

Bia.  Will  yoQ  persuade  your  friend  to  many 
mine? 

Dur,  O  yes,  to  be  sura. 

Bis.  And  will  }roa  do  the  same  by  me  ? 

Dur,  Bum  me  if  I  do,  if  the  ooaat  be  clear. 

[ExU. 

Bi9,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Come,  ladies,  well  co  make 
an  end  of  our  tea.  [Bxtuni. 

Enter  Mirabel  und  Old  Mirabel. 

Mh.  Your  patience,  Sir.  I  tell  yoa  I  won\ 
marry;  and  thouffh  yoa  send  all  the  bishops  in 
France  to  persuade  me,  I  shall  never  believe  their 
doctrine  a|nmst  their  practice.  You  would  com- 
pel me  to  that  state,  which  I  have  heard  yoa  carse 
goorself,  when  my  mother  and  you  have  battled 
fbr  a  whole  week  together. 
Old  Mir.  Never  but  once,  yoa  rogae,  and  that 
was  wben  she  loiiffed  for  six  Flanders  mares :  ay. 
Sir,  then  she  was  breedmg  of  too,  which  showed 
what  an  expensive  dog  I  ahoukl  hate  of  you. 

Enter  Pbtit. 
WeD,  Petit,  how  does  she  now  1 

Pet.  Mad,  Sir,  eon  pompoe—Ajt  Mr.  Mirabel, 
youH  believe  that  I '  speak  truth  now^  when  I 
confess  that  I  have  told  yoa  hitherto  nothing  but 
Bee;  our  jesting  is  come  to  a  sad  earnest,  she 's 
downright  distmcted. 

Re-enier  BiaaitRE. 

Bi8.  Where  is  this  migfatjr  victor  V-The  great 
exploit  is  done ;  go  trinmph  in  the  efoiy  of  your 
conquest,  inhuman,  barbamos  manf  O  Sir,  [Th 
Old  Mirabel.]  your  wretched  ward  has  found  a 
tender  guardian  of  you;  where  her  young  inno- 
oence  expected  protection,  here  has  she  found  her 
ruin. 

Old  Mir.  Ajf  the  fiiult  is  mine;  for  I  believe 
that  rogue  wont  marry,  for  fear  of  begetting  such 
another  disobedient  son  as  his  father  did.  1  have 
done  all  I  can,  Madam,  and  now  can  do  no  more 
than  run  mad  for  company.  [Cries. 

Enter  Duoard,  ^eith  his  swqrd  drawn. 

Dug.  Away !  Revenge,  revenge. 

Old  Mir.  Patienee,  patiemse,  &.  [Old  Mira- 
bel holds  him.]  Bob,  draw.  [Aside. 

Dug.  Patience !  The  coward's  virtue,  and  the 
brave  man's  failing,  when  thus  provoked— Villain ! 

JIfir.  Your  sister's  foensy  shall  excusn  your 
madness ;  and  to  show  my  concern  for  what  she 
sufiers,  111  bear  the  villain  from  her  brother.— 
Put  up  your  anger  with  your  sword ;  I  have  a 
heart  fike  yours,  that  swells  at  an  affront  received, 
hot  mehs  at  an  injury  given ;  and  if  the  lovely 
Oriana's  nief  be  such  a  moving  scene,  'twill  find 
a  part  witmn  this  breast,  perhaps  as  tender  as  a 
brother's. 

Dug.  To  prove  that  soft  oompassbn  for  her 
grief,  endeavour  to  remove  it. — There,  there, 
behold  an  object  that 's  infective ;  I  cannot  view 
har,  but  I  am  as  mad  as  she. 

Enter  Oriana  ;  they  place  her  in  a  ehair. 

A  sister  that  my  dying  parents  left  with  their  last 
irords  and  bfeasing  to  my  oam.    Sister,  deaieat 


OUJMSr.  Ay,poor«Uld,po0rcUU,d>kM 

mel  ' 

Ori.  Yoa !  yoa  are  Amadis  da  Gaol,  Sr;. 
Oh !  oh  my  heart !  Were  you  newr  in  Isic,  4 
bdy  ?  And  do  yoo  never  dreana  of  ikmen  m 
gardens  't--l  dream  of  walking  firas^  aad  id 
ffigantic  sights.  Take  heed,  it  oomes  as*. 
What's  thati  Pray  stand  away:  I  have  am 
that  face  sure— How  light  my  bead  is! 

Mir.  What  piercing  charms  has  beauty  eva  a 
madness— Come,  Ma&m,  try  to  cepoae  a  fiuk 

Ori.  I  cannot;  for  I  most  heap  to  goto  dnri 
and  I  must  dress  me,  put  on  my  new  ma.  ai 
be  so  fine,  to  meet  my  love.  Hey,  bo! — ^Wi 
not  yoa  tell  me  where  my  heart  liee  huiiedl 

Mir.  My  very  soul  IS  touched— Your  kd, 
my  fetr. 

On.  How  soft  and  gentle  yoa  fod!  Hid 
you  your  fortune,  friend. 

Mir.  How  she  stares  upon  me  ( 

On.  Yoa  have  a  flattering  foce;  hat  liiafei 
one — I  warrant  you  have  fivebondred  miltieiMi- 
Ay,  to  be  sore,  a  miaticaa  for  eveiy  guinn bb 
pocket^Will  yon  pray  for  me  1  I  ahaH  &  id> 
morrow— And  will  yon  rii^  my  paasing-bca  1 

Mir.  Do  you  know  me,  mjured  aeatuvet 

Ori.  No^ — but  you  ahaH  be  my  intiIulpa^ 
qnaintance — in  the  grave.  [Wttp. 

Mir.  O  tean^  [  must  believe  yoo;  son  tim  i 

a  kind  of  sympathy  in  madness;  for  even  I,  oUn- 

rate  as  I  am.  do  feel  my  sou]  aotoased  with  ftam 

of  pasrion,  tnat  I  could  ay  for  help  aswetf  asie 

[Wines  hi$tm. 

Ori,  What,  have  tou  loot  your  iovcil  >> 
you  mock  me ;  111  go  home  and  pny. 

Mir.  Stay,  my  lair  innocence,  and  heat  m 
own  mj  love  so  kwid  that  I  may  call  your  mta 
to  their  place,  leatoro  'em  to  their  charmof, 
happy  funetions,  and  reinstate  myself  into  job 
favour. 

Bis,  Let  her  alone,  Sir,  'tis  all  too  bte;  itv 
trembles,  hold  her;  her  fits  grow  stnutfer  In  bo 
talking;  don't  tiwible  her,  she  deal  kn^wjt^ 
Sir. 

OidMir.  Not  know  him!  what  thcnl  fb 
loves  to  see  him  for  all  that 

Re-enter  Duretbtb. 

Dur.  Where  are  you  alii  What  the  M\ 
melancholy,  and  I  here  I  Are  ye  sad,  and  socfa  a 
ridiculous  subject,  such  a  very  good  jest,  amocj 
you,  as  I  am  1 

Mir.  Away  with  this  impeitinenee ;  this  i>  no 
place  for  bagatelle ;  I  have  murdered  mj  boooor, 
destroyed  a  taly,  and  my  desire  of  leputatktQ  a 
come  at  length  too  late ;  see  theraw 

Dur.  Wbat  ails  her? 

Mir.  Alas  tabe*s  mad. 

Dur.  Mad!  dost  wonder  at  that?  Br  thk 
light,  they're  all  so ;  they're  coaeninff  msd ;  t»fn 
brawling  mad:  they're  proud  mad;  ^  ji^  °||^ 
came  firmn  a  woole  worid  of  mad  women,  that  bu 

ahnoet— What,  is  she  dead  1 

Mir.  Dead  t  heavens  forbid. 

Dur.  Heavens  further  it ;  for  'till  they  be  « 
cold  as  a  key,  there's  no  trusting  tbem;  yoan 
never  sure  that  a  woman  'a  in  eunest.  ti&  ib^  " 
nailed  in  herouffin.  Shall  I  talk  to  her  1  An 
yoo  mad,  mistress? 

Bis.  What's  that  to  you,  Sir? 

Dur,  Oona,  Madam,  are  you  there? 
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Mir.  A.vmy,tlwQwi1dbQflbQD;  b^w  poor  Ami 
ntean  this  hamoiur  now  apfean  1  Hui  foJlie*  and 
Bay  o«rn  1  hc^  dncbum;  this  lady's  Innsjr  ha« 
lestorad  my  senses,  and  was  she  (wrfect  now,  as 
SQC8  sbe  wa%  (heibio  you  all  I  speak  it.)  she 
should  be  mioe*,  and  as  she  is,  my  teais  and 
fmycfs  shall  wed  her. 

Dug.  How  happy  had  this  declaiaUoa  been 
•ome  hoois  a^o. 

2fi».  Sir,  sKe  heefeoos  to  yon,  and  waveb  as  to 
j|[o  off}  oouM^  eone,  lei's  leave  'em. 

[JSxeiMii  ail  bvl  Mi&.  and  Ori. 

OrL  Oh,  Sir. 

JUn-.  Speak,  mj  charning  angel,  if  your  dear 
•eases  have  nsgained  Iheic  aider;  speak,  fair,  and 
Uas  me  with  the  news. 

Ori.  FifBt,  lei  me  Uess  the  cunning  of  my  sex, 
and  that  happy  coanterleited  frenzy  that  has  le- 
stoied  to  my  poor  kbouiuig  bmast  the  dearest, 
'.of  me] 


hert  beloved, 

3fir,  Tttne,aU  ye  spheres,  your  instroments 
of  joy,  and  carry  round  your  spscious  orbs  the 
happy  sound  of  Oriana's  beakk;  her  soul,  wKose 
hsanony  was  next  to  youn,  is  now  in  tune  again ; 
the  oonaterfeiting  fiur  has  played  the  fooL 


She  »a«^ss  wutd  to  eoimtafeitftr  me  f 

I  was  so  wmdtopavm  mv  liberty: 

Jhi  nom  we  kc4  are  weU,  and  hoA  are  free. 

Ori.  How,  Sir,  free! 

3fir.  As  air,  my  dear  bedlamite:  what,  marry 
a  lunatie  ?  lioofcyey  my  dear,  ^ou  have  counter- 
feited madnees  so  very  well  this  bout,  that  vou*ll 

be  apt  to  pbj  the  fool  all  youz  life  long. Here, 

gentlemen. 

Ori.  Monster  I  to«  won*t  disgrace  me  1 

Mir.  0*my  £utn,  but  I  will;  here,  oome  in, 
eenUemett. — A  oiinKle!  a  miracle!  the  woman's 
uispossaned,  the  devil's  vanished. 

Re-enter  Old  Mibabcl  and  Dugaro. 

Old  Mir.  Bleas  us,  was  she  possessed  1 

Mir,  With  the  worst  of  demons,  Sir,  a  niar- 
risge^vil,  a  horrid  devil.  Mr.  Dugard,  don't 
be  flurprised.  I  promised  my  endeavours  to  cure 
voursirter;  no  mad  doctor  m  Christendom  could 
have  done  it  more  effeaually-  Take  her  into 
voar  charge;  and  have  a  care  she  don't  relapse; 
if  ahe  shcMild,  empby  me  not  again,  for  I  am  no 
DMin  in&Itible  than  otthers  of  the  iaculty;  I  do 
cure  sometimes. 

Ori  Your  remedy,  most  barbaious  man,  will 
pMve  the  greatest  poison  of  my  health :  for  though 
mv  former  ften^  vras  but  counterfeit,  I  now  shall 
ran  into  a  real  madness. 

[Exit :  Old  Mirabel/o^im. 

Dag.  This  was  a  turn  bmnd  my  knowledge. 
I'm  so  confused,  I  know  not  bow  to  resent  it. 

[ExiL 

Mir.  Whet  a  dangerous  pfscipice  hsve  I 
'scsped  f  Waa  not  I  just  now  on  the  brink  of 
destruction  1 

Enter  DtJRBTKT*. 
Oh,  my  friend,  let  me  run  into  thy  bosom;  no 
Isrk,  escaped  from  the  devouring  pounces  of  a 
hawk,  quakes  with  more  dismal  apprehension. 

Dvr.  The  mitter,  man  1 

Mir.  Marriage,  hanging;  I  was  just  at  the 
gaUews'  foot,  tt^  running  noose  about  my  neck, 
tod  the  cart  wheeling  fromma/— Ob— 4  shan't  be 
flBywlf  this  month  again* 


Dw.  Did  not  I  tell  you  sol  Th^  am  all  alike, 
saints  or  devils. 

Mir.  Ay,  ay;  there's  no  living  here  with 
security :  this  bouse  is  so  full  of  stFP<:sgem  ana 
design,  tlial  I  must  ahrood  again. 

Dur.  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  bear  thee  com 
pauy,  my  lad ;  TU  meet  you  at  the  play ;  and  we*U 
set  out  for  Italy  to-iiiorrow  morning. 

Mir.  A  match;  I'll  go  pay  ^y  compliment  o 
leave  to  my  finther  presently. 

Dur.  I'm  afraid  he'U  stop  you. 

Mir.  What,  pretend  a  command  over  me  after 
his  settlement  of  a  thousand  pounds  a  year  upon 
ms  I  No,  no^  he  hss  psssed  away  his  authmity 
with  the  conveyance ;  the  will  of  a  living  fiither  is 
chiefly  obeyed  for  Ums  sake  of  the  dying  one. 

[ExeunL 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  L-^  Street  b^fbre  the  Ftasf-houm. 

Enter  Mirabel  eiuf  Duretete,  at  coming  f  ram 
the  play, 

Dur,  How  d*yel&e  this  play  1 

Mir.  1  liked  the  company;  the  lady,  the  lieil 
beauty  in  the  front  box,  had  ray  attention.  Theaa 
impudent  poets  bring  the  Isdies  together  to  sop* 
port  them,  and  to  kiU  every  body  else. 

fhr  deathe  upon  the  eta^  the  ladiee  ery, 
But  ne'er  m£iid  ue  that  tn  the  audience  die, 

Dur.  Hoity-toity;  did  PhilUs  inspire  you  witli 
allthisi 

Mir.  Ten  times  more;  the  play-house  is  the 
element  of  poetry,  because  the  region  ot  beauty; 
the  ladies,  methinks,  have  a  more  inspiring  tri- 
umphant air  in  the  boxes  than  any  where  else: 
tl^y  sit  commanding  on  their  thrones  with  all 
their  subject  slaves  about  them :  their  best  clothes, 
best  looks,  shining  jewels,  sparkling  eyes,  the  trea- 
sure of  the  work]  in  a  rinc .  1  could  wish  that  my 
whole  life  long  were  the  nrst  night  of  a  new  play. 

Dur.  The  fellow  has  ouite  forgot  his  journey. 
[Aside.]  Have  you  bespoke  post  horses  1       •   ^  ^ 

Mir.  Grant  me  but  three  days,  dear  Captain, 
one  to  discover  the  lady,  one  to  unfold  myself,  and 
one  to  make  me  happy ;  and  then  I'm  yours  to 
the  world's  end. 

Dur.  Hast  thou  the  impudence  to  promise  thy* 
self  a  lady  of  her  figure  and  quality  in  so  short  a 
time? 

Mir,  Yes,  Sir — I  have  a  confident  addras^  n«i 
disagreeable  person,  and  five  hundml  louis-d'ore 
in  my  pocket. 

Dur.  Five  hundred  louis-d'on  I  YouanHmad) 

J^r.  I  tell  you  she 's  worth  &ve  thousand ;  one 
of  her  black  brilliant  eyes  is  worth  a  diamond  as 
big  as  her  head.  I  compared  her  necklace  with 
her  looks,  and  tho  living  jewels  out-sparkled  tfas 
dead  one  by  a  million. 

Dur.  But  you  have  owned  to  me,  that  abating 
Oriana's  pretensions  to  marriage,  you  loved  her 
pasnonstely;  then  how  can  you  wander  at  tfaip 
ratol 

Jfir.  I  longed  ftsr  a  partridge  t'other  day  olTths 
king's  plate ;  but  d'ye  think,  because  I  could  HOl 
have  U,  I  must  eat  nothing  1 
Enter  Oriana  tn  Boy'e  dothee^  ioith  a  lettei^ 

Ori.  Is  your  name  Mirabel,  Sir  1 

Mir,  Yes,  Sir. 
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Ori.  A  letter  from  your  nndc  in  Pfeardy. 

[Oivea  the  letter . 

Mir.  [Reada.]  TVte  bearer  is  the  aoK  0/a  Pro- 
iestant gerUleman^  vho^Jlying  for  hi»  religion^ 

l^  me  the  charge  of  thvi  youth A  pretty 

boy He  *s  fond  of  tome  handsome  service. 

that  may  afford  him  opportunity  qf  improve^ 
meni :  your  care  of  him  will  oUige,  Yours, 
Hast  a  mind  to  travel,  child  1 

Ori.  *Tis  my  dusire,  Sir;  I  should  lie  pleased 
to  ip've  a  traveler  in  any  capacity. 

Mir.  A  hopeful  inclination;  yoa  thall  along 
with  me  into  Italy  as  my  pa^. 

Dur.  [don't  think  it  safe;  the  rogue's  [xVofiw 

itUhout.]  too  handsome The  play  'sdone,  and 

some  of  the  ladies  isome  this  way. 

JBnter  Lamorcs,  with  her  train  borne  up 
by  a  Page. 

Mir.  Daretete,  the  Tery  dear  identica],  she. 

Ihir.  And  what  then  f 

Mir.  Why  'tis  she. 

Dur.  And  what  then,  Sirl 

Mir.   Then!    Why! Lookye,  sirrah,  the 

first  piece  of  service  I  pat  upon  yoa,  is  to  fol- 
low that  lady's  coach,  and  bung  me  word  where 
a|ie  lives.  [  Tb  Oriana. 

Ori.  I  don't  know  the  town,  Sir,  and  am  afraid 
of  losing  myself. 

Mir.  Pshaw! 

Lam.  Page,  what 's  Jerome  of  all  my  people? 

Page,  I  can't  tell.  Madam ;  I  can  see  no  sign 
<(f  your  ladyship's  coach. 

Lam.  That  fellow  is  got  into  bis  old  pranks, 
and  fallen  drunk  somewhere ;  none  of  the  foot- 
men there  1 

Page.  Not  ope,  Madam. 

Lam.  These  servants  are  the  plague  of  our 
lives;  what  shall  I  do  1 

Mir.  By  ail  my  hopes,  fortune  pimps  for  me; 
now,  Duretete,  fair  a  piece  of  gallaiitfy. 

Dur,  Why,  you  won*t  sure? 

Mir.  Won't,  brute!  Let  not  joqt  servants' 
neglect,  Madam,  put  your  ladyship  to  any  in- 
oonvenience,  for  yoo  can't  be  disappointed  of  an 
equiuage  whilst  mine  waits  bek)w;  and  would 
you  nonour  the  master  so  fau-,  he  would  be  proud 
to  pay  his  attemhince. 

Dur.  At,  to  be  sure.  fA»ide. 

Lam.  Sir,  I  wont  presume  to  be  troublesome, 
for  my  habitation  is  a  great  way  off, 

Dur.  Very  true,  Madam,  ami  he 's  a  little  en- 
gaged ;  besides,  Madam,  a  hackney-ooa)di  will  do 
as  well.  Madam. 

^Br.  Rode  beast,  be  quiet!  [ Tb  Durrtetb.] 
The  further  from  home,  MAd«m,  the  more  oc- 
casion you  have  for  a  guanl — pray.  Madam—*— 

Liam.  Lard,  Sir — [She  declines  his  entreaties. 

Dur.  Ah !  the  devil 's  in  his  impudence ;  now 
be  wheedles,  she  smiles;  he  flatters,  she  simpers; 
be  swears,  sne  believes ;  he 's  a  rogue,  and  she 's 
a  w in  a  moment.  [Aside. 

Mir.  Without  there !  my  coach ;  Duretete, 
wish  me  joy.  [ffands  the  lady  out. 

Dur.  w  iHh  you  safe  home !  Here,  you  little 
Picard,  go  follow  your  master,  and  he'll  lead  you — 

OH.  Whither,  Sir? 

Dur.  To  the  academy,  child :  'tis  the  fashion, 
with  men  of  quality,  to'  teach  their  pages  their 
exercise — go. 

Ori,  Won't  you  go  with  him  too,  Sirl  that 
wiNnan  may  do  him  some  bana  I  don't  tike  her. 


Dur.  Why,  bow  now,  Mr.  Page,  do  yoo  «a.-i 
up  to  give  laws  of  a  sudden  1  do  yoa  pi«t«nd  le 
rise  at  court,  and  disapprove  the  pleasure  of  yocir 
betters  1  Lookye,  sim^h,  if  ever  you  would  rise  H 
a  great  man,  be  sure  to  be  with  him  in  his  bttk 
«ctbns :  and,  as  a  step  to  your  advancement,  ibifew 
your  master  immediately,  and  make  il  your  bops 
that  he  goes  to  a  bagnio. 

Ori.  Heavens  forbid !  [Exi 

Dur.  Now  would  I  sooner  take  •  cart  in  com- 
pany of  the  hangman,  than  a  coacb  with  tbtt 
woman :  what  a  strange  antipathy  have  I  taken 
against  these  creatures ;  a  woman  to  dm  is  avRsion 
upon  avereion,  a  ebeese,  a  cat,  «  bi^eastof  mstum, 
the  squalliiur  of  children,  the  griaAng  of  knives, 
and  the  snun  of  a  candle.  IJBxttaa. 

SCENS  U.-^A  Handsome  ApartwtenL 

Enter  Mirabki*  and  Lamobcb. 

Lam.  To  convince  me,  that  yoor  service  wis 
something  more  than  good  brsemng,  please  to  Ut 
ont  an  hoar  of  your  company  upon  my  desire,  u 
you  have  already  opon  my  necessity. 

Mir.  Your  denre,  Madam,  has  only  presented 
my  request :  my  hours !  make  'em  yoars,  Madaui, 
eleven,  twelve,  one,  two,  three,  and  all  that  belong 
to  those  happy  minutes. 

Lam.  But  I  must  trouble  you,  Sir,  to  diamisa 
your  retihue.  because  an  equipage  at  my  docir, 
at  thi:fi  time  of  night,  will  not  be  consistent  with  my 
reputation. 

Mir.  By  all  means,  Madam,  all  bat  one  Bttie 
boy — Here,  page,  order  my  coach  and  servaato 
home,  and  do  you  stay ;  'tis  a  foolisb  ooantry  boy, 
that  knows  nothing  but  innocence. 

Lam.  Innocence,  Sur?  I  should  be  sort  if 
you  made  anv  sinister  constructions  of  my  freedom. 

Mir.  O  Madam,  I  must  not  pretend  to  reaisrt 
upon  any  body's  freedom,  having  lo  entiidy 
forfeited  my  own. 

Lam.  Well,  Sir, 'twere  convenient  towards  oor 
easy  correspondence,  that  we  entered  into  a  fnt 
confidence  of  each  other,  by  mutual  declaration  of 
what  we  are,  and  what  we  think  of  one  another.— 
Now,  Sir,  what  are  ypu  1 

Mir.  In  three  wonls,  Madam-~~I  am  a  ^irtle* 
man,  I  have  five  hundred  pounds  in  my  pocket, 
and  a  clean  shirt  on. 

Lam.  And  your  name  is— 

Mir.  Mustapha. Now,  Madam,  the  invea- 

torv  of  your  fortunes. 

Lam.  My  name  is  Lamorce;  my  birth  nol))e; 
T  was  married  young,  to  a  proud,  rude,  sullm, 
impetuous  felk>w;  the  husband  spoiled  the  centl^ 
man;  crying  ruined  my  fiice,  till  at  last  1  lock 
heart,  l^pra  out  of  a  window,  got  away  to  my 
friends,  sued  my  tyrant,  and  recovered  my  fortune- 
I  lived  from  fifteen  to  twenty  to  please  a  bnsbtnd; 
from  twenty  to  forty  I'm  reMilved  to  please  myst-lf, 
and  from  thence  upwards  III  humour  the  world. 

Mvr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  rejoice  in  your  good  foituM 
with  all  my  heart. 

lj:tm.  O,  now  I  think  on't,  Mr.  Muetephv, 
you  have  got  the  finest  ring  there,  I  could  scarcely 
believe  it  n<rht;  prsy  let  me  see  it. 

Mrr.  Hum !  Yes,  Madam,  'tis.  His  right— bot, 
but,  but,  but,  but  it  was  given  me  by  my  motb<'r, 
an  old  fimiily  ring.  Madam,  an  old4ashioned  fiiiuiiy 
ring. 

Lam,.  Ay,  Sir— -If  you  can  entertain  younelf 
for  a  moment,  1*11  Wait  on  you  inunediately. 
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Sfrr,  Cartal&ly  die  «tai«  wcM  in  a  cttange  in- 
trieruiFtf  humoor  when  I  «i«9  born — Ay,  this 
lu^tvc  MouU  1  hBve  had  a  bride  in  my  anxi«|  mod 
that  I  shoald  like  weQ  ^nouffh :  but  what  should  1 
have  U>-moriow  night  7  The  same.  And  what 
tkext  night  1  The  same.  And  what  next  night  1 
Xhe  TerY  same.  Soup  for  breakfast,  soup  for  din- 
ner,  soup  for  supper,  and  soup  for  breakfast  again — 
But  here 's  vanety.         [Rwm  towards  the  door. 

ETUer/auT  B&avo£8  with  Lamorce,  Mibabkl 
starts  back. 

She  ccNnes,  she  comes — Hum,  hum-^-Bitcfa — 
Minndered,  mQidered,  to  be  aise!  The  cursed 
ATuiQpet !  To  nuike  me  send  away  my  servaote — 
I^obcKly  near  me !  These  cut- throats  alwaye  make 
work.    What  shall  I  do?  i  have  but  one 


^my .  [Aside,]  Are  these  genUemen  your  selatioos, 
Madaml 

LMtn.  Yes,  Sir. 

Mir.  Crentlemen,  your  most  humble  servant; 
Sir,  yonr  most  iiuth/ui;  yours,.  Sir,  with  all  my 
bmirt;  your  moet  obedient — come,  gentlemen. 
{Sal^tU^  ail  rpwiM^.]  Please  to  sit^no  ceremony, 
next  the  lady,  pray,  Sir.  [All  sit. 

Ltam.  Well,  Sir,  and  how  d'ye  like  my  IriendA  7 

yiir.  O  iVladam.  the  most  nmsbed  gentlemen ! 
I  w«s  never  more  hi^ipy  in  good  company  in  my 
life ;  I  suppose,  Sir.  you  have  travelled  1 

1  Bra.  Yes,  Sir. 

Mir.  Which  way,  may  I  presume  1 

1  Bra,  In  a  western  mrge,  Sir. 

Mir.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  very  pretty ;  facetious,  pretty, 
gentlaman ! 

Lam.  Ua,  ha,  ha!  Sir,  you  have  got  the 
prettiest  ring  upon  your  finger  there 

Mir.  Ah  I  madam,  'tis  at  your  service,  with  all 
my  heart.  [Offering  the  Hng, 

Idtm.  By  no  means.  Sir,  a  fiunily  nngj 

Jfir.  ^o  matter.  Madam.  Seven  hundred 
pounds,  by  this  lighit  [Astc2e. 

^Bra.  Prair,  Sir,  what's  o'ckKkl 
Mir.  Hum!  Sir,  I  have  left  my  watch  at  home. 

2  Bra.  I  thoughrl  saw  the  string  of  it  just 
now — 

Mr.  Od^s  my  life,  Sir,  I  beg  youz  pardon ;  here 
it  is— but  K  don\  go.  \P^Us  it  up. 

Lam.  O  dear,  Sir,  an  Engiiah  «^tch ,-  Tom- 
pion's,  I  jDRsume. 

Mir,  D*ye  like  it,  Madam  ^} — ^no  ceremony — 
'tl»  at  y^our  service,  with  all  my  heart  and  soul — 
Toupion's !    Hang  ye.  [Aside. 

1  Bra.  But,  Sir,  above  all  thin^,  1  admire  the 
fashion  and  make  of  yotor  sWoid-hiit 

AKr.  I'm  mighty  glad  you  like  it,  Sir. 

1  Bra.  Will  you  part  with  it.  Sb:  1 

Mir.  I  won't  sell  it. 

I  Bra.  Not  sell  it,  Sir  1 

AKr.  No,  gentlemen-*^-biit  PU  bestow  it  with 
all  my  heart  [Qfcrsit. 

i  Bra.  O,  Sir,  we  mb  you. 

Mir.  That  yon  do,  Pu  be  sworn.  [Aside.]  I 
have  another  at  home,  piay,  Sir— <xentlemen, 
you're  too  modest;  have  I  any  thing  else  that  you 
fiuicy  ?  Sir,  will  you  do  mo  a  favour-1  [  To  the 
/nt  BaATO.]  I  am  eztaemely  in  love  with  that 
wij{  which  you  wear;  will  you  do  me  the  &vour 
U» change  with  mel 

1  Bra.  Lookye,  Sir,  this  is  a  family  wig,  and 
- 1  »oakl  not  part  with  it;  but  if  you  like  ii^ 
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jllSr.  Sir,  your  noit  humble  sen-ant. 

[  They  change  wigs, 

1  Bra.  Madam,  your  most  humble  slave. 

[Goes  up  foppishly  to  the  Lady^  and 
salutes  her. 

2  Bra.  The  fellow's  very  liberal;  shall  we 
murder  him  1  [Apart, 

1  Bra.  No,  no!  1  want  but  a  handsome  pre- 
tence to  quarrel  with  him,  for  you  know  we  must 
act  like  gentlemen.  Here,  some  wine — [H'in« 
hroughi.]  Sir,  your  eood  health. 

[PuUs  Mirabel  by  the  ndse, 

Mir.  Ohf  Sir,  your  tnost  humble  servant:  a 
pleasant  frolic  enough,  to  drink  a  man's  health, 
and  poll  him  by  the  nose :  ha,  ha,  ha !  the  pleasant- 
est  pretty-humoured  gentleman. 

Xam.  Help  the  gentleman  to  a  gbws. 

TMia.  drinks, 

1  Bra.  How  d'ye  like  the  wine,  Sirl 

Mir.  Very  good  o'  the  kuid,  Sir:  but  I  tell  ye 
what,  I  find  we're  all  inclined  to  be  frolicsome,  and 
'egad,  for  my  own  part,  I  was  never  more  disposed 
to  be  merry;  let's  make  a  night on't,  ha! — This 
wine  is  pretty,  but  I  have  such  Buiffundy  at 
home. — Lookye,  gentlemen,  let  me  send  for  half 
a  doaen  flasks  of  my  Burgundy :  I  defy  France  to 
match  it ; — 'Twill  make  us  all  life,  all  air,  pray, 
gentlemen. 

S  Bra.  £h  1  Shall  us  have  his  Burgundy  1 

[Apart. 

1  Bra.  Yes,  faith,  we'll  have  all  we  can :  here 
call  up  the  gentleman's  servant.  [Apart.] — What 
think  you,  I«amorce  1 

Lam.  Yes,  yes.  [iipar/.]  Your  servant  is  a 
foolish  country  boy,  Sir;  he  understands  nothing 
but  innocence. 

Mir.  Ay,  ay,  Madam.-— —Here,  page ! 

Enter  Oriaka. 
Take  thia  key,  and  go  to  my  butler,  order  him  to 
send  half  a  dozen  flasks  of  the  red  Burgundy, 
marked  a  thousand ;  and  be  sure  you  make  haste ; 
I  long  to  enteitaid  my  firiends  here,  my  very  good 
friends. 

Omnes.  Ah,  dear  Sir ! 

1  Bra.  Here,  child,  take  a  glass  of  wine — ^Your 
master  and  I  have  changed  wigs,  honey,  in  a  frolic. 
Where  had  you  this  pretty  boy,  honest  Muetiplia  1 

Ori,  Mustapha!  [Aside. 

Mir.  Outot  E*icardy this  is  the  firfct  errand 

he  has  made  for  me,  and  if  he  does  it  right,  Til 
encourage  him. 

Ori.  The  red  Burgundy,  Sir  7 

Mir.  The  red  marked  a  thousand ;  and  be  sure 
you  make  haste. 

Ori.  I  shall,  Sir.  [Exit. 

1  Bra.  Sir,  you  were  pleased  to  like  my  wi^, 
have  you  any  fancy  for  my  coat  t — Lookye,  Sif, 
it  has  served  a  great  many  honest  gentlemen  very 
faithfully. 

Mir.  The  insolence  of  these  dcgs  is  beyouA 
their  cruelty.  [Asiae. 

Lam.  You're  melancholy.  Sir. 

ARr.  Only  concerned,  Madam,  that  T  shoali 

have  no  servant  here  but  this  little  hoy he'll 

make  some  confounded  blunder.  I'll  fay  my  life 
on't;  1  wouki  not  be  disappointed  of  my'witie  ff« 
the  universe. 

Lam.  HcH  do  well  enough,  Sir;  but  supper 's 
ready ;  will  you  please  to  eat  a  bit,  Sir  1 

Mir.  O,  Madam,  I  never  had  a  better  stomach 
in  ojiy  life. 
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Lam.  Come  then— wc  ha^  notlnii^  bat  a  plate 
of  soup. 

Mir.  Ah !  the  marriage  aoup  I  could  dispense 
with  now. 

[A9ide ;  erU,  handing  the  Lady. 

2  Bra.  Shall  we  despatch  him  1 

3  Bra.  To  be  sure.    I  think  he  knows  me. 

1  Bra.  Ay,  ay,  dead  men  tell  no  tales;  I  ha'n't 
the  confidence  to  kwk  a  man  in  the  face  after  I 
have  done  him  an  injury,  therefore  we'll  murder 
him.  [ExetuU. 

SCENS  ///.—Old  Mirabsl's  £fouse. 
Enier  Dubbt£T£. 
Dur.  My  friend  has  forsaken  me,  I  have 
abandoned  my  mistress,  my  time  lies  heavy  upon 
my  hands;  and  my  money  barns  In  my  poeket. — 
Bat  now  I  think  on't,  my  myrmidons  are  upon 
duty  to-night ;  I'll  fairly  stroll  down  to  the  guard, 
and  nod  away  the  night  with  my  honest  fieutenant 
over  a  flask  of  wine,  a  good  story,  and  a  pipe  of 
tobacco.  [Ootng  of. 

Enter  Bibarbe. 

Bis.  Who  comes  there  7  Stand  f 

Dur.  Hevdey,  now  she  *s  turned  dragoon. 

Bi9.  Lookye,  Sir,  I'm  toki  you  intend  to  travel 
again. — I  design  to  wait  on  you  as  far  as  Italy. 

JhiT.  Then  ril  travel  into  Wales. 

Bis.  Wales  I  What  country 's  that  1 

thtr.  The  land  of  mountains,  child,  where 
you're  never  out  of  the  way,  'cause  there's  no 
such  thing  as  a  high  road. 

Bis.  lUther  always  in  a  high  road,  'cause  jrou 
travel  uU  upon  hills ;— but  be^  as  it  will,  I'll  jog 
ak>ng  with  you. 

Dur.  But  we  mtend  to  sail  to  the  East  Indies. 

Bis.  East  or  West,  'tis  all  one  to  me ;  I'm  tight 
and  light,  and  the  fitter  for  sailing. 

Dur.  But  suppose  we  take  through  Gtormany, 
and  drink  hard  \ 

Bis.  Suppose  T  take  through  Germany,  and 
drink  harder  than  you  7 

Dur.  'Sdeath,  woman,  will  you  go  to  the  guard 
with  me,  and  smoke  a  pipe  1 

Bis.  Allans  done  I 

Dur.  The  devil 's  in  the  woman. — Suppose  I 
hanfir  myself? 

BU.  There  I'll  leave  you. 

Dur.  And  a  happy  riddance;  the  gallows  is 
wefetime. 

Bis.  Hold,  hold.  Sir!  [CatchMs  him  by  the 
arm  as  he  is  going.^  one  word  before  we  part. 

Dur.  Let  me  go,  Madam 

Bis.  Stir,  if  you  dare. — Come,  Sir,  stand  there 
now,  and  ogle  me.  [He  frowns  upon  her.]  Now 
a  languishing  sigh !  [ffe  groans.]  Now  run  and 
take  mv  fan — faster.  [He  runs  and  takes  U  up.] 
Now  play  with  it  handsomely. 
.   Dur.  Ay,  ay.  [Bk  tears  it  to  pieces. 

Bis.  Hold,  hold,  dear,  humorous  coxcomb; 
captain,  spare  my  fan,  and  I'll— -*Why,  you 
lude,  inhuman  monster,  don't  you  expect  to  pay 
for  this  1 

Dur.  Yes,  Madam,  there's  twelvepence;  lor 
that  is  the  price  on't. 

Bis.  Sir,  it  cost  a  guinea. 

Dur.  Well,  Madam,  you  shall  have  the  sticks 
again.  [  Throws  them  to  her,  and  exit. 

Bis.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ridicuk>us,  bek)W  my  con- 
cern. I  most  follow  him,  however,  to  know  if  he 
euk  give  ma  any  nevrs  of  Oriana.  [Exit. 


aCXNJB  ir.^LAUiimCK*»LHlgrins»> 
Enter  Mhurel. 
Afir.  Bk)ody  hell-hounds.  I  overheard  yoo'- 
Was  not  I  two  houn  ago  tne  happy,  gay,  rr^ 
ing  Mirabel  1  How  did  I  plume  my  Bopes  in  » 
fav  coming  prospect  of  a  long  scene  &t  yeszf 
Life  courted  me  with  ail  the  charms  of  ngos^ 
youth,  and  fortune ;  and  to  be  torn  away  frem  aJl 
my  promised  joys  is  more  than  death ;  thie  manflfr 
too,  by  vilkins. — O  my  Oriana,  this  very  moovBi 
might  have  blessed  me  in  thy  arms,  and  my  pow 
boy !  the  innocent  boy ! — Confusion ! — Bol  buib! 
they  come:  I  must  dissemble  still 

Enier  the  four  Brayokm. 
No  news  of  my  wine,  gentlemen  1 

I  Bra.  No,  Sir;  1  believe  your  country  bosbv 
has  lost  himself,  and  we  can  wait  no  longer  forW 
True,  Sir,  you're  a  pleasant  sentlmian ;  iwt  f 
suppose  you  understand  our  busmeaa. 

Mir.  Sir,  I  may  go  near  to  guess  al  your  em- 
ployments; yon,  Sir,  are  a  lawyer,  1  ppeaiuae,  yoi 
a  physiciaa,  you  a  scrivener,  and  you  a  stock- 
jobber——All  cutrthroats,  ^egad.  [Asidt. 

4  Bra.  Sir,  1  am  a  broken  officer ;  I  was  csab- 
iered  at  the  head  of  the  army  for  a  covraid ;  so  t 
took  no  the  trade  of  murder  to  letrieva  the  repate- 
tion  or  my  courage. 

3  Bta.  I  ani  a  soldier  too,  and  would  serve  mf 
king ;  but  I  don't  like  the  quarrel,  and  I  have  bmis 
honour  than  to  fight  in  a  bad  cause. 

3  Bra.  J  was  bred  a  gentleman,  and  I  have  is 
estate,  but  I  must  have  my  whore  and  my  bottle, 
through  the  prejudice  of  educatioD. 

1  Bra.  I  am  a  ruffian  too,  by  the  prehidioBflf 
education ;  I  was  bred  a  botcher.  In  snort,  Sir, 
if  your  wine  had  come,  we  mieht  have  trifled  s 
little  longer.— Come,  Sir,  whkdi  swoid  will  yn 
die  by  1  mine,  Sir  % 

2  Bra.  Or  mine  1  [l^fsai. 
ZBra.  Or  mine  1  lZ>faar 

4  Bra.  Or  minel  [Dram. 
Mir.  I  scorn  to  b^  mr  lift :  but  to  ba  butchod 

thus!  IKnoeking.]  O,  there's  the  wina— tUi 
moment  for  my  me  or  deatl^ 

Enter  Oriana. 
Lost,  for  ever  loot!— Where's  tha  wine,  childf 

rPoiad^. 

Ori,  Coming  op,  Sir.  [Sltsai^. 

Enter  Duretbtb  and  Hx  of  the  grand  Muqu- 

teers ;  the  Rt^fflans  drop  their  Swords ;  exit 

Oriana. 

JIBr.  The  wine,  the  wine,  the  wine !  Tootk, 
pleasure,  fortune,  days,  and  yean,  are  now  mr 
own  a^ain. — Ah,  mv  near  friends,  did  not  I  tctl 
you  this  wine  would  make  me  merry ! — Dear 
captain,  these  gentlemen  are  the  best  natued, 
fiicetious,  witty  creatures  that  ever  you  knew. 
Bnter  iiAMoacfi. 

Lam.  Is  the  wine  come,  Sir  1 

Mir.  0  yes,  Madam,  the  wine  is 
there!  [Pointing to  the SUdiers.]  Your 
has  got  a  very  fine  ring  upon  your  finger. 

Lam.  Sir,  tis  at  your  service. 

Mir.  O  ho!  is  it  sol  Thou  dear  seven  hundisd 
pounds,  thou'rt  weksooie  home  again  with  aH  my 
Heart — Ad's  my  life,  Madam,  joa.  have  got  the 
finest  built  watch  there!  Tompion's,  I  pvesoiae* 

Lam.  Sir,  you  may  wear  it 

Mir.  O,  Madam,  by  do  omusj  'tistoonnck- 
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RfAjimatmSkl  [TBke9U  from  her.]  Good,  dear, 
time,  choa'rt  a  pracMMU  tbinff;  Vm  glad  I  have 
TCtne«cd  tlMe.  (Putt  U  191]  What,  my  ftiendi 
neglected  all  cbui  vhik  I  Geotlemen,  joull  pardon 
my  compiaiaaiicci  to  the  lady.^HoW  now1-~I«  it 
civil  to  be  so  oat  of  humour  at  my  entertainment, 
and  1  so  plesaed  with  youia  1— Captain,  you're 
stirprised  at  all  this;  but  we're  in  our  frofics,  you 
moit  kiuyir.— Some  wine  here. 

Snier  Snrant,  wiih  wine. 
Come,  ca|itein,  thk  worthy  gentleman's  bcd^- 
[TSoeake  the  Jbrat  Biuyo  by  the  noaeg  he 
roare. 
But  now — ^Where's  my  dear,  dear  de^vcrtr,  m^ 
boy,  my  eharmliig  boy  1 

1  Bra.  I  hope  tome  of  our  crew  below  ftain 
have  de»etcbMl  him. 

Jtfir.  YinainI  what  esyeit  thou  7  Despatch- 
ed I  111  have  ye  all  tortured,  racked,  torn  to 
pieces  alive,  if  you  have  touched  my  boy. — Here, 
psee  \  pace !  page !  [Runt  out. 

Our.  Uem^  gentlemen,  be  sure  you  secure 
those  icIlowB. 

1  Bra.  Yes,  Sir,  we  know  you  and  your  guard 
will  be  very  civil  to  us. 

Dur.  Now  for  you,  Madam He,  he,  he ! — 

Vm  80  pleased  to  think  that  I  shall  be  revenged 
of  one  woman  before  I  die. 

Bur.  Take  'em  to  justice. 

[Griards  carry  ofBtLAYOSB. 

Enter  Old  Mirabel,  Duoard,  and  Bibakrb. 

Old  iUcr.  Bobin,  Robin,  where 's  Bobi  where 's 
ra^  boy  1— What,  is  this  the  lady  1  a  pretty  vixen, 
&ith!— Harkve,  child,  because  my  son  was  so 
civil  as  to  obliee  you  with  a  coach.  111  treat  you 
with  a  cart,  inSeed  I  will 

Duf.  Ay,  Madam,— and  you  shall  have  a 
■vingmg  equipage,  three  or  four  thousand  foot- 
men St  your  heels  at  least. 

Dw.  No  leas  becomes  her  quality. 

Bu.  Faugh!  themonnter! 

Dur.  Monater !  ay,  you're  all  a  Uttle  monstrous, 
lot  me  tell  you. 

Re-enter  Mirabel. 

(MMir.  Ah,  my  dear  Bob,  art  thou  safo,  man? 

Mir.  No,  no.  Sir,  I'm  ruined  1  the  saver  of  my 
Ufeislostl 

(M  Mir.  No,  he  eame  and  brought  us  the 
news. 

Mr.  But  where  is  he  1 

Re-enter  Qriaka. 
Ha!  [Rwu  and  emhraceB  her.]  My  dear  pre- 
server, what  shall  I  do  to  reeompenae  your  trust  1 


Fadier,  friends,  gentlemen,  behold  the  youth  that 
has  relieved  me  Irom  the  most  ignominious  death.-^ 
Command  me,  child;  before  yoii  all,  before  my 
late  so  kind  indulgent  stars,  I  swear  to  grant 
whate'eryou  ask. 

Ori.  To  the  same  sUrs,  indulgent  now  to  me. 
I  will  appnl  as  to  the  justice  of  my  claim ;  I  shall 

demand  out  what  was  mine  before the  just 

performance  of  your  contract  to  Oriana. 

[Dieeovere  htr$elf. 

Omnee.  Oriana! 

Ori.  In  this  disguise  I  Rsolved  to  follow  ^ou 
abroad,  counterfeited  the  letter  that  got  me  mto 

four  service;  and  so,  by  this  strange  turn  of  fote, 
became  the  instrument  of  your  preservation. 

Ihtr.  Mirabel,  you're  cauffht 

Mir.  Cauffht!  I  scorn  the  thought  of  hnpo- 
sition!  Caught!  No,  'tis  my  voluntaiy  act ;  this 
was  no  human  stratagem ;  but  by  my  providential 
stars,  designed  to  show  the  dangers  wandering 
youth  incurs  by  the  pursuit  of  an  unlawful  love, 
to  plunge  me  headlong  in  the  snares  of  vice,  and 
then  to  iiree  me  by  tbe  hands  of  virtue :  here  on 
my  knees  I  humbty  beg  my  fidr  preserver's  par- 
don:  my  thanks  are  heedless,  for  myself  I  owe; 
And  now  for  ever  do  protest  me  yours. 

Old  Mir.  Tal,  al,  di,  dal.  [Stn^a]  Kiss  me, 
daughter— no,  you  shall  kiss  me  hrst.  [  To  La« 
MORCE.]  for  you're  the  cause  on't.  Well,  Bisarre, 
what  say  you  to  the  captain  1 

Bi».  I  nke  the  bea^t  well  enough;  but  I  dco*t 
understand  his  paces  so  well  as  to  venture  him  in 
a  strange  road. 

Old  Mir.  But  mhrriage  is  so  beaten  a  path  that 
you  can't  go  wrong. 

BiB.  Ay,  'tis  so  beaten,  that  the  way  is  snolled. 

DuT.  There  is  but  one  thine  should  maRe  me 
thv  husband— I  could  many  tnee  to<day  for  tho 
privilege  of  beating  thee  to-morrow. 

Old  Mir.  Come,  come,  y»»n  may  agree  foi  all 
this.  Mr.  Dugaxd,  are  not  you  pleased  with 
this? 

Jhig.  80  pleased,  that  if  I  thought  it  might 
secure  your  son's  aJSection  to  my  sister,  I  would 
double  her  fortune. 

Mir.  Fortune !  has  she  not  given  me  mine  I 
my  life,  my  estate,  tny  all,  and  what  is  more,  her 
virtuous  self.— Behold  the  foil  [Pointingjo  La- 
morceJ  that  seta  this  briehtness  off!  [To  Obi- 
ana.]  Here,  view  the  pride  [To  Obi  ana.]  and 
scandal  of  the  sex.  [  To  Lamorce. 

What  libefty  can  be  so  tempting  ikere^ 

\  To  Lamorce. 

As  a  sq/>,  virtuoue.  am'rout  bondage  here? 
^  [To  Oriana. 
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ACT!. 

SCEXE  /.— Sir   Jacob    Jollcp*s  Bouse   at 
GarraU. 

Enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup. 
Sir  J.  Roger  I 

Enter  Roger. 
Roger.  Anan,  Sir! 
Sr  J.  Sir,  sirrah !  and  why  not  Sir  Jacob,  jou 


rascal?  Ts  that  all  yoar  inann«n1  Has  his 
maJMty  dubbed  me  a  knight  fi>r  joi)  to  make  me 
a  mister  1    Are  the  candidatet  near  upon  coming  ? 

Roger.  Nic  Guoae,  the  tailor,  from  Putney, 
they  aav,  will  Wj  here  in  a  crack,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Has  Margery  fetched  in  the  linen  1 

Roger.  Yea,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Are  the  pigs  and  the  poultry  locked  up 
in  the  bam  ? 

Roger.  Safe,  Sir  Jacob. 
^  188 
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Sir  J.  And  the  plate  and  spbons  in  the  pantrf  1 

Roger.  Yea,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  gWe  me  the  key ;  the  feiob  will 
■oon  fae  upon  »•;  and  all  ia  fiah  that  cornea  to 
theirnet.     Haa  Ralph  bad  the  cloth  in  the  ball  ? 

Roger.  Yea,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  let  him  biin((  ont  the  turkey  and 
chine,  and  be  aore  there  ia  plenty  of  muatan] ; 
and,  d*ye  bear,  Roger,  do  you  stand  yonnelf  at 
the  gate,  and  be  careful  who  you  let  in. 

Roger.  I  win,  Sir  Jacob.  [BxU. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  I  believe  things  an  pratty  atoitf». 
Bat  I  can*t  think  what  makes  my  dan^ters  ao 
late  ere  they — [A  htocking  ai  the  gate.]  Who 
is  that,  Rosier} 

Roger.  [WUJumiA  Justice  Sturgeon,  the  fish- 
monger,  from  Brentford. 

iSKr.  J.  Gad's  my  life !  and  nujor  to  the  Mid- 
dlesex militia.    Usher  him  in,  Roger. 

Enter  Mjuor  STtmoEON. 

1  ooold  have  wiahed  you  had  oome  a  little  sooner, 
Major  StonRQQ. 

Alaj.  S,  Why,  what  has  been  the  matter,  Sir 
Jacobi   * 

Sir  J.  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  impu- 
dent piU-monger,  who  haa  dared  to  scandalise  the 
wbole  body  of  the  bench. 

Afoj.  JS.  Inaolent  companion !  had  1  been  here, 
I  Vioiiid  have  mittimuseu  the  rascal  at  once. 

Sir  J.  No,  noy  he  wanted  the  major  more  than 
the  magistrate :  a  few  smart  strokes  from  your 
cane  would  have  fiilly  answered  the  purpose.—— 
Well,  major,  our  wara  are  done ;  the  rattling  dram 
and  aqneaking  fife,  now  wound  our  ears  no  more. 

Mai.  S,  True,  Sir  Jacob,  our  corps  is  disem- 
bodied;  so  the  French  may  sleep  in  security. 

Sir  J.  Bat,  major,  was  it  not  rather  late  in  life 
for  you  to  enter  unon  the  profession  of  arms  1 

Mej.  S.  A  littts  awkward  in  the  beginning, 
Sir  Jacob :  the  great  difficulty  they  had  was,  to 
get  me  to  turn  fmt  my  toea;  but  use,  use  reconciles 
an  them  kind  of  things :  why,  after  my  first  cam- 
piign,  I  no  more  minded  tie  noiae  of  the  guna 
than  a  flea-bite. 

Sir  J.  Nol 

Maj.  S  No.  There  is  more  made  of  those 
matters  than  they  merit.  For  the  general  good, 
iiideed,  I  am  gnd  of  the  peace:  mH  as  to  m]^ 
single  self— and  yet  we  have  had  aome  desperate 
dutv,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  No  doubt 

Maj.  S  Oh!  such  marchings  and  oounter- 
Biaiclungs^  from  Brentford  to  Ealng,  from  Eafing 
k)  Acton,  m»n  Acton  to  Uzbridge :  the  dust  flying, 
tan  scorching,  men  sweating !— Why,  there  was 
our  last  expedition  to  Houn^ow ;  that  day's  work 
carried  oif  Major  Molasses.  BunhiQ-fields  never 
law  a  braver  comnMnder !  He  was  an  irrepara- 
ble loss  to  the  servk». 

Sir  J.  How  came  that  abonti 

Maj,  S  Why,  it  wae  partly  the  major's  own 
&qU:  I  advised  him  to  poll  oflf  his  spurs  befi>re 
be  went  upoft  action :  but  he  waa  resolute,  and 
wodd  not  be  niled. 

Sir  J.  Smrit-^seal  for  the  service. 

Maj.  S  DoubilaBs.  But  to  proceed :  in  order  to 
get  our  men  in  good  spirits,  we  were  quartered  at 
Thistlewofth  the  evening  before.  At  day-break 
^  regiment  formed  at  Hounslow  town's  end,  as 
H  imi^ht  be  about  here.  The  major  made  a  fine 
disposition :  on  we  marched,  the  men  all  in  high 


apirita,  to  attark  the  gibM  when  Chodel  is  1^ 
ing :  but.  turning  down  a  narrow  bne  to  the  L.., 
as  it  might  be  about  there,  in  order  to  poesees  a 
pig-sty,  that  we  might  take  the  galbws  in  flank, 
and  at  all  events  secure  a  netreat,  who  should 
come  by  but  a  drove  of  fiit  oxen  for  Smithfeld. 
The  drums  beat  in  the  front,  the  dogs  barked  in 
the  rear,  the  oxen  set  up  a  ^llop :  on  they  came 
thundering  upon  us,  broke  through  bur  ranks 
in  an  instant,  and  threw  -the  whole  corps  in  con- 
fusion. 

Sir  J.  Terrible! 

Maj.  S.  The  major's  horse  took  to  his  heels ; 
away  ne  scoured  over  the  heath.  That  gallant 
commander  stuck  both  his  spurs  into  the  flank, 
and  for  some  time  held  by  his  mane ;  but,  in  cross- 
ing a  ditch,  the  horse  tKrew  up  his  head,  gave  the 
major  a  dowse  in  the  chops,  and  plumped  him  into 
a  gravel^pit,  just  by  the  powder  mitts. 

Sir  J.  Dreadful! 

Afaj.  S.  Whether  from  the  &I1  or  the  fright,  tiie 
m9Jor  moved  off  in  a  month.  Indeed,  it  was  an 
unfortunate  day  for  us  all. 

Sir  J.  As  how  t 

MaiS  Why,  as  Captain  Cucumber,  LieutO' 
nant  Pattypan,  Ensign  Tripe,  end  myself,  were 
returning  to  town  in  the  Tumham-green  stage, 
we  were  stopped  near  t^e  Hammemnith  tumpiie, 
and  robbed  and  stripped  by  a  single  footpad. 

Sir  J.  An  unfortunate  day  indeed ! 

JIfaj.  S.  But,  in  some  measure  to  make  tm 
amends,  I  got  the  major's  commission. 

Sir  J.  You  did? 

Maj.  S.  O  yes.  I  was  the  only  one  of  the 
corps  that  could  riiSe ;  otherwise  we  always  suc- 
ceeded of  course:  no  jumping  over  heads,  no 
underhand  work  among  us;  all  men  of  honour; 
and  I  must  do  the  regiment  the  justice  to  say, 
there  never  was  a  set  of  more  amiable  officers. 

Str  J.  dniet  and  peaceable. 

Maj.  is.  As  lambs.  Sir  Jacob.  Excepting  one 
boxing  bout  at  the  Three  Compasses  m  Acton, 
between  Captain  Sheers  and  the  Colonel,  oon- 
eeming  a  game  at  ail-fours,  I  d<m't  remember  a 
ongle  dispute. 

Sir  J.  why,  that  was  mere  mutiny ;  the  cap- 
tain ought  to  nave  been  broke. 

3^.  S.  He  was;  for  the  colonel  not  only  took 
away  his  cockade,  but  hie  custom :  and  i  don't 
think  poor  Captain  Sheers  has  done  a  stitch  fof 
him  since. 

Sir  J.  6i|t  you  soon  supplied  the  loss  of 
Molaaaasi 

Maj.  8.  In  part  only :  no.  Sir  Jacob,  he  had 
great  experience;  Iw  was  trained  on  to  anna 
nom  his  youth ;  at  sixteen,  he  trailed  a  pike  in 
the  Artillery -ground ;  at  eighteen,  got  a  company 
in  the  Smithleld  pioneers :  and  l^  the  time  he 
was  twenty,  was  made  aid-de-camp  to  Sir  Jeffrey 
Grub,  knight,  alderman,  and  colonel  of  the  yelkm-. 

5Sw*j7a  rapid  rise! 

MaJ.  S.  Yes,  he  had  a  genius  for  war:  but 
what  I  wanted  in  practice,  I  made  op  by  doubKng 
my  diligence.  Our  porter  at  home  Had  been  a 
sergeant  of  marines;  so,  after  shop  vras  shut  up 
at  lught,  he  used  to  teach  me  my  exercise ;  and 
he  liad  not  to  deal  with  a  dunce.  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Your  progress  was  great 

Maj.  S.  Amazing.  In  a  week  I  could  shoulder, 
and  rest,  and  poize,  and  turn  to  the  right,  and 
wheel  to  the  left;  and  in  less  than  a  month  £ 
ooold  An  without  winking  or  bliiikiiig. 
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<SSf  J.  Apci«KtHuuob«l« 

Maj.  S.  Ah,  and  then  I  learned  to  form  linea. 
and  hoUowa,  and  aquaies,  aqd  evolutiona,  and 
revolatjona.  Let  me  tell  ^ou,  Sir  Jacob,  it  waa 
lucky  that  monaiettr  kept  hia  myrmidona  at  home« 
or  W6  ahould  have  papgered  his  flat-bottomed 
boata. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  many,  he  had  a  marveDoua  ea- 

Maj.  S.  We  would  a  taught  him  what  a  Briton 
can  do,  who  ia  fighting  pro  arvi$  trndfonu. 

Sir  J.  Pray  now,  major,  which  do  you  kwk 
upon  aa  the  beat  diacip&ned  troopa,  the  London 
legimenta,  or  the  Middieeex  militia  t 

Maj.  S.  Why,  8ir  Jacob,  it  does  not  become 
me  to  say  1.  but,  lack-a-d&v,  they  have  never  seen 
any  aervioe-~Holiday  aobhers  I  Why,  I  don't  be- 
lieve, unless  indeed  upon  a  lord  mavor^a  day,  and 
that  mere  matter  of  accident,  that  they  were  ever, 
wet  tc  the  skin  in  their  lives. 

Sir  J.  Indeed  1 

Maj,  S.  No!  soldiers  for  sunshine;  cockneys; 
thoy  have  not  the  appearance,  the  air,  the  free- 
dom, the  jenny  sequoi  that— Oh,  could  you  but 
see  me  salute !  You  have  never  a  spontoon  in  the 
house  1 

Sir  J,  No;  but  we  could  get  you  a  ahovft- 
pike. 

Maj.  S.  No  matter.  Well,  Sir  Jacob,  and  how 
are  your  fair  daughters,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak,  and 
the  bvely  Mrs.  Bruin ;  ia  she  as  lively  and  aa  Inril- 
liantaseverl, 

Sir  J.  Oh,  oh,  now  the  murder  is  out;  this  visit 
was  intended  for  them:  come,  own  now,  major, 
did  not  yon  expect  to  meet  with  them  here?  you 
officers  are  men  of  such  gallantry ! 

Maj.  S.  Why,  we  do  tickle  up  the  ladiea,  Sir 
Jacob :  there  is  no  resbting  a  red  coat 

Sir  J.  True,  true,  major. 

Maj.  S.  But  that  is  now  all  over  with  me : 
'*  Farewell  to  the  plumed  steeds^  and  neighing 
troops,"  as  the  black  man  says  in  the  play ;  like 
the  Roman  oensurer,  I  shall  retire  to  my  Savine 
field,  and  there  cultivate  cabbages. 

iSitV  J.  Under  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 

Maj.  &  True:  I  have  done  with  the  nu^or, 
and  now  return  to  the  magbtrate;  cedunt  arma 
iogge. 

Mcb.  [WWuml.]  Huzza  I 

Re-enter  Roger. 

Sir  J.  What 's  the  matter  now,  Roger  7 

Rog^.  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
worship  has  any  body  to  recommend  1 

Sir  J.  By  no  means ;  let  them  be  firee  in  their 
choice;  I ena'n't interfere. 

Roffer.  And  if  your  worship  has  any  objection 
to  Cnsptn  Heeltap,  the  cobbler,  being  zetuming 
ofllcerl 

Sir  J.  None,  provided  the  rascal  can  keep  him- 
self sober.    Is  he  there  1 

Rogtr.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there; 
stand  farther  ofiT  from  the  gate :  Here  ia  Madam 
Sneak  in  a  chair  akmg  with  her  husband. 

Maj.  S  'Gradao,  you  will  ^nnii  me  to  convoy 
her  in.  lExU. 

Sir  J.  New  hov  sv  one  of  the  evils  ot  war. 
TMs  Stuigeon  was  as  pains-taking  a  Billingagate- 
broker  as  any  in  the  bills  of  morUdity.  But  the 
fish  is  got  out  of  his  element;  the  solcuer  has  q^uite 
demolisned  theatijwii. 


Re-enter  Mi/OR  SruiiaEON,  leading  <n  Mai. 

SVEAK.  ' 


Mte.  8.  Dear  major,  I  demtnd  a 

pardons.   I  haveg[iven  you  a  piDlbsioo  ckT Uoafafe; 
out  my  husband  is  such  a  goos&'cap,  XhmX  I  caai 

5et  no  good  out  of  him  aft  home  or  afaswL 
erry,  JerrV  Sneak  1^-Your  Ueasing,  Sir  Jacoh 
Sir  J.  Daughter,  you  an  wekxNoo  to  GanaB. 
Mre.  S  Why,  Jerry  Sneak !  I  aaj. 

Enter  Jerry  Sneak,  with  a  hand-box  ami  a  hoop- 
peitieoat  under  hie  arm,  and  cardinal^  ^^. 

Sneak.  Here,  lovy. 

Mrs.  S.  Here,  looby:  there,  lay  these  tldngsia 
the  hall;  and  than  go  and  k>ok  aAer  the  hone. 
Are  you  sure  yon  have  got  all  the  thinga  out  of 
the  chaise  t 

Sneak.  Yes,  chuck. 

Mre.  S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

[Jbrrt  drope  the  thinge  in  aearekiag 
his  pocket  for  thefiuu 

Mre.  S  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a — ^I  deciaic, 
I  am  quite  ashamed  to  be  seen  with  him  abroad: 
go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  sight 

&ieak.  I  go,  lovy.  Good  day  to  my  fitfherJB- 
law. 

Sir  J.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  son  Sneak ;  but 
where  is  your  brother  Bruin  and  his  wife  1 

Sneak.  He  will  be  here  anon,  &ther.  Sir  Jaeob; 
he  did  but  just  step  into  the  Alley  to  gather  how 
tickets  were  sold. 

Sir  J.  Veiy  well,  son  Sneak.      [Exit  Skeai 

Mre.  S.  Son !  yes,  and  a  pretty  son  you  haw 
provided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  for  the  beat:  why.  what  ler. 
rible  work  there  v?ould  have  been,  had  yoa  mar- 
ried  such  a  one  as  your  sister ;  one  hooee  couU 
never  have  contained  you.  Now,  I  thoog^  this 
meek  mate— - 

Mrs.  S.  Meek  I  a  muahTOom  I  a  milkaop ! 

Sir  J.  Look  ye,  Molly,  I  have  married  yon  loa 
man ;  take  care  you  don't  make  him  a  monster. 

[Bxii  Sir  J. 

Mre.  S.  Monster!  Why,  ttarar.  the  fellow hu 
no  more  heart  than  a  mouae.  Had  my  kind  stan 
indeed  allotted  me  a  militarv  man,  I  should, 
doubtless,  have  deported  myelin  a  beaeeminj^y 
^nanner. 

Maj.  S.  Unquestionably,  Madam. 

Mrs.  S.  Nor  would  the  major  hav^  Ibund,  had 
it  been  mv  fortune  to  intermarry  with  him,  that 
Molly  JoUup  would  have  dishonoured  his  cloCh. 

Maj.  S.  I  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Mrs.  S.  Indeed  Sir.  I  reverence  the  army ;  the; 
are  all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  every  thing  a  womao 
can  wish. 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam 

Mrs.  &  So  elegant,  so  genteel,  so  obUging :  and 
then  the  rank ;  why,  who  would  dare  to  afiSnonl 
the  wifeofam^or? 

Maj.  &  No  man  with  impunity;  that  I  take 
the  freedom  to  say,  Madam. 

Mrs.  S.  I  know  it,  good  Sir.  Oh!  1  am  a 
stranger  to  what  I  have  misaed. 

Maj.  S  Oh,  Madam!— Let  me  die,  but  shi 
baa  iafinite  merit.  [Aside. 

Mrs  S.  Then  to  be  joined  to  a  aneaking,  sto> 
venly  dt :  a  paltry,  prying,  pitifiil  pin-maker! 

i/aj.  5?.  MTbiMholyr'*^        ^ 

Mrs.  iSl  To  be  jostled  and  crammed  with  the 
crowd ;  no  respect,  no  place,  no  precedence;  to 
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JKmito  but  to  lafiogUm ;  no  fadls  Uitt  at  Pewtenn* 

Jkfaj.  &  Imoknbfel 

Mr9,  S  I  Me,  Sir,  you  luive  a  proper  mom  of 
my  sofleringi^ 

JUb/ &  And  would  Abfid  my  bMt  Uood  to  m- 
lieve  them. 

Mrs.  S.  Galkuit  gentleman  1 

Mi^.  S.  Tbe  faiave  must  fiivoor  tiw  Air. 

JtfVv.  £?.  Intrepid  major ! 

Mdj.  &  Divine  Mrs.  SncakI 


JWrm.S,  Obliging  comnaader  I 

Alight  Tb 
Mr».S.  Sir! 


Afaj.  S.  Might  Tbe  permitted  the 


A/aj.  &  Jut  to  raviah  a  kiai  firom  jo«r  hand  7 
Airs.  S.  Yoa  have  a  right  to   all  we  can 

givnt. 

M^.  &  Cooiteooa,  oonJeecending,  complying 

— JEium— Bal 

Reenter  Jerry  SneaI. 

Sneak,  Chock,  my  brother  and  aster  Brain  are 
joBt  turning  the  comer;  tbe  Clapham  stage  waa 
quite  full,  and  so  they  came  bv  vater. 

Mn.  S.  I  wish  thej^  had  all  been  sonaed  in  the 
Thames. — ^A  prying,  impertinent  puppy ! 

M^.  &  pfext  time  t  will  clap  a  sentinel  to 
secure  the  door. 

yfrs.  S,  Major  Stm^eon,  permit  me  to  with- 
draw for  a  moment;  my  dress  demanda  a  little 
repair. 

Aiaj.  S.  Yourhdyahip's  meet  entirely  devoted. 

Ain.  S.  Ladyship !  he  ia  the  very  Brqglio  and 
Belldale  of  the  army ! 

Sneak.  Shall  I  wait  upon  you,  dove? 

Mrs.  &  No,  dolt ;  what,  would  you  leave  the 
major  alone  1    Is  that  your  manners,  you  mon- 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam,  I  can  never  be  alone ;  your 
aweei  idea  wiU  be  my  constant  companion. 

Mn.  S.  Mark  that :  I  am  sony,  Sir,  I  am  ob- 
ligated to  leave  yoo. 

Maj:S.  Madam— 

Mr».  &  Espedally  with  such  a  wretch^  com- 
panion. 

Maj.S.  Oh,  Madam— 

Mtm.  S.  But  as  soon  as  my  dress  is  restored,  I 
shall  fly  to  relieve  your  distress. 

Maj,  &  For  that  moment  I  shall  wait  with  the 
greatest  impatience. 

Mr*.  S.  Courteous  commander! 

Maj,  S.  Paragon  of  women! 

Mr».&  Adieu! 

Maj.  S.  Adieu !  ^^  ^'^'  ^^^'^K. 

Sneak,  Notwithstanding,  Sir,  all  my  chicken 
has  aaid,  I  am  special  company  when  she  is 
not  by. 

Maj.  S.  I  doubt  not.  Master  Sneak. 

Sneak. .!(  yoa  woukl  but  come  one  Thursdav 
night  to  our  club,  at  the  Nag's-head  in  the  PouJ- 
tiy,  you  wouU  meet  some  roaring,  rare  boys, 
i^&ith;  there's  Jemmy  Perkins,  the  pecker;  little 
Tom  Simkins,  the  grocer ;  honest  Master  Muzzle, 
the  mid  wife — 

M<i^.  S.  A  goodly  company. 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  then  sometimes  we  have  the 
choioe  spirits  from  Comus'  court,  and  we  crack 
jokeS)  and  are  so  jolly  and  funny.  I  have  learnt 
myKlf  to  sing  "  An  old  woman  clothed  in  gray ;" 
bat  I  dnrat  not  sing  out  feud,  becaUM  my  wife 


would  overhear  me :  and  she  mj%  as  how  I  bawl 
worser  than  the  broom>man.^ 

Maj.  S.  And  you  must  not  think  of  disobliging 
your  lady. 

Sneak.  I  never  does :  I  never  contradicts  h^c, 
not  I. 

Maj.  S.  That  'a  right :  ahe  is  a  woman  of  iniK- 
mte  merit. 

Sneak.  0,  a  power  1  And  don't  you  think  sfa« 
b  very  pretty  withal  7 

Maj.  S,  AVenos! 

Sneak.  Yes,  worry  like  Venus. — Mayhap  you 
have  known  her  some  time  1 

Maj.  S.  Long. 

Sneak.  Belike  before  she  was  manied  ? 

Maj.  S.  i  did  Master  Sneak. 

Sneak,  Ay,  when  she  was  a  virgin.  I  thought 
you  was  an  old  acquaintance,  by  vour  kissing  her 
hand  ^  for  we  ben't  quite  so  &mil£ar  as  that. — But 
then  mdeed  we  ha'n't  been  married  a  year. 

Maj.  S.  The  mere  honeymoon. 

Sneak.  Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  we  shall  come  to  it 
by  decrees. 

Brum.  [WUhdut.'l  Come  along,  Jane;  why 
you  are  as  pursy  ana  buy,  you  jade — 

Enter  Bruin  and  Mrs.  Bruin;  BRmntDitha 
cotton  cap  on  ;  kit  wife  teitk  kit  mg^  great  coat, 
andjiahing-rod. 

Come,  JafifB,  give  me  mT  wig:  you  slut,  howyoi 
have  towsled  the  curls)  Master  Sneak,  a  gooc? 
morning  to  you.  Sir,  1  am  your  humble  servani 
unknown. 

Re-enter  Roger. 

Roger.  Mrs.  Sneak  begs  to  speak  with  tb« 
major. 

Maj.  8.  I  will  wait  on  the  lady  immediately. 

Sneak.  Don't  tarry  an  instant:  you  cant  thmk 
how  impatient  she  is.  [EsU  Major.]  A  good 
morrow  to  you,  brother  Bruin :  you  have  had  a 
warm  walk  across  the  fieMs. 

Mrt.  B.  Oood  lord,  I  am  all  in  a  muck— 
-    Bruin.  And  who  may  you  thank  for  it.  hu»y  t 
if  you  had  got  up  time  enough,  you  might  have 
secured  the  stage ;  but  von  are  a  lazy  lie-abed— 

Mr».  B,  There 's  Mr.  Sneak  keeps  my  sister 
achay. 

Bruin.  And  so  he  may;  hnt  I  know  better 
what  to  do  with  my  nvmey. 

Mra.  B.  For  the  matter  of  that^  we  c«n  afford 
it  well  enough  as  it  is. 

Bruin.  And  how  do  you  know  that  1  Who 
told  you  as  much,  Mrs.  Mixen  1  I  hope  I  know 
the  world  better  than  to  trust  my  concerns  with 
a  wife:  no,  no,  thank  you  for  that,  Mrs.  Jane. 

Mrs.  B,  And  pray  who  is  more  fitterer  to  be 
trustedl 

Bruin.  Hey-day!  Why,  the  wench  is  be- 
witch'd :  come,  come,  let's  hiave  none  of  your  pftl- 
aver  here. — Take  twelve-pence  and  pay  the  water- 
man.— But  first  see  if  he  has  broke  none  of  the 
pipes:— and,  d'ye  hear,  Jane,  be  sure  to  lay  the 
fishing-rod  safe.  {ESsU  Mrs.  Bruin. 

&ieak.  Odds  me,  how  finely  she 's  managed  ! 
what  would  I  give  to  have  my  wileas  much  under ! 

Bruin.  It  is  all  your  own  fiinlt,  brother  Sneak. 

Sneak.  D'ye  thmk  so  1  She  is  a  sweet  pretty 
creetore. 

•  An  alteration  la  iMs  ssntenee  is  ffensnUf  iksda 
to  introduce  a  ooinic  soog ,  for  which  see  p.  19S. 
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Sruih.  A  vix^n. 

Sneak.  Why,  to  gay  the  truth,  she  does  now 
and  then  hector  a  little ;  and,  between  onrselTes, 
domineers  like  the  devil.  O  hovii,  I  lead  the  life 
of  a  dog.  Why,  she  allows  me  but  two  shillings 
a  week  for  my  pocket. 

Bruin.  No! 

Sneak.  No,  man:  *tis  she  that  Deceives  and 
|tays  iall :  and  then  I  am  forced  to  trot  after  her 
to  church,  with  her  cardinal.  patteniL  and  prayer- 
book,  for  all  the  world  as  if  I  was  still  a  'prentice. 

Bruin.  Zounds !  1  would  souse  them  all  in  the 
kennel. 

Sneak.  I  durst  not.  And  then  at  table,  t  never 
gets  what  I  lovea. 

BnUn.  The  devil! 

Sneak.  No;  she  always  helps  me  herself  to 
flie  tough  dmmsticks  of  the  turkeys,  and  the 
damned  fat  flaps  of  shoulders  of  mutton.  I  don't 
think  I  have  eat  a  bit  of  under-cmst  since  we  have 
been  married.  Yon  see,  brother  Bruin,  I  am  al- 
most as  thin  as  a  hth. 

Bruin.  An  absolute  skeleton ! 

Sneak.  Now,  if  you  think  1  could  carry  my 
mint,  I  would  so  swinge  and  leather  my  lambldn ; 
Ood,  I  wookl  so  curry  and  talaw  her  1 

Bruin.  By  the  lord  Harry,  she  richly  deserves  it. 

Sngak.  Will  you,  brother,  lend  me  a  lift  1 

Bruin.  Command  me  at  all  times. 

Sneak.  Why  then,  I  will  verily  plnck  op  a 
apirit ;  and  the  first  tune  she  ofters  to       ■ 
•    Mrs.  8.  [WUhoui]  Jerry,  Jerry  Sneak! 

Sneak.  'Gad's  my  life,  sure  as  a  gun  that 's  her 
voice:  lookye,  biother,  I  dont  choose  to  breed  a 
disturbance  in  another  body's  bouse ;  but  as  soon 
aa  ever  I  get  home 

Bruin.  NowisyOni^tinie. 

Sneak,  No,  no;  it  would  not  be  decant. 

Mia.  S.  r  WUhmU.]  Jerry  1  Jerry ! 

Sneak,  iconie,  bvy.  ^ot you  wiXi  be  sure  to 
standby  mel 

Bruin.  Trot,  nincompoop. 

Sneak.  WeU,  if  I  dont^I  wish- 
Mrs.  S.  [WithmU.]  Where  ia  this  laiy  poppy 
a4oitering1 

Sneak.  I  come,  chuck,  as  fast  as  I  can»  Good 
Lord,  what  a  aad  tife  do  I  lead  1  [Exit. 

Brain.  Sx  quovis  linguos  who  can  make  a 
aUk  poiae  of  a  sow's  ear  t 

Re-enter  Sm  JicoB. 

fikr  J.  Come,  son  Brain,  we  are  all  seated  at 
table,  man ;  we  have  but  just  time  for  a  snack ; 
the  candidates  are  near  upon  coming. 

Bruin.  A  poor,  paltry,  mean-spinted.— Damn 
it,  before  I  would  submit  to  such  a — 

Sir  J.  Come  come,  roan ;  don't  be  so  crasty. 

Bruin.  I  follow.  Sir  Jacob.  Damme,  when 
once  a  man  gives  up  his  prerogative,  he  mi^ht  as 
well  give  up-— But,  however,  it  is  no  bread  and 

batter  of  mine. Jerry!   Jerry! — Zounds,  I 

would  Jerry  and  jerk  her  too.  [Exit. 

ACTH. 
SCENE!, 

fiiR  Jacob  Jollup,  Major  SruBoeoK,  Bruin, 
Mrs.  Bruin,  Jrrrt  Sneak,  and  Mr&  Snrak, 
discovered  on  Sir  J  xcoi^ garden  waXL^^Enter 
MoR,  with  H  F.ELT  ap  at  their  head ;  eome  crying 
a  Gtoose,  olhera  a  Mog,  and  othere  a  Primmer. 

fhd.  Silence,  there  j  silenoe ! 


I  mob.  near  netg^boor  flealhipi 

9  Meh.  Ay,  ay,  hear  Crispin. 

3  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  hear  him,  hear  Criapin :  he  wfl 
pot  us  into  the  model  of  the  thing  at  oooe. 

Hsdi.  Why  then,  silenoe!  I  say. 

AU.  Silenoe! 

Heel  Silenoe,  and  let  ns  proceed,  neigiiboai^ 
with  all  the  decency  and  confusion  oaual  opoa 
these  occasions. 

1  Muh.  Ay,  ay,  there  ia  no  doing  witliout  that 

AU.  No,  no,  no. 

HeeL  Silence  then,  and  keep  the  peace ;  what, 
is  there  no  respect  paid  la  authority :  am  not  I  the 
retoming  ofiioerl 

AU.  A}r.ay,ay. 

Bed.  Cnosen  by  yooiaelvaa,  and  apfnowd  of 
by  Sir  Jacob  1 

AU.  Trae.troe. 

BbA.  Well  then,  be  silent  and  dvil;fltaiid  back 
there,  that  gentleman  without  a  shiit,  and  maki 
room  for  yoor  betters.  Where 's  Simon  Soofik, 
the  sexton  1  ^* ' 

Sni{ffie.  Here. 

Heel.  IiCt  him  come  forward ;  we  appoint  bin 
oor  secretary:  for  Simon  is  a  scollaid,  and  can 
read  written  hand;  and  ao  let  him  be  reapeded 
accordingly. 

3  Mah.  Room  for  Master  Snuffle. 

Heel.  Here,  stand  by  me :  and  let  na,  neigh- 
boan,  proceed  to  open  the  premunire  of  the  tiling: 
but  firat,  your  reverence  to  the  lord  of  the  manor, 
a  long  life  and  a  me^y  one  to  our  landlord.  Sir 
Jacob  I  Ha2za! 
.  Mob.  Huasa! 

Sneak.  How  fiires  it,  honest  Crispin  1 

Beeil.  Servant,  Master  Sneak.  Let  na  noir 
open  the  premunire  of  the  thing,  which  I  shall  do 
briefly^  with  all  the  loquacity  possible-,  that  is,  io 
a  medium  way ;  which,  that  we  may  the  better  do 
it,  let  the  secretary  reaa  the  names  of  the  candi- 
dates, and  what  tney  say  for  themselves ;  and  then 
we  shall  know  what  to  say  of  them.  Maater 
Snuffle,  begin. 

Snuffie.  [Reads.]  **  Tothe  v>orthyinhabitani$ 
qfthe  anfierU  corporation  of  Garratt.  Oentk- 
men^  your  vote*  and  intereete  are  hutnJbly  resett- 
ed in  favour  ij/' Timothy  Gkmse,  to  succeed  ovr 
late  worthy  mayor ^  Mr.  Richard  Dripping,  in  the 
eaid  office,  he  being " 

Heel.  This  Goose  is  but  a  kind  of  sosling,  a 
sort  of  sneaking  scoundrel.    Who  is  hel 

Snuffle.  A  journeyman  teilor  from  Putney. 

Heel.  A  journeyman  tailor !  A  rascal,  has  he 
the  impudence  to  transpire  to  be  mayor  1  D'ye 
consider,  neiffhboun,  the  weight  of  this  offier? 
Why,  it  is  a  burden  for  the  beck  of  a  porter ;  and 
can  you  think  that  this  crosslesg'd,  cabbage-eat- 
ing son  of  a  cucumber,  this  w^y-faced  ninnv, 
who  is  but  the  ninth  part  of  a  man,  has  strength 
to  support  it  ?  I 

1  Afob.  No  Goose!  no  Goose!  ' 

2  Mob.  A  Goose! 
Hsel.  Hold  your  hianng,  and  proceed  to  the 

next. 

Snuffle.  [Reads.]  "  Your  totes  art  duiredfrt 
Matthew  Mug." 

Mob.  A  Mug!  a  Mug! 

Heel.  Oh,  oh,  what  you  are  all  ready  to  have  t 
touch  of  the  tankardt  but  fair  and 'soft,  good 
neighbours,  and,  unless  I  am  mistaken,  yoa  wU 
find  him  a  damned  bitter  draught. 

XMob.  A  Mug!  aMngI 
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9  JM.  Henrliiai;  hw Mwtar  Hedlap^ 

1  J/o6.  A  Mugl  aMogl 

As^  Harkee,  joo  fellow,  with TouriiMNitli  fall 
f  mug,  lei  me  ask  yoo  a  mttaoa :  bnag  hka 
jrwaid.  Pray  is  not  tltia  MaUlww  Mug,  A  vio- 
Bailer  1 

ZMak.  Ifaetia^hamay. 

EkeL  AndlivMaithesiffii  of  the  Adam  aad 

3  Mob.  I  lMli0«e  he  may. 

OeeL  Now  answer  upon  your  honour,  and  aa 
roa  are  a  gentleman,  what  ia  the  pMaent  priea  of 
1  Quan  of  bmotb  bie  wuJ  at  the  Adamand  £^  1 

3  ilfo6.  1  don't  know. 

Htel.  You  lie,  aiirah:  an*t  it  a  gioat  1 

3  Alb6.  I  befieve  it  may. 

BeO.  Oh,niaybeflo.  Now,neigliboun.here'9 
I  pretty  raaoal ;  thia  same  Muff,  bnauae,  d'ye  see, 
rtate  al&ira  would  not  jog  fflibiy  without  laying  a 
fiiitbing  a  ooart  upon  ale,  niis  aooundid,  not  oon- 
l^nted  to  tOB  thin^  in  a  niedinm  way,  has  had 
Uie  im)i«idenoe  to  rue  it  a  penny. 

Mob.  No  Mng  !  no  Mog! 

Heel.  So,  I  thought  I  ahonid  enck  Mr.  Mug. 
Come,  Muceed  to  the  next,  Simon. 

Suv^le.  The  next  apon  the  list  ia  Peter  Prim- 
mer, the  ichoolmaater. 

Hed.  Ay,  neishbours,  and  a  sufficient  man: 
Vet  me  tell  yon,  Master  Primmer  is  the  man  for 
DiT  money ;  a  man  of  leamingj  that  can  lay  down 
the  law;  why,  adaooks,  he  is  wise  enough  tn 
i>azzle  the  parson :  and  then,  how  you  have  heard 


him  oration  at  the  Adam  and  Eve,  of  a  Saturday 
Dight,  about  Russia  and  Pruasia.    *£cod,  George 
<H£e  the  exciaeman  is  nothing  at  all  to  un. 
(MA.  A  Primmer ! 

HksI.  Ay.  if  the  folks  above,  did  hut  know  him. 
Why,  lads,  oe  will  make  us  all  statesmen  in  time. 
2M9b.  Indeedl 

Ikd.  Whjr  he  swears  as  how.  all  the  misear- 
liiges  are  owing  to  the  great  people's  not  learning 
to  read. 
3iMb6.  Indf!edt 

Bed.  '"For,"  aays  Peter,  says  he,  'Mf  they 
woaU  but  once  submit  to  be  learned  by  me,  there 
a  no  knowing  to  what  a  pitch  the  nation  might 
liw." 
IJAb.  Ay,  I  wish  they  would. 
Sneak.  Crispin,  what  is  Peter  Primmer  t  can- 
didate 1 
fleet.  He  ia,  Master  Sneak. 
Sneak.  Lord,  1  know  him,  mun,  as  well  as  my 
nother:  why,  I  used  togo  to  his  lectuies  to  Pew- 
term' hall,  long  with  £puty  Firkin. 
Heel.  like  enough. 

Sneak.  Odds  me,  brother  Bruin,  can  you  teD 
me  what  is  become  of  my  vife  ? 
Bruin.  She  is  gone  off  with  the  major. 
S^ieak.  Mayhap  to  take  a  walk  in  the  garden. 
I  irill  go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  they  are  fVnne. 

[ExU. 
Mob.  [WUhout.]  Huzza! 
Beel.  QkA-9o\  the  candidates  are  coming. 

[Exeimt  Mob,  4^. 

lU<nter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup,  Bruin,  and  Mrs. 
Bruin,  tKrwigh  tke  garden  gate. 

Sir  J.  Well  son  Bruin,  how  d'ye  relish  the 
«»Pw«tionofGarratt1 

Bndn.  Why,  k)okye.  Sir  Jacob,  my  way  is  sl- 
^J9  to  speak  what  I  think :  f  don't  approve  on*t 
•tail  '^^ 

YQL.1....SB.  17 


M«.  jB.  No! 

Sir  J.  And  what 's  your  objection  1 

Brum^  Why,  1  was  never  over^imd  of  your 
Maygames :  bendesi  corporations  are  too  serious 
things ;  they  are  edge4ooIa,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  lliat  thev  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  grant:  but  I  never  beavd  aMsoh  of  their 
edge. 

Mr9.  B.  WeU  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleased  with 
it  mightily. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  iti  Xoa 
women  Alks  are  easily  pleased. 

Hfn.  B.  Well,  I  Hke  it  so  well,  that  I  hope  to 
sec/  one  eveiy  year. 

Bruin.  Do  you  1  Why  then  you  will  be 
damnably  bit;  yon  may  take  your  leave,  lean  tell 
yon:  fi>r  this  is  the  Isst  you  shall  see. 

Sir  J.  f  Me,  Nr.  Bruin,  how  can  you  be  such  a 
bear  ?  Is  that  a  manner  of  treating  your  wife. 

Bruin.  What,  1  suppose  yon  would  have  me 
such  a  snivelling  sot  as  your  son-in-kw  Sneak,  to 
froekle  and  cringe,  to  fetch  and  to— 

iie-eator  Jebrt  Sncak,  in  a  vioknt  kuny. 

Sneak.  Where's  brother  Bruini  O  Lordl 
brother,  I  have  such  a  dismal  story  to  tell  you. 

Bruin,  What 's  the  matter. 

Sneak,  Why,  ^ou  know  I  went  into  the  garden 
to  look  for  my  vife  and  the  major,  and  Uiere  T 
hunted  and  hunted  as  sharp  as  if  it  had  been  fer 
one  of  my  own  minikins ;  but  the  deuce  a  major 
or  madam  could  I  see;  at  last,  a  thought  came 
into  my  head  to  look  for  them  up  in  the  summer- 
house. 

Bruin.  And  there  you  found  them? 

Sneak.  Ml  tell  you :  the  door  was  locked ;  and 
then  I  looked '  through  the  k^-hole :  and  there. 
Lord  ha*  mercy  upon  us  1  [  fvhiepere.]  as  sun 
as  a  gun. 

Bruin.  Indeedl  Zounds,  why  did  not  yon 
break  open  the  door? 

Snekik.  I  durst  not.  What,  would  you  have 
me  set  my  wit  to  a  soldier  1  1  warrant  the  maior 
would  have  knocked  me  down  with  one  of  his 
boots. 

Bruin.  Very  well!  Pretty  doings!  you  see. 
Sir  Jacob,  these  are  the  fruiu  of  indul^noe.  You 
may  call  me  a  bear,  but  your  daughter  shall  never 
make  me  a  beast.  [Mob  kuzsas. 

Sir  J.  Hey-dey !  What,  Is  the  election  over 
already? 

Re-enter  Crispin  Heeltap,  4^. 

Heel.  Where  is  Master  Sneak  1 

Sneak.  Here,  Crispm. 

BkeL  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garrett,  in 
eonsideiation  of  your  ^reat  parts  and  abilities,  and 
out  of  respect  to  their  landlord,  Sir  Jacob,  have 
unanimously  chosen  you  mayor. 

Sneak.  Kle!  huzza!  Grood  Lord,  who  vrould 
have  though  it  ?  But  how  came  Master  Primmer 
to  lose  it? 

Heel.  Why,  Phil  Fleam  had  told  the  electon, 
that  Master  Primmrr  was  an  Irishman ;  and  so 
they  wottki  none  of  them  give  their  vote  for  a 
foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  thfn  I  have  it  for  certain:  huzial 
Now,  brother  Bruin,  vou  sttall  see  how  I'll 
manege  my  madam,  '(j^ad.  Til  make  her  know 
I  am  a  man  of  authority ;  she  shan'tthink  to  bul- 
lock and  domineer  overmen 

Mrs.  S.  [WUhmt]  Jerry!   Jerry '. 
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Bruin.  Now  for  it,  Sneak;  the  eliemy  '■  at 
hand. 

8neak,  Yoa  promiBe  to  stand  hy  me,  hvether 
Bruin  1 

Sruin.  Tooth  and  nail. 

Sneak.  Then  now  lor  it;  I  am  leady,  let  her 
eome  when  ahe  will 

JU-$nUr  Mbo.  SiWAir. 

Mn,  &  When  ia  the  puppy  1 

Sneak.  Yes,  yea,  she  ia  azmg  £>r  aok 

JJtm.S,  So,aot;  what,  iatbiatrae  that  I  hear  1 

Sneak.  May  be  'tis,  may  be  tao't;  I  don't 
choose  to  trust  my  a&irs  with  a  voman^— — la 
that  light,  brother  Broin  1  lApqni, 

Bruini  Fine!  don't  bate  h^  an  inch.  MjMtri. 

Sneak.  Stand  by  me.  {Apart. 

Mra.  S.  Hey-day !  I  am  amaxed  I  Why,  what 
ia  the  meaning  of  uiisl 

Sneak.  The  meaning  is  plain ;  that  I  am  grown 
a  man,  and  vil  do  what  I  please,  without  being 
accountable  to  nobody. 

Mr$.  S  Why,  the  iellow  is  surely  bewitched. 

Sneak.  Ko,  1  am  unwitched,  and  that  tou  shall 
know  to  your  cost ;  and  since  you  provoke  me.  I 
will  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind ;  wliat,  I  am  the 
huslMind,  I  hope  1 

Bruin.  That's  right;  at  her  again.      [Apart. 

Sneak.  Yea,  and  you  sha'nt  think  to  hector  and 
domineer  over  me  as  you  have  done ;  for  I'll  go  to 
the  club  when  I  please,  and  stay  out  aa  late  as  1 
list,  and  row  in  a  boat  to  Putney  on  Sundays,  and 
wiait  my  friends  at  Vitsontide,  and  keep  the  key  of 
the  till,'8nd  help  myself  at  table  to  vhat  wittles  I 
like ;  and  111  have  a  bit  of  the  brown. 

Bruin.  Bravo,  brother  Sneak,  the  day's  your 
own.  [Apart. 

Sneak.  An't  iti  Vhy,I  did  not  think  it  vas  in 
me.    Shall  I  tell  her  all  I  know  1  [Apart. 

Bruin.  Every  thing.  You  aee  ahe  is  struck 
dumb.  [Apart. 

Sneak.  As  an  oyster.  [Apart.]  Besides,  Ma- 
dam, I  have  somethmg  furiier  to  tell  you:  ^eood. 


Mrs.  &  Why,  noodle !  jackanapes!  barky e, 
who  am  n 

Sneak.  Come,  don't  go  to  call  names.  Am  I  ? 
vhy,  my  vife,  and  I  am  your  master. 

Mrs.  &  My  master!  tou  paltry,  puddling 
puppy !  you  sneaking,  shabby,  scrubby,  snivelling 
whelp  I 

Sneak.  Brother  Bruin,  don't  let  her  come  near 
me.  [ilpar^ 

Mrg.  S.  Have  I,  sirrah^  demeaned  myeelrto  wed 
such  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  thee'?  Have  I  not 
made  mvself  a  by>woni  to  all  my  acquaintance  t 
Don^  all  the  world  ciy,  Lord,  who  would  have 
thought  it  1  Miss  Mol^  JoUup  to  be  married  to 
Sneak ;  to  take  up  at  last  with  such  a  noodle  as  he  1 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  glad  enough  you  could  catch 
me :  you  know  yon  was  pretty  near  year  last  legs. 

Mrs.  S.  Waa  there  ever  such  a  confident  cur  1 
My  faist  legs!  Why,  all  the  country  Imows  I 
oouid  have  pieked  and  choeeed  where  I  would. 
Did  not  I  refuse 'Squire  Ap-Oriffith  from  Wales  1 
Did  not  Counsellor  Crab  come  acouiting  a  twelve- 
month 1  Dkl  not  Mr.  Wort,  the  great  brewer  of 
Brentford,  make  an  offer  that  I  ahouid  keep  my 
po8t«hay1 


Smsak.  Nay.  hrathsr  Bnuo,  slieliSM  httd  ii«r 
good  proffers,  that  is  certain.  (Apv. 

Mrs.  8.  My  last  |ega!--4Mit  I  cua  lein  my|M 
sian  no  kHiger ;  let  me  get  at  the  vUlain. 

Bruin.  O  fie,  sister  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Hold  her  fiisL  [AptK 

Mm.  S.  Mr.  Bruin,  uniMod  dm;  wlmt,  »< 
you  tlttt  have  stiired  up  thsaeooalv  than  1  Hea 
set  on  by  you  to  abuse  me. 

Bruian.  NotI;  IwooldonlyfaavwamaBMaw 
like  a  man. 

Mf9.  &  What,  and  you  are  to  teach  hia,  1 
wanant    Bat  hue  oonea  the  major. 


Rt^mUr  Major  Stuboeok. 

Ob,mMor!  suehariotandrampual  LtteantzL 
indeed  1  I  wish  people  would  mind  their  ofm 
afi&ira,and  not  meddle  with  matters  that  does  boi 
concern  them : — ^but  alt  In  good  thne  \  I  ahaU  oat 
day  catch  him  alone,  when  he  haa  not  hia  bdim 
to  hack  him. 

Sneak.  Adod,  that 's  tme,  brother  Brain :  whal 
shall  [  do  when  she  haa  me  at  home,  and  nobour 
by  but  ourselves  1  [Apart 

Bruin.  If  you  get  her  once  under,  yoa  may  do 
with  her  whatever  you  will. 

Mai.  S  Lookye,  Master  Brain,  I  doo't  kacv 
how  this  behavuKir  may  suit  with  a  citnen;  ba 
were  you  an  officer,  and  Major  Stuigeon  aptA 
your  court-martia] — —- 

Bruin.  What  then  1 

Maj.  &  Then?  why  then  you  wooid  be  broke. 

Bruin.  Broke!  and  for  what t 

jlfa/..S.  What!  read  the  articles  of  war.  But  I 
these  things  are  out  of  your  spear;  poiati  cf  | 
honour  are  for  the  sons  of  die  sword. 

SnMk.  Honour!  if  yon  come  to  timt,  whew 
was  your  honour  when  you  got  my  vile  in  tlir 
garden  1 

Maj.  &  Now,  Sir  Jacob,  thia  a  the  cuzse  ti 
our  cloth :  all  suspected  for  the  frulta  ef  a  few. 

Sneak.  Ay,  aiid  not  without  reason.  I  heaid 
of  your  tricks  at  the  Kinc  of  Bohemy,  when  vw 
was  campaigning  about,  I  did.  Father  Sir  Jacot*. 
he  ia  as  wknoos  aa  an  oM  ram. 

Maj.  S.  Stop  whilst  you  are  sa  fe.  Master  Sneak; 
for  the  sake  or  your  amiable  lady,  I  pardon  what 
is  past — but  for  you——  [  Ta  Bat  ix. 

Bruin.  Well. 

Afaj.  S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fury. 

Bruin.  Why,  lookye,  Major  Stui^geon,  I  dtm\ 
much  care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps,  becaa« 
why,  they  are  out  of  my  way ;  but  if  voo  wifi 
doff  with  your  boots,  and  box  a  couple  orboal»- 

Maj.  &  Box !  box  I— Blades !  bulleto !  bajg-«hot ! 

Mrs.  &  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  major;  oh, 
risk  not  so  precbus  a  life.  Ungratefol  wretches ! 
and  ia  this  the  reward  for  all  the  great  feats  he 
haa  done  ?  After  all  his  marchings,  his  soasiii|^ 
his  sweatings,  his  swimmings,  must  his  d^ 
blood  be  spilt  by  a  brokerl 

Minj.  S.  Be  aatisfied,  sweet  Mra  Sneak;  thae 
little  fracasas  we  aoldiers  are  subject  to;  trifles, 
bagataiies,  Mrs.  Sneak.  But,  that  matten  may 
be  condueted  in  a  military  manner,  I  will  get  ear 
chaplain  to  pen  me  a  challenge.  Exiieet  to  hear 
fipom  my  adiutaot  (TW  Betik. 

Mre.  S  Major!  Sir  Jacob!  what,  are  you  all 
lamued  a^^inst  his  dear  life  1  A  man!  yes,a  very 
manly  action  indeed,  to  aet  married  people  a 
quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  diflferenoe  batwosn  hua* 
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and  mnd  wife  :  if  yoa  weie  a  man,  you  wmild 
ot  ftend  bv  and  me  a  poor  woman  beat  and 
boMd  by  a  bruU*,  voa  would  not 

Sneak.  O  LArd,  1  can  hold  out  no  longer,  whr, 
mtber  Bmin,  you  have  aet  her  a  veepinc.  My 
ife, my  kmrj, dan\ vttp:  did  1  ever thiak  1  ahouH 
lave  made  mj  Molly  to  veepi 

Jin.  S.  LiMt  iqp!  yon  lobberiy 

[Striket  him. 

Sh-J.  C^lie,Moily! 

Mn.  S.  What,  are  yoa  leagued  againat  me, 
Sir  Jacob  t 

Sir  J.  Pi^jthee,  dont  expoae  yoonelf 
the  whole  pariah.    But  what  haa  been  the 
rionorthiBl 

Mrs.  S.  Why,  haa  not  he  gone  and  madehim- 
nif  the  foot  of  the  fidr'?  Ma^  of  Oaitatt,  W 
deed !  eood,  I  eoold  tnunple  him  under  my  feet 

SneoJb.  Nay,  why  ahoold  you  gmdge  me  my 

ppyfiil  HM'Wt-  r 

Mrs,  S.  Did  yoa  erer  hear  inch  anoaf  1  Why 
thee  wiit  he  pointed  at  wherever  thee  goeat. 
Lookye,  Jeny,  mind  what  I  lay ;  go  get  'em  to 
chooee  aomebody  elae,  or  never  oome  near  me 

•gun.        

Sneak.  What  shall  I  do,  father  Sir  Jacob  1 
Sir  J.  Nay,  daoghter,  you  take  this  thing  in 
too  aerioua  a  light ;  my  honeat  neigfaboura  thought 
lo  eompliment  me:  but  come,  well  settle  the 
busineas  at  once.  Neighbours,  my  son  Sneak 
being  seldom  anaongst  us,  the  duty  will  never  be 
done ;  so  we  will  get  our  honest  niend,  Heeltap, 
to  execute  the  oi&oe :  he  is,  I  think,  every  way 
qualified. 
Afbb.  A  Beeltap! 

EkeL  What,  do  yoa  mean  as  Master  Jeremy's 
dspotyl 

Sir  J.  Aj,  ay,  his  locum  tenen». 
Sneak.  0o,  Crispin,  do  be  mv  loevm  tenent. 
SeeL  Give  me  your  hand,  Ma^er  Sneak,  and 
to  oblige  yoa  1  win  be  the  to&uln  tenen*. 

Sir  J.  So,  that  is  settled :  but  now  to  heal  the 
other  breach :  come,  major,  the  gentlemen  of  your 
ckth  seldom  bear  mahee;'  let  me  interpose  be- 
tween you  and  my  son. 

M9j.  &  Yoar  son-in-law,  Sir  Jacob,  does  de- 
sene  a  castigation;  but  on  recollection,  a  cit 
would  but  sally  my  arms.    I  forgive  him. 

Sir  J.  That's  right  As  a  token  of  amity, 
and  to  celebrate  oar  feast,  let  as  call  in  the  fSddles. 
Now  if  the  major  had  but  his  shoes,  he  might 
joio  in  a  eountry  dance. 

Maj.  &  Sir  Jacob,  no  shoes;  a  major  most  be 
never  out  of  his  boots;  always  ready  for  action. 
Mra.  Sneak  will  find  me  lightsome  enough. 

Sneak.  What,  are  all  uie  vomen  engaged  1 
why  then  my  locum  tenent  and  I  will  jig  to- 
gether.   Foiget  and  ibrgiTe,  major. 
Jfaj.  &  Freely. 
Nor  be  it  said,  that  after  all  my  toil, 
I  stain'd  my  regimentals  by  a  brail. 
To  you  I  dedicate  boots,  sword,  and  shield, 
Sir  J.  Asharmleas  in  the  chamber  as  the  field. 

[EseiaU. 


In  tbe  eharaeier  of  Jerry  flneak,  H  has  bsea 
iauodiifle  Um  foUowing  oomie  souf ,  of 

ROBINSON  CRUSOE. 

Wkt9  I  isos  a  hdf  my  fortune  wa$  bad, 

.     Mwgrm^km'jiAlaMe.O; 

rU  oet  you  a  can,  you  have  heard  of  the 

Hie  name  U  woe  Robineon  Cmsos, 

Oh  !  poor  Rnbineon  Crueoe, 

■  *  '  Tinky  ting  lan^,  Unkv  ting  kmg. 

Oh!  poor  Rohmeon  Cruaoe. 

Tfa'we  read  in  a  bock  ef  a  vomge  he  took. 
While  the  raging  whtrlwinde  blew  so  ,* 

Thaitheehipwithathock/eUpUnmonaroekt 
Near  droimietg  poor  itobineon  Ortcsos. 
Ok!  poor,4e. 

Poor  mnd  !  none  bui  he  eeoap*d  em  the  eea. 
Ah!  £^te.  FaU!  how  cmUd  you  do  §o; 

*Tmatlength  he  waa  thrown  on  an idand unknown , 
Which  reoeioedpoor  RMneon  Crueoe, 
Oh!  poor,  4^ 

But  he  ea»*d  from  on  hoardagunand  a  eword. 

And  another  old  matter  or  two,  to ; 
That  by  dint  (f  hi$  thrift  he  managed  to  thtfl 

Pretty  well,  for  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 
Oh!  poor, ^c 

Hb  wanted  something  to  eai,  and  cauldnUget  meal. 

The  cattle  away  from  him  flew  to ; 
That  but  for  hit  gun  he*d  been  tortly  undone, 

And  atarv'd,  would  poor  Robineon  Crueoe. 
Oh!  poor,  ^. 

And  he  happened  to  tone  from  the  mereOeea  warn 
A  poor  parrot^  laaewre  you  *tis  true,  to ; 

Thai^when  hecaatehoatefroma  wearieomeroaa^ 
Ue*d  to  cry  out,  poor  KobinMon  Crueoe. 
Oh!  poor,' ^c 

Then  he  got  ail  the  wood  that  seer  he  eoM, 
And  he  stuck  it  together  wiihglueitoi 

T%al  he  made  him  ahutmwhitMhe  might  put 
The careate <f  Rotinton  Crusoe^-   •   •• 
Oh!  poor,  1^ 

WhSehiemen  f^riday  kept  the  house  snugandtmy. 

To  be  sure  *twas  hu  husinets  to  do  so, 
Tkey  Unfd  friendly  together,  less  like  servant  than 
neighbour, 
JUe*d  Friday  and  Roibinson  Crusoe. 
Oh!  poor,  ire 

Then  he  woreaUtrge  aap,.and  a  coat  without  ndp, 

And  a  beard  as  long  a*  a  Jew,  to. 
That,  by  all  that  *«  ciml,  he  looked  like  a  devil 

More  than  poor  Robinton  Crusoe. 
Oh!  poor,  ^, 

At  length,  within  haH,  he  taw  a  stout  saU, 

Ana  he  took  to  his  little  canoe,  so ; 
When  he  reach'd  the  ship,  they  gave  him  a  fn/x, 

Bade  to  England  brought  icootnson  Crusoe, 
Oh*  poor,4rc 
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REMARKa 

Ite  a^NuitafB  of  Oarriek  in  Aiduiet,  and  Monop  in  BarbaroHn,  when  thia  plaf  iint  appoarad  ia  1755^  eostri 
tatad  moie  to  ita  aoeoMi  tbaa  Uw  inTantioa  of  tha  aaUiar,  w1k»  baa  oTMentlj  barraarad  Ina  deaign  fkwa  oifav 
dramatic  productiona ;  particolarif ,  ftooa  tlie  tratedjr  of  JiNufi,  and  ia  aoaaa  delineationa  of  ehanctcr  fioa 
TtaMTteM  and  tlie  Jbriing  Brii*. 

Maater  Betty  made  hit  fkrat  appearanea  tolbre  a  London  andlenoe,  in  the  intonating  character  of  Actaaet,  ta 
thia  play ;  and  wae  lacaiTad  with  loud  langhtar,  which  ended  in  tomonnooa  applauea  at  liia  aurpriaing  ability  aW 
genuine  grace. 

It  ia  bare  correctly  gi  van,  aa  tben  paribmad* 
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ACTL 

aCRiyE  l—An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Othman  and  a  Slave. 

Otk.  A  atraoger,  aay'at  thou,  that  inquixea  of 
OUunanl 

Save.  He  does:  and  waita  admittance. 

Oth,  Did  he  tell 
Bia  name  and  qoalityl 

SUite.  That  be  declined: 
Bat  call'd  himaelf  thy  fiien^ 

Oth,  Coodnct  the  atnnger  to  me. 

[Exit  Slave. 
Perhepa  aome  woithj  dfiaen,  letnrned 
From  volantaiy  exile,  to  Altera, 
Once  knpwn  in  happier  day*- 


Enter  Sim. 
Ah,8adihere! 
My  hononred  friend! 

Sadi.  Stand  off— pollute  me  not : 
Tbeae  honest  amWy  though  worn  with  want,  dta- 

dain 
Thy  fforgeoQs  tnppings.  earned  fay  foul  dSahonoor. 

Oih.  Fofbear  tby  raah  leproachea ;  for  beneath 
Thia  habit,  which  to  thy  miataken  eye 
Confirms  my  guih^  I  wear  a  heart  aa  tm 
Aa  Sadi'a  to  my  king. 

Sadl  Why  then  beneath 
Thia  cnreed  roof,  thia  black  urarper'a  palace, 
Dar'at  thou  to  draw  infected  air,  and  live 
The  alave  of  inadence ! 
O  ahame  to  dwell 

With  murder,  lust,  and  rapine!  did  he  not 
Come  from  the  dcptha  of  Baiea'a  aolitode, 
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ritk  fiur  9vete»0B  oT  MA  and  ini  aHiuMie  t 
M  nor  oiar  gwB.Vcfvl  kini;,  with  open  armsj 
Lcc«tve  htrnf  ami  his  coeit  1  O  fiitakl  boor ! 
)td  he  not  then  m&  hot,  adult'rooi  eye, 
bae  on  tbe  dueea  Zaphtn?  Ym,  'twas  liHt, 
^ost  emve  th'  infenud  whisper  to  hw  wal, 
^nd  bade  him  naoider,  if  he  woold  emoj ! 
fet  thoQ,  pemkioM  traitor,  imabaah'd 
?iiDst  wesr  Che  mttiderar's  badfai 

CMJ^.  MiMtakeamanl 
retstmiiovelbee: 
Stiil  anproyok'd  by  thy  iiileoi|Mnle  xeal, 
[^ould  pnaaiftw  |NroiDpt  me  to  bcentioas  apeeeh, 
Bethink  thee— -might  I  not  wpraeeh  thy  flight 
W^ith  the  fiml  nnineo  of  fear  and  perfidy  1 
Didsl  thou  not  fly,  when  Barfaaniaaa'a  sword 
Rcdc'd  with  the  blood  of  thv  bnfe  eouotrynm? 
What  then  did  1 1--Beneath  this  hated  roof, 
In  pity  to  thy  widawVl  yieen    i 

Otk.  Tes,  Sadi !  Heaven  is  witncn^  pity  sway 'd 

With  honeot  rale  I  did  emol  my  name 

I  n  the  black  bat  of  Bofbaroaia's  fiiends  : 

In  hope,  thnt  some  ptopitious  hour  might  rise,' 

When  iieaven  would  dash  the  muiderflr  from  his 

thrame. 
And  nve  yoane  Selim  to  his  orphan'd  people. 
Sadi.  Indeef!  oanst  thou  be  true  1 
Otk.  By  hen^en,  I  am. 
SadL  Why  Chen  diswmblethiMl 
Oik.  Have  1  not  told  theel 
I  held  it  vain,  CO  stem  the  tymnt's  power. 
By  the  weak  eflorts  of  an  Ul-tim'd  lage. 

Sodi.  1  find  thee  honeit ;  aod  with  pride 
Will  join  thy-coansels. 
Can  aught,  ny  friend,  be  done  1 
Ctn  au^ht  be  dar'd  t 

Otk.  We  groan  beneath  tiie  seooige. 
This  veiT  mom,  on  frJae  pietence  of  vengeanoe 
For  the  wul  ranrdcr  of  our  honoured  kii^, 
Five  niltleas  wretches  peosh'd  on  the  rusk. 

SadL  O  my  devoted  oonntty ! 
Bat  say,  th^  widow'd  qoeen—my  beait  Meeds  fi>r 
her. 
Otk.  Hemm'd  round  by  tenon, 
Within  this  cruel  pakee,  onoe  the  seat 
Of  every  joy,  through  seven  long  tedious  yean, 
She  mourns  her  murder'd  lord,  her  ezil'd  aon, 
Her  people  Cillen :  the  muiderer  of  her  lord. 
Returning  now  from  conouest  o*er  the  Moorit 
*"         '  '   [e;  but  with  noble  firmness, 

\  rejeets  his  rows, 
i  union.    Meantime  he, 
With  ceaseless  bate,  poisues  her  exil'd  son, 
The  virtuous  youth,  even  into  foreign  climes. 
&eihM,  pechap^  he  bleeds.  A  muid'ring  ruffian 
Is  sent  to  wateh  nis  stepa,  and  plunge  the  dagger 
Into  bis  guittleaa  bnast. 

&dc.lsthisthyfittthj 
Tamely  to  witness  to  such  deeds  of  honor! 
Give  roe  thy  poignaidl  lead  me  to  the  tyrant 
What  though  surrounding  gmida 

Oik  Repms  thy  lage. 
Thou  wilt  akrm  the  palace,  wilt  involve 
Thyself,  thy  friend,  in  ruin.    Haste  thee  hence ; 
Haste  Is  the  remnant  of  our  level  friends. 
And  let  maturer  councils  rule  thy  seal. 

Sadi  Yet  let  us  ne'er  fimeCour  prince's  vmmgs: 
Remember,  Othman.  (and let  venigeance  rise) 
How  in  the  pangs  or  death,  and  in  his  gore 
Welt'iiog,  we  fiMtod  our  prinoe  I 


Hie  royal  blood, 

The  life-blood  of  his  people,  o'er  the  liath 

Ran  purple !  Oh,  remember !  and  revenge ! 

Otk  I>ouht  not  my  aeaL    But  haste,  and  seek 
our  friends. 
Near  to  the  western  port  Almamnr  dwelk, 
Yet  unseduc*d  by  Barbaroosa's  povrer. 
He  will  disclose  to  thee,  if  aught  be  heard 
Of  Seiim*s  safety,  or  (what  nxne  i  draad) 
Of  Selim's  death.   Thenoe  best  may  our  resolvos 
Be  dmwB  hevesAer.    But  fet  cautioo  guide  thea. 

SauU.  I  obey  thee. 
Near  to  the  western  port,  thou  say*stt 

OiK  Even  then. 
Cioae  bv  the  bhwted  palm-tree,  where  the  moaqne 
O'erlooKB  the  city.    Ilaste  thee  henoe,  my  frirad. 
I  would  not  have  thse  fimnd  within  these  walls. 

[PkmriBk. 
And  hark— these  wailike  sounds  proclaim  the 

approach 
Of  the  proud  Barbarossa,  with  his  train. 


»^.^..  May  dire  disease  and  pestilencB 
Hang  o'er  his  slaps  i^Faiewell— Remember, 

Othman, 
Thy  queen'a,  thy  prinee'a,  and  thy  country's  wrong. 

Otk.  When  I  forget  them  be  contempt  my  lot  I 
Enter  BARBAROesi,  Guardtf  4^. 

Bar.  Valianl  Othman, 
An  those  vile  slaves  impid'd  ) 
Oth.  lAj  lord,  they  are. 
Bar.  Did  not  the  rack  ezteit  oonfeasion  fron 


Otk.  They  <fied  obdurate:  while  the  melting 
crowd 
Wept  at  their  groans  and  aaguiah. 

B<w.  Cuiae  on  their  womaniah  hearts ! 
But  why  sits 

That  aadness  on  thy  brow  1  for  olt  I  find  thee 
Musing  and  sad :  while  joy  fer  my  return, 
My  sword  vidoruius,  and  the  Moors  o'cfthiown, 
RMoomii  through  afl  my  palace. 

Otk.  Mighty  vrarrior ! 
The  aool,  intent  on  olBcea  of  love. 
Will  oil  nedect  or  scorn  the  vreaher  prbo^; 
Which  smifea  6t  speech  can  give. 

Bar.  Well:  be  It  ao. 
To  guaid  Algiers  fioro  anaiehy's  misiule, 
I  sway  the  regal  aeeptn. 
But  'tis  strange. 

That  when,  with  open  arms,  I  would  receive 
Young  SeKm;  vrould  restore  the  crown,  wfaid* 

death 
Reft  firom  his  father's  head-«>he  seoms  my  bomty; 
And  proudly  kindles  war  in  fiHttign  climea, 
Against  my  power,  who  savd  his  bfeeding  country. 

Enter  Aladin. 

Aladiit.  Brave  prince,  I  bring  thee  tidings 
Of  high  ooacemment  to  Algiers  and  thee; 
Yoopg  Selim  is  tio  more. 

Otk.  Sdimnomoiei 

Bar.  Why  that  astonishment  1 
He  was  our  bitterest  fee. 

Otk.  So  perish  all  thy  eauseiess  enemies  * 

Bar.  How  died  the  prince,  and  where  % 

Almdin.  The  rumour  tells. 
That,  flying  to  OraiL  he  there  begg'd  sooooum 
From  Fennnand  of  Spain,  t'  invaife  Algiers. 

Bar,  Fmm  Christiand<^l 
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Oth.  How  I  feagoe  with  infidebf 

ALadin.  And  tlwre  held  council  withthehangli- 
tj  Spaniard, 
•To oonqofir  and  dethrane  thee ;  but  in  vain: 
For  in  a  dark  encoanter  with  two  alavea, 
Wherein  the  one  Ml  bjr  hia  youthfiil  ann, 
Belim  at  length  waa  akin. 

Bar.  Ungiatefol  boy  f 
Oft  have  1  cnorted  him  to  meet  m^  kindneaa; 
•Bat  atiU  in  vain ;  he  ahunn'd  mehke  a  peatil6noe ; 
Nor  could  I  e'er  behold  him,  ainee  tlie  down 
Covered  hie  manly  cheek.— How  many  yean 
Nombeied  he  1 

Olh.  I  think,  eeaxoe  thirteen,  when  hia  fikther 
died, 
And  now  aooie  twenty. 

Bar,  OthmeiL  now  for  pnof 
Of  undiaaembled  aervice.—- ^WeD  I  know, 
Thy  kmg  exptrianc*d  &ith  hath  plaeed  thee  hig^ 
In  the  qneen'a  confidence: 
Othman,  ahe  moat  bo  won. 
Plead  thoa  my  canae  of  love : 
BAake  her  birt  mine, 

And  anoh  nnooi^fai  vewmd  ilMdl  cnwii  thy  wrnH, 
Am  shall  ontaoar  thy  wiahea. 

Oih.  Mighty  kmg, 
Wheie  doty  bida,  1  go. 

Bar.  Then  haale  thee,  Othman, 
Ere  vet  the  mrnour  of  her  aon'a  deceaaa 
Hatb  reach'd  her  ear; 

T^  her,  I  come,bnrneon  the  wingv  of  lovof*«- 
Haate— fly— I  folkiw  thee.  pS»a  OtbmaN. 

Now,  Aladin, 

Kow  Ibrtnne  heamiii  to  the  wUi'd-ibr  poit : 
This  waa  the  rock  I  dreoded.    Doat  not  think 
Th'  attemiit  waa  greatly  daring  ? 

Akulin.  Bold  aa  needlful. 
What  booted  it,  to  cut  the  (M  aerpent  off, 
While  the  yonng  adder  neated  in  ma  pbuxl 

Bar.  True:  Algiera  is  mine, 
Without  a  rival. 
Yet  I  wonder  moch, 
Omav  retnma  not :  Onar,  whom  I  aeot 
On  this  high  trust    I  fear,  tia  ha  hath  fallen. 
Didst  thou  not  say,  two  shves  encounter'd  SeUm  1 

Aladin,  Ay,  two ;  'tis  ramonr'd  so. 

Bar.  And  that  one  fell  1 

Almdin.  Even  ao  :^hy  Selim's  hand ;  while  hk 
eompanbn 
Phoited  hk  happier  steel  in  Selnn's  heait. 

Bar.  Omar,  I  fear,  is  felfen.    From  my  right 
hand 
I  gavo  my  s^et  to  the  troaty  sbve; 
And  bade  hrni  send  it,  aa  the  certain  pledge 
Of  Selim's  death ;  if  sirkness  or  captivity, 
Or  wayward  fete,  should  thwart  his  quick  reCam. 

Atadim.  The  ramcnr  yet  is  yoong;  perhapa 


The  trusty  slave's  approach. 

Bar.  Well  wait  the  event. 
Meantime  gfwe  out,  that  now  the  widow'd  queen 
Jlath  dried  her  tears,  prepai'd  to  crown  my  love 
By  marriage  rites;  8|>reaa  wide  the  flattering  tale: 
For,  if  persuasion  win  not  her  oanaent, 
Power  sliall  compel. 

Thia  night  my  will  devotee  to  feast  and  joy. 
For  oonqneat  o'er  the  Moor.    Henee,  Aladin, 
And  aee  the  night-watch  dose  die  palace  round. 
Now  to  the  queen.  [EtU  Aladin. 

Enter  Ireni. 
My  wayward  danghtflf-StiU  with  thy  fettv  tbwut 


Ench  forpoao  «f  my  «Nd  %    Why 


Irene.  Let  not  theae  tons  otfoKl  way  ftthcra 

They  are  the'tean  of  pity.    Fmntbaqoaes 
I  oome,  thy  suppliant 
Bar.  What  wottUst  thon  nigial 


Irene.  Toy  iMm-wmm  •»««■•»  bwwb  «vau, 
And  profier'a  love,  have  open'd  every  i 
The  soft  and  lenient  hand  of  time  had  daMl 
If  ever  gentle  pity  touch'd  th?  heait. 
Urge  not  thy  harm  command 
To  aee  her;  her  distracted  aoid  is  1 
To  moum  in  aoKtude.    She  aaka  no 

Bar.  She  mocks  my  lovo.    Had 
And  mat  ambition,  call'd  me  feom  AlpBam, 
Era  this,  my  power  had  reachVl  wiiat  nbe  dei 
But  there  'a  a  cause,  which  toochea  on  my  \ 
And  bids  me  brook  no  more  her  ftJse  delay*. 

Irene.  Oh,  frown  not  thus!    Sum,  pi^  Beer 
deservM 
A  parent's  frown  I  but  look  more  kindly  «■  m^ 
Let  thy  oanaanting  pily  mix  with  miae^ 
And  heal  the  woca  of  waeping  majealy. 
Unhappyqueen  I 

Bar.  What  means  that  gaaUng  tearl 

Irene.  Oh,  never  shall  Irene  taate  e€  penee^ 
While  poor  Zaphira  monma. 

Bar.  Dry  np  thy  tears.    What  I  danap  thega- 
neral  triumph, 
That  echoea  tlnougli  Algient  whidi  B«vr  okl 

pierce 
The  vaulted  heavoL  aa  aoon  aa  feme  ahidl  apicai 
Young  Selim'a  death,  my  ampiie'ii  hUtawat  fae. 

Irene.  O  genemua  Senm !  [Weepe. 

Bar.  Ah!  there's  more  in  this  1 
Tell  me,  Irene  :-*h«  thy  duty,  tell  me. 
Why,  at  this  deteated  name  of  Sefeas^ 
Afresh  thy  aorrow  stiaarast 

/rme.  Vea,  1  wiU  Ibll  thee. 
For  he  is  gone,  and  breads  thy  hale  ne  mops; 
My  fether  knowa,  that  acarce  Ave  moona  me  past, 
Since  the  Moors  eefe'd  and  aold  me  at  Oraii, — 
A  faopelesa  captive  in  a  fomign  dime. 

Bar.  Too  weU  I  know',  and  roe  the  fetal  day. 
But  what  of  this  1 

Irene.  Oft  have  I  told  thea^ 
How,  midM  the  throng,  ayonth  appeai'd :  hia  ayt 
Bright  as  the  morning  star. 

Btrr.  AndwaaitSefiml 
Did  he  redeem  thee? 

Irene.  With  mwparing  haaid 
He  paid  th'  allotted  ranaom :  at  hfe  feet  I  wept, 
Disaolv'd  in  teara  of  gratitude  and  joy. 
But  when  1  told  my  quality  and  birth, 
He  started  at  the  name  of  Barbaraamt 
And  thrioe  tom'd  pale. '  Yet,  with  leuweiy  mil^ 
**  Go  to  Algieia,"  he  cried ;  "  protect  my  mother, 
And  be  to  her  what  Sefim  is  to  thee." 
Even  such,  my  fether,  was  the  genanma  yevth. 
Who,  by  tlM  fiands  of  bloo^  men, 
Lies  number'd  with  the  dead. 

Bar.  Amaaement  chiDs  me ! 
Was  this  thy  unknown  friend  coDceaTd  from  met 
False—feithless  cfaikl ! 

Irene.  Could  gmtitade  do  lessl  (am 

He  said,  thy  wrSh  piirBU*d  him  ]  theaee  eonjiar'd 
Not  to  reveal  hia  name. 

Bar.  Thou  treacheroua  maid  I 
To  stoop  to  fteedom  from  thy  fethaf'a  fael 

Irene.  Ahw,  my  fether! 
He  never  waa  thy  fee. 
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JSar.  WlMtf-plMdfiwSMim* 
O  c3i>««vd  1  tnitTMs  to  thy  fiithei't  glory ! 
H.enor  fiom  my  sight  1 

l:»o^iv«i«  thc«;  -«huo  the  qaeen :  nor  taint  her  ear 
^V^  ith  Sefim'fl  kte. — ^Yes  she  shall  crown  my  love ; 
Or  by  our  prophet,  she  shall  ilrend  my  power. 

[ExU. 

Jrcfu.  Unhappy  queen  i 
T^o  what  new  scenes  of  horror  art  ihou  doom'd ! 
S  be  bat  entreats  lo  die 
1  Ti  ber  dcu-  Other's  tent;  thither,  good  qoeen, 
^1 V  caie  shall  apeed  thee,  while  suspicion  sleeps. 
AVhal  tho^  my  irowning  father  poar  his  rage 
<3n  my  deftnoelcss  head;  yet  innocence 
Sli«ll  yield  her  iirm  suppoit,  and  conscious  vtitue 
CjrUil  aJl  my  davs.    Coabl  I  but  save  Zaphira, 
l.aet  Ibe  storm  beat;  PU  weep  and  ^»ray,  till  she, 
bereft  of  her  lov'd  lord — of  every  joy  bereft, 
^jid  beaven  fonKt.my  lather  e*er  was  cruel. 

[EsU, 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  L^Anoiher  Apartmeni. 
Enter  Zaphiri. 

ZapK.  When  ahall  1  be  at  peaeol  O  righteooi 

Heaven. 
Strengthen  my  hunting  soul,  which  fidn  woold 

rise, 
To  confidence  in  thee ! — But  woes  on  woes 
Overwhelm  me !  tint  my  husband—now  my  son ! 
Both  dead  !-4»th  slaughter'd  by  the  bloody  hand 
Of  Barbavoasal 

Enter  Otmmak. 

O&ithiuIOthmani 

Oar  fean  were  true : — ^my  Selim  is  no  more  t 

Oth.  Has  then  the  &tal  seoet  leach'd  thine  ear  1 
I&human  tyrant ! 

Zapk,  Stnkie  him,  Heaven,  with  thunder! 
Nor  let  Zaphira  doubt  thy  Providence. 

OUL  'Twas  that  we  fearU    Oppose  not  Bear 
ven's  high  wiH, 
Nor  straggle  with  the  tenfitld  chsin  of  (ate. 
That  KnEs  thee  to  thy  woes !    Oh,  rather  yield. 
And  wsit  the  happier  hour,  when  innocence 
Shall  weep  no  mora.    My  honoor'd  qnecn, 
The  king— 

ZapK.  Whom  styl'st  thou  king? 

CHh,  'Tis  Barbaraasa.— 

Zaph.  Tyrant! 
Does  be  assume  the  naine  of  king  7 

Oth.  He  does. 

Zapk.  O  title  vilely  puichasM !  by  the  blood 
Of  innocence !  by  treachery  and  murder  I 
May  Heaven,  inoens'd,  pour  down  its  vengeance 

on  him. 
Blast  all  his  joys,  and  turn  them  into  horror; 
Till  frenzy  rue,  and  bid  him  corse  the  hour 
That  gave  his  crimes  their  birth!    My  faithful 

Othman, 
My  sole  surviving  comfort !  can  no  means  be  found, 
To  fly  these  blackening  horrors  that  surround  me  1 

CHk.  That  hope  is  vain  {    The  tyrant  knows 
thy  hate. 
Hence,  day  and  night,  his  watchful  guards 
Surround  thee.    £>use  not  then  his  anger; 
Let  soft  persuasion  and  inild  eloquence 
RMeem  that  liberty,  which  stem  rebuke 
Would  rob  thee  of  for  ever. 

Zapk.  Cruel  task! 
An  iujuied  queen 


To  kneel  for  liboity !  and,  oh!  to  whoml 
iuven  to  the  niurdertr  of  her  lord  and  sonl 
O,  perish  arst,  Zdj>hira!  yes,  I'll  die! 
For  what  is  life  to  me  1  my  dear,  dear  lord  I 
My  hapi{>f«  child !— yea,  1  will  follow  you. 

Oth.  Wilt  Ihou  not  see  him,  then? 

Zaph.  I  will  not,  Othman; 
Or  if  I  do,  with  bitter  imprecation, 
More  keen  than  poison  shot  from  serpent's  toqgoe^ 
I'll  pour  my  curacs  on  him! 

Oik.  WiU  Zaphira 
Thus  meanlv  sink  in  woman's  fruitless  rage, 
When  she  abouid  wake  revenge  1 

Zapk.  Revrnge  1 — O  tell  me— 
Tell  me  but  how  1  what  can  a  helpless  woman? 

Otk.  Gain  but  the  tyrant's  leave,  and  reach  thj 
fiither: 
Pour  thy  complaints  before  him :  let  thy  Wfoqgi 
Kindle  nis  indignation  to  pursue 
This  vile  usurper,  till  unceasing  war 
Blast  bis  ill-gotten  power. 

Zapk.  Ah,  say'st  thou,  Othman  ? 
Thy  words  have  shot  like  lightning  thloogh  mj 

frame: 
And  all  my  soul 's  on  fire!— Thou  &ithfu]  friendl 
Yes — with  more  gentle  speech  I'll  sooth  his  pride-~ 
Regain  my  freedom ;  reach  my  father's  tents : 
There  paint  my  countless  woes.    His  kindling 

x^e 
Shall  vrake  the  valleys  into  honest  vetfigeance : 
The  sudden  storm  shall  pour  on  Barbarosss; 
And  every  glowing^  warnor  steep  his  shaft 
In  deadlier  poison,  to  revenge  my  wrongs. 

Otk,  There  spoke  the  queen.    But  as  thoa 
lov'st  thy  freedom. 
Touch  not  on  St* hm's  death.  Thy  soul  will  kindle, 
And  passion  mount  in  flames  that  will  consume 
thee. 

Zapk.  My  murder'd  son!   Yes  to  revenge  thy 
death, 
in  speak  a  Unguage  which  my  heart  disduna. 

Otk,  Peace,  peace!  the  tyrant  comes :  now  ia- 
jur'd  queen, 
Plead  for  thy  freedom,  hope  for  just  revenge. 
And  check  each  lising  paiision.    [Exit  Othman. 

Enter  B  abb  aroma. 

Bar.  Hail,  sovereign  fair!  in  whom 
Beauty  and  majesty  conspire  to  charm  I 
Behold  the  conqu'ror. 

Zapk.  O  Barliarossa! 
No  more  the  pride  of  conquest  e'er  can  charm 
My  widow'd  heart?  With  my  departed  kud 
My  love  lies  buried  ? 

Then  turn  thee  (o  some  happier  fair,  whose  heail 
May  crown  thy  growing  love  with  love  sincere ; 
For  I  have  none  to  give. 

Bar.  Love  ne'er  should  die : 
'Tis  the  souPs  cordial ;— 'tis  the  fount  of  lift ; 
Therefore  should  spring  eternal  in  the  breast: 
One  subject  lost,  another  should  sucoeed ; 
And  all  our  life  be  love. 

Zapk.  Urge  me  no  more :  thou  might'st  witk 
equal  hope 
Woo  the  cold  marble  weeping  o'er  a  tomb, 
To  meet  thy  wishes !    But,  if  gen'rous  k>ve 
Dwell  in  thv  breast,  vouchsafe  me  proof  i  * 
Give  nie  sale  convoy  to  the  native  vales 
Of  dear  Mutiia,  where  my  father  reigns. 

Bar.  Oh,  blind  to  piudTer'd  bliat!  what,  fividlf 
quit 
Thispoinp 
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Of  em(Hre,  Tot  an  AniV«  wancfring  tent, 

Where  the  mock  chieftain  lends  his  vagrant  tribes 

From  plain  to  plain,  and  faintly  sbadims  out 

The  majesty  of  kings ! — Far  other  joys 

Here  shall  attend  thy  call. 

To  thee,  exalted  fiiir !  sabmisrive  realms 

Shall  bow  the  neck;  and  swarthy  kings  and 

queens, 
From  the  Ikr  distant  Niger  and  the  Nile, 
Drawn  captive  at  my  conq'iing  chariot  wheels, 
Shall  kneel  before  thee. 

Zaph.  Pomp  and  power  are  toys, 
Which  even  the  mind  ai  ease  may  well  dMain ; 
Butj  ah !  what  mockery  is  the  tinsel  pride 
Of  splendour,  when,  by  wasting  woes,  the  mind 
Lies  desolate  within ; — such,  such  is  mine! 
O'erwhelm'd  with  ills,  and  dead  to  every  joy ; 
Envy  me  not  this  last  request,  to  die 
In  my  dear  fiither's  tents ! 

Bar.  Thy  suit  is  vain — 

Zaph.  Thus  kneeling  at  thy  ieet-^I  do  beseech 
thee. 

Bar.  ThoQ  thankiess  fiiir! 
Thus  to  repay  the  labours  of  my  love! 
Had  I  not  setz*d  the  throne  when  Selim  died, 
Ere  this,  thy  foes  had  laid  Algieni  in  rain : 
1  check'd  the  warring  powers,  and  gave  you  peace. 
Make  thee  hot  mine, 

1  will  descend  the  throne,  and  call  thy  son 
From  banishment  to  empire. 

Zaph.  Oh  my  heart ! 
Can  1  bear  this  1— 

Inhuman  tyrant }    Cnr8e^.on  thy  head  I 
May  dire  remorse  and  anguish  haunt  thy  throlie, 
And  gender  in  thy  bosom  fell  deapair! 
Despair,  os  deep  as  mine ! 

Bar.  What  means  Zaphira  t 
What  means  this  bui»t  of  grief  1 

Zaph.  Thou  fell  destroyer! 
Had  not  guUt  steel'd  thy  heart,  awak'ning  con- 
science 
Would  flash  conviction  on  thee,  and  each  look, 
Shot  from  these  eyes,  be  arm'd  with  serpent  hor- 

Tore, 
To  turn  thee  into  stone  f— Relentless  man  * 
Who  did  the  bloody  deed  1    Oh  tiemble,  guilt, 
Where'er  thou  art ! — Look  on  me, — ^tell  me,  tyrant! 
Who  slew  my  blameless  son  ? 

Bar.  "What  envious  tongue 
Hath  dar'd  to  taint  my  name  with  slander  t 
Thy  Selim  Uvea:  nay  more,  he  soon  ahall  reign, 
If  thou  consent  to  bless  me. 

Zaph.  Never!  Oh,  never— Sooner  would!  roam 
An  unknown  exile  throueh  the  torrid  climes 
Of  Afric,  sooner  dwell  with  wolves  and  tigers, 
Than  mount  with  thee  my  murder'd  Selim's 
throne  1 

Bar.  Rash  queen,  forbear!  think  on  thy  captive 
state; 
Remember,  that  within  these  palace  walla 
I  am  omnipotent : — ^yieM  thee  then : 
Avert  my  gathering  horrors  that  surround  thee, 
And  dreacTthe  power  incens'd. 

Zaph.  Dares  thy  licentious  tongue  pollute  mine 
ear 
With  that  foul  menace !— Tyrant,  dread'st  thou 

not 
Th»  all-seeing  eye  of  Heaven,  its  lifted  thunder. 
And  all  the  redJ'ning  vengeance  which  it  storra 
For  crimes  like  thine  7 — ^Yel  know,  Zaphira  scorns 

thee. 
Though  lubb'd  by  thee  of  every  dear  iUppoit, 


No  tyrant's  threat  can  awe  the  five-burn  aoiiL 
That  greatly  dares  to  die.  [Exit  Zapbih 

Bar.  W  here  should  ahe  learn  mt  tale  of  Selim i 

deuthl 
Conid  Othman  dare  to  tell  it  1    If  he  did. 
My  rage  shall  sweep  him,  swifter  than  thie  wbiri 

wind. 
To  instant  death ! — 

Enter  Aladtn. 

OAladio! 

Timely  thou  com'st,  to  ease  my  lab'rin^  though 
That  swells  with  indignation  and  deapair. 
This  stubborn  woman 

Aladin.  What,  unconqueHd  still t 

Bar.  The  news  of  Selim's  &te  hath  reacb'dhv 
ear. 
Whence  could  this  cornel 

AladxTi.  I  can  resolve  the  doubt. 
A  female  slave,  attendant  on  Zaphira, 
O'erheani  the  messenger  who  brought  the  tale, 
And  gave  it  to  her  ear. 

Bar.  Perdition  seize  her ! 
Nor  threats  can  move,  nor  promise  now  allure. 
Her  haughty  soul:  nay,  she  defies  mj  power; 
And  talks  of  death,  as  if  her  female  lonn 
ln»hrin*d  some  hero's  ^irit. 

Aladin.  Let  her  rage  foam. 
[  bring  thee  tidinga  HmX  will  ease  thy  pain. 

Bar,  Sajr'st  thou? — Speak  on— O    give  as 
quick  relief  1 

Aladin.  The  gallant  youth  is  come,  who  slew 
her  son. 

Bar.  Who,  Omar? 

Aladin.  No ;  unhappy  Omar  fell 
By  Selim's  hand.    But  Achmet,  whom  be  join'd 
E&  brave  associate,  so  the  youth  bids  ieli  tbee, 
Reveng'd  his  death,  by  Selim's. 

Bar.  Galhint  youth  1 
Bears  he  the  signet  1 

Aiadin.  Ay. 

Bar.  That  speaks  him  true. — Conduct  him, 
Aladin.  [Exit  Aualiu 

This  is  beyond  my  hope.    The  secret  pledge 
Restored,  prevents  suspicion  of  the  deed. 
While  it  oonfirms  it  done 

Enter  Selim  ditgviaed  as  Achmjet,  and  A  LjkDix. 

Sdim.  Hail,  mighty  Barbarossa !  as  the  pledge 

Of  Selim's  death,  behold  thy  ring  restor'd  :— 
That  pledge  will  apeak  the  resL 

Bar.  Rise,  valiant  vouth ! 
But  first,  no  more  a  slave — 1  give  thee  freedom. 
Thou  art  the  youth,  whom  Omar  (now  oo  nwie] 
Join'd  his  companion  in  this  brave  attemfit  1 

Seiim.  I  am. 

Bar.  Then  tell  me  how  yon  sped. — When 
found  ye 
That  insolent! 

Selim.  We  found  him  at  Omn, 
Plotting  deep  mischief  to  thy  throne  and  peopk 

Bar.  Well  ye  repaid  the  tiaitor. — 

Selim.  As  we  ought. 
While  ni^t  drew  on,  we  leap*  upon  our  |nv<T. 
Full  at  his  heart  brave  Omar  aim'd  the  poignanf^ 
Which  Selim  shunning,  wrenched  it  from  his  hand 
Then  plung'd  it  in  his  breast.     I  haeted  on. 
Too  late  to  save,  yet  I  reveng'd  my  friend : 
My  thinsty  dagger  with  repeated  Wows 
Searched  every  artery :  they  fell  together. 
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Gasping  in  Mdk  of  mortal  enmify; 
And  thu8  iii  frowM  ezptr'd. 

Bar.  WeU  hast  thou  aped: 
Th?  dajgger  did  ita  oflice,  SuHhfal  Aehmei ! 
AnQ  high  reward  shall  wait  thee. — One  thing 


Be  the  thought  feitonate  1 — G^  aeek  the  queen. 
For  know,  the  nimoar  of  her  Selim's  death 
Hath  reach'd  her  ear :  hence  dark  suspicions  rise, 
Gboeing  at  me.    Go,  tell  her,  that  thou  aaw'st 
Her  SOD  expin; — that,  with  bis  dyiJig  hieath, 
He  did  conjure  her  to  receive  my  vows, 
And  give  her  country  peace. 

JUiUer  Othman. 

Moat  wekome,  Othman ; 
Behold  this  gallant  stranger.    He  hath  done 
The  state  gwxl  service.    Let  some  high  rewaid 
Await  hioi,  such  as  may  overpay  his  zeaL 
Conduct  him  to  the  <}ueen,  for  ne  hath  news 
Worthy  her  ear,  from  her  departed  son ; 
Such  as  may  win  her  love — Come,  Aladin, 
The  banquet  waita  our  presence ; — festal  joy 
toughs  in  the  mantling  goblet ;  and  the  night, 
Illumin'd  by  the  taper's  <Mitiing  beam, 
fUvala  departed  day. 

[Eareunt  BiiULUtossA  and  Ala£»in. 

Selim.  What  anxious  thought 
Rolls  in  thine  eye,  and  heaves  thy  lab'rine  breasil 
Why  join'st  thou  not  the  loud  excess  ofjoy, 
That  riots  through  the  palace  1 

Oth.  Dar'st  thou  teQ  me, 
On  what  dark  ermnd  thou  art  here  ? 

Selim,  I  dare. 
Doat  thou  not  perceive  the  savage  lines  of  blood 
Deform  my  visage  1    Read  st  not  in  mine  eye 
Remorseless  fury  1    I  am  Selim's  murd'rer. 

Oth.  Seiim's  murd'rer ! 

Selim.  Start  not  from  me. 

r  thirsU  not  but  for  legal  blood— 
( amazement  1 

dih.  Amazement!    No»*tii  weUi   *^  *»  '^ 
should  be — 
He  was  indeed  a  foe  to  Barbarossa. 

Selim.  And  therefore  to  Algiers.    Was  it  not 
sol 
Why  dost  thou  pause  1    What  paaiion  shakes 
thy  frame  1 

Oth.  Fate,  do  thy  wont !    I  can  no  more  dis- 
semble; 
Can  I  nomov'd  behold  the  murd'rtog  ruffian, 
Smear'd  with  my  prince's  blood  t   Cro,  tell  tlu 

rant, 

Othman  defiea  his  power ;  that,  tirad  with  life, 
He  dares  his  bloody  hand,  and  pleads  to  die. 

SeHm.  What,  didst  thou  love  this  Selim  1 

Oth.  All  men  kiv'd  him. 
He  was  of  such  unmix'd  and  blameless  quaKtv, 
That  envy,  at  his  praiae,  stood  mute,  nor  dar'ff 
Tosully  his  fair  name !    Remonelesa tyrant ! 


My  dacger  I 
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Selim.  I  do  commend  thy  iaith. 
thou  k>v*st  him, 
111  whisper  to  thee,  that  with  honest  guile 
1  have  deoeiv'd  this  tyrant,  Barfaaiosaa : 
SeKm  b  yet  alive. 
OA.  Alive! 
Selim.  Nay,  more — 
Selim  is  in  Algiers. 
0<A.  Impossible! 

Sdim.  Nay,  if  thou  doubt'st,  PU  bring  him  hi- 
ther atraight. 
Oth.  Not  for  %n  empin ! 
VOL.L    ..«C 


Thou  Diight*itt  aa  wan  faring  the  dcwDled  lanh 
Into  the  tiger's  den. 

Selim.  But  Til  bring  him 
Hkl  in  sHoh  deep  disguise,  as  shall  deride 
Suspicion,  though  she  wear  the  lynx's  eyes. 
Not  even  thysell  coukist  know  him. 

Oth.  Yta,  sure :  too  sure,  to  heard  such  an 
awful  trial. 

Selim.  Yet  seven  revolving  years,  worn  out 
In  tedious  exile,  may  have  wrovght  such  change 
Of  voice  and  feature,  in  the  state  of  youth, 
As  might  elude  thine  eye. 

Oth.  No  time  can  blot 
The  memory  of  his  sweet  majestic  mien. 
The  hiotre  of  his  eye  I  besidea,  he  weara 
A  mark  indelible,  a  beauteous  sear. 
Made  on  his  forehead  by  a  furious  pan), 
Which,  rushing  on  his  mother,  Sehm  slew. 

Selim.  A  scar  1 

Of  A.  Ay,  on  his  Ibrehead. 

Selim.  What,  like  this !    mfting  hie  twhan. 

Olh.  Whom  do  I  seel— am  I  awake  1— my 
prince  I  [Kneele. 

My  honour'd,  honoured  king! 

Sdim.  Rise  faithful  Othman : 
Thus  let  Die  thank  thy  truth !     [Emhracee  him. 

Oth.  O  happy  hour  I 

Selim.  Why  dost  thou  tremble  thosl    Why 
grssp  my  hand  % 
And  why  that  ardent  gase  1    Thou  can'st  not 
doubt  me ! 

Oth.  Ah,  no !    I  see  thy  sire  in  every  line.— 
How  did  my  prince  escape  the  murd'Tcr's  hand  1 

Selim.  I  wrench'd  the  dagger  from  him ;  and 
gave  back 
That  deaU)  he  meant  to  bring.  The  ruffian  wore 
The  tyrant's  signet.— >Take  this  ring,  he  cried, 
The  sole  return  my  dying  hand  can  make  thee 
For  its  aoeurs'd  attempt :  this  pledge  restored, 
Will  prove  thee  slain.    Safe  may'st  thou  see  Al- 
giers, 
Unknown  to  all.— This  said,  th'  assassin  died. 

Oth.  But  how  to  gain  admittance,  thus  un- 
known 1 

Selim.  Disguis'd  as  Selim's  murderer  I  come : 
Th'  accomplice  of  the  deed :  the  ting  restored, 
Grain'd  crroence  to  my  words. 

Oth.  Yet,  ere  thou  cam'st,  thy  death  was  ru- 
mour'd  here. 

SeHm,  I  spread  the  flatting  tale,  and  sent  It 
hither; 
That  babbling  rumour,  tike  a  lying  dream, 
Might  make  helief  more  easy.  Tell  me,  Othman^ 
And  yet  I  tremble  to  approach  the  theme, — 
How  farra  my  mother  1  does  she  still  retain 
Her  native  greatness  ? 

Oth.  Still :— In  vsin  the  tyrant 
Tempts  her  to  marriage,  though  with  impious 

threats 
Of  death  or  violation. 

Selim.  May  kind  Heaven 
Strengthen  her  virtue,  and  by  me  reward  it ! 
When  shall  I  see  her,  Othman? 

Oth.  Yet,  my  prince, 
I  tremble  for  thy  presence. 

Selim.  Let  not  fhir 
Sully  thy  virtue :  'tis  the  lot  of  guilt  [fear  1 

To  tremble.    What  hath  innocence  to  do  wiili 

Oth.  Still  my  heart 
Fortxides  some  dire  event— O  quit  these  walk ! 

Selim.  Not  till  a  deed  be  done,  which  every  ty- 
Shali  tremble  when  he  heaia.  (rant 
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Selim.  To  take  just  vengesBce  Ibr  &  Mtlitr't 
A  mother's  suffisrin^t,  and  a  peeple't  grotM. 

Oth.  Ab«,  m^  pnnoel  thy  aiogle  ftrm  is  weak 
To  comUtt  mulutudea. 

Selim.  Therefore  I  come, 
.Clad  in  this  muid'rer's  guise. — ^Ere  roonuBg  ehiiies, 
This,  Othmanl--this— «haU  drink  the  tyrant's 
blood.  [iSftoira  a  dagger. 

Oth.  Heaven  shield  thy  life. — Let  caution  rule 
Thyzeai! 

SeUm.  Nay,  think  not  that  I  come 
Blindly  iropeU'd  by  fury<ir  despair : 
For  I  nave  seen  our  friends,  and  parted  now 
From  Sadi  and  Almanzor. 

Olh.  Say— what  hope  1 
My  soul  is  all  attention — 

Selim,  Mark  roe,^  then ; 
A  chosen  band  of  citizens  this  night 
Will  storm  the  palace:  vdiile  the  glutted  troops 
lie  drench'd  in  surfeit,  the  confed^ate  city, 
Bold  thiDUffh  despair,  have  sworn  to  break  their 

chain 
By  one  wide  slaughter.  1,  mean  time,  have  gain'd 
liie  palace,  and  will  wait  th'  appointed  hoSr, 
To  ^uard  Zajdiira  horn  the  tyrant's  rage^ 
Amid  the  deathful  uproar. 

Olh.  Heaven  protect  thee — 
Tis  dreadful— what 's  the  hour  7 

Selim.  I  left  our  iiriends 
f  n  secret  council.    Ere  the  dead  of  night, 
Brave  Sadi  will  report  their  last  resolves.— 
Now  lead  me  to  the  queen. — 

Oth.  Brave  prince,  beware ! 
Her  joy's  or  fear's  excess,  would  sure  betray  thee. 
Thou  shalt  not  see  her,  till  the  tyrant  perish ! 

Selim  1  must.  -*1  feel  some  secret  impulse  urge 
me. 
Who  knows  that  'tis  not  the  last  parting  interview 
We  ever  shall  obtain  7 

Oth.  Then,  on  thy  life, 
Do  not  reveal  Lhyself.'-r Assume  the  name 
Of  Selim's  friend ;  sent  to  oonifirm  her  virtue, 
And  warn  her  that  he  lives. 

Sflim.  .It  shall  be  so :  I  yield  me  to  thy  will 

Oth.  Thou  greatly  daring  youth  I  May  angels 
watch. 
And  guard  thy  upright  purpose !    That  Algiers 
May  reap  the  blessing  of  a  virtuous  reign, 
And  all  thv  godlike  father  shine  in  thee ! 

Selim.  6h,  thou  hast  rous'd  a  thooffht,  on 
which  revenge  [here,— 

Mounts  with  redoubted  fire! — ^Yes,  here,  even 
Beneath  this  very  roof,  my  honour'd  father 
Shed  round  his  blessings,  till  accursed  treachery 
Stole  on  his  peaceful  hour!  O,  blessed  shade ! 

lKneel9. 
If  yet  thou  hover'st  o'er  thy  once  lov'd  clime, 
T^ow  aid  me  to  redress  thy  bleeding  wrongs ! 
Infuse  thy  miffhty  spirit  in  my  breast. 
Thy  firm  and  dauntless  fortitude,  unaw'd 
By  peril,  pain,  or  death !  that,  undismay'd, 
I  may  pursue  the  just  intent,  and  dare 
Or  bravely  to  revenge,  or  bravely  die.     [Exeunt. 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  l-^The  Palaee. 

Enter  Irsne. 

htne.  Can  ai^drawn  visionB  mock  the  waking 
eyel 


It  was  his  imsgei— 
This  way,  sure,  he  mov'd. 
But,  oh,  now  chang'd !  He  wean  no  gentle  snubi, 
But  terror  in  hu  iiown.    He  comes. — 'Tia  be> 
For  Othoisn  poinU  him  thither,  and  departs. 
Disffuis'd,  he  seeks  the  queen :  secure,  perhaps^ 
Ana  heedless  of  the  ruin  that  surrouiMb  bim. 
O,  generous  Selim !  can  I  see  thee  thus 
And  not  fore  warn  soch  virtue  of  its  fiUe! 
Forbid  it,  gratitude! 

Enter  Selim. 

SeUm.  Be  still,  ye  siffhs! 
Ye  struggling  tears  of  filial  kyve,  be  stilL 
Down,  down,  fond  heart ! 

Irene.  Why,  stranger,  dost  thou  wander  benl 

Selim.  Oh,  ruin  !  [Shtmning  her. 

Irene.  Bless'd  is  Irene !  Bless'd,  if  Selim  lives' 

Selim.  Am  I  betray'd  I 

Irene.  Betrayed  to  whom  t    To  her 
Wliose  grateful  heart  would  rush  on  death  (osavs 
thee  I 

Selim.  It  was  my  hope 
That  time  had  veiled  ail  semblance  of  my  ymitk, 
And  thrown  the  mask  of  manhood  o'er  my  visage. 
Am  I  then  known  ? 

hene.  To  none,  b*^  kive  and  me  ^ 
To  me,  who  late  beheld  thee  ai  Oran : 
Who  saw  thee  here,  beset  with  unseen  penl, 
And  flew  to  save  the  guardian  of  my  b^our. 

SeUm,  Thou  sum  of  every  worth  1  Thou  hea- 
ven of  sweetness! 
How  could  I  pour  forth  all  my  soul  before  thee, 
In  vows  of  endless  truth !    It  must  not  be! 
This  is  my  destin'd  goal !    The  mansion  dmr 
Wheregnef  and  anguish  dwell !  where  bitiertesi^ 
And  sighs,  and  lamentations,  choke  the  voioe, 
And  quench  the  fiame  of  love  f 

Irene.  Yet,  virtuous  prince, 
Though  love  be  silent,  gratitude  msj  speak. 
Hear,  then,  her  voioe,  which  warns  thee  fisa 

these  watts. 
Mine  be  the  grateful  task,  to  tell  the  queen 
Her  Selim  lives.    Ruin  and  death  enclose  thee. 
O,  speed  thee  henee,  while  yet  destruction  skeps! 

Selim.  Would  it  were  poesiblc  * 

Irene.  What  canpre  vent  it  1 

Sdim.  Justice !  Fate,  and  jostioe 
A  murder'd  father^  wrongs  1 

Irene^  Justice,  said'stthoul 
That  woid  hath  struck  me,  like  a  ^eal  cf  thunder! 
Thine  eye,  which  wont  to  melt  with  gentle  low, 
Now  glares  with  terror !  Thy  approech  by  nigltt— 
Thy  dark  dia^ise,  thy  looks  andiSeroe  demeanour, 
Yes,  all  conspire  to  tell  me,  I  am  lost  f 
Ah !  prince,  take  heed !  I  have  a  father  too! 
Think,  Selim,  what  Irene  most  endure, 
Should  she  be  guilty  of  a  firther's  bkiod. 

Sdim^  Come  on,  then.  Lead  me  to  him.  Ghit 
thine  eye 
WkhSeHm'sblood— 

Irene.  Was  e'er  distress  like  mine! 
O,  Selim,  can  I  see  my  fother  perish  I 
auit,  O  quit  these  walls ! 
Heaven  will  ordain  some  gentler,  happier  mcaait 
To  heal  thy  woes !  Thy  dark  attempt  is  big 
With  horror  and  destruction!  Gtonevoos  pnuee! 
Resign  thy  dreadful  purpose  and  depart ! 

.  Selim.  May  not  I  see  Zaphira,  ere  I  got 
Thy  gentle  pity  will  not,  sure,  deny  us 
The  mournful  pleasure  of  a  parting  tearl 
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apgne.  G«^  th^  ud  give  iMt  peMe^    B«t  flr 

As  iocn  8fl  UKMrning  ihinca.  EJm,  tlwagh  despair 
Drive  me  to  nuAnem ;  yei— to  nve  k  tether  I 
0,  Selim !  Bpue  laj  tongae  the  honid  Mntenee ! 
Fly !  ere  deetroctiQii  leue  thee.        [Esit  lasMS. 

SeUwn,  DeatKandniiDl 
Most  I  then  fly?  what!  oowaid  Kke,  hetraj 
Mj  fiuher,  raoMwr,  finendi  \  Vain  tenon,  faeooe  t 
Danger  looks  big  to  lear'a  deluded  eys : 
Bat  oofuajpL  oo  tho  heights  and  steeps  of  late, 
Dans  snatch  her  (|Ioriotts  porpose  fioin  the  edge 
Of  peril;  and,  while  siek'ning  caution  shrinks^ 
Or,  aelf^xitray'd,  fiOls  headUug  down  the  steep, 
Calm  resolatioii,  QuappallU  can  waJk 
The  giddy  brink,  seeure.    Now  to  the  queen. 
How  shall  I  dars  to  meet  her,  thus  unknown  I 
How  stide  tbo  wann  tiansjporls  of  my  hearty 
That  pants  afc  her  approach! 
Who  waits  Zaphira  1 

Snier  a  female  Slatb- 

Save.  Whence  this  intmaioa,  stianger^  at  an 
hour 
Dcatm'd  toiaati 
iSe^ai.  I  come  to  seek  the  quean, 

00  matter  of  soeh  import,  as  may  claim 
Her  speedy  andienca. 

Save.  Thy  feqnest  is  vain. 
Even  now  this  qoeen  hath  heard  the  moumfiiltale 
Of  her  son  s  death,  and  diown'd  in  griaf  she  Bsa. 
Thou  canst  not  see  her. 

StUm.  Tell  the  queen,  I  come 
On  mesiage  ftom  bier  dear,  departed  son; 
And  bring  his  last  requesL 

Sace.  Til  basts  to  tell  her.  [BxU. 

Sdim.  O,  iU-dissembting  heart !  my  eveiy  limb 
Trembles wifchgraleAil terror!  'WoiddtoHeaton 

1  had  not  oomel  Some  look,  or  starting  tear, 
Will  aure  betray  me.    Honest  guile  assist 
My  ialt 'ring  tongue  1 

^niler  Zapbira. 

Zaph,  Wheva  is  this  ptooa  (ttnmgsr  1 
Say,  generous  youth,  whose  pity  IsmIs  &ee  thus 
To  aeek  the  weeping  mansions  of  distress ! 
Didst  thou  behold  in  death  my  hafdess  soal 
Didst  thou  receive  my  Selim's  parting  breath  1 
Did  he  remember  me  1 

SeHm.  Most  hononr'd  queen ! 
Thj  son,— forgive  these  ffusfaing  team  thai  flow 
To  ate  distreos  like  thine 7 

Zaph.  I  thank  thy  oity ! 
*Tw  generous  thus  to  feel  for  others'  wo ! — 
What  of  my  son  1    Say,  didst  thou  see  him  die? 

SelitfL  By  BarbaiDssa'a  dread  oommand  I  oome, 
To  teU  thee  that  these  eyes  akme  bebdd 
Thy  son  ezpireu 

Zaph,  Rdentless  &tel— that  I  shouUbedenied 
The  moumfiil  privilege  to  see  him  die ! 
To  clafp  Um  in  the  agony  of  death, 
And  catch  his  parting  soul  1    Oh,  tell  me  all, 
AtlthatheaaidandEiok'd?    Deepinmyheart 
That  I  may  treasure  every  parting  woed, 
Each  dying  whisper  of  my  dear,  dear  son  I 

Selim.  Lp^  not  my  words  offimd— what  If  he 
ssid. 
Go,  tell  my  hapleeB  mother,  that  her  team 
Have  streamed  too  long:  then  bid  her  wetp  no 


Bid  her  forget  the  husband  and  the  son, 
la  Barbonasa's  anna  1 


SBapK  0,haaelyfr|ial 
Thou  art  some  creeping  slave  to  Bai^»arossa, 
Sent  to  surprise  my  unsuspecting  heart  I 
Vile  slave  begone  !-^y  son  betmy  me  thus ! 
Could  he  have  e'er  conceiv'd  so  base  a  purpose. 
My  grieft  for  him  should  end  in  great  disdain!- 
But  ne  was  brave,  and  scom'd  a  Uiought  so  vile  ( 
Wretched  Zaphira !    How  art  thou  bsoome 
The  spoit  of  slaves!— 
Sdtm.  Yet  hope  for  peace,  unhappy  queen ! 
Thy  woes 
Mwr  yet  have  end. 

Zaph,  Why  weep'st  thou,  crocodile  1 
Thy  treacherous  team  are  vain. 
Selim.  My  tears  are  honest. 
I  am  not  what  thou  think'st. 
Zap4.  What  ait  thou  then  1 
Seiim.  Oh,  my  full  heart  1— I  am— 4hy  friend, 
and  Seum's. 
I  cams  not  to  oisult,  but  heal  thy  woea^ 
Now  check  thy  heart's  wiki  tumult,  while  I  tell 

thee— 
Perhap^^thy  soi.  yet  lives. 

Zsp^  lives !    O,  gracious  Heaven ! 
Do  I  not  dream !  say.  stranger,— didst  thou  tell  m^ 
Perhaps  my  Selim  lives?— What  do  I  aak  ? 
WiU,  wild,  and  fruitless  hopel^What  mortal 

power 
Can  0*er  re-animate  his  mangled  com, 
Shoot  life  into  the  cold  and  sdent  tomb. 
Or  hid  the  ruthless  gmve  give  up  its  dead  1 
Sdim,  O,  powertul  nature !  tiiott  wHt  sure  be- 
tray me !  [ilncEs. 
Thy  SeKm  fives :  for  since  his  Tumour'd  death, 
I  saw  htm  at  Oran. 
Zaph.  O.  generous  youth,  who  art  thou  ?— From 
what  clime 
Conies  such  exalted  virtue,  as  dares  give 
A  p>UM  to  grief  like  mine  1 
Selim,  A  friendless  youth,  self-banish'd  with 
thy  son; 
Long  his  companion  in  distress  and  danger: 
One  who  rever'd  thv  worth  in  prosp'rous  daya, 
And  more  reveres  thy  virtue  in  distress. 

Zaph,  O, gentle  stranger! — Mock  notmywoes^ 
But  tell  me  truly, — does  my  Selim  live  1 
Selim.  He  does,  by  Heaven ! 
Zaph,  O  generous  Heaven!   thou  at  length 
o'crpay'st 
My  bitterest  pangs,  if  mv  dear  Selim  lives ! 
And  does  he  stillremember 
His  fether's  wrongs,  and  mine^ 
Selim.  He  bade  me  tell  thee, 
That  in  his  heart  indelibly  are  atamp'd 
His  ialber's  wrongs,  and  thine :  that  he  but  waits 
Till  awiiil  justice  may  unaheath  her  sword, 
And  lust  and  murder  tremble  at  her  frown ! 
That  till  the  arrival  of  that  happy  hour, 
Deep  in  his  soul  the  hidden  fire  shall  glow, 
And  his  breast  labour  with  the  great  revenge ! 
Zaph.  Eternal  blessings  crown  my  vinuoussoft ! 
Selim.  Much  bonourM  queen,  fiirewell. 
Z(^h.  Not  yet,— not  yet;— indulge  a  mother's 
love! 
In  thee,  the  kind  companion  of  his  griefr, 
Methinks  I  see  my  Selim  stand  before  me. 
Depart  not  yet.    A  thousand  fond  requests 
Crowd  on  my  mind.    Wishes,  and  pmyers,  and 

tears, 
Are  all  I  have  to  give.    O,  bear  him  these ! 
Selim.  Take  comfort,  then  -y  for  know,  thy  son, 
o'eQoy'd 
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To  rescue  thee.  wooW  bleed  at  every  vein  !— 
BiJ  her,  he  said,  yrt  hope  we  may  hehU'sa'd! 
Bid  her  remember  that  the  ways  of  Heaven, 
Though  dark,  are  ju»t :  that  oft  aome  guardian 

power 
Attends,  uxisi^n,  to  save  the  innocent ! 
But  if  high  Heaven  fiecrees  oor  ftH ! — Oh  Md  her 
Firmly  to  wait  the  stroke,  prepar'd  alike 
To  live  or  die !  and  then  he  wept,  as  1  do. 

2Saph.  O,  righteous  Heaven  1 
Protect  his  tender  years ! 
Be  thoa  his  guide  through  dangers  and  distrets ! 
Soften  the  ngoars  of  his  cruel  exile, 
And  lead  him  to  his  throne  \  [Exit. 

Selim.  Now,  swelling  heart. 
Indulge  the  luxury  of  grief !  flow,  tears  I 
And  rain  down  transport  in  the  sha|<e  of  sorroiw! 
Yes,  I  have  aooth'd  her  woes;  have  found  her 

noble : 
And,  to  have  given  this  respite  to  her  pangs, 
G'crpaysall  pain  and  peril! — Powerful  virtue! 
How  infinite  thyjoys,  when  even  thy  Jprief* 
Are  pleasing! — Thou,  su|)prir>r  to  the  frowns 
Of  late,  canst  poor  thy  sunshiae  o'er  the  soul, 
And  brighten  wo  to  rapture ! 

Enier  Otbmam  and  S4DI. 

Honoured  friends ! 
How  goes  the  night  1 

Sadi,  'Tis  weH  nigh  midnight. 

Oih.  "What !  in  tears,  my  prince? 

Selim.  But  tears  of  joy :  for  I  have  seen  Za- 
phira, 
And  poard  the  balm  of  peace  into  her  breast : 
Think  not  these  tears  unncr>-c  me,  valiant  friends ; 
They  have  but  harmoniz'd  my  soul ;  and  wak'd 
All  that  is  man  within  me,  to  disdain 
Peril,  or  death — What  tidings  from  the  city  1 

Sadi.  AU,  all,  is  ready.  Our  confederate  friends 
Burn  with  impatience,  till  the  hour  arrive. 

Selim.  Whatisthe  signal  of  theappointed  hour? 

Sadi.  The  midnight  watch  gives  signal  of  our 
meeting : 
And  when  the  second  watch  of  night  b  rung, 
The  work  of  death  begins. 

Selim.  Speed,  speec),  ye  minutes ! 
Now  let  the  rising  whirlwind  shake  Algiers, 
And  justice  guide  the  storm  I    Scarce  two  hours 
hence — 

Sadi.  Scarce  more  than  one. 

Selim,  Oh,  as  ye  love  my  life, 
Let  your  zeal  hasten  on  the  great  event: 
The  tyrant's  daughter  found'  and  knew  me  here, 
And  half  suspects  the  cause. 

0th.  Too  oaring  prince, 
Retire  with  us !  her  fears  will  sure  hetray  thee ! 

SeUm.  What !  leave  my  helpleas  mother  here 
aprev 
To  cruelty  and  lust^Fll  perish  first : 
This  very  night  the  tvrant  threatens  violence : 
i'll  watch  his  steps :  PD  haunt  him  through  the 

palace: 
And,  should  he  meditate  a  deed  so  vile, 
ril  hover  o'er  him,  like  an  unseen  pestilence, 
And  blast  him  in  his  guilt ! 

Sadi.  f  ntrepif!  prince  I 
Worthy  of  empire !— Yet  accept  my  life, 
My  worthless  life :  do  thou  reure  with  Otbman ; 
I  will  protect  Zaphira. 

SeUm.  Think'st  thou,  Sadi, 
That,  when  the  trying  hour  of  peril  comet, 
Beiim  will  ahiink  into  a  commoll  man  I 


WorthlesiT-wefe  he  to  nde^  who  dafw  not  cbim 
Pre-eminence  in  danger.    Urye  no  tnore : 
Here  shall  my  station  he ;  and,  if  I  fell, 
O,  friends,  let  me  have  vengeance ! — TtSU  me  iio#. 
Where  is  the  tyrant  ? 

Otk.  Revelling  at  the  banquet. 

Selim.  'Tis  good.    Now  tell  me  how  our  pow 
ere  are  destin'd  ? 

Suit.  Near  ever  v  port,  a  secret  band  is  potted  * 
By  these,  the  watenful  aentinelt  must  perish: 
The  rest  is  easy :  for  the  glutted  tvoopt 
Lis  drown'd  in  steep. 

Almanzor,  with  his  friends,  will  circle  round 
The  avenues  of  the  palace.    Othman  and  I 
Will  join  our  brave  confederatet  (all  sworn 
To  eonquer  or  to  die,)  and  burst  the  fatet 
Of  this  foul  den.    Then,  tremble,  Barliarotsa ! 

Selitn.  Oh,  how  the  approach  of  this  great  hour 
Fires  all  my  soul !  but,  valiant  friends,  I  efaftzgt 

Reserve  tne  murd'rer  to  my  just  reTenge ; 
My  poignard  claims  his  blood. 

Otk.  Torgive  me,  prince  I  [Irtoe — 

Foigive  my  doubts! — Think— shouki   the  fiur 

SUim.  Thy  doubts  are  vain.   1  would  not  tpu« 
the  tynnt, 
Though  the  sweet  maid  laj  weeping  at  mj  feet ; 
Nay,  should  he  fall  by  any  hand  but  mine, 
By  Heaven  I'd  think  my  honour'd  fether'a  Uood 
Scarce  half  revengM  !  My  love,  indeed,  is  ttiuog  I 
But  love  shall  yield  to  justice  I 

Sadi.  Gallant  prince, 
Bravely  resolv'd ! 

Selim.  But  is  the  eity  quiet  1 

Sadi.  All,  all,  is  hBsh'd.     Througfaoot  the 
empty  streets, 
Nor  voice  nor  sound ;  as  if  th'  inhabitants, 
Like  the  preaaging  herds,  that  seek  the  ooveit 
Eie  the  knid  thunder  rolls,  had  inly  feit 
And  shunn'd  th'  impending  uproar. 

Oth.  There  is  a  solemn  honor  in  the  night,  too^ 
That  pleases  me ;  a  eeneml  pause  through  nature . 
The  winds  are  husE^d — 

Sadi.  And  as  I  pass'd  the  beech, 
The  lazy  billow  scarce  could  lash  the  shore: 
No  star  peeps  through  the  firmament  of  heaven — 

SBlim.  And  lo !  where  eastwaid,  o'er  the  sullea 


The  waning  moon,  depriv'd  of  half  her  orb, 
Rises  in  blend :  her  beam,  weU  nigh  extinct. 
Faintly  contends  with  darkness—        [Bea  toOM 
Hark— what  meant 
That  tolling  bell  ? 

Oth.  It  tounda  the  michitght  watch. 

Sadi.  This  vret  the  signal— 
Come,  Othman,  weareoail'd :  the  nasmg  minutea 
Chide  our  delay :  brave  Othman,  lei  usnenoe. 

Selim.    One    last  embrace! — nor  doubt,  hut 
erown'd  with  ^lory 
We  soon  shall  meet  again.    But  oh !  remembd 
Amid  the  turoult'a  rage,  lemember  nierey ! 
Stain  not  a  righteous  cause  with  guiltlett  hbod ! 
Warn  our  brave  friends,  that  we  unsheath  tfavt 

sword, 
Not  to  destroy,  but  save  I  nor  let  blind  leal. 
Or  wanton  cnielty,  e^er  turn  its  edge 
On  age  or  innocence !  or  bid  us  stnke 
Where  the  most  pitjing  anffel  in  the  skies, 
That  now  kM>k8  on  us  from  his  hleas'd  ahode, 
Would  wish  that  we  should  spare. 

Oth.  So  may  we  prosper, 
As  mercy  tliall  dixect  ua  1 
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\dtUm.  Fftiewell,  friendif 

&»dL  liitre]iid  prinoe,  ftietreQ  I 

'      [Sseuni  Othbian  atid  Sadi. 

Stlim,  Now  sleep  and  nienoe 
Brood  o*er  the  city. — ^Tlie  devoted  eentiiMl 
Now  taibM  hk  lonelj  itand,  aoU  idly  dnuw 
Of  that  to-niorfow  ha  ahall  never  tee. 
In  this  dread  tnterral,  O  bu<y  thought, 
From  outward  things  daieenid  into  thyfvlf  I 
Search  deep  my  Marti  bring  with  thee  awfal 


And  firm  resolve !  that  in  th'  approttchlnff  hoor 
Of  Mood  and  hoRor.  I  may  stanu  unmov'3 ; 
Nor  fear  to  strike  when  iustioe  calls,  nor  dai 
To  stake  where  aha  fiirtiids!  L 


dare 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L-^An  Ajforiment  im  tlm  Palace. 
Enter  Ikenc  aiuL  Aladin. 

Irene.  Bat  didst  thou  tell  him,  Ahdin,  ny  fea^ 
Kxook   no  delay  1 

AUditi.  I  M, 

Mrene,  Why  comes  be  not  7 
Oh,  what  a  dreadful  dream ! — Twas  surely  more 
Than  troobled  lancT :  never  was  my  sool 
Shook /with  such  hideous  phantoms !— Still  hr 

lingeis! 
Retnm,  returri ;  and  teO  him,  that  bis  daughter 
Dies,  till  she  warn  him  of  hb  threatening  min. 

Aiadin.  BehoU,  he  oomcs.        [Exit  Aladin. 

Enier  Bauamnha  and  Ouarde. 
Bar.  Thou  bane  of  aU  my  Joye  I 
Sonw  glooiny  pbaet  ■only  raPd  thy  birth ! 
Even  now  thy  ill  tim'd  fear  saspenu  the  banquet, 
And  damps  the  festal  boor 
Jrene.  Korgbe  my  ftar  I 
Bar,  What  fiear,  what  phantom  hath  pomaas'd 

thvbnOiil 
fyne.  On.  guard  tbea  fium  the  tenon  ef  this 


OTsfurk 


Por  terrors  furk  unseen. 

Bar,  What  terrorl  speak. 
Say,  what  thoo  dread'st,  and  why !  I  have  a  aoiil 
To  meet  the  blackest  dangen  ondismay'd. 

Irene,  Let  not  my  finber  cheek  with  stemiv- 
bnke, 
The  waming  voiee  of  imliiie.    For 
Relii^d  to  Mt,  eooD  M I  dos'd  mine  eyesi 
A  horrid  vision  rose— Mcthoa^  I  saw 
Voonff  Sdim  nmg  fhan  the  silent  tomb: 
Man^ied  and  Uoo^  was  hia  oofae :  hie  hair 
detsed  with  lom ;  his  glaring  e^ea  on  ifaa  r 
Dreadful  he  soeok  a  dagger  in  his  hand. 
Bt  aome  mysterious  power  he  roee  in  air. 
When,  k> !  at  his  command,  thu  yawning  nof 
Was  deft  in  twain,  and  gave  tbie  phan&m  en- 

truice! 
Swift  he  descended  with  terrifio  brow, 


Rush'd  on  my  |piardleas  fether  al  the  Wnquet, 
And  plung'd  his  furious  dagger  in  thy  bnaat  I 

Bar,  WouUrt  thon  appd  me  by  a  bnuiMiek 
vision  1 
Get  thee  to  rest 

Irene.  Yet  hear  me,  deareat  father  1 

Bar.  Provoke  me  not— > 

Irene.  What  aha!  I  say,  to  move  him  1 
Meieifbl  Heaven,  instruct  me  whet  to  do! 

Enter  Aladin. 
ffar.  What  mean  thy  looks  1— Why  ^brtthof 
flue  so  wildly  1 
18 


yet  true 


Aladin.  f  basted  totnlbrm  thee,  that  even  now 
Rounding  the  watch,  I  met  the  brave  Abdallah, 
Breathless  with  tidings  of  a  rumoor  dtfk. 
That  young  Selimis  yrt  alive- 
Bar.  May  plagues  consume  the  tongue 
That  broaeh'd  the  falsehood !— 'Tis  not  poaribl^-* 
What  did  he  tell  thee  further  1 

Aladin.  More  he  said  not ; 
Save  only,  that  the  spreading  TQmonr  wak'd 
A  spirit  of  revolt. 

Irene.  O,  gracious  fiither ! 

Bar.  The  rumour's  false — And  yet,  yourooir- 
ard  fears 
Infect  me !— What !— shall  I  be  terrHSed 
By  midnight  visions  1— I'D  not  believe  it. 

Aladin.  But  this  gathering  rumoui^— ^ 
Think  but  on  that  my  lord. 

Bar.  Infernal  darkness 
SwaUow  the  sbve  that  raisM  H!-*Hark  thee.  ' 

Aladin, 
f^nil  out  this  stranger,  Achmet ;  and  forthwith 
Let  him  be  brought  befine  me. 

[Bxetatt  two  gvairde. 

Irene.  OmyfiUher? 
I  do  conjure  thee,  as  thou  k>v'st  thy  life, 
Retire,  and  trust  thee  to  thy  faithful  guards- 
See  not  this  Achmet 

Bar.  Not  see  him?  * 

If  be  prove  fklse, — if  hated  Selim  Iivi>, 
I'll  heap  such  vengeance  on  him     ' 

Irene.  Mercy!  mercy! 

Bar.  Mercy  to  whom  1 

Irene.  To  me — and  to  thvsHf : 
To  him-Ho  all.—Thou  think'st  I  rave ; 
My  visions  are,  as  ever  prophet  utter*d. 
When  Heaven  inspifM  nil  tongue ! 

Bar.  Ne'er  did  the  moon^ruek  n 
with  dreams 
More  wiM  than  thine !— Get  thee  to  rest ; 
Call  Achmet  hither. 

Irerm.  Thus  prostrate  on  my  knees: — O  see 
htm  not, 
Sefim  is  dead : — ^indeed  the  rumour's  felie, 
There  is  no  danger  near: — or,  if  there  i<\ 
Achmet  k  innocent ! 

Bar.  Off,  frantic  wretch ! 
Henoe-— to  thy  chamber,  on  thy  duty  hence  1 

Irene.  Cruel  fete ! 
What  have  I  done  1— -Heaven  ddeld  my  dearest 

fether! 
Heaven  shiekl  the  innocent— undone  bene* 
Whatever  the  event,  thy  doom  is  miaery. 

[Exit  lnT.sr.. 

Bar.  Herwordsare  wrapt  in  darkness. — Aladin, 
Forthwith  aend  Achmet  hither.-  -Then,  with  speed, 
DouMe  the  sentinels.  [Exit  Aladtm. 

Infernal  guilt ! 

How  dost  thou  rise  in  every  hideous  shape 
Of  rage  and  doubt,  suspicion  and  despair, 
To  frad  my  aoul ! 

Enter  Silim  and  two  Quairde. 
Comehilber,  slave! 
Hear  me,  and  tremble!    Art  thou  what  thoo 

seem'sti 
Settm.  Ha  I— 
Bar.  Dost  thou  pause  T— By  heU,  the  shve  'a 

oonfoondecl! 
Selim.   That  Baibaroaaa  riioukl  suspect  iny 

truth! 
Bar.  Take  heed  I  for  by  the  horibig  pofweie 

of  vengeance, 
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If  I  do  find  thM  tuMch'rooi,  PH  doom  thee 
To  doftth  and  tomiejit,  such  as  human  thought 
NoVr  yet  conceiv'd  t    Thou  com'at  beneath  the 


ffUU 


I  not 


Of  SelimTs  muiderer.— Now  teQ  ma 
That  Selim  yet  alive  1 

Selim.  Selim  alive  I 

Bar.  Peniition  on  thee  1  dost  thou  echo  me  1 
Answer  me  quick,  or  die !     [JDraiM  hit  dogjger. 

Saim.  Yes,  freel^r  strtke— 
Already  hast  thou  given  the  &tal  wound, 
And  pKfc'd  my  heart  with  thy  unkind  suspidoo ; 
Oh,  could  my  dagger  find  a  tongue  to  tell 
How  deep  it  draiuL  his  blood  1 — but  since  thy  doubt 
Thus  wrongs  my  zeal,— 4)ehokl  my  breast-Hrtrike 


For  bold  is  innocence. 

Bar.  I  scorn  the  task,     [PuU  up  hU  dagger. 
Time  shall  decide  thy  doom :— Guards,  mark  me 

well. 
See  that  ye  watch  the  motions  of  this  ilave: 
And  if  he  meditates  t'escape  your  eye, 
^^        Let  your  good  sabres  cleave  him  to  the  chine. 

skim.  1  yield  me  to  thy  will,  and  when  thoa 
know*st 
That  Selim  lives,  or  aee'it  his  hated  fiice, 
Then  wreak  th^  vengeance  on  me. 

Bar.  Bear  him  hence. — 
Yet,  on  your  lives,  await  me  within  call 
I  will  have  deeper  inquisition  made. 

[Exeunt  S£LtM  and  Guard: 
Call  Zaphira.  [ExUadate. 

If  Selim  lives— then,  what  is  Barbaroiaa  ? 
My  throne  's  a  bubble,  that  but  floats  in  air, 
Till  marriage  rites  declare  Zaphira  mine. 
I  will  not  brook  delay.    By  love  and  vengeance, 
This  hour  deckles  her  &te : 

Enter  Zaphira. 
Well,  haughty  fair  I 

llath  reason  yet  subdu'd  thee  T— Wilt  thou  hear 
Tbe  voice  of  love  1 

2iaph.  Why  dost  thou  vainly  urge  me  1 
Thou  know'st  my  fix'd  resolve. 

Bar.  Can  augnt  but  frenzy 
Rush  on  perdition  7 

SSapK  Therefore  shall  no  power 
E'er  make  me  thine ! 

Bar.  Nay,  sport  not  with  my  rage 
Know,  that  thy  final  hour  of  choice  is  come ! 

Zaph.  I  have  no  choice.    Think'st  thou  I  e'er 
will  wed 
The  murderer  of  my  lord  1 

Beer.  Take  heed,  rssh  queen  I 
Tell  me  thy  last  resolve. 

ZapK.  Then  hear  me.  Heaven . 
Hear,  all  ye  powers,  that  watch  o'er  innocence! 
Angels  of  light  1   And  thou,  dear  honoured  shade 
Of  my  departed  lord !  attend,  while  here 
I  ratify  with  vows  my  last  resolve : 
If  e'er  I  wed  this  tyrant  murderer, 
If  I  polluto  roe  with  this  horrid  union, 
^lay  ye,  the  ministers  of  Heaven,  depart. 
Nor  shed  your  influence  on  the  guilty  scene ! 
May  horror  blacken  all  our  days  and  nights ! 
May  discord  light  the  nuptial  torch  I  and,  rising 
From  hell,  may  swarming  fiends  in  triumph  howl 
Artiund  th'  accursed  bed! 

Bar,  Begone,  remone  I 
Guards,  do  your  office:  drag  her  to  the  altar — 
Fised  not  her  tears  or  cries.  What!  dare  ye  doubt? 
[Quardt  go  to  teize  %aphira. 


,  Zaph.  O  spare  me!  Heaven  piotect  me!  ( 

my  son, 
Wert  thou  but  here,  to  save  thy  helplns 
Whatshattldol    Undone,  undone,  Znphiit 

Enter  Selih. 

Sd&n,  Who  call'd  on  Aehmetl-'DId  not  Bk« 
barosn 
Require  me  here? 

Bar.  OIRdouB  shve,  Rtire! 
IcalI'dtheenot 
Zaph.  O  kind  and  gen'rous  Mruger,  lend  tbf 
aid  ! 
O  rescne  me  frtMn  these  impending  bonuu ! 
Heaven  will  reward  thy  pi^  I 
Selim.  Pity  her  woes,  O  mighty  Bnihafowa? 
Bar.  Rouse  not  my  vengeance,  sbvw! 
Selim.  O  hear  me,  hear  me !  [£jia2i. 

Bar,  Curse  on  thy  fiwward  aeil  1 
Selim,  Yet,  yet,  have  mercy. 

[Ijnyt  held  ^  Barbarossa's  garmetL 
Bar.  Presuming  slave,  begone ! 

[Strifces  Seliil 

Selim.  Nay  then, di^  tyrant ! 

[Biees  and  aime  to  etdb  Barbarossa  v&£ 
wresU  his  dagger  from.  him. 
Bar,  Ah,  traitor !  have  I  caught  thoe'? 
Perfidious  wretch,  who  art  thoul^Biing  the  la^ 
Let  that  extort  the  secrets  of  his  heart. 
Selim.  Thy  impious  threats  are  lost!  I  kum, 
that  death 
And  torments  are  my  doom.    Yet,  ere  I  ^, 
ril  strike  thy  soul  with  lionor.    Clfi;  yfle  halsC  ^ 
If  thou  dar^st, 
Now  view  me  1— Hear  me^  tynnt  !•— whiles  wiii 


More  terrible  than  thunder.  I  piiodaim. 
That  he,  who  aim'd  the  dagger  at  thy  neait, 
Is,8elimf 

Zaph.  O  Heaven  t  my  son !  my  ton ! 

Settm,  Unhappy  nmher  I 

[Rune  to  emhraet  her. 

Bar,  Tear  them  asunder. 

[Cfuarde  eep€trate  them, 

Zaph,  Baib'hMis,  barVrous  mffiana ! 

[Thejf  ^ftr  to  eeixe  him. 

SeUm,  Ofl^  yevile  siarasl    (  am  yoar  king !- 
Retire, 
And  tremble  at  my  fiwwnal  Thai  is  tbft  tnilor- 
That  is  the  muiil*rer->^rent  randier  !^  Sebt  hm, 
And  do  yonr  country  right  1 

Bar.  Ah,  coward  do^  I 
Start  y«  at  woR]o)-<irseiM  him,  or,  faj  heU, 
This  wgger  sends  yon  all-*-*  [  Tkey  mixe  htet. 

iSsUmTuost  thou  revive,  unhappy  qneea ! 
Now  arm  my  soul  with  patienoe! 

Zaph,  Mydearaonl 
Do  I  then  live,  once  more  to  see  mySeiiai  I 
But  Oh— to  see  thee  thus ! 

Selim.  Canst  thou  behoU 
Her  speechless  agonies,  and  not  rdent  1 

Zaph,  O  mercy,  mer^  i 

AMm.  Lo,  Barbarossa!  thou  at  length  1^ 
oonqoer'd ! 
Behold  a  haptees  prince,  o'erwhefan'd  with  woes, 

[Kneek 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  l--iiot  fi>r  myself 
Iplead.— Yes,  plunge  the  dmsr  in  my  breast! 
Tear,  tear  mspieoenieai!  Bnt,  O,  spare  Zaphint 
Yetr— yet  relent !  force  not  her  OMtron  boooor ! 
Reproach  not  Heaven. 

Bar,  Have  I  then  bent  thy  prUe  1 
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Why,  tUi  ii  ciMEK|Qut  iwcn  raffcnu  t/tt  Aopet** 
Lie  there,  tbou  slave !  lie,  till  ZaplttnTB  ones 
Ajoose  tfaee  fram  thj  poetnre! 
Sdim,  Doetthoainsaltiiijgriefrl-^-vimMitly 
wretch! 
Cane  on  the  fetf ,  that  codd  betray  my  Hmte, 

My  oowaid  fimba,  to  tUe  diihoneal  poature ; 
Long  have  I  aeorn't),  1  now  defy,  thy  power! 

Bar.  Vn  pat  thy  boastMl  Tirtue  to  the  titel.^ 
Shves,  bear  him  to  the  rack. 

Zapk.  O  apaie  my  lon ! 
Sore  filial  virtue  never  was  a  crime ! 
Save  but  my  aon !— I  yield  me  to  thy  wiah! 
What  do  I  aay  'f— The  marriage  vow — O  horfov ! 
ThJB  hour  shall  make  me  thine  !-^— 

Sdim.  What!  doomthyaelf 
The  guihy  nartner  of  a  murderer's  bed, 
Whose  hands  yet  reek  with  thy  dear  fansband's 

bkxxl! 
To  be  the  mother  of  destructive  tymnts— 
The  curses  of  mankind !  By  Heaven,  I  swear, 
The  guilty  hour,  that  gives  thee  to  the  arma 
Of  that  detested  murderer,  shall  end 
This  hated  life ! 
Bar.  Or  yield  thee,  or  he  dies. 
Zaph.  The  conflict 's  past.    I  win  lesome  my 
greatnene; 
Well  bravely  die,  as  we  have  fiv'd,— with  h<mo«r ! 

[Embracing. 
Selitn.  Now-,  tyrant,  pour  thy  fiercest  fary  oo 
ns: 
Now  fiee,  despairing  guih !  that  virtue  still 
Shall  conquer,  though  in  nan. 

Bar.  urag  themlwiice : 
Her  to  the  attar :— ^elim  to  hia  iate. 

Zapk.  O  Sefim !  Omy  aon  !-*Thy  doomisdeathl 
Wocud  it  were  mine ! 

Sdim.  'Would  I  eouid  givia  it  theal 
Is  there  no  means  to  save  her?  Lend,  ye  guards, 
Ye  miniiters  of  death,  in  pity  kind 
Your  swofds,  or  some  kind  weapon  of  destruction ! 
Sore  the  most  mournful  boon,  that  ever  soil 
Aik'd  for  the  best  of  mstbefsl 
One  last  embitace  1 
Farewell !  Farewell,  for  ever ! 
Zapk.  One  moment  yet!    Pity  a  moiba^i 
pai%>S 
OSelfan! 
SeUm.  O  my  mother  I 

[Exettnl  Selim,  Zaphira,  and  Ouarda. 

ACT  V. 
^  SCENE  I.'-Tke  Paiaee, 
Enter  Barbarossa,  Aladin,  and  Guard». 

Bar.  Is  the  watch  doubled  1    Are  the  gatea 
■ecui^d 
Against  surprised 

AUuHtL  They  are,  and  mock  th' attempt 
.  Of  force  or  treacheiy. 

Bar.  Tfaia  whispered  rumour 
Of  dark  ooBHiiraey, 
Seems  hot  a  fiihe  alarm.    Oar  spies,  sent  out, 
Affirm,  tbst  sleep 
Has  wrapped  the  city. 

Aladm.  But  while  Sefim  Uvea, 
Oertrodion  Inrks  within  the  paiaoe  walls. 

Bar,  Right,  Aladin.    His  hour  of  fata  ap- 
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Aladin:  The  aajmJ  laaHihimaar. 

An*.  'Tia  wcU.   Whene'er  it  lisga,  the  tnilor 
dieab 
Yet  first  the  rack  ahall  mod 
Each  aecret  from  hia  heart. 
Haste,  seek  out  Othman: 
Gk>,  tell  him,  that  deatruction  and  the  sword 
Hang  o'er  voung  Seiim^s  head,  iC  swift  nampliinra 
PlaaS  B0t  hia  pudon.  [EsU  ALAOia 

Enter  iRCifs. 

Irene.  O  night  of  horror  I — Hear  me,  honoqi'd 
fiither! 
If  e'er  Irene's  peace  was  dear  to  thee, 
Now  hear  me ! 

Bar.  Impious!  dar*st  thou  diaobey  1 
Did  not  my  sacred  will  ordain  thee  hence  1 
Get  thee  to  rest ;  for  death  ia  stirring  here. 

Irent.  O  fatal  words  I  By  every  eacied  tie. 
Recall  the  dire  decree. 

Bar.  What  wouldat  thou  aay  1 
Whom  plead  for  1 

irefie.  For  a  biave  unhai^  pflnoe, 
Sentene'd  to  die. 

Bar.  And  justly!  But  this  hour 
The  traitor  half  fulfiU'd  thy  dream,  and  aim'd 
His  cbgger  at  my  heart. 

Irene.  Might  pity  plead ! 

Bar.  What !  pleat!  for  treachery  1 

irene.  Yet  pity  might  bestow  a  milder  nam^. 
Wouldst  thou  not  love  the  child,  whose  fortitude 
Should  hazard  life  for  thee  1 

Bar,  Damn'd  was  his  purpose ;  and  accurs'd 
art  thou, 
Whoae  perfidy  would  save  the  dark  assassin, 
Who  sought  thy  Other's  life  I    Hence,  bom  my 
sight. 

Irene.  On,  never,  tiH  th^  mercy  spare  my  Selim  I 

B».  Tbv  Selim  1    Thine  1 

Irene.  Thou  know'str-by  gmtitude 
He 'a  mine.  Had  not  his  genioui  band  redeem'd 

me. 
What  then  bad  been  Irene  1    Oh  1 
Who  ssv'd  me  from  dishonour  % 

Bar.  By  the  powem 
Of  ffieat  revenge,  thy  fond  entre«tlea«al 
His  mutant  death.-~ln  him,  Til  punish  thee. 
Away! 

Irene.  Yet  hear  me  I  En  my  tortarVi  soul 
Rush  on  wmedeedof  horrorl 

Bar.  Convey  thefmntk  idkAfrom  mypreaencc: 
See  that  she  do  no  violeneeon  faenelf. 

Ittne.  OSriim!--^eneroas  youth  l^howhame 
myfinn 
Betray'd  thee  to  destruction! 
Inhuman  father !  Generous,  injtir'd  prince ' 
Methinks,  I  see  thee  stretch'd  upon  the  rack, 
Hear  thy  expiring  groam.    O  horror  {  horror! 
What  shall  I  do  to  save  him  1    Vain,  alas  I 
Vain  are  my  tears  and  prayers.   At  leaA,  Til  die. 
0eath  shall  unite  us  yet !  [ExU, 

Bar.  O  torment!  torment  I 
Even  in  the  mklst  of  power!  the  vilest  slave 
More  hsppy  &r  than  1 !    The  very  ehild, 
Whom  my  k>ve  cherish'd  from  her  infiuit  yeari, 
Conspirea  to  Mast  my  peaee ! 

Enter  Aladin. 
Now,  Aladin, 
Hast  thou  seen  Othman  1 
He  will  not,  sure,  conspire  against  my  poaee  1 
Aladin.  He's  fled,  my  lord.    1  dread  sodk 
kukiDgnttB. 
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BABBABOSSA. 


[Aor  ▼• 


The  wntinel  on  watdi  myk,  that  be  patf'd 
TIm  gate,  since  fflidmelil,  with  an  nnuiown  fiiend: 
And,  as  they  paaa'd,  Othman  in  whiapfNr  aaid, 
Now  farewell,  bloody  tynntt 

Bar.  Slave,  thou  lieet. 
He  did  not  dare  to  ray  it;  or,  if  he  did. 
Why  doet  thoa  woanid  my  car 
By  the  foui  repetition  1 
What's  to  he  done  1  Some  mkchiaf  lurtiwmwn. 

Aladin.  Prevent  it  then — 

Bar.  By  Selim's  instant  deaths 

Aladin.  Ay,  doubtli 

Bar.  Is  the  rack 

Aladin.  'Tis  ready 
Along  the  ground  he  lies,  o'erwhelm'd  with  chains. 
The  ministerB  of  death  stand  round }  and  wait 
Thy  last  command. 

6ar.  Once  more  IMI  try  to  bend 
Hb  stubborn  soul.  Conduct  me  forthwith  to  him; 
And  if  he  now  refuse  my  proi&r'cl  kindness, 
Destruction  swallows  him  f  [ExevnL 

SCESM  ll-^A  Pfison  in  the  Palace. 
S«LIM  in  chainij  Exeeuiionert,  ^  and  the  rack. 

Selim.  I  pray  you,  friends. 
When  I  am  d<»a,  let  not  indignity 
Insult  these  poor  remains ;  see  them  interred 
Close  to  my  fiUher's  tomb!  I  ask  no  more. 

OJl.  They  shall. 

Enter  Barbaro0sa. 

Bar.  So — raise  him  fntn  the  ground. 

[Thty  raiae  him. 
Perfidious  boy!  behold  the  Just  rewarda 
Of  guilt  and  treachery  I  Didst  thou  not  give 
Thy  forfeit  life,  whene'er  I  should  behold 
Sehm's  detested  face  1 

SeUm,  Then  take  it,  t^nt 

Bar.  Didst  thou  not  aim  a  dagger  at  nyheflttl 

Selim.  I  did. 

Bar.  Yet  heaven  defeated  thy  intent; 
And  sav*d  me  from  the  dagger. 

SeUm.  Tis  not  ours 
To<iuestion  Heaven.    Th'intentand  not  the  deed 
Is  in  our  power;    and   therefore    who   dares 

gjertly, 
Does  greatly. 

Bar.  Yet  bethink  thee  stubborn  boy, 
What  honon  now  surround  thee— 

SeUm.  Think'st  thou,  tyrant, 
I  otme  so  ill  prepar'd?  Thy  mge  is  weak, 
Thy  torments  poweriees  o*er  the  steady  nund : 
He^who  can  bravely  dare,  can  bravely  sufier. 

Bar.  Yet  lo,  I  come,  by  pity  led,  to  soars  thee. 
Relent,  and  save  Zaplum  1— For  the  beU 
Even  now  expects  the  sentinel,  to  toll 
The  signal  <^  thv  death. 

Selim.  Let  guilt  like  thine 
Tremble  at  death :  I  scorn  its  darkest  frown. 
Hence,  tyrant,  nor  pnifene  my  dying  hour ! 

Bar.  Then  take  thy  wish.  [BeU  toUe. 

There  goes  the  fatal  knell 
Thy  fete  is  sesi'd.    Not  all  thy  mother's  tears, 
Nor  prayers,  nor  eloquence  of  grief,  diall  save  thee 
From  insUnt  death.  [Exit. 

Sdim.  Come  on,  then.  [  T%ey  bind  him. 

Begin  the  work  of  death^wbat !  bound  with  conJs, 
Like  a  vile  criminal  \ — O  valiant  friends, 
When  will  yej^ive  me  vengeance! 

Enter  Ir£ne. 
irene.  Stop,  O,  atop  I 
f  iold  your  accuzsed  hands  !<*»On  ms,  ^n  me, 


Poor  nU  your  tMiiMiln.-*Bioiw  ahall  1 1 

theel 
Selim.  These  are  thy  fethei^sglfU!— Yet  1 
art  guiltless : 
Then  let  me  take  thee  to  my  heait,  thoa  bcM, 
Most  amiable  of  women  I 
imie.  Rather  curse  me, 
As  the  betcayer  of  thy  viztoe ! 
SeUm,  Ah! 

Irene.  Twas  I,— nny  fearS|  my  firanlie  fisass  hs> 
tray'd  thee  I 
Thus,  felling  at  th^  feet,  may  I  hot  bop* 
For  pardon  ere  I  die  I 
SeUm.  H/ence  to  thy  father ! 
Irene.  Never,  O  never ! — crawfing  in  tbe  doriL 
rii  clasp  thy  feet,  and  bathe  them  with  my  t 
Tread  me  to  earth  I  I  never  will  oomplnin  i 
But  my  last  breath  ahall  bless  theel 

Selim.  Lov*d  Irene  1 
What  bath  my  fury  done  1 
Irene.  Canst  thou,  then, 
Forgive  and  pitv  mel 
&lim.  I  do,  1  do.  [7%<y  i 

Q^.  No  more. — Prepare  the  rack. 
Irene.  Here  will  I  dmg.    No  power  on  eazth 
shall  partus. 
Till  I  have  savM  my  Selim  t 

[Shout  s  elaaKxng  oT  nowdi. 

Aladin.   [WUhaui.\   Ann,  arm !— Tmch'iy 

and  murder !  [to  anni, 

Selim.  OS,  slaves !— Or  I  win  turn  mj  cfaaim 

And  dash  you  piece-meal  t 

Enler  Aladin. 
Aladin.  Where  is  the  king  1 
The  foe  pours  in.    The  pauoe  gites  aie  YmtA : 
Tt»e  sentinels  are  murderd  1  Save  the  king ; 
They  aeek  hhn  through  the  pdaoe  1 

OjHt.  Death  and  rum! 
Folbw  me,  slaves,  and  save  him. 

[Bxewd  Aladin,  Officer,  and  Chutrdt. 
SeUm.  Now,  bloody  tyrant  I  Now,  thy  boor  ii 
come! 
Vengeance  at  length  hath  pierced  theaeguihy  wafci, 
And  walks  her  cfeadly  round  I 
Irene.  Whom  dost  thou  mean  7  my  fethcr  1 
[Claeh  qfewfrdi. 
HMfc!  twas  the  clash  of  swon^ !  Heaven  ss*c 

my  fether! 
O  cruel,  cruel  Selim  1  [Exi. 

Selim.  Curse  on  this  servile  chain,  that  biadi 
teefest 
In  powerless  ignominy ;  while  my  sword 
Should  hunt  its  prey,  and  cleave  toe  tyrant  dom! 
Oth.  [Without]  Where  is  the  prince  ? 
Selim.  Uere,  Othman  bound  to  earth  2 
Set  me  but  free ! — O  ciuved,  curnd  chaiii ! 

Enter  Othman  and  Party,  vhofree  Seloi. 
Oth,  O  my  brave  prince  I — Heaven  favours  mt 
design.  [Embraces  him. 

Take  that:  I  need  not  bid  thee  use  it  nobly. 

[Giving  him  a  svori 

Selim.  Now,  Biurbaroasa,  let  my  ann  meet  thine, 

'Tis  all  I  ask  of  Heaven !  [Esik 

Oth.  Guard  ye  the  prince—        [Part  go  out 

Pursue  his  steps.    Now  this  way  let  us  turn. 

And  seek  the  tyrant.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  ni-^A  Qmrt  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Barbarossa. 
Bar.  Empire  is  lost,  and  life:  yet  brave  revcfigi 
Shall  dose  my  life  in  gbiy; 


m.] 


BARBAR088A. 


JBmltr  Otmbum. 


ftve  I  foond  thee, 

taMmblingtndtorl  Die!— 

[  Tft^y  Jlght  /  BAXBAROaBAfalU, 

aeUtm,  Tlie  foe  gtwrnwrnj :  man  thiewmjweiil 

rbere  »  ilMrtfMr  4td  )  WbitidQ  I  Me  1 
Sadi.  AhnmSfKel  Ai    ... 

Oth,  TSnbre  did  Um deed! 
StUm.  I  envy  tbee  the  blow!  YetTtloorfoonie 
'o  wound  the  &lleiL    B«t  if  tile  remein, 
will  WBk  daggeif  to  hie  jsoilty  eoul — 
[oel  BaibuoBea!  .Tjx«n^  miuderer!      .    .     . 
r«Setim,Seiim€ale^hee.    . 
Bar.  Ott,  je  fiends  I 
^onnent  me  not  I  O  Selim,  tit  thoa  theiel 
twaHow  me,  eeith ! 
>h,  that  I  ne'er  hud  wrong'd  thee! 

Sdim.  Doeit  thou  then 
lepent  thee  of  thy  aimee  1  He  doee,  he  dMi  t  . 
le  gnepe  my  hand— eee,  the  lepentant  tear 
JtaitelroaihiftejB!  DoetthoauKlaHln|wiitt 
WThy  then  I  do  feigite  thee :  ifoa  my  eool 
!  fieelj  do  ftfgiTe  ttiee !— > 

Bar.  Gen'rooe  Selim ! 
Too  good— I  heire  a  daughtar— Oh !  protect  her ! 
Let  not  my  crimee—  [Die: 

Oth,  Thoe  fled  the  gmhy  aool ! 

Seiim.  Haste  to  the  dty— «t<^  the  fife.«f 
eUaghter. 
Tea  my  bnre  people,  that  Aljpen  ia  free; 
kui  tynnny  no  more. 


finler  Zapkba. 


Zaph,  What  mean  theae  bomist  wheraeoe'er 
Itorn 
My  tmnbKng  stopa,  1  And  aome  dying  wreteh, 
Weheriog:  in  gore !  And  doet  thoa  Uve,  my  Sehinl 
'  ^iim.X.&  then  the  tyiant  iiait 
£a^  6righteoiieH««ven4  - 
Sdim.  Behold  thy  valiant  frienda,  [powar 

Whoee  fiuth  and  ooorage  have  o'erwhehn^d  the 

"JZap^t.  Jok  are  C&y  waye,  CHeaven!  Vain 

tcrron,  hence! 
Qmb  more  Zaphira  *a  bkae'd  I— 

Sslim.  O  happy  hour  1  happr,  berond 
Even  hope !  Look  down,  blem'd  ahaoe. 
Fiom  the  bright  realma.qfbliai  I  Beboldthyqimn 
Obepoilod»  i«wedai*d,  fmmov'd  in  viitoe. 
Behold  the  tyrant  praatrate  at  thr  fret! 
And  to  the  memory  of  thy  bleemng  wionga, 
Aoeept  thaa  aaerifioe. 

Zaph.  My  generooe  Selim ! 

SeUm,  When  i«  Irene  1 
'  Oih.  Zamor,  our  traety  friend,  at  my  oommaod, 
Conveyed  the  weeping:  fiur  one  to  her  chamber. 

AMm,  ThankatoUiygeDeraiiaaaae. 

Zumk.  Har  vktoea  miAt  atone 
ForaUherfrther'a'gaikr  TIqf  throne  be  hew* 
She  merita  all  thy  love.  [ther'e  orimea, 

Seliin.  Then  haate,  and  find  her.  O'er  her  le- 
Pity  ahall  draw  her  veil;  nay,  half  abaolva  thun, 
When  aha  beholds  the  viitnea  of  hia  child. 
New  let  na  thank  th'  eternal  Power :  convnie'd, 
That  Heaven  but  triea  oor  virtue  by  affliction ; 
That  oA  the  dood,  which  wrapathe  preaent  hour, 
Serves  but  to  brighten  all  our  ftitiiM  daya ! 
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THE  RECRUITING  SERGEANT: 

A  KVIZOAA  BlTTSlLTAtirMBirT, 


or  on  ACT. 


BY  ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF. 


RCMAREfiL 


Ttei 

MiUtlad to prefiMtMB.   In»»,itWM| 
mm  udiMtwittigrttti 


DRAMATIS  FERtoNilfi. 

As  ori^oaUy  acted.  coyxht  fBAum^Uto  i 

flEloiAlfT, ilfr.  Bati9iiif«^,«,  •;«..«•.,  ;\.« MrlneUm. 

CouMTETMAif, Mr.Dibdin. Mr.  SoIoimhl 

WiR, 

MOTHBR, 


.Ms.  Wr^Atak Mn.mf. 

.Mn.Ihrmm. Jfr»  TTiNU&k 


ScBm.— A  Commy  Phot. 


SCENE.^Vtew  qfa  VUlage^  itUh  a  Bridgt, 

On  one  mdn^  near  the  front^  a  Cottare  ;  on  the 
other  t  at  the  foot  ^  the  Bridge^  an  Aidwnee, 

The  Curtain  riets  and  dueooero  two  lAght 
Boreemen,  ntppoaed  to  he  on  their  marchf  eit- 
ting  at  an  AUhoiue  door;  with  their  amu 
lurainet  the  waU^  their  hortea  at  tome  tUetanee, 
Tfie  Sergeant  then  paasea  with  hie  party 
over  the  bridge,  drume,  andj{fe»  plowing  ;  and 
aftenearde  the  Countryman,  hie  Wife,  and 
hie  Mother,  eome  out  from  the  Cottage. 

QOIRTBT.— SeSOEANT,  COUNTRTMAN,  MOTHEK, 

and  Wife. 


^frg. 


Coim. 


Allflallant  lads,  wlio  know  no  feui. 

To  the  droni-head  repair, 
To  aerre  the  king  for  volanteen ; 

Speak  yoQ,  my  boja,  that  dare. 
Come,  wboll  be  a  grenadier'?  • 

The  listing  money  down 
Is  Uuee  guineas  and  a  crown. 
To  be  spent  in  poneh  or  beer. 
Adds  flesh,  111  go  with  him. 

Oh,  no, 


Wife.         DearJoel 

Coun.      Adds  fleah,  IH  go  with  him. 

Moth.      Oh,  no! 

Omn.      Adds  flesh,  but  I  will; 

So  hold  your  tongues  atiU : 
Nor  mother,  nor  wife, 
ThoYthey  strive  for  their  fife. 
Shall  baulky  an'  my  fancy  be  ax 
8erg.      Come,  beat  away  a  royal  nuicb, 
Rob,  nib,  rub  a  dub; 
Rub,  rob,  nib  a  dub ; 
Of  no  poltroons  I  come  in  eeudi, 
Who  cowardly  sneak 
When  the  tongues  of  war  speak, 
Bat  of  noble  aools,  who  detth  dm 

stand, 
Against  tlM  foes  of  old  Eiwluii 
Ocnm.      rn  be  a  soldier,  so  that 's&L 
JUbth. 
Omn.  _   __ 

belli 


rff  be  a  soldier,  so  that 
You  wont,  you  wont. 
Ill  be  dead,  an' I  dont 
What  would  the  teaamg 
Meih.      You  gnceless  rogue, 

Is  your  heart  a  stonel 
ff^.      Tm  Ifesh  of  your  flesh, 

And  bone  of  your  bone. 
Coun.      Zounds,  let  me  akme. 


TflJB/ft4iQliniT|ir«  ;99ii<ilS^#7- 


ail. 


All  iMNiMt  beaito  aiyi  clever: 
Fne  qiiarteri  and  beer  at  the  ttg;n  bT 
thePknigfa: 
Hum!  Moff  GeoffB  fyt  ever. 
[SbiM  ^<^  porfy  go  into  the  AUhmm 
with  the  Light  Ofnemen. 
Cbm.  Hep,  Meaeter  Seiigaaiit 


I'do. 


Cm*.  Mayhop.  I  waala  emiilosr. 
A  M  ^oQt  w  aaiM,  Uioagh,  vkwUm' 
Strg.  Ay,  fer  a  oolooeL 
CWit.  AodaeefHainleol 
Arv-.  ForlMth,oreiclier. 
CbMi.  Bui  I  doiifa«i»  d*ye  aea^ 
Sadi  phoea  aie  naT  for  tlM  loikea  •  ■«• 
Ar^.  lMiafmMK6ah,t»'ufmib»tm: 

Thitgoiiiea 

AbttL  Joe,  this  ^Bftedfonkldeteirt. 
Alt  aitaalwa^  an  hfMMMt  naa  t»  'twe^ 
TlMkiiigplioiiUknMriL 
C^ttK.  WhowamayimradviBel 
AiL^MonuBR. 
Out  «pon  tliee,  wicked  locqat, 

Wone  in  oouatry  nor  a  pugoe; 
Men  by  tbee  are  hocnet  pocoet 

Into  danger  and  frtigne. 
And  the  nacioaa  ootbear  thee 
la  thy  tncka,  bat  I  dont  fear  Ibe^ 

Nn,  nor  Uwae  that  with  thee  iMfoa.     . 
My  aoB  haa  enmvh  at  home, 
Be  needs  not  for  bread  to  roam; 
AJicadyhbpay 
b  twelvepence  a  day, 

Hia  honest  labour^  Mtrf ; 
Then  get  thee  a  trodging  quick,' 
For'ga^^ifltakeafltici; 
in  nttke  tbee  fepent. 
When  here  thee  w«ft  eent, 
A  dramming  for  Tecffoisa. 

,  [KsUinUttheOBittt^^ 

IZ^enfer  Mothem,  wOh  ihruiktie  CUMrm. 
Omn.  Then  wont  yon  go,  and  let  a  body  bet 
^g.  Zoaadaiiathe  woaMmmadl 
Maih,  Dawnt  swear  at  I 


For  folks  yoorkngw  not  who!    . 
With  richer  firiendi  than  we, 
And  pipudary^o  may  be, 
fiat  none  will  prove  so  true.  . 

[JExU  wUh  the  Ckildrtn^ 
8^g,  Conmuie,  your  hand:  1  love  a  lad  of 
•oul;  ' 

Yoor  name,  to  enter  <Ml^ymlUte^rou: 
To  J  aotioe  Swaar'em  thrn,  to  take  our  oatL 
Chum  Hold, sefgea^hoU, there 'siimeenough. 
f<vboUL 
If  fve  a  moind  to  list,  rU  hat,  d'yt  tee : 
Bol  aome  dweoome  first,  betwixt  yow,  and  vofL 

A  soddier'a  Ufo 

iSbiy.  TiMfiaeat  Ufo  that  goes; 

Free  quartan  every  where 

CouM,  Ay,  that  we  knows. 
£krg'.  Then,  wenchea! 
Onin.  Yoa*iFefieeqttarlefs  too  with  they; 
QiitabteOierodapati  ■  ,        , 

fihff.  *Gad,  and  weil  they  may.  |««V 

Cnm.  .But  whan  to  frmign  wars  your  men  K»- 


_  „. 'Tistheraiw^spoft. 
Cwn.  TeMua a  layabout  that 
Serg.  I  will 

H^.  Don't lwtei»t» him,  Joel 
Gniii.  PoywihestiU. 

AiRa-^utoEAtrr. 


W^  Dmi.  Joseph,  whai's  cpm^  o'er  theel 

tell  me, do: 
Thiee  babes  we  have,  I  work  for  them  and  you ; 
Yoa  work  for  as,  and  both  together  earn 
What  k«epa  tham  tight,  and  puta  them  out  to 

learn. 
Bat,  if  a  aaldierinff  yoa'i^  bent  to  nam, 
We  an  shall  shottly  to  the  parish  come ; 
And  thadMRhwaidana,  no  one  to  befriend  na, 
Win,  for  the  next  titti«,  to  the  workhouae  send 

IM.  fierv'd; 

Tbee  know'st  aft  workhouse  how  poor  folks  are 
Bin,  Tom,  and  Susan,  wiU  be  quickly  starved. 

Aiff. — T\Utimg  a  Boy  in  one  hind  and  a  CKrl 
in  the  other. 
Oh,  eoald  you  bear  to  view 
Your  little  Tom  and  Sue 

Ta*en  up  by  cross  o^erseere : 
And  think  that  helpless  I, 
TojivB  them,  when  they  cry, 

Have  nothing  but  my  teari  ? 
Ton  cannot  have  the  heart, 
WMhtfaMnandnatopait, 


What  a  chatMg  thing  *a  a  battte  1 
Trampets  ssdndtag,  dfuow  a  beating 
Cmck,  crick,  cmek,  the  cannona  ratUa 
Every  heart  vrith  joy  elming. 
With  what  pleaaure  aie  we  spying. 
From  the  ftont  and  ikn  the  rear, 
Roand  ua  in  the  smoky  air, 

Heads,  and  Kflski^  and  buBsta  4y>nf  I 
Then  the  groans  of  sokfiendying : 
Jnst  like  spanowa,  aa  il  wera^ 
AteachpDp, 
HuadsMlschnp; 
While  the  nmriEcts  priltlapDMIlB. 
KHNuMlwMiftdsd 
lie  oonfoanded. 
What  a  ehanuM  thing 'a  a  battle  1 
But  the  pleasant  ysU^all, 
1g  when  to  cfose  attack  we  fall : 
Like  ind  biiUa  e«h  athar  butting, 
ShooUdg,  atabbing,'  maiming,  cuUmg , 
Home  and  foot, 
AHgoto't, 
Kill  *8  the  word,  both  men  andisatlle ; 
Then  to  nlunder, 
B1oo(!  ana  thunder. 
What  a  diarming  thing 's  abattk*! 
Afs^JL  Call  yjBU  thia  charming  1  "Tis  the  woHc 

of  hell. 
W^e,  How  dost  thon  Uke  it,  Joe? 
Gwn.  Why,  pretty  well  i 

fibry.  Butpwttywcfll 
CauM.  Why  need  there  nwre  be  said  7 
Bat  maynt  I  happen  too  to  lose  my  head  ) 
^Sbry.  Your  head  1 

Cbun,  Ay.  u    i        u    v 

S$9g,  Let  me  see:  your  head,  my  hnck^  «,      ^ 
Cbum  A  leg  «r  arm  too  a 
Serg.  Not  ifyoa'va  good  hick.  ^ 

Omn.  Good  lock!  .   ,    ,^,  ,    .« 

Serg.  The  chance  of  war  IS  doubtful  still* 
SobtiMs  must  ma  Ifaa  risk. 
Omw  ThQF  m»i,  Uwi  wiU. 


Hi 


T6feRBCr«U*tlJr6  3Btt<IEANT. 


Ssrg.  Why,  bow  now,  jMephI'  Sure  ym» 
meantojeet! 

Coun,   I   have   thought   twice,  uncf  Meond 
.    thoughts  are  h^    * 
Gfhow  foIlLB  with  beaM^  to  our  village  came, 
And  hung  at  door  a  pieture  of  their  game ; 
Bears,  lions,  tigers,  there  were  four  or  five ; 
And  aU  so  uke,  you'd  swear  they  were  aliva. 
A£a()lng  at  the  cloth,  the  mon  spied  me ; 
**'For  twopence,  firiend,  ^u  may  Walk  in,"  siyv  he ; 
But  'gad,  I  was  more  wise,  and  walked  my  way ; 
I  saw  so  niuch  for  nought,  I  woaM  not  pay.  * 
To  see  a  battle  thus,  my  moind  was  bent ; 
But  you've  so  well  describ'd  it,  I'm  content 

8erg.  Come,  brother  soldters,  let  us  then  bagolM: 
Thou  art  a  base  poltroon. 

Coun,  That 's  all  as  one. 


Iwkh 


Ay,  ay,  master  sergeant,  I  wish  yon  good  day : 
Tdu've  no  need  at  present,  I  thank  you,  to  stay ; 
Mj  stomach  for  battle 's  gone  frem  me,  I  trow^ 
When  it  comes  back  a(^,  HI  take  e»e  you 

shall  know. 
With  cudgel  or  fist,  as  long  as  yon  list ; 
But  as  for  this  fighting. 

Which  some  take  delight  in ;  tgun 

l*his  slashing  and  sniMhing,  with  awwd  anJ 
On  consideration, 
I've  no  inclination 
To  be  the  partaker  of  any  soeh  ftm. 
rU  e'en  stay  at  home  in  my  villafe, 
And  carry  no  arms  but  for  tillage  ^ 
My  wounds  shall  be  made 
With  the  scythe  or  the  spade, 
If  ever  my  Mood  ahooki  oe  shed. 
A  finger  or  so 
Shoufi  one  wound,  ora  toe 
For  such  a  disaster 
There  may  be  a  plasler  j 
But  no  plaster  sticks  on  a  head.  [ExU  SeKOBAMT. 
Wife,  Then  wilt  though  atay,  Joe  % 


hy  hand,  nnd  noUiBr,  give 


Moth,  WiHthon,  boy  of 

Omn.  Wife,  give's  thy  hi 
us  thine. 

Last  night  you  dodg'd  n  to  the  alehMMPe,  Jine ; 
1  swore  to  be  reveng'd  ' 

Wife.  I  see  It  pUn.  [short, 

Omn.  I  swore  to  be  n«eng*d,  and  vow'd,  in 
To  list  ma,  to  be  oven  with  thee  fort ; 
But  kiss  me,  now  my  i^aguy  anger 's  o'er. 

Wife.  And  I'll  ne'er  dodge  thee  to  the 


Duet.-— CouNTRTMAN  and  Wipb* 

Cbun.  Fromhenoeforth,  wedded  to  my  farm. 
My  thonffbts  shall  never  rove  on  faatm, 
I  to  the  Seld  perehance  may  go, 
But  it  shall  be  to  reap  or  sow. 

Wffe.  Now  blessings  on  thy  honest  heart, 
Thy  wife  shall  bear  an  equal  part: 
Work  thee  without  doom,  she  within 
Wifl  keep  the  house,  and  card  and  spin. 

Qfwn,  How  foolish. they,  in  lote  with  strife, 
Who  quit  the  peaceful  country  life; 

lf|^.  Where  wholesome  laboor  is  the  best, 
And  surest  guide  to  bilmy  rest  1 

Both.  That  lot  true  happiness  secures, 

And,  bleas'd,  be  prais'd,  is  mine  and 

youn. 
Content  beneath  the  humble  obed. 
Well  toil  to  aam  oar  babitobssnii  > 


Wkb  mntiial  klndiieMbsnr  IowbS  vik 

And  pity  greater,  finer  folk. 

[Bare  v  introduced  a  dance  qfLighl-horm  ma. 
JHecruitty  and  CourUry  girU  ;  after  whidi  tm 
Seboeant  comes  out,  with  a  drinking  gtau  is 
hi*  hand^oSowed  6y  hi*  party,  to  the  Coiv 
TRYMAN,  the  WiPK,  and  the  Monua,  «4t 
have  been  looking  on  the  dance. 

Ser^.  Well,  countryman,  art  off  the  fisiimiii^ 
Yet  wilt  thou  beat  a  mareht 

Wi/h.  Dear  Joe!  oomein.' 

Moih.  Hang-dog,  be  gone,  and  tamiit  my  boy 
no  more. 

Wife.  Do,  sergeant,  pray  now. 

Coun.  Mother,  wife  give  o^er. 
I  see  the  gentleman  no  faaim  intenda.      ttkuk 

Sng,  If  Heaven foiUd;  bat  let  oa  part  lib 
We've  got  abnttle  here  of  hnnuning  ale. 
'Tis  the  king's  health. 

Coun.  AndthatlmverM. 
Lord  love  and  Mess  him,  he 's  an  hgrniMt  msa. 

Serg.  Lads,  where  your  muaieY 

Coun.  Nay,  fill  «p  ne  can. 
We'll  drink  the  reyal  femily. 

Serg.  Sodo; 
King,  queen,  and  aU. 

Coun.  And  Jane  shall  drink  them  toa 

Air. 

Here 's  a  health  to  king  Geofge,  penee  and  gkay 

attend  him ! 

He 's  mereiftd,  pioos:  be'spradent  andjot; 

Long  life,  and  a  race  like  himself  Heaven  seai 

nim. 

And  hombie  the  foes  to  hb  crown  in  thedoft 

Okortit.    Beat  drams,  beat  amain, 
l>t  the  ear-piercnig  6h 
To  our  measures  give  life ; 
While  each  British  heart 
In  the  health  bean  a  part, 
And  joina  the  loyafatiani. 

H^.' Here's  a  hedth  to  the  queen ;  giadoas 
mild,  and  engaging, 
Aocomplbh'd  m  all  that  a  woma 
should  own ; 
The  cares  of  her  consort  with  soAiibb 
assuagfaig,  ^      ^^ 

Whoae  maimen  add  aptendsnr  ni 
grace  to  a  throne. 

Chome.  Beat  droms,  dbc. 

Sfoth.  Here 's  a  health  to  those  beavtifU  liabi, 
whom  the  naHon 
Kegards  as  a  pledge  hoot  the  riie  it 
reveres; 
Heaven  ehiekl  the  sWeet  phmts  from  esok 
rude  visitation. 
And  rear  them  to  fulneaa  of  virtut 
and  yean. 

Chorus.  Beat  drums,  &c. 

&erg.  Here 's  success  to  his  majesty's  aiM^ 
ever  glorious, 
And  great  may  they  be  <Ni  the  had 
and  the  main ; 
As  just  is  their  cause,  may  they  it3 
prove  idctorions, 
And  punish  the  rashnees  of  Fianct 
and^of  Spain. 

CAorus.  Beat  dnims^  d^ 


HERO  AND  LEANDER: 

WTWO  ACTHL 

BY  ISAAC  JACKMAN. 


REMARKa 

Tat  Valletta.  reawrkaUe  priaciiMlly  for  tbe  oceuioB  wkkii  pro4«Md  it,  wu  wriuea  0  Imm  lackaMA  A>r  Mr. 
Iota  r«teer,  wlw  iiad  Iten  meuiUy  kailt  «ii4  opened  Urn  RojraUjr  Hwatre,  in  Well  Stnwt,  6<iodiMB*e-ifllde.  r<c 
tiM  regular  drama.  OontiniMd  ofiponiioD  from  Che  patealeee  of  Ito  nqral  IbwtrMi,  oMaged  tlMtt  ^Mitl«aan to  re- 
noHoee  hie  firat  iiUeatioB ;  and  tUa  elc«nnt  UieaUe  (tboi^li  bettor  eaJealntod,  In  every  ranpeeC,  Ibr  the  legitimaia 
4caae  tban  the  winter  Uieatree)  line  been,  einee  Uiat  period,  opened  aader  an  aaaaal  ikenee  dor  tarletta,  pan 
tewiaie,  Ac.  aceordinf  to  the  act  25ch  Gea  0. 

Id  hie  dedication,  the  author  obeervee,  that  **The  worthf  mamfer  requeated  me  to  writo  eomprhinf  fiv  Mai 
vithio  the  etatule,  and  I  thought  poor  Hero  and  Leander  might  be  introduced  to  the  public,  wiiboui  being  eon- 
lilefed  *  wmgrmutt  or  wrngshtmsaf  I  did  intend  to  aouee  Leaader  in  the  wavea,  ae  a  pan  of  the  old  romance,  and 
to  bave  1  requiem  enng  over  hie  manee;  but  a  wicked  Wit  told  aie,  that  euoh  a  denouemeot  would  be  tragedy 
direct,  and  agaixiet  the  la w«" 

At  the  flnt  repreeentatioo  of  thii  afterpiece,  the  talenle  of  Mi.  Badatater,  Mr.  W<  Pahaar,  lAr.  Arrowamith, 
Mn.  Fox,  Master  Brabam,  Ac.  eaeured  it  the  higheat  eucceifci 

Onriag  theoontrovecay  elicited  Iqr  Mr.  Palraer'a  endeavoun  to  obtain  a  patent  for  hie  theatre,  It  waa  aptly  o^ 
mnwi,  thai  "*  It  i«  of  no  oonaeQueace  to  government,  or  lo  the  mllHon  reeMlag  withia  the  walk  of  Loadon,  whe- 
ther the  winter  maaagara  and  Mr.  Golman  play  to  eaogicrbaaehan  or  ovatflowing  aadjeneea,  U  ihay  are  abl\ 
fiHgeot,  and  liberal,  they  cannot  Oil  of  accumulating  rc^r  conelderable  fbrtnnee.  and  may  bid  deflanee  to  every 
ciMtion  of  Mr.  Pnlmer  in  the  eaat :  let  thia  be  aa  it  may.  tha  pahHe  fOOl  oaght  AM  to  haooaanhed.** 

Ao  aainet  and  impolitie  nmnopoly,  however,  preeerved  the  aacendanty ;  *Bd  the  public  good,  aa  «a  amny  othm 
mere  impoitiuil  oecaaJaa^  waa  aaerijcid  to  prinrato  iateiaat. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

aOTALTT  TmATHK.  1797- 

AiODAH, ^ Mr.  W.PtOmgr, 

DicLAH, Mr.  Cttmb&m. 

Ijundkr,  ..».» Mr.  Arrotoafu'A. 

HvHtN, w^ .Vieairr  BroAaak 

SoLaifO, .w Mr.  BtauutUr, 

Hnto, ', .,..Mf4,  fht 

8afmiitA,....<,^ ^..^.M^s^Atmet. 

Ifuaftva,. «t«-* > • MisMBumeL 

Soldien,  tabowing  Peopla,  Men  and  WocMn. 

Sconcr- TheBankaoftheHeUeapoot    Uma-^qn-iiaa. 

Mane  fai^Mr.  ReaTa^^Soenery  by  Bdr.  Diaon. 


ACT  I. 

iff'ESE A— A  Barveti  Scene,  at  iunrim,  m  the 
Banlaqf  the  HeOetponL 


TStrkiA  ktubandimen  ml  work,  their  wivea  employed 
at  Ike  Mme  time^-^A  pertpedine  view  of  the  Oude 
o/*  Ahydoe^  in  NdUdia,  or  the  Ln^er  Atia — the 
IttOe^Mmt  appearing  to  divide  thet^ro  countriee. 
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tSnler  Solano,  Saphina,  Heso,  taboming^  Mtn 
and  WviMn, 

Cftoruf.  Anhailtbecheerfalgodofdigri 

Patent  ofeveiyhuiDftnUiM;    ^  . 
Who  (ere  he  wing*  his    heavenly 
way) 
ealotes  hM  Thetia  w^  a  kias. 
S)f.         See  how  creation  sDuIeaarom^;  - 

What  melody  enchanta  the  grove ! 
Hero,      'Tis  there  the  voice  of  natore^a  found 

Reaponave  to  the  note  of  lov«. 
ChorvM.  An  haiij  &c. 

Sol.  Well  done,  my  lada,  the  morning  aeema  to 
lower: 
In  yonder  clooo,  methinka,  I  view  a  ahower : 
Bind  ap  the  com,  harneaa  all  the  cattle. 
And  let  the  women  quit  their  idle  prattle  i 
Thoae  kizy  aloU  are  oonatantly  a  gad  " 
Tb  aoch  as  yon,  that  set  the  fellows 

Hero.  Behold  Aurora,  with  a  Mushing  raj 
And  roay  ilngeni  spieada  the  in&nt  day ! 

'  Soiro. 

En  yet  Aorom  chaae  tha  dewa. 
The  lark  his  matin  aoog  nnawa: 
And  aeema  to  chide  the  awaina'  oelty. 
To  kiae  aO  sweet  a  part  of  day. 

See  from  the  ground  bia  mate  arise, 
And  seems  to  mock  our  wond'ring  eyes ; 
Still  as  she  soars  her  notes  decay, 
Till  the  fikint  warblings  die  away. 

SW.  Well,  Saima,  what  'a  the  matter  noirl 

/Sb/.  There  sits,  alas !  on  gentle  Hero^a  \aam 
A  settled  grief. 

SoL  PsEaw ;  I  know  the  reason: 
fieio  'snioetsen,  and  that,  you  know,  'stfaoaaaaon 
When  females  would  be  manied,  if  thay  ooold. 

Saf.  Well,  what  ofthati  an  we  not  tell  and 


SOMO. 


When  I  was  young.  I  danc'd  and  rang, 
My  heart  was  lignter  than  a  fly ; 

Ko  care  my  yoothnil  bosom  stnng, 
At  every  root,  pray  who  but  I? 

At  length  the  urchin  bent  bis  bow. 
The  vagrant  anow  hit  the  mark ; 

But  Hymen  'solv'd  his  skill  to  show, 
Cur'd  poor  Safirina  In  the  dark. 

SU.  Welldone,Safnna;'fbrcgad,weanMntftn, 
There  was  a  time,  you  bore  away  the  bell. 

[1  peal  of  thunder  ;  9ky  appears  overeaH  ; 
exeymt  Souina  and  Hkro. 

•SW.  Away  my  teds-^tho  storm  k  drawing 


And  save  the  produce  of  a  frnitlbl  year. 
[A  peal  of  thundery  aeeompaniedinth  lightning. 
Sol.  Well  done,  my'boys?  The  cbuds  tft  all 
on  fire ; 
A  thunder-bolt  bath  struck  the  village  spire. 

\A  peal  qf  thuiideT^  IxghJtning^  rain.  4^. 
Sol.  The  hills  are  wrapt  in  stormy  donoa  on 
high. 
And  feel  the  dread  convulsion  of  the  sky  j 
Tempests  arise,  on  fortone'il  ocean  lower, 
And  rdling  billows  lash  th  affrighted  shore. 
[  Tempest  nigeo ;  a  M»n,  otanding  on  a  modb, 
crieo  owi— 


Man.  AaUp,nah^l  1iriztania4 

strives, 
fib/.  Fly  all,  fly  all,  and  aave  the  people's  fiva 

SONO. 

Alas,  how  chang'd  the  feoe  of  tiuim; 

[  Thunder  omdHgklnmg 
HpriC|>huk,  Ibe  howling  tempest  ainga: 
An,  now  the  rebel  winds  she  feela, 
Toss'd  on  the  biUows^  how  she  reeb ! 

''S1i»''snowa  wreck,  behold  on  high  inmmden. 

Exploded  thonden  rend  the  sky ; 

A  oread  convulsion  moves  the  eboie, 
'  And  locka  the  deep,  unmov'd  befere. 

[The  crew  no»  appear  landing— Aunder  and  &if. 

nimg  ■  wutsic  deierwtive  qf  the  iifmenkd  — jbii 

etoim  gradually  dsereosss— LBAicim  dugwutl 

Sol.  Wefcome  on  shore,  Sb,  whether  firind  et 


An  ftfO  our  brodien  in  this  oeene  of  wool 
Lean.  Thanks  to  you,  gentfefiwoda;  and,  8«i^ 
to  you 
Our  constant  preyen  are  ever,  ever  doe  i 
May  all  the  powen  divine  your  kfaoura  bfe«, 
And  send  ton  friends,  if  ever  in  dSstreea ! 
Sbl.  Wnat  means  that  sigh  t  ah,  tefl  me,  gea- 
tie  youth ; 
Yon  seem  the  child  of  honour  andoftraCh : 
Banish  your  cares,  for  see,  the  Gtod  of  light 
Dispels  the  gkiom,  that  wnpp'd  the  woiU  ■ 
night 
Ijean.  Stem  Boreas,  IWmning  now  fimika 
the  plain, 
And  smiling  Nature  visits  ns  again ; 
Each  tree  its  wonted  fbKage  re-assumes^ 
And  new-bom  sephyn  breathe  anHiDd  \ 
Where'er  wis  turn  to  view  our  nvishM  eyo^ 
Luxuriant  scenes  of  endless  beanty  riae. 

SONO. 

TiiMspiiMit  now,  and  all  seMne^ 

The  gentle  cunrent  flows: 
While  fiiM7  draws  the  flattering  arcne, 

How  feir  the  bndscape  ahows! 

But  goon  its  transient  charma  deeaj, 
when  ruffling  tempests  blow i 

The  soft  delusions  fleet  away, 
And  pleasure  ends  in  woe. 

[$ol.  TeD  me,  gentle  Sir,  fipom  wlicnoe  joi 
eanie; 
Dedan  Toor  sovereign,  ooontry,  and  your  nsme , 
Anye  fnvnNatoKap  rebel  coastl 
If  that  be  ao,  'twere  better  yon  were  loot 

[Tyumpai  vWiem 
The  ofaief  is  roos'd :  b^old  fabn,  ficat  in  aras  j 
Let  Hero  now  aobdoe  him  with  Ser  chums : 
From  yonder  mountain's  brow  he  saw  your  anb 
Dreadral  he  i»— a  bashaw  of  three  taib. 
[Jiaeie  plofo,  *  See  the  eonquering'  hero  i 

jEMer  AstrOAB  on  <m  dtphaad^eiUmiedwlA  « 
ouebodjf  ^  gums,  armed  wiA 


Abu.  What 's  this  I  seel— a  aet  ei  rvcal  » 
nionsj 
Hanging  together  like  a  set  of  onions, 
rn  hang  ye  all,  ay,  scoundrels,  before  night, 
If  on  the  mstant  you  don't  quit  my  sight. 
Sol.  Dread  Sir,  we  have  got 
here. 


HCfkO  Alf»  ftlANIMSI^: 


Ittt  geem  btf  dMi  tlMi^  wM  tiMir  fttf ; 
bipwxfck'd  upon  ow  oowt,  im  «vV1  their  uvm, 
.ad  iiere  tlieT  ftP^— 

jA^.  Say,  hvm  ihtf  mf  wivM  % 
"he  women  «il  we  nwie-p-yei,  if  tvttity, 
JUKHiffh  iadaad  I've  Mttkwta  in  phnty. 

Soi.  We  fimmd  iMfemefe,  Sir,eiaoiig  Uie  cmw  ; 
(hftil  we  dkcharga  tbemeiir--|»«y,  whet  «y  you  1 

ilte.  LflttbemallbfeekfiMrt, 
:Kh%U»fofbiMd, 
Ind  then  let  every  prieoOBr— 
jose  hii  head.  [PanoNEM  Aoie. 

GBomm.--*PlitaoirMeL 

Hcve  |Mtv,.£Te«t  chie( 

And  aend  us  relief; 
We^  all  in  a  wietched  eondkioki : 

O,  Bjpaie  on?  poor  litee^ 

And  we'U  aend  yon  oar  wivei; 
AcceiA  Oifai  oar  homble  nedtion. 

[During  (A*f  ckontB  Abubah  ali^hU. 

A5t(.  Siknoe,  nweakl— |  find  ynn  then  mn, 
prate, 
Bat,  aooandieb,  yam  111811  know  my  word  ».  fiila. 
My  twDcd  shail  treat  the  vultmee  with  a  feeat ; 
Shall  lay  whole    reaUni,  nay,   human  nature, 


Sol.  I  told  them,fifir,  bow  great  yon  were  in 

Ttiit  witha  single  puff  jroa'd  lock  a  tower ; 
That  you  were  ten  leet  high — ^waa  not  that  ijght  1 
Abtt.  Ten  feet  at  ieaet— iife  cubita— No— not 
^uite: 
Yet  every  uch  ia  made  of  proper  itufl^ 
Though  idle  nature  caat  me  in  the  rough. 

SOHQ. 

Sumd  ett  ak»£  ye  palCiy  jadea, 
And  you,  ye  nhhy  knavea  of  epadea; 
How  dan  you  iook  beyond  thoee  pafoa, 
On  me,  who  wear  three  thumping  taile  1 
Dont  yon  all  know,  that  at  a  mow, 
I'd  KIM  you  to  the  shades  below  1 
Begone,  or  else  I  a#ear,  odsbobs, 
ril  send  yon  home  witlftootyov  knolia. 

Bnter  Hbro. 

Bat.  Heeo  now  her  farm  diiqplayi, 
Ana  strives  to  charm  a  thousand  ways ; 
From  beMl  ta  loot  new  BKidee  of  dtass^ 
Her  vaiiiwa  arls  tn  please  espieoi: 
t  find  Vm  eanghl  sntJiin  the  anave, 
8o  ro  eoioydifl  anVoua  finr ; 
As  Vm  a  soklier  great  and  stoat, 
This  nri  has  tom'd  me  iMide  out 
[Hsao  oaaLcAVDBR  look  Heat(f(utfyoieach  other. 

UatL  Itis,itis,myk»ve!  Ye  gods,  be  kind ! 

[Amde. 
Biro,  'Tie  ha— I  giva  my  aorrowa  to  tbe  wt^d. 

rAttd^ 

il6tt.  ^hat  doea  the  feUow  stare  atl  Speak, 
-,         yottdog. 
The  rascal  seems  aa  stupid  w  a  log. 

Uan,  Spaie  youf  reproachea,  Sir ;  Tm  ill  at 

MyB&isyonrst  do  with  me  as  joq  pleaae. 
See  tear  toooeeds  to  tear— a  passage  seeks, 
Aod,  buniiDg  fiwth,  bedews  her  lovely  cheeks  1 

[Ajidf. 

Ahu.  No  grumUinir,  sirrah.     Charmer,  let's 

retire,         [Takso  Huo  6}  the  handj 


TItt  gaid^lovnahdl  te  llie  kmo  v««<« , 
bSpf  Iwdy,  bkxx},  and  soul,  are  all  onfire.  [<Mv. 
Zffffn.  Monster,avauntl— AebaaetliaMareniy 
lair, 
Or,  b(f  «U  the  arenging  powers,  I  swesr — 

fSehea  AmrvAM* 
Abu.  Sepe.  seire  the  villain  i  drag  him  to  the 

Or  toaa  him  headk)lig  firom  ihb  steepest  reck. 
No^  off  with  fab  head.  Aa  I'm  a  sinner, 
vm  have  hie  knob,  before  I  eat  my  dinner. 


Biro,  Mercy,  O  mcrey.  Sir,  aa  you  are  Mat ! 
save  the  youth,  at  least  auspend  hb  &le  I  ' 
Aim,  Who  le  the  noabond  t 


Lean.  Why,  caitiff,  hear, 
So  shall  thy  savage  nature  shake  with  fear : 
Knovrtheii,  ingrate,  from  Abjdoa  I  ceme; 
Still  more;  know  thou,  Leander  ia  my  name. 

[TT^towo  of  ku  tUoguuo 
Now  sBp  thy  hloodhowida— 'duiga  tlw  Mwe 
I  atand  uninovU  (<oiir  ^ 

Abu.  O  how  the  murder's  out 
Thanks  to  tiwe,  prophet,  thaidu  to  thee  again. 
— Speak  not  in  hia  behalf  yon  ioe  in  vain ; 
Thia  is  the  squire,  that  breves  the  HeUeapont, 
And  ateals  at  night  to  madam  hot-upon*t 
Zounde!  ru  aeuse  him  in  a  tubof  piekle : 
And,  aa  Ibr  Miss,  herloby  1  wiUtkkle. 
Uiag  him  away. 

Hero,  Ghreat  chief,  be  not  cruel,  bat  good  aa 
you're  bnve^  [save. 

Remember,  the  here  bat  eonqoen  to 
SoL     Give  life  to  the  wretched,  whoee  ftte'e 
in  your  hand:  [land. 

'Tie  humanity  graces  aiKl  blesses  the 
Leon.  I  sue  not  for  mercy,  I  stand  here  on* 
mov'd, 
Protected  hj  virtue,  by  beauty,  and  fove. 
T)»/fether.  LiOokdowii,OyegDdi,andletBor- 
tela  now  prove, . 
The  UeiMii^  that  vrait  upon  virtue  «nd 
love. 

Hsro.  Hear  me,  great  Sir-^0  spare  Ltendsc^a 

Bfe. 
Grant  tKis  request,  and  Hero  is  your  vrifi).  . 
SoL  Say,  will  your  adtiona  vrlth  your  vrevda 

aoDordI 
Boro.  They  will  indeed. 
Sol.  Then  take  her  at  her  word. 
Leon.  I  read  my  Heio^anwaning  in  her  eyes. 

lAMide. 

Abu.  It  b  all  fimninery. — By  Heaven,  be  dies. 

Ubto.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  my  love  for  you,  pn^ 

vaib, 

What  girl  can  stand,  1  boahaw  with  three  taib  1 

'  SOKO. 

O,  Sir,  be  oonsenthig,  be  kind,  and  relenting, 

.[■ 

Releaae  these  poor  creatorea,  and  aena 
Do  but  this,  and  you'll  find 
How  good  natur'd  and  kind 

111  prove  to  my  spousee,  by  night  and  by  day. 


O,  come  now,  sweet  lover,  a  paasion 
A  sly  little  Cupid  now  lurKs  in  that  smib : 

Every  maid  must  surrender 

To  such  a  commander,  [guib. 

You've  found  oat  a  way  my  poor  heart  to  be* 


m^ 


H'l^fe<>  AttA  1SAN0EK 


[JMVI 


'Bebdid  bow,  like  Man,  at  this  mpment  f^ 
H»  breatb  too  dlidOMt  [aUiMbl 

The  perfume  of  roees  I 
How  plump  hia  loand  cheeks,  and  how  taper 
'his  hantJe  1 
I       0,  come  now,  sweet  lover,  Ac, 
Abtu  A  pivtty  Mul  it  U  l-*8«/i  will  yoUyMiai, 
I  five  your  bashaw  the  eameat  of  a  kiM. 

[Kmet  him. 
'Tia  doiiel  *tia  done  1— jrou'ra  pardon'U,  laacals 
1  give  you  lllie,  m^  love  will  h«ve  it  ao,        [-^i{<^ 
fiut  if  that  poaching  dog  ooniea  hexe  again, 
And  bravea  my  anger,  aa  he  braves  the  maim 
111  whip  the  nbel  raacal,  tiU  he's  blind,-- 
lie  aearce  then,  acoundrBla,  now  you  know  ray 


AU. 


CflORva. 

Pri$onen.  Happy,  happy,  happy  day; 
Every  heart  its  hoosage  pay. 

CHORDa— J9y  the  Turkt, 

Wake  to  hannony  the  voice, 
Rejoice,  tia  mercy  calls,  rejoice. 

[During  thig  ehorua^  AaUDia  mwats.  the 
ekpharU  ;  he  Jlr^  placea  .hia  foot  on  the 
shoulder  qf  a  siaee,  who  kneels  and  raisar 
him  gently,  until  Abudah  vaults  into  the 


CuoRua. 

Happy  happj,  happy  day, 
Every  heart  its  homage  pay. 
Wake  to  harmony  the  voice, 
Rejoice,  'tis  mercy  calls,  rejoice 

ACTII. 

SCJSNB  l^A  Orote. 

fSnter  Abudah,  Solano,  SAFumA;  and  Hero. 

Ahu.  Come,  come,  Solano,  methinks  we  tarty, 
I  ahall  be  all  a-gog,  until  I  many. 
Thft  love*  in  council  ait,  and  ftosn  above  i 

Venus  now  calls  me  to  the  Paphian  grove. 

Sot.  What  aays  m^  gpntle  Hero,  will  y<m^gQ  9 

&lf.  Het  heart  aoeote  bursting  with  its  gnet' 

aero.  Hdgh  ho ! 

Sitf.  DiviiS  vour  aorrowa,  Hero,  give  me  pait 
Suppveas  that  aigb— or  else  you'UbiMk  mj  heart. 

Som. 

Alas !  I  peta'd,  with  growing,  love, 
, ,     This  aarling  to  mv  oreast ; 

Not  the  most  favoured,  even  above, 
.,    WaanvneqfKnpletely  bleaaU 

J>aar  innocent !  her  kwely  amilea 

Delight  me  but  to  view ; 
And  every  pang  my  Hero  feels, 
H«roMierfielsittoa 
Mtu.  I  see  she  'a  coy,  yet  love  is  in  her  eye, 
Shell  know  her  baallaw  better  by  and  by; 
Ckmie,  Hero,  1  hope  thero  'a  no  repenting, 
Tb^  goda,  n^  pretty  chfcken,  are  consenting. 

Song. 

Oe#tle  Hero !  take  my  hand, 
Love  and  life 's  at  thy  command : 

Joys  surrounding, 

Sorrows  drowning, 
BUM  shall  giadden  all  the  land. 


BiA  if  yoQ  nAibs  iM, 

And  think  \nt  to  neoe^  u 

In  k>ve's  silken  fettenii 

And  sneer  at  year  betten^ 

By  the  gods  now  I  swear. 

From  ySor  boaou  I'll 

No,  st0p— 111  do  moie, 

ill  deluge  liieahoie 

WithbCod-- 

TiU  Natoie  knks  wM, 

And  belbie  I  tetiie, 

rU  kindle  a  fire, 

ThRtahaUKMstjoa, 

And  roaatyou, 

Blaar,  woman,  and  ehlld. 

8e^.  O  awiey  on  na!  whither  aheHn^ily  7 
Sot.  Hell  raviah  yon,  peifaapa. 
&1/:  No,iintrUdie. 
[Exeunt  Safrina,  ^md  Hem  ;  hmzzm  witkoU, 

Enter  Delah  and  Sotdiert, 

Abu.  What's  tb«  matter,  Debhl 

Del.  Dread  Sir,  attend— 
We've' seen  a  sail— Pm  sore  ^e  's  not  a  firiead- 
Hovering  on  our  coast ;  she 's  full  of  people. 
I  saw  her  firft,  great  Sir,  from  yonder  steeple, 

Abu.  Rally  my  forces — instant  line  the  stniid; 
They're  rebel  laacals,  from  Natofia's  land. 
fExit  Delah  :  Soldiers  remain.  Shizza  tcithmL 
Like  Mars,  111  dart  the  javelin  from  my  car. 
I  acorn  to  wait.  111  meet  the  coming  war. 

[Ooing  ;  trumpet  sounds  uithML 

Sot.  Fir'd  by  the  sound,  my  genius  faida  me  fo^ 
To  aharo  the  conflibt,  and  repefthe  Ibe. 

SONO. . 

Hark !  the  trmnpet  sounds  afer. 
The  clam'rous  harbinger  of  war; 
Rouse,  eoldieijB,  rouse,  to  arms  to  anns^ 
The  csU  my  beating  boaom  warma ; 
The  foe  insults  our  native  shore, 
And  proudly  mocks  his  oonqbeior. 


O,  lEieniot  of  tftte  happy  land, 
Deaoend  I  and  bleaa  thy  choaen  band; 
Give  ua  to  meet  the  daring  foe, 
'Tis  liberty  shall  nerve  the  Mow. 

So^  when  the  toils  of  wv  Me  o'er, 
And  maste^red  peace  tMsiocke-her  alon^ 
Each  yeothml  liero  then  ahall  prove, 
A  aWeet  rewud  in  ftilhfu]  k>«e. 

Enter  Dblah. 

DeL  Dread  Sir,  a  priaoner  we  have  tsken. 
Ahu.  Off  with  hia  beiiil>41i  make  the  frUsir 

bacon. 
Dei.  If  you  nnhead  him,  Sir,  he  cannot  speslL 
Abu.  What  horrid  feara  sits  tremblii:^  on  thy 

cheek  1 
Del.  I  find  Leander,  Sir,  comas  here  to-nigla,. 
To  visit  Hero,  and  flecure  fcter  flight. 
Abu.  Death  and  the  devil  !«-thia  ia  news  in- 
deed— 

'O  for  Belfona's  whip,  to  mkdre  him  Me^I! 
He  should  be  more  than  twenty  months  in  dvinif, 
^Twnuld  make  me  smile,  to  see  the  nsea]  frying. 
Sol.  Suppose  we  seize  him  as  he  comes  to- 
night. 
Wayhy  the  villain— nab  him  1 


II.1 
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Abu.  That  is  ririit. 
ou  coaiMcl  wcll«  &oiano— CoiM  awajr, 
ly  30111  't  in  anoB,  and  eager  iur  its  prey 
[JSxeunt 

SCENE  IIj 

iight. — Tlie  JBtUesponf  in  pefspecHte.  LeiN- 
DER  is  seen  rtnoing  Kimse^.  over.  A  candle 
avfors  in  Hero's  vindoWt  as  a  directum  to 
her  later . 

Enter  Amudah^  Solavq^^tuI  SMiers, 

SoL  B«b9ld   liiiii,  Stri-^y  ftto/alat!  diawi 

nigh, 
inH  forces  e*cn  tlte  tribute  tifa  i%h. 
ike  the  dread  flaniua  of  tfai»  deef>,  ha  itomi 
ior  ihuns  the  Uhoor,  oop  \be  danger  ieanv 

80M0. 

O,  eee  h<yw  hecgmei,  how  he  mbvei  throi^h 

the  gloom, 
Condueted  bv  &te,  and  by"  love,  to  hb  doom ! 
O,  aee  the  rnnd  youth,  to  the  ihore  novr  he 

beads, 
And  quits  hie  ootopanions,  h|s  <»antiy,  and 

friends; 
Regan]less  of  danger,  h^  darts  thtoi^llthe 

wave, 
*Tk  natuia  cnmmapds  htm,  and  natoie'miist 

•ave. 

Abu,  The  Mow^  got  4tti«hofe,  hell  soon  be 
here; 
The  light  conducts  him  to  mv  faithless  fidx. 
0  here  ho  comes—be  silent  all  as  death. 
Let  not  a  cieatnre  speak  above  his  breath. 


Enter  Leander. 
Lean.  Well  so  hr  safe~I  now 


most  wait  to 


The  bright  perf<Pction  of  a  deity. 

0  do  not,  cruel  love,  my  cares  prolong  I 

in  wake  my  gentle  Heio  with  a  song. 

SoNO. 

Awake,  my  sweet  Hero,  my  heart's  dearest 

treasure, 
Lnnder  now  calls  you  to  love  and  delight ; 
'Tis  Hymen  shall  sanctify  love's  softest  plM- 

rare, 
Give  oar  days  all  to  joy,  and  to  laptoie  the 

night 
Awake  then,  my  charmer,  and  shaie  the 

sweet  blessing, 
The  iDoments  now  fly  me,  alas!  how  die- 

tresniy, 
0,  think  oTour  joys,  when  caress'd  and  ca- 


Arise,  my  sweet  Hero,  teve  calls  yon  away. 

[Hero  opens  the  window. 

ftro.  O  my  soul's  joy  I  thy  cheering  voice  I 

TV  ^^*" 

Uke  notes  from  seraphs,  rushing  on  my  ear. 

L«on.  0  come,  my  Hero,  bless  again  my  arms, 
My  heart,  still  oonsUnt,  beats  with  love's  alarms ! 
[Jj«gCT  could  work  no  change,  nor  time  remove 
i  he  honest  warmth  of  undissembled  love, 
note  then,  sweet  fiiir,  thy  fever's  transport  meet, 
r  17  to  his  amis,  and  make  his  bliss  complete. 
»,  J[H£R0  shuts  the  window. 

u  ♦  L??'*"  from  which  no  secret  is  eonceal'd, 

Y^  wish  and  thought  must  stand  veveal'd, 


"Vi^pra  iKic  a  k/^  i«oii»pQte,  or  ^er  mh»d, 
Amongst  the  various  race  of  human  kind; 
Wheie  neither  .tnteiest.  nor  design  have  ]iart, 
But  all  the  warmth  is  native  from  the  heart. 

Enter  Hebo  ;  Leander  embraces  her. 


0  bless'd  event ! — let's  by  to  yonder  shore  : 
We've  met,  ray  Hero,  now,  to  part  no  more. 
Hail,  happy  groves^  letrsats  of  peace  and  joy, 
Where  ne  hfoek  cares  the  mind's  npose  destroy ! 

Hero,  Dischtfrg'd  from  cafe,  on  uniwqnenled 
fdains,  • 

Well  sing  of  rural  joys  in  rufai  strains : 
No  Adse  corrupt  delights  our  thoughts  shall  move, 
B«  joys  of  friendship,  tendero'ees,  and  love. 

Duet. 

J>aA.  Come  now,  my  sweet  love,  to  the  grove. 
The  grAoes  are  waiting  for  you ; 
Thro'  roses  sad  vf  oodbines  w«*ll  row, 
And  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 

Bero.  0,  take  both  my  hand  and  my  heart,    . 
My  lover  I  know  he  is  true ;  , 

^  Tin  death  shall  direct  us  to  part, 

Well  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 

BMIt  AdilMi  thea  toddobt  and  dwpair, 

FViir  "viitue  ow  loses  will  pursue ; ' 
We'll  not  know  a  moment  of  care. 
But  kiss,  as  aU  true  lovere  do. 

[They appear  retiring  to  Leander's  Tcs6e»^ 
but  are  stopped  by  Abddah,  Solano,  Dklam', 
and  Soldiers  s  the  Soldiers  present  their 
spears  at  Leander. 

Abu.  Bind  the  villain.^O  Sir,  you're  caught 
again! 
Knock  oflfnis  head,  and  let  me  have  his  brain ; 
Now  that  my  anger 's  rous'd,  my  rage  is  full, 
I'll  make  a  punch-bowl  of  the  rascal's  skull. 

[In  this  part  qf  the  Scene,  Minerva,  in  a 
cloudy  attended  by  Hymen,  descends  in  the 
back  Scene,  supposed  to  be  tlie  Banks  of  the 
Hellespont, 

Lean.  O  now  farewell  to  hopel — My  love, 

1  die  content,  because  I  die  for  you.  [adii'u  ! 

Hero,  O  noake  his  cause,  ye  poweri  abovie,  your 
care. 
Let  guih  shrink  back,  and  innocence  appear! 
Support  his  soul,  now  death  demands  his  prey, 
Ana  smooth  his  passage  to  the  realms  of  day  I 
Lean.  May  Heaven  still  guard  her,  with  pe- 
culiar care. 
And  make  her  happy,  as  it  made  her  fair ! 
May  calmest  peace  ner  future  days  attend, 
And  late  may  she  to  endless  joys  ascend  I 
Afru.  Bring  me  a  cauldron,  hot  as  Alectos 
kettle ; 
First  Medusa's  snaky  whip  shall  try  his  mettle ! 
'Sdeath  1  his  blood  I'll  botlie,  and  in  the  dark  pro- 
found 
Vti  sprinkle  libations,  to  the  furies  round. 

[Minerva  and  Hymen  come  forward , 

Abudah  starts  ;  all  stand  amazed, 

AHn,   Cease,    hell-hound — infornal  *^  monster, 


I  come,  the  blessed  harbinger  of  peace. 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands  this  constant  pair, 
The  youth  deserving,  and  the  virtuous  fiiir ; 
Their  constancy  and  truth  deserve  my  care. 
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Stand  fortli,  my  cWMi»ii^Hyin«ii  Join  tWr 
handf. 
tAJtourUh  iftruMpett;  they  kne^  wid 
H^MZV  joint  their  hemd9. 
Tie  WUdom  oonMcntes  th9  mcred  bands. 

Song— Htmbn. 

Sweeteft  pleaaorea  never  oeaetng, 
Blemnga,  whicli  Ibo  goda  pment, 

Jcrra,  with  length  oC  jaara  inoreaaang, 
Roej  health,  and  aweel  QOBiant, 

Await  the  fair,  and  deck  the  youth, 

United  in  the  budf  of  tnidL  ' 

And  when  old  Time,  with  solemn  pace. 
Shall  can  to  telf  them,  both  must  die ; 

Tooch'd,  as  he  views  their  fond  embrace. 
He'll  bless  them  fint,  then  pan  them  by.^ 
Sweetest,  pleasures,  &c 

Afrtf.  What  then,  is  ail  my  greatness  oome  to 
thisi 
Am  I  then  baffled  by  a  paltry  Misil—- 
Your  power,  Madam,  oextainly  prevails; 
Wisdom,  1  find,  payi  no  respect  to  tails. 
Lean.  O  thanks,  eternal  thanks,  to  yoa  be 
given. 
Thou  best  and  brigfatait  emaBSlit  of  Beavml 
Min.  Now  strike  the  sprightly  lyre;  all  ears 
away; 
To  mirth  and  joy  wa>dedieate  the  day ; 
rU  raise  an  altar  to  love's  holy  flame, 
Inscribed  with  Hero's  and  Leander's  name. 


FIR4LB. 


I  vonnd. 


,  ^oy  and  pleasure  now  go  ronnd 

Beaut3r's  triumph  » to-dav ; 
Eveiy  voice  in  chorus  soand, 
This  is  Hymen's  hottday. 
Piess  a  giirland  for  the  fiur, 
Care  and  sorrow  hither  go ; 
Daflbdillies, 
Vixgin  lilies- 
Hymen  says  he'll  have  it  so. 
Bsro,  Take  my  band,  you  have  my  heart, 
.    ,     |]idfled,.yoa'vehadiftlongagD; 
And  now  we'll  never,  never  part— 
Hymen  aaya  heU  hnw  it  sou 
CftsnwL  Joy  and  pieasora,  Ac. 
Sk|^  '      Cupid  is  a  foolish  boy, 

Onoe  1m  tried  on  me  his  bow; 


But  I  never  felt  a  Joy, 
TIU  Hymen  said  W 


dhmitiOL 


Cfwnu.  Joy  and  pleasure,  &c 

JUnt^       Must  I  then  give  up  the  lair, 

And  see  them  kughing  at  myvo; 
Live  and  lead  a  life  of  cere  1 

The  devil  sure  would  have  it  m. 
donit.  Jay  and  pleasure,  dw. 
£M.        Observe^ye  fair,  the  mogal^heie- 

liBt  nrtue  in  yeur  boeotus  ^ov; 
You  then  may  bid  adiea  to  teat- 

Hftaan  says  he'll  ba^  it  sou 

Cherw,  Joy  and  pieasore,  Ac. 


ISABELLA: 


THE  FATAL  MARRIAGE: 


T&A«BI>T, 


Of  tm  Mm. 


BY  THOMAS  SOUTHERN- 


REMARK& 

Trib  tngedy  was  Rttored  to  the  sttge,  tfter  a  lonf  p«iod  of  ii«||«et,  bj  Gankc,  who  made  many  ptdiomm 
thftratioM,  and  omitted  loiiie  comic  toenes,  which  it  mutt  ho  o^afetted  wore  not  well  adapted  to  the  moral  taete 
oTtrn  tf «.  In  17M,  timt  iniiaitaMe  ador  appeared  In  the  part  of  Bicon,  and  contributed  to  the  fueoem  of  thie  es- 
eellent  draam*  wliidi  it  wae  reeerved  Ihr  ow  own  dajr  lo  leader  irreeistiUe  and  memorable,  hf  the  introductloll 
e(  Mn.  Sitfena  to  a  London  andleace.  lliat  anrivaHed  mietreae  of  the  heatt  gave  a  paihoe  aod  imponaaee  to 
bebella,  which  M  had  not  beflire  received ;  and  MIm  OVeira  impaieioned  aod  native  exceUenee,  in  her  late  per- 
■oDitioB  of  tito  character,  Win  entitle  her  to  a  ■Haatlen  ia  Thespian  aaaala,  noi  tu  ren^ved  firooi  hat  gnat 


or  ihe  tea  piayi  written  ^Boathem,  baheBa  and  OreoBok»heep  their  plaee  on  tae  akidera  atafc 
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OOTVNT  OAmpxs. 

Cooirr  BitDWiN, Mr.Murmy. 

BiioN Mr.  Y» 

BnoN'tSoM, Muter  i 

CiALoa, Mr.AhboiL 

ViLLEEOT Mr.  Ererlcm. 

BiLFou>» Mr.CbremoHL 


GiNTLBMSN. Memrt.  Sm/jftmU  4f. 

OFFiCBt, 3ff.  Atinni^ 

SAimoN,  .••... «k ^.Mr.Simmma. 

Habella... MiuaSeik 

MuB«K, Mr$.Em€rs. 


Btoa?oeiaO0oen»  flerYinli^  Men»  aiid  Woman. 


AOTL 

SCENE  l-^Tks  SIreti, 
Enter  Yti^XiEBOT  and  Cabi^os. 

,  Car.  Thii  oonstancy  of  yonn  will  efetaUiA  an 

imiDonal  reputation  amonff  thfr  wnmen. 
VU.  If  H  would  catabfiah  me  with  laabeO*- 
Gsf .  FoDow  her,  Ibilow  her :  Ttoj  town  waa 

won  tt  bat 
^  IbaveibBowedhBrtheaeieven  jflm,and 

^butiiToiDhfliiM. 


Otr.  Bat  fif«  in  hopeal  Why,  hope  ia  th« 
readj  road,  the  lover's  baiting  plaoe;  and  fm 
aught  you  know,  but  one  ataga  ahmt  of.  the  ppa- 
jmiion  of  your  miatvaaiL 

Fif.  But  mr  hopea,  (  ftrar,  am  more  of  my  owv 
maldng  than  nan;  and  proceed  rather  inm  nf 
wiahea,  than  any  eneoungament  ahe  haa  given 
me. 

.  Car.  That  I  ean't  teU:  the  aax  ia  very  Tanooi: 
there  are  no  certain  meaauraa  to  be  pMacribed  or 
followed,  in  malung  oor  ^wnacbea  to  the  wanaan* 
iJI  tlwt  «•  hsM  to  do,  I  thiakfiatoaHMifltlkMi 
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in  the  weakest  part.  Pfns  thtm  but  hftftl,  and 
they  will  ail  fail  under  the  oeopusity  of  a  surren- 
der at  last.  That  fnvuur  comeii  'at  once ;  and 
aofnetimes  when  we  least  expect  U. 

VU.  I'm  going  to  viait  her.  ' 

Car,  What  interest  a  brother-in-law  can  have 
with  her,  dept^nd  upon. 

VU.  1  know  your  interest,  and  I  thank  you. 

Car.  You  are  prevented;   see,  the  mourner 


8he  weeps,  ss  seven  years  were  seven  boon ; 
So  fresh,  unfading,  is  the  memorr    ' 
Of  my  poor  brother  iTifon^s  deain : 
I  leave  you  to  your  opportunity. 

[Exit  VlIXEROTc 

Tliough  I  have  taken  can  to  root  her  iis^  ott 


1  would  transplant  her  into  yilteroy's— -^ 
There  is  an  evil  fate  that  wails  u(x>n  her, 
To  which  1  wi»h  him  weddtxl — only  him ; 
His  upstart  family,  with  haughty  brow, 
rXbough  Vliieroy  and  myitlf  aresaeming  fiifndi^) 
Look  cK>wn  upon  our  house ;  his  sMer  too; 
.  Whose  hand  1  ask'd,  and  was  with  scorn  refus'd. 

Lives  in  my  breast,  and  fires  mi:  to  revenge. 

They  bend  this  way. 

Perhaps,  at  last,  she  seeks  my  father's  doon ; 
They  shall  be  shut,  and  he  prepar'd  to  give 
The  beggar  and  her  brat  a  cold  reception. 
That  boy 's  an  adder  in  my  path — they  come, 
t'Q  stand  apart,  and  watch  their  motions. 

Snler  Villbrot  and  Isabellji,  wUh  her  CkUd^ 

Ita.  Why  da  yon  foltow  me  t  you  know  I  am 
A  bankrupt  every  way,  too  far  ehgag'd 
fivev  to  make  fttwn  :l  own  yon  nave  been 
More  than  a  brother  to  me,  my  friend  : 
And  at  a  time  when  frienda  are  found  no  iHofa, 
A  friend  to  my  misfortunes. 

VU.  I  must  be 
Always  your  friend 

ita.  I  have  known  and  found  you 
Truly  my  friend :  and  would  I  could  be  yioani| 
But  the  unfortunate  cannot  be  friends : 
Pravbogone, 
Take  warning,  and  he  happy,  . 

VU.  HappSiass! 
There  'a  none  for  me  without  yoa.-r-^— . 
What  serve  the  goods  of  fortune  for  1  To  raise 
My  hopes,*  that  you  at  4ast  will  ahaco  tham  with 
me. 

/sa.  I  must  not  hear  yon.  . 

VU.  Thus,  at  this  awful  distance,  I  fiaveserv'd 
A  seven  yean'  bondage— Do  I  call  it  IwudagOi 
When  I  can  never  vnsh  to  be  rpdeem'd  1 
No,  let  me  rather  linger  out  a  life 
Of  expectation,  that  you  may  be  mine, 
Than  be  restor'd  to  the  indiiference 
Of  seeing  you,  without  thb  pleasing  pain : 
r%e  lost  nB7«elf,  and  nevvr  would  be  found, 
But  tn  these  anna. 
"ha.  Oh,  I  have  heaid  aU  tkial 
——But  must  no  more*— >4lie  dnnner  ia  no 
My  buried  husband  rises  in  the  Ihoe  [more : 

Ormy  dear  boy,  and  ehklea  ne  formy  stay : 
Ganat  thou  forgive  me,  child  1 

VU.  What  can  1  say  1 
The  afgumenta  that  makA  aeaiost  my  hopes 
Ptrerail  upon  my  heart,  and  wc  me  more ; 
These  pious  tears»  yoo  hoorlv  throw  away 
9peD  Ike  gt$ye,  ha/veaU  their  qukk'niag  ohannii. 


And  more  en|[age  my  k)ve,  to  mdke  yon  nane: 
When  yet  a  virgin,  free,  and  umliapoa'd, 
I  lov'd,  but  saw  you  only  with  mine  eyes ; 
I  could  not  reach  the  beautiea  of  your  aonl  : 
1  hive  binee  W6  in  contemplatwii, 
And  Idng  experience^  of  jour  ^wing  goodnas: 
What  tMn  was  passion,  is  my  jodpnent  now^ 
Through  all  tiw  several  changea  mjoat  U£e, 
'Gonfirm'd  and  settled  in  adorning  you. 

Ika.  Nay,  then  I  must  be  gone.     If  yen  are  aj 
friend,    ^ 
If  yon  vqgaid  n^  bltle  iniiiijset, 
Kb  more  of  this. 

I'm  going  to  my  father :  he  needs  not  an  excae 
To  use  roe  ill :  pray  leave  me  to  the  triaL 
IV.;i'n|ronly  bom  to  be  what  you  wonU  hut 
me*. 
The  creature  of  vour  power,  and  most  obey, 
in  cveiy  thing  obey  you.    I  am  going : 
But  all  good  fortune  go  along  with  yoo.     [Ei)L 
Ua.  rshali  need  afl  your  wiahee 

Lobk*4!aAJIkst! 

Wher^  is  the  charity  that  na'd  to  stand 

In  our  forefathera'  hoapitable  days 

At  gpsal  man's  doors, 

Like  the  good  angel  of  the  fiimily , 

With  open  arms  taking  the  needy  in, 

To  feed  and  clothe,  to  comfort  and  reKeve,  tlm? 

Now,  even  their  gates  are  shut  against  the  poor. 

Enter  Sampson. 

Simp.  Well,  what's  to  do  now;  I  trow  1  Yra 
knock  aa  leud«i  if  you  weve  invited ;  and  thit '• 
meie  than  I  heard  of;  but  I  can  teU  yoo,  you  ma 
look  twice  about  yeuilbc  a  wetoqme  in  a  greti 
aan*s  isinilYy  belem  ye«  find  ii»  iinlem  you  Ua^ 
it  akxig  with  you. 

ba.  1  hopf  I  do^  Sir. 
Is  your  lord  at  home  1 
Samp.  My  knd  at  home  I 
/m.  Count  Baldwin  lives  here  atill  7 
Samp.  Ay,  ay,  Count  Baldwin  doea  live  heif ; 
and  1  am.his  porter;  but  what 's  tluit  to  the  }«• 
pose,  good  woman,  of  my  lord's  being  at  home  \ 
ha.  Why,  don*t  you  know  me,  inend  1 
S(tmp.  Not  I,  not  J,  Mistress ;  I  may  have  bki 
you  U^toTp^  or  so;  but  men  of  empIoynifDt  musr 
forget  their  acquaintance ;'  especially  soch  u  t^e 
are  never  to  be  the  better  ^. 

[Goin^  to  9hvt  the  disr. 

Enter  Nubsb. 

ffwne.  Handsome^  words  should  beoom*  roa,    i 
and  mend  your  mauneis,  Sampson ;  do  you  £fiow 
who  you  prate  to  t 

ita.  I  am  glad  you  know  me,  Naiie. 

Awifc  Marry,  Heaven  forbid,  Madsm^thatl 
should  ever  forget  you,  or  my  little  jewel :  pnj  go 
in.  [Isabella  goe»  in  wUh  her  Chiid.]  ^ow  nj   i 
blessing  go  along  with  yoi^  wherever  yoa  go,  or 
whHtever  you  are  about    Fie,   Sampson,  bow 
rouidst  thou  be  such  ft  Sanpen  7    A  Turk  would   I 
have  been  a  better  Christian,  than  to  have  te   , 
so  barbarously  by  so  good  a  lady. 

Skmp,  Why,  look  yoo,  I^urae,  I  knowyooof   I 
old :  by  vour  good  will,  you  would  have  a  fingn 
in  evefy  oody's  pye ;  but  mark  the  end  on't   If 
I  em  oalled  to  aocoont  about  it,  I  know  wiut  I    I 
have  to  say, 

Nurm,  Many  come  op  beie ;  eay  yoor  {•In- 
sure, and  spare  not.    Refoae  Kia,  eucst  aw't 
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widow  and  poor  child  the  comfort  of  aeeing  himl 
ahe  doM  BoC  tioaUe  htn  flo  oftsDu 

Samp.  Not  that  [  am  against  it,  Narae,  but  we 
•re  but  servaotB.  jott  knonr;  we  muat  have  ^  no 
likioffs,  but  our  lord*8,  and  matt  do  aa  we  are  or 
Jenjd.  But  what  is  the  buaineaa,  Nurse  1  You 
have  beiep  iii  the  &mily  before  I  came  into  tha 
world :  what  'a  the  reaaon,  prajr,  that  this  daugh- 
tfr  in-law,  who  haa^  so  good  a  report  in  ever/ 
body's  mouth,  is  so  little  set  b3r,  by  my  lord  t 

\ur»e.  Why,  1  (eli  yoo,  SampaoQ,  more  or 
lew :  I'll  tell  the  truth,  that 's  my  way,  yott  know, 
without  adding  or  diminishing. 

Sanp.  A?,  marry,  Nurw. 

SuTse.  M^  lord's  eldest  son,  Biron  by  namei 
the  son  of  his  bosom,  and  the  son  that  he  wouki 
hive  loved  best,  if  he  had  aa  many  aa  king  Pyra- 
DAS  of  Troy  \ — this  Biron,  as  1  was  saving,  was 
t  lovelv  sweet  gentleman,  and,  indeed,  nobody 
could  name  his  father  for  loving  him :  W  was  a 
son  fi»  the  king  of  Spain;  Heaven  bless  him  t  for 
1  wti  his  nurw.  Bat  now  1  come  to  the  point, 
Ssmpson;  this  Biron,  without  asking  the  advice 
of  hit  friends,  hand  over  head,  aa  young  men  wfll 
have  their  vagaries,  not  having  the  fear  of  his  £ir 
tbf r  before  bis  eyes,  aa  I  may  aay,  wilfully  marriea 
ll\*  Isabella. 

Simp.  How,  wilfully !  be  ahouU  have  liad  her 
OQDaent,  methinka. 

Avrae.  No.  wilfaUy  manias  her;  and  which 
Wis  WUBBB,  alter  aha  Ind  aettied  ail  hor  fortune 
vpon  a  muinary,  which  aba  broke  out  of  to  run 
away  with  him.  They  say  they  b^  the  church's 
forgiveness,  but  I  had  mtbor  it  had  been  hia  fi^ 

Stmp,  Why,  in  good  truth,  and  I  think  oar 
yoQii|  master  waa  not  in  tha  mmg  but  in  many- 
iQgwithovta  potties 

Nwu.  That  waa  the  quarrel,  I  believe,  Samp- 
ioo :  upon  tfaia  my  old  hiia  would  never  aae  him: 
^moheiited  fain :  took  biayoongar  brotfaer,  Cariae, 
into  &vour,  wlMm  ha  naivor  carsd  for  belbie:  and, 
it  lait,  forced  Biroo  tofoto  theaiegc  of  Cawlj* 
where  he  waa  killed. 

Samp.  Ainck  n^di^,  peorgtntlaman! 

Nune.  ForwhkhmyeUmfdhateaher^aaif 
At  had  been  the  cauae  of  hia  going  Ihither. 

Samp  A]aa,poorlM^!8hehaaaiiAtediirJC; 
die  has  lived  a  gieet  while  a  widow  I 

Nurtt,  A  gnat  while  indeed,  for  «  young 
wunsn,  SaMaoa. 

Samp.  Qmdi  ao  1  hsra  they  oome;  I  won't  v«ii- 
Unetobeaaen.  [The^rtUn. 

EnUr  Comrr  Baldwiii,  laABBLLA,  tmd  her 
Ck&d, 

CBald.  Whoever  ofyofiriUenda  directed  you, 

Misguided  and  aboa'd   you. There 'a   your 

What  oouUyoo  aspect  m»n  me  7  l^^J- 

ba.  Oh,  I  have  nothing  to  expect  on  eeith I, 
But  misery  ia  very  apt  to  talk : 
ithought  I  might  be  heefd. 

CBald.  What  can  you  say  1 
Is  there  in  ekiqnence,  can  there  be  in  woi4a, 
A  Rparation  of  the  injuriea. 
The  great  calamities,  that  you  have  brouriir 
On  me  and  ndnel  Yoa  have  deatroy^  those 

I  fondly  nSS!i 
To  rest  my  age  upon^  an 
In.  1  liave  undone  mvsdf  too. 


rdj^  through  my  deelininff  lifo, 
age  upon  {  and  moat  un£jtte  flwi 


Say  still  you  are  undone ;  and  I  will  hear  yoo, 
With  pleasure  h^ar  yoo. 

lia.  Would  my  ruin  pleeaayoul   • 

C.  Bald.  Beyond  all  otiier  pieaaons. 

Im.  Then  you  are  pleaa'd^for  I  am  aiaat  un- 
done. 

Q  Bald.  1  pray'd  bul  f^rsvenge,  md  Heaven 
has  beard, 
And  aent  it  to  my  wiabei»:  theaa  gray  heini 
Woold  have  gone  down  in  aorrow  to  the  grave 
Which  you  have  du^  forme,  without  the  thought, 
The  thouffht  of  leaving  you  more  wretched  hero. 

Jsa.  Indeed  I  am  mpst  wretched-- 
I  lost  with  Biron  all  the  joys  of  life : 
But  DOfw  its  last  ilipporttoig  raeanaai^  gane. 
All  the  kind  helps  that  Heaven  in  pity  raia'd, 
In  charitable  pity  to  our  wants. 
At  last  have  heft  us :  now  bereft  of  all, 
But  this  last  trial  of  a  cruel  father. 
To  save  us  both  from  sinking.    Oh,  my  child, 
Kneel  with  me,  knock  at  nature  in  his  heart: 
Let  the  resemblance  of  a  onoe  k>v'd  son 
Speak  in  this  little  one,  who  never  wrong'd  yda, 
And  plead  the  fatherless  and  widow'a  cause. 
Oh,  ir  you  ever  hope  to  be  forgiven, 
Fo^et  our  faults,  that  Heaven  may  pardon  yourt  t 

C.  Bald.  How  dare    you   mention  Heaven* 
'Call  to  mind 
Your  perjured  vows  j  your  flighted,  broken  fidth 
To  Heaven,  and  all  things  holy  ;  were  you  not 
Devoted,  wedded  to  a  life  recluse, 
The  sacred  habit  on,  profess'd  and  sworn, 
A  votary  for  ever  T  Can  you  think 
The  sacrilegious  wretch,  that  robs  the  shrine, 
la  thunder  proof? 

/sa.  There,  there,  began  my  woea. 
Oh !  had  I  never  seen  my  Biron's  face, 
Had  he  not  tempted  me,  I  had  not  fallen, 
But  still  continued  innocent  and  free 
Of  a  t»d  world,  which  only  he  had  power 
To  reconcile,  and  make  me  try  again. 

C.  Bald^  Your  own  inconstancy 
Recondl'd  you  to  the  world  : 
He  had  no  nand  to  bring  you  back  again, 
But  what  vou  gave  him.    Circe !  you  prevalTd 
Upon  hiattmest  mind,  transforming  htm 
From  virtue,  and  hinweli;  into  what  shapes 
You  had  oocaaion  for^  and  what  he  did 
Was  first  inapir'd  by  you. 

Ua,  Not  lor  mvKlf— for  lam  past  the  hopea 

Of  being  heard—but  for  this  innocent 

And  then  1  never  will  disturb  you  more. 

C.  Bald.  I  aUnost  pity  the  unhappy  child : 
But,  being  vours    ■ 

Mta.  Look  on  him  aa  your  aon'a  \ 
And  iet  thia  part  in  him  anawer  for  mine. 
Oh !  save,  defend  him,  save  him  from  the  wrooga 
That  fidlupcm  the  poor  1 

C.  Bald.  It  touchea  me-~- 
Ajfd  I  will  aavo  bLofr— But  to  keep  him  mtf^ 
Never  come  near  him  more. 

Aa.  What!  take  him fiooft me! 
No,  we  muat  never  pait. 
I  live  but  in  my  child. 
No,  kt  roe  pray  in  vain»  and  beg  my  bread 
From  donr  to  door,  to  feed  hia  daily  wanti^ 
Rather  than  always  loae  him. 

CBald.  Then  have  your  child,  and  feed  hia 
withyoiir  prayer. 

ff€.  Then  Heaven  have  mercy  onr  me  I 


\ 
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[act] 


How  came  this  womui  'vkl 


Samp.  Why,Mtudt  my  loid,  I  did  M  good  as 
toll  ber  bafoie.  my  Uiogghto  «ooa  the  matlcr*— 
a  AM.  Did  yoaao,  6irl  r(ow  thai  tell  lier 
mine; 
Tdl  ^ir  I  aent  you  to  M. 
Begone,  go  all  together^I  shall  be  glad  to  Iwar 
of  you;  bill  BBior,  never,  aee  me  moie-*- 

[Dri9€9  them  mf. 

ACT  11. 

SnUr  ViiiLumr  muL  CABLoa,  meeimg, 

ru.  My  fiiend,  I  fear  to  aak-^dt  Imbella— 
The  lovely  vndow'g  teara,  her  orphan's  cries, 

Thy  &ther  must  feel  for  them No,  I  read, 

I  rnd  their  cold  reception  in  thine  eyes 

Thou  pitiest  theqfr— tooogh  Baldwin— but  I  spaie 

him 
For  Carlos'  sake ;  thou  ait  no  son  of  his. 
There  needs  not  this  to  endear  thee  more  to  me. 

Car.  My  YUleroy,  the  fiitherless,  the  widow, 
Are  terms  not  understood  within  these  ^tes — 
Vou  must  forgive  him ;  Sir.  he  thinks  this  womim 

Is  Biron's  &te,  thst  hurried  him  to  death 

I  must  not  think  on%  lest  my  friendship  stagger. 
My  friend**,  my  sister's,  mutual  advantage, 
Have  reconciled  my  bosom  to  its  task. 

Vil.  Advantage !  think  not  I  intend  to  laiae 
An  interest  from  Isabella's  wrongs. 
Your  fiither  may  have  interestedT ends 
In  her  undoing,  but  my  heart  has  none ; 
Her  happiness  must  be  my  interest, 
And  that  I  would  restore. 

Car.  Why,  eo  I  mean. 
These  hardihips,  that  mv  &ther  lays  upon  her, 
Tm  sorry  for,  and  wish  fcodd  prevent : 
But  he  will  have  hii  way.     Since  that 's  no 

hope 
From  her  prosperity,  her  change  of  fortune 
May  alter  the  condition  of  her  thoughti) 
And  make  for  you. 

VU.  She  is  above  her  fortune. 

Car.  Try  her  again.    Women  eommonly  love 
According  to  the  arcumstances  they  are  in. 

Vil.  Common  women  may — 
No :  Though  I  live  but  in  the  hopes  of  ber,         , 
And  languish  for  th'  enjoyment  of  those  hopes, 
I'd  rather  pine  in  a  lx>nsuming  want 
Of  what  I  wish,  than  have  the  blessing  mbie, 
From  any  leaaon  but  consenting  love. 
Oh !  let  me  never  have  it  to  remember, 
I  could  betray  her  coldly  to  comply : 
When  a  dnr  gen'rons  choice  bestowv  hat  on 

me, 
I  know  to  value  the  unequaVJ  gift : 
I  would  not  have  It  but  to  value  it. 

Oar.  Take  your  own  way :  remember  what  I 
ofier'd. 

VU.  1  understand  it  so. 
Ill  lerve  her  for  herself,  wHhoat  the  tlMOgfat 
Of  a  reward.  [BsU. 

Car.  Agree  that  point  between  you. 
If  you  marry  ber  any  way,  you  do  my  busfatess. 
I  know  him. — What  his  generous  soul  intends 
(tipns  my  plots— III  firrt  to  IsabeUa:'-— - 
•  must  keep  up  appearances  with  her  toQ. 
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IsABKULA  and  Nuaaa  dieeasered,  IsABSU^'aMa 

ha.  Sooner  or  later,  all  tUngs  psaa  awa^. 
And  are  no  anore.    The  bc^ggar  and  the  ki^g, 
With  equal  eteps,  tread  fofwaid  to  dkdr  end: 
The  reconciling  grave 

Swallows  distinction  first,  that  made  as  fees ; 
Then  all  alike  lis  down  in  peace  together. 

.    {Weeing 

Nurte.  Good  Madun,  be  oodifofted. 

Ika,  Do  I  deserve  to  be  this  ontcait  wMldi ; 
Abandon'd  thus,  and  lost  1  But  tb  iny  bC, 
The  will  of  Heaven,  and  Imost  not  oomplain: 
I  vdn  not  for  nnrselr :  let  me  bear  mil 
The  violence  or  your  wrath ;  but  span  mf  chaU 
Let  not  my  sins  be  visited  on  htm : 
They  ate ;  they  must :  a  general  rain  laBi 
On  every  thing  about  me !  thou  aft  kst. 
Poor  Nurse,  by  being  near  me. 

Nurse.  I  can  work,  at  b^  to  do  yoa  aervioa 

I»a.  Could  i  forget 
What  I  have  been,  I  m^t  the  better  bear 
What  I  am  destined  to.    Wild  hurrTing  tho^gto 
Start  every  way  from  iny  dSstrtcted  soul, 
To  find  out  hope,  and  only  meet  despair. 
What  anawer  have  1 1 

Enter  Saicpson. 

Saimp.  Whv,  truly,  visrylitti*  to  tiM  pspnt 
If ko'  a  Jew  as  ne  is,  he  lays  you  hsve  had  bmb 
already  thanthe  jew^  are  worth  t  he  wahei  70s 
wouldTatfaer  think  of  Mdeenlng  *bbm,  tiiaa  emt 
any  more  money  Qpan'eu.  [EsiL 

ha.  So  :-7-Povcity  at  home,  and  deUa  9imdl  \ 
My  pMsent  fottttneted;  ray  faopaa  yet  woiwl 


WW  win  beonwof  met ' 

This  ring  is  all  I  have  left  of  ^aliw  I 

^was  given  me  by  mt  husband  j  lua  first  gin 

Upon  our  nNHRiagot  iWalwmyakapt  k 

Whh'my  best  oars,  the  timsiui)  next  wjlBdt: 

And  now  ^Ut  part  with  it  t»«nwK  life, 

WhiehABlycMbadsaNr.    Take  it,  Nune^ 

Take  care  of  it: 

Manage  it  as  tfae  Itttieoiainiiig  finend 

That  would  relieve  us.  [fMNraac]  Hena 

can  only  tell 
When  we  shall  find  anethai^My  dear  bey  I 
The  labour  of  his  bifth  was  fighter  to  me 
Then  of  mr  fondness  new;  m  hmta  far  tim 
Are  more  than,  in  that  hour  of  iMeering  death, 
Thev  oottld  be  for  myaal£'-^*^-Hc  amida  ae  ut, 
His  littie  iports  have  taken  up  hisilisii^iito: 
Oh,  may  they  never  feel  the  pangs  of  mine ! 
Thinking  wiU  make  me flMd:  wty  vuli  I  tlai^ 
When  no  thought  bdi^  me  oonfort  1 

Entmr  Nnsac. 

Mif»9.'0h,  Madam!  you  are  utterly  noad 
and  undone;  your  creditors  of  all  kinds  are  chb» 
in  upon  you ;  they  haveniilewnl  up  a  miaasl 
of  rogues,  that  are  eome  to  plunder  your  how, 
and  seize  upon  all  you  have  in  the  wond :  thejus 
below.    What  wiO  yoa  ds^  Madsm  1 

ha.  Oe !  nothing  I  no,  for  I  am  bom  to  saftr 

Enter  Casiam, 

Car.  Oh,  sister  lean  I  call  yon  by  that 
AimI  be  the  son  of  this  inhuman  nan, 
Inveterate  to  vour  ruin  1  Catt  yoa  think 
Of  any  way  that  I  can  eerve  you  in) 


tj 


IBJLXLlAiA. 


lot  wi^  auf^^m  mflliB^  «eni»«f  IpM; 
Ij  wonow  lor  jmit  wvong«,  it,  %kun.  my  Mattf 
^onknomng  wnSk  tkettorm  that  wu  to  £ill, 
las  oidef'd  me  nol  to  oppeAr  far  yoa. 

Im.  I  thank  ^fw  pity ;  mj  poor  hwihwid  fell  • 
•*«  diMbeyioff  Dim  I  do  noi  yoM  atey 
To  irentavo  h»  diapliMMtam  too  ibr  no. 

Car.  Yon  BMBMt  TMohro  Oft  aomotldfif^ 

ba.  Huk,  HMgr  «•  eoainf :  iBt  the  loimt 
roftr: 
ft  can  but  ovotwImIiii  SM  la  ka  idl  ^ 
&jid life  awl  dfsath  m bom mMkoto fDO. 

[BxewU, 

SCSyS  UL^Antir-aumber  t»  laiBBLLA'a 

Carlos  siuI  yiLLyu}T,  ^Uh  OirtCfifts. 

Va.  No  fertbor  Tioienee-; — 
The  debt  in  all  is  but  four  HiooaanJ  crowns : 
WeTe  It  tea  timea  the  sum,  1  think  you  know 
My  fortune  very  w«U  can  answer  it 
You  have  my  word  tot  this :  III  see  von  paid. 

Q/|l.  That  *a  as  much  as  we  cai^  desire :  so  we 
have  the  money,  no  matter  whence  it  corneal 

ViL  To-morrow  you  flball  have  it 

Car.  Thus  fer  Ail's  well 

Enter  Isabella  and  Nurss,  wUh  the  Child. 

And  now  my  sister  comes  to  crown  the  work. 

[AHde, 

/m.  Where  ate  these  mveidng  blood  hounds, 
thatporauo 
b  a  M  ciy,  gapiBg  to  invallow  ms  1 
I  meet  voor  rage,  and  come  to  be  devoured ; 
Say,  which  way  are  you  to  disDOse  of  me; 
To  daoMooa,  dasiuMai^  dealh  1 

Car.  Have  patience. 

ba.  Fatienea! 

Q^  Yoall  exean  oa,  waan  but  ioour  office* 
Delila  mast  be  paid. 

/fo.  My  death  will  payyon  alL 

qfi.  Whifedwia  is  law  to  babed^  people  wSl 
Dave  their  own. 

pa.  'Tie  very  fit  they  ehonld  ]  bat  pay  bo 
gone, 
To-ffionow  certainly—         [Eaeunt  OmcBta 

ha.  What  of  to*momw  1 
Mo«  I  be  leseffv)!  fer  fresh  afflictions? 

VU.  For  long  happiness  oTlife,  F  ho)pa 

fML  TheiB  is  no  Dope  fer  um; 
The  load  growi  fight,  when  wo  naolva  to  bsar< 


Vm  ready  lor  my  trtaL 
Car.  Pray,  be  calm. 
And  know  yoar  lirienda. 
ha.  MyfriendsthavalaiHendl 
Cor.  A  luthfal  friend  $i&  your  SEftmaest  need, 
TiUerojcamem  to  save  yocH*- 
ha.  Savame!  Howl 
''    Car.  By  atiifying  all  yoor  credHon. 
iM.¥niichwayr  for  what  1 
Vt^.  Let  me  be  mtderetoodi' 
And  then  condemn  me :  you  have  given  me  leav^ 
To  be  yoar  finend ;  and  In  that  only  name 
Inow  appear  before  you.    loooU'wislk 
There  had  been  no  occasion  of  a  fkiend, 
Becaiae  I  know  yon  hate  to  be  oblSg'd ; 
AndftUt  Boieleath  tobeobiig'd  by  me. 
^'TwMtbiilwoaldawidr*^      [Atid^ 


Rtr.  I'm  noBt:iiiritt|ipy'tkil  aiy  aarviees    . 

Can  be  suspected  to  design  upon  yoa; 
I  aave  no  uither  aadithaB  to  mwm  tOb 
Froai  fortaae^  wrongs^  to  shoar  aayself  at  last, ' 
What  I  have  ioag  nAass'd  ta  be,  year  ftiend : 
Atto^  ne  that ;  ma  to  convince  you  mote, 
That  I  intend  only  your  intenat, 
Foigive  wbajt  i  have  doar,  and  ia  ameada 
rif  tLat  can  make  you  any,  that  can  please  you) 
ill  tear  myaelf  for  ever  Iran  aiy  hopea^ 
Stifla  thia  fiaaaag  paarion  ha  my  aool, 
And  mention  my  oalaekjr  km  ao  OMKe. 

Aa.  This  generoaity  will  rain  ne.        [Amde, 

VU.  Nay,  if  Ibe  hjnaiirigotfny  looking  <m  yoa 
Disturbs  your  pcaoi^  I  wittdeaJllcaa 
To  keep  away,  and  never  ase  yoa  bmm«i  [Ching. 

Car.  You  must  not  go. 

VU.  CooUIsabeHa  speak  \ 

Those  few  short  words,  I  ehooU  be  noted  here^ 
And  never  move  but  npoa  bar  eommande. 

Car.  Speak  to  iun,  sietor ;  do  not  tbnw  away 
A  fbitnae  that  invites  yea  to  be  happy. 
la  yoor  exfranity  he  hm  your  fove ; 
And  has  deserv'd  it  nob».    Think  apoa 
Your  lost  oondition»  helfisn  and  alone. 
Though  now  you  have  irinettd,  the  time  bmmI 

come 
That  yoa  wiH  wantoae ;  him  you  may  seoun 
To  be  a  fiieady  a  fether,  a  buaban^  to  yoo. 

Jsa.  A  husband! 

Car.  Your  have  dfecborg'd  yoar  daty  to  the 

And  to  the  living !  'tis  a  wiifufaien 
Not  to  give  way  to  your  necsnitips^ 
That  fiaoe  Mb  to  vli  niainage« 

Nurm.  Wbnt  afl|it  beooim^  of  this,  poor  imio- 
cancel 

Car.  He  wants  a  father  to  pietect  his  youth, 
And  rear  him  up  ta  vitas:  yoa  iaast|be«r       > 
The  f^fure  blame,  and  answer  to  the  world, 
When  yoa  nfuee  thie  easy,  .honest  means 
Of  taking  care  of  him.  ' 

Aa,  iS)  not  think.  I  wed    - 
Your  reasons  to  confirm  my  gratitode ; 
I  have  a  ami  that  V  truly  ieniSble 
Of  ya«  greabweethy  and  basy  to  «>ntfi!f«, 

.      [TbYlLLEKOT. 

If peHnMe,  to Unkh yakantam. 

mOh,  easily  possible! 

ba.  It  caniiei.be  yoar  way :  ny  pleasares  an 
Buried,  and  cold  in  my  dead  hnaband's'gnve ; 
And  sbottU  I  wrong  toe  tiath)  myaelf,'and  yoa, 
To  say  that  I  can  ever  bve  win  1  » 

I  owe  this  declaratioB  to  nysw : ' 
Qat,  as  a  proof  tel  lowe  all  to  yo% 
If  after  what  I  have  eai^  yoa  can  reaoive 
To  think  me  worth  your  leva— When  am  I  go* 

•iatfT 
Yea  oanaot  think  it ;  ^tis  inpoanbla, 

VU.  Impossible! 

i^  You  shoaki  not  ask  no  now,  mr  ahoald  X 
grant;     ♦ 
I  an  aomnchohlig'd,  that  to  oonaent 
Woukl  want  a  name  to  reaonnend  the  gUt: 
Twofdd  show  no  poor,  indebted,  and  compelFd, 
Designing,  meffcenaiy:  and  I  know 
You  would  not  wish  to  think  I  oould  be  boughl. 

VU.  Be  boi^l  whole  is  the  prioe  that  can 
pretend 
To  bargain  for  you  1  Not  in  Fortune's  power. 
The  joys  of  Heaveai  and  tore,  most  be  bsstoiw'd  i 
They  an  nol  to  be  kH  ^  fiWA^  ^  <)«*^^ 


ba. 


mKVa.lMi 


ifciflwjfc 


done  otbtf  t&M  m  hinr  yoa  Ml  lAb  kob- 

Jeet 

Va.  tiny,  then^  them  it  no  tiaie  m>  fit  for  hm. 
SitiM  you  oomenl  to  h«ar  me,  hear  me  luiw; 
That yeu  may  grant :  ymimtt  abore 

[Tlik€9  htr  hand. 
The  litUe  forma  which  dreumaeribe  your  an ; 
We  diifer  bal  in  thne,  let  that  be  ta^ne. ' 

/»a.  You  think  fit 
To  get  the  better  of  me,  and  yoQ  ahall ; 
Since  you  wili  have  it  ao-  ■  ■  I  witt  be  yoniii 

Vil.  I  takof  y»u  at  your  woid. 

/to.  I  give  yon  dl, 
Jidy  haiun  «nd  would  Ihad  a  iwait  toghra : 
But,  if  it  fwer  ban  return  again, 
Tie  whotly  yomni, 


VU.  Oh,  ecatacy  of  joy  I 
If  aifi 


Leave  that  to  me.' 


uy'aervioea, 


If  aU  that  man  cui  fondly  aay  or  do, 
Can  begiBt  love,  love  ahaU  jw  bom  again. 
Oh,  Carloa!  now  my  IHend  and  bmther  too': 
And,  Nuraei  I  have  etamal  thanka  fbt  thee. 

[Exit  Ncmai. 
Thia  night  yoQ  nnirt  be  minft 
Let  me  command  in  thia,  and  all  my  lift 
ttall  be  devoted  -to  yon. 

ha.  On  your  word, 
Nevvr  to  preaa  me  to  put  off  theae  weeda, 
Which  beat  beoomethaao  melancholy  thoughta, 
You  ahall  command  me. 

Fa.  Witneai.  Heaven  and  earth! 
Against  my  loul,  when  I  do  any  thing 
To  give  vou  a  diiiquiet ' 

Car.  1  long  tovriahyoujoy. 

VU.  You'll  be  a  witMaa  ofmy  haopinebal 
'    Car.  Fot  onoe  IV  be  my  abtar'a  &ther, 
And  give  her  to  you. 

m.  Next  my  laabella, 
Be  near  my  heart:  I  am  far  tfver  youia. 

ACT  pi. 
SCENE  /.— C<Nnrr  BAWwni'a  Oftm. 

Enter  CoutiT  BAhDiris  and  Caulo^, 

C.  BM.  Married  to  ViUeioy,  aay'tat  dMial 
'    CSar.  Yea,  my  lord, 

Laat  night  the  imaat  perftnnVl  Ua  holy  oAee, 
And  nuide  them  one. 

O.  Sold.  MiaftNtCane  join  them! 
And  may  her  violated  vowa  poll  down 
A  lasting  euae,  a  oonstancy  of  aorrow 
On  both  their  heada. 

Car.  Soon  hell  hate  her : 
Though  warm  and  violent  in  fak  luptona  ndw, 
WVn  «2ll  enjovment  palls  his  aiekea'd  aenae/ 
-  And  leaaon  with  satiety  retuma. 
Her  cold  constrain'd  acceptance  of  hia  hand 
Wm  gaU  hia  pridf^  whkh  (though  of  kte  eVr- 

powerd 
•  Bjr  tCRmger  passioM}  win,  as  they  ftam  weak, 
Rise  in  full  force,  ana  pour  its  vengeance  on  her. 

C.  Bald.  Now,  Carlos,  take  «tample  to  thy 
Let  Biron's  disobedience,  and  the  cnrae        [aid  j 
.He  took  into  his  boaom,  prove  a  warning, 
A  monitor  to  thee,  to  beep  thy  duty 
Fbm  an'1  unshakeA. 

Ca/r,  May  those  mnklhig  wounds, 
Which  Biron's  disobedience  gave  my  &ther. 
Be  heafd  hv  me. 

C  ^a2(l.'With  fean^  I  thank  thee,  Carloa* 
Ai|d  mty'st  ihM  ova*  feel  those  inwaid  joya, 


Thy  dmy  fi^aa  «hf.  ftthflt  ^*-h«l.  ffgr  0in, 
Wo  mosl  not  lot  resentment  choko  tor  josti 
'Tis  U  that  Vlllaioy  know  he  has  no  claim 
From  me,  in  right  of  IatbeUa.«<»BiBMi, 
(WJnae  tyanohringa  tears)  when  w«dded  to  lUi 


Br  me  abandon'a,  sunk  the  little  fortnns 
I&  unole  left,  in  vanity  and  fondnesa: 
I  am  possess'd  of  those  your  brother's  papeia, 
Whioh  now  are  YiUaroyy  and,  ahoald  aught  IB- 
main, 
Injuatioeitishls;  fiomaetohiin 
You  ahall  cqdv^  them    follow  me,  and  take 

theUL  {ExU  C.  BlLDWTK. 

Car,  Yes,I  willtakethem^buteielpaitinii 


I  will  be  sure  my  intormt  will  not  i 
By  theae  his  high,  refin'd  fantastic  notiooa 
Of  equity  and  ngnt.^ — What  a  paradox 
Is  man !  My  father  here,  who  boasts  hia  i 
And  even  mit  now  was  warm  in  praise  of  jnslin. 
Can  steel  his  heart  against  the  widow's  tcaxa, 
And  inlknt's  wants :  the  widow  and  the  inftnt 
Of  Biron ;  of  his  son,  his  fov'rito  son. 
'Tis  ever  thus :  weak  minda,  who  ooort  opiniMr, 
And  dead  to  virtuous  foiling,  hide  tiieir  wants 
In  pompous  afTectation. — Now  to  Yillaoy— 
Gre  this  his  -friends,  for  he  is  much  bebvd, 
Crowd  to  his  house,  and  with  thdr  nuptial  songs 


Awake  the  wedded  pair :  111  j<»n  the  ttaiDng. 
And  in  my  foce,  at  least,  bear  joy  and  friendship 

[ExU 

SCENE  JI.^A  BaU  i?oe«i  in  Villsrot'i 
House, 

A  band  pf  musitr,  ii^  Pbirumi  ^  YtLLnar. 

Enter  a  Scktant. 

PHend,  Where 'ayoiurmaBlor,mj  good  fiioi) 
5b-.  Within,  Sir, 
Preparing  for  the  weleome  of  hia  fiioii^ 
JpViemL  Acquaint  him  wo  are  here  s  yet  stij, 


The  voice  of  music  gendy 
And  breathe  our  aa^tatkma  to  hia  ear. 
Strike  up  thi  strain  to  Villeroy's  happineaa, 
T«  IiabeUa'a-.But  bo  'a  hem  aliewiyf 

Enter  YiLitEROT. 

X^.  My  friends,  let  me  embrsoe  you: 
Wekanmeall--  ' 
What  meana tUs  praparationi 

[Seeim^  ike  mam. 

FYiend,  A  slight  token 
Of  our  best  vnshea  for  your  ffrowing  happiacss- 
Yun  muit  permit  our  fiiend9up«* 

VU.  You  oblige  me — 

FViend.  But  your  k>velv  bride, 
That  wonder  of  her  sex,  she  must  appear. 
And  add  nbw  hrigbtnesa  to  thia  happy  momins. 

HL  She  is  not  yet  prepared;  ami  let  her  wiO, 
My  worthiest  friend,  deteimine  her  behaviour; 
To  win,  and  not  to  force  her  dispoaitioii. 
Has beenmy  seven yoars*  task.    She  wil), anoa 
Speak  vrelcome  to  you  all.    The  muaks  atoya 
[YiLLBROT  and  hie  frienda  aeai  ikemaam 

Epithalimhtm. 

Woman.  Let  aU,  ht  aU  be  ga^. 

Begin  the  rapt*reua  /ay  > 
Let  mirtK,  let  mirth  andjof, 
Eaeh  hajrpy  hour  eixplei 
€tfihiefii;^bfiddda9k- 


m.] 


ISABELLA. 


Man. 


Ye  hve-wing'd  Aourt,  yourjli^htt 

Tout  downy  JUgki^  prepare ; 
Bring  ewery  uqft  deUght 
7>>  aootK  the  brttte  and  fair. 
tbU^  happy  pair,  thtu  in  each  other  hle$e^d  ; 
Be  ever  free  J)rotn  care,  tf  every  joy  poteu/d  I 

FiL  I  thmnk  joa  lor  the  fmof  of  jo«r  afiw- 

tion: 
I  am  fo  mneh  tnnrpoited  with  the  thovghts 
Of  what  I  Mn,  I  koow  not  what  to  do. 
Mr  habeUa!— but  poawwing  her, 
Who  would  not  loie  hioMelf  1— Yonli  paidoo 

me — 
Oh !  theie  wae  nothinf  wanting  lo  my  ioqI 
Bat  the  kind  wishee  ctf  my  toving  fiienda — 
WhaR  'a  Oailoa  now  % 
Methinka  I  am  but  half  mToelf  without  him. 
Priemd.  Thk  ia  wondeifiil!  maiiied,  and  yet 

iniaptona. 
Fa.  Oh !  woen  yon  all  get  wivea,  and  audi  aa 

mine, 

?f  locb  anodMr  wonan  can  ha  Iband) 
OQ  will  rate  too,  dote  on  the  deaf  content, 
And  piattfe  in  thair  pniie  out  of  all  boonda. 

KnUr  lajLBCLLi  omd  ChUd, 


done 


Mr  UwUa!  Oh,  the  joy  of  my  heart. 
That  1  have  leaae  at  laat  to  catt  yon  mine  I 
But  let  me  look  iifxm  yoo,  new  you  well. 
Thii  ia  a  weloone  gaUantiT^inMd  1 
I  doiit  not  aak,  but  it  waa  bnd  to  giant, 
Jvd.  It  thia  tima :  dMpeiiaing  with  your  draaa 
Upon  thia  eeeond  day,  to  gfSet  our  fneade. 

Jm.  Black  might  be  ominona; 
I  woaU  not  bring  ill  Inck  ahmg  with  me. 

VU.  Oh,  if  Toor  meknebol|y  thoughta  could 
change  [< 

With  ahifting  of  your  drew    Time  haa 
Ipendibia  thia  «emy,aiid  sHty  again. 

ha.  I  cooM  ha^a  wiih*d,if  you  had  thought 
it  At, 
On  auriage  had  not  been  eo  pubiic 

VU.  Donolyougnadgememyezeaaaoflofe; 
That  WW  tike  oatMO  it  could  not  be  CQDoaal'd : 
Biaidra,  'twould  iiyaia  tha  opinion 
I  have  of  my  good  RNrtune,  having  you; 
Aad  kana  it  ui  other  people'a  tlwughla. 

ibo.  I  haae  no  moea  toaay. 

Enter  CiaLoa. 

F3.  My  Gailoa  too^  who  caaaa  in  to  the  anp- 
poit 
Of  our  had  fortuaa,  hM  aa  hooeet  fight, 
In  better  tioMa,  to  ahan  the  good  with  oa 

Car.  I  come  to  daim  that  rights  to  ifaan  your 

To  wiah  yon  joy ;  and  find  it  ia  myaelf ; 
Par  a  fiiend'a  happnaaneflecta  a  warmth^ 
A  kindly  coBifeft^  into  aaeiy  heart 
That  ia  not  enviooaL 

VU.  He  moat  be  a  fiiend  mdeed, 
Who  ia  not  ennoua  of  a  happineaa 
8a  abaolote  aa  mine ;  but  if  you  aie 
(Aa  I  have  reaaon  to  believe  you  are) 
Goncem'd  lor  my  well-being,  there  'a  the  cauaa ; 
Thank  her  foi  what  I  am,  and  what  muat  be. 

1  tea  yen  mean  a  eeoond  entertainment 

Mv  deanet  laabclla,  you  muat  hear 

Tbe  faptmea  of  ny  firienda;  from  thee  they 


Thy  virtoea  have  dtflha*d  themedvea  amund, 
And  made  them  all  aa  happy  aalmyBeU! 

Zw.  I  feel  their  &voun  with  a  grateful  heart, 
And  willingly  oomply. 

DOBT. 

Take  thegiftethe  gode  intendyej 
Chrat^ful  meet  the  prqfftr^d  joy  ; 

TYutk  and  honour  shall  attend  ye  ; 
Charme,  that  ne'er  can  change  or  doy. 

Oht  the  rapturee  qf  poeeeeeing. 

Taking  beauty  to  thy  arm*  ! 
Oh,  the  joy,  the  laating  bleenng. 

When  with  virtue  beauty  charmtt 
Purer  flame*  shall  gently  warm  ye  / 
Xioae  and  honour  b^eliall  charm  thee. 

Car.  You'U  take  my  advice  another  time^  wadm. 

VU  What  have  you  donel  A  rking  amile 
Stole  from  her  thovvhta,  juet  fedd*nmg  on  her 
And  you  have  daah'd  it  [^^Mak, 

Oar.  rmaonylbr't 

FSL  My  friende,  you  wiU  Ibigiva  ma,  when  I 
own, 
I  muat  prefer  her  peace  to  all  the  weild ! 
Oomej  babelb,  let  oa  lead  the  way : 
Withm  we'll  apeak  our  welcome  to  our  friendly 
And  cvawn  the  happy  ieatival  with  joy. 

[JEl&Mllftt 

SCENJS  ni—A  Room. 

Enter  Sampbon  amd  Nvtun. 


Samp.  Ay,  marry,  Nutm,  here  'a  a  maater,  in- 
deed :  He'll  double  our  wam  for  ua !  If  hecomea 
on  BB  feat  with  m^  lady  aa  he  doee  with  hia  aar> 
vanta,  we  are  all  m  the  way  to  be  well  pleaaed. 

Nune.  He*ain  a  nre  humour;  if  ab  be  ia  atf 
good  a  one 

Samp.  If  ahe  be,  many,  we  may  even  my,  they 
have  b^got  it  upon  one  another. 

Nurse.  Well :  why  don't  vou  go  back  again  to 
3rour  old  count  1  You  thought  your  thfoaFcut,  I 
warrant  you,  to  be  turned  out  of  a  nobleman'a 
aervice. 

Samp.  For  the  fhtare,  f  will  never  uerre  in  a 
houae,  where  the  maater  or  mietrem  of  it  lie 
aingle :  they  are  out  of  humour  with  eveiy  body 
when  the^  are  not  pleaaed  themselvea.  Now, 
thia  matrimony  makee  everjr  thing  go  weH. 
There 'a  mirth  and  money  atirring  about,  whoa 
thoae  matterego  aa  they  ahould  do. 

Nurse.  Indeed,  thia  matrimony,  Sampeoo— — 

Shmp.  Ah,  Nam !  thia  matnmony  la  a  very 
gjood  thing — --but  what,  now  my  lady  ii  mar- 
ried, I  hope  we  ahaU  have  company  come  to  the 
houae :  thinre  'a  eomething  alwaya  coming  from  one 

Entleman  or  other  upon  thoee  oocaaiona,  if  mv 
iy  lovea  company.    Thia  feaating  looke  wedL 
Nune.    Odao,  my  maater :  we  muat  not  be  aeea. 

[Eseuni, 

Enter  Villerot,  vkth  a  letter,  and  Ibabblla. 

ViL  I  muat  away  thia  moment— aee  hia  letter, 
Sigo'd  by  himaelf ;  alaa !  he  could  no  more ; 
My  brotWa  deaperate,  and  cannot  die 
In  peace,  but  in  my  arma. 

ISO.  Soauddenly! 

ViL  Suddenly  taken,  on  the  road  to  Bruaeeli^ 
To  do  ua  honour,  love ;  unfortunate ! 
Thua  to  be  torn  nom  Uiee,  and  all  thoae  cfaaxan^ 
Thoagh  cold  to  me  and  dead. 


iaa 


ISABELLA. 


[in 


In,  Vm  Sony  for  tbe 

FtZ.  Obtoouldlthuik, 
Could  I  persuade  myself,  that  jrour  conoani 
For  me,  or  for  onr  abaenoe,  were  the  apring, 
The  fountain,  or  theae  melancholy  tboughta, 
My  heart  would  dance,  apite  of  the  aad  oecaakM^ 
And  be  a  gay  companion  in  my  jonrney. 

Snter  Cirum. 

My  good  Carloa,  why  have  you  left  my  fiienda  1 

Car.  They  are  departed  home. 
They  aaw  some  sudden  melancholy  newa 
Had  ftolen  the  lively  colour  from  your  cheek^'— » 
You  had  withdrawn,  the  bride,   alarm'd,  had 

follow'd : 
Mere  orremony  had  been  oonstrabit ;  and  this 
GoadniatQr'd  radeneae-*— « 

VU,  Waa  tbe  moie  obligii^. 
Then),  Oarioa.  b  the  cause.        [  OtMt  the  kUer, 

Qvr.  Unlucky  accident !  [ther!«— ^ 

Th'  archbishop  of  Malinea,  your  worthy  bio- 
With  him  UMwht  I  Sister,  will  yon  permit  HI 

VU,  Itmuatbeso. 

/«a.  YiNi  hear  it  most  be  «>. 

VU.  Oh,  that  it  must! 

Car,  To  leave  your  bride  aaaoonl 

VU.  Biitf  havioff  the  poaseaaion  of  my  love^ 
I  am  the  better  able  to  support 
My  absence,  in  tbe  hopes  of  my  retum. 

Car.  Your  sUy  will  be  but  short  1 

VU.  U  will  seem  long! 
The  longer  that  my  Isabella  sighs : 
I  shall  be  jealous  of  this  rival  grief, 
It  takes  so  full  poasesaion  of  thy  heart, 
There  is  not  room  enough  for  mighty  bve. 

[Enter  Servant^  how^  and  t*U. 
My  horaea  wait:  fiirewetl,  my  fove  I  You,  Carloa, 
Will  act  a  brother'a  part,  till  1  rptum. 
And  be  the  guardian  here.    All,  all  I  have, 
That  'a  dear  to  me,  I  give  up  to  your  care. 

Car.  And  I  receive  her  aa  a  friend  and  brother. 

VU,  Kay,  stir  not,  love !  for  the  night  air  ia 
cold. 
And  the  dews  fall--Uere  be  our  end  of  parting; 
Carioa  vrill  see  me  to  my  horse. 

[BxU  vfUh  Carlos. 

ba.  Oh,  may  thy  brother  better  all  thy  hopes  I 
Adieu. 
A  sudden  melancholy  bakea  my  blood ! 

Forgive  me,  Villeroy 1  do  not  find 

Th^  cheerful  gratitude  thy  service  asks: 

Yet,  if  I  know  my  heart,  and  sure  I  do, 

*Tis  not  averse  from  honeat  obligation. 

rn  to  my  chamber,  and  to  bed :  my  mindi 

My  haraas'd  mind  is  weary.  [ExU, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  l-^Tke  Street. 

Enter  Biron  and  Belford. 

Bir,  Thetongestday  will  have  an  end;  wears 
got  home  at  kst. 

BA  We  have  got  our  legs  at  fiberty;  and 
tibeity  is  home,  vvhere'er  we  go;  though  mine 
lies  most  in  England. 

Bit.  Pray  let  me  call  this  youra:  for  what  I  can 
eommanoTin  Brussels,  you  shall  find  your  own. 
I  have  a  father  here  who,  perhaps,  after  seven 
years*  absence,  and  costing  him  nothing  in  my 
travels,  may  be  ghul  to  see  me.  You  know  my 
■>oy    )    How  docs  my  diigaiss  beooms  msl 


Bel,  Just  as  you  would  bstve  k ;  lis 
and  will  conceal  you. 

Bir.  To-morrow  you  shall  be  safe  to  iai 
here,  as  eariy  as  you  pleaae.  This  is  the  ^ 
you  nave  observed  the  street 

Bel.  I  warrant  you:  your  diivcdoiia  wiH  4 
ms  to  my  lodgian.  [r 

Bir.  Goodnignt,  my  friend. 
The  long  ezpecSsd  moment  is  arnnrM! 
And  if  ail  here  ia  well,  my  pas4  flomrwa 
Will  onl  V  heighten  nqr  excess  of  joy : 
And  nothing  vrill  ranain  to  wi*h  at  hspetbrf 

Enter  Simpson. 

Samp.  Who 's  there  7  What  vsvaldywbl 

Bir.  Is  your  Isdy  at  home,  fnend  1 

Samp.  Why,  truly,  fiiend/t»  my  CBfiiKai 

to  anawer  impertinent  qnestions:  hot,  bf{ 

hdy's  being  at  horns,  or  no,  that 's  just  ais;  k 


Bir.  But  how  shall  I  know  iwbetherirpieii 
her  or  no  1  j 

Samp.  Why,  ifyoaHtidEfriiijvnBidftritfii 
may  carry  your  errand  back  r^md  ;  sfae  »« < 
pleases  to  see  any  body  at  this  tune  of  Rifkt,  tks 
she  does  not  know;  and  by  jtmxr  dnss  sul  1^ ' 
pearance,  I  am  Sure,  you  must  be  e  stru^  y 

Bir.  But  I  have husineaa;  mad  ysadoa'tkis* 
how  that  may  please  her. 

Samp.  NaT,  if  yon  have  basioesB,  she  ii  1^ 
best  judge  whether  your  business  wiU  {ricMk 
or  no :  therefore  I  will  prooesd  in  my  oiBoe,  aad 
know  of  my  lady  whetner  or  no  she  ■  fkmd^ 
be  at  home  or  zm>~  [Gmtf. 

Enter  Nurse. 

Nuree.  Who's  thst  yoo  srs  ao  bnsyeiiy' 
Metbinks  too  might  have  foand  en  ansscr  a 
fewer  words ;  hot,  Sampson,  you  low  to  hot 
yourself  prate aometimss,  ss  well  amjembmm, 
that  f  must  say  for  you.  LiSt  aae  come  to  hn 
Who  wottM  Tou  speak  with,  stnuagerf 

Bir.  With  yon,  mistiess,  if  yon  eonU  hdpai 
to  speak  to  your  lady. 

Nuree,  Yea,  Sir,  1  can  help  yoa  in  teivB  «if ; 
bntcan  nobody  do  your  bosnesa  bat  my  y*^ 

Bir.  Not  so  wcfll ;  but,  if  von  cany  bcr  tki 
ring,  she'll  knoW  my  business  better. 

Ffuree.  There's  no  love-letter  ia  it,  I  luifK. 
you  look  like  a  civil  gentleman.  In  an  hnxs 
vray,  I  may  bring  yt>a  rr  answer.  \SsiL 

Bir.  My  old  nnise,  only  a  little  older!  Tlvr 
say  the  tongue  grows  slwaya:  RnSMToaiMl^ 
hm  ia  seven  years  longer,  ainoa  I  M  her.  Yh 
there  is  something  in  t&ee  servants'  foOjr  pkwi 
me :  the  cautious  conduct  of  the  Amtfy  araon, 
and  speaks  in  their  impertiDenoe.    Well,  US' 

Nurse  return*. 

Narae.  I  hsve  delivered  yo«r  rii^,  Sir;  pn/ 
Heaven,  you  bring  no  bad  news  ahmg  with  ^m' 

Bir.  dmte  contrary,  I  hope. 

Nuree.  Nay,  I  hone  so  too;  b«t  mfkifw 
yny  much  surpriseo  when  I  gave  it  aa.  Sir.  I 
am  but  a  aervant,  as  a  body  may  say ;  bar  if  vmI 
vralk  in,  that  I  may  shut  the  doom,  tat  we  ktep 
very  erderiy  hours,  I  can  show  yen  into  the  l«^ 
lour,  and  fa«lp  yon  to  an  anawer,  perinps,  m"^ 
'ataiewwer.  f^^i^. 


idABBLLA. 


«r 


Bir.  in  fellow  I 
Now  al  my  »pinta  hmtr  to  my  hoot, 
And  every  wtiM  hat  taken  the  alarm 
At  tlM  apptoaehmg  interriew ; 
Beaveoi}  bow  I  tremble! 


[ExU. 


8CBNB  ML^A 

Enter  Xsibejula. 


M.  r«e  iMuii  of  witehM,  iBiB|rie  gprib, 
chanui, 
That  iittwe  fliade  MrtaiealaffC  fiwn  Imt  old 
Tlw  aiw  Ima  been  eeKpa'd,  the  moon  bfoufht 


From  ber  cafeer.  t/&U  paler,  and  aobda'd 
To  the  abuaea  ofthia  under  woiM; 
N«w  I  balievo  aS  inarfMe.    Tbiarinf, 
Tcti  little  rnj^)  witb  necromentic  wpm, 
Hu  laia'd  the  ^hoat  of  pleaauro  to  my  feaia, 
Gnjnr'd  the  aanoa  of  honoar  and  <^  kivo 
bto  inch  ahapea,  they  fright  me  fimn  ayaelf ; 
Idaienotlhuikoftfaeai 

Enter  NuRas. 

iVvrae.  Medeaa,  the  genHeman  v  bekiw. 

ba.  I  bad  hrgaij  pray  let  me  apeak  widi  bim. 
[Exit  Nunas. 
This  ring  waa  the  firat  preaent  of  my  love 
Ta  Btron,  my  irat  bnaband :  I  nmal  Uuab 
To  think  i  haTo  naeeond.    Biion  died 


0,teRttemll, 
For  every  tiMNig 

Bir.  My  beat  HA!  at  lebore,  all. 

iM.  Wf^thoogtatyon  dead;  kiHM et the neg« 
of  Candy. 

JEKr.  There  I  fell  among  the  dead ; 
But  hopea  of  life  leviving,  from  my  woundi, 
I  waa  preaerv'd,  but  to  be  made  a  olave; 
I  often  writ  to  m^  haid  father,  bat  never  had 
An  anawer;  I  writ  to  thee  too-^— 

Jiro.  What  a  world  of  wo 
Hnd  been  prevented  but  in  hearing  fh»n  you ! 

Bir.  Aha !  thou  oonldat  not  help  me. 

iM.  YoQ  do  not  know  how  much  I  oooU  hii« 


(Still  to  ray  looa)  at  Candy ;  there  'a  my  hope. 

Oh,  do  I  Mw  to  hope,  that  he  died  there  t 

h  Bioit  be  ao;  he  'a  dead,  and  thia  ring  left, 

Bt  hia  la«  iMUtth,  to  aome  known  fkitaliil  friend, 

To  bring  ma  back  again ; 

Thftt  *8  aU  I  have  to  tniat  t»— 

Enter  Bibon.    [liABBLLA  tookittg  at  him.] 

My  ftara  were  womin'a    ■    I  have  view'd  him 
Anlketme,letaieaaTittomyaelf;  [aO; 

I  live  again,  and  riae  but  from  hia  tc 
Bir.  Heve  yo«  forgot  me  qqito  1 
ba.  Foifotvoal 
Bir.  Then  totewaH  my  diagoiae^  and  my  mie- 
fortanea. 
Mylmbella! 

[ffc  goee  to  kerf  eke  afkrib&a,  andjaintt. 
bm.  Ba! 

Bir.  OhleoaiaagBiBf 
Tbjr  Bimi  aouDMrna  thee  to  Ufe  and  kwe; 
Thy  onoa  kw*d,  ever  kmim  bnaband  caHa 
ThyBiranapeakatolhae. 
M.  Bly  huaband !  Biron ! 
Bir.  uteeaa  of  loea  and  joy,  for  my  ratum, 

Bat  overoower'd  her 1  waa  to  Mama 

To  take  thy'oex'a  aoftneas  nnprepar^d  : 
But  anking  thna,  thua  dying  m  my  arma, 
Thia  eeata^  haa  made  my  wefcome  mora 
Than  woida  could  aay. 
ba.  Where  have  I  baeni  Why  do  yon  ke6p 
himfiRDmfflef 
I  know  bia  voice :  my  liie,  upon  the  wing, 
Hcan  the  aoft  Krte  tbaB  bitnga  me  bock  anhi  I 
Ttthehimaelln^Biion! 
If  1  moit  fan,  (feath  'a  welcome  in  theae  wnuk 
Bir.  Live  ever  in  theae  arma. 
ba.  But  pardon  me, 
Eieuaa  the  wild  diaofder  of  my  aoul ; 
The  joy.theatrangeaurpriaing  joy,of  eeemg  yo% 
^L^'^uig  you  again,  dntiaeted  m&—^ 
What  hand  of  Fnmdenoe  baa  faraught  yoQ  back 
TejmtwBhanenffBiil 


Atleaat,  Tm aure  1  eooM  have  anfler^d  all; 
I  would  Iteve  add  myaelf  to  ahvery, 
Without  sedemption ;  given  op  my  child, 
The  dearest  paxt  of  me  to  baaeat  wmnta— 

Bir.  Myfittleboy! 

Ira.  My  life!  but  tohave  heard 
You  were  abve — 

Bir.  No  more,  my  bve;  comphdning  of  thft 

We  leae  tbejpreaent  jw.  'Tie over  price 
Of  all  my  paina,  that  fnua  we  meet  again ; 
I  have  m  thouaand  thing*  to  ray  to  thee 

/io.  Would  1  were  paat  the  hearing!    [Ande. 

Bir.  Bow  doea  my  child,  my  boy,  my  father, 
tool 
1  hear  be  'a  Kving  atitt. 

ba.  Well,  both;  both  well; 
And  may  he  prove  a  frther  to  your  hopea, 
Though  we  nave  fbond  htm  none. 

Bir.  Come,  no  more  tears. 

7«o.  Seven  lon^  yearo  of  oorrow  for  your  loaa 
Have  moom'd  vnti  me— 

Bir.  And  all  my  daya  behind 
Shall  be  employed  m  a  kind  recompense 
For  thy  alBtctiona— Can't  I  see  my  boyi 

ba.  Be'agoneto-bed;  111  have  him  brought 
to  you. 

Bir.  To-morrofwlahallaeefum;  1  want  mt 
Myself,  afW  tins  weary  nilgrimege. 

ba.  Alaa !  what  shall  I  pA  for  youl 

Bir.  Nothing  Imt  rest,  my  k>vet  To>night  I 
woulanot 
Be  knovm,  if  possible,  to  your  family : 
I  aee  my  none  is  wKh  ^ou ;  her  welcome 
Would  be  tedious  at  this  time; 
To-morrow  will  do  better. 

ba.  I'll  diapoae  of  her,  and  older  every  thing 
As  you  woum  have  it  [EsU, 

Bir.  Grrant  me  but  fife,  good  Heaven!  and 
give  the  means 
To  make  this  wondroua  gnodness  some  amends ; 
And  let  me  then  forget  l^r,  ifl  can  I 
O !  ahe  deaervea  of  me  much  more  than  I 
Can  k>ae  for  her,  though  I  again  could  venttue 
A  fbther,  and  bia  fbrtune,  for  her  love  f 
Vou  wretched  fothen,  blind  aa  fortune  all ! 
Not  to  perceive,  that  auch  a  woman's  worth 
Weighadovmtbe  portions  you  provide  your  suua 


What  ia  your  traah,  what  all  your  heaps  of  gokl, 
Compar'o  to  thia,  my  beart-felt  haDpineaa  T^ 
What  has  she,  in  my  absence,  undergone  1 
I  must  not  think  of  that ;  it  drives  me  beck 
Upon  myoelf,  the  &tal  cauae  of  all. 

Enter  Ibabblla. 

ba.  I  have  obey'd  your  pleaaoie ; 
Every  thing  ia  ready  for  you. 


ISABELLA. 


(icrr. 


Bit,  I  ean  wmnt  nothing  hen :  pntwfiwJBgtfcee, 
All  my  desires  ave  carried  to  their  aim 
Of  happinew :  there  *u  no  worn  fi>r  a  with, 
But  to  continue  atill  thia  bleaaing  to  me : 
I  know  the  way,  my  love.    I  shall  sleep  sound. 

ba.  Shall  I  attend  yon  1 

Bir,  By  no  means : 
ISe  been  so  long  a  slave  to  otbera'  pride^ 
To  letm,  at  leaSt,  to  wait  upon  myself} 
Youll  make  haste  after 

/m.  rU  but  say  my  pmyers,  and  follow  you— 
[BxU  biROir. 
My  prayers !  no,  I  must  never  pray  asain. 
Prayers  have  their  blesoings,  to  xewaidour  hopes ; 
But  I  have  nothing  left  to  hope  ibr  mote. 
Oh,  Biroa,  hadst  Uiou  come  but  ooe  day  sooner  1 

[Weeping. 
-——What 's  to  be  done-*fi)r  something  must  he 

done. 
Two  husbands !  yet  not  one  I  married  to  both, 
And  yet  a  wile  to  neither !  Hold,  my  brain— 
Ha !  a  lucky  thought 

Works  the  right  waj  to  rid  me  of  them  all ; 
All  the  reproaches,  mlanues,  and  scorns. 
That  every  tongue  and  finger  will  find  lor  lae. 
Let  the  just  horror  of  my  apprehensions 
But  keep  me  warm— no  matter  what  can  oome. 
'Tie  but  a  blow— yet  wiU  I  see  him  first— 
Have  a  last  look,  to  heighten  my  despair, 
And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

BiRON  meeU  her. 

Bir.  Despair  and  rest  for  ever  I  Isabellal 
These  words  are  hx  from  thy  condition ;  ^ 
And  be  they  ever  so.    I  heard  thy  voice, 
And  could  not  bear  thy  absence;  come,  my  love ! 
You  have  stay'd  long,  there 's  nothing,  nothing 

sure^ 
Now  to  despair  of  in  succeeding  &te. 

ba.  I  am  contented  to  be  miserable, 
But  not  this  way :  Pve  been  too  kmg  abus'd, 
And  can  believe  no  more. 
Let  me  sleep  on,  to  be  deoeiv'd  no  more. 

Bit.  Look  up,  my  tove,  I  never  did  deceive 
thee, 
Nor  ever  can ;  believe  thyself  thy  eyce 
That  fiftit  inflam'd  end  Dt  me  to  my  loro, 
Those  stars,  that  still  roust  guide  me  to  my 

Mm.  And  me  to  my  undoing:  I  look  roii~ 
And  find  no  path  but  leading  to  the  grave. 

Bir.  I  cannot  understand  thee. 

ba.  If  marriages 
AvB  made  in  Heaven,  they  should  be  happier : 
Why  was  I  made  this  wretch? 

Bir.  Has  marriage  made  thee  wretched  1 

ba.  Miserable,  beyond  the  reach  of  comfort 

Bir.  Do  I  live  to  hear  thee  say  so  t 

iM.  Why,  what  did  I  sayl 

Bir.  That  I  have  made  thee  miserable. 

ba.  No:  you  are  mv only  earthly  happiness: 
And  my  false  tongue  belied  my  honest  heait, 
Ifit  said  otherwise. 

Bvr.  And  yet  you  said, 
Your  marriage  made  you  miserable. 

ba.  I  know  not  what  1  said : 
I*vo  said  too  much,  unless  I  could  speak  all 

Bir.  Thy  words  are  wiU ;  my  eyes,  mj  ears, 
my  heart 
Wen  all  so  full  of  thee,  so  much  emptoy'd 
In  wonder  of  th:^  charms,  I  oouU  not  find  it; 
Now  I  perceive  it  plain 

ha.  Youll  tell  no  body 


Bkr.  Thou  art  not  weO. 
ba.  Indeed!  am  not;  I  knew  that  belbePi 
But  where 's  the  remedy  7 
Bir.  Rest  vrill  relieve  thy  caret:  cone,  vmm 


111  banish  sorrow  from  thee. 

lea.  Banish  fisrt  the  cause. 

Bir.  Heaven  knows  how  wilfinglj. 

ba.  You  are  the  only  causa. 

Bir,  Amithe  cauee)  the  OMwef  thy  a» 
fortunes'! 

ba.  The  fatal  innooeot  canes  of  aflBsywwi 

Bir.  Is  this  my  welcome  home!  This  the  we- 
ward 
Of  all  mj  miseries,  kmg  iabooia,  paina^ 
And  pmmg  wants  of  wretched  sbvenr, 
Whidi  I've  outliv'd,  only  in  hopes  c/thee  t 
Am  I  thus  paid  at  kwt  for  dwithlfws  loive^ 
And  call'd  the  cause  of  thy  misfoituiie  now  1 

lea.  Inquire  no  more;  'twill  be  nxpisiB'd  tas 
soon.  [Gbai|#^ 

iETtr.  What  I  canst  thou  leave  me  too  1 

ba.  Pnyletmego: 
For  both  our  sakes,  permit  me 

Bir.  Rack  me  not  with  imagiBiAaaBs 
Of  thin«  impossible— Thou  oanst  o 
What  thou  ha«t  said— Yet  sometfaii^sbe 


— 'Twis  madness  aU^-Compoeatbyadi;  Dyknc 
The  fit  is  past ;  all  may  be  well 
Let  us  to  bed. 

ba.  To  bed  1  You've  lab'd  the 
Will  sever  us  for  ever. 
The  rug^  hand  of  fate  hM  got  between 
Our  meeting  hearts,  and  thrusts  them  finDS  tba 


Bir. 


ioys. 
.'  Nothing  shall  ever  part  us. 


ba.  Oh !  there's  a  fiital  story  to  be  told; 
Be  deaf  to  that,  as  Heaven  has  been  to  me  1 
When  thou  shalt  hoar  how  much  thoa  hart  bn 

wnmg'd. 
How  wilt  thou  curse  thy  fond  befieving  Knit, 
Tear  me  from  the  warm  bosom  of  thy  krre, 
And  throw  roe  like  a  j^oisooous  weed  away! 
When  I  sm  dead,  forgive  and  pirr  me.       [Exi 

Bir.  What  can  she  meant  These  dooMiM 
willdistnctme: 
Some  hidden  mischief  soon  will  buret  to  light; 

I  cannot  bear  it^— I  must  be  satiafirf 

'Tb  she,  my  wife,  must  clear  this  darkness  to  ae. 
She  shall— if  the  sad  tale  at  hot  most  come! 
She  is  my  fiUe,  and  best  can  epeok  ■▼  dsooL 

ACTV. 
SCENE  l^A  Ckainher. 

Enter  BiaoN  and  Ndbsb. 

Bir.  I  know  enough :  th'  important  qufstiCB 
Of  Ufe  or  death,  fearful  to  be  VMolv'd, 
Is  clear'd  to  me :  I  see  where  it  mtMt  end : 
And  need  inouin  no  more— Pny  let  me  have 
Pen,  ink,  and  paper;  I  most  write  a  while, 
And  then  Fll  try  to  rest*-to  rest  for  ever ! 

Esii  NvnL 
Poor  Isabefla !  now  I  know  the  eauae. 
The  cause  of  thy  distiees,  and  cannot  wonder 
That  it  has  tum'd  thy  brain.    IfIh»okhaek 
Upon  thy  loss,  it  will  distract  me  too. 
On,  any  curse  but  this  might  be  vunflnr*dl 
But  twas  the  rancorous  nwlignity 
Of  aU  iU  Stan  combined,  of  i&inft  and  ftt»- 
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BoU,  hdd  my  imfiiDai  toagm— Aba!  1  nve : 
Whj  do  I  tai  the  ston,  or  Ueaven.  or  fiit«  1 
Mr^fiithef  awI  my  bioiber  am  my  teles, 
That  drive  me  to  my  ruin.    They  knew  well 
1  wa^attm.    Too  weU  they  knew  how  dear 

My  laabeOa ^Oh  1  my  wife  no  more ! 

How  dctf  her  fcive  wm  to  me— Yet  they  atood, 
With  a  maficioua  aifent  joy,  atood  by, 
And  aaw  her  give  ap  all  my  happineaa, 
The  treaanie  of  her  beauty,  to  another ; 
SUwd  bf,«nd  aaw  her  manied  to  another : 
Oh,  craei  father,  and  unnatnral  brother ! 
I  have  but  to  aocuae  yoa  of  my  wiooga, 

And  then  lo  ttH  foigotlen Sksep  or  death 

Sit*  heavy  on  me,  and  benumba  my  peine : 
Either  ia  weksome;  but  the  hand  of  death 
Worka  alwaya  tare,  and  beat  can  cloee  my  eyea. 

[BsU  BiBON. 

Enter  Nurbe  and  Saxpsom. 

Nune,  Here'iiatnnge  things  towards,  6amp- 
■on :  what  will  be  the  end  of 'em,  do  yoa  think  1 

Samp.  Nay,  many,  Name,  1  can*t  tee  ao  fer; 
hot  the  law,  I  believe,  ta  on  Blron,  the  fiiat  hua- 
hand'a  aide. 

Swm,  Yea;  no  qoeation,  h«hM  t^  law  on 
hit  ttde. 

Samp.  For  I  have  >ean),  the  hw  aays»  a  wo- 
■an  miMt  be  «  widow,  all  out  aeven  yeaia,  befine 
she  can  marry  again,  acoozdiog  to  law. 

Xune.  Ay,  ao  it  doea;  and  our  lady  haa  not 
been  a  widow  altogether  aeven  yeaia. 

Samp.  Why,  then,  Nucae,  mark  my  words, 
tnd  say  I  tokl  you  ao:  the  man  muat  have  hia  wife 
agiiQ,  and  all  will  do  weU. 

Surte.  But  if  our  maater,  Villeioy,  oomcaback 

Samp.  Wby,  if  be  doea,  he  ia  not  the  fiiit  man 
that  htt  had  hie  wife  taken  fiNMn  him. 

NuTM.  For  fear  of  the  worft,  will  yov  go  to 
the  old  Coant>  deaire  him  to  come  aa  aoon  aa  he 
can;  there  may  be  miachief;  and  he  iaaUe  to  pre- 
vent it 

Saam.  New  jon  aay  aomething ;  now  I  take 
you,  Nuiae;  that  wfll do  well,  indead;  miachief 
•hould  be  prevented;  a  little  thi&f  will  make  a 
foanel,  when  there  *b  a  woman  in  the  way.  Til 
about  it  faMtantly.^  [Exemnt. 

SCENE  IL^A  CSUmAer. 
BiBON  adeep  an  «  Couek^ 

Etttar  LlABBLLA. 

ba.  Aaleep  ao  aoon !  Oh,  hamw,  happy  thoQ, 
Who  thua  can  aleep!  I  never  abaU  aleep  more— 
If  then  toaieep  be  to  ^  bappy,  he, 
Who  tleepa  the  fengest,  ia  the  happieat ; 
Death  w  the  longeat  deep— Oh,  have  a  care ! 
Mischief  ^ill  thnve  apace.    Never  wake  more. 

[To  BiRON. 
If  ever  tlioa  didst  few  thy  Isabel, 
To-morrow  muat  be  the  doomsday  to  thy  peace. 

The  sight  of  lum  diaarma  even  deata  itaelf, 

And  pleaaure  grows  agun 

With  looking  on  him— Let  ma  feok  my  last 

But  ia  a  kwk  enough  for  parting  love  1 

Sure  1  may  Uke  a  kisa ^Where  am  I  goiiig  1 

UHp,  help  me,  TiUeroy  1— Mountains  and  aeaa 

Divide  your  feve,  never  to  meet  my  ahame. 

Haikl 

What  Qobe  was  that!  A  knocking  at  the  gate ! 

It  BHiy  be  ViSeioy ^no  matter  who. 
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Bir.  Come,  Teabeflji,  come. 

Jm.  HaAtl'fflcaU'd! 

^tr.  You  stay  too  long  from  me. 

Ida.  A  man 's  voice !  in  my  bed !  How <Samehe 
tiierel 
Nothing  hut  vilhuny  in  thia  bad  worid. 
Here  *•  uhyaic  for  your  fever. 

[DrawB  a  dagger^  and  goe»  backward  U 
theeouek. 
If  hnabanda  go  to  heaven, 
Where  do  tbey  go  that  aend  them  T— This  to 

thy 

[Ooing  to  alab  Atm,  herUetj  the  thrieka, 
Whatdolaeel 

Bir.  Iaabelfa^arm*d! 

ha.  Against  my  husband's  life! 

Bir.  Thou  didit  not  think  iti 

ha.  I  cannot  bear  hia  sight}  distractioii,  conw, 
PoasesamealL 

Shake  off  n^  chaina,  and  hasten  to  my  aid— 
Thou  aft  my  only  cure [Running  out, 

Bir.  Poor  Isabella,  she  *8  not  in  a  condition 
To  give  me  any  OMnfoit,  if  she  could ; 
Lost  to  herself— as  auickly  I  shall  be 
To  all  the  worid— Honore  come  feat  around  me ; 
My  mind  is  overcast— the  gath*rinff  ckHida 
Darken  the  prospect— I  approach  the  brink, 
And  aoon  must  leap  the  precipice !  Oh !  Heaven! 

[KneeU. 
While  yet  my  aenaea  are  my  own,  thus,  kneeling, 
Let  me  implore  thy  mereies  on  my  wife : 
Releaae  her  ttcm  her  pangs ;  and  if  my  raaaon, 
O'erwhdm'd  with  miaeriea,  sink  before  the  teinpeat 
Paidoa  thoaa  crimes  despair  may  bring  upon  me. 

[i7ises 

Enter  Nubbe. 

Aftrae.  Sir,  there 'a  aomebody  at  the  door  maH 
needs  speak  with  you ;  he  wona  tell  his  name. 

Bir.  1  come  to  him.  [Blxit  Nuaai 

'Tia  Belfoid,  I  suppose ;  he  little  knows 
Of  what  haa  happen'd  hem;  I  wanted  Urn, 
Must  employ  hia  friendahip,  and  then—    [Exit, 

SCENE  m.^T%t  Street. 

Enter  Cablos,  Pedro,  and  three  RtiffUuu. 

Car.  A  younger  brother !  I  was  one  too  k)i|g 
Not  to  prevent  my  beins  ao  again. 
We  must  be  aixklea.    Younger  brotheca  am 
But  lawM  baataida  of  anotlier  name, 
Thruat  out  of  their  nobility  of  birth 
And  femily,  tainted  into  trades. 
Shall  I  he  one  of  the-m  T— Bow,  and  retire. 
To  make  more  room  for  the  unwieldy  heir 

To  play  the  fool  inl  No 

6ut  how  ahaU  I  prevent  it  t— Biron  eoBoea 
To  take  poaaeasion  of  my  fioher'a  lov^— 
*Would  that  were  all !  there  ia  a  birth-right  too 
That  he  will  reiae.    BcaiJea,  if  Biron  livea^ 
He  will  unfold  some  pnctioea,  which  I 
Cannot  well  ansvrer-iherefore  he  shall  die ; 
Thia  night  mnat  be  diapoaed  of:  I  have  means 
That  wBl  not  feil  my  purpoae.— Here  he  cornea. 

Enter  BiBON. 

Bir.  Ha !  am  I  beaetl  I  live  but  to  revenge  me. 

[  They  twrround  him,,Jlghting  t  Villebot 

entere  tpith  ttoo  Strvants ;  they  rescue 

him  f  Cabum  and  Mb  party  Jy. 

VU.  How  are  you,  Sirl  Mortally  hurt,  t  fear 

Take  care  and  lead  him  in. 
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9<r.  Ithaiik7oai>rUitifloodne«,Sir;tliongh 

Bettofw'd  upon  a  rerj  wretch ;  and  death, 
Though  from  a  TilkunV  hand,  had  been  to  me 
An  act  of  kindness,  and  the  height  of  mercy — 
Bat  I  thank  yoa,  Sir.  [HButBdm. 

SCENE  JV.^A  Chamber. 

Elder  Isabella. 

Ihl  Murder  my  hiuhand!  Oh!  t  mnrt  not 
dare 
To  think  of  IMng  on ;  my  desperate  hand, 
In  a  mad  rage,  may  omr  it  again ; 
8tab  me  any  where  but  there.     Here's  igom 
In  my  own  breast,  to  act  the  fuiy  in,       [enough 
The  proper  scene  of  mischief 

[Ching  to  siab  heraeff,  Villerot  rune  in 
and  prevenU  her^  by  taking  the  dagger 
frvm  her. 

VU.  Angels  defend  and  save  thee  ( 
Attempt  thy  precions  life ! 
Lay  violent  hands  upon  thy  innocent  self! 

ba.  Swear  I  am  innocent,  and  f  H  believe  yon. 
What  would  you  have  with  met  Pray, let  me  ga 
^-A»  you  there,  Sir  7  You  are  the  very  man 
Have  done  all  this. — ^You  would  liave  mad# 
Me  believe yoo  married  me;  hot  the  fool 
Was  wiser. 

VU.  Dost  thoQ  not  know  me,  knvel 
Tis  Villeroy,  thy  husband. 

ha.  I  have  none;  no  husband —      [Weeping. 
Kever  had  but  one.  and  he  died  at  Candy. 
Speak,  did  he  not  ale  there  7 

VU.  He  did,  mj  life. 

ha.  But  swear  it,  quickly  swear, 

Enter  Biron,  bloody^  leaning  upon  hie  eword, 

Beibre  that  screaming  evidence  appears, 
In  bloody  proof  against  me^ 

[iS^e,  eeeing  Biron,  eieeone;  Villerot 
helpe  her. 
VU.  Help  there  1  Nurse,  when  aieyou  1 
Ha  1 1  am  distracted  too !  {Aee  Bisok. 

Biron  alive  ? 
Sir.  The  only  wretch  en  earth  that  most  not 

live. 
Va.  Biron  or  ViUeroy  must  not,  that 's  decreed. 
Bir.  You've  sav'd  me  fnm  the  hands  of  mur- 
derers :  [plague — 
'Would  you   had   not,  for  fife's  my  greatest 
And  then,  of  all  the  wond,  you  are  the  man 
I  wonkl  not  he  ohiig'd  to— Isabella ! 
1  came  to  fall  before  thee :  I  had  died 
Happy,  not  to  have  fbund  your  Villoroy  here: 
A  kNig  fhrewell,  and  a  last  parting  kiss. 

[Kiteeeher. 
VU.  A  kiss !  confoKion !  it  must  be  your  last. 
Bir,  I  know  it  most— Here  I  give  up  that 
death 
Yon  but  delayM :  mnce  what  is  past  has  been 
The  work  of'^fate,  thus  we  must  finish  it 
Thrust  home,  be  sure.  [F\UU, 

VU.  Alas  I  he  fiunts !  some  help  there. 
Bir.  Tis  alt  in  vain,  my  sorrows  soon  will 
end — 
Oh,  VnieroT  f  let  a  dying  wretch  intreat  you 
To  take  this  letter  to  my  fiither.    My  Isabella ! 
(/ouldst  thou  but  hear  me,  my  last  wonla  should 

bless  thee. 
I  cannot,  though  in  death,  bequeath  her  to  thee. 

[7\»  ViLLEROY. 


But  oo^kl  I  hflfie  nrr  boj,  mj  fiUle  ^ne, 
Might  find  a  fiither  in  thee—Oh,  I  " 


beikN^E«4 


1  can  no  more— Hear  me,  Heaven !  Oh ! 
My  wife,  my  Isabella— Bless  my  ehOd ! 

And  take  a  poor  unhappy [. 

FtZ.  He 's  gone— Let  what  wiH  be  Oe  a 

quence, 
III  give  ic  him.    I  have  intoiv'd 
And  would  be  clear'd ;  thi 

now. 
Myeareof  herislostin  wildamase.         [EvS, 
Isa.  [ffecovering.]    Where  hav«  I  * 

Methinks,  1  stand  upcA 
The  brink  of  life, 

But,  sti)l  detained,  I  cannot  pass  the  stndt ; 
Denied  to  live,  and  yet  I  must  not  die : 
Doom'd  to  come  bacE,  like  a  com] 
To  my  nnburied  body. — Here  it 

[  Throwe  hert^  by  BnoR^t 
My  body,  soul,  and  life  I A  little  dosC ! 
To  cover  our  cold  Ihnbs  in  the  dark  gmve— 
Then,  there,  we  shall  aleep  safe  and 

gather. 

Enter  Tillerot,  vitk  SbtvokU, 

VO,  PoorwretebluponthegroandlShs'eMt 
henelfl 
Remo've  her  from  the  body. 

[Servante  going  U  rmte  her. 

ha.  r*  evrtf ,  never—* 
YoQ  have  divoic'd  us  ones,  hot  shall  oo  more- 
Help,  help  me,  Biron  ?— Ha !— Moody  and  deiJ! 
Oh,  murdwf  murder?  yon  have  dene  this  deed- 
Vengeance  and  murder ! — bory  us  together- 
Do  any  thing  hut  part  ue. 

Ftl.  Gently,  gently  raise  her. 
She  must  be  fore'd  away.      [  Them  earry  her  tf. 

ha.  Oh!  they  te«^r  me!  Cut  ofi^my  hands 

Let  me  leave  something  with  him — 

Theyl!  dasp  him  fi0t^~- 

Oh,  cruel,  cruel  men  I  fVvwtfmJbliowe  her. 

VU.  SendforaIlheIpa:an,aIlthatlamwoftk, 
Shall  cheaply  buy  her  peace  of  mind  aflam. 

[TWSfeTMat 
The  storm  grows  loud—  [Knocking  mt  the  deer 
I  am  prepard  ^r  it.    Kow  let  thcaa  in. 

Enter  Cockt  Baldwin,  Carum^  Bclivho, 
Egmont,  mih  ServanU. 

C.  Bald.  O,  do  I  live  to  this  unhappy  dhy ! 
Where  is  my  wretched  son  ? 

Car.  Where  is  my  brother  1 

r  They  see  Atm,  and  gather  about  Ae  fte^ 

Vil.  I  hope,  in  h^ven. 

Car.  Canst  thou  pity  him ! 
Wish  him  in  heaven,  when  thou  hast  done  a  dud 
That  must  for  ever  cut  thee  from  the  liopee 
Of  ever  coming  there  1 

Ttl  I  do  not  blame  jou —         ' 
You  have  a  brother's  right  tp  be  oonoein'd 
For  his  untimely  death. 

Car.  Untimely  death,  indeed ! 

VU.  But  yet  you  must  not  say  I  was  the  ceme 

Cot.  Not  you  the  cause!  Why,  who  shoidl 
mui^erhim'? 
We  do  not  ask  you  to  accuse  yourself: 
But  I  must  say,  that  you  have  roorderd  him  j 
And  win  say  nothing  else,  till  justice  draws 
Upon  our  side,  at  the  loud  calf  of  bktod, 
To  execute  so  foul  a  murderer. 

Bel.  Poor  Biron !  is  this  thy  wefeome 
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En.  Ruiey  Sir^  there  it aoomfint  in  reirenife. 
Which  is  left  yoa.  [ToC.  Baldwi.v 

Car.  Take  the  body  hence. 

[BrtioN  19  earried  of. 

C.  Bald.  WhM  c<mkl  provoke  jou  7 

VH  Nothtne  could  provoke  me 
To  a  bete  nraxner,  which,  T  find,  you  think 
Me  gvilt^  of.    I  knofW  my  innocenoe ; 
My  Mrvants  too  can  w!tne«  that  I  dieW 
My  fword  in  his  defence,  to  resene  him* 

Bd.  Let  the  servants  be  called. 

Egnt.  Let's  hear  what  they  can  aay. 

Cor.  VHuit  they  can  my !  why,  what  shook] 
servants  say  1 
Tbey  are  his  accomplices,  his  ini^nunent^ 
And  win  not  charge  thismseives. 
No,  no,  he  came 

UDflesaonaMy,  (that  was  all  his  crime) 
Unluckily,  to  intermpt  yoar  sport: 
YoQ  were  new  married — married  to  his  wift; 
And  therefore  yon,  and  she,  and  all  of  von, 
(For  ail  of  you  I  must  believe  concerned) 
Qymbin'd  lib  mnider  him  out  of  the  way. 

Bd,  If  it  be  so— 

Car.  It  can  be  only  bo. 

Fgm.  Indeed  it  has  a  fiiee— 

Cor.  As  black  as  hell. 

C.  B^d.  The  law  will  do  ne  jostioe:  wnd  tat 
the  maj^istrate. 

Cor.  r a  go  myself  for  him—  [Exit. 

VU.  These  strong  pcesumptSons  I  most  own. 
Are  violent  a^^nst  me ;  but  I  have  [indeed, 

A  witness,  and  on  tUs  nde  hea«ea  too. 

Open  that  door. 

\Dp0r  opcru,  und  Prdso  it  hroughi  fit- 
ward  by  Yillkrot's  Sertantt. 
Here  'sons  can  tell  you  all. 

Fed.  AH,  all;  save  me  but  fkom  the  lack,  lH 
confess  all 

VU.  Yoa  and  your  aceomplioes  des^'d 
To  nrarder  Biron  T— Speak. 

Ped.  We  did. 

VU.  Dkl  yon  enj^age  upon  your  private  wrongs, 
Or  were  employed  1 

Ped.  He  never  did  us  wrong. 

Vd.  You  were  set  on  then  1 

Ped.  We  were  set  on, 

VU.  What  do  you  know  of  me  1 

Ped.  Nothing,  nothing: 
Too  savM  his  life,  and  have  disQover'd  me. 

rit  He  has  acquitted  me. 
If  roa  woald  be  resolved  of  any  thing, 
Hf  stands  upon  his  answer. 

Bel.  Who  set  you  on  to  act  this  horrid  deed  1 

C.  Baid.  ru  know  the  villain ;  give  me  quick 
hif  name, 
Or  I  will  tear  it  from  thy  bleeding  heart 

Ped.  I  will  confess. 

C  Bald.  Do  then. 

Ped.  It  was  my  master,  Carlos,  your  own  sou. 

C.  Bald.  Oh^  monstrous!    monstrous!    moat 
nnnatural ! 

Bei  Did  he  employ  yoa  to  murder  his  own 
brother  1 

P^.  He  did ;  and  he  was  with  us  when  *twis 
done. 

C  BaU.  If  this  be  tnie,this  horrid,  horrid  tale, 
It  19  hut  just  upon  roe ;  Biron  *s  wronf^ 
Must  be  rpveng'd ;  and  1  the  cause  of  all ! 

Kgm.  What  will  you  do  with  himi 

C.  Bald.  Take  him  apart 

I  know  too  much.  [Exit  PfiDKO,  guarded. 


Ftl.  Ihad  forgot— your  wietebed,  dying  son, 
Gave  me  this  fetter  for  you. 

[OiMa  Uto  C.  BaldViii. 
I  daie  deliver  it    It  speaks  of  ma, 
1  pray  to  havn  it  read. 
C.  Bold.  Too  know  the  handl 
Bel.  I  know  *tis  Biron's  hand. 
CBald.  Pray  read  it 

[BsLFonn  rtad$  Ike  LeUtr 
^. 

Mfind  I  asiceme  only  to  lay  my  dOaA 
at  your  door.  Jam  now  going  out  qf  the  world, 
but  cannot  forgive  yon,  nor  my  brother  Carbe^ 
for  not  hindering  my  poor  wtfe  babtUafrem 
marrying  with  VUleroy^  when  you  both  know, 
from  eo  many  IsKert,  that  I  was  oltoe.     BinOK. 

VU.  Uxm\  Did  you  know  it  theni 
C  Bald.  Amazement  all  1 

Enter  Carum,  isilk  qgleero. 
Oh,  Otrioo !  aro  YOQ  oome  1  Tour  brother  henb, 
Hen,  m  a  wretched  letter,  lays  his  death 
To  YOU  and  me.— Have  yoa  done  any  thing 
To  hasten  his  sad  end  1 
Car.  Bleasme,  Sir,  IdoanytlRng!who,I1 
C.  Ba^.  He  talks  of  fetters  that  were  seat 
tons. 
I  never  heard  of  any— Did  you  know 
Be  vr«s  alive  1 
Car.  AKve !  Heaven  knows,  not  I. 
C.  Bald.  Had  you  news  of  him,  from  a  fcport, 
Or  fetterneverl 
Got.  WevCTj  never,  L 

BH.  Thafii  strange,  indeed:  I  know  he  oflea 
writ  [TbC.  Balpwin. 

To  lay  before  you  the  condition 
Of  his  bard  slavery :  and  more  I  Icnow, 
That  he  had  several  answers  to  his  fetlen. 
He  said,  they  came  from  you,  yoa  are  hid  brother  1 
Car.  JNe^er  from  me. 
BeL  That  will  appear. 
The  fetters,  I  belfeve,  are  still  about  him; 
For  some  of  them  I  saw  but  yeatenfey. 
C.  Bald.  What  did  thoae  answera  say  1 
Bel.  I  cannot  speak  to  the  particulars; 
But  I  remember  well,  the  sum  of  them 
Was  much  the  same,  and  aH  agreed, 
That  there  was  nothing  to  be  hop'd  final  yoa: 
That  'twas  your  barbarous  resolution 
To  let  him  perish  there. — 
C.  Bald.  Oh,  Carlos!  Carioal  hadst  thou  baen 

a  brother — 
Car.  This  is  a  plot  upon  me.    I  never  knew 
He  was  in  shivery,  or  was  alire, 
Or  heard  of  him,  before  this  fetal  hour. 

BeL  There,  Sir,  I  must  confront  you. 
He  sent  you  a  letter,  to  my  knowledge,  last  night ; 
And  you  sent  him  word  you  woukl  come  to  hin^^ 
I  fear  you  came  too  soon. 

a  Bald.  'Tis  sU  too  pfein.— 
Bring  out  that  wretch  before  htm. 

fPsDRO  produced. 
Car.  Ha!  Pedro  there !— Then  I  am  caught, 

indeed. 
BeL  You  start  at  sight  of  him ; 
He  has  confess*d  the  bloody  deed. 

Car.  Well  then,  he  has  oonfess*d. 
And  I  must  answer  it. 
BeL  Is  there  no  morel 

Car.  Why!— what  would  you  have  moral  I 
know  the  wont. 
And  I  expect  it 
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ISABELLA. 


[jLfftJ 


C.  Bald.  Why  hut  Umni  doneall  Uwl 
X-  Car.  Why.  tliat  which  damiui  meet  men  hai 

rainxi  me; 
The  making  of  mj  fortane.    Btron  itood 
Between  me  and  your  &voiir;  while  he  tivVl| 
I  had  not  that;  hardly  wa*  thought  aaon, 
And  not  at  all  akin  to  yoar  eetate. 
I  ^nld  not  bear  a  younger  brother's  lot, 
To  live  depending  upon  oourteey — 
Hftd  yoa  provided  for  me  like  a  iaUMr, 
1  had  been  still  a  brother. 

C.  Baid.  'Tis  too  true ; 
I  never  lov'd  thee  as  I  shoukl  haw  done ; 
It  was  ray  sin,  and  I  am  punish'd  for't 
Oh  I  never  may  distinction  rise  again 
In  frmilies :  let  parents  be  the  same 
To  all  their  children ;  common  in  their  care, 
And  in  their  k>ve  of  diem.»I  am  onhappy, 
For  loving  one  too  well. 

yiL  Yon  knew  your  brother  liv'd ;  why  did 
you  take 
Such  pains  to  marry  roe  to  IsabeUa  1 

Car,  I  had  my  reanons  for't.-^ 

V!L  More  than  I  thought  you  had. 

Car.  But  one  was  thia— 
I  knew  my  brother  lov'd  his  wife  so  well. 
That,  if  he  ever  ahould  come  home  again, 
He  could  not  long  outlive  the  loss  of  ner. 

Bel.  Ifyou  relied  on  that,  whrdid  you  kill  bim  7 

Car.  To  make  aU  auie.    Now  yon  ave  an- 
swered all. 
Where  must  I  go  ?  I'm  tired  of  your  questions. 

C.  Bald.  I  leave  the  judge  to  tell  thee  what 
thou  art ; 
A  fiither  cannot  find  a  name  for  thee. 
Take  him  away—  [Carum  i»lcdqf, 

Qrant  me.  sweet  Heaven  I  the  patience  to  go 

through 
The  torment  of  my  cure — Here,  here  b^na 
The  operation. — Alas  I  she 's  mad.    ■ 

jSnter  Isabslla,  di^traeted;  and  her  CkOd  run- 
ning Jramker;  Women  foUotnng  her. 

VU.  My  Isabella,  poor  unhappy  vrretch  I 
What  can  I  say  to  her  1 

Jca.  Nothing,  nothing;  *tis  a  babbling  world-* 
Jll  bear  no  more  on't  When  does  theoourt  sit  1 
I  have  a  cause  to  try. 


Will  you  not  hear  it  1  Then  T  must  appeal 
To  the  bright  throne— Call  down  the  heaiKT 
To  vritncas  how  you  use  me.  [poia 

C.  Bald.  Pray,  give  her  wajr. 
/mi.  What  have  you  done  with  himi  He  ^| 
here  but  now : 
I  saw  him  here.    Oh,  Biron,  Biron !  whenL     i 
Where  have  they  iud  thee  Izom  mel  tic  J 
gone—  I 

But  here  ?  a  little  flambg  cherubim — 
ChUd.  Oh,  save  me,  save  me ! 

[Running  to  C.  Baldtq. 
I  fear  shell  kUl  me. 
C.  Bald.  She  will  not  hurt  thee. 
Jba.  Will  nothing  do  1  I  did  not  hope  to  fiid 
Justice  on  earth;  'tis  not  in  heaven  neither. 
Biron  has  watch'd  his  opportonity — 
Softly !  be  steals  h  from  the  sleeping  goai, 
And  sands  it  thw—  [SUibg  kttklf. 

Now,  now,  I  laugh  at  yon,  I  defy  you  all, 
You  tyrant  murderen  ? 

VU.  Call, call  for  help— Oh,  Heaven!  tbki 

too  much. 
C.  Bald.  Oh,  thou  most  in/nr'd  innooRn! 
yet  live, 
Live  but  to  witness  lor  me  to  the  world, 
How  much  I  do  repent  me  of  the  wronn, 
Th*  unnatural  wrongs,  which  I  have  oop'd  oo 

thee, 
And  have  pull'd  down  this  judgment  on  w  lO. 
Vil.  Oh,  speak,  speak  but  a  word  of  comtoii 

met 
C.  Bald.  If  the  most  tender  iather's  can  uJ 
love 
Of  thee,  and  thy  poor  child,  can  make  aaeodi- 
Oh,  yet  look  up  and  live. 
/m.  Where  is  that  little  wretch  1 

[TTteifrarnkT. 
I  die  in  peace,  to  leave  him  to  your  care. 
I  have  a  wretched  mother's  legacy, 
A  dying  kiss— pray,  let  me  give  it  him, 
My  blessing;  that,  that's  all  I  have  to  1 

thee. 

Oh,  may  thy  fiuher's  virtues  live  in  thee, 
And  all  his  wrongs  be  buried  in  my  gnve ! 

[fw. 

Fa.  She's  gone,  and  all  my  joys  ofbfe«nih 

her.  [Extol 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 

An  imgvlar  BSV,  carried  quUe  io  the  hack  fif&yt 
Stage,  eo  eUuaied,  Ihat  Lttbin,  ^tho  e9meefr&m 
it  during  the  symphony  of  the  Air,  ia  tome- 
Hmee  $een  and  oometimee  concealed  bv  the 
TYeee :  a  Cottage  en  one  eide  near  the/nmi. 

AlK.— LSBIN. 

'Midrt  thnuhca,  UMckbiida,  nigfatumlei, 
Whon  tonga  are  eebo'd  from  Uie  vSea^ 

Tnidging  ekmg  tbroogh  thick  and  thin, 
Thank  fite.  at  last  Fve  reach'd  the  doer. 

Uow  plew'd  tiieyllbeto  lei  me  in  1 
INnatmlk'danaiB, 

yoL.L...3G         90* 


And  yet,  ne  er  leevuig'  net  berare. 

Hast'ninff  to  a«e  my  love  again, 
I  thouffht  each  fartong  naif  a  ecoiv. 
They're  long,  methmke— 

Duet.— CicELT  and  Lubin. 

Cic.  [At  the  wituioiff.]  Who  'o  there,  T  trowt 

lAdf.  Look  out,  good  mother,  don't  yoa  knowl 
'TieLuMn.    How  doee  Gillian  do  1 
And  Hodge,  and  Maig«vy,  and  Suel 

Cic.  Not  a  whit  better,  Sir,  for  you. 

Lah.  Why,  what'e  f^e  matter  1    Why  d'y« 
rowbI 

do.  You  ahali  know  all.  when  I  oome  down. 

Xmd.  WhattethemetmngofaUthiel 
Oh,hefeBr 
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iMa. 


Enter  CJicelt. 

Cic  ^  Well,  what  '9  unisi  1 

Who  ue  3rou,  making  all  Uiu  stir  1 

If  to  C01D6  in  you  mean, 
You  may  as  weu  be  jogging,  Sir, 
While  yet  your  boots  are  green. 
X/tt5.  Fm  perfeoly  like  oae  aatotttd, 
i  Know  not,  I  dedate. 
Whether  Vm  walking  on  the  gtomid, 

Or  flying  in  the  air. 
This  usage  is  enough  to  ^uite 
Bereave  one  of  one's  wits. 
Cie,  Crood-lack-a-daj !  and  do  you  bite, 

Pray,  ever,  m  these  fitsl 
Lab.  But  you  are  a  jesting. 
'     Cie.  Think  so  still. 

Lub,  Whole's  Gillian t 
Cie.«         She's  not  here: 

She 's  sone  abroad,  Sir,  she  is  ill ; 
She 's  oead,  you  cannot  see  her. 
She  knows  you  not,  did  never  sea 

Your  fiuse  in  all  her  life: 
In  short,  to-morrow  she 's  to  be 
Another  person's  wi&. 
Ijub.  Another  penon's  wife  ? 
de.  Anathet  peiaon'e  wife. 

I  tali  you  we  know  nothing  at  all  about  yoo. 

Zjub,  You  don  't !  Why  then  umj  happen  my 
name  'en't  Lubin  Blackthorn,  and  'tis  likely  I  did 
|u>t  set  out  six  months  ago  to  see  my  father  down 
in  the  west,  and  ask  his  consent  to  my  marriage 
with  your  dauf^hter  Gillian;  and  I  warrant  you 
I  did  not  stay  till  my  lather  died,  to  take  poosco 
sion  of  his  fiirm  and  every  thing  that  belonged  to 
him :  nay,  you'll  want  to  make  me  believe  pre- 
sently tfaAt  I  'en't  come  now  to  settle  affiuis,  and 
take  her  back  into  the  country  with  me. 

de.  Don't  make  a  fool  of  youreelf,  young  man : 
get  back  to  your  farm,  and  graze  vocfr  oxen. 
You  won't  get  a  lamb  out  of  our  fold,  I  promise 
you. 

Lub.  Well,  but  in  sober  aadnaa^  you  'ent 
aerious,  are  you  1 

ac.  Serious !  Why  don't  I  teH  you,  Oilman  'a 
to  be  married  to  another  to-morrow  1 

Lub.  Where  is  she  1  I'U  hear  it  from  her  own 
mouth. 

CHc.  I  believe  about  this  time  she  is  trying  on 
her  wedding  suit. 

Lub.  Ami  who  is  this  she  is  going  to  be  mar- 
ried tol  I'll  see  him,  and  know  what  lie  has  done 
to  deserve  her  more  than  I  have. 

Cie.  Done  to  deserve  her  I 

Lub.  Yes,  done  to  deserve  her.  You  forget,  I 
suppose^  when  I've  carried  her  milk-pail  far  her, 
or  taken  her  share  of  work  in  the  bay-fleld,  how 
vou  used  to  say,  that  I  was  a  true  lover  indeed ; 
but  I  don*t  desire  to  have  any  thing  to  say  to  yoa 
-^—you'll  repent  first. 

Cv:.  Poor  ytMinft  man! 

Lub.  Nay,  but  don't  you  think  you  have  used 
me  very  ill,  now  1 

Cie.  I  thought  you  said  yea  would  not  spe^  a 
word  tome? 

Lub.  Nay,  hoi  dame  Cicely—^ 

Cir.  Your  servant  If  you  have  a  mind  to  be  a 
brideman,  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  you.        [EMi. 

Lub.  A  very  pretty  spot  of  work  this !  And  so 
1  have  come  a  nunared  miles  to  make  a  fool  of 
myself,  and  to  be  laughed  at  by  the  whole  vil- 
lage. 


I  lodi'd  up  all  nqr  tvaasm^ 

I  joumey'd  many  a  mile, 
And  by  my  grief  dUI  measure 

The  passing  time  the  while. 

My  business  done  and  over, 

1  hasten'd  back  amain, 
liiike  an  ex^ectuig  lover, 

To  view  It  once  again. 

But  this  delight  waa  alifled, 
.  As  it  began  to  dawn, 
I  found  the  casket  rifled, 
And  all  my  treasuve  gona 

Bnter  East. 

Lub.  Here  cornea  her  lather.    I  dnn*t  1 
\fie  had  much  hand  in  it ;  for  ao  he  had  baa 
noon's  nap  in  quiet,  he  was  always  far 
things  go  aa  they  would.  [Aride.]    80, 
£asy.  you  have  consented,  I  find,  to  noany  j 
dangoter  to  another,  after  promising  me  wa 
over  that  nobody  shook!  have  her  bat  me. 

JEkuy.  My  wift  desired  me. 

MAib.  Your  mind  is  strangely  alteved,  i 
Easy.    But  do  me  one  piece  of  justice,  howie«cr~ 
tell  me  who  is  it  yoa  intend  for  your  son-in-law  ? 

Ba»y.  'Tis  a  nch  one,  I  assure  yon. 

Luh.  And  so  you  have  broke  yoor  woid,  and 
all  for  the  lucre  of  gain.  And,  pray  now,  danl 
you  expect  to  be  hooted  oat  of  the  viUagel 

E€u^,  I  can't  say  I  do. 

Lub,  Thenthey'reavilepackof  wrelcfaea^aDd 
I'll  get  avray  from  them  as  soon  aa  I  can.  Go  an, 
go  on — let  me  know  alL 

Rosy.  You  are  in  a  paanon,  child,  ao  I  don^ 
regard  what  you  say ;  but  I  think  I  ahoald  hstie 
been  out  of  my  wits  to  have  refused  Mr.  Steaay, 
the  rich  quaker. 

Lub.  What,  is  it  he  then! 

Eaty.  It  is: 

Lub.  What,  be  that  yoa  are  steward  to  ;heli8t 
does  so  much  gnod  aU  about ;  and  he  that  givcaa 
portion  every  May-day  to  a  damsel,  mm  a  lewsri 
for  her  swee&eart'a  ingenuity  1 
'  JSrtuy.  The same^-^on  haveaeen  the  natareif 
it^that  villagiv  who  can* boast  of  hnviitf  dane 
the  moat  ingenious  thing,  daima  arisht  to  &tmai 
a  &rm,  containinff  nXty  acres,  rent-free  for  aevsn 
years,  and  a.  hundred  pounds  to  stock  H,  toeethec 
with  whatever  maiden  he  chooses,  provk&d  he 
mins  her  consent :  and  it  is  a  good  cnsftora;  for 
tne  young  men,  who  formerly  used  to  Tie  aritk 
one  another  in  the  feata  of  strength,  now,  aa  I 
may  say,  vie  with  one  another  in  feata  of  ondcr- 
standing. 

Lub.  Andsoheivtonoanryyour  daofffater? 

Eawy,  Things  are  as  I  tell  yoa.    Andfivdiat 

Krpose  he  has  taken  Gillian  into  his  own  hi 
d  her  tauffbt  music,  and,  to  si^  the  truth,  a 
adiflerent  thing  to  wnat  ahe  vras  wlien  you  aaw 
herlast. 

Luh.  She  is,  indeed !  for,  when  I  saw  her  IbsIj 
she  told  me  that  all  the  riches  in  the  woddahanld 
never  make  her  forget  me. 

Eagy.  But  ainoe  ahe  has  changed  her  mind ; 
and  it  so  &1ls  out  that  to-morrow  is  May-day : 
you  WDuki  do  weM  to  study  some  ingvmous'thinK, 
and  get  this  portion  for  a  more  deaarving  damsel 

Lub,  No,  fiumer  Eaay ;  her  using  me  iH  is  no 

isonvriiy  I  should  do  any  thing  to  m»ke  aaeanrrr 
vrith  mysdf ;  I  swore  lo  love  her  for  ever,  and  TH 
kn^  my  won,  though  I  aseaha  haa  brake  hem. 


THB  QUAKER. 


/.uh.  Nay,  butteD  iM  one   '*         '" 
HeiKif  oooMBt  to  tba»  1 
.Sojy.  Y«a'il  know  ftU  in  good  time.       [SrU. 

Women  em  Wilb-o'-Ui»-wwp,  tb  pUn, 
TIM  cidwr  tfatfy  leem  etill  the  BMm  tiiej  f0lir  i; 
They  teeee  yon,  and  iade  yon, 
And  fmind  ebout  Ibm  yocL 
Wkhoat  hopes  of  abelter, 
Ding-dong,  helter-ekeher, 
Thfovgh  wtter  and  to : 

And  when  yon  believB  efcry  danger  and  pain 
From  yoor  keait  yon  may  baniab, 
you're  near  the  poaaeseioa  oC  what  yon  de- 
Thai  inalanfc  they  Taniah,  [aire, 

And  the  devil  a  bit  can  you  catch  them  again. 

By  some  they're  not  badly  oompar'd  to  the  aea, 
Which  if  aim  and  tempeatuoue  within  the 
mme  hour  j 
Some  any  they  axe  nrena,  bat  take  it  tnm  me, 
Theyre  a  aweet  race  of  angela^  o'er  man  that 
|)p«e  poweT» 
Hk  peieon.  hia  heart,  nay  hia  reaaon  to  ame, 
And  lend  the  poor  creature  wherever  they  pleaae. 

{ExU. 

SCENS  U.^A  Room  in  SrtkDT'nBnuejitiih 
glat$  door*  in  the  back. 

Enter  Flosetta  and  Gillian. 

flor.  Pooh,  pooh,  you  moat  forget  Lnbni. 

GiL  How  can  you  telk  ao,  FloretUi  I  won't 
though,  and  none  of  them  ahall  make  me :  they 
an  mgntened  me,  by  eaying  it  was  a  bad  thing 
not  to  obey  my  parenta,  and  eo  1  contented  to 
many  thii  quaker-man  |  but  there  '■  a  wide  dif- 
ferenoe  between  manymg  htm  And  fingetting 
Lnbin. 

FUir,  And  so  you  would  be  aiSy  enoogh  to 
prefer  being  the  homely  wife  of  a  clown,  to  rolling 
about  in  joax  own  coach,  having  your  own  aer- 
vants  to  wait  on  you,  and  in  abort  leading  the  life 
0fafineladyt 

CHL  Oh,Lofd!  I  am  idck  with  the  thoughts  of 
Deing  a  fine  lady !  But  what  *a  the  leaaon,  Flo- 
retta,  that  mj  niends  want  to  make  me  so  un- 
happy t  I  am  sure  I'd  do  any  thing  rather  than 
vex  them. 

Fhr.  Why,  yom  know  that  Mr.  Steady's  will 
ia  a  law  to  va  aU;  and  as  he  had  desim)  yoor 
Irienda  ta  oonaent  to  this  marn^,  how  eodld 
they  refuse  1 

CHL  Well,  but  you  know  he  Is  a  wiy  good- 
natared  man ;  and  I  daie  say  if  I  wia  to  leUhim 
how  diiaygasbie  he  is,  and  that  I  can't  bear  the 
sight  of  him,  he'd  let  me  manry  Lnbin. 

Ftor,  Suppoae  you  try. 

OU.  Sorwitt^ 

Flor.  But  bow  are  yon  sure  this  Lubin  you 
are  ao  ted  ol^  ia  as  fond  of  youl 

OiL  I've  tried  a  thouBind  waysL 

A  kemal  fhMn  an  apple  core, 
One  day  on  either  cheek  I  vrore ; 
Lubin  was  plac'd  on  my  right  cheek, 
That  on  my  left  did  Hodge  bespeak : 
Hodge  in  an  instant  dropp'd  to  ground, 
Sure  token  that  his  love's  unsound; 
But  Lubin  nothing  could  remove, 
Son  token  Ui  IS  constant  tore. 


Last  May  I  sowht  to  ibd  a 
That  might  my  lover's  name  Mvb^ . 
Which  mMling,  home  1  quickly  speo. 
And  on  the  earth  the  embers  sprMd: 
When,  if  my  letters  I  can  tell, 
I  saw  it  mark  a  curious  L. 
Oh,  may  this  omen  lucky  prove, 
For  L's  for  Lubin,  and  tor  love. 

Enter  Stbadt. 

SUady,  Verily,  thou  mjoieest  me  to  And  thsa 
simpng,  and  in  such  spirita. 

CHL  IwaaaingingtobesurejhutloaniiatMy 
BMch about  betnim  spirits. 

Steady.  No!  Why  do  not  thy  appraadui^ 
mmtiala  lift  up,  and,  as  it  were,  exnilaiato  thee  1 

r^or.  Lord,  Sir!  there's  no  [ 
nothing  win  get  this  Liri»noiit  of  her  I 

Steady.  And  why,  youqg  maiden,  wilt  that 
not  listen  unto  mel  Have  I  not,  for  Ihy  plea- 
sore,  given  in  to  all  the  vanities  in  which  yonth 
delighuY  I  ton  thse,  thai  akhoogh  my 
pleiion  be  satomina,  my  mannere  are  not  a 
why,  therefore,  hkest  thou  not  mel 

CHI.  I  shook!  like  you  very  weU  if  you  < 
my  Ihther,  but  I  don't  like  you  at  all  for  a  hua> 
band. 

Steadf.  And  wherefore,  I  pray  thael 

CHI.  Oh,  there  are  rsaaoaa  eaMwh. 

Steady.  Which  be  theyl 

CHL  Why,  in  the  first  place,  I  ahouldwwityot 
to  change  yoorclothaB^eiMl  to  have  you  as  apruoa 
aal  am. 

Steady.  Rather  do  thou  change  those  thoa 
wuBwt  onto  the  likenese  of  mine.  The  dove 
regardeth  not  the  gay  olomsge  of  the  flandy 
mackaw;  and  the  painted  ninbew  delightefli  our 
sight,  but  it  vanishes  away,  yea,  even  as  a  vapoui^ 
What  morel 

CHI.  Why,  in  the  next  niace,  I  shooU  vrant 
you  to  change  yoor  age,  ana  have  yoo  as  ; 


as  I  am. 

Steady.  She  speaketh  her  mind,  and  I «  __ 
her.  [Aside.]  Therefore,  why  then,  aince  it  ia 
necessary  unto  my  peace,  that  thou  shouklst  be* 
come  bone  of  my  biNie,  and  flesh  of  my  fleshi  and 
thou  canst  not  foahion  thy  disposition  unto  the 
likeness  of  mine,  I  will  make  it  my  study  to  double 
thy  pleasure,  until  thai  which  is  now  gratitude, 
shall  at  last  heeome  kwe. 

ea.  Ahl  you'll  never  see  that  day,«>  you  had 
better  take  no  trouble  about  it. 

Ste^y.  ThoQ  art  mistaken;  and  when  Aim 
beholdrst  the  gambols  to-morrow  on  the  greeiH^ 

on.  I  shall  fong  moat  menstroosly  to  make  OM 
amongst  them. 

Stetuly.  And  so  thou  shalt  Goodness  foririd 
that  I  should  withhold  from  theo  those  pteaaorea 
that  are  innocent 

While  the  lads  of  the  village  shall  merrily,  ah ! 

Sound  the  tabon,  IH  huid  thee  along, 
And  aay  unto  thee,  that  verily,  ah ' 

Thou  and  I  will  be  first  in  the  throng. 
While  the  lads,  dec. 

Just  then,  when  the  ewain  who  last  year  won  the 
dowef, 
With  his  mates  shall  the  norta  have  begmi, 
When  the  gay  voice  of  gladness  resoumfi  hiam 


jm  ga; 
eadi' 

And  thou  hmg'st  in  thy  heart  to  make  one. 
While  the  hMK  Ac 
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Those  }uyB  which  aie  hannkfls,  what  mortal  etn 
Uamel 
'TU  my  maxim  that  youth  should  be  ftee ; 
And  to  prove  that  my  words  and  my  deeds  an 
the  same, 
Believe  one,  thoult  presently  see. 

While  the  lads,  &c.  [JSsU. 

Oil  What  an  unfortunate  girl  am  I,  Fkwetta! 

Flor.  What  makes  you  think  sol 
-    CHL  Whyj  what  would  make  you  think  so  loo, 
if  you  was  in  my  place  1 

i^lor.  Well  then,  I  own  I  do  think  ao;  and  if 
you  promise  not  to  betray  me,  TU  stand  ywur 
niena  in  this  aibir. 

GiL  WiU  you?  Oh,  la!  And  what  moat  be 
done,  Ftoiettal 

fior.  Why— but  aee  yonder 's  a  lover  of  mine: 
in  make  him  of  use  to  us. 
'  Oa,  Lord!  what's  Sok>mon  your  toverl  I  hate 
him  with  hia  pr3verbs  and  his  formality.    What 
the  deuce  do  you  intend  to  do  with  htm  ? 

#ilor.  What  women  ffenerally  do  with  their 
lovers,  my  dear,  make  a  fool  of  hioi.— Mr.  Solo* 

Eiiter  Solomon. 

Sol.  I  Hsteiied,  when  lo!  thota  oalledat  me; 
and  as  the  voice  of  the  shepherd  is  defi^tful  unto 
the  sheep  in  his  fold,  so  even  is  thy  voice  delights 
All  unto  me. 

Ftor.  There 'a  a  lover  for  you!  Why,  the  spirit 
moves  you,  Mr.  SokMnon,  to  say  abundance  of 
flue  things. 

Sol  According  unto  the  proverb,  fove  maketh 
a  wit  of  the  fool. 

Flar,  Yea,  and  a  fool  of  the  wit  But  do  yoa 
lave  met 

SU.  When  thou  seest  one  of  our  apeakeis 
dandng  a  jig  at  a  country  wake ;  when  thou  ho- 
boldest  the  brethren  take  off  their  beaven,  and  bow 
their  bodies,  or  hearest  them  swear,  then  believe  I 
Itfvetheenot 

Slor.  A  very  pompoua  speech,  upon  my  word. 

8oi.  An  ill  phraae  mav  come  from  a  good  heart: 
bat  aO  men  cannot  do  afl  things ;  one  getteth  an 
eatate  by  what  another  getteth  a  halter;  aictolisfa 


Flor.  Talksjustasyottdonow.  But  will  you 
do  a  little  fiivour  1  have  to  be^of  you  1 

SbL  Slaveaobeythevfilioilhemwhoooaunand 
them. 

Fhr.  There  is  ayeung  man  who  has  bean  used 

in— 

Sd.  *Tis  very  like ;  kind  words  are  easier  met 
with  than  good  actions;  charity  seklom  goeth  out 
«f  the  house,  while  ill  nature  is  always  rambling 


Fkr.  His  name  is  Lubin ;  and  I  want  you  to 
inquire  him  out,  and  appoint  him  ^  meet  me  to- 
morrow morning,  very  early,  in  the  row  of  elms 
at  the  bottom  orthe  garden. 
Sol.  But  shall  I  not  in  this  ofifend  my  master  1 
Oa.  Never  mind  him ;  suppose  if  he  ahoubl 
iind  us  out,  and  scold  us  a  little— 

Stl.  True— high  worda  break  no  bones.    But, 
wilt  thou  give  me  a  smile  if  J  do  this  for  thee  1 

ea.  Ay,  that  she  shall>  Mr,  Soktmon,,  and  111 
give  you  another. 

Sm.  But,  wilt  thou  appoint  the  spousal  dayl 

Fl4fr.  Tea  aie  ao  hasty,  Mr.  Solomon** 

SoL  And  Willi  Maaeni  «  man  may  catch 


coU  while  his  coat  is  making.  Shall  it  be  to- 
morrow t 

Flor.  Must  I  promise? 

Solt  Yea,  and  perform  too ;  lb  not  phuBS  oaJv 
that  maketh  the  pudding. 

iFlor,  Well,  well,  weUl  talk  aboitt  H  aaodia 
time. 

Sol.  No  time  like  the  timanreapnt 

Flor.  Nay  now,  but  go,  BoiomDii. 

Sol.  An  egg  to-day  is  better  than  a  cfaidbea  te^ 
morrow ;  many  things  happen  between  the  ca^ 
and  the  lip. 

Flor.  Pray  now,  go. 

SbLYea.Iwill  A  Uid  in  the  buid  is  betm 
than  two  in  the  bush.  [Oa 

GU.  What  a  flight  of  a  cieatme  it  is!  How 
good  you  are,  Ploretta. 

JPIor.  1  could  not  bear  to  aee  toq  oaed  in  snc^ 
a  manner;  and  when  1  reflected  on  it,  it  went  ts 
my  heart 

I  said  to  myself,  now,  Floretta,  sayt  I, 

Supposing  the  case  was  your  own : 
Wouia  you  not  be  the  first  every  methed  to  try, 

To  get  rid  of  this  canting  oU  drone." 
You  well  know  you  woiud,  and  yoaYe  warn 
than  a  Turk, 

If  one  minute  you  heaitate  whrthcr 
In  Justice  you  should  not  your  vrits  set  to  work, 

To  bring  Lubin  and  Gillian  together. 

To  be  certain,  old  Formal  will  fifown  and  lock  blae. 

Call  Tou  baggage,  deceitful,  bold  fooe,  [ii>. 

With  all  manner  of  names  he  can  lay  lua  taagi* 

And  perhaps  turn  you  out  of  your  place. 
What  of  thati  let  him  frown,  let  him  apit  aO  ta 
spite, 
Your  heart  stiH  as  light  as  a  leather. 
With  truth  shall  aieure  you  His  but  doin|f  right 
To  bring  Gillian  and  Lubin  together.     (Exit 
GU.  1  wonder  what  they  plague  ua  poor  girk 
so  fori    Fathers  and  mothers,  in  thia  ease,  uv 
comical  folks ;  they  are  for  ever  telling  one  wfast 
they'll  do  to  please  one;  and  yet,  when  theyt^kf 
it  into  their  heads,  they  make  nothing  of  d^irkf 
us  to  be  miserable  as  long  as  one  livca.     J  wisbl     | 
could  be  dutiful  and  happy  toa    May  be,  FkRvUa 
will  brin^  matters  about  fer  me  to  marry  Lnb-is     j 
with  their  consent :  if  she  does.  Lord,  how  1  shd 
fove  her !  j 

The  captive  linnet,  newly  taken,  , 

Vainly  strives  and  vents  its  n^  {  ' 

With  struggiang  pants,  by  hofiea  foraaken,  i 

And  flutters  in  its  oolden  csge :  ' 

But,  once  released,  to  freedom  soaring  I 

Ctuickly  on  some  neighbouring  tsea,  | 

It  sings,  aa  if  its  thanks  'tweie  poariiuF,  j 

To  bless  Che  hand  that  aet  it  bee.        [Exit 

SCENE  III.    A  WaU  at  the  badt  ^Steibt'i 
Garden. 

..   .Bnfor  Lubin.  I 

Lub.  'Tie  an  true,  'tia  all  tnie;  thne  'a  nott 
soul  in  the  whole  village  that  has  not  had  some- 
thing  to  say  to  me  about  it.  Some  pity  roe,  othfii 
laugh  at  me,  and  all  blame  me  formaKing  myaHf 
uneasT.  I  know,  if  1  did  as  I  ought  to  do.  I 
should  get  me  hack,  and  think  no  morc  concerning 
of  them :  but,  instesd  of  that,  here  am  I  come 
creeping  to  the  garden-gate,  to  see  if  I  can  gel  t 
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•^[fatoflMr.  Vnmomm  ywAtI  Ob»titlMr 
fkther  and  the  old  qvtkn.  Ill  Juten,  «ad  heir 
what  they  are  talking  about. 

Enter  Steady  and  Eiar. 

Steady.  Friend  Easy,  hie  thra  heme  to  thy 
m§b,  ten  her  to  hold  henelf  ready  for  to-monow ; 
and  aay  «uifto  her,  thai  when  the  ^onth  wlio  gaine 
the  cuetoraar?  dower,  ehall  receive  from  ne  the 
hand  of  hk  bride,  I  will  from  thee  receive  Ibe 
hind  of  thv  daughter. 

lAih.  Why,  I  maet  be  tamed  Ibol  to  hear  all 
Una,  and  not  aay  a  wonl. 

Steadif.  Get  thee  gone,  fiicnd.      [ExU  Eabt. 

Enter  Solomon. 

Where  ail  thou  going  1 

SoL  Thetrnthienottobeipokenatalltiniea. 
Into  the  village,  about  a  little  bueineai  ior  Mietieee 
FkxeiSa. 

Steady.  Verily,  Idoeoapeet  thee  to  be  in  a  plot 
againet  me.  I  wili  not  have  thee  therefora  to  do 
tma  boainew:  etay  here  by  me. 

Florgtta  and  Giluak  look  over  the  Garden 
Watt. 

Ptar.  I  wonder  whediei  Solomon  it  gonel 
an.  Oh,  deer  Floratta,  ae  fttra  ae  yon're  aKve, 

yvnder'sLnbittl 

Fbr.  Sothenia.    And  eee  on  the  ether  «de 

the  old  iUlow  talking  to  Solomon. 

FlKALC. 

SUady.  Reaaid  the  inetmctions,  I  eay, 
Which  I  am  now  giving  th^. 
fltf .        You  ^  • 

Steady,  Bpeed  by  timee  to  fiiend  Eaay,  and 
\aA  bun  take  care, 
Theminetieliy  the  ftaitiqg,  and  qMmi 

topiepaie. 
fie  maet  keep  awmy  Luhin  too. 
IjMk.       Canlbearthial  [aenflyl 

GiL       Wont  yon  call  out  to  Sokmoti  pre- 
Plar.      Yea. 

Steady.  And  do  thoo  attend  with  thy  doUana 
of  beer, 
And  eee  that  our  oeighboiirt  and 

frienda  have  good  cheer; 
Mdte  the  whole  village  welcome,  and— 
l^for,      Solomon! 
Steady.  Stay. 

FUn-.     Yon  htocUiead,  come  hflie. 
Suady.  Doetthoa  notice  ma  1 
Sol.        Yea. 

[Bere  at  qften  at  Solomon  triee  to  epeak  to 
FLOBJ3TTA  and  QxLLiAN,  Ae  ie  fraeenied 
by  Steady. 
Steady.  Stand  etUl  then. 
Flor.      Friend  Solomon! 
laltnotihel 
Mind  the  oaf. 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

They're  borirfag  at  me. 
Steady.  See  that  gailanda  are  nady. 
aa.4'Ftor.HMtbM,hk\ 
Lub,      Again. 


1Mb. 

FUtr. 

oa. 

lAib. 


Have  I  merited  duel 
Steady.  So  that  when  on  the  lawn— 
Lab.      Bat  I'U  apeak  to  her. 
on       lMk,|ook,hemaB«al 


Gilfian!  thoo  fcleeat  of 


Gil. 


Steady,  Begwe. 

But,  hark  1 
Lab.       Oh,  Gillian!  how  wicked  thou  ait ! 

Thoo  haat  iboPd  me,  beCray'd  me^ 
and  bn^e  my  poor  heart.      Ifi^ir, 

But  henoefbith  with  aaiety  in  vaSuoj 

For  i  never,  no,  never,  will  eee  yoa 

again.  [Esii 

GiL       fie^B  gone !   Now,  Lofd,  Lonf !  I'm 

ao  mad  I  cook!  erf ! 
Ffor.      Here,  Solomon  t 
Steady.  Go  where  1  told  t|iee. 
Sol.        I  fly.  [the  way. 

Steady.  Well,  do  then,  and  tarry  no  where  qr 
Ftor,      duickly  ran  aJfker  Lubin. 
CHI,       Do,  Solomon. 
SdL        Yea. 

Steady.  What,  Gillian,  art  then  1 
GH       Yea,  I  ami 
Syeoify.  Whydoateigfal  (ethaonigh. 

When  the  hour  of  thv  happlneaa  wax- 
GH        Why,  you  know  well  enough. 

Coooe,  come,  do  not  sorrow. 

Go  along!  getaway! 

By  yea  andby  nay. 

Thy  mind  ahall  be  easy,  believe  me^ 
to-morrow,  [Esevnt. 

ACT  JI. 
SCE^E  l-^A  Garden. 
Enter  LoarN. 
Lub,  What  a  plague  have  they  brooght  me 
here  for  1    i  am  in  a  ran  hmnour— they*d  bet- 
ter not  provoke  me — they  would  not  have  eel 
eyea  on  me  asain,  if  it  had  not  been  that  I  want 
to  aee  how  die  can  look  me  in  the  face  after  aB 

Enter  Florbtta. 

Flor.  There  he  18. 

Lvb.  She  shall  find  that  I  am  not  to  be  pefw 
ooaded  intd  any  thing. 

Flor.  We  ahall  try. 

Letb.  And  tf  her  fioher  and  all  of  them  were 
at  this  minute  begging  and  praying  me  to  many 
her,  they  shoold  sue 

JFXor.  That  yoo  would  conaent  to  it  with  aH 
yoor  heart 

leib.  m  Joat  abose  her  heartity;  tell  the  qua- 
kerwhal  an  old  fool  he  is;  oall  her&ther  and 
mother  all  to  piecea  for  peraoadlng  her  to  many 
him:  than  get  me  down  to  mY  farm,  and  be  aa 
eavafol  to  kieep  nQraelf  out  of  love,  aa  I  wouU  la 
keep  my  wheat  free  from  tarea,  a  fox  from  n^ 
poutry,  or  the  momin  from  my  cattle. 

Flor.  Iflahoold  make  yon  alter  voor  tone  now! 

Z^.  I  wmamber  the  time  wEen  'twas  who 
ahoold  kyve  moat:  hot  what  a  fool  am  I  to  think  at 
that  now— No, no;  she  shall  find  I  can  foigether 


JHor,  That  I  firmly 

ITapebee^Ufolder.]  Ho^!  Lolinaadlthisianot 
What  do  ye  sigh  fori  [common  j 

Lub.  A  woman. 
Flor,  How  foir  ia  aha  who  on  yoor  blow 

Prints  care  1 
Zjnb.  Joat  auch  a  toy  aa  thoo. 
Flor.  What  haa  she  done  1 
Lub.  For  ever  loat  mv  k>ve.  [more  1 

Atf-.  That'aMd»iiMMdl  Andoaniiopmyen 


L. 


flTB  QUAKEBL 


Luh.      None :  'tu  too  late,  that  fbH^  k  oVr; 
My  love  '8  tum'd  to  hate,  and  i'U  aei 
her  no  mora. 

The  tima  haa  been  when  all  oar  boaat 
Waa  who  flhould  love  the  other  moat; 
Hovr  did  I  coont  without  mj  hoat  1 

I  thought  her  mine  for  ever. 
B«t  now  i  know  her  all  deodt ; 
Will  tali  her  K)  whenever  we  meet: 
And  waa  ahe  aighiag  at  my  feet^ 

Flor,      You  wou'd  forgive  her : 

Lab,       Never. 

Ftar,      Then  1  may  e'en  go  back.  I  find : 
To  aerve  you,  Sir,  I  waa  mclin'd; 
But  to  your  own  advantage  blind, 
'Twould  be  a  vain  endeavour. 
'Tie  certain  she  doea  ail  ahe  can, 
And  we  had  form'd  a  charming  plan 
To  take  her  from  the  quakei 

IaA.      Nay,  pr'ythee,  tell  it. 

Plor,      Never. 

EnUr  Gillian. 

Here  ahe  la :  now  let  her  apeak  for  herself. 
.  GU.  Ob,  Lubin !  why  would  you  not  hear  me 
speak  to  vou  yestenlay  1  I  did  nut  sleep  a  wink 
all  niffht  for  thmking  on't  . 

l3).  Why,  had  1  not  reaaon,  Gillian,  to  be 
angrv,  when  every  one  I  met  told  me  what  a  fool 
you  had  made  of  me  1 

Oil,  Why,  what  could  I  dol  Floretta  here, 
knows  that  I  have  done  nothing  but  abuse  old 
Steady  from  morning  till  night  about  it. 

/W.  Come,  come,  don't  let  us  dispute  about 
what  'a  past,  but  make  use  of  the  present  oppor> 
tunity ;  we  nave  not  a  moment  to  kise.  Gret  you 
to  my  maater,  make  up  a  pUuaible  story  how  ill 
you  have  been  used  by  an  old  fellow,  who  haa  run 
away  with  your  sweetheart ;  and  tell  him,  that  you 
come  to  complain  to  him,  as  you  know  tia  a  cua- 
tom  for  eveiy  body  to  do  when  they  are  uaed  ill. 

on.  What  a  rare  girl  yon  are,  Floretta.  But 
are  you  sure  he  won't  know  him  1 

Flor.  No;  I  heard  your  fiither  aay  he  never 
saw  him  in  aU  his  life. 

Lab.  That 's  lucky ;  leave  me  akme  for  a  plaus^ 
Ueatory.  [BsU, 

EfUer  SoLOMOK. 

Ffor.  Here  oomea  my  formd  measewgaa.  Wel^ 
Bokunon,  where  'a  your  maater  1 

Sol.  In  the  great  hall,  waiting  your  anproach. 

eU,  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  Mtf.6oh>> 
mon. 

Sol.  Worda  coat  us  nothing.  If  1  have  done 
thee  service,  thank  me  by  deeds. 

GU.  Oh,  what  you  want  me  to  eoaz  Floretta  to ' 
marry  you  1 

Fior.  Sobmon  has  it  very  much  in  hia  power*, 
to  make  bk  love  him. 

SoL  How,  I  pay  thee  1 

Flor.  Whv  I  have  said  a  hundred  times,  that 
T  never  woufd  marry  a  man  who  had  alwaya  a' 
proverb  in  hia  mouth. 

CHL  So  you  have,  Floretta;  T  have  heard 
you. 

SoL  And  thou  wouMst  have  me  leave  olTmine 
^"-^  woid  to  the  wise— thou  shalt  hear  them  no 
more. 

Mar.  Why  thst  SMUiM  aoiiittlihigiike'ona.   ^ 


lAcriL 


SoL  It  must  be  done  by  degrees 
word  'gitat  booka  are  wrHtea. 

Flor.  Again! 

Sal.  Ipraytheel4)tpaidoaiiie;IaibH.....»« 
quer  them :  but  Rome  waa  not  buiift  in  m.  iby. 

Fhr.  Oh!  this  making  game  of  oi 

SoL  IproteetlmeantimiU.  lahaU. 
laay.    'Tife  a  long  hme  that  hath  bo  4 

(TO.  Poor  Solomon !    He  can't  Mp  it. 

Flat.  Have  yon  any  desire  to  many  me  1 

Sol.  Aak  the  vintner  if  the  wine  ba  soad. 

itfaia:ai 


Fhr.  BeoaiHelwitthavemywayin 
think  it  very  hard  you  won't  atiive  to 

SoL  I  protest,  I  atrive  all  I  osn :  hiu  ^ 
second  nature;  and  what  ia  bred  in  the 
Verily,  I  had  tike  to  have  displeaaed  tbee 
.  Flor.  Oh !  what  you  found  yoatmeU  < 
you  7  Then  there  'a  some  hopes 

SoL  It  shall  be  amended.  A  thin|^  imeltmi 
Qpon  is  half  done ;  and  'taa  an  ok!  aoying  ksl 
what  have  1  to  do  with  old  aayinga. 

Fior.  Very  true. 

SoL  But  Imuat  attend  on  the  graea. 

Flor,  WeU,  go;  and  by  the  time  I  aee  josi  ncsL 
take  care  that  you  get  xid  of  all  your  nmstr  m 
sayings.  I  wonder  how  so  sensible  a  nan  aa'  jaa 
ooiild  give  In  to  aoch  nonaanse. 

SoL  Evil  oommunicationa  oompt  good  tmm- 


[lU 


ahalt  be  obeyed,  believe  ma^flea  on  the 


Oil.  For  goodneas'  aake,  what  ezenae  do  yn 
mtend  to  ooiake  to  him  when  he  haa  left  off  hii 
proverbal 

FTor.  Why  deaire  hmt  to  leave  off  aomathinf 
eiae ;  and  at  the  rate  of  one  ia  a  month,  he  weal 
have  parted  vrith  all  his  particolaiitiea  in  seiea 
yeara. 

GU.  Wen,  how  we  do  use  men  yi  love  with  «, 
when  we  take  it  into  our  beada ! 

Flor.  And  yet  they  are  foola  to  be  need  ao  ^ 
oa.  But  I  am  sure  you  wiQ  never  use  Lobin  ift~ 
he  will  make  you  the  faappleit  girl  in  the  worii 

The  foce  which  frequently  dSaplaya 

An  index  of  the  mind, 
Pame  Nature  haa  her  varkMia  Kaja 

To  stamp  on  human-kind. 

Purs*d  brows  denote  the  puiae-pioiid  bib, 

Intent  on  eoniB  kieir  asoame  j 
CkM*d  eyes  the  politiciani 

For  ever  in  a  dieam. 

But  features  of  ingenuoua  kind. 
Which  aemblance  bear  of  troth. 

Display,  mechinks,  in  face  aad  mhod. 
The  portrait  of  thia  youth.         [SstmnU. 

SCENE  Il-^A  BalL 
Enter  Steady  and  Lubih. 

IaA,  You  astiaat,  Sir. 

Seeadv,  ThiDe,lneDd. 

Lub.  1  hope.  Sir,  you'll  excuae  my  foikaieas  ? 

Steady.  I  don't  perceive  thee  guilty  of  any. 

Ijuk;  Maybenot;  butlmade  bold  to  aak,  if 
I  might  not  trouble  ^oor  womhip  about  a  littls 
affair  concerning  my  being  aac&y  uaed. 

Steady.  Hpaak  freely. 

1Mb.  Why,  there's  a  oovetoos  old  hunka,  ao 
*  TUsaiaisemktatfiBS 
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THE  QUAKER. 
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Wkm  jom  ivwrillpt  tbit,li0CitMe  he  is  rich,  wouM 
fiun  take  vimy  a  yoanf  woman  that  I  waa  to  ba 
aanM  to,  without  bar  oonaant  or  mine. 

SUady.  Haa  tha  old  huoka,  thou  apeakeat  o( 
the  oonaeiit  of  her  fiieodat 

JM.  They  have  no  consent  to  gi^  an  pleaae 
yoB-  • 

8Ua«fy.  And  why.  I  pm^  thael 

£44^.  8eQauaa,aaItakeit,  i/any  bodrgiveaa 
thine,  'tie  not  theira  any  kuiger:  and  they  gawe 
warn  toair  conoent  h»f  ago. 

Steady.  Than  afinkeat  the  troth.  But  what 
wooldat  thou  have  me  do  in  this  buaineas  7 

X^.  Why  please  voo,  Sir,  I  have  often  heard 
it  Mid  of  Toor  wonbip,  that  there  wei«  three 
tfainga  you  d  never  aumr  in  our  village  if  you 
eoiili  help  it— The  maidew  to  go  without  aweet- 
heoTts — the  iodoatrieua  without  reward— and  the 
injaied  without  redresa  and  to  be  anre  it  made 
me  think,  that  if  f<m  were  onee  aequainCed  with 
the  liglits  of  this  a£bir  you  would  not  aujfier  it  to 
fo  on;  "For,"  aaya  I,  "aei  in  eaae  it  waa  hie 
woaohip'a  own  concern,  how  would  he  like  to  have 
the  yowig  wonmn  taken  away  Imn  him,  that  he 
h  ffoing  to  marry  T' 

SKaody.  Tbara  thou  aaidat  it^ 

l^mb.  Why  yea,  1  thought  thai  waa  hringing 


Shady.  Wdl,  attend  on  the  kwa;  make  thy 
ehdm  known,  and  if  the  partiea  concerned  are 
preoent,  deliver  to  them  what  I  now  write  Ihee  tot 
that  pnrposa  [Chet  to  the  Table. 

Lmb.  Thk  ia  better  and  better  stilL^How 
theyni  all  be  laughed  at^He  little  thinks  he  ia 
aigning  his  consent  to  part  with  CKUian. 

Steady.  Do  thou  diiact  it;  thm  knoweat  to 
whom  it  ia  to  he  given. 

Jjttb.  Yea,  1  am  aum  the  peiaon  will  be  upon 
Ubekvm. 

Steady.  And  fear  not  to  tell  him  thy  mind. 

Ijub.  I  shaVt  be  sparing  of  that,  I  warrant  yoo. 

SUady.  Urge  thy  ill  oaage. 

Ijub.  Kever  fear  me. 

Steady.  And  tell  him,  that  by  endeavouring  to 
pmvent  thy  happiness,  he  hath  done  thee  an  injury 
tie  can  never  repair;  for  that  riches  are  given  ua 
tooamfixt  and  not  to  diatreas  thoae  beneath  ua. 

lAdb,  Withrespect,  Sir,  toyoubeitapoken, 
80  well  do  I  like  your  advice, 
He  shall  have  it,  and  by  the  same  token, 
I  don't  much  intend  to  be  nice. 


There  'a  aomethin^  so  comical  in  it, 
I  ne'er  was  so  tickled  by  half; 

And  was  I  to  die  the  next  minute, 
I  verily  believe  I  shoukl  laugh. 

AiTairi  happen  better  and  better. 
Your  worship ;  but  mind  the  old  put, 

When  Am  he  kiokB  over  the  letter, 
Iaay,whatafigonhB'Ucat     [Exit. 

Bnier  Gillian  and  Floretta. 

Flor.  Yonder  he  goes    I  wonder  how  he  soe- 


Steady.  Come,  Gillian,  I  waa  anxiooa  to  aee 
thee— the  time  draweth  near,  and  the  aporta  will 
shortly  begin  upon  the  lawn. 

GU,  I  long  to  be  there  aa  much  as  you  do. 

Steady.  T  doubt  it  not— And  when  thou  seest 
II^Mlf  the  f  ueen  of  auch  a  aet  of  happy  mofftala,  I 


know  thou  wilt  oonaent  ihat  this  shall  be  thy 
brUal-day. 

/tor.  Yea,  Sir,  if  youll  conaent  to  hor  having 
LubiiL 
Gil.  And  I  can  teU  you  be  'a  to  be  there. 
Steady.  Lubin,  Vm  sure,  will  not  oppose  what 
r  decree. 
GU,  Tra  sure  he  won*t  part  with  me  quietly. 
Steady.  Thou  shalt  see  that  he  will  not  dare  to 
■lurmur  at  my  will  and  pleasure.    But  oome,  wo 
aie  expected.    Veiilv,  I  find  myself  exalted  e'*en 
to  tiaiMpoit,  in  that  I  am  going  this  day  to  make 
theeabride. 
In  verity,  damael,  thou  aoialy  will  And, 

That  my  manners  are  aimpla  and  plain ; 
That  my  wotda  and  my  octiona,  my  lipa  ar 
my  mind, 
By  my  own  good-wiU  never  are  twain. 
I  love  thr»— omph  I 
Would  move  thae-^mph  I 

Of  k>ve  to  be  partaker. 
Betem  the»— umph ! 
Coneent  then— noiph  I 
And  take  thy  upright  quaker. 
Though  vain  1  am  not,  nor  of  fopp'ry  possessed, 

WottMst  thou  yield  to  be  wedded  to  me, 
Thou  shouldst  find,  gentle  damsel,  a  heart  i» 
ror  breast 
As  Joyful  as  joyful  can  be. 

I  love  thee,  Ac.  [BjiU 

au.  Why,  I  don't  aee  but  that  I  am  aa  bad  HI 
as  ever,  Flovetta. 

Plor.  I  don't  know  what  to  meke  of  it  myself 
but  however,  if  the  worat  comes  to  the  worst,  you 
mu8t(' 
GO. 
forwboth. 

J9e-oti/0r  LcrMW. 
Luh.  OilHan.  I  had  just  watched  the  old  quaker 
out,  and  slipped  back  to  tell  you  that  eveij  thing 
goea  wdl.    i  have  got  hia  oonarnt,  under  hia  hano, 
to  many  the  Toong  woman. 
€Hl.  And  does  he  know  'tis  me  1 
iAib.  Not  a  bit ;  but  you  know  he  never  Ibrfeita 
hia  vrofd,  eo  that  we  have  him  aafe  enough.    But 
don't  let  ua  be  aeen  together.    I  am  going  to  the 
lawn— we  ahall  have  mie  aport,  I  warrant  you. 

[Exit, 
€HL  Acam  I  feel  my  bosom  bound, 

my  heart  sits  lightly  on  its  seat; 
My  cares  are  all  in  rapture  drown'd. 
In  every  pulse  new  pleasures  beat 
Upon  my  troubled  mind  at  last, 

Kind  fete  has  pour*d  a  friendly  balm ; 
So,  after  dreadful  perils  past, 
At  length  succeeds  a  amiUng  calm. 

SCENE  lll^A  Lavn  itilh  a  May-poie, 

ii^er  Stgadt,  East,  Lcbin,  Solomon.Gillian, 
Florktta,  Cicblt,  Qnmiry  Lade  and  Laaeee, 
Steady.  Friends  and  neighboun,  it  hath  been 
my  study,  since  I  fint  came  among  you,  to  do 
whatever  might  procure  me  tour  love  and  esteem. 
I  have  instituted  a  custom,  the  salutary  effects  of 
which  I  view  with  greet  gladness ;  and  each  ia  well 
entitled  to  the  reward  he  has  received.  I  will  now 
propose  to  you  a  question,  to  see  which  of  voo  can 
make  the  most  ready  reply.  What  of  all  thinsi 
in  the  worid  is  the  longest  and  the  shortest,  the 
[swiftest  and  the  slowest,  tho  asat  precious.  th» 


t  downright  give  them  the  slip,  and  run  away. 
U.  rcvdjandsoiwill!  Lubin  has  got  enough 


aio 


THE  QUAKEJL 


OMMt  jMffloctod,  and  wkhoaft  which  nothinf  oui 
be  done? 

1  Qnm.  The  eutb. 

Steady.  No. 

8  Couif .  Ah,  I  knew  70a  would  not  gaem  it, 
l^ht,  an  pleaee  your  wonhip. 

Steady,  Thoii  ttt  ae  much  nntoken  ae  he, 
fiiend. 

lAfb.  >Tum7bdief,*tiatlme.  Nodung  can  be 
longer,  becaase  it  will  laat  for  erer— nothing  can 
be  shorter,  becaoae  'tie  gone  in  a  moment-^noth- 
iiig  can  go  slower  than  it  does,  when  one 's  aWay 
from  her  one  loves,  and  nothing  swifter  when 
one 's  with  her.    *Tis  an  old  saying 

Sol.  Friend,  I  hateDldasyings. 

lAib.  'Tisanoid«aying,that 'tisasprscioiisas 
Mid ;  and  yet  we  aira  always  ditowing  it  away. 
And,  yonr  wonhip.  as  a  proof  that  nothing  can 
be  done  without  it,  if  the  old  gentleman  We  were 
a  talking  about  to^w,  had  not  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  mjT  absence,  he  could  not  have  run  away 
with  a  certain  young  damsel. 

Steady.  Thou  h«Bt  solved  my  question  aright, 
and  art  mdeed  aningenious  youth.  If  thou  goert 
on  as  thou  hast  begun,  I  foresee  that  thou  wilt  win 
the  dower.  Qive  me  now  your  several  chums, 
sealed  up  as  usual,  and  go  on  with  the  sports 
while  I  peruse  theia  [A  dance. 

Steady.  Hast  thou  notUng  to  give,  young  man  1 

[TOUJBIV, 

Luh,  Why,  yes,  please  your  worship,  I  have. 

Steady,  This  is  addressed  unto  me  f  Let  me 
view  the  contents — Howl  my  own  hand  I  Thou 
exoectest,  I  find,  to  vsoeiTe  this  damsel  for  thy 
wire ;  and  thy  plot,  which  thou  didst  so  axtfoUy 
carrv  on,  was  oootrived  to  make  my  neighbours 
lawiatme. 

Lub.  No,  with  respect  to  your  wordup,  twas 
to  keep  them  ftom  laQghing  at  you. 


SUady.  Howisthisi 

Ltib,  Why,  yon  know,  yum  advised  aw  tm  tsi 
the  old  gentleman  a  piece  of  my  mind. 

Steady.  Thou  ahdt  see  th«  revenge  I  watste 
upon  thee  lor  this.  I  will  comply  with  the  eon- 
tents  of  this  paper  to  the  iMmosL  Hen,nHl«^ 
ak>ud.  [  TV  a  ComnurmMX. 

Qmn,  [Reads.]  "  ffthe  yvuth,  iAcMa," 

Steady.  Thou  seest  I  knew  thee  then. 

Lub.  I  am  afiaid  I  have  been  too  cmmlng  fiv 
myself 

Steady.  You  see,  nd^boins,  htfw  1  am  1 
ed ;  and  I  request  of  you  to  be  witness  bow  1 
it  behoiwth  us  to  resent  such  injuries.    Goob. 

Ontn.  [Reads.]  **  ^  the  ymiih,  lAdrhi^  «2 
faUf^fuUy  lave  and  thertOt  the  maiden,  oaBed 
GiUian,  and  make  her  a  good  hdp-matt,  Idt 
freely  give  my  consent  to  her  becoming' kiowyk. 
and  re^ueet  her /Hondo  to  do  ike  oome." 

Lub.  Howisthisi 

Steady.  This  is  my  revenge.  Bythyingca 
thou  hast  won  the  dower;  and  by  thy  tnili 
integrity^my  friendship. 

Lfob,  Was  ever  the  like  t 

Ga.  I  never  eodd  abide  ^beibie,  hot  BOW  1 
shall  love  you  as  k>ng  as  I  hve. 

Steady.  Verily,  my  heart  wirmeth  onto  yea 
both;  your  innoeenoe  and  love  aiu  equally  ie> 
spectabla  And  vrould  the  voluptooos  man  tasir 
a  more  egquirite  sensation  than  the  giatJ^JM  hi 
passMNis,  fat  him  prevafl  upon  hin»elf  to  ds  t 
benevolent  action. 


Let  nimble  dancers  beat  the  giouiMl 
Let  tabor,  flagelet,  and  fife, 

Be  heard  from  eveiy  bower ; 
Let  the  can  go  round. 
What  'a  the  health  l^-I^ong  filb 
To  the  donor  of  the  dower.        [ 


ROSIN  A: 

BY  MRS.  BROOKE. 


REMARKa 


IteiplBMlBg  «Mi  wvB^mBfad  peUu  |ii«OT  faM  bees  a  oamMant  Ihfowita  ateM  Its  origiMi 
OovoKMiiaD  ia  I98X— The  dUlogue  it  utnnl  ud  eMy,Md  tte  BMnMif  wnaainiMaMt;  Ik 
;  ■!•  bappHy  adaftad;  tnd  a  Mon  agraaaM*  or  aflbeUfB  •fterptoea  eaa  tcueelir  be  MM 
I  of  anr  Modem  wittcn 

B  aauaMe  aaainnii,  bae  dun  aitplaiaad  ker  tataatioM,  la  IMT  ^afeea  to  tto  Ami 
*Ttaftble«rihieptoeetakaBfloaitheIlookof£vth,(afthlae«aaiirriBpla,  moral,  aad  tAMaetfBffO  haa  al- 
reeily  ftaraiaiied  a  eal^leet  fbr  Uw  beautiftil  apieoda  ofPaleaw  and  LaTisia,iaThoBieoa*ti8eaaeaa,  and  apleari^ 
apeta  oTllooe.  Favan :  oTboOi  I  have  availed  aiyaelf  ae  ihr  ae  the  diAnaae  of  my  piaa  woaldallinr;balaewa 
•R  Bot,  hofwerer  extraordiBary  it  maj  aiipear,  eo  eaeily  aatldM  with  bmn  eeatiieaia  ae  oar  aoia  ^^fl^ 
asilhboan,  the  FMach,  I  found  it  necoMury  to  divereiiy  the  etory,  by  addiaf  theeoayeeharacien  of  WUttaai  ahl 
Pbebe.  which  I  hoped  inicht  at  oaee  reUeve  and  heif6t«B  the  eentaaMataleaat  of  the  other  pereoaaiea  of  the  ^ 
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7^  teene  opeiu  and  discovers  a  rural  protpeet : 
entkel^  eide  a  Utile  hiUvfith  trees  at  the  top  f 
a  spring  of  water  rushes  from  the  side^  and, 

faUs  into  a  natural  basin  below :  on  the  right 
9ide  a  cottage,  at  the  door  qf  which  is  a  bench 
^ stone.  At  a  distance  a  chain  tif  mountains. 
7%e  manor-house  in  view.    A  Jteld  of  com 

JIOm  up  the  seene.  In  the  first  act  the  sky  dears 
by  degrees,  the  morning  vapour  disperses,  the 
im  rises,  and  at  the  end  qf  the  act  is  above 
the  horizon :  at  the  beginning  qfthe  second  he 
is  past  the  height,  and  declines  till  the  end  of 
the  day.  TVtis  progressive  motion  should  be 
y^ade  imperceptibly,  but  its  effect  should  be 
visible  throsigh  the  two  acts. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 
Aft^thetrio.  tkesunisseen  torise:  the  doorqf 
the  cottage  vogen, « lamn  burning  justwithinf 


DoRCAB,  seated  on  a  bench,  is  spinning;  Ro 
aiNA  and  "Puebe,  just  within  the  door,  are 
measuring  com ;  William  comes  from  the  top 
(if  the  stage;  they  sing  the fbUowtng  trio. 

Whan  tlie  nay  mom,  appearing. 

Painta  with  gold  the  Terdaat  lawn,' 
Baea,  on  banka  of  thyma  dkporting, 

Bip  the  sweeta,  and  haU  thie  dawn. 

Warbling  Urda  the  dav  proriaimingi 
Carol  aweei  the  UveW  atiain ; 

They  forsake  their  leafy  dwelling, 
To  eecare  the  golden  grain. 

See,  content,  the  hnmble  gleaner. 
Take  the  acatter'd  eara  that  <alj ! 
Nature,  all  her  children  viewing, 
Kindly  bounteoua,  carei  for  all. 

[William  ra^tnsi. 
MI 
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Bo9.  See  I  my  dear  DoicM)  what  we  gleaned 
yeateiday  in  Mr.  BelviUe's  field  i 

[Coming  fortDord^  and  ahowing  the  corn 
at  the  door. 

Dor.  Lord  love  thee !  bat  take  cere  of  thyielf : 
thou  art  but  tender. 

Rob.  Indeed  it  does  not  hoit  me.  Shall  I  pot 
out  the  lamp  1 

Dor.  Do,  dear;  the  poor  miut  be  iparing. 

[RoaiNA  going  to  put  out  the  lamp^  Uwr 
CAa  looks  after  her^  and  eighs  ;  the  re- 
turns  hastHif. 

Roe.  Why  do  you  ai^h,  Dorcast 

Dor.  I  canno'cear  it:  it's  nothing  to  Pbebe 
and  me,  bat  thoa  wait  not  born  to  lalwur. 

I  Risings  and  pushing  away  the  Wtetft 

Roe.  Why  abould  I  repine  1  Heaven,  which 
deprived  me  of  my  parents,  and  my  fortune,  felt 
Bie  health,  content,  and  innocence.  Nor  ia  it 
certain  that  riches  lead  to  happinesa.  Do  ;^oo 
think  the  nightingale  ainga  the  sweeter  lor  being 
in  a  giUed  cage  1 

Dor.  Sweeter.  I'U  maintain  it,  than  the  poor 
little  linnet  that  tlio*«  pick'dat  up  faalf-atarved  vnder 
the  hedge  yesterday,  after  ita  mother  had  been 
shot,  and  brought'st  to  life  in  thv  bosom.  Let  me 
•peak  to  his  honour,  he  'a  main  kind  to  the  poor. 

Roe.  Not  for  the  worki,  Dorcas ;  I  want  nothing ; 
yon  have  been  a  mother  to  me. 

Dor.  Would  I  eould!  would  I  oould!  I  ha' 
worked  hard  and  arn'd  money  in  my  time :  but 
DOW  I  am  old  and  feeble,  and  am  pusHed  about  by 
every  body. — More 's  the  pity,  I  sav :  it  was  not 
so  in  my  young  time  j  but  the  world  grows  wick- 
eder everv  day. 

Roe.  Your  age,  my  flood  Dorcas,  reqnirea  rest; 
^        go  into  the  cottage,  whilst  Phebe  and  I  join  the 
ffleanen,  who  are  assembling  fytm  evecy  part  of 
the  vilWe. 

Dor.  Many  a  time  have  I  carried  thy  dear  mo- 
ther, an  infant,  in  these  arms;  Uttle  did  I  think  a 
diild  of  hers  would  live  to  share  my  poor  pittaaoe. 
,       But  I  wo*  not  grieve  thee. 

[Dorcas  enters  the  Cottage,  tooking  back  <{^ 
fectionateiy  at  RoaiNA. 

Phe.  What  makea  you  so  melancholy,  Roabia  7 
Mayhap  it 's  because  you  have  not  a  sweetheart  1 
But  you  are  ao  proud,  you  won't  let  our  young 
men  come  a  near  you.  You  may  live  to  repent 
being  so  scornful. 

When  William  at  eve  meets  me  down  at  the  stile, 
How  sweet  is  the  nightin^e's  song; 

Of  the  day  I  forget  all  the  labour  and  toil, 
Whilst  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 

By  her  beams,  without  blushing,  I  hear  him  com- 
plain, 
And  oelieve  every  word  of  hie  song; 

You  know  not  how  sweet  'tis  to  love  the  dear 
swain, 

Whilst  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 

[During  the  last  stanza^  William  appears  at 

the  end  qf  the  scene,  and  makes  signs  to 

Pbcee;  uho,  when  it  is  Jlnished^  steals  sqftly 

to  himy  and  they  disappear. 

Ros.  How  small  a  part  of  my  evils  is  poverty  t 

And  how  little  does  Phebe  know  the  heart  sue 

thinks  insensible !  the  heart  which  nouriahea  a 

hopeless  passion.    T  blessed,  like  others,  Belville's 

gentle  virtues,  and  knew  not  that  'twaa  love.  Tin- 

Sappy,  kwtRoalttat 


The  mom  retunis  in  aallWiii  dreae'd. 
But  not  to  sad  Ronna  rest 
The  bluahing  morn  awakes  the  stnoa, 

A wakea  the  tuneful  choir; 
But  Med  Ronna  ne'er  again 
Shall  strike  the  aprigbtly  lyie. 

Itttst  {  Without]  To  work,  my  hearts  of  oak 
to  work ;  here  the  sun  is  half  an  hour  hi^  sni 

not  a  .stroke  struck  yet 

»  I 

Enter  Rustic,  singingt  fillowed  by  Reaper^ 

Rttst,  See,  ye  fwaina,  yon  streaks  of  red. 
Call  you  from  your  slothful  bed ; 
Late  you  till'd  the  fhntful  aofl; 
"See !  where  harvest  crowns  year  IciL 

C3u>,    Late  you  till'd  the  frmrfolaoa; 

Seel  where  harvest  ciowna  joo  teA. 

Ruet,  As  we  reap  the  golden  oona. 
Laughing  PlentT  fills  her  Ikonu 
What  would  gilded  pomp  mvail 
Should  the  peasfuot's  kbou  ^1 

C%e.    What  would  gilded  pomp  aval 
Should  the  peasant's  bfaov  frilt 

Rust.  Ripen'd  fields  your  carea  rppay, 
Sons  of  hdx)ur,  haste  away ; 
Bending,  see  the  waving  grain 
Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swaza, 

Cho.    Bending,  see  the  waving  grain 

Crown  the  year,  and  cl»er  the  swaia 

Rust.  Hist!  there's  his  honour.    Whoe  n 
aU  the  lazy  Iiishmen  I  hired  yesterday  at  mailal 

Enter  hEhrjLUtf  followed  by  two  IntsBHZK  e»i  \ 
Servants. 

1  Irish:  Is  it  us  he's  telking  of,  Pa^  %  Tin 
Hr'hisi 


the  devO  may  thank  him  for'  1 
tions. 

JBel^  Vou  aie  too  severe,  Rnstie;  tbe  poor  fel- 
lows came  three  mUes  this  morning ;  tbefcfcft  1 
made  them  stop  at  the  manor-house  to  take  a  linlr 
refreahment. 

1  /rifA..- Bless  your  sweet  faee,  my  je^ai 
all  those  who  take  your  part.  Bad  hick  to  rnvKi^ 
if  I  would  not,  witl&  all  the  veins  of  my  beait,'$p& 
the  dew  before  your  feet  in  a  morning. 

[TbBKLVlLLE. 

Rust.  If  I  do  speak  a  little  cross,  it  is  for  joo 
honour's  good. 

[7^  Reapere  cut  the  com,  and  mabe  U  inU 
sheaves.    Robisa  follows,  and  £^Ieans. 

Rust  [Seeing  RosinaJ  WW  a  dickens  to 
this  girl  00  here  1  Keep  back ;  wait  dll  the  Rsp- 
ers  are  off  the  field ;  do  like  the  other  ^eanen. 

Ros.  [THmidly.]  If  I  have  done  wrong,  Sir,  1 
will  put  what  I  have  gleaned  down  a^in. 

ISie  lets  f<M  the  ears  she  had  gieanel 

Bel.  How  can  you  be  so  unfeeling,  Rosoel 
She  is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  want,  hti  hi 
some  ears,  that  she  may  glean  the  move. 

Rust.  Your  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

Bel.  No  more:  gather  up  the  com  she  hu  bl 
fall.    Do  as  I  command  you. 

Rust.  There,  take  the  whole  field,  since  hii 
honour  chooses  it 

[Putting  the  com  into  her  oprM, 

Roe.  I  will  not  abuse  his  goodnMs. 

[Retires,  gieaning. 

9  Irish.  Upon  my  soul  now,  his  hooour  c  » 
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churl  ofdM  wbMt,  whileVr  IwimjU  oftbebu^ 

ley. 

BcL  [Leokimfr  qfter  RosiNi.J  What  liewitch- 
iDf  Mftoeas !  There  is  a  blinhuig,  bashful  gen- 
tfeiMM,  an  aloMMt  infiuitine  innooeDce,  in  that 
Iftvaly  oounleiiaiice,  which  it  ia  impoMible  to  be- 
hold withoatenxttioa!  She  turnathiswaT:  what 
bloom  PB  that  cheek!  'Tuthe  bluihinf  dowDof 
the  peach. 

Her  month,  which  a  aoile, 
DeToid  of  all  guile, 

Half  opena  Co  view, 
Is  the  bud  of  the  rose, 
In  the  morning  that  bbwa, 

Impeafl'd  with  the  dew. 
Moro  flagrant  her  breath 
Than  the  flower-scented  heath 

At  the  dawning  of  day ; 


ling  of  day 
The  hawthorn  in  oloom, 
The  lily's  perfume, 
Or  the  Moaaoms  ofBAay. 


BtUer  Captain  Bbltillb in  aHdingdre99. 

Capi.  B.  Qood  monow,  brother ;  yon  are  early 
abiosd. 

Bd.  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  see  yon. 
Tme,  I  find,  to  the  first  of  September. 

Copt,  B.  I  meant  to  have  been  here  last  nighty 
but  one  of  mr  wheels  broke^  and  I  was  obliged  to 
lieep  at  a  irimge  six  miles  dtstant,  where  I  left  my 
chane,  and  took  a  boat  down  the  river  at  day- 
break.   Bat  your  com  is  not  oflT  the  ^und. 

Bet  You  know  our  harvest  is  late  inihe  noith ; 
bat  you  wifl  find  aH  the  lands  cleared  on  the  other 
nde  the  mountain. 

Copt.  B.  And  pray,  brother,  how  an  (he  par- 
tridms  this  season  1 

Bd.  There  are  twenty  covies  within  sight  of 
By  bouse,  and  the  dogs  are  in  fine  order. 

Capi.  B.  The  gamekeeper  is  this  moment  lead- 
ingthem  round.    I  am  fired  al  the  sight. 

By  dawn  to  the  downs  we  repair 
With  bosoms  right  jocund  and  gay, 

And  gain  more  thui  pneaaant  or  hare-— 
Gram  health  by  the  sports  of  the  day. 

Maik !  mark !  to  the  right  hand,  prepare-* 
See  Diana !— she  points  '.—see,  they  rise- 
Bee,  they  float  on  the  bosom  of  air ! 
Fire  away  I  whikt  loud  echo  rej^ies 

FireaiMjr! 

Hark!  the  vcAey  resounds  to  the  skiea  I 
Whilst  echo  in  thunder  repGes! 

la  thunder  replies, 

And  resounds  to  the  skies. 
Fire  away!  Fire  away  I  Fire  away  I 

But  where  is  my  fittle  rustic  eharmerl  O !  there 
■hs  is:  I  am  transported.  [Atide.]  Pray,  brother, 
is  not  that  the  httie  giri,  whose  dawning  beauty 
we  admired  ao  much  last  year  ? 

Btl.  It  is,  and  more  bvely  than  ever.  I  shall 
dine  in  the  field  with  my  reapers  to-day,  brother: 
will  you  share  our  rural  repast,  or  have  a  dinner 
prepared  at  the  manor-house  1 

tapl.  B.  By  no  means :  pray  let  me  be  of  your 
paity :  your  plan  is  an  adminiDle  one,  especially 
if  your  girls  are  handsome.  Ill  walk  round  the 
field,  u3i  meet  you  at  dinner  time. 

[Exntni  Bbltille  and  RnsTia  CiPTAtN 
Bbltillb  goe*  up  to  Robina,  gleans  a  few 


ear*,  and  fftBemU  tkem  to  htr ;  the  rtfu9e$ 
themt  ana  run*  out ;  he  follows  her. 

Enter  William,  opeaking  at  the  Side-oome, 

WUL  Lead  the  dogs  back,  James;  the  captain 
won't  shoot  to-day.    TiSbetiif  Rustic  and  Phebk 
UhiMd.\    k]dee«i,80cfaisen  don't  half  like  it 
fnCsr  RtJBTic  OMJ  PnsiB. 

Rust,  That *s  a  good  giri!  does  I  bid  yon,  and 
yon  sha'nt  want  encouragement 

[Ht  goes  up  to  ike  Hmpere^  and  William 
eofnes /oneardL 

WiU,  Obk^I  dare  say  she  won't  So,  Mrs. 
Phebe! 

Pke.  And  so,  Mr.  William,  if  yon  go  to  that ! 

Will,  A  new  sweetheart,  rn  be  sworn ;  and  a 
pieUy  comely  lad  he  is:  but  he 'a  rich,  and  that 's 
enough  to  win  a  woman. 

Fke.  I  don't  deaarve  thia  of  you,  William ;  but 
Vm  rightly  sarved  for  being  such  an  easy  fool. 
You  think,  mayhap,  Tm  at  my  last  prayers;  but 
you  may  find  youraelf  mistaken. 

Wm.  You  do  right  to  ciy  out  fint ;  you  think 
belike  that  I  did  not  see  you  take  that  posy  from 
Harry. 

Phe,  And  you,  belike,  that  1  did  not  catch  yon 
tying  up  one,  of  carn-flowefs  and  wild  roaes,  ibr 
the  miller's  maid;  bat  I'll  be  fooled  no  kmger;  I 
have  done  with  you,  Mr.  William. 

Wai.  I  sha'n'^t  break  my  heart,  Mrs.  Phebe. 
The  miller's  maid  loves  the  ground  I  walk  on. 

WUl.    I've  kiss'd  and  Fve  prattled  to  fifty  iair 
mnjds. 
And  cbang'd  them  as  oft,  d*ye  see ; 
Bat  of  all  the  &ir  maideDs  that  dance  OM 
the  green. 
The  maid  of  tlie  mill  fi>r  me. 

Phe.    There's  fifty  young  men  have  told  ma 
fine  toles. 
And  called  me  the  fairest  she ; 
But  of  all  the  gay  wrestlers  that  spott 
on  the  green, 
Young  Hany  's  the  lad  for  me. 

Wm.    Her  eyes  are  as  black  as  the  aloe  in  the 


Her  ftoe  like  the  blossoms  in  May. 
Her  teeth  aie  aa  white  as  tile  new-ahom 
flock. 
Her  breath  like  the  new-made  hay. 

Phe,    He  'a  tall  and  he 's  straight  as  the  pophr 
tree, 
His  cheeks  are  as  fresh  as  the  rose ; 
He  looks  like  a  s^trire  oThigh  degree 

When  dress'd  m  his  Sunday  clothes. 

wm.  I've  kiss'd  and  I've  prattled,  Ac 
Phe,  There 's  fifty  young  men,  Slc. 

[Exeunt  on  different  sides  qfthe  stage. 

RosiNA  runs  across  the  Stages  Captain" Bel- 
YiLLBfoUotting  her. 

Capt.  B.  Stay  and  hear  me.  Rosina.  Why 
will  YOU  btigue  yourself  thus  1  Only  homely  girui 
are  born  to  wQik< — Your  obstinacy  is  vain,  yen 
shall  hear  me. 

Ros.  Why  do  yon  stop  me,  Sirl  My  time  m 
predoos.  When  the  gleaning  season  is  over,  will 
you  make  up  my  loss  f 

Capt,  B.  Yes. 
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Hm.  WtU  it  be  any  advantage  to  jim  to 
me  lofle  my  day's  won  1 

Capi,  B.  Yea. 

Ros.  WouIdUgiveyoapleaaiiretoaeeiiwpaM 
aQ  my  days  in  idleneai  1 

Capi.  B.  Yes. 

Rot.  We  diiOer  greatly  theft,  Sir.  I  only  wish 
finr  so  much  teisaie  as  mskes  me  lotoni  to  my 
woik  with  fresh  spirit  We  labour  all  the  week:, 
'tis  true ;  bat  then  now  sweetisoor  rest  on  Sunday. 

WMlst  with  village  maids  I  atmy, 
SweetW  wears  the  joyous  day; 
Cheerful  glows  my  aitleas  breast, 
Mild  oontent  the  constant  guest 
X^api.  B,  Mere  prejudice,  child ;  you  will  know 
better.    I  pity  you.  aoid  will  majce  your  fortune. 

Ro&,  Let  me  call  my  mother,  Sir ;  I  am  young, 
and  can  support  myself  by  my  labour ;  but  she  is 
old  and  helpKss,  and  your  charity  will  be  well  be- 
stowed.— Please  to  trensler  to  her  the  bounty  you 
intended  for  me. 

Capi.  B.  Why as  to  that 

Ro».  I  nndenUind  you.  Sir ;  your  eompassion 
does  not  extend  to  old  women. 
Capt.  B.  Really 1  believe  not 

Enter  DoncAS. 

Rm.  You  are  just  come  in  time,  mother.  I 
have  met  with  a  generous  gentleman,  whose  cha- 
rity,  inclined  him  to  iruocour  youth. 

Dor,  'Tis  venr  hind. And  old  age 

Rot.  Hell  tell  you  that  himself 

[Goet  into  the  CoUage. 

Dor.  I  thought  so.— Sure,  sure,  'tis  no  sin  to  oe 
old. 

Capt.  B.  Ton  must  not  judge  of  me  by  othen, 
honest  Dorcas.—!  am  sony  for  your  miifottunes, 
and  wish  to  serve  you. 

Dor.  And  to  what,  your  honour,  may  I  owe 
this  kindness  1 

Capi.  B.  You  have  a  charming  danshter— - 

Dor.  I  thought  as  much.  A  vito,  w)&ed  man ! 

[Atide. 

Capt.  B.  Beauty  like  hen  might  find  a  thou- 
sand resources  in  London ;  the  moment  she  ap- 
pean  there,  she  will  turn  evexy  head. 

Dor.  And  is  your  honour  sure  her  own  won't 
turn  at  the  same  timel 

Capt.  B.  She  shall  fivu  in  affloenoe,  and  take 
eare  of  you  too,  Dorcas. 

Dor.  I  guess  jour  honour's  meamng:  but  you 
are  mistaken,  Sv.  If  I  must  be  a  trouble  to  the 
dear  child,  (  had  rather  owe  my  breed  to  her  la- 
bour than  to  her  shame. 

[  Croe«  into  the  Cottage^  and  ahvJta  the  door. 

Capt.  B.  These  women  astonish  me;  but  I 
won't  give  it  up  sa 

Enter  Rustic,  croeeing  the  atage. 

A  word  with  yon,  Rustic. 

RuMt.  I  am  in  a  great  huny,  your  honour;  I 
am  going  to  hasten  dinner. 

Capt.  B.  I  sha'n't  keep  you  a  minute.  Take 
these  five  guineas. 

Ruti.  For  whom,  Sirl 

Capt,  B.  For  younelf    And  this  pune. 

Riut.  For  whom,  Sir  1 

Capt.  B.  For  Rosuia;  they  say  she  is  in  dis- 
tiess,  and  wants  assistance. 

JTus/.  What  pleasure  it  gives  me  to  see  yon  so 
I  heritable!   You  are  just  l&e  your  biothcr. 


(aat  I. 


Capt.  B.  TtoSfpffoOf. 

Ruet.  But  why  give  me  money,  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Only  to— tell  Rooina  there  is  m  pa- 
wn who  is  veiy  much  interested  in  her  haptJUiem 

Rutt.  How  much  you  will  please  his  boooar 
by  this.  He  takes  mightily  to  Rosina,  uid  picfta 
her  to  all  the  young  women  in  the  panah. 

Capt.B.  Prefereherl  Ah  !yoa  aly  mne ! 
[Laying  hie  hand  on  Rustic's  emamUer. 

ihtfl.  Your  honour 's  a  w^;  but  I'ai  sme  I 
meant  no  harm. 

Capt.  B.  Give  her  the  money,  and  teD  her  die 
shall  never  want  a  fiiend;  but  not  a  vnovd  to  mv 
brother. 

Ruet.  AH 'sssfe, your  honour.  [ExiiCMrrAix 


Belvills.]  I  dont  vastly  Uke  th»  btisinf  Al 
the  captain^s  affe.  this  violent  charity  «  m  hnie 
dubeious.  I  amlus  honour's  servant  and  it 's  my 
duty  to  hide  nothing  from  him.  Vu  go  seek  hm 
honour;  O,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  BEhrihLR. 

Bel.  Well,  Rustic,  have  you  any  intdBgiMtji 
tooommnnicatel 

Rust.  A  vast  deal,  Sir.  Your  brother  hegam 
to  make  good  use  of  his  money ;  he  has  givea  we 
these  five  guineas  for  myself,  and  this  p«me  fiv 
Rosina. 

Bel.  For  Rooinal    'Tie  plain  he  loves  hs. 
[Ande.]    Obev  him  exactlv :  but,  as  if' 
defs  the  mind  haughty,  and  Roeina'ss 
quires  the  utmost  delkai^,  contrive  to  < 
your  commission  in  such  a  manner  that  ibe  nsj 
not  even  suspect  firom  whence  the  money  oones. 

Rrtet.  I  undentand  your  honour. 

Bel.  Have  you  gained  any  inteDigeBee  in  n- 
spect  to  Rosina  1 

Ruet.  I  endeavoured  to  get  all  I  oonld  fiomthfe 
old  woman's  grand-daughter;  but  all  she  knew 
was,  that  she  was  no  kin  to  Dorcas,  and  that  shi 
had  had  a  good  bringing-up ;  but  here  sie  the  h* 
bouren. 

Enter  Dorcas,  Rosina,  and  Pbebe. 
Bet  But  I  don't  see  Rosina.    DoiCM»yoaBut 
^me  too,  and  Phebe. 
^Dor.  We  can't  deny  your  honour. 
Roe.  I  am  asham'd ;  but  you  command,  Qk. 

Enter  Captain  BELTiLLEj/oOsmd  iytke 


Bek     By  this  fountain's  flowery  aide, 

Dtess'd  in  nature's  blooming  pride. 
Where  the  poplar  trembles  mgh. 
And  the  bees  in  rlosten  fly; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  the  hSI 
Ustens  to  the  falling  rill  : 
Pride  and  cruel  scorn,  away : 
Let  us  share  the  festive  day. 

Roe.^Bd.  Taste  our  pleaBures  ye  wlw  mav, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 


Simple  Nature  ye  who  priae^ 
life's  fentaatic  forms  despise. 


Cha. 


Taste  our  pleasures  ^  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Capt.B.  Blushing  Bell,  vrith  downcast  eyes, 
Sighs,^  and  knows  not  why  she  sighs— 
Tom  is  near  her — we  shall  know — 
How  he  eyes  her^IsH  not  so  1 

Cho.    Taste  our  pleasurps  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 


L]  KOEINA. 

Wm.   Uekfimd,  Middle  it  thy; 

He  wouIdkiM  h0r;— fie  (--oh,  fiel 

Mind  thy  aeUe,  let  her  be; 

By  and  by  Ae 'U  fenovr  thee, 
do.  -  Busy  oen«in,  hence  awey : 

Thki  is  Netoie'e  hoUday. 

/?u<f .  4^  i>or.  No  w  we  II  quaff  the  D  ut-biown  ale, 

Then  WB  teU  &  eportife  tale; 

AliiBJ«aft,aiidaOieg]K 

AllisyoiithliiljoUitj: 
db.     TaatB  our  ptearaiee  ye  who  may, 

Thia  i«  If ature'e  holiday, 
pj^  r  L.adB  and  bwiea  all  advanoe, 

Iri»h  OirL  <  ^^^  blithe,  and  form  the  danoe; 

C%«.  Trip  it  fightly  whOe  you  may, 

Thta  ia  IM  atttie's  holiday. 

[AU  rise  $  the  Daneert  come  down,  the  atage 
through  the  sheavet  qfeam^  leAieA  dtt  remap* 
ed;  Me  IMnee  begine  andfinuha  the  Act. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  V-The  Same.   . 
Bnier  Ruarrc. 
Riut.  Thie  pune  ia  the  piagne  cf  my  lilie;  I 
hate  money  when  it  ii  not  my  own.    Ill  e'en  pot 
in  the  ^^e  gotneas  be  gave  me  for  myadf :  I  don't 
want  It,  and  thev  do.    They  certainly  muat  find 
at  there.    Baft  I  Lear  the  cottage  door  open. 

[Aeitre*  a  KUle. 

Elder  Dorcas  and  Robina  from  the  Cottage. 

D0RCA8  with  a  great  baeket  on  her  arm^JiUed 

vith  ekeins  ^thread. 

Dor.  I  am  joat  going,  Roaina,  to  cany  thia 
thread  to  the  wesvera. 

Roe,  This  baakcC  ia  too  heavy  for  you:  pray  let 
me  carry  it. 

[Taitee  the  baabel/rom  Dobcas,  and  eeU  -U 
down  on  the  benA, 

r.  No,  no,  fPeetiehly, 

9.  If  yon  love  me,  only  take  half;  thia  even- 
in^r,  or  to-morrow  morning,  I  will  carry  the  reaL 
"■{Takee  part  qfthe  ekeins  oulqfthe  basket  and 
lays  them  on  ike  bench,  looking  ^ectunuUdy  on 
D0KCAS.I  There,  be  angry  with  me,  if  you  pleaae. 

Dor,  No,  my  aweet  Eunb,  t  am  not  angry ;  but 
bewaveofmen. 

Roo.  HaveyoaanydoobtaofmyeonductfParcaa. 

Dor,  Indeea  I  have  not,  love,  andyet  I  am  uneasy. 

Enter  Captain  BsLTrLLB,  vnpereeived. 

Go  back  to  the  vfiepen,  whibt  I  carry  thie  thnsd. 

Roe.  ru  go  thia  moment 

Dor.  Bat  aa  I  walk  bat  dow,  and  *tie  a  good 
wiy,  vott  may  ehanee  to  beat  home  before  me;  lo 
Ukethekey. 

Roe,  I  win. 

Capt.  B.  [Aoide,  whOe  DimCABffeU  in  her 


^: 


PodceUfor  ike  key.]  Rodna  to  be  at  home  before 
I)oreaa!  How  lucky  1  Til  dip  into  the  hooae, 
and  wait  her  coming,  if  *tii  till  midnight 

Ufc  gaet  unpereeived  bytkemintothe  Cottage, 

Ar.  Let  nobody  go  into  the  hooae. 

Roe,  111  take  eaie^  bat  fiiitnidoable4ock  the 
ioov. 

[WhJiU  Me  M  loddngthe  door,  Dorcas,  going 
to  take  up  the  baoket^  oeee  the  puroe, 
81» 
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Dor,  Good  lack!  What  libera!  apoM^aal 
live! 

Roe.  How! 

Dor.  Come,  and  see:  'tis  a  puiaa  indeed. 

Roe,  Heavens !  'tis  fall  of  j^oki. 

Dor.  We  muat  put  up  a  bill  at  the  church-gate^ 
and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  beet  way  is  to 
carry  the  money  to  his  honoorand  get  him  to  keep 
it  tin  the  owner  ii  found.  You  sCdl  go  with  i^ 
love. 

Roe^  Pray  excoee  me,  I  always  blush  lo. 

Dor,  'Tie  nothing  but  cbikfishness ;  but  his 
honour  will  Hke  your  bashfuiness  better  than  too 
much  courage.  [Exit. 

Roe.  I  cannot  support  hii  presence— my  em- 
barrassment— my  confusion— a  stronger  sensation 
than  that  of  gratitude  agiutes  my  heait — Yet 
hope  in  my  dtuation  were  madness. 

Sweet  transpoita,  gentie  wishes,  go ! 
In  vain  his  charms  have  gain'd  my  heait; 

Since  fortune,  atili  to  k>ve  a  foe. 
And  cruel,  duty  bid  us  part. 

Ah!  why  does  duty  claim  the  mind. 

And  part  those  souls  which  love  has  joined  1 
Enier  William. 
Pny,  William,  do  you  know  of  any  body  that  haa 
lostapuiael 

fm.  I  knows  nothing  about  it. 

Roe.  I>)rcas,  however,  has  found  one. 

WiU,  80  much  the  better  for  she. 

Roe.  You  will  oblige  me  very  much  if  you  will 
carry  it  to  Mr.  Belvilfe,  and  beg  him  to  keep  ittiU 
the  owner  is  found. 

wm.  Since  you  desire  it,  m  go;  it  sha'n't  be 
tbe  lighter  for  my  carrying. 

Roe.  That  I  am  sure  o^  William.  [Exii, 

Enter  Puebb. 

Phe.  Thera  'a  William;  bat  TU  pretend  not  to 


Henry  cuU'd  the  floweret's  bloom, 
Marian  lov'd  the  soft  perfume; 
Had  playful  kiss'd^  but  prudence  near 
Whisperd  timely  m  her  ear. 
Simple  Marian,  ah  I  beware ; 
Touch  them  not,  for  love  is  then. 
[Tfurowe  away  her  nooegay.     While  eke  is 
•ii^ngt  William  htms,  looks  at  her^  tehis- 
tlee,  and  plays  wUh  his  stick. 
WiU.  That's  Henry's  posy;  the  slut  likes  me 
still. 

Phe.  That  'a  a  copy  of  his  countenance,  I'm 
sartin ;  he  can  no  more  help  following  me  nor  he 
can  be  hang'd. 

[Aside ;  William  croeses  again^  singing. 
Of  all  the  fiiir  maidens  that  dance  on  the  green, 

The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 
Phe,  I'm  ready  to  choke  wi'  madness;  but  I'U 
not  speak  first,  an  I  die  for't. 

[  William  sings^  throvnng  up  his  stiek  ana 
catching  it.  ' 

WilL  Her  eyes  are  as  black  as  the  sfoe  in  the 
hedge, 

Her  fooe  like  the  blossoms  in  May. 
Phe.  I  can*t  bear  it  no  bnger— -you  vile,  un- 

mteful,  perfidious ^But  it 's  no  matter— I  can't 

think  what  I  couk)  see  in  yon— Hany  loves  me, 
and  ia  a  thousand  timea  mora  handsomer. 

[Singe,  sobbing  at  every  word. 
Of  all  the  my  wvastlen  tliat  aport  on  the  green, 
Yoong  Hany  'e  the  lad  for  me. 
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ROSINA. 


[act  a 


Wm.  He  '■  yonder  a  mpin;,  ihBff  t  call  bimi 

lQftT9i0g0. 

Phe.  Mt  gnoMlmother  leads  me  the  fife  of  a 
dog ;  aod  it 's  aU  along  of  voa. 

WiU,  Well,  tben  abell  be  beltft  tempered  now. 

Phe.  I  did  nofc  value  her  acolding  a  brasa  &r- 
Ihing,  when  I  thought  as  how  yon  were  true  to  me. 

WiXL  Waant  I  tnie  to  joal  Look  in  my  faot, 
and  aay  that. 

Whan  bidden  to  the  wake  or  ftir, 

The  joy  of  each  ine-bearted  swain, 
Till  Phebe  promia'd  to  be  there, 

I  loiter'd,  last  of  all  the  train. 
If  chance  aome  fidring  caught  her  eye, 

The  riband  gay,  or  silken  gk>ve, 
With  eager  haste  I  ran  to  bay; 

For  what  is  gold  oompar'd  to  lovet 
My  posy  on  her  boaom  placed, 

Coolu  Harry's  sweeter  soents  exhale  1 
Her  auburn  locks  my  riband  grscM, 

And  fluttered  in  the  wanton  gale. 
With  scom  she  bean  me  now  complain, 

Nor  can  my  rustic  presents  move : 
Her  heart  prefers  a  richer  swain, 

And  gokl,  abal  has  baoiah'd  love^ 

XOrattng  hack.\  Let's  part  friendly,  howsnmsver. 
Bye,  Phebe:  I  sball  always  wiah  yoa  walL 

Phe.  Bye,  William. 

[CrieB^  viving  her  eyee  vnik  her  apron. 

Will.  My  heart  iiegins  to  melt  a  little.  [AwU.] 
I  lov'd  yoQ  very  well  onoe,  Phebe;  but  yon  are 
grown  so  cross,  and  have  such  vagariea-^— 

Phe.  Vm  sore  I  never  had  no  vagaries  with  yon, 
Willtam.  But  go;  mayhap  Kate  may  be  anf^. 

Wm.  And  who  cares  tor  she  ?  I  never  minded 
her  anger,  nor  her  coaling  neither,  till  you  were 
cress  to  me. 

Pbe.  [HMinr  w  her  hande.]  Othe&ther! 
I  crom  to  you,  Wilhaml 

WiB.  Did  not  you  teU  me  this  very  morning,  aa 
how  you  had  done  wi'  me  1 

Phe.  One  word 's  as  good  aa  a  thousand.  Do 
yoD  love  me,  William  1 

Witt.  Do  I  k>ve  theel  Do  I  love  dancing  on 
the  green  better  than  thrashing  in  the  bam?  Do 
1  k>ve  a  wake,  or  a  harvest-home  1 

Phe.  Then  111  never  speak  to  Harry  again  the 
longest  day  1  have  to  live. 

mlL  ill  turn  my  back  o'  the  miller's  maid  the 
first  time  I  meet  her. 

Phe.  Will  you  indeed,  and  indeed? 

Will.  Marry  will  I :  and  more  nor  that,  111  ^ 

speak  to  the  parM>n  this  moment Pm  happier 

—zooks.  Pm  happier  nor  a  kird  or  a  'squire  olf  five 
hundrea  a  year. 

Phe.  In jmdy  courts,  with  aching  hearts, 
The  great  at  fortune  rail : 
The  bilui  may  higher  honours  dabn, 
But  peace  is  in  the  vale. 
Will.  See  biffh-bom  dames,  in  rooms  of  state, 
With  midniffbt  revels  oale ; 
Noyouth  admires  their  fading  charms, 
For  beauty 's  in  the  vale. 
Beth.  Amid  the  shades  the  virgin's  sighs 
Add  fragrance  to  the  ffale: 
So  they  that  will  may  tdke  the  hill. 
Since  love  is  in  the  vale. 

[Exeunt,  arm  in  arm. 


Elder  Belttllc. 

Bel.  I  tiembls  at  the  unpressiott  Ihis  loralygH 
has  made  on  my  heart  My  cheofttbieBtlkMkfi 
me,  and  I  am  grown  insensible  even  to  the  ddb» 
cions  pleasore  of  making  those  happy  who  drpni 
on  my  protection. 

Eie  bright  Roaina  met  aj  cyea^ 

How  peaceful  pasa'd  the  yarfwam  day  ! 
In  rural  sporta  I  gain'd  the  pnw. 

Each  virgin  listen 'd  to  my  kj. 
But  now  no  more  I  touch  the  lyve* 

No  more  the  rustic  sporU  can 
I  live  the  alave  of  fond  desire. 

Lost  to  myself,  to  mirth,  aiid  eaM. 
The  tree  that,  in  a  happier  boor, 

lu  bongha  extended  o'er  the  pkin. 
When  bitted  by  the  lightning'a  power, 

Nor  charms  the  eye,  nor  shades  the  wm 
Since  the  sun  rose,  I  have  been  in 
cise ;  I  feel  exhausted,  and  will  try  to  real  a  gi 
tor  of  an  hour  on  this  bank. 


[Liea  down  en  a  bank  hy  thejk 
[CReanerepaeetheStage^withahtaiweeffCeni 
on  theh  heades  JgrfRoaiwi, who osmr ■  Jfcr- 
wvrd  tinging. 
Roi,  Ugfataathistie-dowa  moving,  which  fleita 
on  the  air. 
Sweet  gratitude's  debt  to  this  cottage  I  War; 
Of  antumn's  rich  store  I  bring  home  ■»:f  part, 
The  weight  on  my  head,  but  gpj  joy  m  msf 
heart. 

What  do  I  see?  Mr.  BelviDe  asleep  ?  FQ  sifa! 
softly — at  this  moment  I  may  gaxe  on  him  vriih- 
out  Mushnig.  \Lay»  down  the  eom,  and  wolka 
eofUy  up  to  him.]    The  sun  points  lull  on  tbie 

r;  let  me  festen  these  branches  together  with 
riband,  andahade  him  from  its  I 


that  will  do--But  if  he  ahodd  wak»~{  Takn  the 
Riband  from  her  boeom^  and  tie*  theoranehes  to- 
gether.) How  my  heart  beata !  One  look  nme 
—Ah !  I  have  waked  him. 

[£S^  Jtiesy  and  endeavovre  to  hide  heree^ 
againet  the  door  qfthe  Cottage^  turning  her 
head  every  inetani. 
Bel,  What  noise  was  that? 

{Be^raieinghimM^. 

Roe.  He  ia  angry^How  unhappy  I  am  \— 

How  I  tremble.  [Aeide. 

BeL  This  riband  I  have  aeen  befen,  and  on 

the  lovely  Rosina*s  bosom 

[BIb  rieeOf  and  gate  toward  the  Cottage. 
Rot.  I  will  hkle  myself  in  the  houoe.  [Eosika, 
opening  the  door^  teet  Captain  Bslyille,  and 
ttartt  back.} — Heavena !  a  man  in  the  house ! 
Capt.B.  Now,k>ve,asaistme! 
[Comet  otOy  and  teitet  Rosini  ;  the  hreakt 
from  fctm,  and  rant  alighted  ttertt  the 
Stage;  Beltille /oOoiw;  Captain  Bsl- 
viLLB,  who  comet  out  tepurtue  Aer,  sest  hit 
drolAer,  and  tteals  of  at  the  other  Stent  ; 
BBLYiLLfi  leadt  RoaiNA  baek, 
Bel.  Wfaydo  you  fiy  thus,  Rosina?  Whatcaa 
you  fear?    You  are  out  of  breath. 

Rot,  O,  8ir!~-my  strength  feila— (Lsona  on 
Beltille,  who  tupportt  Jker  m  Mtomu.]  Where 
is  hel— A  gentleman  pursued  me*- 

[Looking  rotmd, 
Bel.  Don't  be  alarmed,  twaa  my  ! 
he  cottkl  not  mean  toofiend  yoo. 
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R09INA. 
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Ro0,  Your  iHratharl  Why  (ken  cloei  he  not 
BiiLate  your  Tirtues  1.   Why  was  he  here  1 

Bel.  Forget  this :  you  are  safe.  Bat  tell  mo, 
flosioft,  for  the  question  b  to  ne  of  impoitaoce ; 
lave  I  not  aeen  you  wear  thia  riband  1 

RoK.  Pormy^  loe,  Sir ;  I  did.  not  mean  to  dia- 
;ttTb  you.  i  only  meaiU  to  shade  you  from  the  too 
^>it  heat  of  the  sun. 

BH    To  what  moCxve  do  I  owe  thia  tender  at- 
tentioal 
^0*.  Ah,  Sir  t  do  not  the  whole  village  love  yoa  7 
B^L  You  trezxible  j  why  are  you  alrtrmed  1 
\  Taking  her  hAnd.}    For  you,  my  sweet  maid, 
Bay,  be  not  afi«id,[KOBiNi  wUhdra^tt  it. 
I  feet  mn  aiTection  whkh  yet  wants  a  name. 
Roe.  ^When  fint— but  in  vain-— I  seek  U» explain, 
'Whflit  heart  but  must  love  you  1    I  bhiiA, 
fear,  acndstiaoM — 
BcL  'W^  thus  timk^  Roaittal  atill  safe  by  my 

Let  me  be  your  foatdian,  pnoteetor,  and 

i&M.  M;^  timid  hettt  pants    atiB  safe  far  jmir 

Be  you  my  protector,  my  guaidian,  my 
Bel  Why  thus  timid,  dec. 
Ro0.  My  timid  heart  pantSi  dw. 
Bet.  Unveil  your  mind  to  me,  Ronna.    The 
^cea  of  yuor  Ibrm,  the  native  dimity  of  your 
mind,  which  breaks  through  the  lovely  strnphcity 
of  your  deportntont,  a  thoiiaand  dFcumstanoes  con- 
cur to  eonvinee  me  you  were  not  bom  a  villager. 
Rof,  To  yoa,  Sir,  I  ean  liava  no  reserve.    A 
pnde^  I  hope  en'  hnieal  ane,  made  me  wish  to 
u^  in  aecnt  over  my  miafertunas. 
BeL  [Bagerly.]    They  are  at  an  end. 
Rob.  0ofaea  approadMa,  8i»;  she  can  beat  re- 
lue  my  welenchniy  atory. 

Bnier  DoncAa. 
Dor,  Hk  honoiur  here  1  Gkiodlai^l  How  sor- 
ry 1  am  1  happened  to  be  from  home.   Troth,  I'm 
sidly  tired. 

BeL  WBI  yoa  let  me  speak  with  you  a  moment 
alone,  Dorcas  1 
Dor.  Roaina,  take  this  basket. 

[Exit  RoaiNA  ftith  ike  batket. 
BeL  Roaina  liaa  referred  me  to  you,  Dorcaa,  for 
an  soeoont  of  her  biith,  which  I  have  kxig  aua- 
pededto  be  above  her  preaent  situation. 

Dor.  To  be  aure,  your  honour,  sinee  the  dear 
child  gives^  me  leave  tp  speak,  sbe  's  of  as  good  a 
family  as  any  in  England.  Her  mother,  sweet 
Udj,  wsa  my  bounuful  old  maater'a  daughter, 
'Squire  IVel&rd,  of  Lincolnshire.  His  estate 
was  srir^  for  a  mortgage  of  not  half  ita  value, 
yiA  after  young  madam  waa  married,  and  she 
ne'er  rot  a  penny  of  her  portion. 
^eC  Andherfiitherl  , 

Dor.  Waa  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colonel. 
His  honour  went  to  the  Eastern  Indiea,  to  better 
hii  fortune,  and  madam  would  go  vrith  him.  The 
«hip  was  lost,  and  they,  with  all  the  little  means 
thev  had,  went  to  tfate  bottom.    Young  Madam 
Rotina  was  tbeir  only  child ;  they  left  her  at  school ; 
bot  when  this  nid  news  came,  the  mistress  did  not 
rare  for  keeping  her,  so  the  dear  child  has  shared 
n»y  poor  raorael. 
Bel.  But  her  fethet's  namet 
Dor.  Martin;  Cokmel  Martin. 
Bd.  T  am  too  happy ;  he  was  the  friend  of  my 
liuber's  heart:  a  thousand  timca  have  I  heard  him 


lament  kis  iate.  Roalna'a  liitues  shall  not  go  un> 
rewarded. 

Dor,  Yea  I  know'd  it  wookl  be  a^  Heaven 
never  forsakea  the  good  man's  children. 

BeL  1  have  another  question  to  ask  yon,  Dor- 
cas, and  answer  me  ainoerely ;  is  her  heart  free  7 

Vor.  To  be  sure,  she  never  would  let  a^y  of 
our  young  men  come  a  near  her ;  and  yet— 

Bel.  Speak:  I  am  on  the  rack. 

I>or.  I  m  afeard— she  mopes  and  she  ninea.<» 
But  jToor  honour  wouUl  be  angry — rmaieaid  tha 
captain — 

BeL  Then  my  foreboding  heart  waa  right 

JSrUer  Rome. 

RwL  Help,  for  Heaven's  sake,  Sir!  Ronna'a 
lost — she 's  canisd  away*^ 
Bd.  Roaina  I 

Enter  Captain  Bslyills. 

CaptB.  [Cot{/huedly.]  Dont  be alanned-*— 
let  ma  g» in  ^y  to  save  her. 

BeL  With  me,  Sii— I  will  not  Um  sight  of  yo«. 
Rustic,  hasten  instantly  with  ourreapera.  Doreas, 
you  will  be  our  guide.  [Exii» 

BvH.  Don't  be  frightened,  Sir;  the  Iriahmen 
have  reaco^  her;  ahe  is  just  here.  [jSM. 

Enter  the  two  Irishmen. 

1  Irish,  r  TV  Dorcas.]  Dry  your  tean  my 
jewel ;  we  have  done  for  th^m. 

Dor.  Have  you  saved  her  1  I  owe  you  mon 
than  life. 

1  Irish.  Faith,  good  woman,  you  owe  me  no- 
thing at  all.  ril  tell  your  honour  how  it  was. 
Mv  oomrades  and  I  were  croesinff  the  meadow, 
going  home,  when  we  saw  them  first ;  and  hear- 
ing a  woman  cry,  1  kwked  tip,  and  saw  them  put^ 
ting  her  into  a  skiff  against  her  wVI.  Sa^  I, 
"  Paddy,  w  not  that  the  clever  little  crater  that 
was  glaning  in  the  field  with  us  this  morning  1" 
— ""Tis  so,  sure  enough,"  says  he.—"  By  St  Pa- 
trick," says  1,  "  there  ^1  enough  of  us  to  i 


her."  With  that  we  ran  for  ibe  bare  life,  waded 
up  to  the  knees,  laid  about  us  brevely  with  o^r 
shillelays,  knocked  them  out  of  the 'skiff,  and 
brought  her  back  aafe:  and  here  ahe  comes,  my 
jewd. 

Re-enter  Rustic,  leading^  Robina,  teho  tkr9W9 
herself  into  Doroas'  arms. 

Dor,  I  canno'  •peak  —Art  thou  safe  ) 

BeL  I  dread  to  find  the  criminal. 

RusL  Your  honour  need  not  ^o  far  a  field/I 
believe;  it  roust  have  been  some  fhend  <^the  cap- 
tain's, for  his  French  vslet  commanded  the  ptfty. 

Capt.  B.  I  confess  my  crime;  my  passion  nr 
Ro8ina  hurried  me  out  of  myself. 

Bel.  You  have  dishonoured  me,  diahonoand 
the  glorious  profession  you  have  embraced. — But 
begone,  I  renounce  you  as  my  brother,  and  re- 
nounce my  ill-placed 'friendship. 

Capt.  B.  Your  indig^nation  is  just;  I  have  of- 
fended almost  past  fur^veness.  wUl the  ofier of 
my  hand  repair  the  injury? 

BeL  If  Roeina  accepts  it,  I  am  satisfied. 

Ros.  [ToBelville.]  Will  you,  Sir,  aufifert— 
This  ho))e  is  a  second  insult.  Whoever  ofifenda 
the  object  of  his  love  is  unworthy  of  obtaining  her. 

BeL  This  noble  refusal  paints  your  character. 
I  know  another,  Roaina,  who  fovea  you  with  at 
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•trong,  thoagh  poier  ttd0iir:-*)Mit  If  allowed  to 

Ro8:  Db  not,  Sir,  envy  me  tht  ckltn  delight  of 
paMing  my  inde{)endent  dava  with  Dorcaa,  io 
whom  1  have  found  a  mother  s  tendemeas. 

Dor.  Blew  thee,  mj  chHd;  thy  kindnesa  meha 
tay  heart. 

Bel.  Do  yon  refnae  nw  too  then,  Ronnal 

[Robin A  raiseB  h&r  eyes  tenderly  on  BBLrii.i,K^ 
lotDert  them  again^  and  leans  on  DoaCAa. 

Air.  You,  Sir!    Yool 

Ro».  My  confuaion— My  Uuahea— 

Bel..  Then  I  am  happy!  My  life  t  my  Roaina! 

Pfm.  Do  yon  apeak  to  his  honour,  William. 

WUL  No;doyoiiapeak,Phebe. 

Phe,  I  am  aahamed— William  and  I,  yoctr  ho- 
noniu-William  prayed  me  to  let  him  keep  me 
oompany— flo  he  pined  my  good-will  to  have  him, 
if  ao  be  my  granonother  conaenta. 

[Cow&yingt  9>nd  playing ttUh  her  apron. 

will.  If  your  honour  would  be  ao  good  to  apeak 
toDofcaa. 

Bel.  DcKaa,  you  moat  not  reftiae  me  any  thing 
to-day.    1*11  give  William  a  farm.  

^pr.  Tour  honour  ia  too  kind— take  her  Wil- 
fiam,  and  make  her  a  good  huaband. 

nnu.  That  I  wiU,  dame. 

Will.  &  Phe.  [Th  Bbltillb.}  Thank  your 
honour. 

[Belville  joint  their  hande^  they  haw  and 
eourteey. 

WiU.  What  must  I  do  with  the  pursQ,  your 
honour  7    Dorcaa  would  not  take  it. 

Bel.  1  believe  my  brother  haa  the  beat  right. 

Coot.  B.  Tia  yours,  William;  diapoae  oi'it  aa 
you  pieaae. 

WiU.  Then  IH  give  it  to  our  honeat  Irishmen, 
who  foiuHiit  80  bravely  lor  our  Roaina. 

BeL  You  have  miule  good  use  of  it,  William; 
nor  shall  my  gratitude  stop  here. 

Capt.  B.  Allow  me  to  retire,  brother.  When 
I  am  worthy  of  your  esteem,  I  will  return,  and 
demand  my  righta  in  your  affection. 

Bel.  You  mUBt  not  leave  us,  brother.  Resume 
the  race  of  honour;  be  indeed  a  soldier,  and  be 
more  than  my  brother-^be  my  ftiend. 

Finals. 
Bel  ^  Capi.  B.  To  bleas,  and  to  be  Uesaed  be 
oura, 
Whatever  our  rank,  whatever  our  powers ; 
On  some  her  gifts  Kind  fortune  showers, 
Who  leap,  like  us,  in  this  rich  scene. 
Cbpl.  B.  Yet  those  who  taste  her  bounty  less 
Tiie  Kgh  malevolent  repreaa, 


Roe. 


Dor. 
WiU, 
Phe. 


And  Icmd  the  leeBng  bosom  bles, 
Which  somettiing  leaves  fat 
toglean. 
How  bleas'd  am  I,  waptemdj  bless'd 
Since  BelviUe  all  his  soul  expiess'd. 
And  fondly  clasp'd  roe  to  his  breast : 
I  now  may  nap— how  ehang^  tba 

acenel 
But  ne'er  can  I  forget  the  day, 
When,  all  to  want  and  wo  a  prey. 
Soft  pity  taught  his  soul  to  say. 
"  Unfeeling  Rustic,  let  her  gkan  f 

The  hearts  you  gM  your  own  dispfaiy, 
The  heavenaauchgoodneaa  nnat  repay; 
And  bfeaa'd  thnwgh  many  a  aoDHer's 

FuH  crops  yonll  leapin  thia  rich  aeena: 

And  O !  when  aummerjova  are  o*er, 
And  amnmn  yicUsito  frnHa  no  inaie, 
New  blessings  be  there  yet  in  atoie, 
For  winter'a  aober  boom  to^ean. 

Chorue.  And  0!  when  summer's  jqya,  &c 


The/oOotcing  A  irb  ore  omUted  in  the 
repreientation. 

Capt  BeL  From  aower  to  flower  jny  loving. 
The  wanlMi  butterfly 
Doea  nature's  charnw  deaciy. 

From  flower  to  flower  flay  roving, 
The  wanton  butteiflj. 

On  wavy  wings  hish  mounting, 
inshance  some  diild  nQnne«» 
Foi«akea  tbe  balmy  dewa; 

On  vravy  winga  high  moontang, 
If  ehanee  aoma  ehikl  pursuea. 

Thua  wild,  and  ever  changing, 
A  spoctivB  butterfly, 
I  mock  the  winning  sigh ; 

Still  wiM,  and  ever  changing, 
A  aportive  butterfly. 


BeL  How  bleas'd,  my  &ir,  wlio  on  Uiy  iaob 
UncJiec'd  by  fear,  may  fondly  gaaa  1 
Who,  when  he  breathea  tbe  tender  aigh, 
Behoida  no  anger  in  thine  eyel 
Ab,  then,  what  jova  await  the  awain. 
Who  ardent  plesds,  nor  pleada  in  vain ; 
Whose  vofee,  with  rapture  aH  divine, 
Secure  may  aay, "  This  heart  ia  mine!" 
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BY  THOMAS  OTWAY- 


REHARKa 

lte«  iBterwtinff  tracedj  owes  ito  |ilot  and  plaa  to  tho  Abbe  d«  St.  ReaTt  **  BUUirt  it  U  OnjuMtion  de  Mkr^uts 
4i  Btdamiir,^  or  Aceouot  of  th«  Spanish  ConipiiMf  at  Teniee,  of  which  the  Marquia  de  Bedamar,  the  ambanador 
tnm  Spain,  waa  a  promoter.  Nature  and  the  paanona  are  finely  touched  in  this  play ;  and  it  continaei  a  favourite, 
deprived,  aa  it  now  is  i  n  represenuiion,  of  that  mixture  of  vile  comedy  which  originally  diversified  the  irafic  action. 
It  baa  been  reaMrJted,  that  Belvidsra  ia  the  oaly  truly  valuable  character ;  and  indeed  the  principal  fault  of  thia 
I  a  want  of  safikcieai  and  probaUa  aaoliva. 
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DftOftT  LAHK,  1814.  CXITBrr  QARDBlf,  1611. 

DcTKK or VviriOB, Mr.Corr.    Mr,CrenoelL 
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BsDAMAft,    Mr.  J.  ffbOaafc. Mr.  Connor. 
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0"«<«*"- 1  ""oSif*'"^  I 'STib^ 


Beltidxka, 


MimSmUk     MBmaNeH 


OOcen,  Gmtda,  Beauon,  ExMolioMr,  Ae. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I^A  Street  in  Venice, 

EnUr  PiinrLf  mnd  Jaffikji. 

I*Tu  No  morel  111  hear  no  moie!  Be 

and  leare  me. 
J^.  Not  hear  me!  By  my  aofleiing,  but  yoo 


My  lovd,  my  knd !  Tm  not  tliat  abject  wraCch 
YoQ  think  me.    Patience  1  where\  the  diatanoe 
throwa 
Vol.  I.. ..21 


Me  Keck  ao  far,  bat  I  may  boldl^jr  epeak 
In  right,  though  proud  oppreaaion  will  not  hear 
mel 

Pri.  Have  you  not  wrong'd  me  1 

J<^.  Could  my  nature  e'er 
Have  biook'd  injuatke,  or  the  doing  wTonjn, 
I  need  not  now  thua  k>w  have  bent  myaelf 
Te  gain  a  hearing  from  a  cmel  fiitlier. 
Wrong'd  you  1 

Pri.  Yea,  wrong'd  me  1  In  the  nicest  point, 
The  honoor  of  my  houae,  you've  done  me  wrong. 
You  may  xemembec  (lor  I  now  will  speak . 
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A  nd  uif^e  ht  bafenesB^  when  you  fint  came  home 
From  tratel,  with  suco  hopes  as  mule  you  looked 

on, 
By  all  men**  eyes,  a  youth  of  expectation, 
Pleatf'd  with  your  growing  virtue,  I  received  you ; 
Courted,  and  aouffht  to  raite  you  to  your  mentt 
My  house,  my  table,  nay,  my  fortune  too^ 
My  very  self,  was  yours ;  you  might  have  us'd  me 
To  your  best  service ;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine;' 
When,  in  lequitaJ  of  my  best  endeavours, 
You  treacherously  praetis'd  to  undo  me; 
Seduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling, 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  ' 
Oh.  Befvidera! 

Jt\f.  'Tis  to  me  you  owe  her : 
Childless  you  had  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
Your  name  extinct :  no  more  Priult  heard  of.  • 
You  may  remember,  scarce  five  years  are  past, 
Since  in  your  brioantine  you  saU'd  to  see 
The  Adnstic  wedded  by  our  duke ; 
And  I  was  with  you :  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock ;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety :  enter'd  first  yourself; 
Th'  affrighted  Belvidera  following  next^ 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  vessel's  side, 
Was,  by  a  wave,  wash'd  oif  into  the  deep ; 
When  mstantly  I  plung*d  into  the  sea, 
And.  buffeting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Reedeem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her, 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
That  throng'd  and  press'd  to  rob  me  of  my  priae. 
I  brought  her,  gave  ner  to  your  despairing  aims: 
Indeedyou  thank'd  me ;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul :  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd  me, 
Till  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself. 

Pri.  You  stole  her  from  me ;  like  a  thief  you 
stole  her. 
At  dead  of  niffht  1  that  cursed  hour  you  chose 
To  nlle  rae  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 
May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  false,  like  mine; 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  barren  bed. 
Attend  you  both;  continual  discora  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous ;  still 
May  the  hard  haivl  of  a  vexations  need 
Oppress  and  grind  you;  till  at  last  you  find 
The  curse  of  disobedience  all  your  portion. 

Jq/,  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestowed  in 
vain: 
Heaven  has  already  crown'd  our  fiuthfii]  k>vee 
With  a  young  boy,  sweet  as  his  mother's  beauty : 
May  he  live  to  prove  more  .gentle  than  his  grand- 
sire, 
And  happier  than  his  father. 

PH.  Rather  live 
To  bait  thee  for  his  bread,  and  din  your  ears 
With  hungry  cries :  whilst  his  unhappy  m&tbft 
Sils  down  and  weeps  in  bitterness  of^wanC 

Jaf.  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you, 

Pri,  'Twould,  by  heaven! 

J<\f,  Would  I  were  in  my  grave ! 

Pri,  And  she  too  with  thee. 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  my  cars'd  remem- 
I  onre  was  happy.  fbranoexB 

Jaf.  You  use  me  thus,  because  you  know  my 
soul 
Is  fond  of  Belvidera.    You  perceive 
My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you  treat  me. 
Oh !  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  satiety; 
Were  I  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  me  with,  what  hinden  me 


But  I  might  send  her  back  to  yoo  with 
And  court  my  fortune  where  aoe  would  be 

Pri,  You  dare  not  do't 

yof.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not. 
My  heart,  that  awes  me.  is  100  much  my  mesisr 
Three  years  are  past,  nnoe  first  our  votse  wes 

paghted, 
During  which  time,  the  worid  imiet  beer  as 

witness, 
INw  ttsatod  Belviden  like  your  dani^iler, 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice : 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  ofaeervasie^ 
Due  to  her  birth,  she  always  has  comoaaeoded. 
Out  of  mv  little  fortune  I've  done  tfaie ; 
Because  (though  hopeless  e*er  to  win  toot  nstaie} 
The  woiid  might  see  I  knr'd  her  for  benelf ; 
Not  as  the  heiress  of  the  great  Prinfi. 

pri.  No  more^' 

Jaf.  Yea,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  erer.  [diarily, 
There's  not  a  wretch,  that  fives  on  eoBOMa 
But 's  happier  than  me :  for  I  have  knoiwii 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  night 
Have  slept  with  soft  content  about  my  ted, 
And  never  wak'd  but  to  a  iovfiil  moming ; 
Yet  Dow  must  fidl.  like  a  full  ear  of  corn. 
Whose  blossom  Wp'd,  yet 's  withend  in  ifai 
ripening. 

Pri,  Home,  and  be  humUe ;  study  to  i 
Discharge  the  lazy  vermin  of  thy  ball. 
Those  pageants  cif  thy  foU]^ : 
Reduce  the  glitt'ring  tnppings  of  thy  w 
To  humble  weeds,  fit  for  thy  little  slate  : 
Then,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire; 
Drudge  to  feed  foathsomB  file;  get  toele  sad 


Home,  home,  I  My.  [JCfO. 

Jq/:  Yes,  if  my  heart  would  let  me- 
This  proud,  this  swelling  heart :  home  I  woqU{b, 
But  that  my  doon  are  Mleful  to  roj  ayesr 
FiU'd  and  damn*d  up  with  gaping  crediton, 
Watchful  M  fowlers  when  their  game  will  sfrii^ 
I've  now  not  fiOy  ducats  in  the  worid. 
Yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleas'd  with  miiL 
Oh!  Belvklen!  Oh  I  she  n  my  wil». 
And  we  will  bear  our  vre,yward  fitte  together. 
But  ne'er  know  oomfbrt  more. 

Bldfir  PlEBRB. 

Pitft,  My  friend,  good  morrow ; 
How  fiues  the  honest  partner  of  my  heart  t 
What,  melancholy !  not «  woid  to  spare  me  1 

Jf^.  I'm  thinunff,  PleRe,  how  that  daoa'd 
starving  quahty,     . 
Call'd  honesty,  got  footing  in  the  world. 

Piivr,  Why,  powerful  viUany  first  eet  it  up^ 
For  its  own  ease  and  aalety.    Honest  men 
Are  the  soft  easy  cushions  on  which  knaves 
Repoaeand  fiitten.    Were  all  mankind  viUauM, 
They'd  starve  each  other;  kwyen  would  wul 

practice, 
Cut-throats  rewards:  each  man  would  kill  ha 
brother  [de 

Himself;  none  would  be  paid  or  iiang'd  for  mar 
Honesty !  'twas  a  ^haat  invented  first 
To  bind  the  hands  of  bold  deserving  ro^gnes. 
That  fboh  and  cowards  might  sit  safe  m  pcrnfr, 
And  lord  it  uncontrol'd  above  their  betters. 

Jaf.  Then  honesty  is  but  a  notion  1 

Pitr.  Nothing  else; 
Like  wit,  much  talk'd  of,  not  to  be  defin'd ; 
He  thai  pretends  to  most,  too,  has  least  share  inl 
'Tis  a  ragged  virtue ;  Honesty !  do  more  oal 
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Jof.  Sore  f  hoo  trt  bonest ! 

FvBT.  So,  indeed,  men  tlunk  me : 
Bat  thev're  mietaken,  Jaffier:  I'm  a  rogue 
As  well  as  they: 

A  fine,  gay,  bold-&c'd  villain  aa  thou  leeat  me. 
Tm  trae,  I  pay  my  debts^  when  they're  contracted ; 
I  steal  from  no  man ;  would  not  ctit  a  throat 
To  gain  admianon  to  a  great  man'a  pone, 
Or  a  whore's  bed ;  I'd  not  betray  my  friend 
To  set  Us  place  or  fortune ;  I  scorn  to  flatter 
A  bLwn-ap  fix>l  above  me,  or  cmah  the  wretch 

beneath  me; 
7et,  Jaffier^  for  all  this  Fm  a  viDdik. 

J<{f  A  villain  I 

Pier.  Yea,  a  most  notofious  villain ; 
To  see  the  soflierings  of  my  feUow-cieatures, 
And  own  myaelf  a  man :  to  lee  our  senaton 
Cbeat  the  deluded  people  with  a  show 
Of  liberty,  which  yet  tney  ne'er  must  taste  of 
1  Hey  say,  by  them  our  hands  are  free  from 

fetters; 
^et  whom  Iher  please  they  lay  in  basest  bonds; 
Bring  whom  tney  please  to  inmmy  and  sorrow ; 
Drive  us,  like  wrecks,  down  the  rough  tide  of 

power, 
Whilst  no  hold 's  left  to  save  us  from  destruction. 
All  that  bear  this  are  villains,  snd  I  one. 
Not  to  rouse  up  at  the  gnat  call  of  nature, 
And  check  the  growth  of  these  domestic  spoilers, 
That  make  us  slaves,  and  tell  us,  tis  our  charter. 

JaJ.  1  think  no  safety  can  be  here  for  virtue, 
And  grieve,  my  friend,  as  much  ai  thou,  to  live 
In  such  a  wretched  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  all  agree  to, spoil  the  public  good ; 
And  villains  fiuten  with  the  brave  man's  labours. 

Pfer.  We've  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  foundation  *s  lost  of  oommoo  good ; 
Justice  is  htme,  as  weD  af  blind,  amongst  us; 
The  laws  (corrupted  to  their  ends  that  make  'em) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyranny, 
That  every  day  starts  up,  t*  enslave  us  deeper. 
Now,  could  this  glorious  cause  but  find  out  friends 
To  do  it  riflht,  oh  Jaffior !  then  might'st  thou 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  wo  upon  thy  fooe ; 
The  proud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanity, 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thou  art 
I  dar0  not  speak,  bat  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment. 

Jirf.  Curs'd  be  the  cause,  though  I  thy  friend 
be  part  ont : 
Let  me  partake  the  tiDuMes  of  thy  bosom, 
For  I  am  us'd  to  naserjr,  and  perhaps 
May  find  a  vray  to  sweetent  to  thy  spirit 

Pier.  Too  soon  'twill  reach  thy  knowledge— 

Jof.  Then  from  thee 
Let  It  pitneed.    There 's  virtue  in  thy  friendship, 
Woald  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing, 
Strengthen  my  constancy,  and  wekome  ruin« 

Pier.  Then  thou  art  mui'd ' 

Joff.  That  I  fong  since  knew; 
I  and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pier.  1  pass'd  this  very  moment  by  th^  doors, 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  of  villains ; 
The  sons  of  public  rapine  wen  destroying. 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence  of  the  law, 
They  had  conunisskm  to  seize  all  th j  fortune : 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it 
Here  stood  a  ruffian  with  a  horrid  face, 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate, 
Tumbled  into  a  heap  for  public  sale; 
There  was  another,  making  viUanous  jests 
At  thy  undoing :  he  had  ta%n  possession 
Of  ail  thy  ancient,  OMst  domestic,  ornaments, 


Rich  hangings  intermiz'd  and  wrought  with  gold 
The  very  bed,  which  on  thy  wedd&ng-njght 
Received  thee  to  the  arms  eif  Belvidera. 
The  scene  of  all  thy  jo^,  was  vkilaled 
By  the  coarse  hanm  of  filthy  dungeon  villaini^ 
AjmI  thrown  amontfst  the  cnmmmi  lumber. 
Jq/".  Now,  thank  Heaven-—  • 
Pier,  Thank  Heaven  1  for  what  1 
yq/*.  That  I  am  not  worth  a  ducat 
PitT,  Corse  thy  dull  Stan,  and  the  wofw  foi» 
of  Venice ; 
Where  brothers,  friends,  and  fathen,  ali  are  folse ; 
Where  there 's  no  truth,  no  trust;  when  inno- 
cence 
Stoops  under  vile  oppwwion,  and  vice  loids  it 
Hsdst  thou  but  seen^  as  I  did,  how  ai  last 
Thy  beauteous  BelvidenL  like  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  hanishmpnt,  came  weeping 
forth,  [showen, 

Shining  through  tears,  like  April  suns  \fk 
That  labour  to  o'ercome  the  cbud  that  kiads  'em ; 
Whilst  two  youi^  vicginB^  on  whose  aims  aho 

lean'd, 
Kindly  fook'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  mw  sad, 
As  if  they  catchM  the  sorrows  thatTell  from  her. 
Even  the  lewd  rabble,  that  were  gather'd  round  . 
To  see  the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld 
her:  [pity. 

Govern'd  their  roaring  throats,  and  grumbled 
I  could  have  hugg'd  tne  greasy  rogues:  they 
pleas'd  me. 
J^f.  I  thank  thee  for  this  story;  from  my  soul; 
Since  now  I  know  the  worst  that  can  befall  me, ' 
Ah,  Pierre!  I  have  a  heart  that  could  have  borne 
The  roughest  wrong  my  fortune  could  have  done 

me; 
But  when  I  think  what  Belvidera  feels. 
The  iMtterness  her  tender  spirit  tastes  of, 
f  own  myself  s  coward!  bear  my  weakness; 
If,  throwing  thus  my  arms  about  thy  neck, 
I  play  the  tov,  and  blubber  in  thy  bosom. 
On !  I  shall  drown  thee  with  my  sorrows. 

Pier.  Burn, 
First  burn  and  level  Venice  to  thy  ruin. 
What !   starve,   like   beggars'   nrats,   in  fhosty 

weather, 
Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death ! 
Thou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assititance. 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  thee ; 
Command  my  heart,  thou'rt  every  way  its  master. 
Jof.  No,   there's  a  secret  pride  in   bravely 

dying. 
Pier.  Rats  die  in  holes  and  comers,  dogs  run 
mad; 
Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for  sorrow: 
Revenge,  the  attribute  of  gods ;  they  stamp'd  it. 
With  their  great  ioasge,  on  our  natures.    Die! 
Consider  well  the  cause,  that  calls  upon  thee; 
And,  if  thou'rt  base  enough,  die  then.    Remem- 
ber, 
Thy  Belvidera  suffera;  Belvidera  ! 
Die — damn  first — What!  be  decently  interred 
In  a  church-yard,  and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
With  stinkinff  rogues,  that  rot  in  winding-sheets^ 
Surfeit  slain  iools,  the  common  dung  o*th"  soil ! 
Jaf.  Oh! 

Pitr.  Well  said,  out  with't,  swear  a  little— 
Jqf.  Swear!  By  sea  and  air;  by  earth,  by 
heaven,  and  hell, 
I  win  revenge  my  Belvidera's  tears. 
Hark  thee,  my  friend— Priuli~>is—«  senator. 
Pier.  A  dog. 
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Jaf,  AgfMd. 

Pier.  Shoot  him. 

J<^.  With  all  my  heart 
No  more ;  where  shall  we  meet  at  night  1 

JPier.  rUteUthee; 
On  the  Eiaito,  every  nifht  at  twelve, 
I  take  my  evenh^*e  walk  of  meditation ; 
There  we  two  wu  m0et|  and  talk  of  predow 
Miachief—- 

J<^,  Fasewell. 

Pier.  At  twelve. 

Jqf.  At  any  hoor;  my  phgiies 
Will  keep  me  wakina.  [Exit  Pisrrs. 

Tell  me  why,  good  Heaven, 
Thou  mad'at  me  what  1  am,  with  all  the  apkit, 
Aapiring  thooghta,  and  eieffant  deairee. 
That  fill  the  faAmMeet  niaal  Ah,  mther,  why 
Didit  thou  not  form  me  aonlid  aa  my  fate,. 
Baae-minded,  dull,  and  fit  to  carry  burdens ! 
Why  have  1  aenaa  to  know  the  cuiae  that  'a  on 

mel 
b  tfaia  juat  dealing,  nature  1 — Belvidem  1 

Enter  Beltider4. 
Poor  Belvidera ! 

Bel  Lead  me,  lead  me,  my  vixens. 
To  that  kind  voice.    My  lord,  my  love,  my  re- 
fuge! 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  the;|r  behold  thy  0ioe  1 
My  Heavy  heart  wiU  leave  its  doleful  l)eatiji^ 
At  sight  of  thee,  and  bound  with  sprightly  joya. 
Oh  smile !  as  when  our  loves  were  m  their  spring, 
And  cheer  my  fainting  soul. 

Jt^.  As  when  our  loves 
Were  in  their  spring!    Has  then  oar  fortune 

chang'cl  t 
Art  thou  not  JBelvjdem,  still  the  same, 
Kind,  niod,  and  tender,  as  my  anus  first  found 

theel 
If  thou  art  alter'd,  where  shall  T  hive  harbour  1 
Where  ease  my  loaded  heart  1    Oh !  where  com- 
plain 1 
Bd.  Does  this  appear  like  change,  or  love 


Give  looae  to  love,  with  kisaas  ImMn^joj, 
And  let  oflfall  the  fire  that 's  in  my  heiL 

Jqf,  Oh,  Belvkleral  doubly  Vm  a  beggar: 
Undone  by  fiirtune,  and  in  debt  to  thee. 
Want,  worldly  want,  that  hnbgiy,  meagie  fiend 
la  at  my  heela,  and  chases  me  in  view : 
Canst  thou  bear  coU  and  hanger  ?     Can  then 

limbs. 
Fram*d  fi>r  the  tender  ofiBoea  of  love, 
EndiifiD  the  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  imipwIj  ? 
When  banish'd  by  our  miseries  abroad 
(A3  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  out 
In  some  fiircUmate,  where  our  names  are  atia^gra^ 
For  charitable  succour ;  wilt  thou  then. 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  together. 
And  the  bleak  winds  shall  whistle  loond  ov 


When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom. 
With  all  the  resolution  of  strong  tnith  1 
Beata  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thine 
To  a  new  charge  of  bliss  1—1  joy  more  in  thee, 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  she'hug^'d  thee  fijnt. 
And  bless'd  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  past. 
Jqf.  Can  there  in  woman  be  such  gferioas 

&ith7 
Sure  all  ill  stories  of  thy  sex  are  false ! 
Oh  woman !  lovely  woman !  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man :  we  had  been  brutes  without  you ! 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  look  like  vou : 
There 's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heaven] 
Amazing  brightness,  purity,  and  truth, 
Eternal  toy,  and  everlastihg  love. 
Bel.  If  love  be  treasure,  we'll  be  wondnms^ 

rich; 
I  have  so  much,  my  heart  will  surely  break  with't: 
Vows  can't  express  it    When  1  would  declare 
How  great 's  my  joy,  Tm  dumb  with  the  big 

thought; 
I  swell,  and  sigh,  and  labour  with  my  longing. 
O !  lead  me  to  some  desert  wi^le  and  wild, 
Barren  aa  our  misfortunes,  where  my  soul 
May  have  ita  vent,  where  I  may  tell  aloud 
To  the  high  heavens,  and  every  Kst'ning  planet, 
With  what  a  boundless  stock  my  bosom  *s  traught; 
When  I  may  throw  my  eager  arms  about  thee, 


Wilt  thou  then  talk  thua  to  me  1  Wilt  thoa  then 
Huah  my  carea  thus,  and  ahelter  me  with  love  T 
Bel  Uh !  I  will  love  thee,  even  in  madneai  km 

thee, 
Though  my  distracted  aaoaes  sfaooU  forsake  me, 
I'd  find  some  intervals,  when  my  poo^  heart 
Shouid  swage  itself,  and  be  let  kioae  to  thine 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place, 
Its  roots  our  food,  some  deft  our  habitatAoai, 
I'll  make  this  arm  a  pillow  for  thine  head ; 
And,  as  thou  sighing  iiest,  and  swell'd  wiik 

sorrow, 
Creep  to  thy  bosom,  pour  the  balm  of  Io«p 
Into  thy  aoul,  and  kiss  thee  to  thy  rest ; 
Then  praise  our  God,  and  watch  thee  tiD  thi 

momtnff. 
Jqf.  Hear  tnis,  ye  heavens  1  and  wonder  ho* 

you  made  her: 
Reign,  reign,  ye  raonatcha  that  divide  the  worid, 
Busy  rebeUion  ne'er  will  let  you  know 
Tranqtutllity  and  happiness  uke  mine ! 
Like  gaudy  ships  th  obsequious  billows  fril, 
And  nse  again  to  lift  you  m  your  pride ; 
They  wait  out  for  a  storm,  and  then  deTour  yon; 
I,  in  my  private  bark  already  wreck'd, 
Like  a  poor  merchant  driven  to  unknown  land. 
That  had  by  chance  pack'd  up  his  choioest  treasuic 
In  one  dear  casket,  and  sav'a  only  that; 
Since  I  must  wander  fiirther  on  tne  shore. 
Thus  hug  my  little,  but  my  precious  store, 
Resolv'd  to  scorn  and  trust  my  fiUe  no  more. 

ACTn. 
SCENE  L—Tfie  RiaUo. 
Enter  Jippieb. 
Jqf.  I'm  here ;  and  thus,  the  wbmda  of  mghl 
around  me. 
I  look  as  if  all  hell  were  in  mr  heart, 
Andl  in  hell.    Nay,  surely  tb  so  with  me!-> 
For  every  step  I  trmd,  methinks  some  fiend 
Knocks  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet 
I've  heard  how  desperate  wretches,  like  myself, 
Have  wander'd  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night, 
To  meet  the  foe  of  mankind  in  hi«  walk. 
Sure  I'm  so  cun'd  that,  though  of  heaven  fi«- 

saken, 
No  minister  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 
HeU,  heU !  why  sleep'st  thou  1 

Enter  PtEmu, 
Pier.  Sore  Fve  staid  too  long: 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  hm  m  piv- 
Speak,  who  goea  there  1  ("^P^ 
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Jd/.  A6(ig,tbat<3onMloh0«il  [li«i1 

At  vonder  moon.  What 's  he  that  aakf  the  qim- 
fiier.  A  friend  to  dogi,  tar  they  an  hoMit 
citstom, 
And  ne'er  betnj  their  nuwler :  never  ft wn 
On  iov  that  they  love  not    Well  met,  ftiend : 
Jiffierl 
Jqf.  The  earoe. 
Pier.  Where  *8  Bchidenl— 
Jaf.  For  a  day  or  two 
Tve  iodff'd  her  privately,  till  I  aee  further 
What  fortune  will  do  finr  me.    Pr'ythee,  fHend, 
If  thoa  wouldst  have  me  fit  to  hear  good  counsel, 
Speak  not  of  Belvidera-^ 
Pi«r.  Not  of  her! 
Jaf.  Oh,  no ! 
Pier.  Not  name  her!    BAay  be  I  wish  her 

well 
Jaf.  Whom  well! 

Pier.  Thy  wife;  thv  lovely  Behidera, 
I  hope  a  man  may  wisa  his  mend's  wife  weD, 
Aodnoharmd^nel 
Jaf.  Y*  are  merry,  Pierre. 
Pier.  I  am  so: 
Thou shsksraib  too,  and Belvideia  smile: 
Well  all  rejoice.  Here 's  something  to  buy  pins ; 
Mtrriaffe  is  charnable.         [Gives  him  a  purse. 

JafTl  but  haffwish'd 
Te  see  the  devil,  and  he's  here  already.    Well! 
What  most  this  buyl    Rebellion,  murder,  trea- 

fonl 
Tell  me  which  vny  I  must  be  damn'd  lor  this. 
Pier.  When  last  we  parted,  we*d  no  qualms 
like  these, 
fiat  eotertain'd  each  other's  thoochts  like  men 
Whose  sooJs  wen  well  acquainted.   Is  the  world 
fiefonn'd  saooe  wxt  last  meeti^l    What  new 

"TJrafJhs 
Have  happened  1    Has  PriulTsheazt  relented  1 
Can  he  be  honest  1 

Jqf.  Kind  Heaven,  let  heavy  curses 
Gall  his  old  age:  cramps,  aches,  rack  his  banes, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart. 
Oh!  let  him  live,  till  life  become  his  burden: 
Let  him  groan  naderH  long,  linger  an  age 
In  the  wont  agonies  and  pMigs  of  death, 
And  find  its  ease  bat  kte. 

Pier,  Nay,  couidst  thou  not 
Ai  vrell,  my  friend,  have  stretch'd  the  curse  to  all 
The  senate  round,  as  to  one  single  vDlainl 
Jaf.  But  cuises  slfek  not:  could  I  kill  with 
cunang, 
Bt  Heaven Tknow  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted.    Senators  should  rot 
Like  dogs  on  dunghiUs.    Oh !  for  a  curse 
TokiUwUhl 
Pier,  Dsffgers  I  d^oen  an  madh  better. 
Jqf.  Ha  n 
Pier.  Daggen. 

Jaf.  Bu&vvhenantiMyl  • 

Pier.  Oh!  a  thousand 
May  be  dispoa'd  of,  in  honest  hands,  in  Venice. 
Jaf.  Thou  talk'st  in  ckrads. 
Pier.  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wrong'd 
As  thine  has   been,  wouM  find   the  meaning, 
Jaffier. 
Jaf.  A  thousnnd  damn,  all  in  honest  haadsl 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  wiD  stick  one  here ! 

Pier.  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  cherish'd 
T'  a  nobler  purpose,  I  woukl  be  thy  friend ; 
But  thoti  hasl  better  friends;  friends  whom  thy 
wrongs 


Have  amde  thy  fttends;  ftki^  worthy  lo  be 

eall'dao. 
Ill  trust  thee  with  a  seeict    Then  an  spirits 
This  hour  at  work.^Bot  as  thou  ait  a  man. 
Whom  I  have  pick'd  and  choeen  from  the  woild. 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  utter; 
And  when  I've  told  thee  that  which  only  fo^ 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privv  to,  then  svrear 
No  chance  or  ebanga  afaall  wreat  it  fiuin  thy 
bosom, 
•fqf.  When  thou  wouldstUnd  me,  is  their  need 
of  oaths?  [see 

For  thou'rt  so  near  my  h^it,  that  thou  may'st 
Its  bottom^  sound  its  strength  and  firmneas  to 

thee. 
Is  coward,  fool,  or  villain,  in  mr  feeel 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dan  befieve 
Thou  woukl'st  not  use  roe  in  a  fittlecaaae^ 
For  1  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task, 
Nor  ^ver  yet  found  fooling  was  my  pnmnee ; 
Am*  fer  a  villanous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  ky  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt. 
/Her.  Nay,  'tis  a  cauae  thou  wilt  be  food  o 
Jaffier:  ^ 

For  it  is  founded  on  the  nobfest  basilt 
Our  liberties,  our  natund  inheritance. 
There 's  no  rehgion,  no  hypocrisy  in*t ; 
Well  do  the  bu^neas,  and  ne'er  fest and  prey  fer  't; 
Openly  act  a  deed  the  world  shall  gaze 
With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  done. 
Jqf.  ForRberty! 
Fi0r.  For  libefty,  my  firiend. 
Thou  shalt  be  freed  from  base  Priuli's  tynnny. 
And  thy  sequsster'd  fertiaes  heal'd  again : 
I  shall  be  freed  from  thoae  opprobrious  wnon 
That  press  me  now,  and  bend  my  spirit  (town- 

ward: 
AH  Venice  nee,  and  every  growing  merit 
Succeed  to  iU  just  right ;  feols  shafl  be  pull'd 
From  wisdom*s  seat :  those  baleful,  unclean  birds. 
Those  lazy  owls,  who,  peich'd  near  fettune's  top, 
Sit  only  watchfrd  with  their  heavy  wings 
To  cuff  down  new-fledg'd  virtQes,  thatwouM  rise 
To  nobler  heights,  and  make  the  grove  harm^ 
nious. 
•fqf.  What  can  Idol 
JPimr.  Canst  thou  not  kin  a  senator  1 
•/qf.  Wen  then  one  wise  or  honest,  I  could 
kill  him, 
For  herding  with  that  nest  of  foob  and  ktaaves. 
By  all  my  wrongs,  thou  talk'st  as  if  revenge 
Were  to  he  had;  and  the  hnve  slory  warms  me. 
Pier.  Swear  then! 
Jqf.  I  do,  by  all  then  glittering  stan, 
And  yon  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night ;    . 
By  aU  good  powtn  above,  and  ill  bekm: 
By  love  and  friendship,  dearer  than  my  life, 
No  power  or  death  shall  make  me  felse  to  thee. 
l%r.  Here  we  embmee,  and  I'll  unlock  my 
heart. 
A  council's  held  hard  by,  where  the  destmdioii 
Of  this  great  empire's  hatching:  then  I'll  lead 

thee. 
But  be  a  man!  for  thou'rt  to  mix  with  men 
Fit  to  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  world, 
And  rule  it  when  it 's  wildest-— 

Jqf.  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  kind  warning.    Yes,  I'll  be  a  man. 
And  charge  thee,  Pinre,  whenete  thou  sesst  my 

feairs 
Bctny  ms  leos^  to  rip  this  heart  of  mkie 
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£Acra 


Out  of  my  bntflt,  alrf  liMiw  it  inr  a  ocrniMd's. 
Come,  let  ■  be  gone,  for  from  thie  hout  I  chaei 


All  little  thoaghts,  all  toider  bamui  foUtss 
Out  of  my  boMm.    Vengeance  thaU  hafo  lOom : 
Revenge! 

Pier.  And  liberty! 

Jitf.  Aevenge— Rvenge—  [Bxewni* 

SCENE  /i;— AaniUMA*<  Houai. 
Enitfr  Rbnault. 
Btn.  Why  waa  my  choioe   ambition  1   tbe 


tgronnd 

A  wretch  can  build  on !  It  *■  indeed,  at  diatanoe 
A  goodly  proapect,  tempting  to  the  view; 
T&  height  deiighta  oa,  and  the  mountain  top 
Xjooka  beautiful,  becaiiee  it  '■  nif  h  to  heaven. 
But  we  ne'er  tmnk  how  aandy  •  the  foundation. 
What  storm  will  batter,  and  what  tempest  shake 
Who's  there?  [us. 

Enter  Spinosa. 
Spin,  Renault,  good-morrow,  for  by  this  time 
I  think  the  scale  of  night  has  tum'd  the  baiaaoe. 
And  weighs  up  monung  1  Has  the  dock  struck 
twelve! 
tUn.  Yes  rdoeka  wiH  go  as  they  are  set;  but 
man, 
Irregular  man 's  ne'er  constant,  never  certain : 
Tve  s(>ent  at  least  three  precbus  hours  of  darkness 
In  waiting  dull  attendance :  'tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtue  to  be  mix'd,  like  mine, 
With  giddy  tempers,  souls  but  half  resolv'd. 
Spin,  Hell  seize  that  soul  amongst  us  it  can 

frighten. 
Ren.  What's  then  the  cause  that  I  am  here 
Why  are  we  not  together  1  [ak>ne  1 

Enter  Elliott. 

You  are  an  EngliahmaQ:  when  treason'a  hatcn- 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  not  have  been 

behindhand. 
In  what  whore's  lap  have  jtoq  been  lolling  1 
GKve  but  an  Englisaman  his  whore  and  ease, 
Beef,  and  a  sea-ooal  fire,  he  'a  youn  for  ever. 

Ell.  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren.  How! 

Enter  Bboamar,  the  AmboMeador  $  Theodoris, 
Bramvkil,  Durand,  Brabb,  Revillido, 
MezzANA,  TsRNON,  and  Rctrosi,  Omjptro- 
tor». 

Bed.  Atdtfierenoe;  fiet 
Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels  1  Tliieves  and  n^gues 
Fall  out  and  bnwl :  should  men  of  your  high 

etlling, 
Men  separated  by  the  choice  of  IVovidenoe 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  here 
In  this  assembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T'  adorn  the  bnvest  purpose  it  e  er  smii'd  on ; 
Should  you,  like  boys,  Wrangle  for  trifles  1 

/Sen.  Boys! 


O,  Sir, 


Bed.  Renault,  thy  hand. 
Ren.  [  thought  rd  I 


I  given  my  heart 
Long  stnee  to  every  man  that  mingles  here ; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempen. 
That  can't  forgive  my  frowaid  age  ita  weakness. 
Bed.  Elliott,  thou  once  hadst  virtue.    I  have 
seen 
Thy  stubborn  temper  bend  with  godlike  goodness, 
Not  half  thus  courted.    'Tin  thy  nation^  glory 
Tq  hug  the  foe  that  ofien  breve  alliance. 


Onoe  more 


my 


Ofiited  thus,  we  are  the  i   ^  ^ 

Must  twist  tills  rooted  empire  nom  tt«  1 
Tottere  not  it  already  1 

EU,  Would  'twere  tumbliQg. 

Bed,  Na}r,  it  ahall  down*,  this  m^^A  we  sou 
its  rain. 

JG^ntef  PiERBX. 
Oh,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 
Come  to  my  breast^  for  by  ito  hopes  thtm  loofc^t 
Lovelily  dreadful,  and  the  fote  or  Veniee 
Seems  on  thy  sword  already.    Oh,  mj  Man ! 
The  poets  that  first  feign*d  a  god  of  wmr. 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pier.  Friend,  was  not  Brutus 
(I  mean  that  Brutus,  who,  in  open  senate 
Stabb*d  the  firrt  Cesar  that  usuip'd  the  wodd,) 
A  ffalUnt  mani 

Ren.  Yes,  and  Catiline  too ;  ^ 

Though  story  wrong  his  fome^  for  he  a 
To  prop  the  reeling  gloiy  of  his  coontiy : 
His  cause  was  good. 

Bed.  And  ours  aa  much  above  it, 
As,  Renault,  thou'rt  snpeiiar  to  Ceth^gu^ 
Or  Pierre  to  CasMus. 

Pier.  Then  to  what  we  aim  at 
When  do  we  start  1  or  must  we  talk  for  ever  1 

Bed.  No,  Pierre,  the  deed's  near  faiith;  fols 
seems  to  have  set 
The  business  up,  and  given  it  to  our  caxe ; 
I  hope  there 's  not  a  huut  or  liand  amongat  oa. 
But  b  firm  and  ready. 

AU.  AIL 
We'll  die  with  Bedamar. 

Bed.  Omen 
Matchless !  as  vrill  your  glory  be  hereafior : 
The  game  is  for  a  matchless  priie,  if  woo ; 
If  lost,  disgracefiil  ruin. 

Pier.  Ten  thousand  men  are  armed  at  your  nod. 
Commanded  all  by  leaden  fit  to  guide 
A  battle  for  the  freedom  of  the  vkwU  : 
■This  wretched  state  has  starv'd  them  in  its  aer- 
vioe ;  faolved 

And,  by  your   bounty  quicken'd,  theyVe  re> 
To  serve  your  glory,  and  revenge  their  own  : 
They've  all  their  different  quaiten  in  thia  city, 
Watch  for  th'  alarm,  and  grumble  'tis  ao  tardy. 

Bed  I  doubt  not,  fiiend,  but  thy  mwearied 
diligence 
Has  still  kept  vraking,  and  it  shall  have  mm; 
After  this  night  it  is  resolv'd  we  meet 
No  more^l  Venice  owns  us  for  her  hurda. 

Pier.  How  lovelily  the  Adriatic  whom, 
Dieai'd  in  her  fiamre,  will  shine!     Dc^riE^ 

flames 
Such  as  shall  bum  her  to  the  wateiy  bottom. 
And  hiss  in  her  foundation. 

Bed.  Now  if  any 
Amongst  us,  that  owns  this  gforioos  cauaet, 
Have  mends  or  interest  he'd  widi  to  save, 
Let  it  be  told  1  the  general  doom  ia  seal'd ; 
But  I'd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world'a  empire, 
Rather  than  wound  the  boweb  of  mv  Iheod. 

Pier,  I  must  confess,  you  there  nave  tooch'd 
my  weakness. 
I  have  a  friend ;  hear  it !  such  a  friend. 
My  heart  was  ne'er  shot  to  him.    Nay,  IH  ieu 

you; 
He  knows  the  very  business  of  this  hoar; 
But  he  rejoices  in  the  cause,  and  loves  it; 


^u] 
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7eSe  changed  a  vow  to  life  and  ^  tageilMr, - 
LDd  he  *8  aihaiid  to  Tidfv  it  here. 

Ren.  Haw!  allbetny'd! 

Pier.  No — ^INwDoMydeidtwithyiHi; 
've  bfoogbt  m J  all  into  the  public  Hock : 
've  bat  one  friend,  and  him  111  ihuo  saoDg 

jou: 
leceive  and  chpTiih  him ;  or  if,  when  «en 
ind  aeozch'd,  yoa  find  him  woithleM,— «•  my 


HaB  lodg'dT  thiB  oeeRC  in  bia  fktthflit  bvent,— 
To  cose  yxMir  feani,  I  wear  a  dagger  here 
»baU  tip  it  oat  aga^,  and  give  you  leat 
Come  Ibrth,  thou  ooly  good  1  e'er  ooold  boaal  oC 

JSnter  JArrixa,  triih  a  dagger. 
Btd,  Bia  pieaeDoe  bean  the  ahow  of  maniy 

virtue. 
Jqf.  I  know  youll  wonder  all.  that,  thua,  on- 

caird, 

I  dare  approach  thia  plaee  of  fttid  eouncila; 
But  I'm  amongst  ;^ou,  and  by  Heaven  it  glada  me 
Toeeeeo  man^  Ttrtuea  thna  united 
To  restore  joatice,  and  dethrone  oppiearion. 
Comeaand  thia  sword,  if  you  would  have  it  quiet, 
Into  this  hresat ;  but,  if  you  think  it  worthy 
Tocut  the  throats  of  reverend  roguea  in  robea, 
Send  me  into  the  cura*d  aatembled  Mnate: 
It  ihiinks  not,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
Would  you  b^iold  thia  city  flaming  1  here  'a 
A  hand  ahall  bear  a  light«l  torch  at  nuon 
To  th'  araenal,  and  aet  its  gates  on  fire. 
Ren,  You  talk  this  weU,  Sir. 
Jaf.  Nay— by  Heaven,  TUdothis. 
Come,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  ail ^our  ^cm; 
Yon  feat  me,  villain,  and,  indeed,  it 's  odd 
To  hear  a  stranffer  talk  thuS)  at  first  meeting, 
Of  matters  that  have  been  so  well  debated ; 
Bat  I  oome  ripe  with  wronga,  aa  you  with 

iouncils. 
I  bate  thia  aenate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice ; 
Afnend  to  none,  but  men  resolv'd  like  me 
To  pu«h  on  mischief   Oh  1  did  you  but  know  me, 
I  need  not  talk  thna! 

Bed.  Pierre,  I  must  emhrKS  him. 
My  heart  beats  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 
Ren.  I  never  lov'd  these  hiiggeri. 
Jo/:  StiU  I  see 
The  cause  delights  ye  not    Your  firiends  survey 

me 
Af  I  weie  dangeroua — ^But  I  oome  arm'd 
Against  aU  doubts,  and  to  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledffe  worth  more  than  all  the  world  can  pay 

My  Belvideia.    Hoa ;  my  Belvidera  1 
Bed.  What  wonder  'a  next  1 
JqJ.  Let  me  entreat  you. 
As  I  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  you  friends, 
That  all  but  the  ambaasador,  and  this 
Giave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend  that  ovms 

me. 
Withdraw  awMe,  to  spare  a  woman's  blushes. 
\Rxeura  all  hut  Beoamar,  Rknavlt, 
Jaffier,  and  Pierac. 

Enter  Bbltidera. 

Bed,  Tkm,  whither  will  this  oeremooy  lead 
osl 

•^  Mv  Bdviderat  Belvidera! 

BeL  Who, 
Who  caSs  so  loud  at  this  late  peaceful  hour  7 
1  nit  voice  was  wont  to  oome  m  gentle  whispers, 


And  fill  my  ears  with'  fhi  mik  bnath  of  love. 
Thou  hourly  image  of  my  tbonghu,  where  art 
thoul 
Jqf.  Indeed  'tis  late. 

Sel  Alas!  where  am  II  whithsr  is*t  yoo  lead 
mel 
Mctbinka  I  read  dislrw^tion  in  your  6oe, 
Something  less  gentle  than  the  fate  you  tell  me. 
You  ahake  and  tramfc' 


tramUe  tool  your  bkwd  runt 


Heavens  gusid  my  love,  and  bfeas  his  heart  vrith 


cold! 


•^.  That  I  have  patieiiee,  let  our  iate  bear 
witness. 
Who  has  ordsin'd  It  so,  that  thou  and  I 
(Thou,  the  divinest  good  man  e'er  possess'd. 
And  1  the  irretched'st  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  wr  hour,  without  one  tear,  must  part 

Bel.  Part!  must  we  parti    Oh,  am  I  then 
forsaken  1 
Why  dng  you  from  mel  whither  are  yon goingi 
My  dear  fmy  life  1  my  lovo! 

Jaf,  Oh,  friendaf 


Bel,  Speak  to 

:  Take  her  from  my  heart. 
She'll  gain  aoch  hold  eke,  I  ahall  ne'er  get  loose. 


y^- 


I  chaige  thee  take  her,  but  with  tendei'st  care 
Relieve  her  tioubles,  and  aasnags  her  sorrows. 

Ren.   Rise,  Madam,  and  command  amongst 
your  servants. 

Jqf  To  yoo,  Sirs,  and  your  bonoun,  I  be* 
^ueath  her ; 
And  with  her  this  when  I  prove  unworthy — 

[Gives  a  dagger. 

You  know  the  rest then  strike  it  to  her  heart; 

And  tell  her,  he  who  three  whole  happy  years 
Lay  in  her  arms,  aj»d  each  kind  night  repeated 
The  passionate  vows  of  stiU  increasing  love, 
Sent  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  aocTsuireringa. 

BeL  ^ay,  tako  my  lifO)  since  he  has  sold  it 
cheaply. 
O  t  thou  unlund  one; 

Never  meet  more  I  have  I  deserved  this  firom  yon ; 
Look  on  me,  tell  me.  speak,  thou  fair  deceiver. 
Why  am  I  separated  fiom  thy  love  1 
If  1  am  false,  accuse  me;  but,  if  true, 
Don't,  pr'ythee  don't,  in  poverty  forsake  me, 
But  pty  tne  sad  heart  that 's  torn  with  parting. 
Yet  near  me,  ye^recall  me— 

[Exit  RzN.  Bed.  and  Blu 

Jaf.  Oh !  my  eyea, 
Look  not  that  way,  but  torn  yourselves  awhile 
Into  my  heart,  and  be  wean'd  altogether. 
My  friend,  where  art  thou  1 

Pier,  Here,  my  honour's  brother. 

Jaf.  Is  Belvidera  gone  1 

Pier.  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment ;  but,  by  Heaven, 
Thou  must  not  see  her  more,  till  our  work 's  over. 

Jqf,  No! 

Pier.  Not  for  your  life. 

Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  thou  but  she, 
How  I  would  pull  thee  down  into  my  heart. 
Qeae  on  thee,  till  my  eye-strings  crack'd  with 

love; 
Then,  swelling,  sighing,  raging  to  be  hiess'd, 
Come  like  a  panting  turtle  to  mv  breast ; 
On  thy  soft  bosom  hovering,  bifl.  and  play, 
Ccnfesa'd  the  caune  why  last  I  fled  away ; 
Own  'twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to  give  it  o'er, 
And  never  follow  fisdse  ambition  more. 
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ACTIfL 

SCBSB  Ij^A  Chamber. 

Enter  Bbltidcsa. 

Bet.  rmflwaMc'd!  FraioadI  btlnj^toihtiiiet 

Inevitahle  rain  has  enclos'd  me ! 

He  that  flhouU  guaid  dBTiiitiM  hMbetny'dit! 

Left  me !  undone  me!  Oh,  that  1  oouid  bale  him! 

When  ihall  I  go  1  Oh,' whitlwr,  wUther  wmder  1 

Bnier  Jatfibs. 

Jqf.  Can  Belnderm  want  a  leatiny^plaee, 
When  theae  pooff  aime  am  nadj  to  rBoeive  her  1 
There  was  a  time 

Bel.  Yea,  jea,  tbara  ima  a  time, 
When  BeliideraHi  tears,  her  criea,  and  aomifwa, 
Were  not  despia'd ;  when,  if  ahe  chane'd  to  sigh, 
Or  look'd  but  aad— thers  waa  indeed  a  time, 
When  JaAer  would  hafe  ta'en  her  in  hia  anna, 
Eas'd  her  dedining  head  npon  liia  breast, 
er  left  her  till  he  iooad  the 


I  never 

Jtnf,  Oh,  Portia,  Poitial   what  a  aonl  waa 
thine! 

Bel.  That  Portia  waa  a  woman;  and  when 
Briitua,  [safety  I) 

Big  with  the  &te  of  Rome,  (Heairen  guard  thy 
Conoeal'd  fiom  lier  the  kbouis  of  his  mind ; 
She  let  him  see  her  blood  was  great  aa  his, 
Plow'd  from  a  sping  aa  noUe,  and  a  heart 
Fit  to  partake  his  troubles  as  his  k)ve. 
Fetch,  letch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower. 
Thou  gav'st  last  night  in  parting  with  me; 

strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart ;  and,  as  tlie  Mood  flows  from  it, 
Judre  if  it  mn  not  pure,  aa  Cato'a  daughter's. 

^.  Oh  I  Belvideral 

Bel.  WhywasIlastnightdeliver'dtoaTillainI 

Jcf.  HaiavUlatnl 

Bd.  Yea,  to  a  villain !  whr  at  such  an  hour 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  up  of  wretches  1 
Why,  I  in  this  hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  I  deUver'd  with  such  dreadfbl  ceremonies  1 
To  you,  Sin,  and  to  your  honouia,  I  bequeath 

her. 
And  with  her  this :  whene'er  I  prove  unworthy— 
You  know  the  rest— then  strike  it  to  her  heart. 
Oh !  why's  that  rest  oonoeaTd  from  mel  must  I 
Be  made  the  hoatage  of  a  hellish  trusti 
For  such  I  know  lam ;  that 's  lU  my  value. 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
111  nee  thee  from  the  bondage  of  the  slaves ; 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  1  know, 
AU  that  I  think,  all  that  my  fears  inform  me. 

Jqf.  U  this  the  Roman  virtue:  this  the  blood 
That  boasU  iU  purity  with  Cato's  daoghterl 
Would  she  have  e'er  betray'd  her  Brutus  1 

Bel.  No; 
For  Brutus  trusted  her.    Wert  thou  so  kind, 
What  would  not  Belvidera  suffer  for  theel 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  myself,  and  tell  thee  all. 
Yet  think  a  little,  ere  thou  tempt  me  further ; 
Think  I've  a  tale  to  tell  will  shake  thy  nature, 
Melt  all  this  boasted  constancy  thou  talk'st  of, 
into  vUe  tears  and  despicable  sorrows : 
Then  If  thou  shouldst  betray  me  !— 

Bel.  Shall  I  swear  1 

Jaf.  No,  do  not  swear :  I  would  not  violate 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rode  a  bond : 
But  as  thou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  my  days, 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  this  within  thy  breast ; 
I've  bound  myself,  by  all  the  strictest  sacraments 
Divine  and  human— 


8p«kl 


Jqf.  fokiUthyi 

BeL  My  father  ( 

Jqf.  Nay,  the  thiuaUof  the  whole  aeoate 
Shall  blee{  mv  Belvidera.  Be  tmoaMt  ol 
That  apasea  hw  £ithM,  bMtber,  or  hi*  aksMtd, 


'd. 

Bel.  Oh! 

Jqf.  Have  a  care,  and  shrink  not   even  ■ 
For  if  thou  dost («hoi«^ 

Bd.  I  know  it  ;thoQ  will  kin  ma. 
Do,  strike  thy  swoid  into  this  bosom :  laij  warn 
Dead  <m  the  earth,  and  than  thou  wilt  be  mA, 
Muidsr my  fatherl  tkNigh  his cniBl  natine 
Haa  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing; 
Driven  me  to  basest  wants ;  can  I  behold  hia, 
With  smiles  of  vengeanoe,  buCcher'd  in  his  ^T 
The  sacred  fountain  of  mv  life  destioy'd  t 
And  canst  thou  shed  the  hktod  that  gave  tm  be> 

ingi 
Nay,  be  a  tnltor  too,  and  adi  thy  conntiyl 
Can  thv  great  heart  deecend  ao  vIMy  leur. 
Mix  with  hir'd  daves,  bravoea,  and  oonuBoari^ 

Nose^BtteiB,  aUey-luAing  vlUaina !  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  tue  a  ruffian's  iingii^ 
To  cut  the  diroata  of  wretcfaea  as  they  afoepl 
Jqf.  Thou  vrrong'at  me,  Behidem !  Vwe  ee- 

With  men  of  aonls;  fit  to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind :  there 's  not  a  heart  ai 
But  'a  stout  aa  death,  yet  honeet  aa  the 
Of  man  first  made,  ere  fraud  and  vice  weve 
BeL  What's  he,  to  whose  curs'd  hands  lait 
night  thou  gav'st  met 
Was  that  well  donefOh!  I  oonU  teO  a  marf, 
Worid  rouse  thy  lion  heart  out  of  its  den, 
And  make  it  rage  with  terrifying  fury. 
Jaf.  Speak  on,  I  charge  thee. 
Bel.  O  myk>ve!  If  e'er 
Thy  Beividen's  peace  deaerv'd  thy  can^ 
Remove  me  from  this  pfaice.    Ijsst  m^blk,  ta 
night! 
Jqf.  Distract  me  not,  but  give  me  all  the  truth. 
Bel.  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  I  akas^ 
Left  in  the  power  of  that  old  son  ofniiachief; 
No  sooner  was  I  kin  on  my  sad  bed, 
But  that  vile  wretch  approach'd  me,  looae,  un- 

buttonVl, 
Ready  for  violatkm.    Then  my  heart 
Throbb'd  with  ita  fears :  Oh,  how  I  wept  and 
siffh'd,  [bin 

And  shmUL  and  tremUed!  wish'd  fai  vain  ftr 
That  ahould  protect  me!  Thou,  ab^ !  wert  gone 
Jqf.  Patience,  sweet  heaven,  tiH  I  make  veo- 

geanoe  sore  : 
BeL  J9e  drew  the  hideous  dagger  iirth,  thn 
gav'st  bun, 
And  with  upbmidiiLff  smfles.  he  said,  Behold  i! : 
This  is  the  pledge  of  a  false  husband's  k>ve : ' 
And  in  mv  arms  then  press'd,  and  wouhi  have 

cttsp'dme; 
Bat  with  my  cries  I  scar'd  his  eowaid  heart, 
'Till  he  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  vows  to  heU 
Theae  are  thy  irlendat  with  thfse  thj  life,  thy 

honour. 
Thy  love,  all  stak*d,  and  all  will  a>  to  ruin. 
Jqf.  No  more:  I  charge  thee  keep  this  aecnt 


Clear  up  thy  sorrows  j  kx>k  as  if  thy  vrrongs 
Were  all  forgot,  and  treat  him  like  a  friend. 
As  no  complaint  were  made.    Nomocejietiia^ 


TBNiCB  PRBSERYEBi 


957 


IMie,  ny.  li^  tad  dmiht  not  «f  my  faoQovr ; 
rU  heal  its  ftilmga,  and  deaerve  thy  love. 

BeL  Oh!  Bhrnild  I  part  with  thee,  I  fcu  thou 
wilt 
In  aiwer  leave  me,  and  letoni  no  moce. 

Jqf.  Return  no  raoM !  I  would  not  live  with- 
out thee 
Another  nif^t,  to  nurehaee  the  creation. 

Bd.  When  shall  we  meet  agwn  1 

Jitf,  Anon,  at  twelve 
m  steal  mjaelf  to  thv  ezpeetinf  atms: 
Con»  like  a  traveli'a  dove,  and  brine  thee  peaces 

Bel.  Indeed  ! 

J<{f.  By  all  our  loves. 

Bel.  "Tis  hard  to  part: 
But  gure  no  falsehood  ever  feok'd  so  Ihiily. 
FttsweU ;  leniember  twelve.  {EsU. 

Jqf.  Let  heaven  fiviget  me^ 
When  I  feoMBiber  not  thy  truth,  thy  love. 

i?iUer  PiERAE. 
Pier.  Jaffier! 
Jaf.  WhocaUs? 

IHer.  A  friend,  that  could  hava  wish'd 
T  have  Ibund  thee  otherwise  employU    What, 


A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil !  Sue  a  staunch  husband 
Of  in  hounds  is  the  dullest.    Wilt  thou  never, 
Never  be  wean'd  from  esudlss  and  eonfectionsi 
What  femuuDe  tabs  hast  thou  been  list'ning  to, 
Of  Qttair*d  sheets,  catarrhs,  and  tootfa-ach,  got 
Bv  thin-Bol'd  shoesi  Damnation !  that  a  feUow, 
CDoseQ  to  be  a  sharer  in  the  destraction 
Of  a  whole  people,  shonld  sneak  thus  into  comers 
To  eaw  his  fulsome  lasts,  and  fool  his  mind. 

J(^.  May  not  a  man  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
With  a  kiira  woman,  and  not  wrong  ^  calling  1 

Pier.  Not  in  a  cause  like  ouis. 

Jaf.  Thai,  friend,  our  cause 
Ii  in  a  damn'd  condition :  for  Til  tell  thee, 
That  eankerworm,  call'd  lecheiy,  bas  touched  it; 
'Tis  taioted  vilely.     Wouldst  thou  think  iti 
Renault 

Shat  mortified,  old,  withered,  winter  rogue,) 
!  viiited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
Faith!  fhe  has  some  ten^ptation,  that>  the  truth 
on't. 

Pier.  He  durst  not  wrong  his  trust 

J<^.  'Twas  something  late,  though, 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  lady's  chamber. 

Pier.  Wassheinbedl 

Jaf.  Yes,  frith,  in  viigip  sheets. 
White  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  dish'a  neatly  up, 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste. 
Oh !  how  the  old  fox  stunk,  I  warrant  thee, 
When  the  rank  fit  was  on  him  I 

Pier.  Patience  guide  me  I 
He  as'd  no  violence  1 

Jqf.  No,  no;  out  on't,  violence! 
Pby'd  with  her  neck;  farush'd  her  with  his  gray 

beard: 
Bnt  not  ajot  of  violencik 

Pier,  uusm  him. 

/q/!  Ay,  so  say  I:  but  hush,  no  more  ont. 
AU  hitherto  is  well,  and  I  believe 
A^^f  no  monster  yet.    Suie  it  is  near  the  hour 
We  all  ahooU  meet  for  our  concluding  orders : 
Will  the  amhasaador  be  here  in  person  1 

Pier.  No,  he  has  sent  commission  to  that  vil- 
,     lain,  Renaolty 
To  ^  the  executing  charge : 
rd  have  thee  be  a  man,  if  possible, 


And  keep  thy  temper ;  lor  a  bmve  revaqga 
Ne'er  comes  too  late. 

Jqf.  Fear  hot,  I  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pier.  He 's  vonder,  coming  this  way  throngh 

His  thoughts  seem  fill. 

J^.  Pr^^thee  retire,  and  leave  me 
With  him  alone:  TU  put  him  on  some  trial; 
See  how  bis  rptten  part  will  bear  the  touching. 
Pier.  Be  careful,  then.  [&U, 

Jqf.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What !  be  a  devil^  take  a  danming  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood !  Can  there  be  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance  ]  Oh,  this  villain ! 

Enter  Renault. 

ilen.  Perverse  and  peevish!  what  a  slave  is 
To  let  his  rebel  passions  master  him!  [mai^ 

Despatch  the  tool  her  hu8band~>ihat  wen  well. 
Who's  there  1 

Jqf.  A  man. 

/Zen.  My  friend,  my  near  ally, 
The  hostage  of  your  frith,  my  Iwauteous  chaiga, 
is  very  well. 

J(lf.  Sir,  are  you  sure  of  that  1 
Stands  she  in  perfect  healthi  Beats  her  pulss 
Neither  too  hot  nor  cold  1  [even ; 

Hen.  What  means  that  ouestion  1 

Jqf.  Oh !  women  have  mntastic  oonatitutioiH, 
Inconstant  in  their  wishes,  always  wavering. 
And  never  fix'd.    Was  it  not  boldly  done. 
Even  at  firat  eight,  to  trust  the  thing:  I  lov^ 
(A  tempting  treasure  too)  with  youth  so  fiesoe 
And  vigorous  as  thine?  but  thou  art  honest 

jfien.  Who  dares  accuse  me  7 

Jqf.  Cun'd  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virtue !  I  have  tried  it,  and  declare, 
Were  I  to  choose  a  g^usrdian  of  my  honour, 
I'd  put  it  in  thy  keeping :  for  I  know  thee. 

jien.  Know  mel 

Jqf.  Ay,  know  thee.    There 's  no  frisehoodin 
thee. 
Thou  look'st  just  as  thou  art.    Let  us  embraoa. 
Now  wouldst  thou  cut  mv  throat,  or  I  cut  thina. 

Ren.  Yon  dare  not  do't. 

Jqf.  You  Ke,  Sir. 

Ren.  Howl 

Jqf.  No  more, 
'Tis  a  base  world,  and  must  refom,  that 's  aH 

Enter  Spinosa,  Thbodore,  Eluott,  Revo- 
lido,  DuRAND,  Bromyeil,  and  the  rest  ^  the 
Conajriratore. 

Ren.  Spinosa  1  TLeodore ! 
I^pin.  The  same. 
Ren,  Yon  are  welcome. 
Spin.  You  are  trembling,  Sir. 
Ren.  'Tis  a  cold  night,  mdeed,  and  I  am  aged ; 
Full  of  decay  and  natural  infirmities : 

Re-enter  Pierre. 

We  shall  be  warm,  my  frif>nd8, 1  hope,  to-morrow. 

Pier.  'Twas  net  well  done;  thou  soouldsthaia 
strok'd  him. 
And  not  have  gall'd  nira. 

Jqf.  Dadm  him,  let  him  chew  on*t. 
Heaven !  where  am  H  beset  with  qursed  fiends. 
That  wait  to  damn  me  I  What  a  devil  'aman, 
When  be  forcets  his  nature hush,  'Aiy  heart. 

Ren.  My  friends,  'tis  late ;  are  we  aasemblei) 

ain 

To-mooow's  rising  sun  must  see  you  all 
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DeckM  in  yoar  honoan.    Are  the  toldien  ready  ? 
Pier.  AU,  all. 

Ren.  YoQ,  Durand,  with  your  thotiaand^  must 
poMesa  [foady, 

St.  Mark's;  yqa,  captain,  know  yoor  charge  al- 
'Tis  to  aecure  the  ducal  palace. 
Be  all  this  done  with  the  least  tumult  possible, 
'Tfll  in  each  place  you  post  sufficient  ffuaids; 
Then  sheathe  your  swoida  in  every  hieast  yon 
meet. 
Jqf.  Oh !  reverend  enieltyl  damn'd  bloody  vil- 
lain! 
Ren.  During  this  execution,  Durand,  yon 
Must  m  the  midst  keep  your  batialia  fast ; 
And,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  they  may  command  the  streets ; 
This  done,  we'll  give  the  seneral  alarm, 
Apply  petanls,  and  force  me  ars'nal  ffates; 
Then  nre  the  city  round  in  several  places, 
Or  with  our  cannon  (if  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  to  ruin.    But  above  all,  I  charge  yon, 
Shed  blood  enough ;  spare  neither  sex  nor  age, 
Name  nor  condition ;  if  there  live  a  senator 
After  to-morrow,  though  the  dullest  it)gue 
That  e*er  said  nothing,  we  have  lost  our  ends. 
If  possible,  let*b  kill  tbo  very  name 
Ot  senator,  and  bury  it  in  blood. 

Jaf.  Merciless,  horrid  slave !  Ay,  blood  enough  I 
Shed  Mood  enough,  old    Renault!    how  thou 
charm'st  me ! 
Ren.  But  one  thing  more,  and  then  fiurewell, 
till  &te 
Join  us  again,  or  sep'rete  us  for  ever. 
First  ]et*s  embrace.     Heaven  knows  who  next 

shall  thus 
Wing  ye  together;  bat  let's  all  remember, 
We  wear  no  common  cause  upon  our  swords : 
Let  each  man  think  that  on  his  single  virUie 
Depends  the  good  and  &me  of  all  the  rest ; 
Eternal  honour,  or  perpetual  infamy. 
You  droop.  Sir. 

Jqf.  No ;  with  most  profbnnd  attention 
I*ve  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  virtue. 
Oh,  Belvidera !  take  me  to  thy  arms, 
And  show  me  where 's  my  peace,  fbr  I  have  lost 
H.  IKxit. 

Ren.  Without  the  least  remorse  then,  let's  re- 
solve 
With  fire  and  sword  t*  exterminate  these  tyrants, 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretched  country  lar 

boun; 
The  means  are  only  in  our  hands  to  crown  them. 
IHer.  And  may  those  powers  above  that  are 
propitious 
To  gallant  minda,  record  this  cause  and  bless  it 
Ren.  Thus  happy,  thns  secure  of  all  w^wish. 
Should  there,  my  mends,  be  found  among  ns  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  &te. 
What  vengeance,  were  enough  Ibr  such  a  vil- 
lain 1 
EUi.  Death  hen  without  repentance,  hell  hele- 
afler.  V 

Ren.  Let  that  be  my  lot  if  as  here  I  stand, 
Listed  by  &te  among  ner  darling  sons, 
Though  I  had  one  only  brother,  dw  by  all 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature ;  could  1  have  such  n 

friend 
Join'd  ii^  this  cause,  and  had  but  ground  to  fear 
He  meant  foul  play;  may  this  nght  hand  drop 

firomme, 
If  Pd  not  haxard  all  n^  future  peace. 
And  stab  him  to  the  heart  before  yoa:  whs, 


Who  would  do  least  Wooldflt  tiMRi  not,  Fl^ 
the  same  1 

Pier.  You've  singled  me.  Sir,  out  for  tbii!^ 
question. 
As  if  it  were  started  odIt  for  my  sake ! 
Am  I  the  thing  you  fear  f  Here,  lieie  *s  my  boas 
Search  it  with  all  your  swoida.     Am  I  a  tndhr 

Ren.  No :  but  1  foar  your  bte  nwnrnai 
friend 
Is  little  less.    Come,  Sirs,  *tim  now  ao  time 
To  trifle  with  onr  safety.    Wbere  '•  thii  Jifa^ 

Spin.  He  left  the  room  Joat  now,  in  «b^ 
disorder. 

Ren.  Nay,  there  ia  danger  m  Iubl    I  fltaerV 
him; 
During  the  time  I  took  for  ezplaintioo, 
He  was  transported  fttmi  moat  deep  attmiDB 
To  a  confusion  which  he  could  not  sBaoifaer; 
His  looks  srew  full  of  sadneaa  mmd  sorpnK, 
All  which  Detrajr'd  a  vravering  apiiit  in  luo, 
That  laboured  with  relnctancy  and  aorrair. 
What 's  requisite  for  safety,  mnat  be  dtme 
With  speeciy  execution ;  he  remains 
Yet  in  our  power :  I,  for  my  own  part,  war 
A  dagger-^— 

Pier.  Well. 

Ren.  And  1  could  wish  it— 

Pier.  Where  1 

Ren.  Buried  in  his  heart. 

Pier.  Away,  we're  vet  all  frienda, 
No  more  of  this,  twill  breed  ill  blood  aswe|  ts. 

8pin.  Let  us  all  draw  our  sworda,  and  fesri 

the  house,  [wi 

Pufl  hnn  from  the  dark  hole  where  he  all  bniK- 

O'er  his  cold  fears,  and  each  man  kill  hiiifcij»flf 

him. 

Pier.  MTho  talks  of  killingl  Who's  bell M 
the  blood 
That 's  dear  to  me  1  is^  yon,  or  yon,  or foo,  Sq> 
What,  not  one  speak !  how  you  stand  pmA 
On  your  grave  oracle,  your  wooden  god  tke»! 
Yet  not  a  word  !  Then,  Sir,  III  tell  joa  sMOri, 
Suspicion 's  but  at  best  a  coward'^  virtue. 

Ren.  A  coward?  fBtnuOet kit ntri 

Pier.  Put  up  thy  sword,  Old  Boan ; 
Thy  hand  shakes  at  it    Come,  let^  bed  tb 

breach, 
I  am  too  hot.  we  yet  may  all  Kve  friends. 

S^n.  Till  we  are  safe,  oar  fiiendihipaiiBA 
be  so. 

Pier.  Again!  Who's  that  7 

iS^tn.  'Tvrasl. 

Theo.  And  I. 

Ren.  And  I. 

Omnea.  And  all. 

Ren.  Who  are  on  my  side  1 

&nn.  Every  honest  sword. 
LetVi  die  like  men,  and  not  be  sold  like  slifMi 

Pier.  One  such  word  more,  by  heavea  IUti 
the  senate, 
And  hang  ye  all,  like  dogs,  in  clualeis. 
Why  weeo  your  coward  awoids  half  out  tfatf 

Why  do  you  not  all  brandish  them  like  minet 
you  fear  to  die,  and  yet  dare  talk  ofkitliiii. 
\Ren.  Oo  to  the  senate,  and  betray  w.'  wf 
SVcure  thy  wretched  life :  we  fear  lo  die 
Leas  than  thoo  dar'st  be  honest 
Pier.  That  'a  rank  felaehood. 
Fear'st  not  thou  death !  Fie,  there's  a  kotTsh 
itch 
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In  tbaf  MiH  blood,  an  utter  (be  to  nmrting. 
Had  Jaffier*8  wife  prov'd  kind,  he'd  stilf  been  trae. 
Faagh,  how  that  atinks !  thoa  die,  thoo  luH  my 

friend ! 
Or  thoa!  or  thoo!  with  that  lean  withered  ikce. 
Away,  diaperae  a]l  to  your  several  cluirgiw, 
Aad  meet  to-morrow  where  yoar  honour  calls  you. 
rU  bring  that  man,  whoee  biood  you  to  much 

thirst  for, 
And  yoQ  shall  tee  him  venture  for  you  fairly'--* 
Henoel  hence,  I  say. 

[Exit  RfiNiULT,  aridity. 
Smn.  I  fear  we^ve  been  to  blame, 
Ana  done  too  much. 
T^heo.  *Twas  too  far  urg'd  against  the  man  jnu 

lov*d. 
Rev,  Here,  take  our  swords,  and  crush  them 

with  your  feet. 
^gmt.  Forgive  us,  gallant  friend. 
Pier.  Nay,  now  you'te  found 
The  way  to  melt,  and  cast  me  as  yoa  wilt 
Whence  rose  all  this  discord  1 
Oh,  what  a  dangeroua  preciDioe  have  we  'scap*d  ! 
How  near  a  fall  was  all  we'd  long  been  building ! 
What  an  eternal  blot  had  stained  our  glories, 
If  one,  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men. 
Had  fallen  a  aurifioe  to  rash  suspicion, 
Butcher'd  by  those  whose  cause   he  came  to 

cherish! 
Come  but  to-morrow,  all  your  doubts  shall  end, 
And  to  your  loves,  me  better  recommend, 
That  IWe  pieserv'd  your  fkme,  and  sav'd  my 

fiiend.  Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— TTke  RiaUo, 

Sitter  Jaffier  and  Bsltioebx. 

Jaf.  Where  dost  thou  kmd  me  7  Every  step  I 
move, 
McChinfcs  I  tread  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  laek'd  friend.    O,  my  ehamung  ruin ! 
Where  ate  we  wandering  1 

BeL  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
AmoDS  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  tave  savM  sinking  nations.    Thj  renown 
8hall  be  the  future  song  of  all  the  virgins, 
Who  by  thy  piety  have  been  preserved 
From  horrid  violation.    Every  street 
Shall  be  adom'd  with  statues  to  thj  honour ; 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inscription  written. 
Remember  him  that  proppM  the  fall  of  Venice. 

Jqf.  Rather,  remember  him,  who,  after  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship, 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman*8  tears, 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  reliev'd  him. 
Why  vrih  thou  damn  me  t 

Bel.  Oh,  inconstant  man  I 
How  win  you  promise ;  how  will  you  deceive ! 
Do,  return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage. 
Ten  all  my  friends  how  dangerously  thou  lov'st 

me. 
And  let  thy  dagger  do  its  bkx)dy  office. 
Or,  if  thou  tbinrst  it  nobler,  let  me  live, 
Till  I'm  a  victhn  to  the  hatefiil  lust 
Ofthat  infernal  devil. 
Lest  night,  my  love  I 

Jqf.  liame  H  not  again ; 
It  shows  a  beastly  image  to  my  &ncy, 


Win  wake  me  fnto  maiheM. 

DestnMtkm,  swift  destruction,  fril  on  my  eoward 

h(wl.' 
BeL  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate. 
And  fell  the  dismal'st  vtory  ever  ntter'd : 
Tell  Vm  what  bkiodshed,  mpines,  desolations, 
Have  heen  pi^r'd:  how  near*s  the  fatal  hour. 
Save  thy  jioor  country,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of  all  its  nobke,  which  to^monow's  dawn 
Must  else  seesked. 

Jaf.  Oh !  think  what  then  may  prove  my  kit ; 
By  all  heaven's  povreis,  piophcftle  truth  dweHs  m 

thee; 
For  every  word  thou  speak'st,  strikes  through  mf 

heart. 
Just  what  thott'st  made  me,  take  me,  Belviders, 
And  lead  me  to  the  place  where  I'm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson;  wheve  1  must  betnjr 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  shd  friends. 
Must  I  betray  my  firiendl  Ah  I  take  me  quickly  ^ 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thought 's  renew'd ; 
Iff  relapfle  once  more,  all 's  kMt  for  ever. 
Bei.  Hast  thou  a  fiiiend  more  dear  than  Belvi- 

deral 
Jqf.  No;  thou'rt  my  soul  itself;  wealth,  friend- 
ship, honour, 
An  present  toys,  and  earnest  of  all  future. 
Are  summ'd  in  thee. 
Come,  lead  me  forward,  now,  like 
To  sacrifice.    Thus,  in  his  &tal  garlanifa 
Deck'd  fine  and  pleas'd,  the  wanton  skips  and 

plays, 
Trots  by  th*  entk*ing,  flatt'riifg,  priestess*  side, 
And,  much  transported  with  its  little  ]^e, 
FoTgets  his  dear  compenions  of  the  plain ; 
Tilf  by  her  bound,  he  *s  on  the  alur  lain, 
Yet  then,  too,  hardly  bleats,  such  pleasure 's  in  th* 

pain. 

Enter  Oppicin  and  eis  Chtarde. 

Qffl.  Stand !  who  goes  therel 

Bel.  Friends. 

OJft.  Bot  what  friends  are  you  1 

Bel.  Friends  to  the  senate,  and  the  state  of 
Venice. 

QM.  My  orders  i^reto  seize  on  all  I  find 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  *em  to  the  council, 
Who  are  now  sitting. 

J({f.  Sir,  you  shall  be  obey'd. 
Now  the  lot 's  cast,  and  fiite,  do  what  tbou  wilt- 
[Exeunt^  guarded, 

SCENE  lI.^The  Stnate-Boxue. 
Duke  or  Vbnicr,  Prtou,  and  other  Senators. 

Duke.  Antony,  Priuli,  senators  of  Venice, 
Speak,  why  are  we  assembled  here  to-night  1 
What  have  you  to  inform  us  of,  concerns 
The  state  of  Venice'  honour,  or  its  safety  1 

Pri.  Could  words  express  the  story  iVe  to  tell 

you, 

Fathers,  these  '«ars  were  useless,  these  sad  tears 
That  fall  frorri  my  old  eyes  i  but  there  is  cause 
We  all  should  weep,  tear  olT  these  purple  robes, 
And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  sitting  down 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  heaven 
Heaven  knows,  if  yet  there  be  an  hour  to  come 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

AU  Sen.  How ! 

Pri.  Nay,  we  stand 
Upon  the  very  brink  of  piping  ruin. 
Within  this  city's  form^  a  dark  oonspincr, 
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To  mamcrp  us  bH,  ew  ivives  and  chUdlwi, 
Kiodnd  and  frieads,  our  palaoiS  and  teai|itos 
To  lay  in  ashes;  nay,  th«  hour  too  fix 'd ; 
The  awonla,  for  angbl  I  know,  drawn  e'en  thia 

moment, 
And  the  wild  waste  begun.  From  unknown  handi 
I  bad  this  warninf;  but,  if  we  are  men, 
Let's  not  be  tMnmly  buicher'd,  but  do  ■omething 
That  may  inform  the  world,  in  after  agea, 
Our  virtue  was  not  ruin'd,  though  we  were. 

[Noite, 
Room,  room,  make  room  for  some  piiBonexs— 

Enter  Officer  and  ChiartU, 

Duke.  Speak,  there.    What  dsrtiubanoel 
Q^  Two  pnsonen  ha^  the  guards  ads'd  in 
the  street, 

Who  say  they  come  t'inform  this  leTMend  senate 

About  the  present  danger. 

•  JEWer  Jaffier  and  OFFicen. 

All  Sen.  Give  'em  entiance.— Well,  who  are 
youl 

Jqf.  A  villain  I 
Would  every  man,  that  hean  me, 
Would  deal  so  honestly,  and  own  his  title. 

Duke.  'Tis  rumourd,  that  a  pk)t  has  been 
contrived 
A|E(ainst  this  state;  and  yon've  a  ahare  in't  too: 
If  yon  are  a  villain,  to  redeem  your  honour, 
Unfold  the  truth,  and  be  restor'd  with  mercy. 

Jqf.  Think  not,  that  I  to  save  mj  life  came 
hither; 
I  know  its  value  better ;  but  in  pity 
To  all  those  wretches  whose  unhappy  dooms 
Are  lix'd  and  seal'd.    You  see  me  here  before  you, 
The  sworn  and  covenanted  foe  of  Venice : 
But  use  me  as  my  dealings  may  deserve, 
And  I  may  prove  a  friend.        * 

Duke.  The  dave  capitulates ; 
Give  him  the  tortures. 

Jqf.  That  you  dare  not  do ; 
Your  fear  won't  let  you.  not  the  longing  itch 
To  hear  the  story  whicn  you  dread  the  truth  of: 
Truth,  which  tne  fear  of  smart  ahall  ne'er  get 
from  me.  I  whipp'd 

Cowards  are  scar'd  with  threat'nings;  boys  are 
Into  confessions ;  but  a  steady  mind 
Acts  of  itself,  ne'er  asks  the  Dody  counsel. 
GKve  him  the  tortures !  Name  but  such  a  thing 
Again,  by  Heaven  I'll  shut  these  lips  for  ever. 
Not  all  your  racks,  your  engines,  or  your  wheels, 
Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  you  may  guess  at. 

Duke.  Name  your  oonditiona. 

Jaf.  For  myself  full  pardon. 
Besides  the  lives  of  two*and4wenty  friends. 
Whose  names  are  here  enroU'd.    Nay>  let  their 

crimes 
Be  ne'er  so  monstrous,  I  must  have  the  oaths 
And  sacred  promise  of  this  reverend  council, 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate. 
The  thing  I  ask  be  raUfied.    Swear  thia. 
And  I'll  unfold  the  secret  of  your  danger. 

Duke.  Propose  the  oath. 

J<^.  By  all  the  hopes 
Ye  have  of  peace  ana  happiness  hereafter, 
Swear.— Ye  swear  1 

AU  Sen.  We  swear. 

Jqf.  And,  as  ye  keep  the  oath. 
May  you  and  your  posterity  be  bless'd, 
Or  curs'd  for  ever. 

AU  Sen,  Else  be  curs'd  for  ever. 


I— 

I  M,  and  wlk*l  tke  i|| 


Of  all  that  threatens  you. 
Now,  fote,  thou  hast  caught  i 


Duke. 


JeJ,  Then  here's  the 
disckise 

[Heitservaj 
me. 
Give  Older  that  all  di^gvst  i 
made 

To  seize  these  men,  their  chaiacteia  are  pnUc  \ 
The  paper  intimates  their  rendezvous 
To  be  at  tne  house  of  a  fun'd  Grecian  oomtcaa. 
Call'd  Aquilina:  see  that  place  secor'd. 
You,  Jaffier,  must  with  patienoe  bear  tiU  iBfia«| 
To  be  our  prisoner. 

Ja^.  WonU  the  chains  of  death 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  I  had  knoeni  thisBisar 
Z>u^e.  Captain,  withdraw  your  pnassMK. 
Jd^.  Sir,  if  possible. 
Lead  me  where  my  own  tl»qgfats  tbi  mi  I  w  1 1 mj 

lose  me; 
Where  I  may  doze  ont  what  I've  left  of  fife. 
Forget  myself,  and  this  day's  guilt  and  laftKbogt 
Cruel  remembrance,  how  snalTl  appeaae  thee  \ 

[£rt. 
Ofil  \W%iaMui\  More  traitors;  loasn,  noak 

room,  make  room  there. 
Duke.  How 's  this  1  guards  1 
Where  are  our  guards  1    Shut  up  tbe  gate^  Ite 

treason  's 
Abeady  at  our  doors. 

KidtT  OrncsR. 

Ojgi.  My  lords,  more  traitora, 
Seiz'd  in  tne  very  act  of  consultation ; 
Fumish'd  with  arms  and  i 
Bring  in  the  prisoners. 

Enter  Pierre,  Renault,  Tbeodork,  ELLisrr. 
RsyiLLiDO,  and  other  Con^^iraUfre,  m^fittm 

Pier.  You,  my  lords,  and  fathers    « 
(As  you  are  pleas'd  to  call  yourseNea^  of  Yeab. 
if  you  sit  here  to  guide  the  oourae  of  joniiee, 
Wny  these  disnaoeful  chains  upon  the  fimfas 
That  have  so  (Uten  labonr'd  in  your  aervioe? 
Are  these  the  wreaths  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
On  those,  that  bring  you  oonqnaat  home  ad 
honours  1 

Duke.  Go  on ;  yon  shall  be  heard,  Sir. 

Ant.  And  be  hang'd  too,  I  hope. 

Pier.  Are  these  the  trophiea  Tye  deaert'd  k 


I  povi 

When  winds  and  seas  conspir'd  to  overthrow  jne, 
And  brought  the  fleets  or  Spain  to  your  ^ra 

harbours: 
When  you,  great  uuke,  shrunk  trembfing  in  josr 

palace. 
And  saw  your  wife,  the  Adriatic,  plonich'd. 
Like  a  lewd  whore,  by  bolder  prowa  than  yoon;. 
Stepp'd  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Ves»- 


The  task  of  honour,  and  the  way  to  greatoea- 
Rais'd  you  from  your  capitulating  fears 
To  stipulate  the  terms  of  sued-for  pence  1 
And  tnis  my  recompense !  if  I'm  a  tnutc»r, 
Produce  my  charge ;  or  show  the  wretch  tbt'i 

base 
And  brave  enough  to  tell  me  I'm  a  traitor. 

Duke.  Know  you  one  Jaffier? 

fCotupiratorm  mamur 

Pier.  Yes,  and  know  his  virtue.  [wp 

His  justice,  truth,  his  general  worth,  and  suoff- 
From  a  hard  fother,  taught  me  first  to  love  bio. 

Duke.  See  him  brought  forth. 
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Enitr  Jaffisk,  gitarML 

iHer.  Myfirioidtooboundliiftytheii 
Oar  &te  has  oonqnrr'd  at,  and  we  mart  M. 
Wliy  dboopt  the  men  wboae  weliere  '•  so  mach 


They're  bat  one  thinf  1  These  reverend  tjnntc, 

JeiBer, 
Cell  iM  timitofil    Aft  thrni  one,  my  hrother  t 

Jqf.  To  Chee.  I  am  the  fiibeat,  veriest  ilave, 
Thttt  e'er  betra/d  a  generoaa,  trueting  friend, 
And  gave  up  honour  to  be  sore  of  ruin. 
AJi  oar  feir  hopea,  whieh  morning  waa  t'  have 

crowned, 
Haa  this  eon'd  lonffoe  o'eithrown. 

Pier,  So,  then  afi  *e  over : 
Venire  haa  loet  her  fieedooi,  1  my  lift. 
No  more!  Farewell! 

Dmise.  8ay,  will  yott  raafce  ecmlesrioQ 
Of  7«or  vile  deeda,  and  tnist  the  senate's  mercy  1 

Pier.  Cuta'd  be  your  senate:  curs'd  your  coo- 


Hkt  cone  of  gMwinjr  fictions  and  divisionB 
Still  vvz  yonr  eoancua,  shake  yonr  public  safety, 
And  malce  the  robes  of  government  you  wear 
Bmefiil  ^joa,  as  these  base  chains  to  me. 
Duloe.  I^tfdon,  or  death  ? 
Bier.  Death  I  hoaouraUe  death ! 
Men.  Death's  the  best  thing  we  ask,  or  you 
can  five; 
No  ahaneful  bonds,  but  honourable  death. 
Ouhe.  Break  op  the  oouncaL     Captain,  guard 
jpoor  pnsonefSy 
JaflfMr,  you're  ^>«e,  but  these  must  wait  for  judg- 
ment [Bxewd  all  the  Senators. 
Pier.  Come,  where 's  my  dungeon  1  Lead  ma 
to  my  straw : 
It  will  not  be  the  first  dme  Fre  lodg'd  hard 
To  do  the  senate  service. 
Jiqf.  Hokl,  one  moment 
Pier.  Wbo  's  be  dispotea  the  judgment  of  the 
senate  1 
Presomptuoos  rebel— on —        [Strike*  Jafpier. 

Jqf.  By  Heaven,  you  s^  not ! 
I  most  be  heanl;  I  most  have  leave  to  speak. 
Tko«  hnst  disgiae'd  me,  Pierre,  by  a  vile  bkiw : 
Had  not  a  da^r  done  thee  nobler  justice  % 
But  Dse  me  aa  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  not  wrong 

For  I  am  faHen  beneath  the  baaest  injutiea : 
Tet  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy, 
Willi  pitv  and  with  charity  behold  me : 
B«l,  aa  tbete  dwells  a  godlike  nature  in  thee, 
Lisfaea  with  miMness  to  my  supplications. 

Pier.  What  whining  monk  art  thou?  what 
holy  cheat, 
TLai  wouklst  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears, 
Andcant'st  thus  vilely  1  Hence  1 1  know  thee  not ; 
L.e«ve,  hypocrite ! 
Jaf.  Isot  know  me,  Pierre  1 
Pier.  No,  I  know  thee  not !  What  art  thou  1 
Jqf.  Jaffier,  thy  friend,  thy  once  tov'd,  valu'd 
ftieni!  * 

Thoogh  now  deservedly  seom'd,  and  used  moat 
hardly. 
Pier.  Thoa,  JaflSer !  thou,  my  once  k>v*d,  valu- 
ed friend !  ffriend. 
By  heavens,  thoo  liest ;  the  man  so  calrd.  my 
Waa  gBueroua,  boneat,  faithful,  just,  and  valiant; 
Kobfe  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely ; 
Dear  to  ray  eyea,  and  tender  to  my  heart : 
But  thou,  a  wretched,  base,  falsa,  worthless  oowaid, 


Poor,  even  in  soul,  and  loathsome  in  thy  aspect ; 
AU  eyea  must  shun  thee,  and  all  hearta  detca 

thee. 
Pr'ythee  avoid;  nor  h>nger  cling  thus  round  me, 
Like  something  baneful,  that  my  nature's  chill'd  at 

Jqf.  I  have  not  wrong'd  thee,  by  these  tesrs  I 
hax'c  not.  ^ 

Pier.  Hast  thou  not  wxong'd  me  t  Dar'st  thou 
call  thvself 
That  once  lov'i/,  valued  friend  of  mine. 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me  1  Whence 

these  chains  t 
Whence  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  thia 

moment  t 
Whence  this  dishonour,  but  from  thee,  thou  falM 
one) 

Jqf.  All 's  true;  Yet  grant  one  thiug,  and  I'va 
doneaaking. 

Pier.  What's  that) 

Jqf.  To  take  thy  life  on  such  conditions 
The  eovnctl  have  proposM :  thou,  and  thy  friends, 
May  yrt  live  long,  and  to  be  better  treated. 

Pier.  Life  t  aak  my  life !  confess !  record  my- 
self 
A  villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe ! 
And  carry  up  and  down  this  curred  cit2, 
A  discontented  and  repining  spirit, 
Burdensome  to  itself,  a  few  years  longer ; 
To  loae  it,  may  be  at  last,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  aome  new  friend,  treacherous  and  faiso  em 

thou  art! 
No,  Una  vile  worM  and  1  have  long- been  jangling, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terms  than  now, 
When  only  men,  like  thee,  are  fit  to  live  in't 

J<{f.  By  all  that's  jus^~ 

Pier.  Swear  bv  some  other  power, 
For  thou  hast  broke  that  sacrea  oath  too  lately. 

Jaf.  Then,  by  that  heU  I  merit.  Til  not  teaiw 
thee. 
Tin,  to  thyself,  at  least,  thou'rt  reoondrd. 
However  thy  veaentment  deal  with  me. 

Pier.  Not  leave  met 

Jqf.  No ;  thou  shslt  not  foroe  me  from  thee. 
Use  me  reproachfully,  and  like  a  slave ; 
Tread  on  me,  buflet  me,  heap  wrongs  on  wrbngs 
On  my  poor  head ;  FU  bear  it  all ;  with  patience 
Shall  weary  out  thy  most  uofrieridly  cruelty : 
Lie  at  thy  feet,  and  kias  'em,  though  they  spurn 

me; 
Tilt,  wounded  by  my  sufierings,  thou  relent, 
And  raise  me  to  thy  arms,  w£h  dear  forgiveness. 

Pier.  Art  thou  noi— 

Jaf.  Whatt 

Pier.  Atiaitorl 

Jqf.  Yes. 

Pier.  Aviflajnl 

Jqf.  Chanted. 

Pier.  A  cowan],  a  most  acandak>us  covrard; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour ;  one  who  hss  sold 
Tny  everiasUng  fame,  for  shameless  life  1 

Jqf.  All,  all,  and  more,  much  more ;  my  faults 
are  numberless. 

Pier.  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  Give  on  terms 
like  thine  1 
Base,  as  thou  art  false — 

J<^.  No;  'tis  to  me  that 's  granted ; 
The  safety  of  thy  life  was  all  1  aim'd  at 
In  rscompense  for  feith  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pier.  1  scorn  it  more,  because  preserv'd  by 
thetf; 
And  as,  when  first  my  feolish  heart  took  jntjr 
On  thy  misibrtiuiea,  sought  thee  in  thy  i "■ 
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Reliev'd  thy  want*,  and  nlpM  thee  from  the  ilele 
Of  wretchednew,  in  which  thy  fate  had  ^ung'd 

thee, 
To  rank  thee  in  my  Uat  of  noble  friendt, 
AH  I  receiv'd,  in  surety  ior  thy  truth^ 
Were  unreganled  oattw,  and  thia,  this  da|^r, 
Given  with  a  worthleaa  pledge,  thou  lince  haat 

^         atolen,— 
60  I  mrtore  it  back  to  tliee  again; 
Swearing,  by  ail  thoa««  jxiwers  which  thoa  heat 

violated, 
Never,  from  thie  eurs'd  hour,  to  hold  oooimnnion, 
Friendabip,  or  inteieat  with  thee,  though  our  yean 
Were  to  exceed  those  limited  the  wond. 
Take  it— foreweU— for  now  I  owe  thee  nothtag. 

Jaf,  Say  thoi^  wilt  live  tber. 

jPirr.  For  my  life,  dispoae  it 
lust  as  thou  wilt,  because  'tie  what  Trnttr^d  with. 

Jqf  Oh,  Pierre ! 

Pier.  No  more. 

Jaf.  My  eyes  wont  loee  the  sight  ofthee^ 
But  languieh  after  thee,  and  ache  with  gaaang. 

Pier.  Leave  me— Nay,  then  thua^  thus  1  tmw 
thee  from  me : 
And  cuneaygieat  as  is  thy  ia'jehoed,  catch  thee. 

[ExU. 

Jqf.  Amen. 
lie  *8  gone,  my  fiither,  friepd,  pceserver ; 
And  ^le  'a  the  portion  he  has  left  me : 

fiS%<raM  Me  dogver. 
This  dagger.    Weil  renaembei'd  1  with  this  dag- 

I  gave  a  wiemn  vow  of  (fire  importance ; 
Parted  with  tJib,  and  Belvidcni  together. 
Have  a  care,  iiy;mVy,  drive  that  thought  no  fiir- 

ther: 
No,  Vl\  esteem  it  as  a  friend's  latit  legacy ; 
Treasure  it  up  within  this  wretched  bosom, 
Where  it  may  grow  acquainted  with  my  heart, 
That,  when  they  meet,  ihey  alait  not  ttom  eaoh 

other.  [Uin, 

80  now  for  thinking—- A  blow,  call'd  a  tnitor,  vil- 
Coward,  dishonooiable  coward;  iiioffh! 
Oh !  for  a  long  sound  sleep,  and  so  lorget  it 
Down,  busy  devil  > 

Enter  Biltidkba. 

Bel.  Whither  shall  I  fly  t 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miseries  together? 
Where 's  now  the  Roman  constancy  I  boasted  1 
Sunk  into  trembling  fears  and  desperation, 
Not  daring  to  look  up  to  that  dear  face 
Which  osed  to  amue,  even  on  my  fiittlta)  but, 

down, 
Bending  these  miserable  eyes  on  earth. 
Must  move  in  penance,  anid  impfera  much  mercy. 

Jqf.  Mercy !  kind  Heaven  naa  surely  endless 
stoira, 
Hoarded  for  thee,  o(  blessings  yet  untasted : 
Ob,  Belviden !  Vm  the  wretched'st  creature 
E'er  crawl'd  on  earth. 
My  friend,  too,  Belvtdere,  that  dear  friend. 
Who,  next  to  thee,  was  all  my  health  reioic'd  in. 
Has  ns'd  me  like  a  slave,  shamefully  us*J  me ; 
Twoukl  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  stoiy. 

Bel.  What  haa  he  done? 

Jaf.  Before  we  parted, 
Ere  yet  his  guards  had  led  him  to  his  prison, 
Pull  of  severest  sorrows  for  hia  suflerings. 
With  eyes  d^erflowing,  and  a  Meediog  hes^, 
As  at  hia  feet  I  kneelM,  and  sued  for  mercy, 
With  a  reproachful  hand  he  daah'd  a  blow : 


VI  ta. 
laitfR- 


He  atmck  »e,  Belvidan!  bj 


Bufleled,  call'd  me  tniUir,  yfllain,  ccvwwi 
AmloowardtAmlaviUainl  Tell  aae 
Thou'rt  the  best  judge,  and  m«l*«i  me^  if  I  tmn 
Damnation!  CowaiSl 

Bel.  Oh !  fam\9  hhn,  Jaffier; 
And,  if  his  sofiSings  wound  thy 
What  will  they  do  to-nunow  1 

Jaf.  Ah  i 

BtL  To-fflonow,  [^IM 

When  thou  ahalt  see  him  stiefcli'd  in  ai  ib 
Of  a  tormenting  and  a  ahameful  dmib; 
Hia  bleeding  boweU,  and  his  broken  hmbi^ 
Insulted  o*er,  by  a  inle  butchering  ▼ilUan ; 
What  will  thy  heart  do  thenl  Oh!  aire  M 
Like  my  eyee  tusm.  ['■■b 

Jqf.  What  meana  thy  dreadfal  eloty  1 
Death,  and  to-monow  >  Broken  iinibs  aadksecs 

Bek  The  feithlcea  aenaton,  'ti»  they've  4. 
cmedit: 
They  say.  aecorOing  to  omr  friende'  nVMst, 
They  ahaU  have  death,  and  not  ignoble  bea^. 
Declare  their  piomis'd  mercy  all    mm  taaSetek'. 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  deaf  to  tnte] 
Warrants  are  paas'a  lor  pnblie  death 

Jttf.  Deathf  doom'd  to  die! 
heard  I  vnpleadedl 

B«L  Nay,  omerst  racks  and  tooH 
paring 
To  Ibroe  confeMon  from  their  >lying 
Oht  do  not  look  so  terribly  upon  nse ! 
How  your  lips  shake,  and  all  your  fice  disonla'd ' 
What  means  my  k>vc  1 

Jaf.  Leave  me,  I  charge  thee,  Icaie  bl. 
Strong  temptationa 
Wake  in  my  heart. 

Bel.  For  what  1 

Jaf.  No  more,  but  leave  me. 

Bel  Why  1 

J4f.  Ohl  by  Heayen,  I  love  thee  with  ika 
fondneaa, 
I  would  not  haye  thee  stay  a  moment  loaga 
Near  these  cnn'd  handiL    Are  they  mol  caUwt 
theel 
(FuOs  the  dagger  )u^ 9ui  ^ hkhm 
and  9uU  it  back  agai*. 

Sd,  No,  everlasting  comibrt'a  in  thy  amk 
To  lean  thus  on  thy  breast,  is  softer  esse 
Than  downy  pillowa,  deck'd  with  leeycaof  ne 

Jqf.  Ahs!  thou  think'st  not  of  the  tharu b 
fill'dwith:  tl^ 

Fly,  ere  they  gall  thee.    There 'a  a  Isrkiiic  ^ 
Ready  to  leap  and  stiiig  thee  to  the  heeit: 
Art  thou  not  terrified  f 

Bel.  No. 

Jqf.  Call  to  nund 
What  thou  hast  done,  and  whither  thsa  iM 
brooght  me. 

Bel.  Haht 

Jqf  Where's  my  frieadl  ny  fiiead,  dM 
smiling  mischief  I 
Nay,  ahrink  not,  now  'tis  too  hte;  thoa  shnUtf 

have  fled 
When  thy  guilt  first  had  cause ;  for  dira  levrsgr 
Is  up,  and  raging  for  my  friend.    He  ^oani! 
Harh,  how  he  groans !  his  acreama  are  m  hit  eui 
Already:  aee.  they've  fix'd  him  on  the  wheel, 
And  now  they  tear   htm. — Murder!  Fejsrd 

senate! 
Mmder.'-Oh !— Hark  thee,  traitreaa,  thoo  bnl 
doiw  thial 
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'^iMBka  Cq  tlif  iBftnK  tad  Ahe  ponudioff  1o«e. 
low  her  eym  speak !  Oh,  thou  bewitching  cn?a- 
tare !  I  PumbUng  for  his  dagger. 

AjaAuom  cant  bait  thee.    Come,  thou  little  trem- 
bler. 
7rp«p  eirea  into  mv  heeit,  and  there  lie  tafe : 
Tis  thy  own  eitadel.~Hah— vet  stand  off 
.^eavra  noMflt  have  justiee,  and  my  bn^en  vows 
iVlD  sink  me  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy, 
'il  wink,  and  then  'tk  done— 
Bel.  liVliat  means  the  knd 
^f  Die,  my  Uie»  and  k>ve?  What  *s  in  thy  bosom, 
I  boa  gFBsp'st  at  sol  Nay,  why  am  I  thus  treat- 

[£>raw9  the  dagger  and  qffere  to  stab  her, 
Jaf.  Know,  Balvidera,  when  we  parted  last, 
[  gave  this  dagypr  with  thee,  as  in  tiutt^ 
To  be  Ihy  portion  if  I  e'er  proved  bk9. 
On  such  condition  was  my  troth  believ*d : 
But  now  \m  forfeited,  and  must  be  paid  for. 

iOfers  to  stab  her  again. 
Ba.  Oh !  Mercy !  [Kneeling. 

Jaf.  Nay,  no  straggfing. 
BeL  Now  then,  kSTme. 

[Leape  on  hie  ned^,  kisses  him. 
Jaf.  I  am,  I  am  a  ooward;  witness,  Heaven, 


Witness  it,  earth,  and  every  being,  witness : 
'Tie  hot  one  blow !  yet,  by  immortal  love. 
I  cannot  longer  bear  a  thought  to  harm  thee. 
IBe  tkrmos  «tMy  the  dagger  and  embraces  her. 
The  seal  of  Prondenoe  is  sure  upon  thee : 
And  tfaon  weit  born  for  yet  unheard-of  wondeis. 
Oh!  then  weK  either  bofii  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  aB  the  power  that 's  given  me  o'er  thy  sod, 
By  thy  resistlesB  tears  snd  conquering  smiles, 
By  the  victorious  love  that  still  waiu  on  thee, 
Fly  to  thy  cniel  father,  save  my  friend. 
Or  all  our  fbture  ^uieC  's  kist  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  chng  round  his  reverend  knees, 
Speak  to  hhn  with  Uiy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears, 
Melt  bis  hard  heart,  and  wake  dead  nature  in 
him,  [ness; 

Crash  torn  in  tby  arma,  torture  him  with  thy  soft- 
Nor,  till  thy  prsyers  are  grenWd,  set  him  free, 
Bot  eonqoer  Um,  as  thou  hast  oooioer'd  me. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  l—'An  Apartment  in  PsiULrs  Bouse. 

Enter  PaiULr. 

PrL  Why,  cruel  Heaven,  have  my  unhappy 
days 
Been  lenfthenVl  to  this  sad  one  1  Oh !  dishonour 
And  destiilns  infamy  is  foUen  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fituH  1  Am  I  a  traitor  7  No. 
But  then,  my  only  child,  my  daughter  wedded ; 
There  my  best  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  disease 
Incurable  has  seized  upon  my  memory. 

Enter  Bf  lvidera,  in  a  long  mourning  veU. 

BeL  He 's  there,  my  fiither,  my  inhuman  fa- 
ther, 
That  fin-  three  yean  has  left  an  only  child 
Eipos'd  to  all  tbe  outrages  of  fote, 
And  cniel  ruin  .  —oh ! 

Pri.  What  child  of  sorrow 
Art  thnu,  that  comes  wiapt  in  weeds  of  sadness, 
And  mov'st  as  if  thy  st4>ps  were  tow'rds  a  ^rnvp  1 

Bel.  A  wretch  who  uom  the  very  top  of  nappi- 
ness 
Am  &ileo  into  the  lowest  depths  of  misery, 


And  want  tout  pilLyiog  hand  to  raiae  manp  again. 

Pri.  What  wouldst  thou  beg  for  ? 

Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness. 

[  Throws  up  her  veH 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  «  child  snd  fother, 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  take  me  te  your  love. 

PrL  My  daughter! 

Bel.  Yes,  your  daughter. 

Pri.  Don\  talk  thus. 

BeL  Yes,  I  must;  and  you  must  hear  too. 
[  have  a  husband. 

Pri,  Damn  him. 

Bel.  Oh !  do  not  cum  him ; 
He  wouid  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  you 
On  any  terms,  hovre*er  he  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha !  what  means  my  child  1 

Bd.  Oh !  my  husband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carriea  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom, 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Belvkkin. 

Pri.  Kin  thee! 

BeL  Yes,  kiU  me.    When  he  pass'd  his  foilh 
And  covenant  against  your  stste  and  senate, 
He  gave  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth : 
Witn  me  a  dagger  and  a  dire  commission. 
Whene'er  he  fiil'd,  to  plunge  it  through  thif 


I  learnt  the  danger,  chose  the  hour  of  fove 
T'  attempt  his  heart,  and  bring  it  backtohononr. 
Great  fove  prevai)*d,  and  Uess'd  me  with  success  t 
He  came,  confessed,  betrayed  his  dearest  friends 
For  promisM  mercy.    Now  theyVe  doom'd  to 

solTer. 
QalTd  with  remembrance  of  what  then  was  sworn, 
If  they  are  lost,  he  vows  t*  appease  the  gods 
With  this  poor  life,  and  make  my  blood  th'  atone- 
ment. 

Pri.  Heavens  1 

Bel.  If  I  waa  ever  then  your  care,  now  heir 
me; 
Flv  to  the  senate,  save  the  promisM  lives 
Or  his  dear  frienas,  ere  mine  be  made  the  sacrifioa. 

Pri.  Oh,  my  heart's  comfort ! 

Bel,  Will  you  not,  my  father  1 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

PrL  By  Heaven  I  will. 
Not  one  of  them  but  what  shall  be  inmiOTtaL 
Canst  thou  forgive  me  aQ  my  folKes  past  1 
I'll  henceforth  be  indeed  a  lather ;  never, 
Never  more  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee, 
Dear  as  the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  my  lifo, 
Dear  as  these  eyes  that  weep  in  fondness  o*er  thee. 
Peace  to  thy  heart    Farewell. 

Bel.  Go,  and  remember 
'Tis  Belvideia's  life  her  fother  pleads  for. 

[^Munl. 
SC^NE  U.^A  Garden, 
Enter  Japptsr. 

Jaf.  Final  destruction  seize  on  all  the  world! 
Bend  down,  ye  Heavens,  and  shutting  round  this 

earth, 
Crush  the  vile  globe  into  its  firrt  conftiskm ! 

Enter  Bcltiobka. 


Bel.  My  life [Meeting  hitn, 

Jaf  My  plague [Turning  from  her. 

BeL  Nay,  then  I  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must  die ! 

•/(^/l  Nor  let  the  thoughts  of  death  perplex  ttv 
fiincy ; 
But  amiwf  r  me  to  what  I  shall  drmand. 
With  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  spirit 
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BeL.  I  win,  when  I've  Joiu  weeping—- 
Jaf,  Fie,  no  more  on*t — 
How  long  is't  since  tbat  miserable  daj 
We  wedded  firet  1 
^el.  Oh!— oh»— 
J<^f.  Nay,  keep  in  thy  tean, 
Leet  they  unman  me  too. 

BeL  HeaTen  knows  I  cannot 
The  words  you  utter  sound  00  very  sadly, 
.  The  streams  will  follow —  ^ 

Jqf.  Come,  I'll  kiss  'em  dry  then. 
Bel.  fiut  wasH  a  miserable  day  % 
Jaf,  A  curs'd  one. 

Bel.  I  thought  it  otherwise )  and  you've  often 
sworn, 
In  the  transporting  hours  of  warmest  bve, 
When  sure  you  spoke  the  truth,  you've  sworn 
you  Mese'd  it. 
Jaf.  'Twas  a  rash  oath. 
Bel.  Then  why  am  I  not  curs'd  too  t 
Jaf.  No,  Belvidera ;  by  th'  eternal  truth, 
I  dote  with  too  much  fondness. 

Bel.  Still  so  kind  t 
Still  then  do  you  love  me  1 

Jqf.  Man  ne'er  was  bins'd 
Since  the  first  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 
B^  Then  sure  you  will  not  curse  me  t 
Jqf.  No,  rU  bless  thee. 
T  came  on  purpose,  Belvidera,  to  bless  thee- 
'Tis  now,  I  tnink,  three  years,  we've  liv'd  to- 
gipthcr. 
Bel.  And  may  no  fatal  minute  ever  port  us, 
Till,  reverend  grown  for  age  and  love,  wc  go 
Down  to  one  grave,  as  our  last  bed,  together  j 
There  sleep  in  peace,  till  an  eternal  morning. 
•/<{/:  Did  I  not  say,  I  came  to  bless  thee  1 
Bel.  You  did. 

Jcf.  Then  hear  me,  bounteous  Heaven : 
Pour  down  your  blessings  on  this  beauteous  head, 
Where  everlasting  sweets  are  always  springing 
With  a  continual  giving  hand :  let  peace, 
Honour,  and  safety,  always  hover  round  her ; 
Peed  her  with  plenty;  let  her  eyes  ne'er  see 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning : 
Crown  all  her  days  with  ioy,  her  nights  with  rest, 
Harmless  as  her  own  thoughts;  and  prop  her 

virtue, 
To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  lov'd ; 
And  comfort  her  with  patience  in  our  parting. 
Bel.  How  I  Parting,  (nrting  1 
J({f.  Yes,  for  ever  parting ; 
I  have  sworn,  Belvidera,  by  yon  Heaven, 
That  best  can  tell  how  much  I  lose  to  leave  thee. 
We  part  this  hour  for  ever. 

Bel.  O!  call  back 
Your  cruel  blessing ;  stay  with  me  and  curse  me. 
J^f.  Now  hold,  neait,  or  never. 
Bel.  By  all  the  tender  days  we've  Ilv'd  together, 
Pity  my  «u)  condition ;  speak,  but  speak. 
Jaf  Oh!-oh!~ 

BeL  By  these  arms,  that  now  cling  hHxnd  thy 
neck, 
By  these  poor  straaminff  eyea— 

•/a/'.  Murder !  unhold  me : 
By  th'  immortal  destiny  that  doom'd  me 

[DraiM  the  dagger. 
To  this  curs'd  minute,  I'll  not  live  one  longer; 

Resolve  to  let  me  go,  or  see  mo  fall 

Hark,  the  dismal  bell  [Passing-bdl  MU. 

Tolls  out  for  death !  I  must  attend  its  call  too ; 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dying  Pierre,  expecU  me: 
Jle  sent  a  message  to  require  Fd  see  him 


BeAffe  he  died,  and  take  hk  last  i 

Farewell,  for  ever.  | 

Bel.  Leave  thy  dagger  with  me. 
Bequeath  me  something — ^Not<Hie  kvm  «t  pnliBf* 
Oh  1  my  poor  heart,  when  wilt  thou  bpeaia  ? 

[Chring  outj  look9  kaek  at  kirn. 
Jqf.  YetataT: 
We  have  a  child,  as  Tet  a  tender  in&uL 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  nim  when  I'm  ^one : 
Breed  him  in  virtue,  and  the  patha  of  iioooar, 
But  never  let  him  know  his  &ther\i  stoiy ; 
1  chaige  thee,  guard  him  from  the  wroc^  bj 

fate 
May  do  his  future  fortune,  or  his  name. 
Now — nearer  yet —      [Approaching'  each  vtker. 
Oh  I  that  mr  arms  were  rivetted 
Thus  round  thee  ever !  But  my  faead  I  mj  etCk! 
This  and  no  more.  [Kiatee  ha. 

BeL  Another,  sure  another, 
For  that  poor  little  one  you've  ta'en  socli  can  «£ 
lllgive'thimtnily. 
Jaf.  80  now,  £ureweU. 
Bel,  For  ever  ? 

Jcf.  Heaven  knows,  for  ever;  aJO  good  aascla 

guard  thee.  [ExiL 

Bel.  AU  iH-  ones  sure  had  cbai]ge  ef  me  this 

moment. 

Curs'd  be  my  days,  and  doub^y  eois'd  my  nighla 

Oh!  give  me  daggers,  fire,  or  water: 

How  1  couk)  Meed,  how  burn,  how  dnvwB,  tki 

waves 
Hnadng  and  booming  round  my  ainkhig  bead, 
Till  I  descended  to  tl^  peaceful  bottom ! 
Oh  !  there 's  all  quiet,  here  all  rage  and  fety : 
The  air's  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  bnia; 
I  long  for  thick,  substantial  sleep ;  hell !  Iiell  I 
Burst  finom  the  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud, 
Ifthouarthalfsohot,  somad,  aslam.       [£rit. 

SCENE  IIl^A  Scaffold,  and  a  Wheel  pn^ 
pared  for  iht  execution  tf  Piesbk. 

EihJttT  Ofpicsr,  Pibbre,  Chunrde,  Extern^ 
turner  J  ifc, 

iHer,  My  friend  not  come  yet  1 
Enter  Jaffier. 

Jqf.  Oh,  Piene ! 

Pier.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  arms,  though  thou'st  nndooe  my  ftnt^ 
I  can't  forget  to  love  thee.    Pr'ythee,  Jaffier, 
Forgive  t&t  filthy  blow  my  passion  dealt  tfaee; 
I'm  now  preparing  for  the  land  of  peiioe, 
And  foin  would  have  the  charitable  wishes 
Of  all  good  men,  like  thee,  to  bleas  my  joamer. 

Jqf,  Good !  I  am  the  vilest  creature,  woese  thea 
e'er 
Sufier'd  the  shameful  fate  thooVt  goiiw^to  taste oC 

Qffl.  The  time  grows  short,  your  friends  art 
dead  afare«ly. 

Jqf.  Dead! 

Pier.  Yes,  dead,  Jaffier;  theyVe  all  £ed  Ifte 
men  too. 
Worthy  their  character. 

Jaf.  And  what  must  I  do? 

Pier.  Oh,  Jaffier! 

Jqf.  Speak  aloud  thy  burden'd  aool, 
And  tell  thy  troubles  to  thy  tortur'd  friend. 

Pier.  Fnend !  Couldst  thou  yet  be  a  friejid,  a 
generous  friend, 
I  might  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  mrrowa. 
Heaven  knows  I  want  a  friend. 
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J^.  And  I  a  land  one, 
That  would  not  thm  Kora  my  repenHng  nitoe, 
Or  think,  when  he  'a  to  die,  my  thoughts  are  idle. 

Pier,  No !  five,  I  cham  UMe,  Ja&r. 

Jaf.  Yea,  1  will  live: 
Bat  it  ahall  be  to  lee  thy  fidl  retenir'd 
At  anrh  a  rate,  aa  Yenioe  knur  shall  ffiwuoi  Itr. 

Pier.  WiHthool 

Jaf,  I  will,  by  Heaven. 

Pier.  Then  still  thoa'rt  noble, 
And  I  forgivie  thee.  Oh !  --yetp-ehall  I  tnist  thee  1 

Jqf.  No ;  I've  been  fiUae  already. 

Pitr.  Doat  thoQ  love  me  1 

Jqf.  Rip  up  my  heart,  and  eatiify  my  doobt> 
inga. 

Pier.  Curse  on  this  weakneis ! 

Jqf.  Tears  1  Amaaement !  Tears ! 
I  never  saw  thee  meked  thus  before ; 
And  know  there's  something  labouring  in  thy 


Thst 


[WeepB. 


have  vent:  though  Fm  a  viihin,  tell 


Pier.  See'stthoQthateitfinel 

IPoinUtotht  Wheel. 

Jqf.  Why  t 

Pier.  Is't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  Uv'd  with  ho- 
nour, 
Fought  nations*  quarrels,  and  been  crown'd  with 

oonqoe^ 
Be  exposM  a  common  carcass  on  a  wheel  t 

yoT.  Ha! 

Pier.  Speak!  is*t  fitting  1 

Jqf.  Fitting! 

Pier.  Yea;  ia't  fitting! 

Jaf.  What's  to  be  done  1 

pier.  I'd  have  thee  undertake 
Something  that 's  noMe  to  preserve  ra3r  memory 
From  the  disgrace  that 's  ready  to  attaint  it 

QgL  The  day  grows  late,  Sir. 

Pier,  rn  make  haste.  Oh,  Jaffier! 
Though  thou'st  betray'd  me,  do  me  some  way 

Jqf.  No  more  of  that:  thy  wishes  shall  be 
satiafied; 
I  have  a  wife,  uid  she  shall  bleed  f  my  child  t», 
Tield  up  bis  Kttle  throat  and  all 

T'  appease  thee 

[Ooingaiwayy  Pisbrb  helde  him. 
Pier,  No— this-*no  moie. 

[Whi»per9  Jafpier. 
Jqf.  Ha!  isnthensol 
Pier.  Most  certainly. 
Jqf  rUdoit. 
Pier.  Remember! 
001.  Sir. 
Pier.  Come,  now  Pm  ready. 

J  His  4-  Jaf.  aaeend  the  9eqfM. 
Id  be  a  gentleman  of  honour ; 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  imay  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
Coma.  [  Tahea  of  hit  gown^  Eseeutioiier  pre- 

pan$. 
Yottll  think  ont  [  7\>  Jaffier. 

Jqf.  'Twon't  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 
Pier.  Now,  jnffier!  now  Pm  going.  Now — 
[Executioner  having  hound  hiiA, 
^^Jqf-  Have  at  thee, 
Thou  honest  heart,  then — here —      [Sbxft«  him. 
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And  thb  is  well.  [Siohe  himeelf. 

Pier.  Now  thou  hast  indeed  been  ^thfui. 
This  vraa  done  nobly — We've  deceiv'd  the  senate. 

Jiif.  Brnveiy. 

Pier.  Ha,  Ka,  ha— ~oh  I  oh  I  [Diu, 

Jqf.  Now,  y«  cura'd  ralera, 
Thus  of  the  blood  y*  have  shed,  I  make  libation 
And  sprinkle  it,  minglinff.    May  it  rest  upon  you. 
And  all  your  race  1  Be  nenoaforth  peace  a  stran- 


ger 

Within  your  vralls ;  let  plagues  and  fiunine  waste 
Your  senemtion'Ob,  poor  Belvideral 
Sir,  I  nave  a  wife,  bear  (his  in  safety  to  her ; 
A  token  that  with  my  dying  breath  I  bless'd  her, 
And  the  dear  little  in&nt  lA  behind  me. 
Pm  sick-^Pm  quiet 

[Diee  ;  ecene  ehute  upon  them. 

SCENE  IV.^An  Apartment  at  Priuli's. 

Se/I  muaic !  enter  Bklyidbra,  distracted,  led  by 
tvoof  herifiometii  Pbiuli  and  Servants. 

PrL  Strengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pity* 

ing  Heaven. 
Bel.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  nay  coma 

to  bed.  [whisi  le ; 

Pr'ythee,  my  love.    The  winds !  hark  how  they 
And  the  rain  beata :  Oh  I  how  the  weather  shrinks 

me! 
You  are  angry  now,  who  eares  1  pish,  no  indeed. 
Choose  then  ;  I  say  yoU  shall  not  go,  you  shall 

not: 
Whip  your  ill  nature ;  get  you  gone  then.    Oh  I 
Are  you  retum'd;  see,  father,  here  he's  coma 

again: 
Am  I  to  btame  to  love  him  1  O,  thou  dear  one. 
Why  do  YOU  fly  mel  are  you  angrr  still  then  1 
Jaffier,  wnere  art  thou  %  &ther,  why  do  you  do 

thus  1  [somewhere. 

Stand  oC  don't  hide  him  from  me.    He 's  h^re 
Stand  off,  I  say :  what,  gone  t  remember't,  tyrant : 
I  may  revengemyself  of  this  trick,  one  day. 
Plldo't-l'Udo't. 

Enter  Officbb. 

Pri.  Newa,  what  news  1 

[Officer  tphirpere  Prioli. 
Qffl.  Most  sad,  Sir; 
Jaffier,  upon  the  scaffold,  to  prevent 
A  shameful  death,  stabb'd  Piene,  and  next  him- 
Both  fell  together.  [self; 

PH.  Daughter! 
Bel.  Ha ! look  there ! 
My  husband  bloody,  and  his  friend  tool  murdor! 
Who  has  done  this  1  'P^'^  ^  '^''^t  ^^^  ^^  vision : 
On  these  poor  trembling  knees  I  beg  it.    Va* 

nish'd^ 
Here  they  went  down— Oh,  Pll  dig,  dig  the  den 

up! 
You  sha'n't  delude  me  thus.  Hoa,  Jsffier,  Jaffier  1 
Peep  up,  and  give  me  but  a  look.    I  have  him ! 
I've  got  him,  lather :  Oh  I 
My  love!  my  dear!  my  blessing  I  help  me!  help 

me! 
They  have  bold  on  me,  and  drsg  me  to  the  bot- 
tom. 
Nay — ^now  they  pull  so  hard — ^farewell — 

[Dieer  l^  curtain  fells  dotUy  to  mueie. 
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THE   WONDER: 

▲  OOKSBT, 

Of  FIVE  AOTB. 

BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 


REMARKa 


This  ingeDlooi  eomedy  wu  first  acted  «t  Driiry  Lan*  in  1714,  and  it  ftill  a  fkTourite.  A  i 
tioA  of  Jealousy  is  •cansely  lo  be  fonnd  on  the  stage  than  in  tb*  weU-dnwn  ctaiaoler  of  Bob  FMix»  n 
quarrel  with  Violante  is  well  sustained.  In  1757,  Mr.  Oarriek  added  to  liis  reputation  by  the  revival  ofibm^. 
in  which  lie  was  eminently  snoeessful  as  I>on  FelU ;  and  in  this  character  closed  his  career  ofhistriosMC  fioiy^aa 
th«  10th  June,  1776,  on  which  interasiinf  occasion  he  delivaied  •  IhreweO,  in  itnfuace  with  which  we  akal  tm- 
hellish  the  present  page* 


"IthMbBMrtnaiwy  w|fhptiw»BBJwrmy  cl»enwliiiw,tp^<w  yostoa  JMwrril g>nafM>.  Ihtilktm^miati^m,* 
tafnadufthoafbtf  that  way;  butlfespdayoirthaaMlnapdbtoof  writi^—AM  Epttogw^Ml  ApeMU  aair  «f  iffcliif  >. 

•<  TIM  Jiogl*  «r  rtiroM,  ud  fba  tai^aifl*  oT  flrtte^  wonU  birt  m  tail  aqr  praMTMiafb 

••TliiiMtQawavaryawfalwBMti  >tb  aolm  t>— paiti^ fcr ww with tfcaw^ fra» wbo« I >a^ weeJTSd  thuiinlirf  hfcfci^ a^  ^al 
ifot  trbara  Ihai  ktedaaa  aad  fsv  l^wn  wm  fl^jofal. 

«'  Whaiwrr  way  U  tUnfcaeyn  ofay  fatw  Ufa,  Iha  daapa^laniiMUa  ot  yew  MsftMW  wiB  aliwiya  wsaaJB  ^a   hit  ls»y  fcMt,  at  ■ 


'♦lwiliTcryraad»y«raatDaayi»eee>KwbaTtag»orBAinaad>bmtyfcrtMraMloettaelha^kMli  Srtldaly  »Marimah>i  ■  iw  ^m 
riifitad  pdnaivryoarfiiToar,  ar  •>  U  Bpra  truly  Mulblaflr  H,  Uiaa  h  your  graiafU  bnaBMaaarvaBt" 

Mr*.  Yates,  Mrs.  Crawford,  Mrs.  AUngton,  Mrs.  Fope,  and  Mrs.  Jordan,  **  thoagh  last,  not  leut,**  have  mm 
sively  added  to  their  celebrity,  in  the  heroine. 

The  original  hint  of  the  Wonder  was  probaUy  derived  flom  some  one  of  the  old  Spanish  Romnatie  lSovcii,s 
much  adnUred  by  the  ladles  at  that  period. 
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ACT  I. 

SCE^E  I.-'A  Street. 

Enter  Don  Lopex,  meeting  Frederic. 

Pred.  My  loni,  Don  Lopex. 

Lop.  How  d*ye,  Frederic  1 

Fred.  At  yoar  loidsMp's  aervice.    I  am  glad  to 


aee  you  look  to  well,  my  lord ;  I  hope  Antonio' 
^t  of  danger? 

Lop.  duite  the  oonlniry;  his  fever  inofases, 
they  tell  me ;  and  the  mugeons  are  of  (^uiiaQ  bit 
wound  u  moftal. 

rred.  Your  aon,  Don  Felix, is  sRle,  I  hope? 

Lop.  Ihopeaotoo;  buttbeyoder  laiferewaids 
to  apprehena  him. 
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FVed,  IFnaenheudyoarloidiMpframhiml 
Ijop.  Not  since  he  went  I  forbede  liim  writ- 
ing till  the  public  news  gave  him  aa  accoont  of 
Antonk^ft  health.  Letters  might  be  inteicepted. 
anJ  the  plaoe  of  his  abode  disooveied ;  however,  it 
Antonio  tUes,  Felix  shall  ibr  EnglandL  You  have 
been  there;  what  tort  of  people  aie  the  Englishi 
Fh-ed.  M.^  lord,  tU)  English  are  bj  nature, 
what  the  ancient  B,oinana  were  by  discipUtie,oou- 
rageoQs,  botil,  bardy,  aod  io  love  with  libeitj.  Li- 
berty is  the  idol  of  tbe  EngUsh,  under  whose  ban- 
ner all  the  nation  enlists;  give  but  the  word  for 
liberty,  and  obnaight  more  armed  Iqpons  would 
appear,  than  France  and  Philip  keep  in  constant 

Lsp.  I  like  their  principles.  Who  does  not 
wish  for  freedom  in  all  degrees  of  lifo  1  though 
common  prudence  sometimes  makes  us  act  against 
it,  as  I  am  now  abided  to  do;  for  1  intend  to  mar- 
ry my  daughter  to  Don  Guzman,  whom  I  expect 
£lom  HoUand  every  day,  whither  he  went  to  take 
possessioa  of  a  large  estate  teft  him  by  his  uncle. 
Pred.  You  will  not,  surely,  sacrifice  the  lovely 
Isabella,  to  age,  avarice,  and  a  fool  1  paidcn  tM 
expiesaion,  mj  lofd ;  but  my  concern  for  your  beau- 
teous daughter  transports  me  beyond  that  good 
mannen  which  I  ougnt  to  pay  your  levdshipV  pre- 
sence. 

Lop.  I  can't  deny  the  just*iess  of  the  character, 
Frederic;  but  you  are  not  ineenaible  what  I  have 
sofiered  by  tbcae  wars ;  and  he  haa  two  thinge 
which  render  him  verv  agieeable  to  me  for  a  son- 
in-law  :  he  is  rich,  and  weU-bom  t  as  for  his  being 
a  fod,  1  don't  conceive  how  that  can  be  any  blot 
In  a  husband  who  is  already  possessed  of  a  good 
estate. — A  poor  fool,  indeed,  is  a  very  scandtuous 
thing;  and  so  are  your  poor  wits  in  my  opinion, 
who  have  nothing  to  be  vain  of  but  the  inside  of 
their  skulle.  Now,  for  Don  Guzman,  I  knew  I 
can  rule  him  as  1  think  fit:  this  is  acting  the  no* 
litic  part,  Frederic,  without  which  it  is  impossible 
to  keep  up  the  port  of  this  life. 

Frtd.  But  luive  you  no  consideration  for  your 
dtaghter'a  welfare,  my  loid  % 

Lop.  Is  a  bosband  of  twenty  thousand  erawns 
a  year  no  eonsideratioQ  %  Now  I  think  it  a  very 
good  oomideiation. 

Fred.  One  way,  roy  knd.    But  what  will  the 
world  ssy  of  sQch  a  match  1 
Lap.  sir,  I  value  not  the  world  a  button. 
PrtA.  1  cannot  think  your  daughter  can  have 
any  ioelinataon  for  such  a  husband. 

Lop.  There  1  believe  you  are  jpretty  much  in 
the  right,  though  It  is  a  secret  which  1  never  had 
the  curiosity  Io  inquire  into,  nor  I  believe  ever 
ahsIL — Inchaation,  quotha !  Parants  would  have 
a  fine  time  on't  if  they  consulted  their  chil4reu'> 
inclinations !  No,  no,  Sir,  it  is  not  a  lather'a  busi- 
ness to  follow  his  children's  inclinations,  tall  he 
makes  himself  a  begi^ar. 
Frtd.  But  this  w  of  another  nature,  my  lord. 
Ltp.  Lookye,  Sir,  I  resolve  she  shafl  marry 
DonGuanan  the  moment  he  arrives;  though  i 
cottM  not  govern  my  son,  1  will  my  daughter,  I 
Mtoreyno. 

Pred.  Thismaleh,  my  ford,  is  more  preposter- 
ous than  that  which  you  proposed  to  your  eon, 
from  whence  arose  this  fiitai  qoarrel.—Don  Anto- 
nio's fliflter,  Elvira,  wanted  beauty  only,  but  Gnz- 
n»n  every  thing,  but— 

Lfp.  Money*-and  that  will  psrohase  every 
uufigi  and  so  adieu.  [EgU. 


Fred.  MonsHoivt  Th«»  are  the 
which  destroy  the  comforts  of  matrimony-— he  is 
rich  and  weU-bom,  powerful  aignmenls  indeed  I 
Coukl  I  but  add  them  to  the  friendship  of  Don 
Felix,  what  might  I  not  hope  1  But  a  merchant 
and  a  gnndee  of  Portugal  are  inoonsisteot  i 


Enter  Lissardo,  la  a  rUUng-habU. 

Lissardo!  From  whence  came  youl 
Ida,  That  letter  will  inform  you.  Sir. 
Fred.  1  hope  your  master 's  safe  1 
Lis.  I  left  him  ao;  I  have  another  to  deliver 
which  requires  haste«-— Your  meet  humble  servant, 
Sir.  [Bowing, 

Frtd.  To  Vfohmte,  I  supposel 
Lw.  The  same.  [Exit, 

Fred.  [Reads.]  tkar  Frederie^The  tvo chief 
bleeHnga  qftfus  life  are^  m  friend  and  a  mialreae  ; 
to  be  debarred  the  sight  <^  tiioee  is  not  to  live.  I 
hear  nothing  qf  Antenio*$  deaih^  and  tkenfore 
resolve  to  venture  t4)  thy  hottee  thit  evening^  itn- 
patient  to  eee  Violante^  and  embrace  my  friend, 
Youre^  Fblix. 

Pray  Heaven  he  comes  undiscovered. — ^Ha  I  cq1o> 
nel  Briton. 

Enter  Colonel  Briton,  in  a  riding-habit. 

Col.  B.  Frederic,  I  rejoice  to  see  thee. 

Fred.  What  brought  you  to  Lisbon,  colonel  1 

Col.  B.  La  fortune  de'la  guerre^  as  the  French 
say :  I  have  commanded  these  last  three  years  in 
Spain,  but  my  country  has  thought  fit  to  strike  up 
a  peace,  and  give  uagood  Protestants  leave  to  hope 
for  Christian  burial;  so  I  resolved  to  take  Lisbon 
in  my  way  home. 

Fred.  1  f  you  are  not  provided  of  a  lodging,  colo- 
nel, pray  command  my  house.while  you  stay. 

Col.  ^.  If  I  were  sure  I  shoukl  not  be  trouble- 
some, I  would  accept  your  ofi^r,  Frederic. 

Fred.  So  fiir  from  trouble,  colonel,  I  shall  take 
it  as  a  particular  favour.    What  have  we  here  1 

CoL  B.  My  footman.  This  is  our  country 
dress,  you  must  know;  which,  for  the  honour  m 
Scotland,  I  make  all  my  servants  wear. 

Enter  Gibby,  in  a  Highland  drcee. 

OSbh^.  What  mun  I  de  wi'  the  horses,  and  like 
ver  honour  1  They  will  tack  cauld  gin  they  stand 
in  the  causey. 

Fred.  Oh,  101  take  care  of  them.  What,  boa ! 
Vasquez! 

Enter  VAsauEZ. 

Put  those  horses,  which  that  honest  fellow  will 
show  you,  into  my  stable,  do  you  hear,  and  feed 
them  well 

Vaa.  Yes,  Sir. Sir,  by  my  master's  orders, 

I  am,  Sir,  your  most  obsequious,  humble  servant. 
Be  pleased  to  lead  the  way. 

Gihiby.    *SbIeed,  gang  yer  fate.  Sir,  and  I  sail 

follow  ye :  Iseower  hungry  to  feed  on  compliments. 

[Exit  wi^i  VasaoEz. 

Fred.  Ha,  ha !  a  comical  fellow. Well,  how 

do  you  like  our  country,  cofonel? 

Col.  B.  Why,  feith,  Frederic,  a  man  might  pass 
his  time  agreeably  enough  withinsideof  a  nunne^- 
ry :  but  to  oebold  such  troops  of  soft,  plump,  ten- 
der, melting,  wishing,  nay,  wiMing  girls  too, 
through  a  £mne(l  gmte,  gives  us  Bntons  strong 
temptations  to  plunder.  Ah,  Frederic,  your 
priests  are  wicked  rogues ;  they  immure  beauty  for 
their  own  proper  me,  and  show  it  only  to  the  ialtv 
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10  erpate  deeiros,  and  inflame  srtromptg,  that  they 
nmv  purcha>«  pardons  at  a  dear  nio. 

P^ed.  I  own  wenching  is  fK>methin^  more  dif- 
ficult here  than  In  Enginnd,  where  women's  Hlier- 
ties  are  sahservifnt  to  their  incIinalionA,  and  hus- 
bands seem  of  no  efleet,  but  to  take  care  of  the 
chiklren  whicli  their  wives  provide. 

Col.  B.  And  does  restraint  get  the  better  of  in- 
clination witli  your  women  ht-re  ?  No,  PU'  be 
sworn  not,  even  in  fourscore.  Don't  J  know  the 
constitution  of  the  Spanish  ladiei!i  7 

FS-ed.  And  of  all  the  ladies  where  you  come, 
colonel;  you  wfre  ever  a  man  of  gallantry. 

Cot.  B.  Ah,  Frederic,  the  kirk"  half  atarves  tis 
Scot^oipn.  We  are  kept  so  sharp  at  home,  that 
we  feed  like  cannilials  abroad,  j-larkye,  haM  thou 
never  a  pretty  acquaintancp  now,that  thou  wouldsfc 
csonsign  over  to  a  friend  for  half  an  hour,  ha  1 

Pred.  Faith,  colonel,  1  am  the  worst  pimp  in 
Christendom ;  you  had  better  trust  to  vour  own 
luck  *,  the  women  will  soon  find  yon  out  \  warrant 
you. 

Cd.  B.  Ay,  but  its  dangerous  foraging  In  an 
enemy's  country ;  and  since  ( have  some  hopes  of 
■eeing  my  own  again,  I  had  rather  purehase  my 
pleasure,  than  run  the  hazard  of  a  stiletto  in  my 
guts.  Wilt  thou  recommend  me  to  a  wife  then ; 
one  that  is  willing  to  exchange  her  moidores  for 
Endlsb  liberty  1  ha,  friend  1 

Fred.  She  must  be  very  handsome,  I  suppose! 

Col.  B.  The  handsomer  the  belter mi  be 

■ore  she  has  a  nose. 

Fred.  Ay,  ay,  and  some  gold. 

Coil.  B.  Oh,  very  much  gold ;  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  swallow  the  matrimonial  ]>ill,  if  it  be  not 
well  gilded. 

Fnsd.  Pho,  beauty  will  make  it  slide  down 
nimbly. 

CoL  B.  At  fir^t,  perhaps,  it  may;  but  the  se- 
cond or  third  dose  will  cnokc  ine.*^ 1  confess, 

Frederic,  women  are  the  prettiest  play-things  in 
nature;  but  gold,  sulistantial  gold,  gives  *eui  the 
air,  the  mien,  the  shape,  the  grace,  and  beauty  of 
a  goddess. 

Fred,  And.  has  not  gokl  the  same  lUviiiity  in 
their  eyes,  colon<:l  1 

ColB.  Too  often 

None  marry  now  for  love ;  no,  that's  a  jest : 
The  selfsame  bargain  serves  for  wife  and  lieast. 

Fred.  You  are  always  gay,  colonel.  Come,  shall 
we  take  a  refreshing  glass  at  my  house,  and  con- 
sider what  has  been  said  7 

Col.  B.  I  have  two  or  three  compliments  to  dis- 
chaige  for  some  friends,  and  then  I  will  wait  on 
you  with  pleasure.    Where  do  vou  live  1 

Fred.  At  yon  corner  house  with  the  green  rails. 

Col.  B.  \n  the  close  of  the  evening  I  will  en- 
deavour to  kiss  your  hand.    Adieu. 

/VeJ.  I  shall  expect  you  with  impatience. 

[Exeunt, 

SCESE  It.-^A  Room  in  Don  Lopez's  Bouse. 

Enter  IsABKUJiyand  iNfS,  her  maid. 

hlit.  For  goodness'  sake,  Madam,  where  are 
▼ou  going  in  this  pet  1 

ha.  Any  where  to  avoid  matrimony ;  the  thought 
of  a  husband  is  terrible  to  me. 

fni9.  Ay,  of  an  old  husband ;  but  If  you  may 
dioose  for  yourself,  I  &ney  matrimony  would  be 
no  such  frightful  thing  to  you. 

ba.  Yoa  are  pretty  milch  in  the  right,  Ims; 


but  to  be  forced  into  the  arms  of  an  \dia^,  who  has 
neither  person  to  please  the  eye,  sense  to  charm 
the  ear,  nor  generosity  to  supply  thoi«  defects!— 
Ah,  Tnii,  w&t  pleasant  lives  women  lead  iii  Eng- 
land, where  duty  wears  no  f(*tter  but  indmstkin. 
The  custom  of  our  country  enslaves  from  cmrveiy 
cradles,  first  to  our  parents,  next  to  our  htzsfaaikk : 
and,  when  Heaven  is  so  kind  to  rid  ns  of  both 
these,  our  brothers  stUI  nsnrp  authoritv,  and  ex- 
pect a  blind  obedience  fiOm  os :  so  that,  maids, 
wives,  or  widows,  We  are  little  better  than  siaNes 
to  the  tyrant,  man ;  therefore  to  avoid  their  power, 
I  resolve  io  cast  myself  into  a  monastery. 

Inis.  That  is,  you'll  cut  your  own  'throat,  to 
avoid  another's  (uiing  it  for  you.  Ah,  l^iadaa, 
those  eyes  tril  me  you  have  no  mm's  flesh  ahdiit 
you  !  A  monastery,  quotha!  where  youTi  wish 
yourself  into  the  green  sickneis  in  a'^month. 

lea.  What  care  H  there  wiO  be  no  man  te 
plague  me. 

InU.  No,  nor  what 's  much  worse,  to  pleaae  yoa 
neither — Odslife,  Madam,  you  are  the  first  woosn 
that  e'er  despaired  in  a  Christian  country :  were  I 
in  your  place — 

isa.  Why,  what  would  your  wisdom  do.  If  vea 
werel 

Inig.  I'd  embark  with  the  fitat  fidr  wind  with 
all  my  jewels,  and  seek  my  fortune  on  t'other  side 
the  water ;  no  shore  can  treat  you  worse  than  your 
own ;  there 's  never  a  father  in  Christendom  sltoaM 
make  me  marry  any  man  against  ror  wilL 

I»a.  I  am  too  great  a  coward  to  follow  yoar  ad- 
vice :  I  must  contrive  some  way  to  avoid  Don  Gas- 
man, and  yet  stay  in  my  own  country. 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 

Lap.  Muflt  you  so^  mistress ;  but  I  sbaD  take 
rare  to  prevent  you.  f  ilsids.]  isabeUa,  whither 
are  you  going,  my  child  1 

/mi.  To  ehoreh,  Sir. 

Inis.  The  old  rogue  has  certainly  overimni 
her.  [Aside. 

Lop.  Your  devotion  must  needs  be  very  stmnf . 
or  your  bemory  very  weak,  my  dear;  why,  vw- 
^lers  are  over  ror  this  night  C^ne,  oome,  yea 
shall  have  a  better  errand  to  cborch  than  to  say 
your  prayers  there.  Don  Ghnman  is  arri^ned  in 
the  river,  and  I  expect  him  ashore  to-morrow. 

ha.  Hal  to-morrow  I 

Lop.  He  writes  tne  word,  that  his  estate  io 
Holland  is  worth  twelve  thousand  crowns  a  year; 
which,  together  with  what  he  had  before,  wiQ 
make  thee  the  happiest  wife  In  Lisbon. 

/m.  And  the  most  unhappy  woman  in  tbs 
world.  Oh,  Sir !  if  I  have  any  power  in  yoor 
heart,  if  the  tenderness  of  a  Atber  be  not  quite  ex- 
tinct; hear  me  with  patience. 

Lop.  No  objectbn  against  the  marriage,  and  I 
will  hear  whatsoever  thou  hast  to  say. 

lea.  That  *s  tortoring  me  on  the  wk^  and  hr^ 
bidding  me  to  croan ;  upon  my  knees,  I  daim  the 
privilege  of  flesli  and  blood.  [Kneeit. 

Lop.  I  grant  it,  thou  shah  have  an  arm  fall  of 
flesh  and  blood  to-morrow.  Flesh  and  blood, 
quotha!  Heaven  forlnd  I  should  deny  thee  flesh 
ami  bkxxl,  my  girl. 

Jni».  Here's  an  ok)  dog  for  you  I  [Atide. 

laa.  Do  not  mistake.  Sir ;  the  fatal  stroke  which 
separates  soul  and  body,  is  not  more  terrible  to 
the  thoughts  of  stnnera,  than  the  name  of  Gu* 
man  to  my  ear. 
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Lop.  Pub,  ptik;  ^fie,  ytra  Jm, 
isa.  My  frigbted  betft  beats  hard  a^[aiMC  nij 
•teast,  afl  if  it  aougbl  a  parage  to  yoqr  lBet,tob^ 
road  changs  yeur  (tarpoae. 

Lop.  A  very  preUy  speech  this;  if  it  were  turn- 
xi  into  hbiikk  vane,  it  woqM  serve  for  a  tragedy. 
SVhy,  thoa  imaX  move  wit  than  I  thoaght  thou 
ladst,  chikl. — I  fiaocT  this  was  aH  extempore;  1 
lent  believe  tfaoa  didst  ever  think  ow  wold  on't 
Dcfofe. 

Inisi  Yea,  hat  she  has,  my  lord;  for  I  have 
iend  her  aaj  tba  same  thuigs  a  thousand  times. 
Lo/p.  How,  how  1  What,  do  you  top  your  se- 
Bond-haml  jests  upon  your  Auber,  hussy,  who 
knows  better  whet 's  good  for  you  than  yon  do 
vouiaein    Remember,  'tis  your  duty  to  obey. 

Isa.  [Riaes.]  I  iie^er disobeyed  befoie,  and  wbh 
I  bad  not  reason  now;  but  nature  has  got  the  bet- 
ter of  my  duty,  end  inakes  me  loathe  the  haiah 
eoromands  you  lay. 
Lop.  Ha,  ha!  very  fine!  Ha,  ha! 
ha.  Death  itaeif  wouM  be  welcoffle. 
Lop.  .Al«  you  sura  of  thati 
Im.  I  am  yooT  daughter,  my  lord,  and  oan  boast 
as  strong  a  reaelation  as  yourself;  I'H  <fie  before 
ril  marry  Guunan. 

Lop.  Say  yon  sot  HI  try  that  presently. 
[DraTM.j  Here^  1st  me  see  with  what  dexterity 
you  can  breathe  a  vein  now.  [Qjfer*  her  his 
sward.]  The  point  is  pretty  sharp :  twiU  do  your 
business.  I  wanant  jdd. 

Inii.  Bleaa  me.  Sn*.  what  do  you  mean,  to  put 
a  sword  into  the  nanus  of  a  desperate  woman  f 

Lop.  Desperate!  ha,  ha,  ha !  you  see  how  des- 
MTateaheia.    What^  art  thou  frighted,  little  Belli 

Isa.  I  confess  I  am  starded  at  your  morals,  6ir. 

Lop.  Ay,  ay,  child,  thou  hadst  better  take  the 
man,  he'll  hurt  thee  the  least  of  the  two. 

/m.  I  shall  take  neither,  Sir;  death  has  many 
doon,  and  when  I  can  live  no  longer  with  pleasure, 
I  shall  find  one  tolet  lum  in  at  without  your  aid. 

Lop.  Say'sl  thou  so,  my  dear  Bell  ?  Ods,  Fm 
afraid  thou  ait  a  little  lunatic,  Bell.  I  must  take 
cue  of  thee,  child.  [  Takes  fiM  qf  her,  andpvUs 
akeyeut  t^hiepod^Ll^  I  shall  make  bokl  tose- 
rum  thee,  my  dear,  ru  see  if  locks  and  bars  can 
keep  tbee  till  GNnman  couies.  Go,  set  into  your 
chamber.  [Locks  her  in. 

There  VU  your  boasted  resohition  try, 
Apd  see  wWtt  get  the  better,  you  or  L 

[EsevaU. 

ACT  11. 

SCESS  l^A  RMn  in  DoK  Pedro's  iibiue. 

£nler  Violamts,  reading  a  letter,  ond  Flora 
fotUnolng, 

Flora.  What,  must  that  letter  be  read  again  1 
Fw.  Yes,  anu  again,  and  ajzain,  and  again,  a 
thousand  times  agam ;  a  letter  nom  a  faithful  lover 
Clin  never  be  read  too  often,  it  spodu  such  kind, 
•uch  soft,  j»och  tender  things—  [Kisses  it. 

flora.  But  always  the  same  langaage. 
Vio.  It  does  not  charm  the  less  for  that 
FUn-a.  In  my  opinion,  nothingcharms  that  does 
not  change ;  and  any  componition  of  the  four-^uid- 
twenty  l^ers,  after  the  first  essay,  firom  the  same 
bant],  must  be  dull,  except  a  bank-note  or  a  bill 
of  exchsnce. 
Vuf.  Thy  teste  is  my  aversion— [/2«Mie». 
S3^ 


MfoUihat'e^iairmimg^e&iUl^e'eiwttifk 
exU'dfrom  thee,  this  night  shall  bring  me  to  thjf 
arms.  FrcdeHe  and  thee  are  all  J  trxtst.  These 
sis  week^  ahsence^  have  teen,  in  love's  aecompt, 
six  hundred  hours.  When  it  is  dark,  expect  the 
vponted  signal  at  thy  window  ;  till  when,  adieu. 
Thine  more  than  his  own,  Felix. 

Flora.  Who  would  not  have  said  as  much  to  a 
lady  of  her  beauty,  and  twenty  thousand  pounds  1 
[iituie.]— Were  I  a  nun,  mMhinks,  1  coukl  have 
said  a  hundred  finer  things. 

Via.  What  would  yo«k  have  said  1 

Ffora.  I  would  have  compared  your  eyes  to 
the  staff,  ymir  teeth  to  ivory,  your  lips  to  coral, 
your  neck  to  alabaster,  year  shape  to— 

Fib.  No  more  of  your  bombast;  truth  is  the 
best  eloquence  in  a  lover.— What  proof  remains 
ungiven  of  his  l6ve  1  When  his  fiither  threaten- 
ed to  disinherit  him  for  refbnng  Don  Antonio's 
sister,  ftoBa  whence  sprung  this  unhappy  quarreif 
did  it  shake  his  lov6  tor  mel  And  now,  though 
strict  inquiry  runs  throaffh  every  place,  with  large  . 
rewards  to  apprehend  hun,  does  he  not  venture 
all  for  me  1 

Flora.  But  you  know.  Madam,  your  father, 
Don  Pertro,  designs  you  for  a  nun— to  be  sure, 
you  look  very  like  a  nun !— and  says  your  grand- 
fiither  lefl  you  your  fortune  upon  that  condition. 

Vio.  Not  without  my  approbation,  girl,  when 
I  come  to  one^and-twenty,  as  I  am  informed.  But. 
however,  1  shall  run  the  risk  of  that  Go,  call 
in  Lissonlo. 

Flora.  Yes,  Madam.  Now  for  a  thousand 
verbal  questions.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

He-enter  Flora,  with  Libsardo. 

Fto.  Well,  and  how  do  you  d6,  Lissardo? 
Lis.  Ah,  very  weary,  Madam.— Faith,  thou 
look'st  wondrous  pretty,  Flora.  [Apart  to  Flora. 

Vio.  How  came  yott  1 

Lis.  En  chevalier.  Madam,  upon  a  hackney 
jade,  v^ich  they  told  me  formerly  bebnged  to  an 
Englii^  colonel  But  I  shoukl  have  rather  thought 
she  had  been  bred  a  good  Roman  Catholic  all  her 
life>time;  for  she  downed  on  her  knees  to  every 
slook  and  stone  we  came  along  by.— My  chops 
water  for  'a  kiss,  they  do,  Flora.  [Apart  to  Flora. 

Itora.  You'd  make  one  believe  you  are  won- 
drous fond  now.  [Apart  to  Lissardo. 

Vio.  Where  did  you  leave  your  master  ? 

Ids.  Odd,  if  I  had  you  alone,  housewife,  Vd 
show  you  how. fond  I  could  bb^Apartto  Flora. 

Ftb.  Where  did  yon  leave  your  master? 

Lis.  At*a  little  £aurm-house,  Madam,  alx>ut  fivtf 
miles  off.  He'll  be  at  Don  Frederic's  in  the  even- 
ing.— Odd,  I  will  so  revenge  myself  of  those  lips 
ofthine.  [Apart  to  Flora. 

Vio.  Is  he  in  healthi 

Flora.  Oh,  you  counterfeit  wondrous  well 

[Apart  to  Lissardo. 

Lis.  No,  eveary  body  knows  1  counterfeit  veiy  ill. 
[Apart  to  Flora. 

VU).  How  say  youl  Is  Felix  UU  What's 
hisdislemperl    ua! 

Lis.  A  pies  on*t,  I  hate  to  be  interrupted, 
[AmeEe.}— Love,  Madam,  love.— In  short, Msdam, 
I  believe  he  has  thoachtof  nothing  but  your  lady- 
ship ever  snice  he  leftLisbon.  I  am  sure  he  could 
not,  if  I  may  judge  of  his  heart  by  my  own. 

[Looks  Umnkly  upon  Flora. 

Vto.  How  came  yon  so  welTac^uainted  with 
your  master's  thoughts,  Lissardo  1 
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IM,  By  ittfUliUe  nils,  Mwhn;  wovds  an  the 
pictavsB  of  the  miiid,  yoa  know ;  now  to  prove  he 
thinkt  of  nothing  but  yoa,  he  telks  of  nothinff  but 
you — for  exempK.  Madam :  coming  from  ahoot- 
ing  t'other  day  with  a  brace  of  partridgea)  '*  Lia- 
sardo,''  aaid  he,  "  go  bid  the  cook  roaat  me  theae 
Yiotantefl."—!  flew  into  the  kitchen,  lull  of 
thoughta  of  thee,  and  criadj  "  Here  ruaat  me  these 
Florellaa."  [  7\>  Flora. 

Flotr^  Ha,  ha !  ezoellcnt-— ->You  mimic  your 
master  then,  it  aeema.  \Tq  LiasARDO. 

Li».  I  can  do  every  thing  aa  well  aa  my  maater, 
Tou  little  rogue.  \Tq  Floiu.]— -Another  time, 
Madam,  the  priest  came  to  make  him  a  visit,  he 
culled  out  haatily,  "  Liasardo^"  aakl  he,  "  bring  a 

Vblante  for  my  fiaher  to  sU  on." ThenTje 

often  mistook  my  name,  Madam,  and  called  me 
Violante ;  in  abort,  I  heard  it  so  often,  that  it  be- 
came as  fitmiliar  to  me  as  n^  prayers. 

Vxo.  You  live  very  merrily,  then,  it  seema. 

LiM,  Oh,  exceedingly  merry,  Madam. 

\KUstB  Flora's  Kimd. 

Vio.  Ha !  exceeding  menry.  Had  you  tieata 
and  balls  1 

Us.  Oh  (  yes,  yes.  Madam,  sevemj. 

Flora.  You  are  mad,  Lissardo ;  you  don't  mind 
whnt  my  lady  saya  to  you.    [Apart  to  Lissardo. 

Vio.  Ha !  balls. ^Is  he  so  merry  in  niy  ab- 
sence! [Ajnde.'l  And  did  your  maater  (Mmce, 
lissardo'}  « 

Li9.  Dance,  Madam !  where.  Madam  1 

Vio.  Why,  at  those  balls  you  speak  of. 

JM.  Balls!  what  balls,  Madam? 

Via.  Why,  aure  you  are  in  love,  Liasardo;  did 
not  you  say,  but  now,  you  had  balls  where  you 
have  hern  1 

Lm.  Balb,  Madam !  waah-balla.  Ma'am.  Ods- 
Itfo,  I  ask  your  pardon,  Madam !  I,  I,  I  had  mis- 
laid some  wash-balls  of  my  roaetcr'a  t'other  da3r : 
and  because  I  oouid  not  Uitnk  where  I  had  laid 
them,  just  when  he  asked  for  them,  he  very  fairly 
iiroke  my  head,  Madam,  and  now  it  seema  I  can 
think  of  nothini^  else.  Alas!  he  dance,  Madam! 
lio^  no,  poor  gentleman,  ha  ia  aa  melancholy  aa 
an  unbraced  ifrom. 

Vio.  Poor  Felix  !  There,  wear  that  ring  for 
your  mastt^r's  sake,  and  let  him  know  I  ahall  be 
ready  to  receive  bim.  [ExU. 

Lit.  I  shall,  Madam.— [Pu/«  eit  the  ring.] 
Methinks  a  diamond  ring  ia  a  vast  addition  to  the 
little  finger  of  a  ^ntleman.    [Admireo  his  hand. 

Flora.  That  nng  must  be  mine,  [iltule.]-— — 
Well,  Liasardo!  what  haste  you  maxe  to  pay  off 
arrean  now.    Look  how  the  fellow  atanda  1 

Lit.  'Egad,  methinks  I  have  a  very  pretty  hand 

— 4nd  very  white and  the  shape!— —Faith,  I 

never  miniled  it  so  much  before ! In  my  opi- 
nion it  is  a  very  fine-shaped  hand— and  becomes 
a  diamond  ring  as  well  aa  the  first  grandee*a  in 
•Portugal. 

Fhra.  The  roan 'a  tranepofted  1  la  this  your 
love  1    T  his  your  impatience  1 

Liu.  [Taketsnuf)  Now  in  my  mind— I  take 
snuff  with  a  very  jantee  air.— Well,  I  am  perauad- 
ed  I  want  nothing  but  a  coach  and  a  title  to  make 
me  a  very  fine  gentleman.  [Struts  about. 

Flora.  Sweet  Mr.  Lissardo,  [Courtesies.]  if  I 
may  presume  to  speak  to  you,  without  afiionting 
your  little  finger 

Lit.  Odso,  Madam,  I  aak  your  pardon. la 

It  lo  ma  or  to  the  nog— you  direct  your  diaooorse, 
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Flora.  Madaai^fQodlaeki 
mond  ring  improves  one ! 

Lis.  Why,  though  1  aay  it— I  era  cany 
aa  well  aa  any  body. — But  whal  wen  dm  gum 
tow,  child  1 

Fhra,  Why  I  was  going  to  «iy»  that  I  huf 
you  had  beat  let  ma  keep  that  ring;  k  wiU  bet 
veiy  pretty  wedding  ring,  Liaaaido;wooM  a  Dttl 

Lis,  Hamph!  Ahl  But-^bat-^Ni^bi^ 
I  believe  I  aha'n't  marry  yet  awhile. 

-ftoro.  Yon  aha'n't,  yoa  aay  1 — Vary  wcD!  I 
suppose  youdcaiffn  tlut  ring  br  Inia  1 

JUs.  iNO)  nop  never  bribe  an  old  acqostiiiiiitt 
—Perhaps  I  might  iet  it  aparkie  in  the  cya  tf  i 
atnmger  a  little,  tiU  we  come  to  a  right  aBd» 
standing— but,  then,  like  all  other  aorta]  Iki^ 
it  would  return  ftom  whenoe  it  came. 

Flora,  loaolent ^U  that  yonr  bmbbq  rf 

dealing? 

Lis.  With  all  but  thee. ^Kki  OMsyon IIb^ 

rogue  you.  [A§thtf. 

Flora.  Little  rogue !  Prithee,  fiBHoir,  d«D't 
be  ao  fiimiliar ;  [Piuhet  him  away.}  If  I  dsjbI 
keep  your  ring,  I  can  keen  my  Jusaea. 

Lis.  You  can,  you  aay  1  Spoke  with  the  urrf 
a  chambermaid. 

i^^Iora.  Replied  vrith  the  spirit  of  a  aBfrinrBn. 

Lis.  Pr'^thee,  Fioia,  don^t  ki  yon  andlU 
out ;  I  am  m  a  meny  humour,  and  ahall  catmlj 
fidl  in  aomewhero. 

Flora.  What  care  I  when  yoo  fill  in. 

Rsrenter  Violante. 

Vio.  Why  do  you  keep  Tissardo  ao  long,  FV 
ra,  when  you  don't  know  how  aoon  my  &tkr 
mayawake  1    Hia  afternoon  napa  are  never  loot. 

Flora.  Had  Don  Felix  been  with  ber,ibi 
VNMild  not  have  thought  the  time  long.  Then  h- 
dies  consider  nobody^  wanta  but  theur  owa. 

[indt 

Vis.  Go,  go,  let  him  out 

Ftora.  Yea,  Madam. 

Us.  I  fly,  Madam. 

[Exeunt  LtaaiRDO  end  Fioti. 

Vio.  The  day  draws  in,  and  nigfat,  the  )am% 
friend,  advances.— Nifht,  more  welcome  dun  tbe 
sun  to  me,  because  it  orings  my  feve. 

Flore.  [Wiihisi.]  Ah,thieyee,tliievea!iiumkr, 
murder! 

Vio.  [SkHekt.]  Ah,  defend  me,  Heaven  I  whit 
do  1  hear  1  Falix  ia  certainly  pursued,  and  wiU 
betakea 

Ro-enterVuoRk^ruttsdng. 

How  now!  Why  doat  ataia  n>1  Answtr  na 
quickly;  what's  the  matter  1 

Flora.  Oh,  Madam!  as  I  waa  tettm^oof  Lia- 
sardo, a  gentleman  rushed  between  him  tiul  1, 
struck  down  my  candle,  and  ia  bringing  a  «ktd 
persDu  in  his  anna  into  our  houae. 

Vio,  Ha !  a  dead  person  I  Heaven  gruitildoes 
not  prove  my  Felix. 

Flora,  flere  they  are,  Madam. 

Vio.  Ill  retire,  till  you  discover  the  meaoin^or 

thia  accident.  [K^- 

Enter  Colonel  Briton,  wOh  laABELLi  tR  iu 
arm*,  whom  he  tets  down  in  a  choiTy  sad  ad- 
dresses  himself  to  Flora. 

Col.  B.  Madam,  the  neceasity  this  bdr  ^ 
under  of  being  conveyed  into  aone  hooie  with 
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tpetu  uid  tfCHCff  wni,  I  bopBi  cstOMB  ttBjT  iBdc 
teaej  1  akfiA  be  guUtr  of,  in  prewng  m  radely 
into  tlu0 — r  uii  an  entire  atnngrr  to  her  mme 
end  dimn—tiimee; — ^wooMl  were  so  toiler  beuh 
ty  loo.  [J«i^.]  I  comnut  ber,  Madam,  to  jo«r 
care,  and  fly  to  make  her  retreat  secure;  ii  the 
fltnet  bf0  dear,  permt  ine  to  return,  and  Main 
fiom  her  own  month  if  I  can  be  further  aerriee- 
afate.  Pmy,  Mndam,  what  is  the  lady  of  thia 
hooaecalledl 

Flora,  Vklante,  Seignior. 

Co/.  B.  Are  you  she.  Madam  1 

Hora.  Only  her  woman,  Seignior. 

Coi.  B.  Your  humble  servant,  MJatreoa.  Pray 
becnidiaofthelady. 

[Crtre#  her  two  moidoreg^  and  exit. 

Flonu  Two  moidores !  Well,  be  is  a  generow 
feflow.  This  is  the  only  way  to  make  oneeareful. 

Rt-€tUer  ViOLAKTC. 

Vio,  Was  you  di«tract^,  Flora,  to  tell  my  name 
to  a  man  you  never  saw  1  Unthinking  weneh ! 
Who  knows  what  this  may  turn  to  ?— *  What, 
k  the  lady  dead  1— Ah !  defend  me,  Heaven !  'tis 
laabetla.  sistor  to  my  Felix.  What  has  befiillen 
her !  Pray  Heaven  he  'a  safe.— Run  and  fetch 
some  cold  water. Stay,  stay,  Flont— Isabel- 
la, friend,  speak  to  me — oh,  speak  to  me,  or  I  shall 
die  with  apprehension. 

/•a.  Oh !  hold,  my  deamt  &ther,  do  not  force 
me ;  indeed  I  cannot  love  him. 

Vio.  How  wild  she  talks  1 

int.  Ha !  where  am  H 

Vio.  With  one  as  sensible  of  thy  pain  as  thou 
thyaelf  canst  be. 

Jga.  Vlolanto  !•— what  kind  star  pruserved  and 
lod^d  me  here  1 

Flora.  It  was  a  terrestrial  star,  called  a  man, 
Madam : pn^  Jupiter,  he  proves  a  lucky  one. 

Ua.  Oh !  1  retncmber  now.  Forgive  me,  dear 
Violante ;  my  thouehlB  mn  so  mi^  upon  the 
dawr  I  escaped,  I  forgot. 

"^o.  May  i  not  know  your  story  1 

Mn.  Thou  art  no  stranger  to  one  part  of  it  I 
have  often  told  thee  that  my  father  designed  to  sa- 
crifice me  to  Don  Guzman,  who  it  seems  is  just 
returned  from  Holland,  and  expected  ashore  to- 
morrow, the  day  that  he  has  set  to  celebrate  our 
nuptials.  Upon  my  refusing  to  obey  him,  he 
locked  me  into  my  chamber,  vowing  to  keep  me 
there  till  he  arrived,  and  force  me  to  consent  1 
know  my  father  to  be  positive,  never  to  be  won 
from  his  design ;  and,  having  no  hope  left  me  to 
escape  the  marriage,  I  leapd  from  the  window 
into  the  street 

Vio.  You  have  not  hurt  yourself,  I  hope ! 

Isa.  No ;  a  gentleman  passing  by,  bjr  accident, 
caught  me  in  nis  arms :  at  first,  mv  fright  made 
ne  apprehend  it  was  my  fiither,  till  he  assured  me 
to  the  contrar^r. 

Flora,  He  is  a  very  fine  gentleman,  I  promise 
vou,  Madam ;  and  a  well  bred  man,  I  warrant 
him.  I  think  1  never  saw  a  grandee  put  his  band 
into  his  pocket  with  a  better  air  in  my  whole  life- 
time :  then  he  opened  his  purse  with  such  a  grace, 
that  nothing  but  his  manner  of  presenting  me  wirh 
the  sold  eoubl  equal. 

Vio.  There  is  but  one  common  road  to  the  heart 
of  a  servant,  and  'tis  impoauble  for  a  generous 
persun  to  mistake  it  Go  leave  us.  Flora.  [BxU 
FixkBA.]    But  how  came  you  hither,  Isabella  7 

Jml  I  know  not;  1  desired  the  stranger  to  con- 


vey me  to  the  Mat  noBMlary ;  h«t  ere  I  rraehed 
the  door,  I  saw,  or  fenried  that  I  saw,  Lissaido^ 
my  brolner^s  man ;  and  the  thought  that  his  mas* 
ter  mi^bt  not  lie  fiir  off,  flung  me  into  a  swoon, 

which  IS  all  that  I  can  rememlier. Ha !  what  *t 

here  1  [  Take*  up  a  letter.]  F^r  Colonel  Briton  ; 
to  be  /(/?  at  tkepooi-houm^  in  Lisbon, — This  mu«t 
be  dropped  by  the  stranger  who  brought  me  hither. 

Fie.  ThouartfiiUeamtothehandsofasoklier; 
tak«  care  he  doea  not  lay  thee  under  contributioOi 
giri. 

Jso.  I  find  he  is  a  gentleman ;  and  if  he  is  but 
unmarried,  I  could  be  oontem  to  follow  him  ail 
the  work]  over. — But  I  shall  never  see  him  morej 
1  fear.  iSighw. 

Vio.  What  makes  yw  sigh,  Isabella  7 

i»a.  The  fear  of  getting  into  my  &ther*8  clutehci 
again. 

Vio.  Can  1  be  serviceable  to  you  1 

Jea.  Yes,  if  you  conceal  me  two  or  three  dayt. 

Vio.  You  command  my  house,  and  secrecy. 

ha.  I  thank  you,  Violante.  1  wish  you  would 
obbffe  me  with  Airs.  Ffera  awhile. 

Vio.  V\\  send  her  to  you.-— I  must  watch  if  dad 
be  still  asleep,  or  here  will  be  no  room  for  Felix. 

[Rsil. 

ha.  Well.  I  don't  know  what  ails  mo ;  mo- 
thinks,  I  wisQ  I  could  find  this  stranger  out. 

BB^nUr  Flora. 

Flora.  Does  your  bdvship  want  me.  Madam  1 

J^.  Ay,  Mrs.  Flora,  I  reaolve  to  make  you  my 
confidante. 

Flora,  I  shall  endeavour  to  discharge  my  duty, 
Madam. 

/m.  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  desire  you  (o  accept 
Ihia  as  a  token  of  my  gratitude. 

Flora.  O  dear  siffnora,  I  should  have  been  your 
bumble  servsnt  without  a  fee. 

ha.  I  believe  it  But  to  the  purpose — do  you 
think,  if  you  saw  the  gentleman  wnich  brought 
me  hither,  you  should  know  him  agoin  1 

Flora.  From  a  thousand.  Madam:  1  have  an 
excellent  memory  where  a  handsome  man  is  ron- 
oerned. — Wbenne  went  away,  he  said  he  would 
return  asain  immediately.  I  admire  he  comes  not. 

ha.  Here  did  you  savl  you  rejoice  me 
though  ru  not  see  him,  it  he  comes.    Could  not 
you  contrive  to  give  him  a  letter  1 

Flora.  With  the  air  of  a  duenna. 

/fa.  Not  in  this  house  you  must  veil  and  fol- 
low him. — He  must  not  know  it  comes  from  me. 

Flora.  What,  do  you  take  me  for  a  novice  in 
love  aflSsirs  1  Though  I  have  not  practiiled  the 
art  since  I  hsve  been  in  Donha  Violante  s  service, 
yet  I  have  not  kwt  the  theory  of  a  chambermaid. 
—Do  you  write  the  letter,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
me— here,  here,  here's  pen,  ink,  and  yaycr. 

ha.  ril  do  it  in  a  minute.  {Siit  dovm  lo  itrite. 

Flo.  So!  this  is  a  business  afler  my  own  hcort: 
love  always  takes  care  to  reward  hts  labourers, 
and  Grrat  Britain  seems  to  be  his  favourite  coun- 
try.—Oh,  1  long  to  see  the  other  two  moidores 
with  a  British  air.  Methinks  there 's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar to  that  nation,  in  making  a  present 

ha.  So,  1  have  done — ^now,  if  be  does  but  find 
this  house  again. 

Flora.  If  Tic  should  not,  1  warrant  Til  find  him. 


if  he  '*  in  Lisbon ;  for  I  have  a  strong  \ 

that  he  has  two  more  moidores  as  gmid  as  ever 

were  tokL  [Fuh  the  letter  into  her  bo$om^ 
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THE  WONDER. 


[mxvl 


Re-enier  ViolaMtb. 


Vio.  Flora,  watch  my  papaj  he's  feat  asteep 
in  bis  study;  if  you  find  him  stir,  give  me  notice. 
"""elix  taps  at  the  wiruiow.]    Hark.  I  *■       "' 

at  the  window ;  admit  him  instantly, 


i' 


hear  Fe- 

,x  at  tue  wmuow ;  aumii  mm  uisianuy,  and  then 

to  your  DOst.  [JStU  Flori. 

Isa.  What  say  you,  Violantel  Is  my  brother 
eome  1 

Vio.  It  is  his  ngnal  at  the  wiodovr. 

Isa.  [KneeU.]  Oh,  Violante!  I  conjure  thee 
by  all  the  love  thou  hearest  to  Felix,  by  thy  own 
generous  nature,  nay  more,  by  that  unspotted  vir- 
tue thou  art  mistress  of,  do  not  discover  to  my  bro- 
ther I  am  heie ! 

Vio.  Contrary  to  your  desire,  be  assured  I  never 
shall.    But  where 's  the  danger  1 

Isa.  Art  thou  born  in  Lisbon,  and  ask  (hat 
question  1  He'll  think  his  honour  blemished  by 
my  disobedience;  and  would  restore  me  to  my 
father, or  kill  me;  therefore,  dear,  dear  gjrl — - 

Vio.  Depend  upon  my  friendship;  nothing  shall 
draw  the  secret  from  these  tips;  not  even  Felix, 
though  at  the  hazard  of  his  love.  I  hear  him 
coming ;  retire  into  that  closet  

ha.  Remember,  Violante,  upon  thy  promise 
my  very  life  depends.  X^*^' 

Vio.  When  I  betray  (bee,  may  I  share  thy  fiite. 

ErUer  Felix. 

My  Felix !  my  everlasting  k>vel 

[Rana  into  hit  armt, 

f^l.  My  life !  my  soul !  my  Violante ! 

Vio.  What  hazaxds  dost  thou  run  for  me  1  Oh, 
how  shall  1  requite  thee  1 

Fel.  If,  during  this  tedloos,  painfVil  exile,  thy 
thoughts  have  never  wandered  from  thy  Felix, 
thoul^  made  me  more  than  satisfiiction. 

Vio.  Can  there  be  room  within  this  heart  fot 
any  but  thyself  1  No,  if  the  cod  of  love  were  lost 
to  all  the  rest  of  human-kind,  thy  image  would 
'secure  him  in  my  breast:  I  am  all  truth,  all  love, 
all  faith,  and  know  no  jealous  fears. 

/V/.  My  heart's  the  proper  sphere  where  low 
rf'sides :  could  he  quit  that,  he  would  be  nowhere 
f»;und :  and  yet,  Violante,  I'm  in  doubt 

Vio.  Did  I  ever  give  thee  cause  to  doubt,  my 
Felix  1 

Pel  True  love  has  many  fears,  and  feat  as 
many  eyes  as  fiune ;  yet  sure  I  think  they  see  no 
feult  m  thee.  [Col.  B.  tape  at  the  window.] 
Whafsthabi  [A  tap, 

no.  What  'l  I  hear  nothing.      {A  tap  again, 

Fd.  Ha!  What  means  this  s^;nal  at  your 
window  1 


Donna  Violante! 

Fel.  They  use  your  name  by  accident  too,  do 
they,  Madam  1 

Re-enter  Flora. 

Flora.  There  is  a  gentleman  at  the  window. 
Madam,  which  I  fiaicy  to  be  the  same  who  brought 
Isabella  hither.    Shall  I  admit  him  1 

[Aside  to  Violante. 

Vio,  Admit  distraction  rather!  Thou  art  the 
cause  of  this,  unthinking  wretch !  [Avart. 

Fel.  What,  has  Mrs.  Scout  brought  you  fresh 
mteltigenoe  1  Death,  I'll  know  the  bottom  of  this 
•nunediately.  [  Qffsra  to  go. 

Flora,  Soout!  I  acorn  your  words,  Seignior. 


F5tt.  Nay,iiior,i»y,yMiiBii*W*lawfna 

Fek  Oh,  ^tia  not  feir  not  to  answer  the  se&i^ 
man,  Madam.  Itisnoneof  hia&uU  that  his  v 
sit  proves  unseasonable.  Praj  ki  me  ^;  a^ 
pieaeooB  is  but  a  restraint  upon  you. 

[Slrvggi€9  to  get  fnm  ho. 

Flora,  It  mnst  be  the  cdonel now  todel 

ver  my  letter  to  him. 

[AHde.  and  exit :  the  Cdonei  tajm  Jndtr 

f^.  Hark  f  he  grows  impatient  at  your  dtkj. 
Why  do  you  hold  Uie  man  whoae  ahssncc  «mM 
oUigeyoul  Pray,  let  me  go,  JMadam.  Coada, 
the  gentleman  wants  you  at  the  window.— Cat- 
fusion!  [Strvg^ 

Vio.  It  is  not  me  he  wants. 

/H  Death !  not  you !  Is  there  another  of  700 
name  in  the  house  1-*  But  come  on,  oonvincta 
of  the  truth  of  what  you  say;  open  the  windm. 
If  hw  business  does  not  lie  with  you,  your  csB«e- 
sation  may  be  heard.    Thia,  and  only  tfaii,cn 

take  off  mj  auspirion. What,  do  yen  praal 

Oh,  guilt !  guilt  1  Have  I  caught  you  T  Naj,  tbn 
ril  bp  the  balcony.  If  I  remember,  thkwq 
iMdsloiL 

[Gfoes  to  the  door  where  Isabelu  u. 

Vio,  Hold,  holdjiold,  hold!  not  for  thewodj 
you  enter  there!  Which  way  ahall  I  pmemlii 
sister  from  his  knowledge.  [i*«t 

f^  What  have  I  touched  yonl  Do yoo  feir 
your  k>ver*s  life  1 

Vio.  I  fear  for  none  but  yoo For  goodnea' 

sake,  do  not  spodt  so  loud,  my  Felix.    Umj^ 

tber  hears  you,  I  am  lost  for  ever. Felii!  F^ 

lix ! .  your  curiosity  shall  be  satisfied.  [Ooea  U  ttf 
rcindow,  and  throwt  up  the  »a#A.]  Whoe'erwc 
are,  that  with  such  insolence  dare  use  mj  duv, 
and  give  the  neighbourhood  pretence  to  ledict 
upon  my  conduct,  I  charge  you  instantly  to  k 
gone,  or  expect  the  treatment  you  deserve. 

Col.  B.  task  pardon.  Madam,  and  will  obt; 
hut  when  I  left  this  house  to-nignt 

Fel.  Good. 

Vio.  You  are  mistaken  in  the  house,  I  npiw. 

Fd.  No,  no,  he's  not  mistaken— Piaj,  Mi- 
dam,  let  the  gentleman  go  on. 

Vio.  Pray  be  gone,  Sir,  I  know  of  DO  hoBBfis 
you  have  here.  . ,      „ 

Col.  B.  I  wish  I  did  not  know  it  neiUiep-BBi 
this  house  contains  my  soul  |  then  can  yoQ  Uun 
my  body  for  hovering  about  it  1 

Fel.  Excellent 

Vio.  I  tell  you  again,  you  are  nuBtakcn*,  hsr- 
ever,  for  your  own  aatismction,  call  to-monow. 

Fel.  Matchless  unpudcnoe  I  an  assignation !»' 
fore  my  fece— No,  he  shall  not  live  to  meet  j«m 
wishes.     [  Takes  out  a  pistol,  and  goes  ttwriit 
the  windote. 

Vto.  Ah !  [Shrieks.]  hold,  I  confare  m 

Col.  B.  To-morrow's  an  age,  Madam!  nay  1 
not  be  admitted  to-nightl 

Vio.  If  you  be  a  gentleman,  I  commina  jw 
absence.— Unfortunate !  what  wifl  my  «toi* 
with  me  1  _,      ^.     „  l^ 

Col.  B.  I  have  don*— Only  this-Be  (*b« 
of  my  hfe,  for  it  ism  your  keeping. 

[EsUfnmthevfi^ 

Fel.  Pray  observe  the  gentleman's  rwjuerf,  M»- 
dam. 

Vio.  I  am  all  confudon.  ,..  a 

i?W.  You  are  all  truth,  all  love,  all  Mj^ 
thou  an  womam! How  have  I  been  decawa 


Sdnlh,  cmUjob  Ml  him  inpond  upon  ne  fcr 
thb  one  nighll  Coukl  aeUher  mj  fiuthftil  kve, 
DOT  Uip  haaid  I  have  ma  to  tee  you,  omko  oie 
woithj  Co  be  cheated  on  1  Oh,  Ihoo 

Vw.  Can  i  hnr  tfaw  from  you  1  [ITeept. 

FeL  [i2^pe«to.]  **  When  ( left  thii  hooM  to- 
i^ght." — To-niffhik,  the  devil !  letmnao  aoon  I 

Via,  Oh,  Uebelfai!  whet  heit  thoa  involvwiine 
inl  [A»ide. 

FeL  iRtpeaU]  **  This  houae  oontains  my 
mL"    Oh,8weetaoiil! 

Ho.  Yet  I  reaolve  to  keep  the  eeeiet    [Atide, 

FeL  rAB|iM<».1  "  Be  careful  of  my  lUe,  for  'tie 
in  yopy  keetapg/^Dainnafionl-~H!ow  oglyehe 

Fm.  I>o  not  look  ao  atenily  oo  me,  but  believe 
iBOfFeliz,  1  have  not  injured  you,  nor  am  I  fiJae. 

Pel,  Not  frke,  not  injoied  me)  Oh,  Tiolan- 
le. loit and  abandoned  to  thy  vioa!  liotlalael 
Oh,  monetroqal 

FSe.  Indeed  I  am  not— Thank  acaom  which 
I  iDuit  not  leveaL— Oh,  think  how  fiir  honoof 
on  oblife  yov  aez-*4hen  aUowa  woman  may  be 
.boond  by  the  oame  rale  to  keep  aeeciet. 

FtL  Honour!  What  haat  thou  to  do  with  ho- 
•aoar,  thoo  4hat  canat  admit  plurality  of  ki>v«ri1 
Aiecret !  lia^  ha, ha !  hisafiainare  wondrona oaiB, 
wbo  truata  hia  aecret  to  a  woman'*  keeping;  but 
yoQ  need  nve  vtaomelf  no  trouble  about  cfearing 
thii  point,  Maaam,  for  you  am  become  90  indiffer- 
eot  to  me^  that  your  truth  and  ftlaehood  an  the 


TBS  WOHBSR. 


Pkira,  Madam,  your  6tb«r  bade  me  aee  what 
Him  thatwaa.— iFor  goodnme'  aake,  Sir,  why  do 
5ciiiwakaoJoad1 

Fu.  I  nnderrtand  mT  cae,  miatnm;  my  ab- 
moe  iaaeoomary,  I'll  ooime  you. 

fCkfing,  #Ae  hottU  Mm, 

Vio.  Oh,  let  me  undeceive  yoo  fint 

#H  ImjnaaibfeJ 

Vio,  'Tia  voir  poarible,  if  I  dniat 

M.  Duntl  ha,  ha,  ha!  dorat,  quotha! 

Vio,  But  another  tune  rUteU  thee  aU. 

FH,  Nay,  now  or  never. 

Vio,  Now  it  cannot  be^ 

Fd,  Then  it  ahall  never  be.-~ThoQ  moat  nn- 
gntefol  of  thy  aez,  frrewell. 

[BTeakafrom  her,  and  exit. 

Vio,  Oh,  ezquirita  trial  of  my  friendahip!  Yet 
not  even  thia  ahall  dnw  the  lecret  from  me. 

TVrf  tU  preserve^  lei  fortune  frown  or  ornUe ; 

And  truot  to  [eve,  my  love  to  reconcile. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTIIL 

SCENE  l^A  Street, 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 

Ijm,  Waa  ever  man  thuaphgoed!  Odaheartl 
1  could  awallow  my  dagger  ror  madiiem;  I  know 
Dot  what  to  think;  ion  Fmderic  had  no  hand  in 
mr  cKape.— ^She  mart  get  out  of  the  window : 
nd  ■heeoold  not  do  that  without  a  hdder :  and 
fno  could  bring  it  her  but  him  1  Ay,  it  moat  be 
~*  Thii  gmceleai  baggage—but  1*11  to  Frederic 
&telv ;  ru  take  the  alguazfl  with  me,  and 
^  ^  i  hia  houae;  and  if  I  find  her,  I'll  uae  her— 
bf  6t  Anthony,  I  don*t  know  how  FU  uae  her. 


JBalrr  CoLonn.  Baitoir,  wHk  ImbkllVs  Witt 

in  hit  hand;  GiBEY  following, 

€W.  B.  Well,  though  I  ooidd  not  aee  my  lUr 
inoonuta,  fortune,  to  make  am  amanda,  haa  flui^ 
anoilker  intrigue  in  my  way.    Oh  I  how  I  love 


itrigne  m  my  way. 
theae  pietty.  nnd,  coming  iemalea,  that  vton't 
ive  a  man  the  tnable  of  lacking  hia  invention  to 
raeiva  them.— Thii  letter  I  received  from  a  U4f 
in  a  veil. — Some  duenna;  aome  naocmaiy  impb- 
meot  of  Cupid.  1  tappoae  the  ityle  ia  fhuik  and 
etay,!  hope  like  her  that  writ  k.-^AMdt.]  ^'SSr, 
/  AAve  ooen  your  peroon^  aao  nee  i*  •-^— *vavy 
concke  **oml  ^  yoatf  mtei  me  ctf&w  e* 
clod:  in  the  morning,  upon  the  T\rriero  de  Peo- 
aa,  Aof^on  Jkoar'*  coaoertoKoii  wQH  tet  me  tale 

your  mind,"* Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  phUoaophiBal 

wench ;  thia  ia  the  firit  time  1  ever  knew  a  wo- 
man had  any  buaineea  with  the  mind  of  a  man. 
— ^"|f  ymr  imteUtete  aa«wtr  your  ouliMrrf 
oppearaaee,  the  odoenture  amy  not  diepteaoe  yea. 
I  expect  yaa'il  wtt  oitempt  to  eee  my  face^  nor 
offer  aay  Mutfjuaiecomti^  the  genuxman  I  take 
you  fbr.^*— —Uuroph.  the  gentleman  ahe  takea 
me  for!  I  hopeahetakeametobefleahandbknd, 
and  then  IVn  aore  I  shall  do  nothing  unbecoming 
a  gentleman.  WeH,  if  I  rouat  not  eee  her  fiice,  it 
•Mil!  go  hard  if  I  don't  know  when  ahe  Uvea.— 
Gibby. 

Oibby.  Hem,  and  like  yer  honour. 

CoL  B.  PoUow  me  at  a  good  diatanoe,  do  yen 
hear,  Gibbv  1 

Gibty.  In  troth  dee  I,  wee!  enough,  Sir. 

CoL  il.  I  am  to  meet  a  lady  on  the  Terrieio  de 
Pa( 


Oibby,  The  de^  an  mine  e'en  gfai  I  ken  her, 
Sir. 

Col.  B,  But  yoQ  will  when  yoo  eome  than^ 
titnh, 

Oibby.  Like  enough,  Sir ;  I  heve  aa  ahtrp  an 
e'e  till  a  bonny  km  aa  ere  a  Uk)  in  aw  Sootland : 
and  what  maun  I  dee  vri'  her,  Sir  1 

Col.  B.  Why,  if  abe  and  I  part,  you  muat  watch 
hex  home,  and  bring  me  won!  where  the  livea. 

Oibby.  In  troth  aal  I,  Sir,  gin  the  de'U  tok'  her 
not. 

Col.  B.  Come  along  then,  "tie  pretty  near  the 
time. — I  like  a  woman  that  riaea  early  to  punoa 
her  inclination. 

TTiVB  we  improve  the  pleaturee  iff  the  day, 

WhUe  taetdeae  rnortaU  eleep  their  time  away. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  //.-^FBBDSRic'a  Bniee, 
Enter  Inio  and  LrsaARDa 

Lie.  Your  lady  run  away,  and  you  know  not 
vrhtther,  my  you  1 

Inie.  She  never  greatlr  cared  for  me  after  find- 
ing TOO  and  I  togetner :  out  you  am  very  greve, 
mechinka,  Liamrio. 

Lis.  [ZA)okin^onthering.]  Not  at  aH— I  have 
aome  thoughta  indeed  of  altering  my  coune  of 
living;  there  is  a  critical  minute  in  every  man^ 
life,  which,  if  ho  can  but  lay  hold  of,  ho  may  make 
his  fortune. 

Inie.  Hal  what  do  I  aee?  a  diamond  ring' 
where  the  deuce  had  he  that  ring?  [itHde.]  Yon 
have  got  a  very  pretty  ring  there,  Lissaido. 

Ue.  Ay,  the  trifle  is  pretty  enough;  bat  the 
lady  who  gave  it  to  mo  is  a  bona  roboy  in  beauty, 
I  assure  TOO.  [Cdeka  hie  hat,  and  ttrutt. 

Inie,  I  cant  bear  thia.— The  bdy!  [^nctt.l 
Whikllady,pmy1 
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Ua,  Oiltft'Th^'ta  qnestlaDto  alikagen- 


lh<».  A  gentleiDaat  Wfagr  iIm  fellow '•  spoil. 
«d  1  If  th»  your  love  for  roe  7  Ungrataful  mui, 
you'll  bicftk  my  heidrty  so  yoiiwiU. 

[BunU  into  tean, 

IAm,  Poor  teoder-heaited  fool^^ fAtide. 

htiM,  If  1  knew  who  me  yoa  thai  iiog,rd  tear 
lier  eyee  out,  ao  I  woakC  [8ob9. 

Id;  So.  now  the  jade  wants  a  little  ooasing. 
r4W<2e.]  W by,  what  doat  weep  for  now,  my  dear, 

/nit.  I  snppofle  Fknm  fave  yoQ  that  zing;  hat 

1a9,  No,  the  devil  takemeif  ehe  did ;  yoa  make 
me  swear  now.— So,  they  axe  all  for  toe  ring,  but 
I  shall  bob  *em.  \AMt.\  I  did  bat  joke,  the  lin^ 
is  none  of  mine,  it  is  nnr  master's;  I  am  to  give  it 
to  be  new  set,  that 's  all;  therefore,  pr'ythee,  dry 
thy  eyes,  and  ktssme,  oome. 

JSTnter  Flora,  imoterrved. 

InU.  And  do  yoa  really  speak  truth,  now  1 

1am,  Why  do  yoa  doubt  it  1 

Piarn,  So,  so,  vexT  well !  I  thoiurht  there  was 
an  intrigue  between  him  and  Inia,  for  all  he  has 
forsworn  it  so  often.  [Ande. 

IntM.  Nor  han't  you  seen  Flora,  since  you  came 
totownl 

Flora,  Ha !  how  dares  she  mention  my  namel 

[Ande, 

Lit,  No,  by  this  kiss,  I  han't.        [Kimea  her. 

Flora.  Here 's  a  dissembling  varlet.      [Aeide. 

Inia.  Nor  don't  you  love  her  at  alii 

Lis.  Love  the  devil !  why  did  I  not  alwaya  tell 
thee  she  was  my  aversion  1 

Flora,  Did  yoa  wo.  villain  1 

tOivee  him  a  box  on  the  ear, 

XAe,  Zounds,  she  s  here !  1  have  made  a  fine 
piece  of  work  on't  [Ande. 

Jtnie.  What's  that  for,  hal     [Goes  up  to  her. 

Flora,  I  shall  tell  you  by  and  d^,  Mrs.  Frippe- 
ry, if  you  don't  get  about  your  boainess. 

Inu.  Who  do  you  caU  Frippery,  Mrs.  Trol- 
lop 1  Pray  get  about  your  busmess,  if  ]rou  go  to 
that;  I  hope  you  pretend  to  no  right  and  title  nero. 

LU.  What  the  devil,  do  they  take  me  for  an 
acre  of  land,  that  they  quarrel  aliout  right  and  Utle 
to  mel 

Flora,  Pray  what  right  have  you,  mistress^  to 
ask  that  ouestion  1 

Ini».  No  matter  for  that,  I  can  show  a  better 
title  to  him  than  yoo,  I  believe. 

Flora,  What,  has  he  giv«n  thee  nine  months' 
earnest  for  a  living  title  1  ha,  hal 

Inie.  Don't  fling  your  flaunting  jests  at  me, 
Mrs.  BoM&ce,  for  1  won't  take  'em,  I  aasure  you. 
lAt.  So  1  now  I  amas  great  as  the  fiuned  Alex- 
ander. But  my  dear  Statira  and  Rozana,  don't 
•xeit  yooraelveB  so  much  about  me ;  now  I  foncy, 
if  you  woukl  agree  lovingly  together,  I  might,  in  a 


cheer  she  gBV«  ymt ;  hot  th«t  yoa  endi  iH«9| 
a  woman  with  crooked  Itta,  yoo  said. 
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modest  way,  satisfy  both  your  demands  upon  me. 

Flora,  Yoa  satisfy  i  No,  sirrah,  I  am  not  to 
be  satisfied  so  soon  as  you  think,  perhapa. 

Jnie.  No,  nor  I  neither.— What,  do  yoa  make  no 
diflferenoe  between  ual 

Flora,  You  pitiful  follow  you!  What  yoa 
foncy  I  warrant,  that  I  gave  myself  the  trouUeof 
dogi^ng  you  out  of  love  to  your  filthy  person ;  bat 
you  are  mistaken,  simh.— It  was  to  detect  your 
treachery  .—How  often  have  ]roa  swom  to  me  that 
yoa  hated  Inis,  and  only  earned  foir  for  th0  good 


Mhio.  How,  how  sirmh,  crooked  lep 
I  could  find  in  my  heart 

[Snaiekei  up  herpeUiuet  a  f£ 
Lie.  H«re  's  a  lying  young  jside,  now !  h 
thee,  my  dear,  modente  thj  pamiop. 

[Oumgi 

Inis.  I'd  have  yoa  to  know,  simh,  m  ^ 

Were  never^-your  msster,  I  hope,  undmuo^  h 

better  than  you  do,  arrah.  [Paminm 

Lie.  My  master,  so,  so. 

[Shakes  his  head  and  nj^ 
Ftora.  I  am  glad  I  haye  dons  sme  BHdi 
however.  [.Ml 

Lis,  ATtthooreallysolboGBhlDmbdwfaai 
enraged  woman  says  f  Don^  you  see  the  dDsi 
on  purpose  to  nart  yoa  and  II  [7\>Iviarm 
io  Flora.]  Goald  not  you  find  the  joke  wijAm 
puttinff  yourrelf  in  a  passion  1  yoa  wily  nlfii 
Why  I  saw  you  fbliow  us  plain  enoogh,  sndMid 
this,  that  you  might  not  go  back  with  00)7  i«i 
lahMir  for  your  pams.-^Bot  yoa  are  s  nwuii^ 
young  slutthoogh,  I  tell  yoa  tbat;  bat  aaK,bi 
and  be  friends. 

Ftora.  l>on*t  think  to  oenz  ms:  ieagm 
kfoses. 
Fel.  [Wahout]  Ussarda 
Lis.  Odsheart,  here 's  my  mssler:  tk  W 
take  both  these  jades  Ibr  me,  whset  shall  I  dt  itf 
themY  [AtA. 

InU.  Ha  t  tis  Don  Felix's  voice ;  I  wonU  H 
have  him  find  me  hare  with  Us  footman  fcr  th 
worid.  [Aiik 

Fel.  TWWund.l'Whr.UmMd^Umrii^. 
Lis,  Coming,  Sir.   What  a  pes  will  jmk\ 
Flora,  Bless  me,  which  way  shaB  I  gelait 
lAe.  Nay,  nay,  yoo  most  venk  set  your  fonri 
aside,  and  be  eontent  to  be  mowed  «p  n  th 
cfothes-press  together,  or  stay  where  yixi  iK,iii 
fooe  it  out— there  is  no  help  for  IL 

Flora,  Pat  me  any  whers,  rather  Ihu  tk; 
come,  come,  let  me  in. 

l£fe  opstis  tike  press,  and  «&e  Mtn. 

JHie.  ni  see  her  hanged  before  111  0»  0119  tk 

place  where  she  is.— Ill  trust  fovtone  with  s; 

delivenuioe.    Here  used  to  bea  pair  of  beck  em ; 

111  tiy  to  find  them  out  [Bxi 

Enter  Don  Felix  and  Fredeiic. 

FeL  Was  yoa  askep,siiaih,  that  yoa  (fid  art 
hear  mecalll 

Lis.  I  did  haar  yoa,  and  aoawaSBd  tdq  1  wi 
coming.  Sir. 

Fsl.  Go, get  the  hones  ready;  III  kawLiita 
to-nightneverto  aee  it  more. 

X^.  ^-day  I  what'atkamatternowl  [M  i 

.FVed.  Prey  ten  me.  Don  FeHx,  wbil  Jai » 
fledyoor  temper  tfaoal  , 

Fil.  A  woman— Oh,  friend,  who  eu  bmi 


woman,  and  forget  inaonstancy  1 

Fred,  Thia  from  a  penon  of  aesn  edie 
were  excttsdble,  such  low  sospieioas  btw 


sooroe  from  vulgar  oonywaatioa;  am ofyt^ff^ 
liter  taate  never  rashly  oecMnre.-^oine>  uw  * 
some  gioandleM  jeaiooay.— Lave  isiiBi  ntfT 
foars. 

FbL  No,  no;  my  ears  coaveyed  tbetntb  oil 
my  heart,  and  reason  justifies  my  anger.  ^ 
my  friend!  Vmlante'e  lB]ae,andllia*»ni^ 
left  bat  thee,  in  Usbon,whieh  cannUemef" 
ever  to  see  it  more,  except  revangeopon  ibt'^**'* 


THE  WONB^SR. 


»»] 


sfwlMB  I  sM  icMmat    Oh. 

would  revMl  him  to  me,  that  I  might  through  his 
hMft  paniih  her  iafideKtj. 

Rirenier  Limabdo. 

LU.  Oh,  Sirl  bem'f  jwa  ihther,  Don  Lopes, 
tooauff  QpL 

FH.  Does  he  know  that  I  am  beret 

£m.  lGaiiHtell,8ir;haadbedfiir  DoaFiede- 
lic. 

Fred.  Didheeeeyoal 

LU.  I  heliBve  not,  Sir ;  for  M  ooon  m  I  ww 
faim,  I  rut  back  to  give  my  master  notioei 

PH.  Keep  out  ofhii  Mght  then,  [BxU  Libbar- 
w.]— And,  dear  Fiedene,  permit  me  to  letive 
iato  the  next  room,  fbr  I  know  the  oU  gentleman 
vil  be  ytetf  nmch  dhpieaeed  nt  my  rrtum  with- 
cotUilean).  [BxU. 

Fnd.  (Mck,  quick,  be  gone,  ho  ift  here. 

Kwter  Doa  Loro,  tptMng  at  Ae  enteri, 

Up.  Mr.algoanl,  wait  too  wifthoot  tiQ  I  call 
ftr  yML    FrederiOj  aa  afnir  bringa  me  hero^ 


I  word 


( pnvaey— eo  that  if  yoa  have  any 
body  within  ear-aboC,  piay  order  them  to  retire. 

Fred.  We  are  private,  my  lord,  apeak  freely. 

Lop.  Why  then,  Sir,  I  muet  tell  you  that  yoa 
had  belter  have  pitched  upon  an^  man  in  Poctu- 
idle  have  ixi}«ed,  than  myseii 

Fred.  I  nnderrtand  you  not,  my  k»td« 

L»p.  Though  I  am  old,  I  have  a  aon.-*Ala8, 
why  mane  I  hnn  1  he  knowa  not  the  diahonour 
fli  my  boose. 

J^etf.  Exphin  yooTKli;  my  lord;  I  am  not 
esoMioai  of  any  <fienonourahfe  action  to  any  man, 
Boeh  lew  to  voor  kmhhip. 

Up.  'TianJaeSyiNihi^debaQehedmydangh- 

Pred.  My  lord,  I  aeom  ao  fxil  a  charge. 

Lop.  Too  have  debauched  her  duty  at  least, 
Iherdbie  histantly  restore  her  to  me,  or  by  St. 
Anthony  I'D  make  yoa. 

Prtd.  Reatoraher.myhmll  wheieahalllfind 
herl 

Lop.  I  have  thooe  that  will  swear  she  ia  here 
m  ypiiT  houee. 

Prtd.  Yoa  are  misinformed,  my  laid ;  upon  my 
lepatatKMi,  I  have  not  seen  Donna  IsabeSa  since 
the  tbieaee  of  Don  Felix. 

Lop.  Then  praT,  Sir— 4f  I  am  not  too  inqnisi- 
(ive,  what  motive  had  yoa  fer  those  objections  yoo 
Mde  sgainst  ksr  mannage  with  Don  Quzman 
yolefdayl 

Fred.  The  disagwwaWenrss  of  such  a  match,  I 
fcued,  would  rive  yonr  daqgfater  cause  to  curse 
her  duty,  if  Ae  eomplied  with  yoor  demands 
Uist  WIS  all,  my  lord. 

Lop.  And  so  yon  helped  her  ttmn^h  the 
dsw,  to  make  her  disobey. 

Fred.  This  is  Insulting  me,  my  hnd,  when  I 
Mrare  voa,  I  have  nekhn  seen  nor  known  any 
dang  or  your  daughter.— -If  she  is  gone,  the  eon- 
tdvanee  was  her  own,  and  you  may  thank  your 
ligoar  ibr  it. 

Lop.  Very  weO,  Kr;  however,  my  rigour 
Mke  bold  to  seaieh  your  houae.    Here,  call  m 
tbeaigoasil-. 

Floia.  [Peeps.]  The  algoiiilt  What  in  the 
Mneofwonder.  will  become  of  mel 

Fred,  The  alguaaEil!  My  hud,  yonll  repent 


Sm$tt  AiaaAUi*me 

Lep.  No,  Sir,  'tie  you  that  win  repoit  it  I 
chaige  you,  in  the  kms's  name,  to  assist  me  in 
finding  my  daaghter.->Be  sore  yoa  leave  no  part 
of thenouse nnsearehed.    Gome,  fellow  me. 

[Geit  towarde  the  door  where  Fkux  U: 

Pbidbric  4iraio»,  and  planio  himoe\f 

b^oreit. 

Fred.  Sir,  I  most  fin*  know  by  what  authority 

voa  pretend  to  eeaich  my  hooae,  befeie  yoa  enter 

How,  Sir,  dOre  yoa  presome  to  draw  your 
pen  the eeprownlarive of  inajcety  1  Attn, 
I  am  his  oiaMst^a  alguaal,  and  the  very 
qujnteasenoe  of  autnonty— lEerefere  put  op  your 
ewoid,  or  1  sluJl  order  you  to  be  knocked  down—* 
For  kAow,  Sir,  the  breath  of  an  atguaail  isaadan- 
garoos  as  the  boeath  of  a  dend-oulvorin. 

Lop.  She  la  certainly  in  that  raom,  fay  his  goavd- 
ing  the  doot^-if  ho  dispales  your  aiiUmrity^luiock 
him  down.  I  say. 

JTVMi.  lahaU  show  yoa  some  sport  fin*  i  The 
woman  you  look  for  ia  not  here;  but  there  iaeome- 
thing  in  thia  room  which  TU  preaervo  from  your 
sight  at  tiie  haaard  of  my  ttie. 

Lap.  Enter,  I  say:  nothing  but  mj  daughter 
can  be  there— Force  his  swom  from  him. 

[Felix  oomee  out  andjeine  Fbbdxric. 

fW.  VulaiiM^  stand  off  1  assassinate  a  man  in 
hia  own  house  1 

lap.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  nriseaooidial  what  do  I  see, 
toy  soul 

Alg.  Ha,hissonI  Here's  five  hundred  pounds 
good,  my  brethren,  if  Antonio  dies;  and  that 's  in 
the  surgeon's  power,  and  he 's  in  k)ve  with  my 
daughter,  you  know;  so  seize  him — 

Lop.  Hold,  hold!  Oh,  thatover  I  was  bomt 

.FVerf.  Did  I  not  tell  yoOj  you  would  repent, 
What,  hoa !  withra  there. 


ny  lordt 


Enier  Vaioubs. 


Arm  yoarselves,  and  let  not  a  man  in  or  out  but 
FeBx.  [Exit  VAaausx, 

FeL  Geueioos  Fredencf 

Fred.  Look  ye,  alguazil ;  when  you  would  be- 
tray my  friend  for  filthy  lucre,  I  shall  no  morp  ro- 
gaid  you  as  an  oflScer  of  jusUce;  but  as  a  thief 
and  a  robber  thus  resist  yoo. 

FW.  Come  on.  Sir ;  we'll  show  yoa  play  for  the 
five  hundred  pounds. 

Re-enter  Visom  and  Sereamie.  • 

Lop,  Hold,  hold,  alguaxil ;  III  give  you  the  Aim 
hundred  pounds;  that  is,  my  bond  to  pay  u|oa 
Antonio's  death,  and  twenty  pistoles,  liowever 
things  go,  for  you  and  theae  hooeit  fellows  to  diiuk 
my  hedth. 


knd 


Alg.  Say  you  eo,  niy  lord  1   Why,lookye,  my 
rd,  1  bear  the  young  gentleman  no  ill  will,  my 


lord ;  if  I  but  get  the  five  hundred  pounds,  oiy 

lord—why,  look  ye,  my  lord 'tis  the  same 

to  me  whether  your  son  be  hanged  ur  nut^ 


thing  toi 
my  ford. 


my 

Fel.  Scoundrels!  [Exeunt  Servatiu. 

Lop.  Ay,  well,  thou  ait  a  good-natured  fellow, 
that  18  the  truth  on't— Come  then,  well  to  the 
tavern,  and  sign  and  seal  this  minute.  Oh.  Fe- 
lix !  why  wouldnt  thou  serve  me  thus  '^ — But  I 
cannot  upbraid  thee  now.  nor  have  I  time  to  talk. 
Be  careful  of  thyself,  or  thou  wUt  break  my  heart 
[Exeunt  Lo?z2,  Alguazil,  AttendantSf4^ 
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fV.  S€fw,  FM^erie,  tbiM^  I  ought  to  thuik 
you  for  your  cai«  of  me,  yat  till  I  am  Mtisfied  as 
to  my  lather'a  aocuaation,  for  I  oveibeard  it  all,  I 
can't  return  the  acknowledgments  I  owe  you. 
Ejiow  von  aught  relating  to  my  uater. 

I^Ved.  I  hope  my  £uth  and  truth  are  known  to 
you — and  here  by  tx>th  I  swear.  I  am  ignorant  of 
every  thing  lelatmg  to  your  Other's  chuse. 

j!)eL  Enough ;  I  do  believe  thee.  Oh,  fortune  I 
where  will  thy  malice  end  1 

B&^rUer  Yasouez. 

Fm.  Sir,  I  bring  yon  jeyAil  news. 

F^.  What's  the  matter  1 

Fa#.  I  am  told  that  Don  Antonio  is  out  of 
danger,  and  now  in  the  palace. 

Al  I  wish  it  be  true ;  then  I'm  at  libertr  to 
watch  my  rival,  and  pursoe  my  sister.  Pr'ythee, 
Frederic,  inform  thyself  of  the  truth  of  this  report. 

^Ved.  I  will  this  minnte-^Do  yon  hear,  let  no- 
body in  to  Don  Felix  till  my  return. 

[7\>  VAsavEZ,  and  exit. 

Va».  I'll  observe.  Sir.  [EtU. 

Flora.  [Peeps.]  They  have  almost  firifljitoned 

aie  out  of  my  wits rm  sure ^Now  Felix  is 

alone,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  pretend  I  cune  with 
a  messa^  from  mv  lady ;  but  how  then  shall  I  say 
I  came  in  the  cupboard  1 

Re-enter  Visausz   oppoeing   the  entrance  i^ 
eofnnody. 

Vat.  I  tell  you.  Madam,  Don  Felix  is  not  here. 
Vio.  [Wiihin}  I  tell  you,  Sir,  he  is  here,  and 
I  will  see  him. 
reL  What  noise  is  that  ? 

ISnter  Violante. 

Vio.  You  are  as  difficult  of  access,  Sir,  •«  a  first 
Dunister  of  state. 

F^ora.  My  atan !  my  lady  here ! 

[S^u<«  theprese  doee. 

Pel.  If  your  visit  was  designed  to  Frederic, 
Madam,  he  is  abroad. 

Fto.  No,  Sir,  the  visit  is  to  ^ou. 

Fd,  You  are  very  punctual  m  your  ceremonies, 


Vio.  Though  I  did  not  come  to  return  your  vi- 
sit, but  to  take  that  which  your  civility  ought  to 
have  brought  me. 

PeL  If  my  eyes,  my  ears,  and  my  understand- 
ing lied,  then  I  am  in  your  debt ;  else  not,  Madam. 

Vio.  I  will  not  charge  them  with  a  term  so 
gross,  to  say  they  lied,  but  call  it  a  mistake ;  nay, 
call  it  any  thing  to  excuse,  my  Felix — could  I, 
think  ye,  could  I  pot  off  my  pride  so  far,  poorly 
to  dissemble  a  passion  which  I  did  not  feel,  or  seek 
a  reconciliation  with  what  I  did  not  love  1 — No 
law,  whilst  single,  binds  us  to  obey,  but  your  sex 
■re  ohligecl  to  pay  a  deference  to  all  womankind. 

Pel.  These  are  fruitless  arguments.  'Tis  most 
certain  thou  wert  dearer  to  these  eyes  than  all  that 
Heaven  e'er  gave  to  charm  the  sense  of  man ;  but 
I  would  rather  tear  them  out,  than  suffer  them  to 
delude  my  reason,  and  enslave  my  peace. 

Vio.  Can  you  love  without  esteem  1  and  where 
is  the  esteem  for  her  you  still  suspect  1  Oh,  Felix, 
there  is  a  delicacy  in  love,  which  equals  even  a  re- 
ligious faith !  True  love  never  doubts  the  object  it 
aaores,  and  sceptics  there  will  disbelieve  their  siffht. 

^1.  Your  notions  are  too  refined  for  mine,  Ma- 


A»-eiifer  y  AMunz. 


How  now,  sirrah,  what  do  you  want  1 

Vae.  Only  my  master's  doak  out  «f  tfak  pi^ 
Sir;  that 'sail. 

Fel.  Make  haste  then. 

r VAsauez  opeTW  the  prtes,  sees  FinL 

Vat.  Oh !  the  devill  the  devil !  [Exi. 

Flora,  Discovered !  Nay,  then,  legs  bdfrksi 
me.  \Ibaum, 

Vio.  Ha!  a  woman  concealed)  wjwdJ^Feik 

FeL  A  iroman  in  the  press! 

JRe-entcr  Libsardo. 

How  the  devil  came  a  woman  therc^  simki 

Lm.  Whatshall  I  say  nowl  \AMkk 

Vio.  Now,  Lissardo,  show  your  wit  to  faciei 
your  master  off 

Li*.  Ofl^Madaml  Nay,iiay,iM7,Uieie.tbm 
needs  no  great  wit  to.  to,  to  bring  Inm  off,  9^ 
dam ;  for  she  dU,  and  slie  did  not  oome  «,  si,  ■ 
a,  a,  a  man  may  say  directly  to^  to,  to,  to  speikb 
my  master,  Madam. 

Vw.  I  see  by  your  stammering,  Liasaid^  tki 
your  invention  is  at  a  very  low  ebb. 

Fel.  'Sdeath,  rascal,  speak  withoot  befltaiis. 
and  the  truth  too,  or  I  shall  stick  mj  ^ladoin  ps 
guts! 

Vio.  No,  no,  your  master  nuetakce;  he  mnai 
not  have  you  apeak  the  truth. 

Fel.  Madam,  my  sincerity  wante  no  excsse 

IAb.  I  am  so  confounded  oetweea  <iiie  aodai 
other,  that  I  can't  think  of  a  fie.  [Asdc 

Fel.  Sirrah,  fetch  methis woman  back  ivtio- 
ly ;  in  know  what  bostness  she  bad  here ! 

Vio.  Not  a  step;  your  master  shall  not  be  pat 
to  the  blush-~^Come,  a  truce,  FeUz !  Do  fK. 
ask  me  no  more  questions  about  the  window,  td 
rU  forgive  this. 

Fel.  I  scorn  forgiveness,  where  I  own  Docnw; 
but  your  soul,  conscious  of  ite  guilt,  wooU  im  ai 
bold  of  this  occasion  to  blend  your  tnason  wfk 
my  innocence. 

Vio.  Insolent!  Nay,  if,  instead  of owmi^WBt 
fiiult,  you  endeavour  to  insult  my  patience.  1001 
teU  you.  Sir,  you  don't  behave  yourvlf  fikc  tbt 
man  or  honour  you  wouU  be  taken  for:  vm 
ground  your  quarrel  with  me  upon  your  osn  in- 
constancy ;  'tis  plain  you  are  fobe  voarKit  u^ 

wouM  make  me  the  aggressor. It  waf  aot  iit 

nothing  the  fellow  opposed  my  entrance. TMi 

kst  usage  has  nven me  backmy  libeity ;  sdiIiid* 
my  father's  wiU  shall  be  obeyed  without  the  In* 
reluctance:  and  so  your  servant.  [Biii 

Fel.  Oh,  stubboirn,  stubborn  heart,  wbt  vj 
thou  dol  her  father's  will  shall  be  obevcd;  b! 
that  carries  her  to  a  cloister,  and  cute  off  all  or 
hopes  at  onoe-^~By  Heaven  she  shall  oot,  mvi 
not  leave  me !  No,  she  is  not  folse,  at  k«st  bv 
love  now  represents  her  true,  because  I  feartokie 
her.  Hal  villain,  art  thou  here  1  [Tumtvf^ 
L18SARD0.]  Tell  me  this  moment  who  this  so- 
man was,  and  for  what  intent  she  was  heie  tsar 
oealed — or — 

Lie.  Ay,  good  Sir,  foigive  me,  and  I'll  tefl  too 
the  whole  truth.  [FdlU  on  hsknm. 

Fel.  Out  with  it  then. 

Lie.  It,  it,  it  was  Mrs.  Flora,  Sir,  Donn  Mo- 
lante's  woman.  You  must  know.  Sir,  we  bwi  • 
sneaking  kindness  for  one  another  a  ^teti  vdak 
She  was  not  willing  you  should  know  it;  90,wkei 
she  heard  your  voice,  she  ran  into  the  clothei-pnM> 
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I  would  imvetoUjnM  thwatflMt;biiftIwMtfni4 
of  ket  hdj't  kMNriBg  it;  thb  k  tbe  truth,  u  1 
hove  fat  a  wbole  diiii.  Sir. 

fVi.  lfiftbeiiot,I1lBaileimv«iiawhofebone 
m  H,  urmh:  fly,  and  ihwiii  if  Yiolute  goes  di- 
rect] v  home. 

AU.  FWl  jo^  dw,  flj.  r£^  LisaABDO.1  I 
mMtcmmaoBkoiJmyfudL  Ohlhowirreao- 
late  H  m  knrer'a  heart  !~Uow  abaolute  a  wonaa't 


/a  «Mf»  ««  jfn've  <Acvr 
/a  «a«it  we  i<n^^,^'ioe 


[ExiU 


SCJSNE  m^ns  Ttrritro  de  PautL 

BnUr  CoLONSL  Bbiton,  aiul  Icavella  veiled  ; 
G1B8T  0/  A  distance. 


CbLB. 


Then  yoa  aa^  it  ia  taipoa«ble  Ibr  me 
vpoa^im 


m  aay  It  M  u 
to  wait  vpoa  ^m  noaae,  Madam  i 

iaa.  I  aay,  it  ia  ineonaialent  with  my  ciicam- 
ataoeea,  eofeiiel,  and  that  way  impoanUe  for  me 
to  admit  of  it. 

Col.  B,  Conaent  to  ^  with  me  then. — I  k)d|n6 
at  one  Dod  Fiedericy  a  meichant,  juat  by  here; 
he  ia  a  very  faooMt  feHow,  and  I  date  ooafide  in 
hia  aeoaoey. 

iiM.  Hal  doea  he  lodge  theiet  Pny  Heaven, 
I  am  not  dieeovend !  [AMide. 

CeL  B.  What  lay  yon,  my  eharmer  %  ahall  we 
hNsak&it  together  1  I  have  aome  of  the  beat  tea 
*n  the  aniferae. 

Im,  Pooh!  lea!  b  that  the  beat  treat  yoo can 
^fo  a  lady  at  your  lodginga,  colonel  1 

CW.  B,  WeU  hin^.  [Ande,]  No,  no^  no,  1 
have  other  things  at  your  eervioe,  child. 


ba.  What  are  these  things,  pray  1 
CW.J9.  My  heart,  imd,  and  UNtyt 


into  the  bar- 


gam. 


/m.  Hasthelaftnoincumbnumanponit?  Can 
yea  make  Achau  title,  colonel  1 

Ccl.B,  AU  freehold,  child;  and  111  a£Ebcd  thee 
A  very  good  bargain.  [Embraces  her. 

Gibhf.  O'  my  saiil,  they  mak'^  mockle  words 
about  iL  ke  aair  weuy  wi'  atanding;  be  e'en 
tak'  a  aleep. 

isa.  If  1  take  a  leaae,  it  must  be  fiv  life,  cobneL 

Cot.  B.  Thou  shaJt  have  me  as  long  or  as  Utile 
time  as  thou  wilt,  my  dear.  Come,  bt's  to  my 
lodging,  and  we'll  sign  and  seal  this  minute. 

M,  Oh,  not  so  faat,  colonel ;  there  are  many 
things  to  be  adjusted  beibre  the  Uwyer  and  tlie 
parson  come. 

Coi,  B.  The  bwyer  and  parson  t  N«,  no,  you 
Ettb  rogue,  we  can  finish  omt  afiairs  without  the 
help  of  the  kw — or  the  gospel 

Isa.  Indeed  but  we  can\  cobneL 

CsL  B.  Indeed!  Why,  hast  thou,  then,  tns 
panned  me  out  of  mj  warm  bed  this  morning  for 
nothiiig  %  Why,  this  b  showing  a  man,  half  fa- 
mished, a  well  fumbhed  hrder,  then  clapping  a 
padlock  on  the  door,  till  you  starve  him  quite. 

Isa.  If  you  can  find  in  your  heart  to  say  gnce, 
colonel,  you  shall  keep  the  key. 

CW.  B.  I  bve  to  see  my  meat  before  I  give 
thanks.  Madam;  therefore  uncover  tbr  face,  child, 
and  rU  tell  thee  more  of  my  mind.    If  I  like  you — 

Isa.  I  dare  not  riak  my  reputatbn  upon  your 
ifi,  cobnel,  and  so  adbu.  [  Ooing. 

Od.  B.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  we  must  not  part. 

Msa,  As  yoaever  hope  to  see  me  more,  suspend , 


y  now:  one  step kfthor  boM  ne  ftw 
ever. — Show  yourM*lf  a  man  of  honour,  and  yon 
will  find  OM  a  woonan  of  honour. 

Od.  B.  WeU.  for  onoe,  1*11  trust  toa  blind  bar- 
fain,  Madam.  [J£Maet  ker  hand  ;  exit  Uabclla.] 
But  I  ahall  be  tuo  cunning  for  your  bdyahip,  if 
Gibby  observes  my  onbrs. — Aiothinks,  these  in- 
trigue which  relate  to  the  mind,  aiis  very  insipid 

the  conversation  of  bodies  b  much  more  daveit^ 
ing.  Ha  !  whatdo I  aea)  my  raacal  aabep  1  Sir- 
ru,  did  not  I  charge  you  to  watch  the  bdy  1  And 
b  it  thoa  joa  obaorve  my  ocden,  you  dqg  1 

[Kicks  QiBBY,  ts4o  «4n^«,  m^  kis  ejiev, 
and  yawns. 

Oib^.  That 'a  true,  an  like  >er  honour;  but  I 
thought  that  when  yence  vou  had  her  in  yer  ain 
hanb,  ye  might  a  oidered  ner  ^erael*  weel  enough, 
without  me,  e'en  ye  ken,  an  hke  yer  honour. 

CM.  B.  Sirrah,  hoM  yonr  impertinent  tongue, 
and  make  ha^e  after  her.  If  you  don't  bring  me 
some  aooonnt  of  her,  never  dare  to  aee  mv  faee 
ngam.  (BjtU. 

GAby.  Ay,  thb  b  bonny  wark  indeed !  to  rin 
three  hunder  mib  tae  thb  wicked  town,  and  be- 
fore I  can  woel  fill  my  wame,  to  be  sent  a  whore- 
hunting  aOer  thb  bbck  sljfr4bvil  I—What  gato 
sal  I  gang  to  speer  fiir  thb  wutch  now  1  Ah  f  fur 
a  foJing  elder,  or  the  kirk's  trcasurar,  or  hb  man, 
I'd  gar  my  master  mak'  twa  o'  thb  But  I  am 
sore  there  *s  nae  sb  honest  fi>lk  here,  or  there  wad 
nn  be  ana  mnckb  acnkhidderie, 

Bnier  a  SoLMUfc,  passing  Jang. 

Gudeman,  did  ye  see  a  woman,  a  lady,  ony  gate 
here  awa'  e'en  now  % 

Sd.  Yes,  a  ^at  many.  What  kind  of  a  wo- 
man b  it  yon  inquire  after  1 

Gibbv.  Gude  troth,  she 's  no  kenapeckle ;  she  ^ 
a*inack)ud. 

Sol.  What,  tb  aonie  Highland  monster,  which 
you  brought  over  with  you,  I  suppose:  I  see  no 
8ttch,notl.    Ken«peckb,  quotha ! 

Oihbif.  Hooly,  boolv,  man :  the  dell  pike  out 
yer  eVn,  and  then  ye  H  aee  tne  better,  ye  Porti- 
geese  tike. 

Sd.  What  eavs  the  fellow  1  [TVim*  toGiBBT. 

Oibby.  Say  t 'Say  I  am  a  brtter  fallow  than 
e'er  stude  upon  yer  ahanfca-^nd  gin  I  hear  mair 
o'  yer  din,  de'il  o*  my  saul,  Sir,  but  be  crack  yer 
croon. 

Sol.  Get  you  |^one,  yoo  Scotch  raacal,  and  thank 
your  heathen  dialect,  which  1  don't  understand, 
liMt  you  hani  3WUC  bones  broke. 

diMy.  Ay,  an  ye  dinna  umlerataun'  a  SeoCa- 

man'a  tongue,  lae  aee  gin  ye  can  underataun'  a 

Scotaman'a  gripe.    Wha's  the  better  man,  now, 

Sir  %  l-^'^V^  ttf  ^  f*^^  ^"^  8^*  asMde 

overfum. 

Enter  Violante,  vko  cresses  the  otage;  Gmr 
jumps  from  the  Soldikb,  and  brushes  up  ts 
her. 

I  vow.  Madam,  but  I  am  glad  that  ye  and  I  are 
forgathered.  [Exit  Soldier 

Vio.  What  would  the  fellow  havel 

Gibby.  Nothing  ava.  Madam,  wo  wrxth  yer 
heart ;  what  a  muckle  deal  o'  mbchief  had  you  uke 
to  bring  upon  puir  Gibby ! 

Vio.  Tne  man 's  drunk. 

Gibby,  Tn  troth  am  I  not.  And  gin  I  had  naa 
fiMind  ye,  Madam,  the  Laiid  kens  when  I  should; 
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hr  mj  nMOBter  hide  me  ne'er  gang  heme  wttheiit 
tulhiss  o'  ye,  Madun. 

Vw.  Sirrah,  get  about  your  burineM,  or  111 
have  your  bones  drobbed. 

Gibby.  Gnde  feHh,  my  maiater  has  e'en  done 
that  t'yer  hands^  Madam. 

Vto.  Who  b  your  master,  Sir? 

€ri6&y.  Mony  a  ane  speers  the  gate  they  ken 
T^ht  weeL  It  is  not  see  lang  sin'  ye  parted  wi' 
hmi.  I  wish  he  ken  ye  faaaT  as  weel  as  ye  ken 
him.     . 

Vxo.  Poh,  the  ereature's  mad,  or  mistakes  me 
for  somebody  else ;  and  I  should  be  as  mad  as  he, 
to  talk  to  him  any  longer. 

[Entert  Doir  Psdro's  hou$e. 

Enter  JaiaBAUDO  at  the  upper  end  qfthe  ttage, 

IAb.  So,  she 's  gone  home,  I  see.  What  did 
that  Scotch  feUow  want  with  her  1  111  try  to  find 
it  out ;  perhaps  I  may  discover  something  that  may 
make  my  master  friends  with  me  again. 

Qibby.  Are  ve  sane,  Madam  1  a  dell  scope  in 
Ter  oompany ;  ior  I'm  as  wise  as  I  wss.  But  I'll 
bde  and  see  wha's  house  it  is,  gin  I  can  meet  wi' 
ony  civil  body  to  speerat  [TVnw  and  sees  Lis- 
■ABDO.]   My  lad,  vpot  ye  wha  lives  heiel 

Iab,  Don  Pedrode  Mendosa. 

(7»b6y.  And  did  yon  see  a  lady  gang  in  hut  now? 

GiUy.  And  d'ye  ken  her  twl 

Lm.  It  was  Donna  Violante,  his  danshter.— 
What  the  devil  makes  him  so  inquisitive  T  Here 
is  something  in  it,  that 's  certain,  [itsicfe.] — ^'Tia 
a  cold  morning,  brother ;  what  think  yon  of  a 
dram? 

CKbby.  In  troth,  very  weel,  Sir. 

LU.  You  seem  an  honest  felk>w ;  pr'ythee,  let's 
drink  to  our  better  acquaintance. 

CHbbi/.  Wi'  aw  my  heart,  Sir,  gang  your  gate 
to  the  next  house,  and  lae  foUow  ye. 

Lit.  Come  alonf  then.  [Exit. 

Gibby.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendosa — ^Donna  Vio- 
lante, hjs  daughter.  That  'a  as  riffht  as  my  leg, 
now.  Ise  n^  nae  mair;  I'll  talf  a  drinli,  ami 
then  to  my  roaister. 

/«e  bring  him  nevsvill  nuU^  his  heart fuU  Uee ; 

Gin  ht  reward*  it  ruttf  de^il  pimpjbr  me.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.— Violante's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Isabella,  in  agay  temper,  and  Violante 

out  qfhuTnour. 

laa.  My  dear,  I  have  been  ssekinff  yon  this 
half  hour,  to  tell  yon  the  most  lucky  adventure. 

Kio.  And  vou  have  pitched  upon  the  most  un- 
ludcy  hour  for  it,  that  you  could  possibly  have 
found  in  the  whole  four  uid  twenty. 

ha.  Hang  unlucky  hours,  1  wont  think  of  them; 
I  hope  all  my  misfortunes  are  past. 

Vto.  And  mine  all  to  come. 

ba.  I  have  seen  the  man  I  like. 

Vio.  And  I  have  seen  the  man  that  I  could 
wish  to  hate. 

ha.  And  you  most  assist  me  In  discovering 
whether  he  can  hke  me  or  not. 

Vio.  You  have  assisted  me  in  such  a  diiooveiy 
already,  1  thank  ye. 

/ra.  What  say  you,  my  dear? 

Via.  I  say  I  am  very  unlucky  at  ifisooveries, 
Isabella;  I  liave  too  lately  made  one  pernicious  to 
my  case ;  your  brother  is  folse. 

Im.  Impossible  1 


FS9.  Msattrae. 

ba.  Some  villain  has  traduced  faim  to  ym 

Vio.  No,  Isabella,  1  fove  loo  wcB  to  truit 
eyes  of  othem;  I  never  credit  the  ilt^fudgk^M 
or  form  suspicions  upon  vu]garoeiieiiiea;Bo.IU 
ocuhir  proof  of  his  ingratitmle. 

laa.  Then  1  am  most  nnhapfyf .  My  bmki 
was  the  only  pledge  of  foith  beiwixt  as;  if  bt  U 
forfeited  your  favour,  I  have  no  title  to  yver  fool 
ship. 

Vio.  You  wrong  my  friendd^p,  leabefls;  je^ 
own  merit  entitles  you  to  eveiy  thiai^  "'"*'  ~ 
power. 

lea.  Generous  maid ! — But  ms^  I  net  bw 
what  grounds  you  have  to  think  my  brcthafrbt 

Via.  Another  tin»~-Butldl  me,  Isabiii^itv 
can  I  serve  you? 

laa.  Thus,  then— The  gentlemsin  tfasi  In^ 
me  hither.  I  have  seen  and  talked  with  upce  dr 
TenrierodePasaa  this RMffnii«, and  I  Ad^i 
man  of  sense,  generosity, 
short,  he  is  every  thing  that  I  eoaU  lihefersl» 
band,  and  I  have  djspatched  Mm^  Ffeia  tDloif 
him  hither;  I  hope  you'll  excuse  tbefibotf  I  hn 
taken. 

Vio.  Hither!  to  what  porpoaet 


Aa.  To  the  great  univeiMi  pnupoee^  ■ 

Vio.  Matrimony !  why,  do  yon  aeaisn  toaik  lai! 

ba.  No,  Violanto,yoamu8tdotfaatforBL 

Vio.  IthankyouforthefrsouryoodM^v^ 
but  desire  to  be  excused:  I  manage  my  on  fr 
foirs  too  ill,  to  be  tmaled  with  those  of  dkr  p» 
pie;  I  cant  for  my  life  admire  70iarceo(laet,tt 
encourage  a  person  altogether  uaknown  ts  ^ 
— 'Twas  very  imprudent  to  meet  lum  thivn» 
ing,  but  much  more  so  to  send  for  him  hither,  ki9« 
ing  what  tnooaiveniency  you  have  atieady  ion 
upon  me. 

I»a.  I  am  not  senofale  bow  for  n^  meibrtiifi 
have  embarrassed  you ;  and,  if  yon  pkaee,  vH 
sacrifice  my  quiet  to  your  own. 

Vio.  Unkindly  urged  !--Havie  I  not  prrfM 
your  hapuiDess  to  every  thinff  that 's  dear  to  ee! 

ba.  1  know  thou  hast—Then  do  not  den;  si 
this  last  request,  when  a  few  hoars  pcrhspsG^ 
render  my  condition  able  to  dear  thy  6zw,ib2 
bring  mv  brother  to  thy  feet  for  pardon. 

V%.  i  wish  you  dont  repent  of  tins  inCi%v.  i 
suppose  he  knows  you  are  the  sune  wemsn  ^ 
he  brought  in  here  last  night  ? 

Jna.  Not  a  syUaMe  of  that;  I  met  Mm  veind 
and  toprevent  his  knowing  the  house,  I  onkni 
Mrs.  Flora  to  bring  him  by  the  back-door  into  th 
garden. 

Vio.  TheverywaywhrhFeIixeomes;ifAn 
should  meet,  there  wouM  be  fine  work— Inm, 
my  dear,  I  can't  approve  of  your  deagn. 

jS^nler  Flora. 

Flora.  Madam,  the  colonel  wsito  your  pksflA 
Vio.  How  durst  you  go  upon  suw  a  taea^. 
mistress,  without  acquainting  me? 
FUyra.  So,  I  am  to  be  hu£d  for  every  thiur 
/m.  'Tis  too  late  to  dispute  that  now,  detr  Vi» 
Uinte;  I  acknowledge  the  rashness  of  the  aeiiov- 
But  consider  the  necessity  of  my  deliveranor^ 

Vio,  That  indeed  is  a  weighty  ooDakntw: 
well,  what  am  I  to  do  1 

ba.  In  the  next  room  111  give  you  instracliov 
—In  the  meantime,  Mrs.  Flora,  show  the  colooei 
into  this.    [Exit  Flora  o)ie  way,  Isaeklu  ui 
ViOLAMTE  opMihier, 
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•A»^«n/ier  FiARA,  vrith  Colonel  Britoiv. 
F^ora.  The  lady  will  wait  on  you  pzeaently, 

CaL  B^   Very  weD— This  is  a  Tery  fruitful  soil. 

h«ve  not  been  here  quite  four  and  twenty  boa», 

ind  I  have  three  intrig[oefl  upon  my  hands  already ; 

mt  1  hate  the  chase  without  partaking  of  the  game. 

He-etOer  Violakte,  veiled, 

Sa  !  a  fine-sized  woman Pray  Heaven,  she 

noves  handoome.  [Ande.l — I  am  come  to  obey 
roar  ladyslup'B  oommanda. 
Vlo^  Are  vou  aure  of  that,  colonel  t 
CoL  JB.  IfyoQ  be  not  very  unreasonable,  indeed, 
^a/iam,     A  man  is  but  a  man. 

[JTiwe*  her  hand. 
Via.  Najy  we  havip  no  time  lor  oompIimenCa, 
soionel. 

CoL  B,  I  understand  yon,  Madam— JMbn^jr 
not  voire  ekambre.         \T11ke9  ker  in  his  arm». 
Vta.  NwLjf  nay,  hold,  colonel,  my  bed-chamber 
b  not  to  be  entered  wSthont  a  certain  purchase. 

Col.  JS.  Purchase!  Humph,  this  is  some  kept 
Bdstreas,  I  suppose,  who  indnstrioasly  lets  out  her 
Imuie  hours.  [iincfe.}---Look  yon,  jBdadam,  yon 
DiiKt  cooaider  we  soldiers  are  not  overstodked 
with  nioi»e7<^But  we  make  ample  satisfaction  in 
%^e:  we  have  a  world  of  courage  upon  our  hands 
DOW,  yoa  know.  Then  pr'ythee,  use  a  con- 
nenoe,  and  FU  try  if  my  pocket  can  come  up  to 
f  «ar  price. 

Via.  Nay,  don't  give  yourself  the  trouble  of 
irawing  your  purse,  colonel;  my  design  is  levelled 
\K  your  person,  if  thst  be  at  your  own  disposal. 

Col,  B.  Ay,  that  it  is,  fiuth,  Madam,  and  Hi 
srttle  it  as  finnly  upon  thee— 
Via.  As  bw  can  do  it 

OiL  B,  Han^  hw  in  love  affairs;  thou  shalt 
have  right  and  title  to  it  out  of  pure  inclination. 

A  mattimomal  hint  again.  [Ande, 

Vio.  Then  yon  have  an  aversion  to  matnmony, 
oolund.  Did  you  never  see  a  woman,  in  all  yoiir 
tzavek,  that  ymi  eouki  like  for  a  wifel 

Cot.  B.  A  very  odd  Question,  [ilticfe.l— -— Do 
yoa  really  expect  that  1  should  speak  the  truth, 
nowt 

Vta.  I  do^  if  yoa  expect  to  be  dealt  with,  oofcy 
neL 
CW.  B.  Why,  then— Yes. 
Vio.  Is  she  in  yonr  ^ntry,  or  this  1 
( VC  B.  This  IS  a  veiy  pretty  kind  of  a  cate- 
chism. risu2e.]— In  thte  town,!  believe, Madam. 
Vio.  Her  name  is — 
Col.  B.  Ay,  how  is  she  called,  Madam  1 
Vio.  Nay,  I  ask  you  that.  Sir. 
Col.  B,  Oh,  (Al,  why  she  is  caSed-^^y,  Mar 
dam,  how  is  it  you  spell  your  name  1 

Vio  Oh,  colonel,  I  am  not  the  happy  woman, 
nor  do  I  wish  it 

CdL.  B.  No ;  I  am  not  sorry  for  that. What 

the  de%U  does  she  mean  by  all  these  questions  1 

[Aside. 
Vio.  Come,  colonel,  for  once  be  nncere.    Per- 
haps you  may  not  repent  it. 

CU.  B.  This  is  like  to  be  but  a  silly  adventure, 
here's  so  much  sincerity  required.  [7i«tflte.]— 
Faith,  Madam,  I  have  an  indination  to  sincerity, 
iut  Vm  afraid  yoa*U  call  my  manners  in  question. 
Vio.  Not  at  all;  I  prefer  truth  before  compli- 
Aient,  in  thv  afikir. 
CW.  B.  Why  then,  to  be  plain  with  you,  Ma- 


daoi,  ^  lady  hat  night  woaoded  siy  heart  by  a 

fidl  from  a  window,  whose  person  I  oouki  be  con- 
tent to  take,  as  my  fiuher  tooi  my  mother,  till  death 
do  us  part.  But  whom  she  is,  or  how  distinguish- 
ed, whether  maid,  wife,  or  widow,  I  can't  infofm 
you.     Perhaps  you  are  she. 

Vuk  Not  to  keep  you  in  sospense,  I  am  notshe, 
but  X  can  give  you  an  account  of  her.  The  lady 
is  a  maid  of  condition,  has  ten  thousand  pounds, 
and  if  you  are  a  single  man,  her  person  slnd  fiir- 
tune  are  at  your  service. 

Col.  B.  (  accept  the  offer  with  the  higheat 
transports;  but  say,  my  coming  angel,  art  thou 
notshel 

Vio.  Once  again,  cdonel,  I  tell  yoo,  I  am  not 
she — But  at  six  this  evening  you  shall  find  her  on 
the  Terriero  de  Passa,  with  a  white  handkerchief 
in  her  hand.  Get  a  priest  ready,  and  you  know 
thereat 

CoL  B.  I  shall  in&Uibly  observe  your  direction*, 


Re-enUr  Flora  hattay,  emd  whiopen  Tiolante, 
who  UarU  and  aeemo  eurprioed. 

Vie.  Ha !  Felix  crossing  the  garden,  say  you  % 
What  shall  I  do  now  1 

CU.  B.  You  seem  surprised.  Madam. 

Vio.  Oh,  colonel,  my  £ither  Uk  coming  hither, 
and  iihe  finds  you  here  I  am  ruined. 

CoL  B.  Odaufe,  Madam,  thrust  me  anywheae. 
Can't  I  go  out  this  way  1 

Vio.  No,  no,  no,  M  comes  that  way.  How 
shall  I  prevent  their  meeting  1  Here,  here,  step 
into  my  bed-chamber. 

CM.  jB.  Oh,  the  best  phee  in  the  world.  Ma- 
dam. 

Vio.  And  be  stiU  as  y<Ni  value  her  yoo  lovei 
Don*t  stir  till  you've  notice,  as  ever  yoo  hope  lo 
have  her  in  your  arms. 

CoLB.  On  that  condition,  FU  not  breathe. 

[BxU. 
Enter  Pblix. 

FeL  I  wonder  where  this  dog  of  a  servant  is  all 
this/while.  But  she  is  at  home,  I  find.  How 
coldly  Bhe  regards  me.  [Adde.]  You  look,  Vio- 
lante,  as  if  the  sight  of^me  were  troublesome  to 
yoo. 

Vio.  Can  I  do  otherwise,  when  yon  have  the 
assurance  to  approach  me,  after  what  I  saw  to- 
day? 

FeL  Assuraiioe !  rather  caD  it  good  nature, 
after  what  I  heard  M  night  But  such  regard 
to  honour  have  I  in  my  love  to  yoo,  I  cannot  Dear 
to  be  suspected,  nor  suffer  yoo  to  entertain  false 
notions  of  my  truth,  without  endeavouring  to  coz^ 
vince  yoo  of  my  innocence;  so  much  fgooA  nature 
have  I  more  than  yoo,  yiolaute.«-Pny  give  me 
leave  to  ask  your  woman  one  question;  my  bmui 
assures  me  she  was  the  perton  yoo  saw  at  my 
kxigings. 

FUrra.  I  confess  it.  Madam,  and  ask  yoor  pat- 
don. 

Vio.  Impudent  baggage,  not  to  ondeoeive  mo 
sooner ;  what  business  could  you  have  there  1 

Fd.  Liissardo  and  she,  it  seems,  imitate  yoa 
and  I. 

Flora.  I  k>ve  to  foltow  the  example  of  my  bel* 
tern,  Madam. 

Fel.  I  hope  I  am  jostified^- 

Vio.  Since  we  are  to  part,  Felix,  there  needs 
no  justification. 
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Pel.  Meihinks  you  talk  of  partinff  u  ttlung 
indifferent  to  jou.  Can  you  forffet  how  I  have 
loved? 

Vxo.  I  wish  f  could  foi^t  my  own  paaaion,  1 
should  with  leM  concern  remember  your»— But, 
for  Mfg.  Flora— 

Pel.  You  must  forgive  her— Munt,  did  T  aav  ? 
I  fear  I  have  no  power  to  impose,  though  Uie  m- 
jury  was  done  to  me. 

Vio.  'Tis  harder  to  paTdon  an  injury  done  to 
what  we  love,  than  to  ourselves;  but  at  vour  re- 
quest, Felix,  I  do  forgive  her.  Go  watcfi  my  fa- 
ther, Flora,  lest  he  should  awake  and  surprise  us. 

Flo.  Yes,  Madam.  [ExU, 

Pel.  Dost  thou  then  love  me,  Yioifanto  7 

Vio.  What  need  of  repetition  from  my  tongue, 
when  every  look  confesses  what  you  ask  1 

F^l.  Oh,  let  no  man  judge  of  love  but  those 
who  feel  it;  what  wondrous  magic  lies  in  one 
kind  look— One  tender  word  destroys  a  lover's 
rag^,  and  melts  his  fiercest  passion  into  soft  com- 
Ulatnt  Oh,  th«  window,  Violante ;  wouUai  th«u 
but  clear  that  one  suspicion ! 

Fw.  Pr*ythee,  no  more  of  that,  my  Felix,  a  fit- 
tie  time  shall  bring  thee  perfect  satisfiiction. 

Pel.  Well,  Violante,  on  condition,  yon  think 
no  more  of  a  monastery,  111  wait  vrith  patience 
fbr  this  migh^  secret. 

Fto.  Ah,  Felix,  love  generally  gets  the  better 
of  religion  in  us  women.  Resolutions  made  in 
the  heat  of  passion  ever  dissolve  upon  recondlia- 

Re-enUr  Flora,  hMtily, 

Flora.  Oh,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam,  my  lord 
TOur  father  has  been  in  the  house,  and  locked  the 
back  door,  and  cornea  muttering  to  himself  this 
wav. 

'to.  Then  we  are  caught    Now,  Felix,  w« 


Pd.  Heavens  forbid !  This  is  roost  unlucky  I 
Let  me  step  into  your  bed-chamber,  he  wont  look 
onder  the  bed ;  there  I  may  conceal  myself. 

[Run»  to  the  door. 

Vio.  No,  no,  Felix,  that's  no  safe  place;  my 
father  ofWn  goes  thither ;  and  shouki  you  cough, 
or  sneeze,  we  are  lost 

Pel.  Either  my  eye  deceived  me,  or  I  saw  a 
man  within.    I  if  watch  him  ck3se.  [Ande. 

Flora.  Oh,  invention,  invention  \  I  have  it, 
Madam.  Here,  here.  Sir :  off  with  your  swon), 
and  111  fetch  you  a  disguise.  {ExU. 

Pel.  She  shall  deal  with  the  devil,  if  she  con- 
veys him  out  without  my  knowledge.        [Aside, 

Vio.  Bless  me,  how  I  tiemble  I 

Re-enter  Fr.oRA  ttith  a  ridinr-hood. 
Flora.  Here,  Sir,  put  on  this.    Be  sure  yon 

doo't  apeak  a  won). 
FW.  Not  fbr  the  Indies.        [PuU  on  the  hood. 
Fed.  [WUhin.]  Why,  how  came  the  garden 

dooropeol 

Enter  Don  Pfinao. 

Hathownow!    Who  have  we  bete  1 

Flora.  'Tis  my  mother,  and  please  you,  Sir. 

Ped.  Your  mother !  by  St  Andrew  she's  a 
strapper ;  why,  you  are  a  dwarf  to  her.  How 
maiw  children  have  you,  good  woman  1 

Vio,  If  he  apeaks  we  are  lost  [AHde. 

Flora,  Oh !  dear  Seignior,  she  cannot  hear  you ; 
she  has  been  deaf  these  twenty  vean. 

Ped,  Alas,  poor  woman ! — Why  you  muffle 


her  up  as  if  she  was  blind  too ;  twn  up  berbon. 
Vio.  Undone  for  ever!  St  Anthony  Mm 
[ABide.]  Oh,  Sir.  she  has  thedreadfolkst  iml»i 
eyes— Pray  don't  look  upon  them,*  I  made  In 
itood  shut  on  purpose — ^Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Ped.  Eyes  I  Why,  what 's  the  auMetwithlt! 
eyesi 

Phra.  My  poor  mother,  Sb,  is  much  tffiK*^ 
with  the  colic ;  and  about  two  months  ago  ikthd 
it  grievously  in  her  atomach,  and  was  oicr-prr- 
suaded  to  take  a  dram  of  filthy  English  Grm^i 
—which  immediately  flew  up  into  her  heti}.  asj 
caused  such  a  defluxk>n  in  her  eyes,  thatshecot^ 
never  since  bear  the  day-light. 

Ped.  Say  you  sof  Foor  woman  !—Wtl 
make  her  sit  down,  Violante,  and  give  her  i  ^l^f 
of  wine. 

Vio.  Let  her  daughter  give  her  a  gliM  lAm, 
Sir;  fbr  n^  part,  she  has  frightened  jdp  k  j 
sha'n't  be  myself  these  two  houxB.  i  am  nic  Ls 
eyes  ave  evil  eyes. 

Ped.  Well  wen,  do  so Evfl  eyes!  tlwt« 

00  evil  eyes,  coild. 

Flora.  Come  along,  mother.         [;$wa^  leW 

Ped,  Good  bye,  good  woman. 

[Exeunt  Felix  and  Flou 

Vio.  I'm  glad  he 's  gone.  [Anct 

Ped,  Hast  thou  beard  the  news,  VioIaDle? 

Via.  What  news,  Sir  1 

Ped,  Why,  Vasquez  tcDs  me,  that  Don  Lovz'i 
daughter,  Isabella,  is  run  away  from  her  ittm. 
that  lord  has  veiy  ill  fortune  with  his  chiUnc 
Well,  I'm  slad  my  daughter  has  no  incIiiMtioa  ^s 
mankjnd,  Uuit  my  house  is  plagued  with  no  %i- 
ors.  (i«*f 

Vio.  This  IS  the  fint  word  ever  I  heard  of  a. 

1  pity  her  frailty. 

Ped.  Well  said,  Violante.  Next  week  I» 
tend  thy  happineas  shaD  begin. 

Re-enter  Flora. 

Vio.  I  don't  intend  to  stay  so  long,  disnk  tm, 

ipa.  {Asibt. 

Ped.  My  Uidy  abbess  writes  word  she  loon  to 
see  thee,  and  hasprovided  every  thing  in  onkTiit 
thy  reception.  Thou  wilt  lead  a  happy  life.  n« 
girl— fifly  times  before  that  of  mairimonj,  vhtre 
an  extravagant  coxcomb  mi^ht  make  a  bemr  cf 
thee,  or  an  iH-natured  surly  dog  break  thy  Mart 

Flora,  Bleak  her  heart !  She  had  as  pmi  bff 
her  bones  broke  as  to  be  a  nun ;  I  am  sure  I  bid 
rather,  of  the  two.  [Amde.]  Yon  ar*  woodrwa 
kind.  Sir ;  but  if  I  had  such  a  &thcr,  I  know  nbat 
I  would  do. 

Ped,  Why,  what  would  you  do,  mmx,  hat 

Flora.  I  would  tell  him  I  had  as  good  a  r^bt 
nfid  titie  as  he  had. 

Ped.  You  would,  mistress!  who  the  M 
doubts  itl  A  good  assurance  is  a  cbsmberoufc/i 
coat  of  arms ;  and  lying  and  contriving  the  s^}- 
porters.  Your  inclinations  are  on  tip-toe,  it  «tM. 
If  I  were  your  father,  housewife,  Fd  haw  «  P>^ 
nance  enjoined  you,  so  strict,  that  you  ahouU  fw* 
be  able  to  turn  m  your  bed  for  a  month,  i^ 
are  enough  to  spoU  your  lady,  housewife,  '^ue 
had  not  abundance  of  devotion. 

Vio.  Flora,  are  you  not  ashamed  to  Ulk  tHi 
to  my  father  1  You  said  veslerday,  yoo  wouW  w 
glad  to  go  with  me  into  the  monasterj. 

Flora.  Did  11  I  told  a  grrat  lie,  then. 

Ped.  She  go  with  thee !   Noj  no,  ahc'aeiwvl 
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loMwoDh  tbe  whola  ooavent    Well,  ddU,  le- 
member  wbal  I  Aid  to  tbee:  next  week— 

Fie.  Aj,uidwhatIemtodothis,tQ&  [AMide,] 
— ^I  am  all  obedfeoce,  Sir;  I  ceie  not  bow  aoan 
I  chaD0R  my  condition. 

Ptd.  Well  aud,  Viobnter-Well.  cbild»  I  mm 
going  into  the  country  for  two  or  thwe  diur%  to 
settle  eome  afbin  with  thy  uncle;  end  when  I 
iHani,  we*U  provide  for  thy  happineei.  child-- 
Geodbye,  Yiobnte;  tekecereorthyeelt 

[EmwU  Don  Peobo  and  Tiouavti. 

/lera.  80,  now  for  the  ooioneL    Hiat,  hiat, 


Be-CTiier  Colokkl  Briton. 
CU.  B,  U  the  ooastclearl 
Flora,  Yes,  if  you  cam  climb ;  for  you  must  get 
over  the  waah-hooae,  end  jump  from  the  garden- 
well  into  the  street. 

CoL  Nay,  nay.  I  don't  Talue  my  neck,  if  my  in- 
ei^aita  answeie  out  thy  lady^s  promise. 

[Exeunt  Colonel  Briton  and  pLORik. 

Re-enter  Felix. 
PtL  T  have  Iain  perdue  under  the  stairs,  till  I 
watched  the  old  man  out.  [Yiolakte  opent  the 
dtxyr,]    'Sdeath,  I  am  prevented.  [ExU. 

Rfettter  Yiolanti. 
Fie.  Now  to  set  my  prisoner  at  liberty.   [Ches 
le  the  door  where  the  Colowbl  i»  kid.]    Sir,  sir, 
yoameyeppear. 

Re-enter  Vklvx^ following  her, 

FVi  Bday  he ao^  Madam t  I  hadcaoieformy 
eQapieintta,  I  find.    Treacherona  women  I 

Vio,  Be,  Felix  heiel  Nay,  then  sil 'a  die- 
cowered.  [Amde. 

FeL  ri>r0ie».]  Vilhdn,  whoever  thou  aii,  oome 
out,  I  cbaige  thee,  and  tnke  the  levraid  of  thy 
edulteBaue  ennuid. 

Vio.  What  shall  I  say  1  Nothing  but  the  secret 
which  I  have  swam  to  keep  can  leooiudle  this 
^oaneL  [AMt, 

Pel.  A  coward !  Nay,  then  111  feteh  you  out. 
Think  not  to  hide  thyeeif ;  no,  by  8t  Anthony, 
•a  altar  shouM  not  protect  tbee.  [Exit. 

Fie.  Defend  me,  Heaven !  What  sheU  I  do  1 
I  must  dieoover  laabella,  or  hen  will  be  murdec 

/Ze-en^  Flora. 

Flora,  I  have  helped  the  cokinel  off  clear,  Ma- 


Vio.  Sayeat  thou  so,  my  girll  Then  lam 
armed. 

Re-enter  Felix. 

fU.  When  bee  the  devil,  in  eompliance  to 
yonr  sex,  oenvey«d  him  fimn  my  lesentmentl 

VSo.  Him !  whom  do  yon  mean,  my  deer,  in- 
qniotive  spsrkl  Ha.  ha,  ha,  ha!  you  will  never 
leave  theee  jeelow  whima. 

F^l.  Will  ^ou  never  cease  to  impoee  upon  mel 

Vio.  You  uupoee  upon  yourself,  my  dear.  Do 
you  think  I  did  not  see  yout  Yes,  I  did,  and  re- 
solved topot  this  trick  upon  yon. 

fH.  Trickl 

Vw.  Yes,  trick:  I  knew  you'd  take  the  hint, 
and  soon  relapse  into  your  wonted  error.  How 
ceaily  yeor  jealouey  is  fired !  1  shall  have  a  bless- 
ed lifo  with  you. 

f}eL  Wae.there  nothing  in  it  then,  but  only  to 
tijoiel 
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f%».  Wontyottbefieveyoweyeet 

Fel.  My  eyes !  no,  nor  my  ears,  nor  any  of  my 
aensee,  for  tliey  have  all  deceived  me.  Well,  1 
em  convinced  that  fiiith  is  ae  neceesaiy  in  love  as 
in  reJiffioa ;  for  the  moment  a  man  lets  a  woman 
know  her  oonquest,  he  resigns  his  senses,  and 
seee  nothing  but  what  ahe'd  hive  him. 

Vio.  And  as  soon  ae  that  man  finds  his  fove 
returned,  she  beoomee  ae  errant  a  slave  as  if  she 
had  already  eaid  after  the  priest 

Fd.  The  priest,  Yiolante,  would  dissipate  tboee 
foara  which  cause  these  quarrels}  when  wik  thou 
Diake  me  happy  1 

Vio.  Tomorrow  I  will  tell  thee;  mv  father  k 
^e  for  two  or  three  days  to  my  uncle'iB,  we  have 
tune  enough  to  finish  our  afiairs.--But,  pr'ythee^ 
leave  me  now,  leat  some  accident  should  bring  my 
fother. 

FeL  To-morrow  then— - 
Fly  swift  ye  hours,  and  bring  tomorrow  in — 
But  must  I  leave  you  now,  my  Yiolante  1 

Vio.  Vou  must,  my  Felix.  We  soon  sbaQ 
meet,  to  part  no  mors. 

FU,  Oh,  rapturous  aounda !  Charming  woman  I 
Thy  words  and  looks  have  fiU'd  mv  heart 
With  joy,  and  left  no  room  for  jealoufly. 
Do  ibou,  like  me.  each  doubt  and  fear  remove, 
And  all  to  come  oe  confidence  and  love. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.—Frederic's  Boute. 
Enter  FfiLix  and  Fbxderic. 

Ftl.  This  hour  has  been  propidous ;  I  am  re 
conciled  to  Yiolanto,  and  you  assure  me  Antonio 
is  out  of  danger. 

Fred.  Your  satisihction  is  doubly  mine. 

Entxr  LiaaABOo. 

Fel.  What  hasto  yeo  made,slnah,  to  bring  ne 
word  if  Yiolante  went  home. 

Lie.  I  can  give  you  very  good  naeons  for  my 
stay,  8fr.-— —Yee,  Sir,  she  went  home. 

Fred.  Oh!  yoor  master  knows  that,  for  he  has 
been  there  himself,  Ldiserdo. 

Lio.  8ir,  may  I  beg  the  ftvoor  of  your  ear  1 

Fel.  What  have  you  tosayl 

[Whi»per»;  Felix  uneaof 

Fred.  Ha !  Felix  ehanges  colour  at  Lisaardo's 
news.    What  can  it  bel 

FeL  A  Scotch  footman,  that  betongs  to  colonel 
Briton,  an  acquaintance  of  Frederick,  aav  yool 

The  devil  1 if  she  be  frise,  by  Heaven  f  II  trace 

her.^if  sMe.]    Pr'ythee  Frsderic,  do  you  know 
one  colonel  Biiton,  a  Scotsman  1 

Fred.  Yea.    Why  do  yon  ask  me  7 

FeL  Nay,  no  great  matter:  but  my  man  tells 
me  that  he  has  hiSl  some  little  difierencea  with  a 
servant  of  his,  that 's  all. 

Fred.  He  is  a  good,  harmlees,  innocent  fellow; 
T  am  sorry  for  it  The  ookmel  kxigee  in  my  house; 
I  knew  him  formerly  in  EnglaiM,  and  met  him 
here  by  aceident  laet  night,  and  gave  him  an  m- 
vitation  home.  He  is  a  gentleman  of  good  estate, 
bendes  his  eommission ;  of  excdlent  principlee» 
and  strict  honour,  I  assure ^ou. 

Fel.  Is  he  a  man  of  intrigue  1 

Fred.  Like  other  men,!  anppoae.    Here  ha 


Enter  Colonel  Britoiv. 
Colonel,  I  began  to  think  I  had  feet  yoo. 
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CU.  B,  And  no!  tvltlKNit  Mme  naflon,  if  yoa 
knew  all. 

Pel  There  'a  no  daneer  of  a  fine  gentlemanfa 
being  lost  in  thia  town^  Sir. 

Cci.  B.  That  oompliment  don't  belong  to  me, 
Sir-— but  I  aflfore  yon  i  hare  been  wfirj  near  being 
run  away  with. 

Pred.  Who  attempted  it  1 

Col.  B.  Faith,  I  know  noe-<m]Y  that  abe  is  a 
charming  woman ;  I  mean  as  modi  aa  I  saw  of 
her. 

jFW.  My  heart  awella  with  appreheurion : 
[AeicteA  aome  accidental  rencounter  T 

PVea.  A  tavern,  I  suppoee,  adjustod  the  matter. 

Col.  B.  A  tavern  1  No,  no.  Sir,  ahe  ia  above 
that  rank.  I  aaaure  you;  thia  nymph  aleeps  in  a 
tehet  bed,  and  lodgings  every  way  agreeable. 

F^.  Ha  I  a  velvet  bed !  [AsideJ  I  thought 
you  eaid  but  now,  Sir,  you  knew  her  not 

Col.  B.  No  more  I  don't.  Sir. 

Fel.  How  came  you  then  so  well  aoqnainted 
withherbedt      • 

Fr9d.  Av,  ay,  come,  come,  nnfbld. 

Col.  B.  Why  then  you  must  know,  jrentlemeiL 
that  I  was  conveyed  to  her  lodgings,  by  one  w 
Cupid's  emiaaariea,  called  a  chambermaid,  in  a 
chair,  through  fifty  blind  alleya,  who  by  the  help 
of  a  key  let  me  imo  a  garden. 

pa.  'Sdeath,  a  garden !  Thia  must  be  Violan- 
te's  garden.  [Ande. 

Col.  B.  From  thence  conducted  me  into  a  spa- 
doua  room,  told  me  her  lady  would  wait  on  me 
presently ;  so,  without  nnveiling,  modeatly  with- 
drew. 

Pel.  Damn  her  modeaty !  this  waa  Flora. 

[Aside. 

Pred.  Well,  bow  then,  colonel  1 

Col.  B.  Then,  Sir,  immediately  from  another 
door  issued  forth  a  btdy,  armed  at  both  eyea,  from 
whence  such  showers  of  darts  M  around  me,  that 
had  I  not  been  covered  with  the  shield  of  another 
beauty,  I  had  infallibly  fallen  a  martyr  to  her 
charms :  for  you  must  know  I  just  saw  her  eyes^ 
eyes,  did  I  say  1  No,  no,  hoM,  I  saw  but  one  eye, 
though  I  suppose  it  had  a  fiftllow  equally  as  killing. 

Ptl.  But  now  came  you  to  see  her  bed.  Sir? 

'Sdeath,  this  expectation  gives  a  thousand 

racks.  [Ande. 

Col.  B.  Why,  upon  her  maid's  giving  notice 
her  father  was  coming,  she  thrust  me  into  the  bed- 
ehamber. 

Pel.  Upon  her  father's  coming  1 

Col.  B.  Ay,  so  she  said ;  but  putting  my  ear  to 
the  key-hole  of  the  door,  I  found  it  was  another 
lover. 

Pel.  Con&und  the  jilt !  'Twas  she,  withou^ 
&pute.  [Aeide. 

Pred.  Ah,  poor  colonel  I  ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Col.  B.  I  discovered  ttiey  had  had  a  quarrel, 
but  whether  they  were  reconciled  or  not,!  can't 
tell ;  for  the  second  alarm  brought  the  father  in 
good  earnest  and  had  like  to  have  made  the  gen- 
ueman  and  1  acquainted ;  but  she  found  some  <Aher 
stratagem  to  convey  him  out 

I\l.  Contagion  seise  her,  and  make  her  body 
Uffly  as  her  soul  I  There  is  nothing  left  to  douM 
of  now. — *Tis  plain  'twas  she. — Sore  he  knows 
me,  and  takes  this  method  to  insult  me.    'Sdeath, 

cannot  bear  it !  [Ande. 

Pred.  So  when  she  had  dispatched  her  old 
k>ver,  she  paid  you  a  visit  in  her  bed-chamber,  ha, 
f«»bnen 


CU.  B.  No^TplagootdDBt6aimpMtiiwrt[W|fi,l 

r  divwsiBii,  I  saw  her  im»  bmr.       I 

HcamBi,«l 

M 


he  spoiled  my  — 

Pel.  Yefyfine!  GFiven 
I  shall  burst  with  lagfc 

Pred.  That  was  bard. 

Oa,  B.  Nay,  what  was 
Sir,  do  hearken  to  this.  [7^  Felix.]  Theny^ 
that  introduced  me,  conveyed  me  oaH  aoHD  met 
the  top  of  a  high  wall,  where  I  ran  iIm  aoBsrtf 
having  my  neck  broke,  far  the  fttber,  it  nasBBs^ls^ 
kicked  the  door  by  winch  I  enterad. 

PeL  That  way  I  milled  him.  Dana  her  iawa. 
don.  [Ajride.]  Pray,  colonel— 4ia,  Ian,  In!  k't 
very  pleasant  ha,  lial— was  thia  the  same  kdr 
you  met  upon  the  Terriero  de  Passn  this  monaBgl 

Col.  B.  Faith,  1  can't teU,  Sir;  I  hsMlado^ 
to  know  who  that  hidv  was,  but  my  dog  of  s  fat- 
man,  whom  I  had  oroiBred  tovratcn  her  hoaie,fl 
fiwt  asleep.  I  gave  him  a  good  beating  fv  hi 
n^lect,  and  I  have  never  seen  the 
Fred*  Here  he 


Enter  Gibbt. 

Col,  B»  When  have  you  beeOf  aimht 

Gibby,  Troth,  Ise  been  seeking  ye,  an  fik' w 
honour,  these  twa  houn  and  mair.  t  taring  tiet 
glad  teedings.  Sir. 

CU.B.  What,  ha«e  yoa  fond  the  ladrl 

<?i6&y.  Glide  &ith,  ha'  I,  Sir;  and  ahe's  efi 
Donna  Violante,  and  her  parent  Dod  Ftodndi 
Mendoaa;  and,  gin  ye  will  gang  wi'  m^  aed  ft' 
yer  honour,  Ise  make  ye  ken  the  hooee  r^lil  wed 

JV/.  Oh,  torture,  torture!  [Anic 

Col,  B.  Hal  Violaatel  That'alheledy^sinK 
of  the  hoQoe  where  my  incognita  ia :  snie  it  eotM 
net  be  her;  atleMtit  was  not  the  aame  boQae,FB 
confident  [AMl 

Pred,  Vkilante!  Tia&lse;  I  weald  wtlsif 
you  oredlt  him,  colonsi 

Gibby.  The  de'il  burst  my bfetfaar,  8v,giD  I 
lee. 

pa.  Sfarah,  I  say  yen  do  Ke,  and  1*0  make  jei 
eat  it,  you  dog ;  [Kicks  him.]  and  if  jour  imeB 
wfll  justify  you— 

Col.B.  NotI,fidth,Sir.  I  answer  Ibrnobody'i 
lies  but  my  own.    If  yon  please,  kiek  hhnafiia 

Oihby,  But  gin  he  does,  be  na  tak*  it,  6ir,gii 
he  was  a  thousand  Spaniaida. 

[Walks  dbout  mapoaskSL 

Col  B.  I  owed  you  a  beatings  sirrah,  and  1  ae 

obliffed  to  this  gentleman  for  taung  the  tranUpflf 

my  bands;  therefore  say  no  more, d'ye  hear,  8v^ 

{ilMHIoGBeT. 

Gihby.  Troth  do  I.  Sir,  and  Aef  taa 

Pred.  This  must  be  a  mistake,  ooloocl ;  fir  I 
know  Violante  perfectly  well,  and  I  am  ceftaiD 
she  vfould  not  meet  yon  upon  theTerrieiDde  Pue. 

CW.  B.  Doni  be  too  positive,  Fiedeiie.  Nss 
I  have  some  masons  "Vo  believe  it  was  that  nxj 
lady. 

.   Pel.  Youll  very  mudi  oblige  n^,  Sir,  if  jwfd 
let  me  know  these  reasons. 

ColB.  Sir! 

F)bI.  Sir,  I  say  I  have  a  right  to  inqone  iaiD 
these  reasons  you  speak  o£ 

CW.  B.  Ha,  ha !  really^  Sir,  I  cannot  caneeKv 
how  you,  or  any  man,  can  have  a  right  to  inquin 
into  my  thouffhts. 

Pd.  Sir,  Ihave  a  right  to  eveiy  thing  that  n- 
lates  to  yk>lante.— And  he  that  traduces  her  fiuM^ 
and  xefbffs  to  give  his  leasona  for't,  is  a  viBuB. 

[Dram 
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Cci,  B.  IVIiat  fhe  aevil  \x*%  I  been  doins  1 
P^ow,  bliflters  on  mTtongue  by  dozens.  \A*Qtt. 
F^ed,  Pr*yth0e,  Felix,  don^l  quarrel  till  vou 
know  for  what :  tlm  ii  all  a  miataiLe,  Fkn  poaitiYe! 
CoL  S.  Look  70a,  Sir.  that  I  dare  draw  my 
iwofd,  I  think  win  admit  of  no  ifispnte.— But 
though  fighting  *8  my  trade,  I'm  not  in  kyve  with 
it,  and  think  it  more  hononnble  to  decline  this 
basin«fl8  than  fNirsae  it~Thii  mAy  be  a  miftake  : 
however,  m  give  yon  my  honour  never  to  have 
any  allidr.  diractly  or  indirectly,  with  Violante. 
provided  she  n  your  Violante ;  but,  if  there  shoald 
happen  to  be  another  of  that  name,  I  hope  yon  wiH 
not  engroMB  all  the  Tiolantea  in  the  kingdom. 

F^L  Your  vanity  has  given  me  sufficient  tea- 
son  to  believe  I'm  not  mirtaken.  Til  not  be  im- 
posed upon.  Sir. 

Col.  S.  Kor  I  be  bnffied,  Sir. 
JFVL  Bullied!  *8death,  such  another  woid, and 
ni  nail  thee  to  the  wall. 
Od.  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Spaniardi 

[Z>ratn». 
Gibby.  r/>ratPt.]  Say  nae  mair,  man.    0*taiy 
SBuI,  here 's  twa  to  twa.    Dinna  fear,  Sir,  Gibl^ 
stands  tiy  ye  fa  the  honour  0'  Scotland. 

[Vaponf  ahtmt. 

Fred.  XhUerpo9ea.'\  By  St.  Anthony,  you  sha'n't 

fight  on  Dare  ausplcion:  be  certain  of  the  injury, 

and  then — 

F^.  That  I  win,  this  moment ;  and  then,  Sir 

—I  hope  you  are  to  be  found 

C4A.  B.  Whenever  you  please,  Sir. 

[Exit  Felix. 
GOby.  'Sbieed,  Sir,  there  ne*er  was  a  Soots- 
man  yet  that  shamed  to  show  his  face. 

[Strutf  about. 
F^red.  So,  quiurrels  spring  up  like  mushrooms, 
in  a  minute,  violante  and  he  were  but  just  re- 
conciled, and  yon  have  furnished  him  with  fiesh 
matter  fiir  fiuling  out  again ;  and  I  am  certain, 
OQk>nel,  Gibby  is  m  the  wrong. 

(?t&6y.  Gin  I  be,  Sir,  the  man  that  tauld  me 
leed;  and  gin  he  did,  the  de'il  be  my  landiodl.heU 
my  winter-qnarteTB,  and  a  rape  my  windinff-sneet, 
gin  I  dinna  lick  him  as  lang  as  I  can  haua  a  stick 
u  my  haond,  now  aee  ye. 

Col.  B.  I  am  sorry  for  what  1  baire  said,  for 
the  lady's  sake:  but  who  oouM  divine  that  she  was 
hie  miBtreea  1  IVythee,  who  is  this  warm  spark  1 
Pred.  He  b  tbe  son  of  one  cd  our  grandees, 
named  Don  Lopez  de  Pimentell,  a  very  honest 
ffentleman;  but  something  passionate  in  what  le- 
htes  to  his  love.  He  b  an  only  son,  which  may 
perhaps  be  one  reason  for  indu&ng  his  passion. 
Col.B.  When  parents  have  but  one  cbiki,  they 
either  make  a  madman  or  a  fool  of  him. 

Fred.  He  is  not  the  only  child ;  he  has  a  sister; 
bat  I  think,  through  the  severity  of  his  fkther,  who 
would  have  married  her  against  her  inclination, 
she  has  made  her  escape ;  and  notwithstanding  he 
has  offered  H'vb  hundred  pounds,  he  can  get  no 
tidinnofher. 
CU.B.  Ha!  how  bng  has  she  been  misring  1 
Pred.  Nay,  but  since  last  night,  it  seems. 
CU.  B.  Last  night !  The  veiy  time  1  [Aside.] 
How  went  she  1 

Fttd.  Nobody  can  teO:  they  conjecture  through 
the  window. 

C6L  B.  I'm  transported!  This  most  be  the  la- 
d  V I  caught !  [Aride.]  What  tort  of  a  woman  is 

V^rtd.  MiddlMiiedyalofvely  brows,  a  fine ptmt- 


ing  lip,  eyes  that  reO  and  hngoish,  and  seem  to 

speak  the  exquisite  pltasnre  ha  arms  eeold  rive. 

Cbf.  J9.  OhI  I  am  fired  with  the  descripTionf 

^'Tii  the  very  she.  [Atide.}    What 's  beff 

namet 
F^red.  Isabella— Yon  are  ttansported,eok»eL 
CM.  B.  I  have  a  natural  tendency  in  me  to  the 
flesh,  thou  knoweat;  and  who  can  hear  of  charms 
so  exquisite,  and  yet  remain  unmoved ! — Oh,  how 
I  long  for  the  appointed  hcmr!  IH  to  the  Terrieio 
de  Paasa,  and  wait  my  happiness ;  if  she  feihi  to 
meet  me,  Fll  cmce  more  sttempt  to  find  her  at  Vio- 
lante'Sjinspiteofher  brathersjeakmiy.  T^ftufe.) 
Dear  Frederic,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  liad  for- 
got I  was  to  meet  a  gentleman  upon  business  at 
five:  111  endeavour  to  dispitdi  hun,  and  wait  on 
you  again  as  soon  as  possible. 
F^nd.  Your  humble  servant,  cdkmel 
Col.  B.  Gibby,  I  have  no  bonness  with  Ton  at 
present.  [Fiitii. 

Gibby.  That 's  weel.  Now  will  I  gang  and 
seek  this  loon,  and  gar  him  gang  wi'  me  to  Don 
Pedro's  hooae.— Gin  hell  no  gang  o'  himseP.  Ise 
gar  him  gang  by  the  lug.  Sir.  Godswarbit,  Gibby 
bates  a  le«.  [EsiL 

SCENE  iX— Violaktb's  Lodging: 
Elder  Violante  atid  Isabslla. 
Ira.  The  hour  draws  on.  Violante,  and  now 
my  heart  berins  to  foil  me ;  out  J  resolve  to  ven- 
ture, for  all  that 

Vio.  What,  does  your  courage  rink,  iMbeHal 
I§a.   Only  the  force  of  resolution  a  Kttle  re- 
treated \  but  rU  reUy  it  again,  for  all  that 

Enter  Floea. 

FUyra.  Don  Felix  is  coming  up.  Madam. 

/ra.  My  brother!  Which  way  shall  I  get  not  1 
-"Disptitch  him  as  aoon  as  you  can,  dear  Vio- 
lante. [Exit  into  the  elotet, 

Vio.  I  win. 

ETUer  Fjtux,  in  a  turly  hununir, 
Feliz,  what  brings  yon  back  so  soon  1  did  I  not 
aay  io-morrowl 

F^l.  My  paasion  chokes  me;  I  cannot  speak— 
Oh!  Ishattburrt! 

[Aaidef  throuohivMeifintoackair. 

Vio.  Bless  ine,  are  you  not  well,  my  Feliz  % 

p^.  Yes— no-— 1  dont  know  vrhaX  I  am. 

Vio.  Hey-davl  What's  the  matter  now  1  An- 
other jealous  whim ! 

Pd.  With  whst  an  air  she  carries  it!— I  sweat 
at  her  impudence.  [Airide. 

Vio.  If  I  were  in  your  plaoe,  Felix,  I'd  chooae 
to  stay  at  home  wben  these  fits  of  spleen  are  upon 
me,  and  not  trouble  such  persons  as  are  not 
obliged  to  bear  with  them. 

[Bereke  qfaetBtobeeardeu^her, 

FH.  I  am  very  aensible,  Madam,  of  what  vou 
uioan :  I  disturb  you.  no  doubt ;  but  were  I  in 
better  humour,  I  should  not  incommode  you  less 
I  am  but  too  wdl  convinced  you  could  easily  dis- 
pense with  my  viait 

Vio.  When  you  behave  yourself  as  you  ought 
to  do,  no  company  so  welcome ;  but  when  you  re- 
serve me  for  your  ill  nature,  I  waive  vour  merit, 
and  consider  what 's  due  to  myself — And  1  must 
be  ao  firee  to  tell  you,  Felix,  that  these  humours 
of  youra  win  abate,  if  not  abeolotely  destroy  tfao 
very  principles  of  love. 

Fd.  [Riaeo.]  And  I  most  be  so  free  to  tell  yon 
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Madam,  tW  tinoe  tod  have  iimm]«  Bach  ill  retnriM 
to  the  respect  that  1  have  paid  >ou,  all  you  doahall 
be  indiflerent  to  me  for  the  future;  and  you  shall 
find  me  abandon  your  empire  with  so  little  diffi- 
culty, that  ril  convince  the  world  your  chains  are 
not  so  haid  to  break  as  your  vani^v  would  tempt 
you  to  believe. — I  cannot  brook  the  provocation 
you  give. 

Via,  This  is  not  to  be  borne — Insolent !  You  aban- 
don !  You !  Whom  I've  so  oAen  forbade  ever  to 
see  me  more '  Have  you  not  fallen  at  my  feet  1 
Implored  mv  favour  and  forgiveness  1  Did  not 
yoo  trembling  wait  and  wish,  and  siffh,  and  swear 
yourself  into  my  heart  1  Ungrateful  man !  if  mj 
chains  are  so  easily  broke  as  you  pretend,  then  you 
ars  the  silliest  coxcomb  Uving,  you  did  not  break 
'em  long  ago ;  and  I  must  think  him  capable  of 
brooking  any  thing,  on  whom  such  usa^  could 
make  no  impresaioo. 

F*el.  I  always  believed,  Madam,  my  weakness 
was  the  greatest  addition  to  your  power;  you 
would  be  less  imperious,  bad  my  inchuatlon  been 
less  forward  to  oblige  you. — You  have,  indeed, 
forbade  me  your  sight,  but  your  vanity  even  then 
Bflaured  you  I  would  return,  and  I  was  fuol  enough 
to  feed  that  vani^ — Your  eyes,  with  all  their 
boasted  charms,  have  acquired  the  greatest  glory 
in  conquering  me.  And  the  brightest  passage  of 
your  lixe  is,  wounding  this  heart  with  such  arms 
as  pierce  but  few  persons  of  my  rank. 

[  WcUka  about  in  a  great  passion. 

Vio.  Matchless  arrogance !  True,  Sir,  I  should 
have  kept  measures  better  with  you,  if  the  con- 
quest had  been  worth  preserving;  but  we  easily 
hazard  what  gives  us  no  pains  tolose.—As  for  my 
eyes,  you  are  mistaken  if  you  think  they  have 
vanquished  none  but  you;  there  are  men  above 
your  boasted  rank,  who  nave  confessed  their  power, 
when  their  misfortune  in  pleasing  you  made  them 
obtain  such  a  diiigraoeful  victory. 

Fel.  Yes,  Madam,  I  am  no  stranger  to  your 
victories. 

Vio.  And  what  you  call  the  brightest  passage 
of  my  tife^  is  not  the  least  gkmous  part  of  yours. 

PeL  Ua,  ha,  don't  put  yourself  in  a  paseion. 
Madam,  for  I  assure  you,  after  this  day,  I  shall 
give  you  no  trouble. — Vou  may  meet  vour  sparks 
on  the  Terriero  de  Pa«a,  at  four  in  the  morning, 
without  the  least  regard  to  me :  for  when  I  quit 
your  chamber  the  worid  sha'n't  bring  me  back. 

Vio.  I  am  BO  well  pleased  with  your  resolution, 
[  don't  care  how  soon  you  take  your  leavow — But 
what  you  mean  by  the  Terriero  de  Pasaa,  at  four 
in  the  morning,  I  can't  guess. 

Pet.  No,  no,  no,  not  you— You  were  not  upon 
the  Terriem  de  Passa,  at  four  this  morning  1 

Vio.  No  I  was  not :  but  if  I  was,  I  hope  I  may 
walk  where  I  please,  and  at  what  hour  I  please, 
without  asking  your  leave. 

Pel.  Oh,  doubtless.  Madam!  and  yon  might 
meet  colonel  Briton  there,  and  afterwards  send 
your  emissary  to  fetch  him  to  your  house — and 
upon  your  fofher's  coming  in,  thrust  him  into  your 
bed-cliambor — without  asking  my  leave.  'Tis  no 
bosiness  of  mine,  if  you  are  exposed  among  all  the 
footmen  in  town— nay,  if  they  ballad  you,  and  ciy 
you  about  at  a  halfpenny  a  piece— they  may,  with- 
out my  leave. 

Vio.  Audacious!  don*t  provoke  me — don't;  my 
leputation  is  not  to  be  sported  with  {Going  «p  to 
him.]  at  this  rate. — No,  Sir,  it  is  not.  [Bwsts  into 
t^arr]    Inhuman  Felix  1— Oh,  IsabaUa,  what  a 


train  of  ills  thou  haat  bfougfaton  mei         [Aside 

Fel.  Ha !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  her  weep—t 
woman's  tears  are  far  more  fatal  than  our  swonii 
[Aside.}— 'Oh,  Violante— *8death !  wbat  a  dtf 
am  n  now  have  I  no  power  to  stir.-^Do«  thjL  u 
not  know  such  a  person  as  colonel  Biiioti  1  pr'j- 
thee  tell  me,  didst  thou  not  meet  him  at  ibizr  t^ 
momingimon  the  Terriero  de  Passa  1 

Vio.  Were  it  not  to  clear  my  fame,  I  ^ould bu 
answer  thee,  thou  black  ingrate ! — But  I  canjh.( 
bcnar  to  be  reproached  with  what  I  even  Utah  to 
think  of,  much  less  to  act  By  Heaven,  I  haw 
not  seen  the  Terriero  de  Pasaa  this  day. 

PeL  Did  not  a  Scotch  footman  attack  jdo  k 
the  street  neither,  Vblantel 

Vio.  Yes ;  but  he  ndaUxk  me  for  another,  a 
he  was  drunk,  1  know  not  which. 

Pel.  And  do  you  not  know  this  Scotch  colonel  ? 

Vw,  Pray  ask  me  no  more  questions ;  ibis  nieiit 
shall  dear  my  reputation,  and  leave  you  wich^ 
excuse  for  your  base  suspicions.  More  than  tLa 
I  shall  not  satisfy  you ;  tnerefore,  pray  leave  me. 

fW.  Didst  thou  ever  love  me,  Y ioiante  1 

Vio,  I'll  answer  nothing.— You  were  in  hasir  to 
be  gone  just  now ;  I  should  be  very  well  pteaaed 
to  be  alone,  Sir. 

[S%e  sits  down,  ajid  turns  aside, 

PeL  I  shall  not  Ions  interrupt  your  coDteak- 
plation.— Stubborn  to  tne  last.  [Aside. 

Vio.  Did  ever  woman  involve  hendf  aa  I  hi^ 
done  1  lAMidc 

Pel.  Now  would  I  give  one  of  my  eye*  to  be 
friends  with  her;  for  something  whtspeia  to  Bij 
soul  she  is  not  guilty.  [Aside  ;  he  pauses,  tkt'n 
pulls  a  chair,  and  sits  by  her  at  a  Uttle  tUitanet^ 
looking  at  her  some  time  without  speakings  thin 
draws  a  little  nearer  to  Aer.l  Give  me  yocr 
hand  at  parting,  however,  Vioiante,  wont  yoo  1 
[ffe  lays  his  hand  apon  her  knee  several  tunes] 
wont  you — wont  you — wont  you  1 

Vio.  [Balf  regarding  him.]  Wont  I  do  what  ] 

Pel.  You  know  what  I  would  have,  Viohnte. 
Oh!  my  heart! 

Vio.  [Smiles.]  I  thought  my  chains  were  eaa!y 
broke.  [Lays  her  hand  in  kit. 

Fel.  [Draws  his  chair  dose  to  hers,  and  kitsa 
her  hand  in  a  rapture.]  Too  well  thou  knowtst 
thy  strength— Oh,  my  charming  angel,  m^  heart 
is  all  thy  own  I  forgive  my  hasty  paasion,  iis  the 
transport  of  a  love  sincere !  0£,  Viobnte,  Y io- 
iante! 

Ped.  [WUhin.]  Bid  Sancho  get  a  new  wheel 
to  mv  chariot  presently. 

Vio.  Bless  me,  my  fsther  returned !  what  sfasll 
we  do  now,  Fdlix  1  we  are  ruined,  past  redcmptioiL 

PeL  No,  no,  no,  my  k>ve ;  I  can  leap  from  the 
closet  window.  [Ihms  to  the  door  where  I&abelu 
is,  who  closes  and  bolts  herse^  in.]  CoofusioQ ! 
somebody  bolts  the  door  withinside.     Ill  see  who 

Sou  have  concealed  here,  if  I  die  for't     Ob,  Vi»> 
inte,  hast  thou  ugun  sacrificed  me  to  mv  rivd  ? 

[Drav*. 
Vio.  By  Heaven !  thou  hast  no  rival  in  my 

heart!  let  that  suffice Nay,  sure  you  will  not 

let  my  &ther  find  you  here— --distractioD ! 

F^.  Indeed  but  I  shall,  except  you  command 
this  door  to  be  opened,  and  that  way  conceal  me 
from  his  sight. 

[ffe  struggles  leUh  her  to  come  at  the  dsor. 

Vio.  Hear  me,  Felix~--^Though  I  were  sure 

the  refusing  what  you  ask  would  separate  us  for 

ever,  by  aU  that's  pQwerful,  you  shall  not  eatei 
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Either  700  do  Wv»iAe,€rjoa«b  not  Cmk- 
me  by  yoor  obcdignce. 
/U.  That's  nol  the  BMtter  of  debtte— I  will 
knyw  who  ia  ra  thk  ekweC,  let  the  conseqaence  be 
what  it  will    Nay,  nay,  nay,  yon  strive  in  vain ; 
I  will  go  in. 
Fio.  Yon  shall  not  go  in. 

Enter  Don  Pvobo. 

Ped.  Hey-day!  what's  here  to  del  '<  I  will  go 
in,"  and,  '*  Yoa  ahaVt  0>iii"...and  **  I  wiD  go  in" 
—Why,  who  are  yon.  Sir! 

fV2.  ^eatb  I  what  shitt  I  sty  now  1     [AHtU. 

Ped.  Dnn  Felix !  pray,  what 's  your  bosiness 
in  my  honsel  ha,  Sir. 

Vio.  Oh,  Sir,  what  miTKle  letomed  yon  hone 
ss  soon  t  some  angel  'twas  that  bnraght  mv  fk- 
ther  back  to  sneeour  the  distressed.  This  ni&an, 
he, — I  cannot  call  him  gentleman,  hss  committed 
mch  an  nncommon  niaeness,  as  the  most  profli- 
gate wretch  woaM  beaslMmedto  own.  As  I  was 
at  my  devotions  in  my  closet 

f^L  DewMions! 

Vio.  I  heard  a  kmd  knocking  at  my  door,  mixed 
with  a  woman's  veiee,  wUch  seemed  to  imply  she 
was  in  danger.  I  flew  to  the  door  with  tfale  ut- 
moot  spaed,  wbsre  a  hdj  veiled  rushed  in  upon 
me,  who,  filing  on  her  knees,  bewd  my  protec- 
tion fitoBD  agentlemaiL  who  she  seia  purraed  her. 
I  took  compsswfln  on  her  tcan,  and  loeked  her  in 
this  clooet;  but  in  the  sorpriae,  having  left  open 
the  door,  this  veiy  penan  whom  yon  see,  with  iiis 
swoid  dbnwB,  m  jn,  pmlestinc,  if  I  relussd  to 
give  her  np  to  hb  laeenge,  he'd  Inoo  the  door. 

#U.  What  in  the  name  of  goodness,  does  she 
moantodol  hani^iMt  [Ande, 

Vio,  I  strove  with  hfan  till  I  was  oqt  of  weath, 
and  bad  too  not  eonie  as  yon  did,  he  most  have 
entered— bat  he 's  in  drink.  I  sn^poas,  or  he-coold 
not  have  bsen  guilty  of  soch  an  udeeorom. 

[Leering  €d  Ftuix. 

Ped.  rmaraandl 

^W.  Thedevflneverfriledaworauisitapaich: 
—what « tale  has  ihe  fcnned  in  a  minate-— -In 
drink,  qootha:  a  good  hint;  111  ley  hold  ont  to 
bring  myself  off.  [Artde. 

Ped.  Fie,I>onFefixlnosoanerridofonebnil 
hot  yon  are  eommendng  another.  To  aasaah  a 
lady  with  a  naked  sworJ  derogates  ranch  fiom  the 
chjuacter  of  a  gentleman,  I  aarare  yon. 

Pel.  [Counterfeite  drunibmncat.]  Who  1 1  aa- 
aaolt  a  bdy  \  upon  honoor  the  lady  sssaolted  me, 
Sir,  and  would  have  selied  this  body  politic  upon 
the  kinir**  highway— ^-Let  her  come  out,  and 

deny  it,  if  she  can. Prsyi  eiir,  command  the 

door  to  be  opened,  and  IH  hier  prove  me  a  liar,  if 
itkt  knows  now. 

Ped.  Ay,  ay,  who  doubts  it,  Sir  T— open  the 
door,  Violante,  and  let  the  bdy  cooie  out  Come, 
I  wanrant  thee  he  sha'nt  hurt  her. 

f%/.  No,  no,  1  wont  bait  the  dear  creature. 

Now  which  way  will  she  oome  eff^         [Ande. 

y'yo.[UfUodc9t\edoor.]  Come  finthp Madam; 

none  shall  dare  (o  touch  your  veil 111  convey 

you  out  vrith  safety,  or  fesemy  life. ^I  hope  she 

anderrtands  me.  [Amde. 

fie-entir  IaABeLLi,aesfe^  10AO  erotaeeihe  Stage. 

ba.  Excellent  girit  [ExU. 

F^I.  The  devil!  a  woman!  Ill  see  if  she  be 

[AMide. 
"w.  Get  clear  of  my  fiither,  and  feOow  me  to 


really  to. 


the  Terriero  de  Fmm,  when  iB  mistakes  shall  ba 

rectified.  [Aptsrt  to  Fblix,  and  exits  Felix 
qffere  to /Mow  her. 

Ped.  [Draw  kia  npord.]  Not  a  step,  Sir,  till 
the  lady  be  ^st  your  recoveiy ;  I  never  sufier  the 
laws  of  hospitality  to  be  violated  in  my  bouse,  Sir 

Come,  Sir,  you  and  I  will  take  a  pipe  and 

bottle  tccf-ther. 

FVL  Damn  your -pipe,  and  damn  your  bottle! 
I  hale  drioking  and  smoking — ^and  how  will  yoa 
help  younelt;  Ai  Whiskers  1 

Ped.  As  to  smoking  or  drinking,  you  have  yoor 
liberty ;  but  you  shall  stay,  Sir. 

JV/.  But  I  wont  stay;  for  I  don't  like  your 
bnidea,  I  have  the  best  reason  in  the 


world  for  my  not  staying. 

Ped.  Ay!  What's  that  1 

FTtL  Why,  I  am  going  to  be  mameu;  and  an 
good  )>ye. 

Ped.  To  be  mairied !  it  can't  be!  Why,  yoo 
are  drunk,  Felix ! 

FTbI.  Drujik!  Arte  be  sure.  Yon  don't  think 
I'd  go  to  be  married  if  I  was  sober. — But  drunk  or 
sober  I  am  going  to  be  married  for  all  that ;  and  if 
you  won't  believe  me,  to  convince  you,  I'll  show 
you  the  contract,  oM  gentleman. 

Ped.  Ay  do ;  come,  let's  see  this  contract  then. 

Fa.  Yeo,  yes,  I'll  show  you  the  rontract^Ill 
show  you  the  contract. — Here,  Sir — here's  the 
contract  [Drave  a  pietol. 

Ptd.  [SStar^s.l  Well,  weU,  I'm  convinced ;  go, 
go->prey  go  ana  be  married,  Sir. 

FeL  Yea,  yea,  111  go— I'll  go  and  be  married; 
bat  sha'n't  we  take  a  bottle  £ret  t 

Ped.  No,  no*-pray,  dear  Sir,  go  and  be  mar- 
ried. 

JF^  Very  well,  very  well ;  [€Mng.]  but  I  in- 
sist upon  yoor  taking  one  glasa,  though. 

Ped.  No,  not  now— sons  other  tune.— Con- 
sider, the  lady  waita. 

iV.  What  a  crass  old  Ml   First  he  vriU,  and 

then  he  wont ;  and  then  he  will,  and  then  he  wont. 

[Aeide,  wd  exit. 

Enter  a  Szvr7Am. 

fikrv.  Hera'8DoiKL.opeidePifflonten,towait 

I  yon.  Seignior. 

pgd.  What  the  devO  dues  he  wanti    He  is 


not  going  to  be  msnied  — 
[BxU  SmVAMT.]  ha'o  in  parent 


'  him  up 


•i 


Enter  Don  Lopez, 

Lop.  I  am  glsd  to  find  you  at  home,  Don  Pe- 
dro; I  waa  toM  that  yon  was  seen  upon  the  road 
to— -this  afternoon. 

Ped.  That  might  be,  my  kad;  but  I  had  the 
misfoftune  to  break  the  wheel  of  my  chariot, 
which  obliged  me  to  return.— What  is  your  plea- 
sure vrith  me,  my  kfdl 

Lop.  I  am  inJoimed  my  daughter  is  in  your 
house. 

Ped.  That's  more  than  I  know,  ray  lord ;  but 
here  was  your  son  just  now,  as  drunk  as  an  ero- 


Lop.  My  aon  drunk !  I  never  saw  himin drink 
in  my  life.    Where  is  hCj  pray,  Sir  1 

Ped.  Gone  to  be  married. 

Lop.  Married!  Towhoml  I  dont  know  that 
he  courted  any  body. 

Ped.  Nay,  I  know  nothing  of  that— but  I'm 
sure  he  showed  ma  die  oontaet.— Within  thaol 
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JB!nl0r  a  Scrtavt. 


Bid  my  daughter  come  hither ;  she'll  tell  yoo  an- 
other storr.  my  lord. 

Serv^  SDe*i  gone  oQt  in  a  chairi  Sir! 

Ped.  Out  in  a  chair  I  what  do  yoa  mean,  Sirl 

Sen.  Aa  I  say.  Sir:  and  Donna  laabella  went 
in  another  juet  before  her. 

Lop,  Isiiwaai 

Serv.  And  Don  Felix  followed  in  another ;  I 
overheard  them  all  bid  the  chain  go  to  the  Ter- 
liero  de  Paaia. 

Ped.  Ha!  what  hosineei  has  my  daughter 
there  1  I  am  confounded,  and  know  not  wlut  to 
think.— Within  there  1 

JLop,  Mr  heart  mifgivea  me  phguily. — Call  me 
an  alguazif  ;  I'll  pursue  them  stnit,        [Eseunt. 

SCENE  IIl-^The  Street  &c/bra  Don  Pedro's 
Houee, 

Enter  Lxbsardo. 

Lie.  I  wish  I  could  see  Flora.— Methinlcs  I 
have  a  hankering  kindneis  after  the  slut— We 
must  be  leooQcilea. 

Enter  Gibbt. 

CHbby.  A'my  saul,  Sb,but  Ise  blithe  to  find 
ye  here  now. 

Lie,  Ha!  brother!  give  me  thy  hand,  boy. 

Qibhy,  Nosaeiast,seeyeme.— BritheriDe,nae 
brithers ;  I  scorn  a  leer  as  muekle  as  a  thief,  see 
ye  now;  and  ye  must  gang  intul  this  hooee  tri* 
me,  and  iostify  to  Donna  Violante^  fiioe,  that  she 
was  the  lady  that  gaed  in  here  this  mom,  see  ye 
me,  or  the  de^il  hae  my  saul,  Sir,  but  ye  and  I 
shall  be  twa  folks. 

Lie.  Justify  it  to  Donna  Violante's  &oe,  ^joothm; 
for  whati  sure  you  don't  know  what  yon  say. 

Oibffy.  Troth  de  I,  Sir,  as  well  as  ye  de; 
therefore  come  alang,  and  mak'  nae  mair  weids 
about  it 

Lu.  MThy,  what  the  devil  do  youmeenl  Don't 
you  consider  yon  are  in  Poitugsi^  Is  the  fellow 
madi 

tifft&fry.  Felhyw!IaenatteofyerfeUow,6ir:«Dd 


gin  the  place  were  hell,  Fd  gar  ve  de  me  jostioeb. 
[LiMkKDO  going.^  Na,  thede'ifa  ' 

Lie.  Hal  Don  pZo  himself;  I  wish  I  wef« 


Na,  the  de'iTa  lit  ye  gang. 


1  hold  qf  kim  and  I 


fidrlyofil 


[Aeide. 


Enter  Don  Pedro. 


Ped.  How  nowl  what  makes  yoa  knock  so 
foudl 

Gihbjf,  Gin  this  be  Don  Pedro's  htmse.  Sir,  I 
wa'd  sjpeak  wi'  Donna  Violante,  his  daughter. 

Ped.  Ha  I  what  is  it  you  want  with  my  daugh- 
ter, pray  1 

Ckbby,  An'  she  be  your  daughter,  an'  lik'  your 
honour,  command  her  to  come  out,  and  answer 
for  herael'  now,  and  either  Justify  ox  disprove  what 
this  cheeld  tokl  me  this  mom. 

Lie.  So,  here  will  be  a  fine  piece  of  work. 

[Aeide. 

Ped.  Why,  what  did  he  tell  you,  ha? 

CHbby.  By  my  faul.  Sir,  Ise  tell  you  a'  the 
tfuth ;  my  maister  got  a  pcatty  tedy  upon  the  how- 
de-oallt— passa— &ra,  at  five  this  mom,  and  he 
gar'd  me  watch  her  hame.— ->And  in  troth  I 
Mgod  her  hen;  and  meeting  this  iU-fiivoond 


thief,  see  ve  m  , 

tauM  me  ner  name  was  Donna  Yiolamc, 

dro  de  Mendosa's  daughter. 

Ped.  Ha !  m^  dai^ter  with  • 
five  in  the  monung.    Death,  hell,  and 
St  Anthony^  I'm  undone. 

Gibby.  Wounds,  Sir,  ye  put  yer  ai 
bonuy  company. 

Ped.  Who  IS  your  master,  you  dog,  3 

Oibby.  You  dog,  yool    'Slileed,  Sw, 
names— I  wont  tdl  you  wha  my 


idb 
Don  IV 


lint  ind 

ml 

daB\a' 

ii^sacp 

Ped.  And  who  are  you,  naeal,  that  know  aj 
daughter  so  well,  ha  1 

[  To  L188IRDO,  hMing  y^  kie  case. 

Lie.  What  shall  I  say  to  make  him  give  ths 
Scotch  dcv  a  good  besiing:  1  [AHde,}  I  know 
your  daugnter,  seurnior  1  Xfot  I  j  I  newer  kv 
your  daugoter  in  aU  my  life. 

Gibby.  [Knocke  him  downwitk  kiejtei,]  IV3 
has  my  saul,  sar,  ginye  getnoyonr  canchfortki 
lee  now. 

Ped.  What,hoa!  When  are  aUmjasnaMi? 

Enter  Colonel  BRiTo.f,  Felix,  IsiUKM.a,  etd 

YlOLANTE. 

Raise  the  hoQse  in  poiwit  of  my  damghtei. 

C0I.B.  Hey-day  1  What 's  hen  Id  do  t 

Cfibbff.  This  M  the  kwo-Hke  tike,  an'  ifes  jv 
honour,  that  sent  me  hame  wi'  a  lee  this  mon. 

I^l.  This  is  a  day  of  jubilee,  I  iswids:  m 
qnarreUing  wkh  Urn  this  day. 

Lit.  A  plague  take  his  fists.— £gad,  timsBii- 
tons  an  but  a  word  and  a  bbw. 


Enter  Don  Lo^bi. 

L^.  So,  have  I  found  yon,  dai^rtasl 
"^yctlsee. 


Ita 


you  have  not  hanged  yonnelf  yet, 

Col.  B.  But  she  is  manied,  mvloid. 

Lop.  Married  I  Zounds,  to  w  horn  1 

Col.  B.  Even  to  your  humble  servaat^  my  hdl 
If  you  please  to  give  us  your  blnsmg.      [Aaseb. 

Lop.  Why,  huk  ye,  mistnas!  an  tou  mif 
manisdl  [TVlatfELU. 

Ua,  Realfy  so,  my  lord. 

Lop.  And  who  an  yon,  8ir1 

{To  Colonel.  Britos. 

CU.B.  AnhoiiBstNoithBriUmbjbiith,aai 
a  cobnel  by  oommisswn,  m  loid. 

Lop.  Aneictjathedevif! 

[BbbtftcpJUeAosdi. 

Ped.  She  has  played  yon  a  sUppeiy  tnck  ia- 
deed,  my  bid!— WeQ,  my  giil,  thou  hast  been  10 
see  thy  friend  married.— Kext  week  thou  daft 
have  a  better  husband,  my  dear.  [  7^  Violants. 

Pel.  Next  week  is  alittk  too  soon,  Sir^  I  boja 
to  Kve  longer  than  that 

Ped.  What  do  vou  mean,  Sir  1  Yon  harenot 
made  a  rib  of  my  oaughter  too,  have  yon  1 

Vio.  Indeed  but  he  has,  Sir,  I  know  not  kw; 
but  he  took  me  in  an  ungnanled  murate-*wbe& 
my  thoughts  were  not  over  Strang  for  a  iiuniia;, 
fothtf. 

Lop.  Your  daughter  has  phyod  yoa  a  slippay 
trick  loo  jngiuor. 

Ped.  But  your  son  shall  never  be  the  beOcf 
for't  my  knd ;  her  twenty  fhansand  pamfo  «v 
left  on  certain  conditions,  and  FU  not  pMt  with  t 
shilling. 

Lop.  But  we  have  a  certain  thing  oalkd  bw 
ahall  make  you  do  jnstloe  Sir. 
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JPed,  Wdl,  well  ttr  that, my  loid,  much 

od  may  it  do  yoo  witn  yoar  daughter-in-law. 
Zdfp.  I  Mrish  yon  orach  joy  of  your  rib. 

[Sseunt  Pbdro  and  Lopez. 

Enter  Fbederic. 

f^eL  Frodei^  weloome! 1  aent  lor  thee  to 

>  partoktfiff  of  |ny  l)a|>puieia}.  and '  pmy  give  me 
ftve  to  introduce  you  to  the  <^use  of  it 

Fred.  Your  meaaeoger  haa  told  me  aD,  and  I 
noeiely  share  in  all  your  happineaa. 

Col.S.  Xo  the  right  about,  Fredeiieswiditfc^ 
iend  joj. 

FVed.  I  do^  with  an  my  aoul  >-«nd,  Madam,  I 
yagntaiatiB  your  deliverance.  [7b  leABSLlLA.}^ 
'out  Buapicaona  are  cleared  now,  I  hope,  Felix  1 

/7U.  They  are;  and  I  heartily  ask  the  colonel 
■xdoo,  and  wiab  him  happy  with  my  Mer :  fer 


love  haa  taught  me  to  know,  that  eveir  man'a 
happineae  oonaists  in  ^hnna^ng  for  himaelf. 

jU«.  After  that  ruie,  I  fix  Eere.      jTb Flora 

J*l9ra.  That  'a  your  miaiake ;  I  prenr  my  lady*a 
service,  and  turn  you  over  to  her  that  pleaded  right 
and  title  to  you  to-day. 

Lis.  Choose,  proud  Ibol ;  I  ahaVt  ask  yon  twice. 

Oibb^,  What8ayyeii0W,Iap}wiiiye»eyoiK 
hattodtopoirGibl^l    .  (IJblNii. 

Inig.  That  I  may  not  leave  my  lady-^I  take 
▼ou  at  your  word.— And  though  our  wooing  haa 
been  shprt,  Til,  by  her  example,  love  you  deariy. 

/%2.  Now,  my  Violante,  i  ahall  proclaim  thy 
virtuea  to  the  worid. 

L0i  u»  no  more  thy  ota^a  eondutt  Uame^ 
Since  thou*rt  a  praqf^  to  their  etemalfame^ 
TViot  man  htu  no  advantage  btU  the  name. 

[Exeunt' 
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IN  TWO  ACIH. 


BY  ARTHUR  MURPHY. 


REMARKS. 


Tn  eaprioe  of  paUie  oiiinion  eondemned  thii  Ikree  on  lu  fint  repreMiiUtioii,  in  1784,  andflr  the  title  of  iTta 
mmtt  w  all  came  to ;  but  in  1770»  Mr.  Lewia  vttatured  to  produce  it  ibr'luB  benefit,  with  iu  prewnt  nem,  u4i 
wu  tlien  eeubliehed  in  Ikvoor. 

lliii  amart  little  pleee  if  weU  CDncei^ed.  ooeasionmUy  Teiging  on  carieatore:  the  flippant  fbolenr  of  SrClirb 
Raekett,  the  xidiculona  aixs  of  his  lady,  the  pertnen  of  Dimity,  Ac.  produce  a  piquant  and  lan^ble  tmu  ouorik 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS 


OOVEMT  OAMON. 

Sir  Crarlis  Racsht, Mr,  Lewi*, 

Druooxt Mr.Munden, 

LovKLikCB,  Mr,  Farley, 

WoooLKT Mr,  Young- 


Ladt  Rackxtt, Jlfrai 

Mes-Drogokt, Mn-Dnofth. 

Nancy, JiuffSim. 

DiMiTT, JfrcGm 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I 
Enter  Woodlbt  and  Dimity. 

Dim.  Po !  po !  DO  lach  thiojg ; — I  tdl  yoo^  Mr. 
Woodlev,  yoa  are  a  mere  novioe  in  these  afiaira. 

Wood.'  Nay,  but  listen  to  reason,  Mrs.  Dimity; 
has  not  vour  master,  Mr.  Drugget,  invited  me 
down  to  nis  ooontry-seatl  has  not  he  promised  to 
give  me  his  daughter  Nancy  in  marriage  1  and 
with  whatpretenoe  can  he  now  break  off? 

Dim.  What  pretence  1 — ^you  put  a  body  out  of 
an  patience.  Gro  on  your  own  way,  Sir;  my  ad- 
vice is  lost  upon  you. 

Wood.  You  do  me  injustice,  Mrs.  Dimity. 
Your  advice  has  governed  my  whole  conduct. 
Have  not  I  fixed  an  interest  in  the  young  lady's 
hearti 

Dim.  An  interest  in  a  fiddlestick ! — ^You  ought 
to  have  made  sure  of  the  &ther  and  mother.  What, 
do  you  think  the  way  to  get  a  wife,  at  this  time  ot 
day,  is  by  speaking  fine  things  to  the  lady  you 
have  a  fancy  for?  that  was  the  practice,  indeed, 
but  things  are  altered  now.  Vou  must  address 
the  old  people,  Sir;  and  never  trouble  your  head 
about  your  Alistreas. 


Wood,  But  yott  know,  my  dear  Dioily,  tb 
old  couple  have  received  eveiy  mark  of  sttoitiBB 
ftomme. 

Dim.  Attention !  to  be  sore  yon  ^  not  fiA 
asleep  in  their  company;  but  what  then?  yn 
ahould  have  entered  mto  their  chancterB,  pliTcd 
with  their  humours,  and  sacrificed  to  thdr  ahnzr- 
dities. 
Wood.  But,  if  my  temper  is  too  frank- 
Dim.  Frank,  indeed!  yes,  you  haw  ten 
frank  enough  to  ruin  youndf.  Have  not  yoa  Id 
do  with  a  nch  old  shopkeeper,  retired  from  boa- 
neas  with  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  in  hi 
pocket,  to  enjoy  the  dust  of  the  London-nid. 
which  he  calls  living  in  the  country  1  and  yetTM 
must  find  fault  with  his  situation '  What,  if  he 
has  made  a  ridiculous  gimcrack  of  his  houee  lad 
gardens?  you  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  it:  aod 
could  not  you  have  commended  his  taste  1  Bnt  joa 
must  be  too  frank  I  "  Those  walks  and  alleys  uf 
too  regular;— those  eveigreens  should  not  becct 
into  such  fantastic  shapes."— And  thus  yoa  «)- 
vise  a  poor  old  mechanic,  who  delights  in  emj 
thing  that 's  monstrous,  to  follow  natoie.  Oh, 
you  are  likely  to  be  a  suocosiful  lover! 

Wood.  But  why  shoM  I  nol  save  alatliM- 
law  from  being  a  Iaughhlg<«lGck1 
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Mr.  BAikehniTtnrfttiMHi-hwfint  Antf 
tiwDChBDMlber;  ho«r  hsipe  jou  pfajad  ytNir  caiib 
inthaiqautert  ShewantomtUMeliiHUiof fivlk- 
'  ioa  far  ber  aeoood  dmgjtiittt,  "  DooTt  70a  see 
(■ijB  she)  bow  iMppj  my  eldait  nil  is  midB  by 
her  BMteh  with  Sir  Chaifai  lUckettl    8fai  bu 

M  ODD  «iS>7  ^<wd  bas  pnnd  between  Umod! 
Nmney  thA  bate  m  omii  or  qimlit?  loo.** 

Woo€L  And  yet  I  know  Sir  Cbufat  RMkett 
fenecfly  well. 

Dim.  Yes,  so  do  I;  and  I  know  beH  make  bia 
hdjwietcbedatlaat  Bntwbat then')  yon ahiMtbl 
bave  bnmDored  tfae  M  Mka:  yoa  abonU  bave 
been  •  talkii^,  «d^  ibp  to  tbe  food  old  lady; 
and  to  tbe  old  gentleinan,  an  adnnier  of  bia  taate 
in  gardeninf.  But  yoa  bave  kiet  btm:  be  k 
grown  fend  oftbis  bean,  Lovehoej  wbo  ia  bere  in 
Uie  boose  witb  bim ;  tbe  coxcomb  ingratiatea  bim- 
■elf  by  flattery,  and  yon're  ondone  ^  fiankocaa. 

Wood.  And  yet,  Dimity,  I  wont  deepair. 

Dim.  And  yet  yon  bave  reeaon  to  deapair;  a 
of  leaaona:  to^mocrow  ia  fixed  mr  tbe 


wadding-day ;  Sir  Chariea  and  bia  Udy  are  to  be 
baie  tbia  very  nigbt;  tbey  are  engaged,  indeed,  at 
»  gnat  root  in  town,  but  tbey  take  a  bed  bere, 
notwitbrtandiDg.  Tbe  family  is  aittiog  up  fot 
tbem;  Mr.  Dn^gget  wiH  keep  you  all  in  tbe  next 
.  toom  there,  till  tbey  arrive ;  to-monow  the  busineaa 
ia  over;  and  yet  you  don't  despair ! — Hush !  bold 
your  tongue ;  bere  comes  Loveboe :  step  in,  and 
rU  devise  aomething,  I  warnnt  you.  [Exit 
WoooLXT.]  The  oU  folks  ahall  not  have  tbeir 
own  vray.  It  is  enough  to  vex  a  body,  to  see  an 
old  &ther  and  mother  marrying  their  daughter  as 
tbey  nioaaa,  in  spite  of  my  jiugnieat,  and  all  I 
oanoow 

Enter  Lotelacs. 

Dim^  00  lend  oe  your  aasiirnnfe,  Mr.  Love- 
bee.  You  nM  a  eweet  gentieman,  and  Jove  a 
goed-natuied  action. 

Love.  Why,  how  now !  what 's  tbe  matter  1 

Dim,  My  master  is  going  to  cut  tbe  two  yew- 
lieea  into  the  shape  of  two  devila,  I  believe;  and 
my  poor  mistresa  ia  breaking  her  heart  for  it  Do, 
mn  and  advise  him  against  It.  She  is  your  friend, 
you  know  abe  ia.  Sir. 

LoM.  Oh,  if  that 'a  ail,  I'll  make  that  matter 
iaqr  directly. 

thm.  My  nuatreas  will  be  ibr  ever  obliged  to 
yoo;  and  you  will  marry  ber  daughter  m  the 


Love.  Ob,  niy  rhetoric  shall  dissuade  him. 

Dim.  And,  Sir,  put  him  against  dealing  with 
tfaat  nnrwiy-man ;  Mrs.  Drugget  bates  him. 

Love.  Doessbel 

Dim.  MorUUy. 
.    Love,  Say  no  more ;  tbe  business  is  done. 

[ExU.] 

Dim.  if  be  says  one  word  agsinst  the  giants  at 
Quiidhall,  he  is  undone.  Old  Drugget  will  never 
fbrffive  bim.  My  bnin  was  at  its  b»t  shift ;  but, 
if  than  plot  takes-— so^  bere  comes  our  Nancy. 

Enter  Nanct. 

San.  Wen,  Dimity,  what 's  to  become  of  me  1 

Dim.  My  stare!  what  makes  yoo  up,  MUsl  I 
Ihoagbt  yott  were  gone  to  bed. 

Nan.  What  sbookl  I  go  to  bed  fort  onlv  to 
tunUe,  and  toss,  and  fret,  and  be  uneasy.    They 
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are  going  to  many  no,  and  I  am  ft%blM  wKt 
of  my  wits. 

Dtwa.  WbjT  than  yon  are  the  only  young  My 
within  fifty  milea  KNUid,  that  wouU  be  fiigfalenei 
at  such  a  thing. 

Nan.  Ah  Iff  they  wooMlbt  me  cbooaete  Mr- 
self 

Diau  Doat  ynn  like  Mr.  Lovelace  1 

Nan.  My  mamoia  doea,  but  I  don't;  I  don^ 
mind  bis  being  a  man  of  ftahioa.  not  I. 

Dim.  And,  prey,  can  yoa  do  bttler  than  to 
lblk)w  tbe  fiubioD  1 

Nan.  Ah !  I  know  there 'a  a  laslnon  for  new 
bonnets,  and  a  fashion  for  dreesing  tbe  hair;  bttt 
I  never  beard  of  a  &sbkm  for  tbe  heart 

Dim.  Why  then,  my  dear,  tbe  heart  moH^ 
followa  tbe  dsbion  now. 

Nan.  Does  iti  Pny^  who  aeta  tbe  ftabkw  «t 
tbe  heart  1 

Dim.  AD  tbe  fine  ladies  in  London,  o*my  oo«- 


Nan.  And  what 's  tbe  last  new  fesbion,  prt^  I 

Dim.  Why  to  marry  any  fop  that  baa  a  fe# 
deceitful  agreeabln  appearances  abput  him ;  some- 
thing of  a  pert  phrase,  %  good  operator  Ibr  the 
teetn,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 

Nan.  And  do  the^  many  without  loving  Y 

Dim.  Oh!  marrying  for  lo%e  has  been  a  great 
while  out  of  fashion. 

Nan.  Why  then  VU  wait  till  that  fashion 
up  again. 

Dim.  And  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I 

Aon.  Pshaw!  I  dont  like  him:  be  talka  to  m^ 
as  if  he  waa  the  most  miserable  man  in  the  world, 
and  the  confident  thing  kx>ks  so  pleased  with 
himself  all  tbe  while,  f  want  to  marry  for  lovq, 
and  not  for  card-pla^ng.  I  sbo«ld  not  be  able  to 
bear  the  life  my  sister  leads  with  Sir  Chariea 
Rat'JLeU.  Shall  I  tell  you  a  secret  1  I  will  forfeit 
my  new  cap,  if  they  ddn't  quarrel  aoon. 

Dim.  Oh,  fie !  no !  they  wont  quarrel  y«t  awhile. 
A  qnarrel  in  three  weeks  after  marriage,  wonkl  be 
somewhat  of  the  quickest.  By  and  by  we  shal 
hear  of  their  whims  and  their  humoum.  Well, 
but  if  you  JonH  like  Mr.  Lovelace,  what  say  yo« 
toMr.Woodleyl 

Nan.  Ah!— I  don *t  know  what  to  say— but  1 
can  sing  something  that  will  explain  my  mind. 

Whenjirst  the  dear  jfotUh,  pening  bp, 

Diwdoi'd  hU  fair  form  to  mjf  eigh 
Jgaz*dt  but  I  could  not  tell  whjl. 

My  heart  it  voent  throb  with  otligkL 
At  nearer  he  drew,  those  sveei  eyee 

Were  with  their  dear  meaning  to  bright^ 
Itrembtedf  andt  loM  in  turjnieef 

My  heart  it  went  throb  with  delight. 
When  hit  Upt  their  dear  accent^  did  try 

The  return  of  my  love  to  exnle, 
Ifeign'd,  yet  began  togvett  vhy 

My  heart  it  went  throb  with  deUghl. 
We  changed  the  ttdCn  glance,  the  fond  smUe, 

Which  lovert  alone  read  aright ; 
We  look  W  and  we  tighed,  yet  the  while 

Our  heant  they  went  throb  with  delight. 
Content  I  toon  hluth*d,  with  a  ngh 

Mypromite  J  ventured  to  plight ; 
Come,  Hymen,  we  then  thaU  know  why 

Our  heartt  they  go  throb  with  deUghL 

Enter  Woodlcy. 
Wood.  My  sweetest  an^l !  I  have  beard  it  al, 
and  my  bmrt  overflows  wHb  lovi»  and  gMtitud«. 
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Mbn.  Ab!  but  I  dk)  not  know  jon  wwe  liiltn- 
mff.  You  should  not  have  betnyed  me  Be^  Di- 
mUy;  I  ihftU  be  angnr  with  rou. 

Dim,  Well,  1'U  take  my  fifaaooe  «v  that.   Ron 
both  into  my  room,  and  ny  all  your  pretty  thingt 
•  tor  one  another  there,  far  here  oomee  the  eld  gen- 
tleman— make  haMe,  away. 

[E^tunt  WoooLiT  and  Nanct. 

EiUer  DsoooET. 

Dntf.  A  ibrwardipresaming  eoxoombi  Di- 
mity, Jo  you  step  U>  Mia.  Druggpf,  and  tend  her 

.  hither. 

Dim,  Yea.  Sir  j— It  woika  upon  him,  I  aee. 

{ExU. 
Drug.  The  yew-tieea  ought  not  to  be'  cut.  be- 

.  cause  they'll  help  to  keep  on  the  dust,  and  I  am 
too  near  the  road  already.  A  sDrfy,.igiioTant  fop ! 
When  I  am  in  eo  fine  a  situation,  and  can  see 

'  every  cart,  wagon,  and  itage-coach,  that  goes  by« 
And  then  to  abuse  the  nnrsety -man's  jrantiea!  A 

,.  finer  aucking  pig  in  lavender,  with  sage  growing 

'  in  his  belly,  was  never  seen !  And  yet  £  wants 
me  not  to  have  it:  but  have  it  I  wilL—There  's  a 
fine  tree  of  knowledge,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
Juniper;  Eve's  nose  not  quite  grown,  but  it's 
thought  in  the  spring  will  be  ver^  fiMrward;  III 
have  that  too,  with  the  wrpcnt  m  ground  ivy. 
Two  poetain  wormwood  1  PI!  have  them  both. 
Ay:  and  there's  a  Lord  Mayor's  feast  in  honey- 
aocUe  'f  and  the  whole  court  of  akiermen  in  hem- 
beam:  they  all  shall  be  in  n^  garden,  with  the 
Dragon  of  Wantley  in  box,  all,  all;  TU  have 
them  all.  let  my  wife  and  Mr.  Lovelace  say  what 
they  will 

.  Enter  Mas.  Dboooct. 

Mn,  Z>.  Did  you  send  for  me,  lovey  t 
Drug.  The  yew-treea  shall  be  cut  into  the 
gianta  at  GuildfaiaU,  whether  you  wiU  or  not 
3ir»m  D,  Sure  my  own  dear  will  do  as  he 


Drug.  And  the  pond,  though  yoo  praiae  the 
green  banks,  shall  be  walled  roond;  and  111  have 
a  little  fat  boy  in  marble,  spouting  up  water  in 
themiddk). 

Mr:  D.  My  aweet,  who  hinders  you  1 

Drug.  Yes,  and  111  buy  the  nursery-man's 
whole  catalogue.  Do  you  think,  after  retiring  to 
file  sll  the  way  here,  almost  four  miles  from  ten- 
don, that  1  wont  do  as  I  please  in  my  own  garden  ? 

Mr9.  D.  My  dear,  but  why  are  you  in  such  a 
passion  1 

Drug,  in  have  the  lavenderpig,  and  the  Adam 
and  Eve,  and  the  Dragon  of  Wantley,  and  all  of 
'em;  and  there  sha'n*t  be  a  more  romantic  spot  on 
the  London  road  than  mine. 

Mrs.  D,  I'm  sure  it  is  as  pretty  aa  handa  can 
make  it 

Drug,  I  did  it  all  myself,  and  111  do  more.  And 
Mr.  Lovelace  sha'n't  have  my  daughter. 

Mrs.  D.  No!  what's  the  matter  now,  Mr. 
Druggetl 

Drug.  He  shall  learn  better  manners  than  to 
abuse  my  house  and  gardens.    You  put  him  into 


the  head  of  it,  but  111  disappoint  ye  both.    And 
n>ay  go  and  tail  Mr.  Lovel 


Lovelace  that  the 


so  you  may  _ 
match  is  quite  off. 

Mr*.  D.  I  can't  comprehend  all  this,  not  I.  But 
in  tell  him  so,  if  you  jglease,  my  dear.  I  am  wil- 
ting la  give  inyaelf  psu,  if  it  will  give  joa  plea- 


aure:  moat  Igive  myaelf  paal  0«ii^  ask  ■ 
pray  don'tj  I  cant  aapport  aH  this  mnemnmk 

Drug.  I  am  resolved,  and  it  sh^  be  aa 

Mrm.  D.  Let  ilbesothen.  [CracaJ  Oh:d 
eraelman!  I  abaUfareak  my  faeBrtif  thenmi 
ia  broke  off.  If  it  is  not  eoncliMled  ie  bmi 
aend  for  an  wukftakn,  and  boy  jm  the  ai 
day. 

Drug.  Howt  Idootwantt^iBcilher. 

Mn.D,  Oh!  oh! 

Drug.  I  am  your  knd  and  maatar^  my  dsai,!^ 
not  your  cxeentioner.  Befoie  G«aage,  A  an 
never  be  sakl  that  my  wife  died  ti^oQ  mack  oi 
piianoe.  Clicernp,  n!yleve;aiidkbi0a&i7Ai 
be  settled  as  aoon  aa  Sir  Cbailea  and  ii^ 
Rackett  arrive. 

MrB.  D.  Yon  bring  me  to  fife  ^^1^  ^* 
know,  my  sweet,  what  a  happy  coopfe  Sir  Clem 
and  hie  lady  are*  Why  ahooU  net  we  mskc  a 
Nandgraahappgri 

EfUer  Dim  ITT. 

Dim.  Sir  Charles  and  his  ladj,  Ma^m. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh!  charming!  I'm  tranaponerf att 
joy !  where  are  they  1 1  hng  to  aee  'em.     [£ji 

Dim.  Well,  Sir;  the  hamiy  couple  are  mni 

Drug.  Yes,  they  do  live  nappy  nvleed. 

Dim.  fiut  how  long  will  it  faBstl 

Drug.  How  kng!  Dont  forhode any il. ?« 
jade;  dOnt,  I  say.  It  vrill  last  Jniins  tkcv Era, 
I  hope. 

Dim:  Well,  mark  the  end  of  it  Sir  CbH 
I  know,  is  gay  and  good-humoured ;  hot  be  caV 
bear  the  leiuit  contradiction,  no,  not  in  the  mam 
trifle. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue;  held  year  tfiUK 

Dim.  Yea,  Sir,  I  have  done;  and  yet  Ihnii 
in  the  composition  of  Sir  Charlea  a  certaiaii- 
mour,  whicn,  like  the  flying  gout,  gives  ao  h- 
turfaanoe  to  the  femiIy,t]H  Ssettlsa  m  tkihad. 
when  onoe  it  fixes  taeie,  mercy  on  cvm  Wr 


about  him  I    But  here  he 


EnUr  Sis  Chablxs. 

Sir  C.  My  dear  Sir,  I  kiss  year  hsnd.  Art 
why  stand  on  ceremony  1  To  find  yon  op  a  fei 
Ute  hour  mortifies  me  beyond  expRsakm. 

Drug.  'Tis  but  once  in  a  way,  Sir  Chntoi 

Sir  C.  My  obligations  to  you  are  ineiiiRm- 
ble }  you  bave  given  me  the  most  amiabie  dlpA, 
our  tempers  accord  like  unisona  in  masr: 

Drug.  Ah !  that  'a  what  mAn  me  hmffj  n  rni 
old  days;  my  chiUren  and  my  garden  are  tl av 
care. 

Sir  C.  And  my  friend  Lovdaoe^— 4ie  is  lo  hsa 
our  sister  Nancy,  I  find. 

Drug.  Why,  my  wife  is  ao  nHnded. 

Sir  C.  O,  by  all  meana,let  her  be  made  bum. 
A  very  pretty  fellow  Lovelaoe;  aa  to  that  ad.- 
Woodley,  I  think  jyou  call  him>-he  is  bat  apUi, 
underbred,  ill-feahioned,  sortof  a— Nobody  kaosi 
him ;  he  is  not  one  of  us.  Oh,  by  all  BMaasaan 
her  to  one  of  us. 

Drug.  I  believe  it  nnut  be  aa  WooU  jn 
take  any  refreshment  1 

Sir  C.  Nothing  in  naturfr— it  ki  time  to  alia 
toreat 

Drug.  Well,  welL  good  night,  Sir  Clnia 
Ha!  here  comes  my  daughter.  Goad  nigk^Sf 
Charles. 

Sir  C.  17011  ffQMS. 


IL] 
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Alter  Loot  Racutt. 
LadfR.  Detf  SirlldidiioCezpecttofeeyoa 

Drug.  My  IMj  R^ckett,  I  am  /{U  to  beur 
how  happy  you  tie:  I  wunt  deUia  you  now. 
Thece  '•  yoor  food  mui  wuliiig  for  yoa;  ttod 
ngfafc,mynfL  [£nl 

Sir  C.  imM,  haoMwr  thk  old  pot,  in  onfer  to 
be  lemeflibered  in  hk  wilL 

Lad^  iK.  O,  ia !  1  am  qaite  fiitigoed.  I  cao 
haidiy  mova.  Why  don't  yo«  help  me,  yoa  bai^ 
bareumaal 

Sir  C.  Then,  take  my  ami.— 

LudyML  But  I  woat  be  laughed  M.  [Looking 
knderht  at  Aim.]  I  doat  k>vc  you. 

SirC.  Doa'tyout 

Lady  R.  No.  Dear  mel  thUgkvvel  why  don't 
yon  help  me  off  with  my  gk>ve1  Pehaw!  you 
awkwaid  thing,  let  it  alone;  you  an't  fit  to  be 
about  mj  penon.  I  might  aa  well  not  be  mai^ 
ried,  kit  Maj  nte  yoa  are  of.  Reach  me  a  chair. 
Yoa  have  no  eomwiwion  for  me.  I  am  ao  glad 
la  «t  down.  Wny  do  you  drag  me  to  lootsl 
You  know  I  hate  them. 

Sir  C.  Oh!  there  ia  no  ezieting,  no  bieathing, 
vnlets  one  doee  aa  other  people  of  laahion  do. 

Lady  R.  But  I  am  out  of  humour:  I  kft  all 
my  money. 

Sir  C.  How  mochl 

Lady  R.  Three  hmndred. 

Sir  C.  Never  fret  lor  that  I  dont  vahie  three 
handled  pounds  to  oontributa  to  your  happineaa. 

LadyR.  Don't  you  1 — not  value  three  hundred 
pound*  10  pleaoe  mel 

Sir  C.  You  know,  I  dont. 

Lady  R.  Ah!  you  fond  fool!— But  I  hate 
gaming:  it  almoit  metamornhoees  a  woman  into 
a  fiiiy.  Do^ou  know  that  I  waa  fiwhted  at  my- 
aelfaevenl  times  to-night  1  I  had  a  nuge  oath  at 
the  very  lip  of  my  tongue. 

Lady  R  I  caught  myaelf  at  it ;  but  I  bit  my 
fipe,  and  m  I  did  notdi^race  myself.  And  then 
I  waa  erunmed  up  in  a  corner  of  the  room,  with 
anch  a  otrange  party  at  a  whist-lable,  lookiqg  at 
hkck  and  red  spots:  did  you  mind  them  1 

Sir  C.  You  know  I  was  busy  elsewhere. 

Lady  R.  There  was  that  strange,  unaocount- 
aUba  woman,  Mrs.  Nightshade:  she  behaved  so 
firetfttUy  to  her  husband,  a  poor,  inoffensive,  good- 
natured,  good  sort  of  a  good-for-nothing  kind  of 
man:  but  ahe  so  teezed  him—"  How  could  you 
play  that  cavdl  Ah,  you've  a  head,  and  so  has  a 
pin — Yoo'fB  a  namsknll,  yoo  know  you  are— 
Ma'am,  he  has  the  poorest  head  in  the  work!,  he 
does  not  know  what  he  ia  about ;  yoo  know  you 
don't— Oh,  fy !— I'm  ashamed  of  you !" 

Sir  C  KM  baa  served  to  divert  yoo,  I  aee. 

Ltdy  R  And  to  crown  all,  there  waa  my 
lady  Clackit,  who  runa  on  with  an  eternal  'brum 
about  nothing,  out  of  all  season,  time,and  place — 
in  the  very  midst  of  the  gameshe  begins,  "  Lanl, 
Ma'am,  I  was  apprehensive  I  should  not  be  able 
to  wait  on  your  la'ahip ;  mjf  poor  httle  dog,  Poin- 
per — the  sweetest  thing  m  the  world,— a  spade 
led!  there 'a  the  knave — 1  was  fetching  a  walk, 
Me'm,  the  other  morning  in  the  Pari ;  a  fine 
frosty  morning  it  was ;  I  k>ve  frosty  weather  of  sll 
things.  Let  me  took  ai  the  kst  trick— and  so, 
M'em,  fittle  Pompey— Oh  \  tf  your  la'ship  waa  to 
pinched  with  the  frost,  and 


mindiig  his  ateos  ahm  the  Mall,  with  hia  pretty 
innocent  face— 1  vow  f  don't  know  what  to  play 
— And  so,  Me'm,  while  I  was  talking  to  Ca|)tain 
Flioisejr— Your  laVship  knows  Capuiin  Flimeey 
—Nothing  but  rubbish  m  my  hand— I  can't  help 
it— And  so,  Me'm,  five  odious  frigfato  of  dogs 
beset  my  poor  little  Pompey— the  Sear  creature 
haa  the  heart  of  a  Uon,  but  who  can  msiat  fiveal 
onoel  And  ao  Pompey  barked  for  aswislance. 
The  hurt  he  received  was  upon  his  ehest;  the 
doctor  wooU  not  advise  him  to  venture  out  till 
the  wound  is  healed,  for  foar  of  an  inflammation 
— ^Prey,  what*a  trumps  1" 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  you'd  make  a  moat  enDeUant 
actrese. 

JLady  R,  Why  don't  you  hand  me  up  stain) 


Oh  1 1  am  so  tired ;  let  us  go  to  rest 

Sir  C.  [AMuUng  her.]  Yo 
mking  is  the  delight  of  your  little  heart 


Sir  C.  [AatuUiuf  her.]  You  complain,  and  yet 


Lady  R.  [Leaning  on  him  aa  he  voaUc9  ofway.l 
It  ia  you  that  make  a  rake  of  me.  Oh,  Sir 
Charles,  how  ahockingly  you  played  that  kat 
rubber,  when  I  stood  I<raking  over  you ! 

Sir  C.  Mv  fove,  I  played  3ie  truth  of  the  game. . 

Lidy  R.  No,  indeed,  my  dear,  you  played  it 
wrong.    Ah !  Sir  Charlea,  you  have  a  bead. 

Sir  C.  Po!  nonaense!  you  don't  understand  it 

Lidy  /?.  I  beg  your  pardon:  I  am  allowed  to 
play  b^r  than  you. 

Sir  C,  AH  conceit,  my  dear:  I  waa  perfectly 
right 

Lo^y  R.  No  such  thing.  Sir  Charles.  How 
can  you  dispute  it?    The  diamond  was  the  play. 

Sir  C.  Po!  ridiculous!  the  dub  was  the  caind 
against  the  worid. 

Lady  R,  Oh,  no,  no,  no;  I  say  it  was  the  dia- 
mond. 

Sir  C.  Zounds !  Madam.  I  say  it  was  the  club. 

Lady  R.  What  do  you  fly  into  auch  a  paasion 
fop  I 

Sir  C.  I>eath  and  fory!  do  yon  think  I  don't 
know  what  I  am  about!  I  tell  yoa  once  more, 
the  dub  vras  the  judgment  of  it 

Lady  R.  May  be  so.  f  Have  it  your  own  way, 
Sir.  [  Walke  about  and  finge. 

Sir  C.  Vexation !  you're  the  strangest  woman 
that  ever  lived ;  there 's  no  conversing  with  you. 
Lookye  here,  my  Lady  Rackett;  it  is  the  dearest 
case  in  the  world;  I'll  make  it  plain  to  you  in  a 
moment. 

LadyR.  Very  well,  Sir.  To  be  sure  you  must 
be  right.  r  With  a  enetring  laugh. 

Sir  C.  Listen  to  me.  Lady  Rackett ;  I  had  rour 
cardsw  Trumps  were  out  The  lead  was  mine. 
They  were  six — no,  no,  no,  they  were  seven,  and 
we  nine ;  then,  you  know,  the  wauty  of  the  play 
was  to— 

Lady  R.  Well,  now  it 's  amazing  to  me,  that 
you  can't  perceive :  give  me  leave.  Sir  Charles. 
Vour  left  hand  adversary  had  led  his  last  trump, 
and  he  had  before  finessed  the  club,  and  roughed 
the  diamond :  now  if  yoo  had  led  your  dian>oud — 

Sir  C.  Zoons!  Madam,  but  we  played  for  the 
odd  trick. 

Lady  R.  And  sore  the  play  for  the  odd  trick — 

Sir  C.  Death  and  fbry  1  can't  you  hear  mel 

Lady  R.  And  must  not  I  be  heard,  Sir? 

Sir  C.  Zoons!  hear  me,  I  say.  Wdl  you 
hear  mel 

Lady  R.  I  never  heard  the  like  in  my  lifr. 
[Hunw  a  tune,  and  walke  about  fre^/tdly 

Sir  C.  Why  then  you  are  enough  to  provokit 
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the  ptUenoe  of  •  Stoic.-^[Ldoife»  at  her  f  he  waOu 
about  and  iatt^At.]— Very  well,  Madam;  you 
know  no  more  of  the  game  than  your  father's 
leaden  Hercules  on  the  top  of  the  house.  You 
know  no  more  of  v^hist  than  be  does  of  gardening. 

Lady  /?.  Go  on  your  own  way,  Sir. 

[  T\tke»  out  a  glau^  anatettlee  her  hair. 

8lr  C.  Why  then,  ^  all  that 's  odious,  you  are 
the  most  perverse,  obstinate,  ignorant — 

Lady  k.  Polite  language,  Sir! 

Sir  C.  You  are,  Aladam,  the  most  perverse, 
the  most  obstinate— you  are  a  vile  woman ! 

Lady  R.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  You  are  a  vile  woman,  I  tell  vou  so, 
and  I  wUl  never  sleep  another  night  under  one 
roof  with  you. 

Lady  R.  As  you  please. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  shall  be  as  I  please.  Ill 
Older  my  chariot  this  moment.  [€hing.\  I  know 
how  the  cards  should  be  played  as  well  as  any 
Bian  in  England,  that  let  me  ten  you.  [(%nn^.l 
— And  when  your  family  were  standing  behinu 
counters,  measuring  out  tape,  and  barte^ng  for 
Whitechapel  needles,  my  ancestors,  my  ances- 
tors, Madam,  were  squandering  away  whole  es- 
tates at  cards ;  whole  estates,  my  Lady  Rackett. 
[S^  hums  a  tune,  and  he  loofn  at  her.]  Why 
then,  by  all  that's  dear  to  me,  I'll  never  exchange 
another  word  with  you,  good,  bad,  or  indifierent. 
[Cfoee  and  iurm  back.]  Will  you  command  your 
temper,  and  listen  to  met 

Lady  R.  Go  on,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Can't  you  be  cool  as  I  amt— Lookye, 
m;^  Lady  Rackett:  thus  it  stood.  The  trumps 
being  all  out^t  was  then  my  business — 

iZdy  R.  To  phy  the  diamond,  to  be  sure. 

Sir  C.  Damnation !  I  have  done  with  you  for 
ever;  for  ever,  Madam,  and  so  you  msjr  tell  your 
fether.  [Ooingf, 

Lady  R,  What  a  passion  the  gentleman  is 
in! 

Sir  C.  Win  you  let  me  speaki 

Lady  R,  Who  hinders  you,  Sirl 

SirC.  Once  more,  then  out  of  pure  good  na- 
ture— 

Lady  R.  Oh !  Sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  good 
Mature — 

Sir  C.  That,  and  that  only,  prevails  with  me 
to  tell  you,  the  club  was  the  raay. 

Lady  R.  I  am  urodigiously  obli^  to  you  for 
the  information.    J  am  perfecAy  satisfied,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  It  is  the  cleajnest  point  in  the  work!. 
Only  mind  now.    We  were  nine,  and — 

Lady  R.  And  for  that  reason,  tne  diamond  was 
the  play.  Your  adversary's  club  was  th^  best  in 
the  nouse. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  such  another  fiend  never 
•listed.  There  is  no  reasoning  with  you.  It  is 
in  vain  to  say  a  word.  Good  sense  is  thrown 
away  upon  you.  I  now  see  the  malice  of  your 
heart.  You  are  a  base  woman,  and  1  part  from 
you  for  ever.  You  may  live  here  with  your  fa- 
Urar,  and  admire  his  fiintastical  evergreens,  till 
▼ou  became  as  fantastical  yourself.  I'll  set  out 
wr  London  this  moment.  Your  servant,  Madam. 
I  Thims  and  lookt  at  her.]  The  club  was  not  the 
best  in  the  house. 

Lady  R.  How  calm  you  are!— Well,  I'U  go 
to  bed.  Will  you  come  f  You  had  better.  Not 
•ome  when  I  ask  you  1— Oh!  Sir  Charles. 


Sir  C  That  ease  is  so  provoking.    I  desire 


[Goinjf. 


yoQ  will  stay  and  bear  me.  I>iMi1t  think  fsos 
It  in  this  manner.  Madam,  I  must  and  ni  I 
heard. 

Lady  R.  Oh !  lud;  with  tlMt  tenibk  < 
nance!— you  frighten  me  away. 

[Run*  in  and  ekmiB  tkt  itn 

Sir  C.  [I'\)Uawing  her.}  You  sliall  Miju 
thus.  Confusion !  open  the  door — will  you  «^ 
iti  this  contempt  is  beyond  endoime.  [WA 
atoay.]  1  intended  to  have  made  It  dnrifi  ka, 
but  now  let  her  continue  in  her  ahranfity.  S^ 
is  not  worth  my  notice.  My  resolutiH  is  aka 
She  has  touched  my  pride,  and  I  now  nnoaw 
her  for  ever;  yes,  for  ever;  not  to  retam,  ttK^ 
she  were  to  request,  beaeedi,  and  impioK,  «b  W 
very  knees.  (£ai 

Lady  R.  [Peeping  in.]  Is  he  gpoel  [Cna 
forward.]  Bless  me!  what  have  I  AsrM 
have  earned  this  too  far,  I  believe.  I  had  brtv 
call  him  back.  For  the  sake  of  peace  IH  pve  ^ 
the  point  What  does  it  signify,  which  vu  lis 
best  of  the  play  1— It  is  not  woiA  q«M»^ 
about— How  1— here  he  eomes  again.— 11  |n 
up  nothing  to  him.  He  shaU  never  get  the  beos 
or  me:  I  am  ruined  for  life  if  he  docs.  I  H 
conquer  him,  and  I  am  resolved  he  sfcall  sBfi: 
[Run»  in  and  ektUt  tke  dm. 

Sir  C.  ILooking  in.]  No;  she  wont  opea  i 
Headstrong  and  {Msitive !— If  she  cook)  bar  as- 
mand  her  temper,  the  thing  wonld  be  s«  deua 
day-light  She  has  sense  enough,  if  shevicJi 
but  make  use  of  it.  Tt  were  pity  she  shoaM  iv 
lost.  [Advancee  towards  the  door.]^  AH^msf 
to  that  perverse  spirit  of  contradirtioiL— 1  at 
reclaim  her  itiiH-APeepin^  through  ikt  kef- 
hole.]  Not  so  much  as  a  glimpse  af  her.  [T^ 
at  the  door.]    Lady  Rackett— Lady  Rscbo- 

Lady  R.  |  Wi/^tn]  What  do  you  wsntl 

Sir  C.  [Laughing  ajrectedly.yComt,  jot  few 
been  very  pleasant.    Open  the  door:  I  aout 

help  laughme  at  all  this. ^|P^'  **  "** 

foolery :  have  oone  now,  and  open  Tne  door. 

LadyR.  [WUhin]  Don't  be  such  a  tonnal 

Sir  C.  WiU  you  open  iti 

Lady  R.  [Laughing.]  No— no— -is,  to? 

Sir  C.  Hen  and  confusion!  what  a  pQp[?I 
make  of  myself!  I'll  bear  this  ussffe  no  longw.  To 
be  trifled  with  in  this  sort  b-y  a  mise,  trcacftflw^ 
— ri?uii*  to  the  door  and  speaks  through  ikt 
key-hoie.]  The  diamond  was  not  the  ph» 
[Walks  away  as  fast  as  he  can.]  I  know  whit  I 
am  about,  [Looks  back  in  a  violent  rage.]  iwf  tie 
club  was  not  the  best  in  the  house.  [£nt. 

ACT  IL 
SCEyB  I. 

Enter  Dimitt,  laughing  vuienSy. 
Dim.  Oh,  I  shall  die ;  I  shall  expire  ia  a  fit  of 
laughing.  This  is  the  modish  couple  that  w« 
so  happy !  such  a  quarrel  as  they  have  hwl;  tJs 
whole  house  is  in  an  uproar.  Ho,  ho,  ho! « mj 
proof  of  the  happiness  they  enioyin  hiffh  /ifej 
shall  never  hear  people  of  fit^iion  inentionM 
again,  but  I  shall  be  ready  t»,  crack  my  ««& 
They  were  both— Ho,  ho,  ho!  Thb  k  ^ 
weeks  after  marriage,  I  think. 

Enter  Drugokt. 
Drug.  Hey !  how !  what 's  the  matter,  Dimity^ 
—What  am  I  called  down  stairs  fori 


.J.] 
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Diwi.  Whj,  Umv's  two  people  of  fiMhioa>~ 

Drug.   Why,  JOB  flnlopol  liu«ej{  exptMin 

/Mat.  The  find  eoapfe  have  heen  together  by 
the  eaM  this  half  hour.    Aie  yoa  aatiafied  now  1 
Drug.  Ay  1  what,  have  they  qoamUedl  what 

WMitobOMtl 

Dim.  SooiethuistooBioeAiidiiiielbrmycooi- 
t  and  yous  too,  I  believe.    People  ia 
\  life  oadentand  their  own  fbrma  beat    And 
hare  eoawe  one  tiMt  can  umiddie  the  whole  afiair. 

Bnitr  Sib  Cbarles. 

birC.  [TV  tAc  fmpfewOAuL]  Iiay.letthe 
honee  be  pot  tothis  moment.    So,  Mr.  Dniffet ! 

/>rH^.  Sir  Charlea,  here 'a  a  terrible  buatle.  I 
&1  not  expect  tbia.    Whatcanbe  the  matter  1 

akrC  t  hare  been  uaed  Xnf  year  rfawghtfr  in 
m  beae,  ao  eOAtemptaoua,  eo  nle  a  manner,  that 
I  am  detennined  not  to  alayin  thia  honaa  to-night 

Drug.  Thia  ia  a  thundertnlt  to  mei  -after  aee- 
ing  bow  elegantly  and  iaahionably  you  lived  to- 
fArr,  to  find  now  all  aunshine  vaniabed !  Do, 
Sir  Chaika,  let  me  heai  thia  breach,  if  poanble. 

9tt  C  Sir,  it  ia  impoaaihlB.  I'll  not  live  with 
her  an  ho«r  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  don't  be  too  hasty.  Let  me 
■■treat  yod,  go  to  bed  and  aleep  upon  it  In  the 
noming,  when  ^ou  are  cool 

Sh-  C.  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  veiy  eooL  I  taanie  you. 
Ha !  ha! — it  ia  not  in  her  power,  Sir,  to — a— « — 
to  dietnrh  the  aerenity  ot  my  temper.  Don't 
iaiagine  that  Vm  in  a  paaaion.  I  am  not  ao  eaaily 
ruffled  as  ya«  imagine.  Bit,  qnietly  and  delibe- 
rately, I  can  repay  the  injuiy  dona  me  by  a  &]ae, 
ungratefvl,  deeeitfal  woman. 

Drug.  The  uijnriea  done  yon  bf  a  &lae,  un- 
giatefd!  My  daoghler,  I  hope,  SiF>- 

Sir  C.  Her  character  i«  now  fiiUy  known  to 
BBL  I  uaABMbmA  her  peifeelly.  She  ie  a  vile 
woman  1  that's  all  I  have  to  aay,  Sirl 

Drug.  Heyl  how!— a  vile  woman]  whathaa 
the  done  ?  i  nope  ahe  ia  net  capable-— 

SSr  C.  1  ahall  enter  into  no  detail,  Mr.  Diug- 
get    SeeifthehoiaeeaiepBtto. 

Drug.  Mercy  on  me!  in  my  old  daya  to  hear 

Enier  M«a.  Drooost. 

Mrt.  D.  Deliver  me !  I  am  all  over  in  aoch  a 
tieaM&  Sir  Charley  I  shall  bueak  my  heait  if 
there  ia  anr  thing  amiaa. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  Tarn  very  aony,  fiir  yo«ir  aake ; 
bat  to  live  with  bar  ia  impoasible. 

Jfrs.  D.  My  poor  dear  girl  I  what  can  she  have 


Sir  C.  What  afl  her  aez  can  do:  it  needs  no 
etplannionciJie  very  epirit  of  them  aL 

Drug.  Ay !  I  see  how  it  is. — She  is  bringing 
fbal  diagraee  upon  ua.  Thia  comee  of  her  marry- 
ing a  man  of  nehion. 

Sir  C.  P^tthion,  Sir,  that  ahonid  have  ittsTract- 
ed  her  better.  She  might  have  been  aenaible  of 
her  happinfea.  Whatever  you  may  think  of  the 
brtane  yoa  gavo  her,  my  rank  in  life  ebims  re- 
spect; cUima  obedience,  attention,  and  troth. 

Drug.  And  let  me  tell  vou,  however  yoa  may 
esiiaafce  your  quality,  my  daughter  is  dear  to  me. 

Sir  C.  And,  Sir,  my  efaancter  ia  dear  to  me. 
It  shall  never  be  in  her.power  to  expose  me. 

Drug.  Yet  yoa  most  give  me  leave  to  tell 


SirC.l  wont  bear  a  vioid 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  mj  own  daughter  1 

Mr*.  I>.  Don't  be  ao  hi«aly,  my  love;  have 
eome  respect  for  Sir  Charles'  rank ;  <li>a't  be  vio- 
lent with  a  man  of  his  fiiahion. 

Drug,  Hold  vour  tongue,  woman,  I  aav ;  hold 
Tour  tongue.  Yoa  are  nuta  pereon  of  feahion,  at 
least    Mv  daughter  vraa  ever  a  good  girL 

iStr  C.  1  have  found  her  out. 

Drug.  Oh!  then  it*8  ail  over,  and  it  does  not 
signify  arguiw  aboot  it 

aif9.  D.  That  ever  I  should  live  to  eee  this 
honrt  How  the  onfoitiinate  girl  could  lake  such 
wiokedneas  in  her  head,  I  can't  imagine.  I'll  go 
and  apeak  to  the  unhappy  creature  thia  moment 

[Bxii. 

Sir  C.  She  standa  detected  now;  Selected  in 
her  tfoeat  ookMirB. 

Drug.  Well,  grievoua  aa  it  may  be,  let  ma 
hear  the  drcomataneea  of  thia  unhappy  business. 

iSh*  C.  Mr.  Drugiet,  I  have  not  letsure  now. 
Her  behavioar  haabeen  ao  exaapeiatiDg,  that  I 
ahall  make  the  best  of  my  way  to  town.  My 
mind  ia  fixed.  She  aeea  bm  bo  mote,  and  ao, 
your  aenrant  Sir.  [Exit. 

Drug.  What  a  calamity  has  here  be&llen  us^ 
A  goodprl,  and  ao  weH  dispoaed !  But  the  evil 
commumcation  of  high  life,  and  fiishionsble  vieea, 
turned  her  heart  to  folly. 

Enter  LiDT  Rackett,  Mbb.  Dbuggxt,  and 

DrMITT. 

Lady  R.  A  cruel,  barbarooa  man,  to  quMral 
in  this  unaccountable  manner ;  to  alarm  the  whole 
house,  and  to  expose  roe  and  himaelf  toa 

Mr*.  D.  Oh,  child!  I  never  thought  it  wouU 
have  come  to  this.  Your  shame  will  not  etui 
here;  it  will  be  all  over  St  Jamea'  paciah  by  tn- 
morrow  morning. 

Lady  R.  Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  there  is  one 
comfort  still;  the  story  will  tell  more  to  his  dli» 
grace  than  mine. 

Dint.  As  Tm  a  ainner,  and  ao  it  will.  Madam. 
He  deeervea  what  he  haa  met  with. 

Mr».  D.  Dimity,  don*tyoaenoouiBge  her.  Yoo 
ahock  me  to  hear  you  speak  ao.  I  did  not  think 
you  had  been  so  hardened. 

Lady  R.  Hardened  do  yoo  call  it  1  I  have 
lived  in  the  world  to  very  little  porpoae  if  auch 
tciflea  aa  theae  are  to  disturb  my  rest 

Mr:  D.  You  wicked  girl !  do  you  call  it  a  trifle 
to  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband's  bed  1 

Lady  R.  How  1^— [  Twrtu  shorty  and  tiaret 


at  ier.J  Well,  I  protest  and  vow  I  don't  com- 
prehend all  this.  Has  Sir  Charles  accused  me 
of  any  impsopriety  in  my  conduct ) 

Mrs.  D.  Oh!  too  trne  he  haa:  ha  haa  found 
you  out,  and  you  have  behaved  baaely,  he  aaya.      . 

Lady  R.  Madam! 

JMrv.  D.  You  have  fellen  into  frailty,  like  many 
of  your  sex,  he  saya;  and  he  ia  resolved  to  come 
to  a  aeparation  directly. 

Lady  R.  Why  then,  if  he  ia  ao  base  a  wretch 
as  to  diabonour  me  in  that  manner,  hia  heart  ahall 
ache  before  I  live  with  him  again. 

Dim.  Hold  to  that,  Ma'am,  and  kt  hia  head 
aehe  into  the  bargain. 

Mrs.  D.  Your  poor  fether  heard  it  as  well  as  I. 

Lady  R.  Then  let  your  doora  be  open  for  him 
this  very  moment ;  let  him  return  to  London.  If 
he  doM  not,  I'll  lock  myself  up,  and  the  false  one 
sha'n^  approach  me,  taoiigh  be  were  to  whine  on 
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his  kik«8  at  my  verf  door.  A  bMe,  injarioiu 
nun  I  [Exit, 

Mr».  D.  Dimitj,  do  lei  us  Mlow,  ana  hea? 
what  she  has  to  wy  for  henel£  [Exit, 

Dim.  She  has  Mcnse  enoush,  I  warrant  her. 
What  a  noise  is  here  indeed.  I  have  lived  in  po* 
Hte  frmiHes,  where  there  was  no  such  bustle  made 
about  nothing.  [Exit. 

BvJUr  Str  CRABLEa  and  Druookt. 

SirC.  It  is  all  in  vain,  Sir,  mj  resolatioQ  is 
taken. 

Drug.  Well,  but  oonader,  I  am  her  iather. 
Indulge  me  rnly  tiU  we  hear  what  the  girl  has  to 
say  in  her  defenoe. 

Sir  C.  She  can  hare  notl^ng  to  say ;  noezcnss 
can  {nHiate  each  behanonr. 

Dtu^,  Don't  be  too  positive:  tJMm  mry  be 
some  mistake. 

atf  C  No,  Sir,  no;  them  can  be  no  mirtake. 
Did  not  I  see  ber,  hear  her  mTselfl 

Drug.  Lack-»4kiy  I  then  I  am  an  imfortanale 


fitfr  C.  She  win  be  imfortiuiate  too:  with  all 
my  heart.  She  may  thank  herself.  She  might 
have  been  happy,  had  she  been  so  disposed. 

Drug.  Why  truly,  I  think  she  might. 

EnUr  Mrs.  Drqogst. 

Mn.  />.  I  wish  you  woold  moderate  your 
anger  a  little,  and  let  os  talk  over  this  aflsdr  with 
temper.  My  daughter  denies  eveiy  tittle  of  your 
charge. 

SvrC.  Deniesit!  deniestt! 

Mr:  D.  She  does,  indeed. 

air  C.  And  that  aggravates  her  fruit. 

Mr9.  D.  She  vows  that  yoQ  never  found  her 
Cfiit  in  ainr  thing  that  was  wrong. 

Sir  C.  She  d<ws  not  aUow  it  to  be  wrong  then 't^ 
Madam,  I  teH  yon  again,  I  know  her  thovooghly. 
I  have  found  tier  out:  I  am  now  acquainted  witii 
hercharacter.    I  am  to  be  deceived  no  SDOie. 

iHre.  D.  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stories.  She 
swears,  my  dear  Mr.  Drugget,  the  poor  girl 
swears,  she  never  was  guilty  St  the  smulest  infi- 
delity in  her  born  days. 

SIfr  C.  And  what  Oienl  What  if  she  does 
say  sol 

Mra.  D.  And  if  ahe  says  truly,  it  is  hard  her 
character  should  be  Mown  upon  witboat  just 


Sir  C.  And  is  she  therefore  to  behave  iU  fai 
other  respects  1  I  never  charged  ber  with  infi- 
delity to  me.  Madam ;  there  I  idlow  her  innoeent 

Drug.  And  did  not  you  charge  her  then  1 

Sir  C.  No,  Sir,  I  never  dreamt  of  such  a  thing. 

Drug.  Why  then,  if  she  is  innocent^  let  me 
tell  you,  you  are  a  scandalous  person. 

Mrs.  D.  Pr'ythee,  my  dear— 

Drug.  Be  quiet :  though  he  b  a  man  of  quality, 
I  will  tell  him  of  it  Did  not  I  fine  for  sheriiTI— 
Yes,  you  are  a  scandatoos  person  to  defome  an 
honest  manV  dai^hter. 

Sir  C.  What  have  you  taken  into  your  head 
oowl 

Drug  Yon  ohaiged  her  with  frlsohood  to  your 

Sir  C.  No,  never,  never. 
Drug  I  say,  you  did. 
Sir  C.  And  1  say,  no,  no. 
Drug.  But  I  say,  you  did ;  yoa  eaUed  yomaelf 
•  fuckdd.    I)idnotha,wifo1 


t-t» 


Mrw.D.  Ye8,lovey,Ii 

Sir  C.  Absuid  I  I  said  no  rach  thi^g. 

Drag.  But  I  aver  you  dkL 

Sir  C.  But  I  tell  yon  no,  positive^  m. 

Drug.  4*  Mra.  D.  And  I  watj,  ycs^  fisM 
yes. 

<Sh>  C  'Sdeath,  this  is  all 

Drusf.  You  said  that  she  followed  thevami 
most  of  her  sex. 

SirC.  I  said  SO,  and  what  then  1 

Drug.  There,  he  owns  it:  owns  thstke oh 
himself  a  eueko^  and  without  ihjme  at 
into  the  baigain. 

Sir  C.  I  never  owned  any  aocli  thing. 

Drug,  Yon  owiied  it  eveo  bow,  now, 
ow. 

iHrv.  D,  This  very  mooieat. 

Sir  C.  No,  no;  I  tell  you,  itow 

Drug.  Thai  instant.  Prove  it;  mtfe  ym 
words  good ;  show  me  your  hema^  and  if  jo>(» 
not.  it  is  worse  than  rakide  to  catt  yisHbi 
cQcioU  without  pioo£ 

Enter  Dimjtt,  inaJU  QftoMg^ttr. 

Dim.  What  do  yon  think  it  was  sB  ^nt! 
Ha!ha!thevrhoIesecfetisooneMit,ha,kil  li 
was  all  about  a  game  of  carda.     Ho,  ho^W. 

Drug.  A  game  of  carda! 

Dim.  [Laughing.]  UwaaaB  abantacUiy 
a  diamoiML  TExit^  iavgkat. 

Drug.  And  was  that  al,l%Chsifei1 

Sir  C.  And  enoi^h  too,  Sir. 

Drug,  And  was  that  what  yo«fo«adko«s 
inl 

SirC.  ItentbeartDbecontnHfiBldtiila/ 
am  clear  thai  I  am  in  the  right 

Drug.  I  never  heaid  of  audi  •  heap  ef  i» 
sense  in  all  my  fifo.  WoodleyabailmanyNiirr 

Mr9.D.  Don't  be  IB  a  hurry,  ny  hive, tUiid 
an  be  made  up. 

Drug.  Why  does  ho  not  goaad  b^ks^ 
don  then? 

£»rC.  I  big  her  pardon!  Iwentdcfaaav^ 
selftoanyofyott.  IsfaaVtfor^voher.yBSBn 
rest  assured.  [EA 

Drug.  Now,  there,  then  Is  •  pnt^Mbvii 
you! 

Afrt.  D.  Ill  step  and  jnevail  on  mf  Ij^ 
:aUthiBwillbeKtr:f!i 


Rackett  to  speak  to  faim: 


[£nl. 


Drug.  A  ridieuloua  fopt  I  am  glid  it  iiv 
worae,  however.^He  most  go  and  talk  woU 
of  himself,  as  if  the  town  m  nel  abossdsiib 
'    ready  enough  to  take  thai  CmUe  iffk 

EmttT  Nawct. 

Drug.  So,  Nancy,— yon  aseaa  in  csslvn, 
Biy  giri! 

Nan.  Row  can  one  help  it,  with  all  tUsiae 
in  the  housel  And  you  are  ^xi^E  to  nsDjoe 
as  ill  as  my  sister.    1  hate  Bdr.  Levalaec! 

Drug.  Whyso,chiid1 

Nan.  I  know  theeepooiile  of  quality  defisKB 
alt  ont  of  pride,  and  woiud  be  gfaMi  to  nanyv 
out  of  avanoe. 

Drug.  The  girl 'a  right 

NoK.  They  manr  one  woman,  five  wilb  tao- 
ther,  and  love  only  tbemsdees. 

Drug.  Andtfaienquaivelaboutacaid 

Nan.  Idon'twaiittobeagaylBdj.  Innf^^ 
be  happy. 
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■d^  duld.  , 

'  BKMifeaaj$flO,uidcQmfai1 

Z^rtf.  rUrtepandMltle 
^oodby,  tbii 


yoaiMI:  doBtftkhten  voor- 


W 


Step  to  your  •m.w,  m 
—  and  comfot  her,  go. 

the 


[Exit 
witb  Mr. 


SCENE  IL-^Awdher  AparimenL 
8m  Cbables,  i^Uk  a  pack  qfearda^  at  a  toN: 

Sir  C  Never  wee  aoj  thing  like  her  behavioor. 
I  out  pkk  out  the  veiy  cards  i  had  io  my  hand, 
and  tbeo  *tii  as  plain  as  the  ran. — There — there 
>— now—then — no— damn  it — ^there  it  wae—now 
Id  me  see ;  they  had  fiMir  by  honours,  and  we 
played  fiir  the  odd  trick, — damnation!  hoooan 
wm  divided-*ay! — ^honours  were  divided,  and 
Ihm  a  trump  was  kd,  and  the  other  side  hiud  the 
— coofusioni — this  preposterous  woman  has  put 
it  aM  out  of  my  head.  [FuU  the  cartU  into  hU 
MefaCj  Migky  well,  Madam;  I  have  dose  with 
y«o 

Enier  Mas.  Dsoogct. 

Jl^.  D,  Sir  Charles,  let  me  pceraiL  Come 
with  me  and  speak  to  her. 

Sir  C.  I  dont  deare  to  see  her  fiiee. 

JM^  D.  If  yoo  were  to  see  her  all  bathed  in 
tenia,  I  am  sore  it  woald  meJt  your  vipiy  heait. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  shall  be  my  fiuilt  if  ever  I 
am  tmted  so  again.  V\l  have  nothing  to  say  to 
her,— {(7o«njr,  Jope.]  Does  she  give  op  the  pomt  1 

Mtm.  D.  She  (toes,  she  agnes  to  any  thing. 

^r  C.  Does  she  allow  UuH  the  dub  was  the 
pUvl 

Sin.  D.  Just  as  you  please;  she  is  all  submis- 
sion. 

SirC.  Does  she  own  that  the  dub  was  not  the 
bestiathebonsel 

Jfrv.  D.  She  does;  she  is  willing  to  own  it 

Sir  a  Then  111  step  and  speak  to  her.  I 
never  was  dearer  in  any  thing  in  my  hSd.  [ExU. 

Mn.  D.  Lord  kyve  'em,  they'll  make  it  up  now, 
and  tfaaii  theyH  be  as  happy  so  e«er.         \Exii. 

Enier  Namct. 

Mn.  WaHl  they  may  talk  what  they  win  of 
taste,  and  genteel  life;  I  don't  think  it  is  natural. 
Give  me  Mr.  Woodley^^La !  that  odious  thing  is 
esming  this  way. 

Enter  Loyvlacs. 

Lore.  My  charming  little  innocent,  I  have  nol 
warn  you  these  thiee  &um. 

Sdn.  I  have  been  v«ry  happy  these  three  hours. 

Xieee.  My  sweet  ai^l,  you  seem  disoonceited, 
and  you  Mgleci  your  pretty  figure.  No  matter, 
far  liie  present;  in  e  httle  time  I  shall  make  you 
appear  asgrneeful  and  as  gented  as  your  sister. 

Nan.  That  w  not  what  employs  my  thoughts, 
Sir. 

Lne,  Ay!  but  my  pTCttrlittkdear,  that  should 
engage  your  attention.  To  set  off  and  adorn  the 
charms  that  nature  has  given  you,  should  be  the 
business  of  your  Hfe. 

Nan.  But  as  I  have  something  dse  to  do,  you'll 
excuse  my  leaving  you.  [ExU. 

Lime.  1  must  bve  her,  notwithstanding  this; 
for  though  I  am  not  in  love,  I  am  most  confound- 
edly ni^bt. 

Elder  Druoget. 

Drug.  So,  Mr.  Lovdace!  any  news  from  above 


staimi  lathb  abmudqaandataaanil  Bxm 
they  made  it  up  1 

Looe.  Oh!  a  mere  bagatelle,  Sir;  these  httle 
fracas  never  last  kMW,  aa  you  ese;  far  bete  they 
coma,  in  perfect  gooa  humour. 

filter  Sin  Cbablu  Racutt  and  Ladt 
Rackbtt. 

SirC.  Mr.  Drugget.  I  embnea  you;  yen  an 
me  in  the  most  peiM  harmony  of  spiritsi 

ShMg.  What,  all  reeoncHed  agdnl 

Xjod^  R.  All  made  up,  Sbr.  1  knew  how  la 
bring  the  gentleman  to  a  aenae  of  his  duty.  This 
is  the  first  diffcrenne,  1  think,  we  ever  had,  Sir 
Charles. 

Sira  Andrnbeswomitshaabethelsat 

Drug.  I  am  happy,  now,  as  happy  as  a  fattd 
father  can  wish.  SirCharlea,  I  can  sjMre  you  aa 
image  In  put  OD  the  top  of  vunr  house  in  Londott, 

Sir  C  Infinitdy  obliged  to  you. 

Drvg.  Well,  weH,  tt's  time  to  retire:  I  aa 
glad  to  see  you  leoondled;  and  now  1  wish  vm  a 
good  night,  Sir  CharlesL  Mr.  Leveboe,  thk  Ift 
your  way.  Fare  ye  wdl  both.  I  am  ffkd  roar 
quaneb  are  at  an  end :  this  waj,  Mr.  LovtHaos^ 
[Bxenni  Drug,  and  Lorn. 

Ladf  R,  Ah!  you  are  a  sad  man, Sir  Chaiiea, 
to  behave  to  me  as  you  have  done. 

Sir  C  Mydear,  1  grant  it:  and  such  an  ahiaid 
quarrd  too^ha,  ha  1 

LadyR.  Yes,  ha,  ha !— about  such  a  trifle. 

Sir  C.  It  18  picesant  how  we  oould  both  faB 
into  saeh  an  errer.    Ha,  ha! 

Lady  R.  Ridiculous  beyond  expression :  ha,  hat 

Sir  C.  And  then  the  mistake  your  father  and 
mother  fall  into. 

Lady  R.  That  too  is  a  Averting  pait  of  the 
story.  Bfk,  ha!— But,  Sir  Charles,  must  I  stay 
and  live  with  my  father  tfll  I  grow  aa  fanhwtical 
as  his  evergreens  1 

Sir  C.  Kay,  prithee  dont  nndnd  me  of  ny 
folly. 

Lady  R,  Ah!  my  lelatioiis  were  all  atan^^g 
behind  counten,  selling  Whtteehapd    needles^ 


while  your  family  were  spending  great  t 

Sir  C.  Spare  my  hhisties;  you  see  lam  covered 
with  confusion. 

Lady  R.  How  could  you  say  eo  Indelrate  • 
thing  1  I  don't  love  you. 

SirC.  Itwasimlelieate,IgrBntit 

£«a</yjR.  Am  la  vile  woman  1  * 

Sir  C.  How  can  you,  my  angdl 

Lady  R.  I  sha'nt  forgive  you.  IH  have  yon 
on  your  knees  for  this.  {Sing*  and  playt  t§iik 
him.]    "  Go,  naogfaty  man."— Ah.  Sir  Charlea  1 

S»r  C.  The  rest  of  my  hfa  shall  aim  at  ooi»> 
vindng  you  how  sincerdr  I  k>ve  you. 

Lady  R.  [Sing*.]  "  Qo,  naughty  man,  I  cant 
aWdeyou."  Well,  come,  let  us  go  to rwt.  [Ooing. 


Ah,  Sir  Charles,  now  it's  all  over,  the  ( 
was  the  day. 

Sir  C.    Oh,  no,  no,  no:  now  that  one  Toay 
speak,  it  was  the  club  indeed. 

LadyR.  Indeed,  my  love,  you  are  mistaken. 

Sir  C.  You  make  me  laugh;  but  I  was  not 
mistakpn;  rely  upon  my  judgment. 

Lady  R.  You  may  rely  upon  mine;  yim  wis 
wrong. 


say  any  more  about  it,  my  bve. 
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Lady  R.  [T^ng  ufUh  him  ]  Dont  you  ay 
any  more  about  k;  yoa  had  better  give  it  up,  you 
had  indeed. 

Enter  Footman. 

F\»i.  Your  honour's  cap  and  slippera. 

Sir  C.  Lay  down  my  cap,  and  here  take  these 
■hoes  off  [ae  take*  them  off^  and  leave*  them  at 
m  dietance.]  Indeed,  my  Ladv  Raokett,  you  make 
Die  ready  to  expire  witn  iaugmng.    Ha,  ha  i 

Lady  R.  You  may  laugh,  but  I  am  right  not- 
.wtthfltamUng. 

^r  C.  How  can  you  say  sol 

Lady  B,  How  can  jrou  say  otherwise  1 

Sir  C.  Wetl,  now  mind  me.  Lady  Rackett,  we 
can  now  talk  of  this  in  goou  humour;  we  can 
diaeuas  it  oooUy. 

Lady  A.  So  we  can,  and  it  is  for  that  reason  I 
venture  to  speak^to  you.  Are  theae  thamfflbs  I 
boiu^ht  for  you  1 

Sr  a  They  are,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  They  are  yeiy  pretty.  But»  indeed, 
jou  played  tite  curd  wrong. 

Sir  &  No,  no,  hsten  to  me;  the  a£bir  was 
thus:  Mr.  Jenkins  having  never  a  elub  left— 

Lady  R.  Mr.  Jenkins  finessed  the  club. 

Sir  C.  [Peeviihly.]  How  can  youl 

Lady  R.  And  trum^  being  all  out — 

SirC.  And  we  playing  for  the  odd  trick-** 

Lady  R.  If  you  had  mmded  your  game*- 

8ir  a  And  the  dub  being  the  beal^ 
'   Lady  R.  If  you  had  led  your  diamond — 

Sir  C.  Mr.  Jenkins  would,  of  course,  put  on  a 
#pnde. 
.  itody  R.  And  so  the  odd  trick  waa  sure. 

Sir  C.  Damnation !  will  you  let  me  speak  1 

Lady  R,  Very  well,  Sir.  fly  out  again. 

Sir,  C.  Look  (ere  now;  nere  is  m  jMck  of  cards. 
^Now  you  shaU  be  convinced. 

Lady  R.  Yott  may  talk  till  to-morrow,  I  know 
I  am  right.  [WaUu  about. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  by  all  that*s  perverse,  you 

•re  the  moat  headstrong Can't  you  kiok  here  1 

(lere  are  the  very  cards. 

Lady  R.  Go  on ;  youll  find  it  out  at  last. 

So-  C.  Will  you  hold  your  tongue,  or  not  1 
will  you  let  me  i»how  youT— Po!  it  is  all  non- 
fsnae.  [P'^de up  the  careU.]  Come,  let  usge to 
bed.  [Going.}  Only  stay  one  moment  [TiJcee 
out  the  earda.]  Now  command  yourself,  and  you 
shall  have  demonstration. 

Lady  R.  It  does  not  signify,  Sir.  Your  head 
will  be  clearer  in  the  morning.  1  choose  to  go  to 
tied. 

Sir  C.  Stay  and  hear  me,  can't  yon  1 

Lduiy  R.  No;  my  head  achea.  I  am  tired  of 
the  subject. 

Sir  C,  Why  then  damn  the  cards.  There, 
and  there,  and  there.  [  TTirotoing  them  about 
the  room.Jl  You  may  go  to  bed  by  yourself.  Con- 
fusion seize  me  if  I  stay  here  to  be  tormented  a 
moment  longer.  [Putting  on  hi*  vfioee. 

Lady  R,  Take  your  own  way.  Sir, 


Sir  C.  Now  then,  I  tall  yon  oaee  men, 

area  vile  woman. 

Lady  R.  Dont  make  me  laogli  agaiB,  31 
Charles.  [Waike  and  simgK 

SirC.  Henandthedevfll  Will  joa  sat  do«i 
qtnetly  and  let  me  convince  yonl 

Lady  R.   I  don't  choose  to  hear  any  i 
about  it. 

Sir  C.  Why  then  may  I  periah  if  e«c»- 
blockh^d,  an  idioL  I  waa  to  manj.  flTa^ 
about.}  Such  pTovoKins  impertinence  *  f^  aff 
{town.}  Damnation!  lam  E9  dear  in  toe  tha^ 
She  is  not  worth  my  notice.  [Siie  down,  teru 
hi*  baekj  and  look*  uneaey.]  I'll  take  no  Mr« 
pains  about  it.  [Pau*e*/or  *ame  Hme^  then  batt 
at  her.]  Is  it  not  strange,  that  you  wcmt  bear  m  ^ 

Lady  R.  Shr,  I  am  very  ready  to  hear  yoa. 

jSSr  C.  Very  weD  then,  very  well ;  joa  reaea* 
ber  how  the  game  stood. 

[Draw*  hi*  chetir  ne&rltf. 

Lady  R.  I  wish  yon  would  untie  mj  necUace, 
it  hurts  me. 

Sir  C.  Why  can't  you  lialenl 

Ijody  R.  I  tell  you  it  huiU  me  tetrihlT. 

Sir  C.  Death  and  confusion !  [Moweeki*  Aar 
away.} — There  is  no  bearing  this.  \Ijoek*oHr 
angniy.}  It  wont  take  a  moment,  ii  you  will  \m. 
listen.  [Move*  toward*  her.}  Cant  yoa  lei, 
that,  by  forcing  the  advenary's  nand,  Mx.  J<&kuf 
would  be  obliged  to— 

Lady  R.  [Moving  her  chair  away JramUn} 
Mr.  Jenkins  had  the  best  chib,  and  never  a  (b- 
mondleil. 

Sir  C.  [Ri*ing.}  Distraction !  Bedbm  m  sat 
so  mad.  d%  as  wrong  as  you  pleaae,  Madsc 
May  [  never  hoM  four  by  honours,  may  [  Im 
every  thing  I  play  for,  may  fortune  etenttUj  ie- 
sake  me,  if  I  endeavour  to  set  you  nghC  again. 

[Egi. 

Enter  Ma.  and  Mrs.  Dsttoget,  Woodzxt,  sa^ 

Nanct. 

Mr*.  D.  Gracuma  1  what 's  the  natter  nswl 
Lady  R.  Such  another  man  does  not  eiiat  1 
did  not  say  a  word  to  the  gentleman)  and  jtt  b» 
has  been  mving  about  the  non,  and  stenaaK 


vingi 
like  a  whirlwind. 

Ihrug,  And  about  a  dub  mini  I  beanlit 
all^Come  hither,  Nancy;  Mr.  Woodky,  de  ii 
yours  for  life. 

Mr*.  D.  My  dear,  how  can  yoQ  be  as  pv- 
sionate? 

i>rti^.  Itshaabeso.  Take  her  fcr file,  Mt 
Woodley. 

Wood.  My  whole  lift  shall  be  devoted  is  kr 


Mr.  Woedley,  I  reeommend  ray  gii)  to 

lahall  have  nothing  noir  to  ihrnksi; 

Mit  my  greens,  and  my  imagea,and  my  shnifabm. 
— Though,  mercy  on  all  married  folka,  aay  I;  ni 
these  wranglings  are,  1  am  afraid,  what  they  anst 
all  come  to.  [Exeat 
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Fan.  writJaf  to  Sr  W.  TAmbBlU  lw»  wall  appUoi  iteae  wonli  of  our  author,  (on  mom  othe."  ocoufaynO  *o  ^^ 
Mfid/,  in  aUofltoa  to  tbe  Mdeafoun  of  botk  wbtfs  and  toriai  of  tkat  period,  to  mako  it  a  party-plaj.  80  many 
pvennts  were  made  by  both  parties  to  Mr.  Booth,  (who  playad  Cato.)  thai  Dr.  Garth  ie  recorded  to  have  said, 
**  me  probnMe  that  Chto  mmj  have  eoaiethinff  to  Aim  on  after  he  diM.'*->It  ie  eeruio,  however,  that  this  exeeilenC 
dnunaiac^MH  derived,  ftom  amfiaeeioned  polhloe.  mueh  of  the  entfaueiaetie  admiration  whieb  fraeed  ite  earlier 
pirftinnaneaL— Tha  deieieocy  of  dramatic  boeineia  ie  eeareeljr  lalanced  hr  the  poetaoal  beauMee  of  the  diction 
aad  the  noMe  eentimeata  of  liberty  that  adorn  It  throui^miu  Hw  eharactore,  thoagh  strwicly  depicted,  Ihil  to 
eieito  either  eolidttide  or  adbctloa ;  **  Bnt,  (ae  the  great  moraUiC  ohwrvee,)  they  are  made  the  veWclee  of  eoeh 
■entiaenca  and  enchexproetion,  thnttbein  ia  aeaicely  a  eoene  in  the  pl^y  whieh  tiie  reader  deee  not  wish  to  impreea 
ea  Ue  inenMiry.**-^«fauen. 

In  oar  own  day,  the  virtnoue  and  dignf fed  Roman  haa  been  eo  traaeoendantly  puurtrayad  bf  Bfr.  KecnUe,  thai 
CMd  and  hia  little  eenato  have  never  lUM  to  intoreet  the  pnUk  and  rewaxd  the  manaflOfi. 
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PROLOGUK. 
wsmm  ST  lou  Fora. 

To  mice  the  aoal  bj  teoderaliokM  of  art, 
To  raiae  the  iceniua,  and  to  mend  the  heart; 
To  make  imnktod,  in  coneaoaa  virtue  bold, 
I>e  4^er  endi  aoene,  and  be  wiiat  they  behold 


For  thm,  the  tmgie  moae  fiiattiod  tbe  atage. 
Commanding  tenra  to  itieam  through  every  egef 
Tyranto  no  more  their  mvMe  nature  ke|it, 
And  foea  lo  virtue  wonder^cfbow  they  wept 
Our  author  ehona  by  vul^r  aprings  to  move 
The  bero'a  glory  or  the  viigin^  love ; 
In  pitying  l^e  we  but  our  weakneea  ahow, 
And  wiM  kmbitton  well  deeervee  ita  wo. 
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CATa 


[AflTL 


Here  tean  fhftll  flow  Aom  a  mora  gen'roofcaiiM, 
Such  tears  as patrioto  shed  for  dying  laws: 
He  bids  your  breasts  with  ancient  ardour  rise, 
And  caUa  forth  Romin  drops  from  British  ^yec 
Viftue  confess'd,  in  human  shape  he  draws, 
What  Plato  thought  and  godlike  Cato  was  : 
No  common  object  to  your  nght  displays, 
But  what  with  pleasure  f  ieaven  itself  surveys ; 
A  brave  man  struggling  in  the  storms  of  fiUe, 
And  greatly  foUinc  in  a  fiilUng  state  1 
While  Cato  gives  his  little  Soiate  laws, 
What  bosom  beats  not  in  his  country's  cause  1 
Who  sees  him  act,  but  envies  every  deed? 
Who  hears  him  groan,  and  does  not  wish  to  bleed  1 
£*en  when  proud  Cesar,  'midst  triumphal  cars^ 
The  spoils  of  nations,  and  the  pomp  of  wan, 
Ignobly  vain,  and  impotently  great, 
Snow'd  Rome  ber  Cato's  figure  drawn  in  state. 
As  her  dead  fother's  rev'rend  imase  past, 
The  pomp  was  darken'd  and  the  day  overcast, 
The  triumph  oeas'd— tean  gush'd  ttom  every  eye, 
The  worla's  great  victor  pass'd  unheeded  by : 
Her  last  goodman  dejected  Rome  ador'd, 
And  honour'd  Casar's,  less  than  Cato's  sword. 
Britons,  attend ;  be  worth  like  this  appror'd. 
And  show  you  have  the  virtue  to  be  mov'd. 
With  honest  soom  the  fint  fam'd  Gate  riew'd 
Rome  learning  arts  finnGfeeoe,whomshesQbdiiVL 
Our  scenes  precariously  subsist  too  long 
On  French  tnnslarion  and  Italian  sons: 
Dare  to  have  sense  ^jrourselves;  asseit  Uie  stage 
Be  justly  warm'd  with  your  own  native  rage: 
Bneh  plays  alone  should  please  a  British  ear, 
As  Cato's  self  had  not  disdain'd  to  iHai; 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L-'A  Baa. 

Enter  Fortius  and  Marcus. 

Par.  The  dawn  is  overcast,  the  morning  lowen, 
And  heavily  in  clouds  brings  on  the  day, 
The  great,  th'  important  day,  biff  with  the  fate 
Of  Cato  and  of  Rome ;— our  fother's  death 
Would  fill  up  all  the  guilt  of  civil  war, 
And  ckise  the  scene  of  blood.    Aheady^Cssar 
Has  ravag'd  more  than  half  the  gbbe,  and  sees 
Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  destructive  sword : 
Shottkl  he  go  farther,  numbenwoultf  be  wanting 
'To  form  new  battles,  and  support  his  crimes. 
Ye  gods,  what  havoc  does  ambition  make 
Among  your  works !         . 

Marc.  Thy  steady  temper,  Poithis, 
Can  kx>k  on  ^{uilt,  rebeOion.  firaud,  «nd  Casar,  • 
In  the  calm  lichls  of  miki  philosopihy ;         •     • 
I'm  tortur'd  e^n  to  madness,  whoi  I  think 
On  the  proud  victor:  every  time  he 's  nam'd 
Pharmlia  rises  to  my  view  — I  see 
Th'  insulting  tyrant,  prancing  o'er  the  field 
Strew'd  with  Rome's  dtisens,  and  drench'd  in 

slsughter; 
His  horses*  hoofii  wet  with  patrician  blood ! 
Oh,  Portins  (  is  not  there  some  chosen  cutm, 
Some  hidden  thunder,  in  the  stores  of  Heaven, 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  bbat.4he  man 
Who  owes  his  greatness  to  nis  country^  nda  1 

Per.  BeKeve  me,  Mareus, 'tis  an  impiMis  great' 
ness, 
And  miz*d  with  too  much  horror  to  be  enyied. 
How  does  the  lustre  of  our  fother's  actions. 
Through  the  dark  ckmds  of  ills  that  ooiver  iiim, 


Break  oat,  and  bom  with  mon .  ^ 

nessi  VmK 

His  snflerings  shine,  and  spread  •  ^a*y  nmad 
Greatly  unfortunate,  he  fights  the  ennae 
O/honpqr^virtne,  Uberty,  and  Rogm. 
Man.  Who  knows  not  thkl    But  wbi^csB 
Cato  do 
Against  a  world,  a  base,  degen'rate  vorid. 


That  Courts  the  yoke  and  bows  the  neck  to 
Peat  op  in  Utica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  gieatnwa. 
And,  oover'd  vrith  Numidtui  goaidai 
A  feoMe  anny  and  an  eomty  senate; 
Remnants  ofmighty  battks  fought  in 
By  Hoaven,  such  virtues,  jotn'd  with  m 
Pistract  my  yery  soal !  our  fother's  fosti 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  bis  _ 

Par.  Remember  what  our  fother  oft  faais  told  as: 
The  wa^s  of  Heaven  are  dark  and  intiicate; 
Pu2zled  m  mates,  and  perplex'd  with  trvma, 
Our  undenrtanding  traces  Uiem  in  vain. 
Lost  and  bewildered  in  the  fruitleas  aearrh ; 
Nor  sees  with  how  much  ait  the  windiiigs  loi, 
Nor  wliere  the  regular  confusion  enda. 

Mare.  These  are  suggestionsofa  mind  atcase.^ 
Oh,  Portius,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  «i»  eaiik 
That  wring  my  soul,  thoo  oouUst  not  talk  Aa 
Paanoii  unpitiad,  and  suecosrisss  kne,       [oe% < 
Plant  daggen  in  my  heart,  and  afgivMte 

My  other  griefo.^  Wen  but  my  X^kia  kind 

Por.  Thou  aaest  not  that  Ay  brodicr  is  tkv 
rival; 
But  I  must  hide  it,  for  I  know  thy  temper.  fAadL 
If ow,  Marcus,  now  thy  viftue 's  on  the  prac^ 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work,  eweiy  nem^ 
AndoaH  upaU  thy  father  m  thy  sool:^ 
To  quell  the  tyrant  Law,  and  guard  thy  heait 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  natuve  fiuh, 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthy  Cato's  aoo. 

Mare.  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  tab^ 
Instead  of  healing,  but  upbraids  my  weakneas. 
Love  is  not  to  be  reaatm'd  dowi^  or  loot 
In  high  ambitbn  and  a  thirst  of  greatness; 
'Tis  second  life,  that  grows  into  the  soul. 
Warms  every  vein,  and  beats  in  every  pnlae: 
I  feel  it  hen :  my  resolution  melta— 

Por.  Behold  young  Juba,  the  Nunodianprisce, 
With  how  much  care  he  forms  himself  to  gksy, 
And  breaks  the  fieroeness  of  liis  native  temper, 
To  copy  out  our  fiither's  bright  example. 
He  k>ves  our  feister  Mardsj  greatly  loves  her*, 
His  eyes,  his  kwks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it; 
But  still  the  smother'd  fondneaa  boras  vritUa 

him; 
When  most  it  swells,  and  labonn  for  a  vent, 
The  senas  of  honour,  and  desire  of  foma, 
Drive  the  big  passion  back  into  hia  heart. 
What,  shall  an  African,  ahall  Juba'a  heir. 
Reproach  great  Cato's  son,  and  ahow  the  wodd 
A  virtue  wanting  in  a  Roman  soul  1 
Mare.  Portius,  no  more!   your  words  haw 
stings  behind  them. 
Whene'er  did  Juba,  or  did  Poitins  show 
A  virtue  that  had  cast  me  at  a  distano^ 
And  thrown  me  oUt  in  the  Duiouits  of  hoDoarl 
Por.  Oh,  Msrcus  I  did  I  uiow  the  waj  to  em 
Thy  troubled  hsart,<Md  aiitioto  iby  pams, 
Mucus,  believe  roe,  I  could  uie  to  do  it 
Mare.  Thoubestof  bnithaa,  and  thoo  bcrtd 
Inends! 
Pardon  a  weak,  distemper'd,  soul,  that  swcQe 
Whh  sadden  gualB,  and  sinka  as  I 


II.) 


CATO: 


T*li«  sport  of  punans.   Btit  SAnptoniu  eoniM 
ble  iDUst  not  find  this  ■oftneM  huurinff  oo  me. 

[ExU. 

SnUr  SEMnotan^ 

Sem.  ConafimdeB  no  sooner  sboold  be  fonn^ 
Tlisan  executed.    Wlnt  means  Portitts  here  1 
i  like  not  that  cold  youth.    I  most  dissemble, 
i^Dd  speak  a  lanpia^  fofei^pi  to  my  heart.  [AHtU. 
Good  nx>rrow,  Fortius:  let  us  onoe  embrace, 
Once  more  embrace,  wnile  yet  we  both  am  free. 
1*o>ixK>m>w,  should  we  thus  express  our  friend- 
ship, 
Esch  might  reoetre  a  slaTe  into  his  arms. 
1*liM  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last, 
^Fliat  e'er  shall  nse  on  Roman  Bbexty. 

J*ar.  My  &ther  has  this  morning  caird  together 
"Po  this  poor  hall,  his  little  Roman  senate, 

VThA  leavings  of  Pharsalia,)  to  consult 
r  he  can  yet  oppose  the  miffhty  torrent 
17  hat  bean  down  Rome  and  all  her  gods  belbre  it, 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Cesar. 
San,  TVot  all  the  pomp  and  mijesty  of  Rome 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Cato^  presence. 
Bis  Tiitoee  render  oar  assembly  awful, 
7hOT  strike  with  something  like  religious  fear, 
And  make  even  Cesar  tremble,  at  the  head 
Of  armiei  flush'd  with  conouest  Oh,  my  Fortius 
Couki  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  mv  &ther, 
'Would  but  thv  sister  Mareia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend^^  vows,  I  might  be  bless'd  hideed ! 


.Por.  Ah*,  Sempronittsf  wouldst  thou  talk  of 
love 

To  Maida,  whilst  her  fether's  lift  *s  in  danger? 
Thou  might*st  ai  well  court  the  pale,  tremhUng 

vestal, 
When  she  beholds  the  holy  flame  expiring. 

Stm.  The  more  I  see  tlie  wonders  of  thy  race. 
The  more  Tm  charm*d.    Thoa  ipust  take  heed, 

mv  Fortius; 
The  world  has  all  its  eyes  on  Cato's  son ; 
Thy  fiither's  merit  sets  thee  up  to  view. 
And  ahows  thee  in  the  &irest  point  of  light, 
To  make  thy  virtues  or  thy  fiiults  conspicuous. 
Por,  Wdl  dost  thou  seem  to  check  my  lin^ring 
here 
On  this  important  hour. — III  straight  away, 
And  while  the  fiithen  of  the  senate  meet 
In  dose  debate,  to  weigh  th'  events  of  war, 
Fll  ammate  the  soldiers*  drooping  courace 
With  love  of  freedom,  and  contempt  <rflife; 
ru  thunder  in  their  earv  their  country's  cause, 
And  try  to  rouse  up  all  that's  Roman  in  them. 
'Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  success, 
But  well  do  more,  Sempronius ;  well  deserve  it. 

[ExU. 
iSeifii  Cum  on  the  stripling !  how  he  apes  his 
sire! 
Ambitiously  sententious.— ^But  I  wonder 
Old  Sy^iax  comes  not ;  his  Numidian  genius 
It  weu  disposed  to  miscUef,  were  he  prompt 
And  eager  on  it;  but  he  must  be  spurr'd, 
And  every  moment  quicken'd  to  th^  course. 
Cato  has  us'd  me  ill ;  he  has  refus'd 
His  daotfiiter  Marda  to  my  ardent  vows. 
Besides,nis baffled  arms  and  ruin'd  cause 
Are  bars  to  my  ambiden.    Cesar's  &vour. 
That  showers  down  greatness  on  his  friends,  will 

raise  me 
To  Rome's  first  honoum.    If  F  give  up  Cato, 
I  claim,  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
But  Syphax 


Enter  StpbaX. 


I^fpk,  8enipRMiiu8,alliaiBBdy; 
I've  sounded  my  Numidians^  maa  by  naa, 
And  find  tham  ripe  for  a  revolt:  th^  all 
ComplaiB  aknid  of  Gato's  dwrapfaa, 
And  wait  but  thecomraand  to  caange  their  master 

Sm.  Believa  ne,  SyplHJc,  there 's  ao  tiiMt» 
wastat 
Even  whife  we  apeak,  our  oenqMror  eooMs  ooi 
And  gathea  ground  upon  na  every  moment 
Alas  r  thoo  kaow'st  not  Caaar'aactive  sool, 
With  what  a  dieadfiii  ooarM  he  ruahea  on 
From  war  to  war.    In  vain  haa  nature  Ibrm'd 
Mountains  and  ooaana  to  oppose  hit  paaaage ; 
He  bounds  o'er  aU} 
One  day  mora 

Will  est  the  viotor  thond'iing  at  ow  gslas. 
But,  tell  ma,  haat  thou  yet  draws  o'er  yaongJ  ubal 
That  atiU  wouU  racomflHod  tbea  nun  to  Cmv, 
And  challenge  better  terma. 

£hph,'AhBi  he'akwtl 
Be^lost,SMBpiontw;  all  his  thmighto  ara  fiiU 
Of  Cato'a  vixtnea— But  111  tr^  ooos  mora 
rPor  every  inalaat  I  eipact  him  htn,) 
If  vet  I  can  anbdue  thoaa  atubbooi  prrndplea 
Of  fiuth  and  honov,  and  I  know  not  wliat, 
That  have  oompled  his  Numidian  temiier, 
And  struck  th'  infection  into  aU  his  souL 

Ssm,  Be  mna  to  ^tms  upon  him  «veffT  motiva. 
Jnba's  surrender,  since  hit  fiitber's  death, 
WomM  fltve  up  Afrie  into  Caaar'a  handa^ 
And  make  him  kml  of  half  the  bonung  aont. 

Syph,  But  is  it  true,  Sampronius,  that  your 


la  caU'd  together  1  €lodBi  thou  must  be  cautkHis; 

Cato  has  mereing  eyes,  and  will  disoera 

Our  frauds,  unless  they're  oover'd  thick  with  art 

Sem,  Let  me  atone,  good  Svphaz,  I'll  oonceai 
Mv  thoughia  in  passion  ('tis  the  amest  way :) 
rif  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  fivr  my  coontiy, 
And  month  ahCoaar,  till  I  ohake  Uie  senate. 
Your  cold  hypocrisy 's  a  stale  device,      [earnest, 
A  wom*out  trick :  woukist  thon  be  tht>ugfat  in 
CkAbe  thy  leign'd  aeal  in  rage,  in  fire,  in  firy  1 

Supk,  in  tr^thon'rt  able  toinslruct  gray  hairs. 
And  taach  the  wUy  African  deceit 

8sm.  Onoemore,besuretotfylhvskillonJuba. 
Meanwhile  111  hasten  to  my  Roma'n  soidien, 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand, 
Blow  up  theb  diaoontents,  till  tliey  break  out 
Unlook'd  for,  and  discharge  themselves  on  Catoi 
Remember,  Sjrphaz,  we  must  work  in  hasto; 
Oh,  think  what  anzioua  momento  paas  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last  fiital  poioda ! 
Qh,  'tis  a  dreadfrd  interval  of  time, 
Fill'd  up  with  honor  all,  and  big  with  death ! 
Destmction  hang*  on  every  wora  we  speak. 
On  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  alaroke 
Determines  all,  and  okMea  our  design.        [Bxii» 

Syph.  Fll  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  resson 
This  headstrong  3ronth,  and  make  him  spurn  at 

Cata 
The  time  iaahoit ;  Coaar  oomea  rushing  on  na-« 
BnthoUt  yeong  Jnba8seame,aiMlapprQachea! 

Enter  }VBA^ 

Juha.  Syphax,  I  joy  to  meat  AMf  thus  alone, 
I  have  obeerv'd  of  late  thy  looka  are  fallen, 
O'ereast  with  ffloomy  cares  and  Ascontent : 
Then  toll  me,  Syphax,  I  coiyure  thee,  ttel)  roe, 
What  are  the  thoughts  that  kmt  thy  browinfrji>wn^ 


lift 


QATO. 


£Aori, 


And  tarn  thine  eje  thus  ooUly  on  thy  prince  1 
Sypk.  'Tie  not  mv  talent  to  conceal  my  thoiigbta, 

Or  carry  smiles  ati^  tuafthine  in  my  fiice, 

When  discontent  eiu  heavy  at  my  heaft ; 

I  have  not  vet  00  mnch  the  Roman  in  me. 
Juba.  Why  doet  thou  east  out  auch  on^ner- 


Againet  the  loxde  and  Bov'reim  of  the  'worM  H 
Dost  tboQ  not  flee  manlLind  fidl  down  before  them, 
And  own  the  force  of  their  anperior  virtue  1 

Syph.  Godfll  Where's  the  worth  that  leto 
theee  people  up 
Above  your  own  Nuandia'e  tawny  eoaaT 
Do  fhey  with  tougher  sinews  bend  the  bow  1 
Or  flies  the  javHin  svriiter  to  its  mark, 
Lannch'd  from  the  vieour  of*  Roman  armi 
Who  like  our  active  African  instructs 
The  fiery  steed,  and  trains  him  to  his  hand  1 
Or  ff  aides  in  troops  th'  embattled  elephant, 
La£n  vrirh  warl    These,  these,  are  aits,  my 

prince, 
In  wLich  your  Zama  does  not  stoop  to  Rome. 

Juba.  These  all  are  virtnee  of  a  meaner  rank ; 
Perfections  that  are  plac'd  in  bones  and  nerves. 
A  Roman  soul  is  bent  on  higher  views, 
To  make  man  mild,  and  sociable  to  roan ; 
To  cultivate  the  wild,  licentioos,  savage, 
And  break  our  fieive  barbarians  into  men. 
Turn  up  thy  eves  to  Cato; 
There  may^  thou  see  to  what  a  godlike  height 
The  Roman  virtues  lift  up  mortafman. 
MThile  ^ood,  and  just,  and  anxious  for  lus  friends. 
He 's  stdl  severely  bent  against  himself: 
And  when  his  fortune  sets  before  him  aJi 
The  pomps  and  pleasures  that  his  soul  can  wish. 
His  rigid  virtue  will  acoept  of  none.  fcaa 

S^pA.  Believe  roe,  prince,  there  *s  not  sai  AlaA- 
That  traverses  onr  vast  Numidian  deserts 
In  quest  of  prey,  and  lives  upon  his  bow, 
But  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  nis  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chase ; 
Amidst  the  running  streams  he  slakes  his  thirat ; 
Toils  all  the  day,  and  at  th'  approach  of  night. 
On  the  first  friendly  bank  he  tbrows  him  £wn, 
Or  rests  his  heail  upon  a  rock  till  mom; 
Then  rises  fresh,  punues  his  wonted  game; 
And  if  the  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untested  spring. 
Blesses  his  stars,  and  ihinks  it  luxury. 

JiUm.  Thy  prejudices,  Syphax,  wont  disoern 
What  virtues  grow  fhnn  ignorance  and  ehoiDa, 
Nor  how  the  lu»ro  difien  from  the  brute. 
Where  shall  we  find  the  man  tiiat  bean  affliotwn, 
Cheat  and  majestic  in  his  griefs,  like  Cato  3 
How  does  he  rise  against  a  load  of  woes, 
And  thank  the  gods  that  threw  the  vreight  upon 
him! 

Sypk,  'Tis  pride,  rank  pride,  and  hanghtiiiess 
of  soul; 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoicism. 
Had  not  your  royal  father  thought  so  highly 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Cato's  cause, 
He  had  not  fiill'n  by  a  slave's  hand  ingbrious ; 
Nor  wooki  his  stao^hter'd  armies  now  have  Ism 
On  Afiic's  sands,  disfigured  with  their  wmu^ 
To  gorge  the  virolves  and  vultures  of  Numidia. 

Jvba.  Why  doet  thou  call  my  sorrows  op 
afresh? 
My  &ther's  name  brings  tears  into  my  eyes. 

Syph.  Oh,  that  you*u  profit  by  your  fiither's  ills ! 

Juba,  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  dol 

Syph,  Abandon  Cato. 


Juba.  Sypbax,Ishotddbeinoietbflntsvk»M 
orphan, 
By  such  a  loss. 

Sypfk.  Ay,  there 's  the  tie  that  binds  ;oa ! 
You  long  to  call  him  lather.    Mania's  cbsnar 
Work  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  |.lead  te  Cmo. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  att  I  aay. 

Juba.  Syphax,  your  zeal  beoomeaimportmitei 
I've  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rave, 
And  talk  at  large ;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in. 
Lest  it  sboukl  take  more  freedom  than  1*0  gi^iL 

Syph.  Sir,  your  great  fiither  never  oa'd  vm  tbna. 
Alas,  he 's  dead !  but  can  you  e^r  foiget 
The  tender  sorrows, 
And  repeated  blessings. 

Which  you  drew  from  him  in  your  hat  ftievcfil 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wnu^  my  haad ; 
(His  eyes  brim  full  of  tears,)  then,  sighiog^  czid^ 

Pr'ytbee,  be  careful  of  my  son  I aim  §ntf 

Swelled  up  so  high,  he  could  not  uUer  more 

Juba.  Alas !  thy  story  melts  away  vaj  aool ! 
That  best  of  fatheni!  how  shall  I  dischu^ge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  I  owe  hka  t 

Syph.  1^  laying  upliis  counsels  in  yoor  heait 

JiJ>a.  His  counsels  bade  me  yield  to  thy  <fi- 
rection.  [aare^. 

Sypk.  Ahs !  my  prince,  Td  guide  yon  to  yosr 

JiUm.  I  do  believe  thou  woiudst :  bol  trif  ms 

how.  [fiCK. 

Syph.  Fly  from  the  fate  that  foUowa  Cesar's 
.  Juba.  My  fiither  scorned  to  do  it 

Syph.  And  therefore  died. 

Juba.  Better  to  die  ten  tlwHiaand  tfaoosand 
Than  wound  ray  honour.  [destha, 

Syph.  Rather  say,  your  love.  ftempet 

Juba.  Syphax,  Tve  promised  to  preserve  my 
Why  wilt  thou  nige  me  to  confess  a  flame 
I  long  have  stifled,  and  would  fain  conceal  1 

Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,  tboogh  hard  to  csik 
quer  love, 
'Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  fbvoe. 
Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second  mia 
Light  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this. 
The  glowing  dames  of  Zama  s  royal  court 
Have  faces  nush'd  with  more  exalted  cbaima; 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  you'd  soon  targ^ 
The  pale,  unripen'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juba.  'Tis  not  a  set  of  features,  or  cocyleTiai 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admire: 
Beauty  soon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover, 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  his  sense. 
The  virtuous  Mareia  towcn  above  her  aex : 
True,  she  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  ftir!) 
But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  durmi 
With  invfard  greatness,  unafiected  wisdom. 
And  sanctity  m  mannere ;  Cato's  aoul 
Shines  out  in  evear^  thing  she  acts  or  speaks, 
While  winning  miMness  and  attractive  sniiks 
Dwell  in  her  lm>ks,  and,  with  beeoming  giaoe, 
Soften  the  rigour  of  her  father's  viitoe. 

Syph.  How  does  your  tongue  grow  wanton  ia 
her  praise ! 
But,  on  my  knees,  I  beg  you  would  oonsideF— 

Juba*  Ha !  Syphax,  isl  not  she  t— She  moves 
this  way. 
And  vrith  her  Lucia.  Lucius'  fiiir  dangfaLer. 
My  heart  beats  thick — I  pr'ytbee,  Syphax,  leave 
roe.  [both! 

Syph.  Ten  thousand  curses  fiisten  on  them 
Now  vrill  the  woman,  with  a  single  glance. 
Undo  what  Tve  been  laboring  all  this  while. 

[SsiL 


^1 

JBnter  Marcia  and  Lucia. 


CATa 


Juba.    Hail,  chanmiig  maid!  bow  dom  thy 
beaoty  miooth 
Tbe  hee  of  war,  and  oiaka  ewn  horror  tmile ! 
At  ngfat  of  thtee  my  heart  shakes  off  its  sorrowaj 
I M  a  dawn  of  joy  break  in  upon  me^ 
And  for  awhile  forget  th*  approach  of  Goaar. 
Marcia.  I  should  be  griev'd,  yonng  piinoe,  to 
think  my  presence 
Unbent  your  tbon^hts,  andshffiken'd  them  to  arms, 
While,  warm  wt£  slaughter,  our  victorioas  foe 
Threatens  aloud,  and  culs  you  to  the  field. 
Juba.  Oh,  Manaa,  let  me  hope  thy  kind  con- 
cerns 
And  gentle  wishes  follow  me  to  battk ! 
The  Uumght  will  give  nefw  vigour  to  n^  arm, 
And  strength  and  weight  to  my  descending  sword, 
i^nd  drive  it  in  a  tempest  on  the  foe, 
Marcia.  My  piayeis  and  widies  always  shall 
attend 
The  friends  of  Rome,  the  ffkmoos  cause  of  tirtue, 
And  men  approv'd  of  by  tne  gods  and  Cato. 

Juba.  That  Juba  may  deserve  thy  pious  cares, 
III  gaze  for  evwon  thy  godlike  father. 
Transplanting,  one  by  one,  into  my  Kfo| 
His  bright  perfections,  til!  I  shine  like  him. 

Marcia.  My  fother  never,  at  a  time  like  this, 
Wcnld  la^f  out  lus  great  soul  in  words,  and  waste 
Such  precioas  inoments. 

Juka.  Thy  repioofii  are  just. 
Thou  virtuous  maid :  IH  hasten  to  my  troops, 
And  fire  their  languid  souls  with  Cato's  virt)ie, 
If  e'er  1  lead  them  to  the  field,  when  all 
The  war  shall  stttid  rang'd  in  its  just  arm? 
And  dreadful  pomp,  then  will  I  thmk  on  thee. 
Oh,  lowlv  mud !  then  will  I  think  on  thee ; 
And  in  toe  shock  of  charging  hosts,  remember 
What  gferious  deeds  ahowd  grace  the  man,  who 

hopes 
For  Maicia's  love.  [ExU. 

Lucia.  Marcia,  Tou're  too  severs : 
How  could  you  chide  the  young,  good-natur'd 

prince. 
And  drive  him  from  yon  with  so  stem  an  dr ; 
A  prince  that  krves  and  dotes  on  yon  to  death  1 
hiareia.  How,  Lucia !  wouUst  thou  bate  me 
ankaway 
In  pleasing  dreams,  and  lose  myelin  bve. 
When  svery  moment  Cato's  liie's  at  staked 

liueia.  Why,  have  not  I  Uns  constancy  of  mind, 
Who  have  so  manv  griefs  to  try  its  fo«se  1 
^)ate,  nature  form'a  me  of  her  softest  mould, 
Enfeebled  all  my  soul  with  tender  pasaiona. 
And  sunk  me  e^en  below  my  own  weak  sex : 
Pitv  and  love,  by  turns,  oppress  my  heart 

Marda.  Lucia,  disburden  all  thy  caies  on  me, 
And  kt  me  share  thy  most  retir'd  distress. 
Tell  me,  who  raises  up  this  conflict  in  theel 

^acia.  I  need  not  blush  to  name  them,  when  1 
_  tell  thee 

They're  Marcia's  brothen,  and  the  sons  of  Oato. 
Maireia.  But  tell  me  whose  address  thou  fit- 
vour'stmost? 
J  long  to  know,  and  yet  1  dread  to  hear  it. 

uucia.  Sapposetwere  Fortius,  could  you  bbme 
nk  w     "ycnoicel— 
Ub,  Poitios,  thou  hast  stolen  away  my  soul ! 
MaPTUsia  over  warm;  his  fond  comfNaints 
tlave  so  much  eamestn(>ss  and  passion  in  them, 
I  Qw  him  with  a  secret  kind  of  hormr. 
And  tremble  at  his  vehemence  of  temper. 
96 


MbreHa.  Atu,pooryinrthl 
How  Witt  thy  couiKSs  raise 
Tempests  and  stams  in  his  aflbctodbowm  ) 
I  dread  the  consequence. 

Lttda.  You  seem  to  plead 
Against  your  hrather  PortiuB. 

A§atc-'n.  Lucia,  no : 
Had  Fortius  been  the  onsm.')UBssfoi  fover. 
The  same  compassion  would  have  fallen  on  hfan. 

Lucia.  Fortius  himself  oft  foils  in  teats  before 
As  if  he  mourn'd  his  rival's  ill  success ;         [me, 
Then  luds  roe  hide  the  motions  of  my  heart, 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns :  so  much  he  lean 
The  sad  efiect  that  it  will  have  ma  MaKua. 
Was  ever  viigin  love  distressed  like  nnne. 

Marcia,  Let  us  not,  Luda,  aggravala  oar  sor- 
rows. 
But  to  the  ffods  submit  th'  event  of  things. 
Our  lives,  Jtscoloar'd  with  our  present  woea, 
May  sttti  grow  bright,  and  amilo  with  happieff 
hours.  [stains 

8o  the  pure,  limpid  stream,  when  foul  with 
Of  rushing  torrents  and  descending  ratas, 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refinea, 
Till,  by  d^rees,  the  floating  mirror  shines, 
Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows, 
And  a  new  heaven  in  ita  foir  boaom  shows. 

[ExtwnL 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  l—Tke  Senaie-Binue. 

Flour ishs  Sempronius,  Ltrcius,  and  Senator 9 
diMC09trtd, 

8om,  Rome  still  survives  in  this  aasamhied 


Let  us  remember  we  are  Cato*s  friends, 
Ajid  act  fike  men  who  claim  that  gforious  title. 

[TVumpeM. 
Luc.  Harklhec 


TVumjKte.  Enter  Cato,  PORtrua,  and  Marcus. 

Cato.  FatheTs,weonoe  again  are  met  in  council; 
Gasar's  cppnach  has  summon'd  us  together. 
And  Rome  attenda  her  fote  from  our  resolvf>e. 
How  shall  we  tnat  this  bokl,  aspirin|^  man  1 
Success  stiU  foUows  bim,  and  backs  his  crimes ; 
Pharsalia  gave  him  Rome,  Egypt  has  since 
Reeetv'd  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nileis  Casar's.  •. 
Why  should  I  mention  J nba*s  overthrow, 
And  Scipio's  death  1    Numidia's  burning  sands 
Still  moke  with  blood.    'Tie  tims  we  should 

decree 

What  eourse  to  take.    Our  foe.  advances  on  us, 
And  envieo  us  even  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,  pronounce  your  thoughta:  are  they  stUl 
To  bold  it  out,  and  fight  it  to  Uie  last )        [fix'd 
Or  are  your  hearts  surau'd  at  length,  and  wrought, 
By  tune  and  ill  sueoess,  lo  a  submission  % 
Sempronius,  speak. 

Sem.  My  voice  Is  still  for  war. 
Gods !  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  chooocL  slav'ry  or  death  1 
No;  let  us  rise  at  once,  gird  oo  our  swords, 
And,  at  the  bead  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attack  the  fbe,  break  through  the  thick  amy 
Of  his  throng'd  tegkms,  and  charge  home  upon 

him. 
Perhaps  aome  arm,  moro  lucky  than  the  rest. 
May  reach  his  heart,  and  firee  the  world  frona 


CATa 


Ijuxk  1 1 


Rt8e,fiUhen,riflel  'tis  Rome  demtndf  70  vbtip; 

Rin.  and  revenge  her  sUughter'd  cktimm, 

Or  siiara  their  fite  ;—— 

To  battle! 

Gteat  Pompe/s  shade  ^ompUinc  that  we  are  alow, 

And  Sciu(r8  ghott  walks  unieveng'd  aaionsst  us. 

CkUo.  uti  not  a  torrent  of  impetuous  zed 
Transport  thee  thus  beyond  the  hounds  of  reason; 
True  fortitude  is  seen  m  graat  exi)loits, 
That  justice  warrants,  aM  that  wisdoQ  guides ; 
All  else  is  towering  firenzy  and  distraction. 
Lucius,  we  next  would  know  what 's  your  opinion. 

Imc,  My  thoughts^  I  nuist  confess,  are  torn'd 
on  peace. 
Already  have  we  shown  our  k>ve  to  Rome, 
Now  let  us  show  submisBion  to  the  gods. 
We  took  up  arms,  not  to  revenue  ourseWe^ 
But  free  thd  commonwealth ;  when  this  end  fiuls^ 
Arms  have  no  Airther  use.    Oar  country's  cause, 
That  drew. our  swords,  now  wrests  them  ftom 

our  hands, 
And  bids  us  oot  dehght  in  Roman  blood, 
UnprofitaMy  shed.    What  men  could  do, 
Is  done  already :  Heaven  and  ^urth  will  witness, 
If  Rome  must  fall,  that  we  are  innocent. 

Caio.  Let  us  appear  nor  rash  nor  diffident; 
Immoderate  valour  swells  into  a  fault: 
And  fear,  admitted  into  public  couudls, 
Betrays  like  treason.    Let  us  shun  them  both. 
Fathers,  1  cannot  see  that  oar  a&irs 
Are  grown  thus  desp'rate:  we  have  bulwarks 

round  us ; 
Within  our  walb  are  troops  inur*d  to  toil 
In  Afric's  heat,  and  season'd  to  the  ran ; 
Numidia's  spacious  kingdom  lies  behind  us, 
Reedy  to  rise  at  its  young  prinoe's  call. 
While  there  is  ho^,  do  not  disturb  the  gods ; 
But  wait  at  least  till  Omar's  near  appnGsioh 
Force  us  to  yieki.    'Twill  never  be  too  late 
To  sue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why  should  Rome  fall  a  moment  ers  her  time  I 
Noj  let  us  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In  its  full  length,  and  spin  it  to  the  last, 
So  shall  we  gain  still  one  day'i  liberty : 
And  let  me  perish,  bat,  in  Cato's  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour,  01  virtuoas  lihertv, 
Is  wcnrth  a  whole  etenuty  in  boncMge. 

Enter  Junius. 

Mar.  Fathers,  e'en  now  a  herald  is  airiv'd 
From  Cesar's  camp,  and  with  him  comes  old 

Decitts, 
The  Roman  kniffht:  he  carries  in  his  looks 
Impatience,  and  demands  to  speak  with  Cato. 
QUd.  By  your  permission,  iathenH<-hid  him 

enter.  [Exit  Junius. 

Decius  was  once  my  friend,  hut  other  prospects 
Have  loof 'd  those  ties,  and  boond  hun  ftst  to 

Cesar. 
His  message  may  determine  om  leseWes. 

Enter  Oscius. 

J^.  Cssar  sends  health  to  Cato-^ 

Cato.  Could  he  send  it 
To  Cato's  slaughter'd  friends,  it  wouki  bewetoome. 
Aiv  not  your  ordeiv  to  address  the  senate  1: 

Dee.  My  business  is  with  Cain;  Cesar  sees 
The  straits  to  which  you're  driven:  and,  as  he 

knows 
Cato's  high  worth,  is  anzkras  for  yoar  life. 

Cato.  My  life  is  grafted  en  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Would  he  save  Cato^  bid  him  spve  hit  country. 


Tell  ynur  dkstatoc  thb;  and  tcS  hiflB>  Onto 
Disdains  a  life  which  be  has  power  to  «&r 

JMc  Rome  and  her  senators  sabsnii  to  Cee^ 
Her  gen'rals  and  her  ooosuls  aie  no  aiovB| 
Who  check'd  his  conquests,  and  denied  In 

triumphs. 
Why  will  not  Cato  be  this  Cesar's  fiieodi     fiL 

Cato.  These  very  reasons  thou  hantei;g'd  Mil 

Dee.  Cesar  is  well  acquainted  with  ycnr  v  *^ 
And  therefore  sets  this  value  onyoor  Mr. 
Let  him  but  know  the  price  of  Cm'B 
And  name  your  terms. 

Cato.  Bid  him  disband  his  lesrianB, 
Restore  the  commonwealth  to  Kbertj, 
Submit  his  actions  to  the  public  censme. 
And  stand  4he  judgment  of  a  Roomn  neante. 
Bkl  him  do  this,  and  Cato  \b  his  friend. 

Dec.  Catu,  the  work]  talks  loudly  of  joor  vn- 
dom — 

Cato,  I^av,  more,*  though  Cato'c 
ne'er  employ'd 
To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  varnish 
Myself  will  mount  the  rostrum  in  his  Ik 
And  strive  to  gain  bis  |iardQn  from  the  peopfe. 
*    Dec.  A  8t;^le  like  this  become  a  oonqaenc 

Cato.  Decius,   a  style   filte  this   henngnrs  t 
Roman. 

Dee.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  emeu's  fee? 

Cato,  Greater  than  Cesar :  he 's  a  fiknd  n 
virtue. 

Dee.  Conskler,  Cato,  you're  in  ITtjce, 
And  at  the  head  of  your  own  little  sennte: 
You  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capitol. 
With  all  the  mouths  of  Rome  to  eecood  too. 

Cato.  Let  him  consider  that,  who  Sm»  m 
hither. 
'Tis  Cesar's  sword  has  made  Rome's  senate  iofc, 
And  thinn'd its  ranks.  Alas!  thydazdedeyc 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  false,  glaring  fight,  [mm  i 
Which  conquest  and  success  have  thrown  nee 
Didst  Ihou  bat  view  him  right,  tboQd*8t  sec  mn 

bjack 
With  merder,  treason,  sacrik^  and  ( 
That  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to 


J  my 
I  know  thou  lookest  on  me  as  a  wretch 
Beset  with  ills,  and  cover'd  with  miafortanes; 
But,  bv  the  gods  I  swear,  millions  of  wwlds 
8houla  never  buy  me  to  be  like  that  Cesar. 

Dee.  Does  Cato  send  this  answer  berk  to  Cesst 
For  all  his  gen'rous  cares  and  poffer'd  firiendriupi 

Cato*  £us  cacea  for  me  are  insolent  and  vain: 
Presumptuous  man  I  the  gods  take  care  of  Cam. 
Would  Cesar  show  the  ffreatnees  of  his  sool. 
Bid  him  empkiy  his  care  ran*  these  my  friends, 
And  make  good  use  of  his  ill-gotten  power, 
By  shelt'ring  men  much  better  then  nimsHf. 

Dee,  Your  high,  unoonquer'd  heail  makes  y« 


You  are  a  man.    You  rush  on  your  destnxtiaB. 
But  I  have  done.    When  I  relate  hereaiier 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy. 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tears.  [frO,  etfeaded. 

Sbm.  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genius  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  in  ^y  voice;  thy  soul  breathes  fiberty. 
GsMnrwill  shrink  to  hear  the  words  thou  uttersl, 
And  shudder  in  the  midst  of  all  his  oonqnesta 

iAfs.  The  senate  owna  its  gratitude  to  Cato^ 
Who  with  eagteat  a  soul  consults  its  safety, 
And  guards  our  Uvea,  while  he  nedects  his  own. 

Sem.  SempnmiQB  gives  no  thaoJLs  on  this  so* 
count*  . 


OATO.. 


I  ftnd  of  Sft)  iMH  wkit  H  Bfel 
s  not  to  alailK  ahont,  umI  dm?  irash  tir 
Nn  tinM  to  Hfloo,  or  gaze  apon  the  Mm; — 
atobe&ee.     "Wfaco  lUwrtf  k  goiw, 
h  grows  inapid,  aod  fan  kMt  its  nluh. 

Csar's  faoaom,  tod  revenge  mj  oountry, 
Heaven  I  oottU  enjoy  tlie  pmge  efdact^, 
id  Motle  in  ngon?  1 
Luc.  Otbere  peTnape 
ty  aerve  tbecr  comntrt  wUIlm  WKm  e  Mai, 
lough  'tie  not  kindled  inioiD  much  ngei 
Sbm.  This  flobereoDdaet  km  mighty  Tiftw 
ioke-wuih  pntnola. 
Goio.  Comei,  no  mom,  SemproniiM; 
&  here  aie  Meadt  to  ftooae,  end  to  eeeh  other. 
Bt  us  not  weaken  ftill  the  weaker  ode 
r  onr  div'nioDa. 
Sbm.  Cato,  mj  leoentmcnts 
re  8aerifie.*d  loRoine-<-I  eland  lepiov'd 
Caio,  Fathere,  'tis  time  you  come  to  a  leiolve. 
Itiftc.  Cato,  we  all  go  into  yoar  opinioa: 
tern's  behaviour  has  con^^ac'd  the  senate, 
iTe  ouglit  to  hold  it  out  till  tenm  arrive. 
asm.  We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  death;  but, 

Catoi, 
iy  private  voioe  ie  dmwnM  amidst  the  senate's. 
Cato.  Then  let  as  rise,  my  ftiends,  and  strive 

to  fill 
This  little  interval,  this  pause  of  Ufe 
While  yet  oor  Uberty  and  iates  are  doahtftil,) 
Vntk  leoolnlion,  iiriendship,  Roman  bravery, 
A.nd  all  the  virtues  we  can  orowd  into  It; 
That  Heaven  may  say,  it  ooght  to  be  prolohg'd. 
F«lhen,  finewell.— The  ywang  Nnmidian  pi&ce 
Comes  fiirward,  and  expects  to  know  our  conn- 

oek.  [MSxmtni  Ssnotors. 

SrUer  Juba. 

Jaba,  the  Roman  senate  has  resolv'd 
TiU  time  give  better  piospecU,  still  to  keep 
The  swoid  uusheath'd,  and  tnni  its  edge  on 
Caoar. 
Jvba.  The  reaohitbn  fits  a  Roman  senate. 
Bat,  Cato,  lend  me  for  a  while  thy  patience, 
And  condescend  to  hear  a  yoong  man  speak. 
My  (alher.  when,  some  days  before  his  death, 
He  oider'd  me  to  maich  ibr  Utioa, 
rAlaal  I  thought  not  then  his  death  so  near  I) 
w  epi  o'er  me,  pressed  me  in  his  ased  arms ; 
And,  as  his  gnois  gave  way,   **My  son,"  said 

he, 
''Whatever  fortune  shall  be&II  thy  fother. 
Be  Cato'sfiiend ;  he'll  tndn  thee  op  tograat 
And  victuoes  deeds ;  do  but  observe  him  well, 
Thoa'lt  shon  misfoitanes,  or  thon'lt  learn  to 


Caio.  Juba,  thy  fiither  was  a  worthy  prince, 
AndmBrited,alast  abetterfote; 
But  Heaven  thought  otbecwiso. 

Juba.  My  fiither's  fide. 
In  Kpite  of  all  the  fortitude  that  ahinai 
Before  my  fine  in  Gato's  great  example^ 
SaMoes  my  soul,  and  ^Us  my  eyes  with  tear*. 

Cato.  it  is  an  honest  sortow,  and  . becomes 
thee. 

Juba.  His  viitnes  draw  lespeet  fiom  foreign 


T^  kings  of  Afric  sought  hhn  for  their  friend; 
g|ngB  &r  maote,  that  rale^  as  fome  leports, 
Muid  the  hidden  somoM  of  the  Nile, 


In  distant  worlds,  on  t'other  aida  Oe  ann ; 
Oil  have  their  black  ambassadors  appeared, 
Loaden  with  ^As,  and  fill'd  the  courts  of  Zama. 
Colo.  I  am  no  stranger  to  thy  fooler's  great* 


Mba,  I  do  not  aaean  to  Itoast  his  power  and 
greatness. 
But  point  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica. 
To  arm  Numidla  in  our  cause,  ana  court 
Th'asaislanee  of  my  fother's  powerful  friends  1 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  poor  embattled  multitodes  about  him^ 
Their  swsrtby  hosts  would  darken  all  oor  plain* 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war. 
And  making  death  more  grim. 

Caio.  And  canst  thou  uiink 
Cato  will  flv  before  the  sword  of  Cfesarl 
Reduced,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wander  np  and  down 
A  vagabond  in  Afric  1 

JtSa,  Cato,  perhaps 
Vm  too  officious ;  but  m  v  forward  cares 
Would  foin  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  I  see  such  virtue 
ALfflicted  by  the  weight  of  such  misfortunes. 

Co^o.  Thy  nobleness  of  sonl  obliges  me. 
Rut  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  soan  above 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  affliction. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  they  never  fall 
On  Heaven^s  first  &v'rites,  and  the  best  of  men. 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  storms  about  us. 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  exert 
Their  tuddea  strength,  and  throw  out  into  prace 

tice 
Yirtuee  which  shun  the  day.  and  tie  conceal'd 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  tne  calm  of  lifo. 

Juba.  Vm  charm'd  whene'er  thou  talk'st;  I 
pant  for  virtue ; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavours  at  f>erfection. 

Cato,  Doei  thou  love  walchings,  abstinence 
and  toil, 
Laborious  virtues  all  1  Learn  them  from  Cato : 
Success  and  fortune  must  thou  learn  firom  Cesar. 

Jvba.  The  best  flood  fortune  that  can  fall  on 
Juba, 
The  whole  success  at  which  my  heart  aspiiei^ 
Depends  on  Cato. 

Cato.  What  does  Juba  say  1 
Thy  words  confound  me. 

JvJba.  I  woukl  foin  retract  them. 
Give  them  me  bock  again:  they  aim'd  at  no- 
thing. 

Cato,  Tell  tm-  thy  wish,  young  prince }  make 
not  my  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba.  Oh  I  they're  extravagant; 
StUl  let  me  hide  them. 

Cato.  What  can  Juba  ask. 
That  Cato  will  refuse  1 

Juba.  I  fear  to  name  it 
MaTcia-^inberits  all  her  fother's  virtues. 

Cato.  What  wouldst  thou  say  1 

Juba.  Cato,  thou  hast  a  daughter. 

Cato.  Adieu,  young  prince;  I  would  not  hear 
a  woid 
Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem.    Remember 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  us,  and  Heaven 
Exacts  severity  from  all  our  thoughts. 
It  is  not  now  a  time  to  talk  of  aught 
I  But  chains,  or  conquest;  liberty,  or  death. 


^ 


GATa 


Ismm 


Bnier  BtPAol 
Sjfph.  How's  this, my  fmncel  What,  oover'd 
with  confhsion  ? 
Yoa  loot  B8  if  yon  stem  philosopher 
Had  iust  now  chid  you. 
J^Aa.  SyphaZjI'm  undone! 
Syph.  I  know  it  well. 
Juba.  Cato  thinks.raeanly  of  me. 
Syph.  And  so  will  all  mankind. 
Juba.  Vyg  open'd  to  him 
The  weakness  of  my  soul,  my  lore  for  Marda. 

iS^^.  Cato  *s  a  proper  person  to  intrust 
A  love  tale  with  f 

'  JuJba.  Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart. 
My  foolish  heart* 
Sjfph,  Alas,  my  prince,  how  are  yoa  chanff'd 
of  late  I 
I've  known  young  Juba  rise  before  the  sun, 
To  beat  the  thicket  where  the  tiger  slept, 
Or  seek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunts. 
I've  seen  vou. 

Even  in  the  Libyan  dog-dayt  himt  him  down. 
Then  charge  him  ckise, 
And,  stooping  from  your  hone, 
Kivet  thejpanting  savage  to  the  groond. 
Jvba.  Pr'ythee,  no  more. 
Syph.  How  would  the  old  king  smile, 
To  see  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tipp'd  with 

gold, 
A  nd  throw  the  abagry  spoih  about  yoor  shoulders ! 
Juba.  Syphax,  tnis  old  man's  talk,  though 
honey  flow'd 
In  every  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  swMtnees. 
Cato  *s  displeas'd,  and  Mareta  lost  for  ever. 
Syph,  Young  prince,  I  yet  could  give  you  good 
advice; 
Marcia  might  still  be  yourA 
Jt^.  As  how,  dear  Sy^ax  7 
Syph.  Juba  commands  Numidia's  hardy  troop*, 
Mounted  on  steeds  unus'd  to  the  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
CKve  but  the  word,  we  snatch  this  damsel  up, 
And  bear  her  oE 

Juba.  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
Riaenpinman!  Wouldst  thou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  act  that  would  destroy  mine  honour  1 
Sypk.  Gods,  I  oould  tear  my  hair,  to  hear  yoa 
talk! 
Hononr  's  a  fine  imaginary  notion. 
That  draws  in  raw  and  inexperiennc'd  men 
To  real  mischieis,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 
Juba.  Wouldst  thou  degrade  thy  prince  into  a 
ruffian  1  [men, 

Syph.  The  boasted  anceaton  of  these  gfeat 
Whose  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  ruffians. 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
Thai  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire's  bcmnds 
All  under  Heav'n,  was  founded  mi  a  rape; 
Your  Scipios,  Cssars,  Pompeys,  and  your  Catos, 
(The  ffods  on  earth,)  are  aO  the  spurious  blood 
Of  violated  maids,  of  ravish'd  Sabines. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  fear  that  hoar^  head  of  thine 
Abounds  too  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 
Syph.  Indeed,  my  prince,  yon  want  to  know 

the  world. 
Juba.  If  knowledge  of  the  world  makes  men 
perfidious, 
May  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance ! 
Syph.  Gio,  go;  you're  young. 
Juba.  Gods,  must  I  tamely  bear 
This  arrogance  unanswer'd  I  thou'rt  a  traitor, 
Vllhbeoldtnitori 


I  hays  gone  ten  Ar. 
Cato  ahall  kttow  tfc 
sool. 
Syph.  I  most  appease  this  alonn,ar  I 


■liiai 

Young  prinee,  behold  these  kwka^  thaiaregnm 

white 
Beneath  a  helmet  in  your  Cither's  hsMlM. 
Juba.  Those  locks  shall  ne'er  pralcct  Ik;  o- 

solenoe. 
i%p^  M»t«nei«shvioid,theiiifiniiityefagc, 
Throw  down  the  meril  of  my  bsliar  veaia  1 
This  is  the  reward  of  a  whdfe  life  of  •cnrkal- 
Curse  on  the  boy !  how  steadily  he  faeeia  nc! 

Juba,  Is  it  beoause  the  tlueoe  of  nj  i» 

iatheiB 
Stin  stands  unfiU'd,  and  that  Nnmidia'b  cimm 
Hangs  doubtful  yet  whose  head  it  shell  endsM. 
Thou  thus  prasom'st  te  tieaC  thy      ' 


1 
Syph,  Why  will  you  rive  mj  hsast  with  sad 
expressions  1 
Does  not  old  Syphax  follow  yoa  to  yver? 
What  asB  his  aiiMl  to  shed  the  slew  nDsia^ 
His  hat  poor  ebb  of  Mood,  in  yoor  dcteee? 
Juba.  Syphax,  no  mere  I  I  wovhi  not  hssrya 

Syph.  Not  hear  me  talk  I  what,  wben  my  bib 
toJnba, 
My  rojral  master's  son,  is  caD'd  is  ^nestionl 
My  pnnce  may  strike  me  dead, and  ra  bade 
But  whilst  I  hve  i  must  not  bold  my  toogw. 
And  languish  out  old  age  in  hia  displeeeivp. 
Juba.  Thoaknow'st  the  way  too  well  into  B^ 
heart 
I  do  believe  thee  k)yal  to  thy  prince. 
Syph.  What  greater  instance  can  I  give?  r» 
offer'd 
To  do  an  action  which  my  sonl  abhon^ 
And  gain  yon  whom  yon  love,  at  any  prise. 
JuSa.  Was  Uiis  thy  motiyet  I  beve  heea  l» 

hasty. 
Syph,  And  'tis  for  this  my  piiBoe  faM  aiPi 
me  traitor.  f & 

Juba.  Sure  thou  mistak'st;  IdidMOteaBtei 
Syph.  Yon  did  indeed,  my  prince,  yon  cdTd 
me  traitor. 
Nay,  further,  tbreaten'd  yon'd  complain  fee  Cata 
Of  what,  my  prince,  wonkl  yon  oomptain  to  Cato! 
That  Syphax  loves  you,  and  wookl  eacrifios 
His  life,  nay  more,  his  hononr,  in  your  aernsl 
Juiba.  Syphax,  I  know  thoo  lov'st  me;  btt 
inoeed 
Thy  xeal  for  Jnoe  carried  thee  too  for. 
Honour  's  e  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kinga, 
The  noble  mind's  distingoishing  perfiMtioa, 
That  aids  and  strengthens  viitoe  whcse  it  narti 

her, 
And  imitatea  her  actions  where  she  b  not: 
It  ought  not  to  be  sported  with. 
Syph.  Believe  me,  prince,  yon  make  ok)  Syphu 


To  hear  you  talk-^hot  tis  with  leara  of  joy. 
If  e'er  yoor  father's  crown  adorn  your  biowi^ 
Numidia  will  be  blessed  by  Cato's  leotumi 

Juba.  Syphax,  thy  hand ;  we'll  mntaallyfoigil 
Tbe  waraih  of  yooth,  and  firowardneeB  ofagsi 
Thy  prince  esteems  thy  worth,  and  fovea  tl^ 


If  e'er  the  eceptre  oome  into  niy  hand, 
Sypbaz  slyaU  atend  the  asosnd  in  my 


CATO. 


Sifph.  Why  win  JOB  o^mtiilm  vxftg^wUh 
kindnewl 
lAyjoT  grow  bunl<MuuMi»  I  gha'n't  mpyort  it 
Mm.  SyphM,  ftnwell,  FU  Iioiga,  nd  tij  to 

Some  blc«B*cl  occasion,  that  may  aet  me  right 
ifiCato'athoQghta.    Td  lather  have  thai  own 
Approve  my  deeds,  than  worlda  for  my  admiieia. 

[Exit, 
Sffk.  Yomig  men  aoon  give,  and  looa  forget 

afiionts; 
Old  age  is  slow  in  both^A  folae  old  traitor  1— 
These  worda,  rash  toy,  may  etaanoe  to  ooal  thae 

dear. 
My  heart  had  still  aonie  foolbh  fondness  for  thee, 
Bat  hence,  tie  gona;  I'll  giire  it  to  the  winds: 
Gntar,  Tm  wholly  thine. 

Enter  ScMPBONiua. 

AH  bfdl,  Sempronins  { 
WeS,  Cato^s  senate  is  ivsolVd  to  wait 
The  fory  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 
8hn.  ^rphaT,  we  both  were  on  the  Teige  of 

Lodos  declared  for  peaoe,  and  terms  wen  ofler'd 
To  Cato,  by  a  messenger  fiom  Cttsar. 

8yph.  But,  how  stands  Cato  1 

Sem.  Thon  hast  aeen  mount  Atlas; 
Whibt  ftmina  and  tempesU  thunder  on  its  brows, 
And  oceans  break  their  billows  at  its  feet, 
k  stands  unmov'd,  and  glories  in  its  height ; 
Such  JB  that  haaghty  man ;  his  towering  soul, 
'HJdst  sU  the  shocks  and  injuries  of  fortune, 
RiHs  superior,  and  looks  down  on  Cssar. 

8yph.  Bot  what 's  this  messenger  1 

8m.  I've  practised  with  him, 
And  found  a  means  to  let  the  victor  know, 
That  Syphax  and  Sempronins  are  hv  friends. 
But  let  me  now  examine  in  my  turn : 
bJabafiz'dl 

8yph.  Yea— bat  it  is  to  Cata 
rw  tried  the  force  of  every  reason  on  him, 
floQChM  and  carsM^d;  been  aoffiy,  sooth'd  again ; 
Uid  sdety,  lifo,^and  interest,  m  his  sight; 
But  aD  are  vain,  he  scorns  them  an  for  Cato. 

Sem.  Weil,  lia  no  matter;  we  shall  do  with- 
out him. 
Jyphax,  I  now  may  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 
Thv  Jafaa's  cause,  and  wishest  Marda  mine. 

Sjfph.  May  she  be  thineas  fiistasthoa  wonldst 
have  her. 
But,  are  thy  troopa  prepared  for  a  revolt  1 
Does  the  sedition  catch  from  man  to  man, 
And  run  among  the  ranks? 

Sm.  An,  air  is  ready; 
The  &ctious  leaders  are  our  friends,  thai  spread 
MurmurB  and  discontents  among  the  soldien; 
They  count  their  toilsome  marobes,  long  fotignaa, 
Unusual  ftstinn,  and  will  bear  no  more 
Thu  medley  of  phifosophy  and  war. 
rTMn  an  boor  theynf  storm  the  aenate^honse. 

mfph.  Meanwhile  111  draw  up  my  Numidian 
troopa 
Within  the  square,  to  exercise  their  arms^ 
And,  as  I  aee  occasion,  fiivour  thee. 
Ikngh  to  see  how  the  unshaken  Cato 
Will  look  aghast,  while  unforeseen  destruction 
JWB  in  upon  him  thus  ftom  every  side. 
■0,  where  our  wide  f^nmidian  wastes  extend, 
oodden  th'  impetuous  hurricanes  descend ; 
Wheel  through  the  air,  in  citding  eddies  play, 
Tetf  up  the  asiifla^  and  s«v«^  wtiole  plains  away < 


The  helpleas  traveller,  with  wild  flvrrprisa^ 
Sees  the  dry  desert  all  aroand  him  rise. 
And,  anmther'd  in  the  duaty  whirlwind,  dies. 

[Bxnmt 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  l-^ThB  Palace. 
EfUcr  Marcus  and  Pobtiub. 

Mmrc  Thanks  to  my  ataia,  1  have  net  nngV 
about 
The  wikis  of  hfe,  ere  I  oonkl  And  a  friend ; 
Nature  flrat  pointed  out  my  Portina  to  me. 
And  early  tanghlme,  by  her  aaewt  force, 
To  fove  thy  person,  ere  I  knew  thy  merit : 
Till  what  was  instinct,  grew  up  into  frienaship. 

Por.  Marcus,  the  mendshipa  of  the  woiU 
are  oft 
Confoderadea  in  vice,  er  leag[ueB  of  plaaauie; 
Ours,  haa  severest  viitue  for  its  baaia, 
And  such  a  friendaldp  ends  not  but  with  Kfe. 

Mare,  Poitios,  thon  know'st  my  soul  in  all  iIb 
weakneas; 
Then,  pr^ythee,  spare  me  on  ita  tender  side ; 
Indulge  me  but  in  fovet.  my  other  paasions 
Shall  rise  and  fatt  by  vutue'e  nicest  rulea. 

Por.  When  fove's  well  tim'd,  'tia  not  a  foiit 
tokwe: 
The  strong,  the  brave,  the  virtuous,  and  the  wia% 
Sink  in  tM  aoft  captivity  together. 

Marc.  Abus  thon  talk'stfike  one  thalneverM 
Th'  impatient  throbs  and  longings  o(  a  aool, 
That  pants  and  reaehea  after  distant  good! 
A  lover  does  not  live  by  vulgar  time: 
Believe  me^  Portius,  in  my  Loda's  abaenoe, 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a  burden ; 
And  yet,  when  I  befaoM  the  charming  maid, 
I'kn  ten  timee  more  undone ;  whila  hope,  and  fear. 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  tove,  rise  up  at  ones, 
And,  with  variety  of  nain,  distract  me. 

Por.  What  can  thy  Poitiua  do  to  give  thee 
helpl 

Mare.  Portioe,  thoo  oft  enjoy'ot  the  fiur  onc^ 
presence ; 
Then  undertake  my  cauae,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  atrength  and  heat.of  eloquenee 
Fmternal  love  and  friendship  can  inspire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  langoiahea  to  death, 
And  fodea  away,  and  wnhen  in  his  bkxmi; 
That  he  forgets  his  sleep,  and  kiathea  bis  food ; 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  are  joyleaa  la 

him; 
Describe  hia  anxious  daya,  and  reetlesa  nights, 
And  an  the  torments  that  thoo  see'st  me  enifer. 

Por.  Marcos,  I  beg  thee  give  me  not  an  office 
That  suits  with  me  ao  UL    Thon  know'st  an^ 


JaOTe. 


temper. 

Wilt  thou  behold  me  ainkiiy  in  mf 


And  wilt  thou  not  reach  out  a  friendly  am 
To  raise  rae  from  amidat  thia  plunge  of  sorrowal 

Por.  Marcus,  thou  canst  not  aak  what  \% 
refuse; 
But  here,  believe  me,  I've  a  thousand  reasons.--- 

Mare.  I  know  thoult  say  my  passtMi  *s  out'tff 


That  Cato's  great  example  and  miafortunee 
Should  both  conspire  toorive  it  from  my  thoui 
But  what  *s  an  this  to  one  that  fovea  like  me  1 
O,  Portius,  Portius,  from  my  soul  I  wish 
Thou  didst  but  know  thyself  what  'tia  to  tovet 
Then  wonldst  tfaea  pity  and  asalu  thy  I     ' 


ao6 


CATO. 


Pvr.  Wtatfhtllldol  irTdMowiftTiMdoii, 
Our  friendihip  '■  at  an  end;  if  I  codomi  tt, 
Tlw  world  wAl  oafl  me  fiOw  to  Mend  and  bralher. 

Mart.  Bataee.  when  Lnda,  at  her  wonted  hour, 
Amid  the  oool  of  yon  high  muble  aich, 
Enjoys  the  noot^day  bteeie  t  Obaerre  her,  Portiua : 
That  iaoe,  that  ahape,  thoae  eyea,  that  heaven  oa 

beauty  I 
Obanrvie  her  weO,  and  blame  me  if  thon  eanit. 

Pvr.  She  sees  m,  and  advanoes. 

Mom,  11]  withdimw, 
And  leave  yon  for  awhile.    Remember,  Portloa, 
Thy  biother's  lift  depeoda  ii|ieii  thy  toogus. 

[EsU, 

Enter  Lucia. 

iMcia.  Did  not  I  see  your  brother  Maicosherel 
Why  did  he  ily  the  place,  and ahnn  m^  pveaencel 

Par.  Oh^  Lucia,  langaa^  ia  too  ftmt  to  show 
Hia  rafe  of  love:  it  pieys  apon  his  lift; 
He  piiiBB,  be  aiekena,  he  deapaiia,  he  dieat 

Lueia,  How  wilt  thou  guard  thy  honour,  in 
the  shock  [this, 

Of  love  and  friendship  1   Think  betimes^  my  Por- 
Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  might  ensnie 
Our  mutnal  bhss,  would  mise  to  such  a  height 
ThT  brothel's  grieft,  as  might  perhapa  destroy  him. 

Per.  Alaa,pooryouth  I   What  dost  thou  think, 
myLudal 
fils  aumDovm^  open,  undeogmng  heart, 
Has  oesgM  his  rival  to  solicit  for  him  1 
Then  <fo  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial 

Luda,  No,  Portius,  no:  I  see  thy  sister's  tean, 
Thy  ftther's  anguish,  and  thy  brathBr's  death, 
In  the  pursuit  ufour  dl-ftted  lovea; 
And,  Portiua,  heve  I  swear,  to  Heaven  I  «wesr, 
To  Heaven^aad  all  the  powers  that  judge  mankind, 
Never  to  miz  my  plighted  hands  with  thins, 
While  such  a  cbiid  of  mischief  hangs  upon  as; 
But  to  foiget  our  kwes,  and  drive  thee  out 
From  all  iny  thoughts— as  &r  as  I  am  able. 

Per,  What  hast  thou  said  I^Pm  thufider- 
Btruck— 
ReCaD  those  hasty  words,  or  I  am  kwt  ftr  ever. 

LudtL  Hasnot  the  vow  already  paas'd  my  lips  1 
The  gods  haveleaid  it,  am)  iis  aeai'd  in  Heaven. 
May  all  the  veneeanoe  that  was  ever  ponr'd 
On  perjur'd  heads,  overwhelm  me  if  I  break  it  I 

Per,  Pix'd  in  astonishment,  I  gaae  upon  thee, 
«  Like  one  just  bissted  by  a  atroke  from  Heaven, 
Who  pants  for  breath,  and  stiflens,  yet  ahve, 
In  dreadful  looks;  a  monument  of  wrath ! 

LMcia,  Think,  Poitius,  think  thou  see'st  thy 
dying  brother 
8tabb'd  at  his  heart,  and  all  besmsar'd  with  blood, 
Storming  at  Heaven  and  thee !    Thy  awful  sire 
Sternly  deraauds  the  cause,  th'  aocutaed  cause, 
That  robs  him  of  his  son :— ftrewell,  my  Portius ! 
FarsweU,  thoqgh  death  is  in  the  woid--4br  ever ! 

Par.  Thou  must  not  go-,  my  soul  still  hovers 
o'er  thee, 
And  can't  ort  loose. 

i4tcia.  If  the  firm  Portius  shake» 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  snfiers  t 

For.  *T'»  true,  unruffled  and  serene,  I've  met 
Th#  common  accidents  of  life :  but  hen 
.  Such  an  unknk'd-for  storm  ot  ills  ftlls  on  me. 
It  beats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  bear  it 
We  must  not  part. 

I4ICMI.  What  dost  thou  say  1    Notpattl 
HMt  thou  ftigot  the  vow  that  I  hava  made  1 


AfB  not  there  haattns^  and  ^oob,  ^ 

o*er  us  1 
But  eee,  thy  brother  MaKoa  beads  his  I 
I  sicken  at  the  sight    Ones  i 
Farewell,  end  know  thou  wnmg'st  i 

thtnk'st, 
RvarwBsknre,orevOTgrieCfiheniiML       | 

Enter 'NLabcub, 

Mare,  PiNtius,  what  bopca  1  BowalMHi 
am  I  doom'd 
To  lift  or  death! 
Per.  What  wouldat  thou  hav^neaafl 
Mare,  Thy  downcast  looks,  and  thy  T 
thoQghts, 

Tellmemyftle.    I  ask  not  the  amasw 
My  cause  has  found. 
Per.  Tingriev'd  I  undertook H. 
Mare.  Wbat,  does  the  haitanMS  maid  iassk 
my  heart, 
My  aching  heart,  and  triumph  in  oijpaanal 

Per.  Away,  you're  tooauapaeiooa  in  yii  ■  giiA, 
Lucia,  tbougn  sworn  never  to  think  «■  km^ 
Compassionstes  your  pains  and  pstJea  Ton. 

More.  Compassionates  my  puim,  niMt  |ilin  nr' 
What  is  oompaesion  when  lia  Toid  of  level 
Fool  that  I  was  to  choose  so  cold  a  fismd 
To  uige  my  causa !— Compnasinnarrs  mypsiaf! 
Pr'y thee,  what  art,  what  rhetoric,  dkbt  thsn  an 
To  gain  this  mighty  boon  1-^She  pttiee  ma! 
Toone  that  asks  the  warm  reliims  otf'lov^ 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'tis  soorn,  'tis  death.— 
Par,  Marcus,  no  more;  have  I  dMui^  iii 

treatment  1 
Mare,  What  have  I  aaidi    Oh,  Portia^  H 
forgive  me  f 
A  eoul,  exasperate  in  ills,  ftlb  out 
With  every  thing— ito  friend,  itaeif— but  b! 

[Skaute  and  tremf^ 
What  means  that  shout,  big  with  tiia  aooadiif 

warl 
What  new  alarm  1 

[ShoiUe  and  &umptt»  nyrsteC 
Per,  A  seoono.  louder  yet,  * 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  cooms  man  fiill  v^m  u 
Mare.  Oh,  for  aome  glorioaa  canae  to  hi  a 
battle! 
Luda,  thou  hast  undone  me:  thy  diadaia 
Has  broke  my  heart:  tis  death  mim  grn  a» 
ease. 
Par.  auick  let  us  hence.    Who  kasm  if 
Cato'slife 
Stands  sure)  Oh,MarouB,Iamwann'd;myb«l 
Leaps  at  the  trumpet's  vone,  and  bnnia  for  ^oiv 
[Exeunt  g  trttmpete  aaed  sAeataif . 

SCENE  Jl.S^fi/re  ike  SBnate-Bamat. 

Enter  SfeMpRONtus,  vUh  the  Lsadbu  |f  ft 
MuHny. 

Sem.  At  length  thewinda  an  nis'd,  llart— 
Mows  high ! 
Be  it  jfour  care,  my  friends,  to  keep  it  op 
In  all  its  (ury,  and  direct  it  right. 
Till  it  has  spent  itself  on  Cato's  head. 
Mesnwhile,  I'll  herd  amonc  his  friends^  and  am 
One  of  the  number,  that,  vrnate'er  arrive^ 
M  V  friends  and  ftllow-sokliera  may  be  asfe.  [Exi 

i  Z^eoJ.  We  are  all  safe;  Sempranios  ■  «r 

friend.  f7V««nea 

But,  hark,  Cato  entera.    Bear  up  boldly  to  hm; 

Be  sure  you  beat  him  down,  aaa  bind  bin  ftst; 


MJi 
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daj  witt  fmd  our  toibi 

nothing,  for  Sempfonius  is  our  fnend. 

ucrcs,  Poitriua,  MabcoS)  and  OuanU. 

to.  Where  aie  thoie,  bold  intrepid  ions  of 

war, 
gieatl^  tttra  tlieir  backs  upon  the  foe, 
to  their  general,  send  a  brave  defiance? 
m.  Curse  on  thw  dasUrd  aouls,  thi>y  stand 

asUmish'il !  [Aside, 

to.  Perfidious   mpnl    And  will  jrou  thus 

dishonoor 
r  past  exploits,  and  soUy  all  jour  wursl 
r  could  noi  Cato  &U 

lout  your  guilt  J    Behold,  ungrateful  men, 
aid  my  bosom  naked  tf  your  swordi, 
t  let  the  man  that's  Lnjurd  strike  the  blow, 
tch  of  you  all  suspects  that  he  is  wroDff'd, 
hiokshe  sufien  giestor  iib  than  Catoi 
I  discinguish'd  from  you  but  bgr  toils, 
erior  toils,  and  heaTier  weight  of  cares  ? 
afiil  pre-enunence ! 
ipfli.  Confusion  to  the  viOsins !  all  is  lost ! 

[Aside. 
'ato.  Henoe^  worthless  men!   hence!   and 

complain  to  Cesar, 
1  could  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war, 
r  bear  the  hardships  thai  your  loader  bore. 
'mc.  See,  Cato,  see  the  unhappy  men!  they 

weep! 
n  and  remorse,  and  sorrow  for  their  crune, 

Sar  ih  every  look,  and  plead  for  mercy, 
to.  Learn  to  be  honest  men,  give  up  your 
leaders, 
nd  pardon  shall  descend  on  all  the  reat. 
Sem.  Cato,  commit  thess  wretches  to  my  care : 
jst  let  them  each  be  broken  on  the  rack, 
hen  with  what  tile  remains,  impal'd,  and  left 
0  writhe  at  leisure,  round  the  bloody  stake ; 
bere  let  them  hanj^,  and  taint  the  southern  wbid. 
he  psTtoera  of  their  crime  will  learn  obedience. 
C*Uo.  Forbear,  Sempfonins!— see  they  sufier 

death, 
ut,  in  their  deaths,  remember  they  are  men  \ 
•udtu,  the  base  degen'rate  age  requires 
evfrity. 

Then,  by  just  vengesnosi  guilty  mortsls  perish, 
'he  sods  behold  the  punishment  with  plessure, 
Lod  lay  th'  uplifted  thunderbolt  aside. 
Sem.  Cnto,  I  execute  thy  will  with  pleasure. 
Cato.  Meanwhile  well  sacrifice  to  liberty, 
temember,  O,  my  friends !  the  laws  the  rights, 
^he  generous  plui  of  power,  delivered  down 
•"rom  age  to  age  by  vour  renowned  fore&thera. 
So  dearly  bought,  tne  price  of  so  much  Uood:} 
^h,  let  it  never  perish  m  your  hands  I 
^Qt  pioosly  transmit  it  to  your  children. 
^  thou,  giest  liberty !  inspire  our  souls, 
Ind  make  our  lives  in  thy  pomeasion  happy, 
3r  oar  deaths  gbripus  in  thy  Just  defence. 

\Exeunt  Cato,  <pc. 
I  lAod.  Sempronius,  you  have  acted  like  your- 
self: [earnest. 
One  would  have  thought  yon  had  been  half  in 
&m.  Villain,  stand  oflT;  base,  grov'Ung,  worth- 
leas  wretches, 
Monj^Ip  in  faction,  poor  frint-hearted  traitors ! 
8  Lead.  Nay,  now  you  cany  it  too  fer,  Sem- 
pwmns! 
Throw  off  the  mask,  there  axe  none  here  but 


Sfm,  Know,  vilUins,  when  such  paltry  sbvei 
presume 
To  mix  in  treason,  if  the  plo(  succeeds, 
They're  thrown  neglected  by;  but,  if  it  fails, 
They're  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shsll  do. 
Here,  take  these  fiuitious  monsters,  drag  ttteni 
To  audden  death.  [forth 

1  Lead.  Niy,  since  it  comes  to  this 

Sem.  Dispatch  them  quick,  but  first  pluck  out 
their  tongues, 
Liest  with  their  dymg  breath  they  sow  sedition. 
[Exeunt  Cruarda^  with  the  Leaden  qfthe 
Mutiny. 

Enter  Stviux. 

Sifph.  Our  first  derign,  my  friend,  has  proved 
abortive ; 
Still  there  remains  an  aftep-game  to  play. 
'My  troops  sre  mounted ; 
Let  but  Sempronius  head  us  in  our  fii^t, 
We'll  force  the  gate  where  Marcus  keeps  his 

guard, 
And  hew  dovm  all  that  would  oppose  our  passage. 
A  day  will  bring  us  into  Cesar's  camp.      [pose ; 

Snn.  Confusion  I  I  hsve  laii'd  of  Imlf  my  pur 
Marda,  the  charming  Marcia  's  left  behind ! 

Stfpk.  How !  wUl  Sempronius  turn  a  woman's 
slave  1 

Sem.  Think  not  thy  friend  can  ever  feel  the  soft 
Unmanly  warmth  and  tenderness  of  (ove. 
Syphax,  1  long  to  clasp  thst  haughty  maid. 
And  bend  her  stubborn  virtue  to  my  psssion : 
When  I  have  gone  thua  hi,  I'd  cast  her  oflf. 

Syph.  What  hinders,  then,  but  that  thou  find, 
her  out. 
And  humr  her  away  by  manl^  fcnbet 

Sem.  tfot  how  to  fom  admission  1  For  aooeas 
Is  given  to  none  but  Juba  and  her  brothers. 

SypA.  Thou  shalt  have  Juba*s  dress  and  JubaV 
gusrds; 
The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidla's  prince 
Seems  to  appear  beibfe  the  slaves  thst  wstch  them. 

Stm.  Heavens,  what  a  thought  is  there !  Mar- 
cia 's  my  own  t 
How  wiH  my  bosom  swell  with  anxious  Joy, 
When  I  behold  her  struggling  In  my  arms, 
With  glowing  beauty,  and  d&sorder^  cliarms, 
While  fear  and  anger,  with  alternate  grace, 
Pant  in  her  breasL  and  vary  in  her  &ce  1 
So  Pluto  seir  d  off  Proserpine,  convey'd 
To  beil's  tremendous  gloom  th|  affrighted  maid; 
There  grimly  smil'd,  pleaa'd  with  the  beauteous. 

prize, 
Nor  envied  Jove  his  sunshine  and  his  skies. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L—A  Garden. 

Enter  Lucu  and  Marcu. 

Lucia.  Now  ten  me,  Marcia,  tell  me  from  thy 
If  thou  believ'st  'tis  possible  for  wonmn  [eou^ 
To  suffer  greater  ills  than  Lucia  suffers  ? 

Marcia.  Oh,  Lucia,  Lucia,  might  my  big  swobi 
hesrt 
Vent  all  its  griefs,  and  give  a  loose  to  sorrow, 
Mareia  could  answer  thee  in  ngbs,  keep  pace 
With  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 

Lucia.  X  k  now  thou'rt  doom'd  alike  to  be  belor'd 
By  Juba,  and  thy  father's  friend,  Sempronius : 
But  which  of  these  haspower  tocharm,  like  Portius^ 
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MareU.  StSa  I  miMt  beg  thee  not  to  name 
Semprontus. 
LncU,  I  like  not  thet  loud,  boietenmi  men. 
Juba,  to  ell  the  bravery  of  a  hero, 
Adda  Bofteat  love  and  sweetneaa :  he,  1  own, 
Mitfht  make  indeed  the  j>roiideet  woman  happy. 

Jjutia.  But  should  thiafiaher  give  yoa  to  Sem- 
proniusl 

Mareia.  I  dare  not  think  he  wiD:  but  if  he 
ahookl— 
Why  wilt  thou  add,  to  all  the  griefc  I  eafier, 
Imaginary  ilia  and  &ncied  tortures  1 
I  hear  the  sound  of  leet  1    They  marrh  thia  way. 
Let  OS  lettie,  and  trjr  if  we  can  drown 
Each  softer  thouight  in  sense  of  piesent  danger : 
When  love  once  pleads  admusbn  to  our  hearts, 
In  apite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  boast, 
The  woman  that  deliberates  is  kist       [Exeunt. 

Bnter  BfiMPaONim,  dru^d  Uke  Joba,  vUh 
Numiiiian  Chtard*. 

am.  The  deer  is  Jodg'd,  I've  tncVd  her  to 

her  covert 
Be  sure  you  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  it, 
Eush  in  at  once,  and  seiae  upon  your  prey. 
How  will  the  young  Numidian  rave,  to  see 
His  mistress  lost !    If  aught  could  glad  my  soul. 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  so  bright  a  prize, 
"Twould  be  to  torture  thai  young,  gay  barbarian. 
—But  hark  I    what  noise !    Death  to  my  hopes  I 

'tis  he. 

'Tie  Juba's  self!  there  is  but  one  way  left 

HjB  moat  be  mnrder'd,  and  a  paasage  cut 
Through  those  his  guards. 

Enter  Juba,  vUh  Ouarde, 

•/tifto.  Whatdolseel   Who's  this  that  dares 
usurp 
The  guards  and  habits  of  Nnmidia'a  prince  t 
Sem,  One  that  waa  bom  to  aoouigethy  arro- 
gance, 
PiesumpCuous  youth ! 
Juba,  What  can  this  mean  t   Semproniua  I 
Sem,  My  sword  shall  answer  thee.    Have  at 

thy  heart 
Jiiba.  Nay,  then,  beware  thy  own,  pnrad,  bar- 
barous man. 

[Theyjlghtg  Sev^kohivs/oIU. 
•.Skin.  Curse  on  my  stars  I    Am  I  then  doom'd 
tofidl 

Ka  boy's  hand  disfigured  in  a  vile 
imidian  dress,  and  lor  a  worthless  woman  1 
GodSj  i'm  distracted !  this  my  dote  of  life  I 
Oh,  for  a  peal  <^  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  sea,  and  air,  and  heaven,  and  Cato  trem- 
ble I  [DiM. 
Jvha,  With  what  a  spring  his  furious  soul 
broke  loose. 
And  left  the  limbs  still  quivering  on  the  ground ! 
Hence,  let  us  oany  off*  those  slaves  to  Cato, 
That  we  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  &te. 

\Ex%i  Juba  ;  hia  Otuirdi  taking  ikoee  qf 
SfiMPsoif lus  at  fri»oner». 

Enter  Lucia  and  Marcia. 

Imeia.  Sure  Hwas  the  clash  of  swoids;  my 
troubled  heart 
b  so  cast  down,  and  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows, 
It  throbs  with  rear,  and  aches  at  every  sound. 
Oh.  Marcia,  should  thy  brothers,  for  my 
I  die  away  with  horror  at  the  thoughts 


dUereia.  See, Loda, eee !  hen'alilaod! 

bkiod  and  murder  t 
Hal  a  Numidian!   Henvwi  psciin)  the 
The.ftee  liea  muffled  up  within  the 
But.  ah!  death  to  niy  sight!  adiadiH, 
And  royal  robes!    O  gods!  lis  he,  lis  he! 
Juba  lies  dead  before  us !  fi 

lAuda.  Now,  Marcia,  now  can  «p  to  thy  sMft 
Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  ef  mind ; 
Thou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  triaL 

Marcia.  Lucu,  kiok  there,  and  woods  at  af 
patience; 
Have  J  not  cause  to  rave,  and  beat  ray  bnsst. 
To  rend  iny  heart  with  grief,  and  ran  Artiaijrfl 

Lueia,  What  can  1  think,  or  say,  to  gi««  ifaa 
comfort  1 

Marcia.  Talknotofcomibft;'tmforligterih- 
Behold  a  sight  that  atrikea  all  oorafixt  dead. 

Enter  Juba  Mnperteiwsd, 

I  will  indulge  my  soRowa,  and  give  way 

To  all  the  pangs  and  fiiry  of  despair: 

That  man,  that  beat  ot  men,  deaerT'd  it  firaa  k 

Jvha,  What  do  I  hearl  and  waa  the  Ui 
Semproniua 
That  best  of  men  1    Oh,  had  I  faBett  tte  hi« 
And  could  have  been  thus  moiini*d,  1  had  tea 
happ/.  lAak. 

Mareia.  Tis  not  m  fide  to  eaae  ny  totsr^ 
breaBt 

Oh,  he  was  all  made  up  of  low  and  duuiml 
Whatever  maid  could  wiah,  or  man  adnire 
Delight  of  every  eye;  when  he  appear  d, 
A  secret  pleasure  glaidden*d  all  that  anw  Urn. 
Oh,  Juba,  Juba! 

Juba.  What  means  that  voicel    IHd  she  ^ 
call  on  Juba?  [AmUl 

Mareia,  He's  dead,  and  never  knew  how  aui 
Ik>v'dhim! 
Lucia,  who  knowa  but  his  poor,  faleeffis^  best. 
Amidst  its  sgonies,  remembered  Marck, 
And  the  last  words  he  utter'd  call'd  me  cniel' 
Ahis  I  be  knew  not,  hapleaa  youth  he  knew  aoL 
Marcia's  whole  soul  was  full  of  love  and  Johtl 

Juba.  Where  am  II    Do  I  live  1  or  am  iaM 
What  Marcia  thinks  1  AUisElystomfoimdar! 

[Ank. 

Marcic^  Ye  dear  remaina  of  the  moat  tor'd  of 
men. 
Nor  modesty  nor  virtue  here  fotbid 
A  last  embrace,  while  thoa 

Juh€L  See,  Man^  see, 

[  TkrtnDin^  hfrnMe^brfen  ler. 
The  happy  Juba  fives !  he  bves  to  catch 
That  dear  embrace,  and  to  return  it,  too, 
With  mutual  warmth  and  eagerness  of  kve. 

Mareia.  With  pleasure  and  amaze  I  ilud 
transported! 
tf  thou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there  7 

Juba.  A  wretch 
Diaguis'd  like  Juba  on  a  ean*d  des^git. 
I  could  not  bear 

To  leave  thee  in  the  neighbonrhood  of  desth, 
But  flew,  in  all  the  hasle  of  love,  to  find  thee; 
1  found  thee  weeping,  and  confeso  this  oooe 
Am  rapt  with  joy,  to  aee  m^  Marcia'a  tesTL 

Marcia.  I've  been  aurpns'd  in  an  ungiaitW 
hour, 
But  must  not  now  go  back ;  the  love,  thathr      j 
Half-smother'd  in  my  breast,  has  broke  thxtxigo  d  ' 
Its  weak  restraints,  and  burns  in  iu  full  hab« 
1  cannot,  if  I  would,  ooaoeal  it  finom  thesi 
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iW  MTJ0y,ai%lMtMo><d,n3roBlyf»kh! 
Hofwihal  1  apeak  the  tnnspoft  of  njtoull 

,  tkj  aim.    Lead  lo  bj  ftpait- 


Oh,  priaoe!  I  \Amh  lo  think  what  I  have  Mid, 
Bat  fate  haa  wicated  the  oonfeaaoa  fiooi  me; 
Go  oo,  and  proaper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
Thy  vjrtne  «nB  enoae  m^  paarion  fiir  tbea, 
Anrf  anke  cha  goda  HopiHoiiB  to  aor  love. 

[Batumi  Mascu  mmd  Loci  a. 
Jmk^  Ianaobleaa'd,lfMr  tiaaHadieam. 
Poftono,  thm  iio«f  hiat  made  anenda  fiir  all 
Thy  paat  vnkiiidoeai :  1  ah«il«e  ny  atara. 
What  though  Nomidia  ndd  her  eoaqner'd  towna 
And  provneea  to  svpell  the  nctor'a  tanmph, 
Jnba  will  never  at  hii  fitm  repine : 
Let  Caanr  have  the  woiid,  if  Maneia  'a  nune. 

[BxU, 

SCENE  Il^Befcrttkt  Polaec—A  March  al « 
tf  firliififf. 

Emtar  Cato  and  Lucioa. 

Imc  Iitandaitoniah*d!  What,  the  bold  Sem- 
Ptnaim,  I^nota, 

Thai  alitlVroke  fofemoat  throagh  the  crawd  of  pn- 
Aa  vnth  a  fanrricane  of  leal  tranaported, 
And  vittooiis  e'en  to  madnwa 

Cato.  Tniat  roe,  Lncioa, 
Onr  civil  diaoorda  have  prodne'd  such  Crimea, 
Sack  monstiout  Crimea,  I  am  turpria*d  at  nothing. 
— Oh,  LAciiia,  I  am  sick  of  this  bad  world! 
The  dnykght  and  the  aun  grow  painfnl  to  ne. 

Enler  PoitTiua. 
Rot  aee  when  Portiua  oomea:  what  neam  thk 


Wkj  mn  thy  looka  thnachang'd  t 

Pvr.  Mt  heart  ia  griev'd: 
I  bring  aaca  newa  aa  will  afflict  my  iather. 

Cai0.  aaaCaaar  abed  mofe  Roman  blood  1 

Par.  NataOL 
The  tmilor6yphax,aa  within  the  amam 
a'dhutfeof     - 


He  ezcvcia'd  ma  tieopa,  the  lagnal  given. 
Flew  off  at  oaee  with  hb  Numidian  hone 
To  the  anothMla,  whera  MaioM  koUatho  witeh ; 
I  aiw,  and  eaU'd  to^op  him,  hut  in  vam: 
Be  toaaVi  kb  am  ak>ft,  and  praodly  toM  an, 
Be  wovid  not  stay  and  pariah  like  BempRMuna. 

Cato.  Pteffidiooa  man!    Bot  kaala,  my  aao, 
andaee 
Thy  farather  Marcoa  ada  a  Roman's  pait. 

[^fi^oRTiira. 
^Lndna,  the  toffent  beara  too  hard  upon  me : 
Justice  gtvca  way  to  force:  the  conqoer'd  world 
la  Caaar's  t  Cato  has  no  bnsinesa  in  It. 

Imc.  While  pride,  oppression,  and  injoatlee 
*rfgn, 
The  world  will  still  demand  her  Cato's  preaeooe, 
Id  pky  to  mankind  submit  to  Cesar, 
And  reconcile  thy  m'^hty  soul  to  Ufe. 

Ca«o.  Would  Ludiis  have  me  five  to  awell  the 
number 
Of  Canal's  slaves,  or  by  a  baee  submission 
Give  op  the  name  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant  1 

lAic.  The  victor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
Uagenerooa  terma.    His  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  of  humanity  are  Casar's. 

Oslo.  Cufse  on  his  virtues!  they've  undone  his 
country. 

Such  popular  humanity  is  treaaon 

Bot  aee  Tonng  Juba;  tVe  good  youth  appears, 
Fall  of  the  guh  of  his  peifidioas  subjecto ! 


liiit.  Alas, poor prinoa!  hiafrle 

SWier  JcBA. 

Juba,  I  bloah,  and  am  conibondad  to  i 
Before  thypieaenoa,  Cato. 
Cai9.  W hat  *s  thy  crime) 
Jmba^  Fm  a  Nomidtan. 
Qua,  And  a  brave  one  too.    Thou  haat  a  R»> 
manaottl.  [mant 

Ju&a.  Hast  thou  not  beard  of  my  fidaecoantry- 
Cato.  Aiaa,  young  prinoal 
Fabehood  and  fraud  ahoot  up  in  every  aoU, 
The  product  of  all  cBmea    Rome  haa  ito  Cfaaaia. 
ThU.  'Tia  geneRNia  thua  to  oomfcit  the  dia- 

ticaaU 
Cato.  'Tis  just  to  give  appbnaa  when  *taa  do» 
aervd. 
Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  alood  the  teot  of  fertuna. 
Like  puieat  gold,  that,  tortorM  in  the  f  umaoe, 
Cornea  out  more  bright,  and  brings  foith  ail  ila 
weight. 

JBWer  PoKTroa. 

Per.  Mkfbitnne  on  miaibctune !  grief  on  gnefl 
My  brother  Marcna 

Colo,  Ha!  what  haa  he  done  t 
Has  be  forsook  his  post  7    Haa  he  given  way  1 
Did  he  look  tamely  on,  and  IK  them  paas  ! 

Por.  Scarce  had  I  left  my  fiither,  but  I  met  him 
Borne  on  the  shields  of  his  surviving  soldiers, 
Breathleas  and  pale,  and  cover 'd  o'er  with  wounds. 
Long,  at  the  head  of  hti  few  fiuthful  frienda, 
He  stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  host  of  foea, 
Till,  obstinately  brave,  and  bent  on  death, 
Oppreaa'd  with  muMtndea^  he  greatly  felL 

Caio.  fm  satis6cd. 

Por.  Nor  did  he  fiill,  belbre 
His  sword  had  pierc'd  thnmgh  the  ftlae  haait  of 

Syphax. 
Yonder  be  Ilea,  I  aaw  the  hoary  traitor 
Grin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 

Calo.  Thanka  lo  the  goda.  my  Iny  baa  done 
hladoty. 
—Portiua,  when  Vm  dead,  be  sure  you  plaoa 
Hia  nm  near  mine. 

Por,  Long  may  thej  keep  aannder  1 

Imc.  Oh,  Cato,  arm  thy  soul  with  all  ita  patienos ! 
See  where  the  corpse  of  thy  dead  son  approachea  I 
The  dtiaena  and  aenatom,  ali^'d. 
Have  gathered  roond  it,  and  attend  it,  weeping. 

Deadmatek.    Cato  metis  the  eorpm,    Luciva, 
Senator* f  Guairdo,  4<.  attending, 

Cato.  Welcome,  my  son !   Here  lay  him  down, 
my  frienda, 
Fall  in  my  sight,  that  I  may  view  at  leisurs 
The  bloody  com,  and  count  those  glorious  wounds. 
— How  bMutiftil  is  death,  when  esm'd  by  virtue  I 
Who  would  not  be  that  youth  1    What  pity  is  it 
That  we  can  die  but  once  to  aerve  our  country  !-* 
Why  aits  this  sadneas  on  your  brows,  my  friends  1 
1  should  have  blush'd  if  Cato's  house  had  atood 
Secure,  and  flourished  in  a  dril  war. 
Fortius,  behoM  thy  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  liie  is  not  thy  own,  when  Rome  demands  it. 
When  Rome  demanda  1— But  Rome  is  now  no 

more. 
Oh,  liberty !  oh,  virtue!  oh,  my  country  1     [em 

Jvba.  Behold  that  upright  man  I  Rome  fiUa  his 
With  tears,  that  flow'd  not  o'er  his  own  dear  son. 

[Aeide 
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Caio.  Whatever  the  Roman  Thtiie  has  fubdti'd, 
Th0  sun't  whole  oomw,  the  day  and  year,  are 

Csaar'a: 
For  ham  the  self-devoted  Dedi  died, 


The  Roman  empire.  &Uen  I  Oh,  cnrrd  ambition  1 
Fallen  into  Cmau^r  hands  I  Our  fpeai  forefathers 
Had  left  him  nought  to  conquer  but  his  country. 

Juba.  While  Cato  lives,  Cesar  will  Uuah  to  see 
Mankind  enslaT'd.  and  be  asham*d  of  empire. 

Caio.  Cvsar  asoam'd!  Has  he  not  seen  Phar- 
salial 

Lhc.  Tis  time  thou  aaTe  thyself  and  us. 

QOo,  Lose  not  a  thought  on  me;  I'm  out  of 
danger : 
Heaven  will  not  leave  me  in  the  victor's  hand. 
Cssar  shall  never  say,  he  conquet'd  Cato. 
But  oh,  my  friends !  your  safety  fills  my  heart 
With  anxious  thonffhts ;  a  tJiouaand  secret  terrors 
Rise  in  my  soul.    How  shall  I  save  my  fnends  1 
'Tis  now,  O  Caaar,  I  begin  to  fear  thee  t 

Lue,  C«aarha0ffleioT,ifweaakitol' him. 

Cato,  Then  ask  it,  I  conjure  you!   bt  him 
know 
Whatever  was  done  against  him,  Cato  did  iL 
Add,  if  you  please,  tlwt  1  request  it  of  him— 
That  I  myself,  with  tears,  request  it  of  him — 
The  virtue  of  my  friends  may  pass  unpunish'd. 
Juba,  mv  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  sake. 
Bhould  I  advise  thee  to  regain  Numidia, 
Or  seek  the  conqueror  1 — 

Juba.  If  I  forsake  thee 
Whilst  I  have  life,  may  Heaven  abandon  Juba ! 

Caio.  Thy  virtues,  prince,  if  I  foresee  aright. 
Will  one  day  make  thee  great ;  at  Rome,  hereafter, 
'Twill  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Cato's  friend. 
Fortius,  draw  near :— my  son,  thou  ofl  has  seen 
Thy  sire  en^*d  in  a  corrupted  state. 
Wrestling  with  vice  and  Action :  now  ifiou  seest  me 
jSpent,  overpowered,  despairing  of  suooeas; 
Let  me  advise  thee  to  retreat  betimes 
To  thy  paternal  state,  the  Sabine  field ; 
Where  the  great  Censor  toil'd  with  his  own  handfl) 
And  all  our  frugal  anceston  were  bleas'd 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life ; 
There  hve  retir'd,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rpme; 
Content  thyself  to  be  obecurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,  and  impious  men  bear  sway, 
The  post  ofhonour  w  a  private  station. 

Por.  I  hope  my  &ther  does  not  reciwmwmd 
A  life  to  Fortius,  that  he  scorns  himseIC 

Caio,  Farewell,  my  friends !  If  there  be  any  of 
you 
Who  dare  not  trust  the  victor's  clemency. 


ACTV. 
SCENE  L^A 


Know  there  are  ships  prepared,  by  my  ooromand. 
That  shall  convey  you  to  the  wisb'd-for  port 
Is  there  aught  else,  my  trienda,  I  can  do  lor  you  1 
The  conqueror  draws  near.  Once  more,  fereweU  I 
If  e'er  we  meet  hereafter,  we  shall  meet 
In  happier  climes,  and  on  a  safer  shore, 
Where  Cosar  never  shall  approach  us  more. 

\Pwnting  to  Ait  dead  ton. 
There  the  breve  jrouth,  with  love  of  virtue  fired, 
Who  greatly  in  his  country's  cause  expir'd, 
Shall  know  he  conquer'u.     The  firm  patriot 

there, 
Who  made  the  wel&re  of  mankind  his  care. 
Though  still  by  fection,  vkse,  and  fortune  crosa'd, 
Shall  find  the  generous  labour  was  not  lost. 

[Doad  march  /  eseuni  mfuneral  proeeation. 


Cato^  oeluo,  Bitting  M  a  thmtgh4fidpoaivti§ 
hit  hand,  PUxUTt  Book  on  the  Imme/rtci£j\ 
the  Sold  f  a  drawn  Sword  on  the  takte,  iy  Ma 

Cato.  Itmnatbeso-PktokthoaRMOD^vsil. 
Else  wheooe  this  pleasing  bt>pa,  this  ftmd  4tm, 
This  kmging  afler  immoftalli^t 
Or  whence  this  secret  diead.  Ais  iamaid  hamt 
Of  feUing  into  nought  1   Why  akrinln  the  soi 


Back  on  herself,  and  alaitleo  at 
'Tb  the  divinity  that  stin  within  us 
'Tis  Heavev  itself  that  pointa  ont  as 
And  intimates  eternity  to  man. 
Eternity !  thou  pleasing,  dreMifid 
Through  what  variety  of  untried  being,     [fm 
Through  what  new  somes  and  rbay,  nan  w 
The  wide,  the  unbounded  nospeet  fSes  faefap  at 
But  shadowa,  ck>uds,  and  darkneaa  laat  apai  i 
Here  will  I  hold.    If  there 's  a  power  abaw  ■ 
(And  that  there  is,  aU  Natove  ciiea  akad 
Through  all  her  woAs.)  he  most  ddigbt  in  naae. 
And  that  which  he  deligbto  in  must  be  hm. 
But  when,  or  where  1— This  worid  waa  nadeib 

Cesar. 
I'm  weaiy  of  confectures;— this  miat  end  tka 
(Laying  hio  hand  om  hi$  ntri 
Thna  am  I  doubly  arm'd :  my  death  and  fife, 
My  banc  and  anudote,  are  both  hefioR  ma. 
This  in  a  moment  brings  me  to  an  end; 
But  this  informs  me  I  snail  never  die. 
The  soul,  secur*^  in  her  exiBtence,  sman 
At  the  drawn  dagger,  and  dafiea  ita  pent 
The  store  shall  hde  away,  the  aon  hiiisitf 
Grow  dim  with  age,  and  Nature  sink  in  ym^ 
But  thou  shalt  flounah  in  immortal  yonth, 
Unhurt  amidst  the  war  of  etementa, 
The  wreck  of  matter,  and  the  crash  ofworik 
What  means  this  heaviness  that  hangs  opgaar* 
This  lethargy  that  creeu  througli  ansiv  kbbi* 
Nature,  oppresa'd  and  namas'u  out  with  or. 
Sinks  down  to  rest    This  ones  III  fiivoar  ki; 
That  my  awaken'd  aool  may  take  her  fiigte. 
Renew'd  in  aU  her  strength,  and  fresii  wah  ife, 
An  ofiering  fit  for  Heaven.    Let  gniit  or  fw 
Disturb  man's  last,  Cato  knosrs  nalhar  of  ihta^ 
Indiflevent  in  Ins  dioice,  to  sleep  or  dia: 

BTiier  Fortius. 
But, bal  who's  thisi   my  son!   Whytliiir 

truAonl 
Were  not  my  orden  that  I  would  be  povtttl 
Why  amI<K8obey*d1 

Por.  Alas,  my  fiither  I 
What  means  thb  sword,  this  inabmnmit ofdnihl 
Let  me  convey  it.  hence. 

CSolo.  Rash  youth,  ibibear. 

Por.  Oh,  let  the  pnyen,  th'  entnalifa  effoa 

fiiends,  m 

Their  tears,  their  oommon  danger,  wrest  h  tna 

Cato.  WoukistthoubetiaymBi  WonbhliiM 
give  me  up 
A  slave,  a  captive,  mto  Cosar's  hands  1 
Retire  and  l^jrn  obedienoe  to  a  fethcr. 
Or  know,  young  man— 

Par.  Look  not  thus  sternly  on  me; 
You  know,  I'd  rather  die  than  disobey  jea. 

Colo.  *Tw  well!  again  Tm  master  ormjaK  i 
Now,  Coaar.  let  thy  troopa  beaet  our  gatea,       ' 
And  bar  eacn  avenue ;  Ay  gathering  fieels 
0*enpread  the  sea,  and  stop  up  evcrf  port; 


OATa 


at 


CatodkaB 


toKiiHdfa 


Uato  siksll  open  to  iMiHeir  j 
Ami  mock  thy  hopes.^-* 


For.  [Knedmg.}   Oh,  Sir,  fisifiv^  your  «ni, 
WiMMegn«fh«i^lieftvjoiiliim.   Oh,iiijrfcUierI 
How  un  1  aure  it  is  not  the  laat  tiine 
1  e'er  «ball«ftttywi' tot    BonoiAspleM'd, 
Oh,  be  not  angry  with  me  whiltt  I  werp, 
.And,  ia  tbe  miguiah  of  my  heut,  beseech  you 
To  quit  the  dradful  potpoee  of  your  eoul  1 
Cleli.  Tliotthaetbeea  ever  ipod  end  dutifiil. 
[Embrmcinf  Man, 
Weep  net,  my  een»  aH  will  he  well  egein ; 
The  righteous  code,  whom  I  have  aougbt  to  pleaae, 
Witt  aaceoMT  OatOL  and  pieaeme  hie  chiMien. 
Per.  Your  woide  give  com£Kt  to  my  drooping 
heut  [duet: 

Gete.  PortiiM,  thoa  mayat  rely  open  my  eon- 
Thy  frther  will  net  act  what  miibeoomni  faun. 
But  ge^  my  aon,  and  eee  if  aiaght  be  wanting 
Among  tk/  father'e  ftieode ;  aee  them  embark'd, 
Ajid  Ml  me  if  the  windi  and  eeea  beftieiid  theok 
MyeonI  ie  «iile  weigh'ddown  with  can,  and  aaks 
The  aoft  ndreebment  of  4  mement'a  skepb 
Per.  My  thoiighie  am  mora  at  ease,  my  heart 
fenvee-*-  [EsU  Cato. 

BnUr  Maeoi  A. 

Oh,BAai€lal  Oh,  ay  nater !  atitt  then 'a  hope 
Oor  fiither  win  not  east  svny  a  life 
Soneed^  lo  tie  all,  and  to  lua  ooimtrjF. 
Heisretir'd  (oTfsst,andseeaietochenah  Thence 
ThoaghtaAia  of  peeee.>-He  hae  deepalch'd  me 
With  erdeni  that  bespeak  a  mind  compos'd, 
Aad  itodMMm  fix  the  eaiety  of  hie  friends. 
Maida,  take  care  that  none  <||iturb  his  alombera. 

UbiLfa.  Oh,  ye  immortal  powen,  that  guaid 
theiust, 
Waldi  rowMi  hie  ooneh,  and  aofteb  his  repose, 
Banish  his  sorrows^  and  becalm  his  soul 
With  easy  dreama ;  reanember  all  his  virtues, 
Aadtbow  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  cata  I 

Enter  Lucia. 

iMcia,  Where  ie  your  lather,  Marcia,  when  ie 
Catol 

Mareia.  Lucia,  speak  low,  he  b  retired  to  reit 
Lada,  1  feel  a  gentle  dawning  hope 
Bise  in  my  eoiu-— we  shall  be  hanp?  atiO. 

Lueia.  Alas,  I  tremble  when  I  think  on  Catol 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought.  I  tremble  1 
Cato  is  stem  and  awful  as  a  god ; 
He  knows  not  how  to  wink  at  human  frailty, 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt 

Morcia.  Though  stem  and  awful  to  tbe  foes 
^        ofRome, 
Be  is  all  goodnees,  Lucia,  always  mild; 
^^ompaauonale  and  gentle  to  hb  friends ; 
FiU'd  with  domestic  tendemees,  the  best. 
The  kindert  fether :  I  have  ever  found  him 
Easy  and  good,  and  bounleoue  to  my  wishes. 

iMntL  nris  his  consent  alone  can  make  ue 
^  bleee'd. 

^t  who  knows  Cato's  thoughto  1 
Who  knows  how  yet  he  may  dispose  of  Portaoa, 
Or  bow  he  has  determined  of  thyself  1  [Heaven. 

Mfareia,  Let  him  but  live,  commit  the  rest  to 

Enter  Lucioa 

Ime.  Sweet  are  the  slomben  of  the  vtrtuoue  man ! 
Ob,  Mareia,  I  have  seen  thy  godlike  father; 
SoQie  power  invisible  supports  his  soul, 


And  bemit  vp  in  ill  ha  womed  giMtaaaa. 
A  kind,  rsAeshing  sleep  ie  feUen  upon  him 
1  saw  him  stvsteh^  alt  ease;  hiefanerkMl 
In  pleasing  dreams;  as  I  drew  near  Ua  coo 
He  smil'd,  and  cried,  Csaar,  thou  canst  not  lunC 

MardtL  His  mind  atillhhoum  with  some  dread 
fill  thought 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba,  Lucius,  tha  horsemen  are  retam'd  finMi 
viewing 
The  number,  strength,  an^poetnre  of  our  foea. 
Who  now  encamp  wimin  a  short  hour's  march) 


no  now  encamp 
On  the  hiifa  point  of  yon  bright 
Wekentfaemfeomaiar;  theael 


western  tower 
eetliiigsui 


Plays  on  their  shining  arms  and jbumiah'd  hetmiHi, 
And  oovere  all  the  field  with 


with  gbams  of  firs. 
Ime,  Marria,  *tis  time  we  shouU  awake  thy 
fiith«. 
Cesar  is  still  disposed  to  give  us  temia, 
And  wate  «t  dartanee  tin  he  keam  £Ma  Cite: 
Enter  PoHTira 

Portiua,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  importance 
What  tidings  dost  thou  bring?   Methinkalaae 
Unusual  gtadneaa  sparkle  in  thy  eyea. 

Par.  As  I  was  hasting  to  the  port,  where  now 
My  father's  fHends,  imp^ient  fbr  a  paasage, 
Accuse  the  lingering  wind,  a  aail  arriv'd 
From  Pompom's  son,  who,  through  the  realma  of 

Calk  out  for  vengeance  on  hie  fetber's  death, 
And  rouees  the  whole  nation  up  to  araw. 
Were  Cato  at  their  head,  once  more  might  Kmm 
Asaert  her  righca,  and  claim  her  liberty. 

[A  gnwi  ie  heard. 
But,  hark  I  what  means  that  groan)— Oh,  giva 

me  way. 
And  let  me  fly  into  my  father'a  preacnue !    UEMf. 

lAte,  Cato,  amidst  his  siumben,  thinksia  Roma, 
And,  in  the  wiU  disorder  of  his  soul, 
Mourns  o'er  his  country. — Ha!  a  second  groan^ 
Heaven  guard  us  all! 

Mareia.  Aha,  'tis  not  the  voice 
Ofone  who  sleeps;  Hbi 
'Tie  death  b  in  that  i 

iZe-eiOerPoRTiinL 

Per.  Oh,  siriitofwo! 
Oh,  Mareb,  what  we  fear'd  be 
Cato  has  fallen  upon  hb  sword- 

Iau!,  Oh,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  the  homm  of  thy  moumfhl  tale, 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 

Per.  Tve  raised  him  up. 
And  plac'd  him  in  hb  chair;  where,  jpab  and  faint, 
He  gasps  for  breath,  and,  aa  hb  fife  fiovrs  fiNmi 
him,  [ing; 

Demands  to  see  hb  fHends.    Hb  servanta,  weep- 
Obepqnious  to  hb  order,  bear  him  hither ! — 

3iiareia.  Oh,  Heaven  I  aaeist  me  in  thb  dread- 
ful hour. 
To  pay  the  last  sad  dutiea  to  my  father! 

'    Cato  brought  on  in  a  chair, 

Juba.  These  are  thy  triumpha,  thy  ezpMtS)  O 
Cesar! 

Lae.  Now  b  Rome  fall'n  indeed  1 

Cato.  Here  set  me  down- 
Portias,  come  near  me.— Are  mj  fnendsembark'd  t 
Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  in  their  servioel 


si 


m  CATO.- 


f*" 


1 


W^hilitI^1(w.l«tiMiio(Ih»hiTaiii 

Oh,  Lodos,  art  tooa  here  ) — ^Thoa  art  loo  good-— 
Let  thif  oor  frieodihip  live  between  oar  duldien^- 
Make  PortiaB  happj  in  thy  daoghter  Lucia. 
Maim,  my  daugnter— — *• 
Oh,  bend  me  forward ! — Juba  loves  thee,  Marcia. 
A  aenator  of  Roma,  while  Rome  anrviv'd, 
Would  not  have  makch'd  hie  daughter  with  a 
king —  [tion — 

But  Caaar's  anna  have  thrown  down  all  diatinc- 

yknaiok  to  death Oh,  wtien  ehall  [getlooBe 

From  thit  vain  world,  th'  abode  of  guilt  and  lorrow ! 
And  yet,  methinka,  a  beam  of  light  breaka  in 
On  my  departing  fooL    Alaa,  1  foar 
Tve  been  too  hasty  t        Oh.ye  powers,  that  search 
The  heart  of  man,  and  weigh  his  iimiost  thoughts, 
If  I  have  done  amias  Jmpute  it  not 
The  beet  may  err,  but  you  aie  good,  and— —Oh! 

[Diet. 
Lite,  There  fled  the  grealeat  soul  that  ever 
warm'd 
A  Roman  bieaat-Oh,  Catot  eh,  my  Mendt 
Thy  will  shall  be  reliigiMisly  obaerv'd. 
But  let  us  bear  this  awful  corpse  to  Caaar, 
And  lay  it  in  his  sight,  that  it  mav  stand 
A  fence  betwixt  us  and  the  victors  wrath: 
Cato,  though  dead,  shall  still  protect  his  ftieods. 

From  hence,  let  fierce  contending  nations  know, 
What  dire  eflSicts  from  civil  disoonl  flow : 
'Tis  this  that  shakes  our  countiy  with  alarmsi 
And  gives  up  Rome  a  prey  to  Roman  arms ; 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strife, 
AndrobathegiiiltyjworldofCato'slifie.  [Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 

w&rrmr  bt  dr.  oarth* 

Whit  odd  fimtastic  things  we  women  do ! 
Who  wonki  not  listen  when  young  tovers  woo  1 
But  die  a  maid,  yet  have  the  ehoioe  of  two  I 


re  you  pam,  tnemaelves  tncr  |iibiihi 
of  virginity  afakiuM  weU  be  wofb'd; 
)ft  they're  caneea'd,  thoi^li   v  coi 
made. 


Ladies  aie  often  «niel  16  their  cost 
To  give  you  pain,  themselves  they 

Toe  oft 


Would  you  revenge  such  fid 

may 
Be  epitelhl— and  believe  the  tfainff  we  any. 
We  bate  you  when  you're  eaaily  aaid  nay. 
How  needless,  if  you  knew  ua,  weiv  yoar  ktnl 
Let  kyve  iiave  eyes,  and  beauty  will  Iwve  eats. 
Our  hearts  are  form'd  aa  you  yomwelees  vsbU 


Too  pnod  to  asK,  too  bumble  to 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  aefl 
He  sighs  with  most  suooees  that  aeMlee  e 
The  woeaof  wedkKk  with  the  joy*  we  a 
'Tie  best  repenting  in  a  ooaeh  and  siz. 
Blame  not  oor  oonduct,  ainee  we  bol 
Theae  lively  leasons  we  have  leam'd  ftwn  yea 
Your  bmsta  no  more  the  fire  of  beau^  ^vuuu. 
But  wieked  wealth  uaorpa  the  power  cechsnas. 
What  pains  to  get  the  gaodytJiinge  yon  hsle, 
To  swell  in  show,  and  uen  wieleh  in  stete. 
At  plavs  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  yon  boee ; 
E'en  churches  are  ix>  aanctuariea  now  : 
There,  golden  idols  all  your  vows  leoeive, 
She  Is  no  goddess  that  hae  nought  to  g^ve. 
Oh,  may  once  more  the  happy  ase  appear. 
When  words  were  artlesa,  ud  the  tboagnb  wd- 

oere: 
When  gold  and  grandeur  were  unenvied  thiax^ 
And  coSrts  less  ^veted  than  gnwee  mad  aeria^ 
Love  then  shall  only  mourn  when  tfsiti  C8» 

pluna,     '* 
And  constancy  feel  transport  in  its  chniiia : 
Sighs  with  soceess  their  oirn  soft  angnah  tdIL 
And  eyea  shall  utter  what  the  lipe  conoeal : 
Virtne  again  to  ita  bright  station  cfimb. 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time ; 
The  feir  shall  tisten  to  desert  akmcs 
And  eveiy  Luck  find  a  Calo'e  son. 
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REMARKa 


Ton  ozeclteQt  ton  taru  on  tto  oiivamiunce  of  an  taoiMit  pMmnt  idcoMdiBf  to  tto  title  mad  estate  of  a 
mt,  and  on  the  uae  that  lie  makpe  of  tun  unftzpeetedly-aoquired  wenlth ;  being  thne  enabled  to  evince  feeliugi 
kiBX  would  confer  honoar  on  tbe  noUeMt  hereditary  rank.  **  Proud  wealtlir*  eldaima  Frank,  **  look  bert  for  an 
txMnple  r— Tbe  prondeat.  Indeed,  need  not  be  ashamed  to  Mlow  iL 

This  after-pieee  continues,  as  it  well  deserves  to  be»  a  Ikvourite  with  tto  theatrical  part  of  tto  pabUo. 
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8!fACK8. Mr.Maddodti, 

Mr-Fbahk, Mr.  Cookt. 

Rattle^ Mr.  J.  TTattBclk 

Cix>w!C. Mr.  Ckatterky, 

8CKVAMT,. Mr.J.WmU 


OKOftT  LAIfK,  1814. 

ViLLAGn, Mr.  Wtbb 

MmNAifCT Mn.  SooU. 

DoLLT, Mr$.Orgtr, 

Marguit Mb-t.Spttrk$ 


ACTL 
SCENE  l^A  HaUinike  QuOe, 

Enter  Mr.  Frank. 
Prank.  To  what  hamUtatiQii  has  my  bod  ibrtone 
reduced  me,  when  it  brings  mo  here  an  humble 
•uppiianl  to  my  bose  oppiossor  1 

Bnier  Snacks,  tpeaking. 

Snaeh.  A  letter  for  rpe  by  expressi  What  can 
it  be  about  1  Something  of  great  consequence 
from  ray  lord,  I  ooppose.— Fraiuc  here  I  What  the 
devil  can  ho  want  i — Come  a  begging  though,  I 
dare  eay. 

Prank.  Good  morning  to  yoa,  Mr.  Snacks. 

8natk9.  Good  momiog.  fCWcSy. 

Prank.  Vm  come,  Sir,  lo-^-— I  say,  Sir,  Fm 


8nack».  WeH,  Sir,  I  see  yoa  are  oora^  hnd 
what  theni  What  are  you  come  for,  Sir  1 

Prank.  The  temunation  of  the  lawsuit  which 
you  have  to  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing  to 
my  entire  inability  to  prosecute  it  anj  further,  has 
thrown  loe  into  ciiflScolties  which  1  cannot  sar- 
inount  without  your  kind 
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Snaekt.  Yenr  pretty,  indeed  1  You  are  a  fory 
modest  man,  Mr.  Frank:  you've  spent  your  last 
shiiiing  in  quarrelling  with  me,  andf  now  you  want 


me  to  help  yon. 

Prank.  The  (arm  called  Hondred  Acres  is  at 
preaent  untenanted — I  wish  to  rent  it 

Snaekg.  You  wish  to  rent  it,  do  youl  And 
pray.  Sir,  where 's  your  money  1  And  what  df 
you  know  about  fimning  ? 

Prank.  I  havo  studied  agriculture;  and,  with 
cam,  have  no  doubt  of  being  able  to  pay  my  rent 
regulany. 

fi^ioaitas.  But  I  bavea  gnat  doobtaboot  it.--No, 
no,  Sir;  do  you  think  I'm  so  unmindful  of  his 
kwdship's  interest  as  to  let  his  land  to  a  poor  novice 
like  you?  It  wont  do,  Mr.  Frank;  I  can't  think 
of  i^Good  day,  friond ;  good  day. 

[S%otstiyr  him  th€  do9f. 

Prank,  My  neeessitios^  Sbh- 

SnackB.  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  jrour  neoeS' 
aities,  Sir;  I  have  other  business  Good  day* 
There's  the  door. 

Prank,  Unfeeling  wretch ! 

Snadu.  WhatI 

Prank.  But  what  oould  I  expect  1  Think  not 
313 
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tinMi  aordid  man,  'tis  for  mTtelf  1  sue— my  wile; 
my  children — 'tis  for  them  I  ask  voar  aid,  or  else 
my -pride  had  never  stooped  so  k>w!  my  honest 
poverty  is  no  disgrace:  your  iU-ffotten  gold  gives 
you  no  advanta^  over  me ;  for  1  had  rather  feel 
my  heait  beat  freely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know 
that  1  possessod  vour  wealth,  and  load  it  with 
the  crimes  entailed  tkfon  it.^  [JSxM, 

Snacks.  A  mighty  fine  sp#eeh,  truly!  I  think 
rn  try  if  I  can't  tower  your  tone  a  liale,  my  fine, 
blustering  fellow :  111  mwe  you  laid  by  the  heels 
before  night  for  this.  Proud  as  jom  are,  ybuftt 
have  time  to  reflect  in  a  jail,  and  bring  down  your 
•pirit  a  little.  But  come,  let  me  see  what  my  let- 
ter says.  What  a  deal  of  time  I've  lost  wiUi  that 
bmar !  [Readt. 

Sr, — 7%i«  i»  to  inform  you  that  my  Lord 

LaekwU  died    ■    an  hoir  to  his  estate his 

lordship  nettr  acknowtedgtd  ker  as  his  w^fe-^-^^ 

son  called  Robin  Roughead Rcbin  is  the  legal 

heir  to  the  estate to  put  him  in  immediate 

possession^  according  to  his  lordship's  taet  vitl 
and  testament.     Yours  to  command^ 

Kit  CoDiciu.  Attorney  at  taw. 
Here 's  a  catastrophe  I  Robin  Roughead  a  knd  1 
My  stewardship  has  done  pretty  well  for  me  -al- 
Kady,  but  I  think  I  shall  make  it  do  better  now. 
I  know  this  Robin  very  well ;  be  *s  devilish  con- 
ning, I'm  afraid;  but  I'll  tickfe  him.  He  ahaU 
marry  my  daughter — then  I  can  do  as  1  please. 
To  be  Slim  I  have  given  my  promise  to  Rattle ; 
but  what  of  that  1  he  tissn't  got  it  under  my  hand. 
I  think  I  had  better  tell  Robin  this  news  at  once : 
it  will  make  him  mad  and  then  I  shaH  do  as  I 
please  with  him.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  go.  How  unfor- 
tunate that  I  did  not  make  friends  with  him  be- 
fore 1  He  has  no  great  reason  to  like  me ;  I  never 
save  him  anything  but  hard  words.*— [Rattle 
iings  without.]  Confound  it,  here 's  tast  fellow 
Rattle  coming. 

Enter  Ra^ttlb. 

Rat.  Ah,  my  bW  daddy  f  how  are  you  1 

What !  have  you  got  the  mumps— ^CaJit  you  speak  1 

Sruicks.  I  wish  you  had  the  mumps,  and  could 
not  sfjeak.    What  do  you  oM  daddy  ma  fori 

Rat.  Why,  fether-in-law :  curse  me  but  you 
are  most  conoeitedljr  crusty  ttnlay}  what's  the 
matter  with  you  1  why  you  are  as  melancholy  as 
t  lame  duck. 

Snacks.  The  matter  is— that  I  am  eid^ 

Rai.  What 's  your  disMderl 

Snacks.  A  surfeit:  I've  had  too  much  of  yaa. 

Rai.  Oh !  youni  soon  get  the  better  of  that: 
fMT  when  I've  married  your  daughter,  curse  me  if 
I  shall  trouble  you  much  vHth  my  company ! 

Snacks.  But  you  haven't  marned  her  yet 

Rat.  Oh,  but  I  shall  aoon;  I  have  got  your 
promise,  you  know. 

Snacke.  Can't  remember  any  sUoh  thing. 

Rat.  No !  your  memory  'ft  very  short  then. 

Snacks.  A  short  memory's  very  oonvenient, 
sometimes. 

Rat.  And  so  is  a  short  etiok;  and  I've  a  great 
mind  to  trythe  utility  of  it  now.   I  tell  you  what. 

Snacks, 1  always  thought  jroo  was  a  damned 

<4d  rascal,  but  now  I'm  sure  ef  it :  it  'e  no  noatter, 
though :  I'H  marry  your  daughter  notwithstanding. 

fiTiuKfo.  You  wUl— will  you  1 

Rat.  Yes,  Snacks,  I  will;  for  I  love  Ker.  I 
Wonder  bow  the  devil  such  a  pretty  girl  ever  came 
lb  faa:ve8uch.a  queer,  little,  ehtivellei^  eld  mopatick 


as  you  for  a  fiUher.    SnadcB^  jtmr  ^nm  me*  «»| 
tainly  nude  a  cuckoM  of  yon;  it  oooW  ■*  he^ 

Snacks.  Impudent  rasod ! 

Rat.  Butit  signifies  not  wboberftdwrk;  Ma 
Nancy  is  lovely,  and  I'll  marry  her.  L«t  me  see-  j 
five  thousand  pounds  you  promiaed^Tea,  you  iM . 
give  her  that  on  the  wedding-day.   Yon  have  Wa 
a  steward  a  k>ng  time;  that  anm  nuoM  be  a  BOi  | 
flea-bite  to  you. 

Snacks.  I  rather  think  I  shaH  never  give  ha  i 
feithing  if  she  marries  such  a  paRrj  feOow  as  yoa 

J^.  Why  bokye ;  I'm  a  lively  spork,  mith  i 
good  deal  of  fire  in  me,  and  it  is  not  a  little  nsHs 
that  will  put  me  out :  where  others  aink,  I  ni: 
and  this  opposition  of  youra  will  oaily  serve  it 
blow  me  into  a  blaze  that  will  bum  yon  as  u 
cinder.  I'm  up  to  your  goasip;  I'm  not  lobeW 

Snacks.  No,  nor  my  daughter's  not  to  be  ksd, 
Mr..0anker'8  Clerk ;  so  I  Aa'n't  waste  Mmymm 
time  with  you :  go,  and  take  in  the  flats  in  Loa- 
bard-street ;  it  wont  do  here.  [BxiL 

Rat.  Oh!  whathehasmizsled,lMsl»eirfeot7 
you'll  find  me  the  most  tnmbleeofoe  Made  ysa 
ever  aettled  an  account  with,  old  Raise-reoL  11 
aatonish  you  some  how  or  other.  I  wooder  sis 
has  changed  him  so ! 

Enter  UtmUknct. 
Ah.  my  sweet,  little,  rural  anffd  I     How  fem  t 
vritn  you  1    You  snule  like  a  May  morning. 

Nan.  The  pleasure  of  seeing  yon  ■Iwaya  mibi 

Rat.  Indeed !  give  me  a  kias  then.  I  Imrym 
well  enough  to  nyry  yon  without  a  fcrthiiy;  ka 
I  think  Fmay  41  wdl  have  the  five  thtmisai 
pounds,  if  it 's  on^  to  tease  oU  Lon^-pane. 

Nan,  Oh,  yiou  know  you  have  his  pramim  kr 
that. 

Rat.  Yes,  but  be  savs  he  has  fargsA  all  shtf 
that,  though  it  was  no  longer  ago  than  y«1aihy; 
and  he  aavs  I  aha'n't  have  you. 

Nan.  Does  he,  indeed  1 

Rat.  Yes;  but  never  mind  thai. 

Nan,  I  thought  youaaid  yea  loved  mel 

Rat.  And  so  I  doy  better  than  aU  the  gMm 
Lombard-street 

Nan.  Then  why  are  you  not  aony  that  d^  h- 
ther  wont  give  his  consent  % 

Rat.  His  conasnt!  I  have  got  Tpofa  aad  ajr 
own,  and  1*11  aoon  manage  him.  Donit  yoa  a- 
member  how  I  frightened  him  one  night,  whea  I 
came  to  vint  you  oy  stealth,  dreoMd  uke  a  risit, 
which  he  thinks  haunts  the  caatle  T  Oh !  Ill  tn 
that  to  aooount  I  know  he 's  very  sonerstiiioai^ 
and  easily  frightened  into  any  tkHnm.  Cooae,  kr'i 
take  a  walk,  and  plot  how  I,  your  aiii^t-efnii, 
shall  deliver  yon  mm  this  haunted  caaiie. 

•  [EeeMsi 

SCENE  Il-^A  Comjiad. 

Robin  RoOghg ad  diseotered^  binding  up  a  ske^ 
Rob.  Ah  I  work,  work,  work,  all  day  long,  vd 
90  such  thing  as  stopping  a  moment  to  rest!  fa 
there's  oM  Snacks  the  steward,  ahsavs  upoa  tbt 
look  out ;  and  if  he  aeea  one,  alap  he  has  rt  dosa 
in  hifbook,  and  then  there 's  sixpenne  gooe  pianfiL 
[Coming  Jbrward.]  I  do  hate  that  oM  chap,  asd 
ibit  *ft  the  troth  on*t  Now,  if  I  vraa  kad  flfthii 
place,  I'd  make  one  rule — -then  ahouhl  be  bd 
such  thing  ^  work ;  it  shouM  be  one  kmg  ho&hj  I 
all  the  year  round.  Your  great  folka  have  stai^  ' 
whims  in  th^  headaw   that'a  for  aaitiB,    I 
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losK^  know  wliat  to  make  of  'on,  not  I.  Vcm 
iiieire  *s  all  yon  great  park  there,  kept  for  his  lord- 
ftu^p  to  look  at,  and  his  lordship  has  not  seen  it 

rtiowo  twelve  years Ah !  if  it  was  mine,  I'd 

^eC  «d]  the  Tillagers  torn  their  cows  in  there,  and 
X  mlMKild  not  coat  'em  a  farthinf ;  then,  as  the 
p&rson  said  last  Sunday,  I  should  he  as  rich  ss 
BLojr  in. the  land,  for  1  should  have  the  blesainffB  of 
tli^e  poor.  Dang  it!  here  comes  Snacks.  Now! 
■liall  get  a  fine  jobation,  I  suppose. 

JS-wMJer  Snacks,  bowing  very  obaeqvioutly ;  Robin 
take*  hk  kal  ^,  and  HatuU  gtaring  at  him, 

Sab,  I  he  main  tired.  Master  Snacks ;  so  I  stopt 

to  rest  myself  a  little;  I  hope  youll  excuse  it 

1  ^vonder  what  the  dickens  he 's  ninnins  at. 

^AHde. 
Sjiack*.  Excuse  it!  I  hope  your  lordship's  in- 
finite goodness  and  condescension  will  excow  your 
lonl«hip*s  most  obsef^uious,  devoted,  and  very 
hambls  servant,  Timothv  Snacks,  who  is  come 
into  the  poseooe  of  your  lordship,  for  the  purpose 
of  informing  your  lordship— -^ 

Jiob.  Loniship!  he,  he.  he!  Ecodt  I  never 
knew  as  I  had  a  hump  Oefbre.  Why,  Master 
Snacks,  yoa  now  funny  in  your  old  ase. 

Snaekf.  No,  my  lord,  1  know  my  dutv  bettdr ; 
I  should  never  think  of  being  funny  with  a  lord. 
Bob.  What  k»d  1  Oh,  you  mean  the  Loid  Har> 
Ty,  I  sii|»pose.  No,  no^  must  not  be  too  funny 
with  him,  or  hell  be  afwr  pbying  the  very  denl 
with  you. 

SnadcM,  I  aav,  I  should  never  think  (^jesting 

with  a  person  or  your  lordshfls  dignified  character. 

Rob,  Did— <lig— What!  ^Vhy  now  I  look  at 

TOO,  I  see  how  it  is:  you  are  mad.    I  wonder 

what  quarter  the  moon's  in.    LK>rd!  how  your 

eyea  roll!  I  never  saw  jrou  so  before. Uow 

came  they  to  let  you  out  alone  1 

Snack9.  Vour  lordship  is  most  graciously  pleased 
to  be  fiieetioua. 

Rob.  Why,  what  gammon  are  you  atl — Don't 
come  near  me^  for  vou  have  been  bit  Ir^  a  mad 
dog ;  I'm  sure  you  nave. 

Snaekt.  If  your  tordship,  will  be  so  kind  as  to 
read  this  letter,it  wonkl  convince  vour  lordship-^ 
Will  your  brdahip  condescend  f 

Rob.  Why,  I  wouU  condescend,  but  for  a' few 
feasons,  and  one  of  'em  is,  that  I  can't  read. 

Snoeh.  I  think  your  lordship  is  perfectly  right ; 
for  these  pursuits  are  too  low  for  one  of  your 
lordship's  nobility. 

Rob.  Lordship,  and  lordship  again!  PIl  tell 
you  what,  Master  Snacks— let's  have  no  more  of 
your  fiia,  for  I  wont  stand  it  any  longer,  for  all 
you  be  steward  here :  my  nome  's  £uibin  Koughead, 
and  if  yoQ  don't  choose  to  call  me  by  that  name, 
I  sha'nt  answer  you,  that 's  flat.— [iifftde.]  I  don't 
like  him  well  enoimh  to  stand  his  jokes. 

Snach,  Whj  then.  Master  Robin,  be  so  kind 

aa  to  aUend  whilst  1  read  this  letter.         [ReatU. 

£Er,— TTUt  is  to  ififbrm  you,  that  my  Lord 

Xjodcwii  died  tkia  momirur,  qfter  a  very  ^hort 

UlneMf  during  which  he  dteUiTed  that  he  had 

been  tnorriect,  and  had  an  heir  to  his  e^ate:  the 

wman  he  married  was  commonly  called  or  known 

by  the  name  qf  Roughead  .*  ehe  uas  poor  and 

i        ilUterate^  andy  through  motivee  of  ahame^  hie 

I        tordtkip  never  acknowledged  her  aa  hia  wife : 

I        ahe  kaa  been  dead  aome  time  ainc^and  10  behind 

heramn  called  Robin  Roughead :  now  this  aaid 

Robin  ia  the  legal  heir  to  the  eatats.    J  have 


therefore  smf  you  the  fiecesssfy  wruvnga  ^  pit* 
him  into  immediate  foaaeaaion^  aecordtng  to  hia 
lordah^'a  laat  will  and  teatament.  Youraio  com- 
mand.  Kit  CoDicrt,  Attamev  at  LofW, 

Rob.  What! ^What  aH  mine!  the  houasa, 

the  trees,  the  fieUs,  the  hedges,  the  ditches,  the 

Sites,  the  horses,  the  dogs,  the  oats,  the  cocks  and 
e  hens,  and  the  cows  and  the  bulla,  and  the  pi^ 
and  the— What !  are  they  all  mine  1  and  I,  Rohm 
Roughead,  am  the  rightful  ford  of  all  this  estate  f 
— Don't  keep  me  a  minute  novr,  but  tell  me  it  k 
so— Make  haste,  tell  me— quick,  quick ! 

Snacks.  1  repeat  it,  the  whole  estate  is  yours. 

Rob.  Huz2a !  Huzza !  [Catches  qf  Shacks'  hat 
and  wig.]  Set  the  bells  a  ringing;  set  the  ale  a 
running ;  make  every  body  drunk — if  there 's  a 
sober  man  to  be  found  any  where  to-day  he  shall 
\)e  put  in  the  stocks.  Go  get  my  hat  foil  of  gui- 
neas to  make  a  scramble  with ;  eall  aU  the  tenants 
together.    Ill  tower  the  rents— I'll— 

Snaeka.  I  hope  your  fordship  wiH  do  me  the 
fiivoor  to — 

Rob.  Why,  that  may  he  as  it  happens;  I  ctti't 
tell.  [CareleaalY, 

Snaeka.  Will  your  lordship  dfatM'  at  the  eastia 
to-day  1 

/?<i.  Yea. 

Snaeka,  What  woold  your  toldship  choose  for 
dinner  1 

Rob.  Beef-aleaks  and  onions,  and  plenty  of  'em. 

Snaeka.  Beef-steaks  tmd  onions  1  What  a  dish 
for  a  lord ! — He'll  be  a  savoury  hit  for  my  dangh- 
ter,  though.  [AaSte, 

R(^.  What  are  yon  at  there.  Snacks  1  Go,  get 
me  the  guineas— make  haste ;  ill  have  the  scram- 
ble, and  then  I'll  go  to  DoUy,  and  tell  her  the  news. 

Snaeka.  Dollyl  Pray,  my  hwd,  who  'a  Dcdly  7 

Rob.  Why  dolly,  is  to  be  my  lady,  and  your 
pistress,  if  I  find  you  honest  enough  to  keep  you 
m  my  emptoy. 

Snaeka,  Ho  rMher  smokes  me^— 1  have  a 
beanteons  dauj^hter,  who  is  allowed  to  be  the  very 
pink  of  perfection. 

Rob.  Damn  your  daughter!  I  have  got  some 
thing  else  lo  tnink  of:  don't  talk  to  me  of  your 
daughter ;  stir  your  stumps,  and  get  the  money. 

Siacka.  I  am  your  lordship's  most  obsequiom 
—Zounds !  what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

[Aside;  erit. 

Rob.  Ha,  bj^ba I  What  work  I  will  make  in 
the  village  '—Work !  no,  there  shall  be  no  such  a 
thing  as  work :  it  shaH  be  all  phy.— Where  shafl 
I  gol  I'Ugo  to — No,  I  wont  go  there :  I'll  go  to 
Farmer  HedigMtake's,  and  ten  him— No,  111  not 
go  there;— ill  go  to— Damn  it.  Til  go  no  where; 
yes,  I  wUI:  Til  go  every  where;  1%  be  neither 
here,  nor  tnere,  nor  any  where  else.  How  pleased 
DoOy  will  be  when  she  hears 

Enter  Viu.AflfiBS,  ahouting. 

Dfck,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  Iads^«— ^ 
Here 's  news  for  you !  Come  stand  round,  make 
a  ring,  and  I'H  make  a  bit  of  a  speech  to  yoi^ 
[ncy  all  get  round  him.]  Fhat  of  all,  I  suppose 
Snacks  has  tokl  you  that  nn  your  landtord  1 

Vil.  We  are  all  glad  of  it. 

Rob,  So  am  I ;  and  IH  make  yon  all  happy : 
111  lower  all  your  rents. 

AU.  Huzza!  Long  live  Lord  Robin ! 

Rob.  You  sha'n't  pay  no  rent  at  all. 

AU.  Huzza!  hozza  1  long  Hve  Lord  Robin  ? 

Rob,  in  have  no  poor  people  in  the  pariah,  fhr 
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111  inak«  'em  all  rich ;  T^  have  no  widowi,  fi>r  111 
many  'em  all  ( Women  •hout.]  VU  have  no  or 
pban  chiUren,  tor  Vli  father  'eta  all  myself;  and 
if  that '«  not  (louiff  aa  a  lord  should  do,  then  I  say 
I  know  nothing  abost  the  matter— that  'a  all. 
AU,  Httual  Huzza  t 

Enter  SNACKf. 

Snacks.  I  have  broq^ht  your  lordahip  the  mo- 
ney.— He  means  to  make  'em  ily,  eo  I  have  taken 
9are  the  suineas  shall  be  all  light.  lAnde. 

Hob.  Now  then,  young  and  old,  great  and  small, 
little  and  tall,  merry  men  all,  here^  among  you— 
[ThrotM  the  money ;  they  acramhle.]  Now  you've 

Ei  your  pockets  filled,  come  to  the  castle,  and  I'll 
1  all  your  bellies  for  vou. 
[  ViUagera  carry  him  ^,  thoutingi  Snacks 
jroUowe. 

SCENE  ni^Innde  of  a  neat  CottagBf  talde 
spread  for  Dinner. 

MaroerY  and  Dollt  dieeotered. 

Dot.  There  now,  diniier*a  all  ready,  mod  1  wish 
Robin  would  come.  Do  yon  think  1  may  fake 
op  the  dumpliiigs,  mmherl 

Mar.  Ay,  ay,  take  'em  up;  I  warrant  him  bell 
ioon  be  here— ne  's  always  m  pudding-time. 

Dot.  4nd  well  he  may,  Ibr  I'm  sore  you  keep 
him  sharp  set  enough. 

Mar.  Hold  your  tongue,  yoO  baggage  i  Be 
pays  me  but  five  shillings  a  week  for  board,  lodg- 
ing, and  washing— I  supoose  he 's  not  to  be  keut 
like  a  lord  for  that,  ia  he  ?  I  wonder  bow  you^U 
keep  him  when  yon  gel  nanried,  aa  you  talk  of ! 

Dot,  Oh,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  both  ends 
meet !  and  we  ahall  do  very  well^  f  dare  say :  for 
Robin  loves  me,  and  I  kives  Robm  dearly. 

Mar.  Yes:  but  all  your  love  wont  keep  the  pot 
boiHng,  and  Robin  'a  as  poor  as  Job. 

Dot.  La^  now,  mother,  don't  be  so  cross ! — Oh 
dear,  the  dmner  will  get  cold,  end  the  dumplings 
will  be  quite  spoiled ;  I  wish  Robin  wouU  come. 
[Robin  Hnge  wilhout.]  Oh,  here  he  comeS|  in 
one  of  his  meiry  humouia. 

Enter  Robin;  he  eooie  hune^  vUh  hie  Ao/, 
then  singe  and  donees. 

Why,  Robin,  what 's  the  matter  with  you  t 

Jiob.  Whall  you  haven't  heard  theni  Oh,  I'm 
glad  of  that  I  for  I  shall  have  the  fun  of  teUing  you. 

Ikd.  Well,  ait  down  then,  and  eat  your  dinner ; 
I  have  made  you  some  nice  hard  dumplings. 

Rob.  Dumplings!  Damn  dumplings. 

DoL  Damn  dumplings— La,  mother,  he 
damns  dumplinge. — Oh,  what  a  shame  I  Do  you 
know  what  you  axe  laying,  Robin  1 

Rob.  Never  talk  to  me  of  dumplings. 

Mar.  But  111  talk  of  dumplings  thoujgh,  indeed, 
I  should'nt  have  thought  of  such  behaviour:  dum- 
plings are  very  wholeMxne  food,  qoite  good  enough 
lor  yoo,  I'm  sure.  [  Very  angry. 

Rob.  Are  they,  mother  Margery  1  [  UpseU  the 
kMe.  and  dances  on  the  plaies.  d<.  and  sings.^ 
Toldeiollol. 

Mar.  Oh  dear!  the  boy 's  mad ;  there 's  all  my 
crockery  gone !  [Pieking  up  the  pieces. 

Dol.  [Crying,]  I  did  not  think  vou  could  have 
osed  us  so;  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  you,  Robin ! 

Rob.  Now  doantveery  now,  Dolly ;  doantyecry. 

Dot.  I  will  cry,  for  you  behave  very  ill. 

Rob  No,  doantyoi  t)olly,  doantye,  now.— 

[Shotps  a  purse. 


Del.  How  did  you  eome  Inrtbat,  RoliiBt 
Mar  Whst,  a  purse  of  gcU  t  let  me  see.  • 
[Snatches  itt  ana  sits  down  to  count  the  ma 
Dot.  What  have  you  been  about  Rotni  T 
Rob.  No,  I  have  not  been  about  ToUsng:  I 

have  been  about  being  made  a  lord  o€,  thmX  'a  afi. 
Del.   What  are  you  talking  aboaitl    Ynr 

head 's  turned,  I'm  sure. 
Rob.  Well,  I  know  it's  tum'd;    it's  tnnei 

from  a  clown's  head  to  a  k>rd's.  I  say.  I^olly,  hem 

should  von  like  to  live  in  that  nice  piaee  at  tht 


top  of  the  hill  yonder  1 
Del.  Oh,  I  should  like  it  very 
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IS  a  nice  cottage. 

Rob,  Doant  talk  to  me  of  cottages,  I 
•castle! 

Del.  Why,  what  is  your  head  rann 

Mar.  Every  one  goulen  guineaa,  mm  iS 
tuous  woman.    WI^k  did  yon  get  'tarn.  Rotes  ? 

Rob.  Why,  wht^re  there 's  more  to  be  had. 

Mar.  Ay,  I  always  said  Robin  wma  a  cfewt 
hul.— I'll  go  and  put  these  by.  {BxiL 

Dot.  Now,  do  tell  me  what  you've  b«en  aboat 
Where  did  vou  find  all  that  moner  1 

Rob.  DoQy,  DoUy,  gee'ua  a  bdea,  and  IH  tei 
thee  all  about  it. 

Dol.  Twenty,  an'  you  pleasen,  RoHii. 

Rob.  First  then,  you  must  know  that  I  ea  the 
cleverest  fellow  in  all  these  parts. 

Dol.  WeU,  I  know'd  that  afore. 

Rob.  But  ill  tell  you  how  it  is— it  li  tiecnse  I 
am  the  richest  fellow  in  all  these  parts ;  and  if  I 
haven't  it  here,  I  have  it  here — [Pointing  to  hie 
head  and  his  pocke(^  That  castle  'a  mme,  and 
all  these  fields,  up  t<me  very  sky. 

Dot.  No,  no ;  come,  Robin,  that  wont  da 

Rob.  Wont  it  1—1  think  it  will  do  very  w^ 

Dol.  No,  no:  you  are  running  your  i^ge— 1 
know  you  are,  Kobin. 

Rob.  It 'sail  true,  DoUy,  assure  aa  the  devi% 
in  Lunnon. 

Dol.  What !  are  you  in  risht  down  amest  t 

Rob.  Yes,  I  am — ^his  lorchhip  "s  dead,  and  he 
has  left  word  as  how  that  my  mother  waa  his  wif^ 
and  I  his  son. 

Dot.  What ! 

Rob.  Yes,  ]>ony,  and  yoa  shall  be  bit  lady. 

Del.  No!  Shall  II 

Rob.  Yea,  you  shall. 

Dol.  Ecod,  that  will  be  fine  ftm-Hiry  lady-* 

Rob.  Now,  what  do  you  think  onH  f 

Dol.  My  lady— Lady  Roughead— 

Rob,  Why,  Dolly  I 

Dol.  Lady  Roughead!  Howit  soanda^Ha, 
ha,  ha !  [LaughM  Immoderatdy. 

Rob.  *Gad  I  believe  she's  going  inle  a  Urh 
strike— Dolly  !  Dolly !        [St^>ping  her  hand*. 

Dol.  Ha,  ha, ha! 

Rob,  Doantye  laugh  so;  I  don't  half  fike  it 
[Intakes  her.]  Ddly^ 

DoL  Oh,  my  dear  Robin,  I  canH  help  kngUng 
to  think  of  Lady  Roughead. 

Rob.  The  wench  will  go  beside  herself  ts  a 
sartainty. 

Dol.  But  now  la  it  triie  in  araeati 

Rob.  Ay,  as  sure  as  you  are  there.  But  ^one, 
what  shall  we  dol  where  shall  we  goY  Oh  I 
well  go  and  see  old  mother  Dickens;  yon  know 
she  t^  my  part,  and  wss  very  kind  to  me  when 
poor  mother  di^ ;  and  now  she's  very  iH,  and  11 

and  give  her  something  to  comfort  her  oU  aaal 
'    Lord !  I  have  heard  people  say  as  ridM 


go  and 
Lord! 


^1 
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■It  nwkeabodjhappj;  botwhOsit  rives  dm 
^  — ^r  -•  : 1-  -  ^  ».-  «,„  irfj^ 

[Exeunt, 


»  power  of  doing  k>  much  good,  Tm  «iiv  I  ■ball 
|Coe  happiest  dog  alive  '  " 


ACT  II. 
SCSNJB  l-^The  Road  to  the  Caotte. 
Enter  Ma.  FttAm. 
-FVan*.  WeD,  then,  to  the  house  of  wo  I  most 
(tatni  aftavi.    And  can  I  Uke  no  comlbrt  with 
le  1  notRiiiff  to  cheer  my  loving  wife  and  helpless 
talidren  1     What  miseiy  to  see  them  want ! 

Enter  Robin,  unobeerved  by  Frank. 
Hob,  Want !  No,  there  shall  be  no  such  thing 
m  want  where  I  am — Who  talks  of  want  7 

#^aii^  Mj  own  distress  I  could  bear  well,  rtrj 
reO ;  but  to  see  raj  helpless  innocents  enduring 
ill  the  woes  povexiy  bnngs  with  it,  is  more  than 
L  cstn  bear. 
Hob.  And  mote  than  I  can  besr  too. 

[  ThrotM  his  hat  upon  the  ground^  and  takee 
rnvney  out  tjf  hie  pocket,  which  he  throwe 
into  it. 
Prank.  TfhdMj  I  ahnost  fear  they  In^e  not 


Hob.  And  I  ha*  been  staffing  tnj  damned  guts 
MiDiigh  to  make  'em  burst 

{Drope  more  money  into  hie  hat. 
JFVank.  How  nappy  once  my  stste  1  Where'er 
I  turned  my  eyes,  good  fortune  smiled  upon  me ; 
Uwn,  did  tar  pocnr  e'er  tell  a  tale  of  wo  without 
relief  1  Were  not  my  doon  open  to  the  unfortu- 
nalel 

Rob.  How  gbd  I  be  ss  f  be--a  lofd.  Hey, 
what!  Yes  it  is  J  Mr.  Frank.  Lord,  Sir,  Fm 
seiy  glad  ss  I  met  with  you. 
Frank.  Why  so,  mv  friend  1 
Rob.  Becsose  yon  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
mortal  rioh;  aad  111  share  my  last  ferthing  with 
Toy. 

Prank.  Thank  you  my  kind  hd.    But  what 
reason  have  you? 

Rob.  What  reason  have  1 1  Why,  yoa  gave 
■M  when  1  wanted  it 
prank.  I  can't  remember. 
Rob.  Mayhap  not ;  but  that 's  no  reason  as  I 
ifawld  foiget  it ;  it 's  a  long  time  ago,  too :  but  it 
■ade  wofch  a  mark  here,  that  time  wont  rub  it  out. 
It's  now  fourteen  yesn  sin'  poor  mother  died; 
^  was  veiy  ill  one  day  when  yon  happened  to 
•ome  by  our  oottsge,  and  saw  me  stand  brabbering 
at  the  door;  I  was  then  about  this  hlfh.  You 
look  ine  by  the  hand ;  and  I  shall  never  mrget  the 
look  you  gave  me,  when  tou  axed  me  wiuit  was 
the  matter  with  me ;  and  when  I  told  you,  tou 
sailed  Die  a  good  lad,  and  went  in  and  talked  to 
jDothsr.  Fiom  that  time  you  came  to  see  her 
etery  day, and  gave  her  all  the  help  as  you  could; 
and  whfla  she  died,  poor  soul  1  yon  buried  her : 
end  if  ever  I  forset  such  kindness,  I  hope  good 
tack  will  forever  roiget  me ! 
Prank  Ted  me  your  name ;  it  will  remind  me. 
Rob.  Jtobin  Roughead,  your  honour ;  to^kr  I 
ka  come  to  be  ferd  of  all  this  estate;  andtheOrst 
cood  I  find  of  it  is,  that  I  am  able  to  make  you 
emf-^SttMng  the  money  into  hie  peekete.] 
Ome  op  to  the  castle,  and  ill  jpve  yon  as  much 
■bney  ai  yon  can  carry  away  m  a  aack. 

Prank  Fraud  wealth,  look  here  fer  an  example ! 
Us  gBDcroQi  heart,  how  shall  I  thank  you  1 
m.  LoiU!  Lofdl  doant  think  of  thanking  a 
97* 


man  ibr  paying  his  (bMs.  BesUes,  if  you  only 
knowed  how  1  feel  all  o'er  me— h  's  a  Und  of  a** 
loooldcry  for  joy. 

Prank.  What  sympathy  is  in  that  honsst  b»- 
aom !  But  how  has  this  goci  Ibitune  come  to 
yout 

Rob.  Why,  that  poor  woman  as  yon  boned 
waa  wife  to  his  kirdsinp :  he  has  owned  it  on  lUa 
death-bed,  and  left  word  as  l*m  his  son. 

Prank  How  sfrange  are  the  vicissfitndesof  life  t 

Rob.  Now  Sir,  1  am  but  a  simple  lad,  as  s  body 
may  sav;  and  ifyou  wiO  but  be  ao  good  aa  to  help 
we  with  your  advfee,  1  shall  take  it  very  kind  of 
yoa,  Sir. 

Prank.  1  thank  yoo^r  the  good  opinion  yo« 
have  of  me;  and  aa  fer  8B  my  poor  abilities  go^ 
they  shall  be  st  your  aervice. 

Rob.  Thank  ye.  Sir,  thank  ye!  But  pray 
what  bad  luck  made  yon  so  devilish  poor  1 

Prank.  It  wouU  take  s  fcxig  time  to  tell  yo« 
the  story  of  my  misfoftunes ;  but  I  owe  them  la 
the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the  steward. 

Rob.  Snacks  t  Oh,  damn  un !  I'U  do  for  him 
aoon:  he 's  rotten  here,  Master  Frank :  1  do  think 
as  how  he 's  a  damned  old  rogne. 

Prank.  Judge  not  too  harshly. 

Rob.  Come,  Sir,  will  you  go  up  to  the  castle  I 

Prank.  Excuse  me ;  the  relief  which  you  have 
ao  generoualy  given  me,  enables  me  to  return  to 
my  femily. 

Rob.  Wen,  but  youll  come  backl 

Prank.  Te-morrow. 

Rob.  r^o— to-night^Doo^e fevour  me;  I  want 
to  >pttk  to  you. 

Prank.  I  have  a  long  way  to  walk,  and  it  will 
be  very  late  before  I  can  return;  but  I  will  refoaa 
you  nothing. 

Rob.  Thank  ye,  Sir ;  you're  very  kind ;  I  shall 
Btay  tin  you  oome,  if  it  'a  all  night         [Bseunt. 

Enter  Rattle. 
Rat.  Well,  every  thing  'a  prenued  for  my  at« 
tack  on  the  castle  to-night ;  and  1  dont  much  fear 
but  I  ahall  find  meana  to  terrify  the  enemy,  and 
make  him  surrender  at  discretion^— Yes,  yeo^ 
Master  Snacks,  I  shall  soon  be  with  you.  [S^iiml- 
ftwr,  mueiCf  and  ringing  qf  belle  without.]  What 
a  damned  racket  here  is  in  the  village  to-day  1^1 
wonder  what  it '8  all  about  1 

^nlerRoenr. 
Holloa,  there !    Stco,  my  fine  fellow.    Pray  can 
you  tell  me  what  aO  this  npioar  is  about  in  the 
viUagel 

Rob.  Why,  you  be  Master  Rattle  from  Lunnnn. 

Rat.  WeH,  I  don't  want  to  be  toU  that 

.Rob.  Qee  os  your  hand.  Rattle,  thou  bee'st  a 
damned  honestfellow,andIlikethee:  Idoindee^ 

Rat.  Ycvy  femiliar,  upon  my  word. 

Rob.  I  Hked  you  ever  sin'  you  let  old  Toppfai 
have  the  three  pounds  to  pay  nis  rent  with;  and 
now  whilst  I  think  on't,  here  'tis  again— take  it, 
for  I  wont  let  any  body  give  away  money  here  but 
mysetf. 

Rat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  is  aD 
thisi  What  are  yon  atl  I  thmk  I'll  open  a  shop 
here  for  the  sale  of  bad  debta. 

/?o6.  Here,  take  the  money. 

Rat.  Put  Anp,myfiiieMkywl  yonHwantk, 
perhapa. 

Rob.  Me 
odd 


ant  money  I   Shall  I  lend  yon  em 
and  set  ymi  ap  isL  a  shop  1 


as 


JRai,  W^,wholliedtvi)ai«yaq1 

Rob.  Whj  doftu't  jou  know  1  I  be  Rohin. 

Rat.  Robin,  are  you  1  'Egad,  I  think  jou  aing 
like  a  goUfinch. 

Rob,  Veiy  well,^tt]e,  tiiat  'a  a  good  joke. 

RtU.  Why,  cune  me,  if  1  am  ap  to  jou,  Master 
BobiQ ;  yoa  are  queering  ma,  I  believe. 

Rub,  Well,  I  abaU  be  glad  to  aee  thee  at  the 
oasUe,  Rattle.  Yoa  aee,  I'm  not  aahamed  of  my 
old  a<!aqnaintancPy  aa  aome  folka  asa. 

RaL  Not  aahamed  of  hia  old  acquaintann! 
Why,  what  dp  you  mean  1 

I&b.  i  can't  atop  to  talk  to  you  any  longer-* 
Good  by,  Rattle ;  thou  bee'at  an  honeat  fdlow; 
and  I  alttll  be  glad  to  see  theeat  the  caatle.  [jGMt. 

Rat,  I  declare  I'm  quite  dumb-foundered. — 
And  have  I  lived  all  my  days  in  Lombard-street 
for  thiS"- to  be  hummed  by  a  clown  1  [Xdaughin^, 
musk,  ringing  ^  beU»,  <f«.  without.]  I  believe 
the  people  are  all  mad  to-day }  1  caii't  think  what 
they  are  at 

Enter  Clown,  in  a  hurry. 

Here,  here.  Hob  t    I  want  to  i^peak  with  too. 

Ootm.  You  man  nwak  beast  then,  tor  I  be 
going  to  dine  wi'  my  lord,  and  I  shall  be  too  late. 
•  Rat.  Weugh  I  What,  are  you  drunk  t 

Cl<non.  Noa,  noa,  but  I  soon  shall  be,  I  take  it, 
for  there 's  plenty  o'veale  to  be  gotton. 

Rat.  Plenty  o'yaie  to  be  gotten,  is  there  t 

Clown.  Ees,  I  shall  have  a  nre  swig  at  it 

Rat.  Pray,  my  fine  fellow,  can  you  tell  me  what 
the  bells  are  ringing  for  1 

down.  Eea,  to  be  sure  I  con. 

Rat.  Well,  what  is  it  ^ 

Qown.  Why,  it 's  bekeas  they  do  puU  the  ropea, 

1  tell  thee. [GeU  round.]  Dinner  will  all  get 

yeaton  up  whilst  I  atond  here  talking  wi'  you. 

[Run»qf;  Rattlb  run*  <fier  Atm,  and 
brings  him  back. 

Rat.  You  are  a  very  oommunicatave  young  fel- 
k>w,  indeed— I  have  learned  one  thing  from  you,  ^ 
however— -4hat  there  *a  plenty  of  eating  and 
drinking  going  on ;  so  I'll  tiy  if  I  aant  be  in  at 
the  death.  Now,  start  foir,  and  the  devil  take  the 
hindmost 
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[  They  run  qf. 

SCENE  ll-^AHaa  in  ike  CaatU,    Ado^ 
leading  to  an  inner  apartment. 

Enter  Snacks,  speaking. 

Snacks.  Tell  her  to  oome  thii  way.  Ayoqng 
woman  wanting  Robin  l*— This  must  be  his 
sweetheart  Dolly,  that  he  talks  so  much  about; 
they  must  not  oome  together ;  if  thev  do,  it  will 
knock  up  all  my  pbn.^What  shall  I  do  with 
herl  if  I  oould  but  get  her  into  reom^  she'd  be 
nfo  enough^-— here  ahe  is. 

Enter  Dollt  and  Maroert. 

Am  you  the  young  woman  that  wanted  to  speak 
withhbkndJiipl 

Dol.  Yes,  Sir. 

Snacks.  And  pmy  what  might  you  want  with 
him? 

Mar.  She  wanla  to  settle  sonemittaMftf  her 
own  with  him. 

Dol.  Yes  thst'sall,8ir. 
'   Snacks.  I  dare  aay  I  But  I  must  know  what 
these  matters  are. 

[MARGERT^ie^s  herseif  of  great  importance, 
and  is  pmrtieulmrly  nsiuy  tkmgh  the 


whole  qf  this  scene.    BnACmm  ie 
lest  Robin  should  hear  hsr. 

Mar.  Such  matters  as  conanni    ^^. 
themselves,  and  you  must  not  meddle  with  i 

Snacks.  Curae  that  old  devil,  mbal  a  i 
she  has  1    I  shall  never  be  able  Co  mai 
{Aside]  You  can't  see  has  lQnlsha|ft»  be  'a  c^gspd^ 

[TbDctLT. 

i>o{.  YeiLl  know  his  IpnUup's  owagcd,  fa 
he  jprumisea  me  a  long  while  ago. 

Snacks,  Oh,  then  yon  are  \&  poor  tMifiafiini 
young  woman  that 

Mar.  [  Very  avigry.]  No,  Sir :  abe  ts  tfae  Mv 
young  woman  that  is  to  be  my  Isdj;  and  I'd hsm 
yoQ  to  know  that  Vm  her  mother. 

Snacks.  Ah,  poor  soul !  I  pity  bar,  I  do  indBa^ 
fieom  the  bottom  of  my  heart 

Afar.  But  she  »  not  to  be  pitied ;  I  ahoriia^ 
have  thought  of  that  f— pity,  indeed  ! 

Snacks.  Poor  dear  creature !  it  '■  a  mdjoh^  b^ 
it  can't  be  helped :  his  k>rdship  in  goiog  to  te 
married  to-morrQw  to  another  wonun. 

Dol.  What! 

Snacks.  It 's  true,  indeed ;  I  am  -rerj  nmj. 

Afar.  And  she  is  not  to  be  my  ladj,  after  all! 

Snacks.  No,  poor  girl ! 

Zkd.  And  Robin  has  quite  ibrgai  me  ?  ICrf- 
ing.]  Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! — -l  was  afiaid  hsm  a 
would  be  when  he  came  to  be  a  Uad^-^-mai  haiki 
quite  foigot  roe  1 

Snacks.  Yes,  he  told  me  to  tell  yott  that  he  bi 
done  with  you. 

Alar.  [  very  noisy.]  But  I  have  not  door  ail 
him  though— —pretty  work  indeed ;  bat  111  la; 
a  peal  in  his  ears,'that  ahall  bring  bim  to  ha 
senses,  I  warrant ;  111  teach  him  to  uae  mydsefjk- 
ter  ill-— he 's  a  roffue,  a  rsscal,  a  scapegaltows,  s  vi- 
gabond:  I'll  find  him  out I'll — 

Snacka.  [Trying  to  appease  her.]  Hwhfhsb 

Mar.  Ill  nise  the  dead,  I  will 

Snadlcs.  Be  cool,  be  cool !— — -Itolan  wiD  ta 
tain^  hear  this  okl  beU-weather,  and  I  ahall  te 
blown.  lAddt 

Atar,  in  make  him  down  on  hia  kneea,  I  vfl; 
I'd  have  hhn  to  know,  that  diough  he  b  a  M, 
he  ahall  remember  his  promise ;  rll  jpla^  the  vov 
devil  with  faauL  if  I  can  find  him.  rm  in  Nck  i 
paasion,  loould  tear  his  eyes  out:  oh,  if  I  caa  bst 
see  him  1  [Going ;  Snacss  sfept  her. 

Snacks.  Here,  here;  stop,  stop— 111  go  tai 
bring  him  to  you. — Curse  her  old  thmc! 
[AsSe.j  Only  just  walk  in  here  a  nK»ncot,  n 
talk  to  him  myself;  I  will  indeed ;  pefhapa  I  dni 
bring  him  round,  my  dear. 

Vol.  Thank  ye,  Sir ;  tell  him  m  kffl  mjwdl 
if  he  doesn't  marry  me.  TGse*  cs. 

Mar.  And  teU  him  111  kiO  hnn  if  be  detm\ 
marry  her.        [p^*^  *^    Snacits  Isdb  tke  imr. 

Snacks.  Wet),  they  are  safe  for  the  pwseM 
I  widi  the^  were  out  of  the  house  though.  If  I 
can  but  bnng  this  marriage  to  bear,  Fn  a  lakt 
man.  I  have  been  very  careful  of  the  old  kxifi 
moiiey,aad  I  ahould  tike  to  take  care  of  a  little  d 
the  young  lord's  money :  if  I  can  bat  manv  tb 
girl  and  nim,  I'll  soon  double  the  twcn^-az 
Uiousand  pounds  (  have  in  the  ^y%  par  eaUn 
sacked  from  my  old  master. 

Rat  [Wiihout,  in  a  hoBou  toiee]  YllbBHi 
robber  1 

Snacks.  OLord!  what 'a  that 't— [Poasef]  It 
has  put  me  in  such  a  fright ; — ^that  ghost  >  abmd 
afua ^WhatebeouoUitbel  famafiaidto 
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6oe :  I  oonfeM  I've  heea  a  togne,  but  k '«  nersr. 
too  kte  to  mend.    Say  no  mom,  and  FU  make 

tlwUl.  [GeUnearthg  ' 


Upon  my  eoal,  I  will— *-iipMi  the  motd  of  an 
kneflt  man,!  wifl.  [jStaMiv iff. 

Enter  Rattle, 
Rtt.  Ha,  ba«  hal  I  think  I  gave  hia  cwMcienee 
t  kkk  then ;  twenty-eix  thoumd  pounds  in  the 
fi?e  per  oente. — —let  me  remember  tha^->-rm 
Qp  to  yoor  tricke,  Mr.  Qnacks ;  bot  you  •ha'n't 
am  on  vour  ■cheme  much  longer,  if  I  have  any 

■kilf If  I  don^  quicken  your  memorr  a  Kttia, 

m  give  over  oimjnrwg,  and  eet  up  a  ehandfer'f 
tbop.  [Exit. 

SCENE  m-^A  haiubmne  AportmnU  tn  ike 
Cattle,    A  table  foith  teines,  4^. 

RoeiN  and  Snacits  diteovered. 

Rob.  [Rather  tinay]  Well,  Snacks,  this  is 
very  good  stufT.  I  don't  know  as  ever  1  drank 
any  before ;  what  do  you  call  this,  Snacks  1 

Snaek$,  Fort  wine,  an*t  please  your  lordsMpL 

Hob.  Yea,  Port  wine  pleaaes  Iiia  loTdship--I 
wonder  where  this  comes  from!— —Oh!  nom 
the  Red  Sea,  I  suppose. 

SkaekB.  No,  my  lord :  them's  plenty  of  spirits 
there,  but  not  wine,  I  believe. 

Rob.  Well,  ODB  mora  thing  full;  only  one,  be- 
muse you  know,  now  I  am  a  tord,  I  must  not  make 

t  beast  of  myaelf that  *s  not  like  a  nobleman, 

you  knew. 

Snaeh.  Your  loidship  mu4  does  yoarlofdahip 


Rob.  Most  1 1  then  give  us  t'other  sup. 

Snacke.  I  think  his  kirdship  is  gettiiu;  rather 
fcrward^— rU  bring  my  daugnter  upon  the  carpet 
pimently.  [Aride. 

Enter  Sbrtant. 

Strt.  Please  you,  Master  Snadu,  here 's  John 
the  carter  says  he 's  so  lame  he  can*t  walk,  and 
he  hopes  you'll  let  him  have  a  pony,  lo-monow, 
lo  lide  by  the  waggon. 

Snaeka.  Cant  walk,  can't  he  % — 4ame,  is  he  1 

Stro.  Yes,  Sir. 

Snadct.  And  what  does  he  mean  by  being  kme 
atthUbusy  time  1— tell  him  he  must  walk j  it's 
my  win 

Rob.  You,  Sir,  bring  me  John's  whip,  will  you  *\ 
[Exit  Servavt.]  That 's  right,  Snacks ;  damn 
the  feUow,  what  business  has  he  to  be  lame ! 

Snacks.  Oh,  please  your  lordship,  it 's  as  much 
M 1  can  do  to  keep  these  fellows  in  order. 

Rob.  Oh,  they  are  md  dogs not  walk,  in- 
deed !    I  never  beard  of  such  impudencoL 

Snaeke.  Oh,  shameful,  shamenil !  if  1  was  be- 
hind him,  I'd  make  him  walk. 

E»ier  a  Servant^  with  a  vhipf  tDhieh  he  gvoeo  to 
Robin. 

Rah.  Come,  Snacks,  dance  me  a  hornpipe. 

Snadu.  Whati 

Ao6.  A  hornpipe. 

Snaeko.  A  hornpipe  !—l  can't  dance  my  Und. 

Rob.  Come  none  of  your  nonsense;  I  know 
you  can  dance ;  why,  you  was  made  for  dancings 
tbere  's  a  leg  and  fbot--Come,  begin  t 

Snaeki.  Here  'a  no  music. 

Rob.  Isnl  theral  then  I'll  soon  make  som»— 
Lookye,  hem's  my  fiddlestick;  how  d'ye  like  it  1 


— CooM.  Sascks,  ymi  anal  daso»}  it  's.my  ^rfXL 

Snacko.  Indeed  I'm  not  able. 

Rob,'  Not  able!  Oh,  shameliil,  shamafU* 
Come^  come,  you  must  danoe  ^  it 's  my  will 

i$tiadb.  Must  1 1— Then  here  goes— 

rBbpea6oii<. 

Rob.  What, d*ye call  that  dancing  fitfor  akndl 
Come,  quicker,  quickei^  IflUpt  Sfiaekw  round 
the  otage^  tcho  roaro  oii<.]— Thine,  thai  will  do: 
now  go  and  order  Jolm  the  caiter  the  pony— >wili 
jpoul 

Siuidlto.  What  a  cunning  dog  it  is)— he's  op 
to  me  now,  but  I  think  I  shall  be  down  upon  him 
by  and  by—  [Aside  #  exit. 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  how  he  hopped  about  aid 
haUoo'd— but  I'll  work  him  a  little  more  yet. 

Re-enter  Snacks. 

Wen,  Snacks,  what  d'ye  think  of  your  daneii^ 
master  1 

Snacks,  I  hope  your  loidship  wont  give  me  any 
more  leeaona  at  nrraent;  for,  to  my  the  troth,  I 
don't  much  like  tne  accompaniment 

Rob.  You  muat  have  a  lesson  eveiy  day,  or 
you'll  foigec  the  step. 

Snacks.  No : — your  loidship  has  taken  can  that 
I  sha'n't  foiget  it  lor  some  time.  * 

Rob.  I  can't  think  when  DoUy  is ;  I  told  hsr 
to  come  to  me. 

Snacks.  Oh,  don't  think  of  her. 

Rob.  Not  think  of  her  I— why,  pmy  1         ^ 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  a 

Rob.  A  what  1— Take  care,  or  1  riiaU  make  yuQ 
danoe  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  1  only  mean  to  my,  that  ahe  's  too  low 
for  your  lordship. 

Rob.  Too  low  t  why.  what  was  I  jost  now  V- 
if  I  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a  raacai 
as  to  use  the  poor  girl  iU— a  fig  ht  'em  aH ;  I'd 
give  'em  up,  and  he  plain  Robin,  honest  Robin. 
Bjiain.  No  >-4Ve  given  DoUy  my  pramiM,  ana 
111  never  bieak  it 

Snaeko.  My  dai^ihler'to  vmy  beaotifbl. 

Rob.  Dang  it,  you  talk  a  grmt  deal :— come, 
we'U  go  and  have  a  look  at  her.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  1V.~-A  Chamber,  vnth  a  jrieture 
hanging  oner  a  doeet^door. 

Enter  Rattle  and  Miss  Nanct. 

Rat.  Well,  you  see  I've  gained  admission,  not- 
withstanding your  Other's  order  to  the  contnrv. 

Aha.  Yes;  but  how  do  you  mean  to  get  hie 
oonaent  to— 

Rat.  Why,  as  to  hb  consent,  I  don't  value  it 
a  button :  but  then  five  tboumnd  pounds  is  a  sum 
not  to  be  sneezed  at  I  have  given  the  old  boy  a 
bit  of  a  hint  to-night  that  he  mdn't  much  reluih. 

Nan.  I  expect  my  &ther  hem  every  mi' 
with  his  new-made  lordahip. 

Rat.  Indeed !  then  only  hide  me  in  this  : 
and  the  borinem  13  done. 

Nan.  That  I  will,  where  nobody  can  find  you. 
Pm  sure  ,—1  have  a  ck)set  behind  this  pictun  of 
the  okl  k>rd,  made,  I  believe,  to  hide  the  ftmily 
plate  and  jewels  in ;  but  it 's  quite  foigotten  now. 

[Openeit. 

Rat.  Ob,  it  was  made  on  purpoae  for  me :  I'll 
put  a  jewel  into  it  preaently — Hero  [Gives  a  poh 
per.}— kstthisliecarekssalyonthetabtB;  it's  worth 
five  thonaand  pounds. 


} 
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Snaeki.  [WUhtmi.]  Thk  wnj,  tlus  way,  my 
Uml. 

/?a/.  0|  damn  it!  here  they  come;  tefl  him 
yoa've  been  fti^ htened  bf  ■  ghoit ;  and  if  he 
mgJiB  the  paper,  ghe  a  loqo  cough. 
7 Puto  the  paper  on  the  toMe,  and  exU  Into  <^ 
cloce^. 

Enter  ,BvACiL%  and  RoBtM. 
Snaeke.  'There,  theie  ahe  ia    iao't  ahe  a  hean- 
ty  1    What  do  you  aay  now  1 

Rob.  Why,  I  aay  ahe  ia  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle 
10  my  Dolly. 

San.  Pn>ttf  oonrtahia  indeed. 

Snaeko.  Ah,  you'll  alter  your  mind  aoon;  I 
know  you  wilL  Come,  let^  ait  down  and  taU[  of 
it  [Theyeit. 

Nan.  [  7b  Snackb.]  Oh,  my  dear  Sir,  I've  been . 
ao  frightened — Do  you  know  I  think  Tve  aeen  the 
vary  ghoat  that  alarmed  you  ao  oooe. 

Snaeke.  A  whati  a  ghoat7--0  Lord,  I  hope 
not  I  hate  the  ?ery  eight  of  'em  :~It  'a  very  odd ; 
bttt^[.Si(artiiMr.]  didn't  I  hear  a  noiae  ? 

Nan.  Oh,  bir,  that  'a  a  very  oommon  thin^  in 
thia  part  of  the  oaatle;  I  have  been  nooat  terribly 
frightened  lately. 

Bob.  Why,  what  frightened  yon  1— We  are  all 
good  people  here ;  they  woot  hurt  ue— will  they, 
Snackal 

Snaeke.  No,  no— they— that  ia-*     [Alarmed. 

Rat.  [PnmbehindABmii 

Rob.  Whati 

Rai.  Heart 

Snaeke.  Lord  ha'  mavey  upon  ma  !      [Kneels. 

Rai.  Ofiapring  of  mine,  liaten  not  to  the  advice 
if  that  wretch. 

Rob.  I  doant  intend  it. 

Rat  Hell  betray  yon :  yaor  intended  bride  he 
baa  impriaoned  in  the  yellow  ehamber:  go,  aet  her 
at  liberty. 

Rob.  Whatl  my  DoOyl— haa  he  unpriaoned 
bar  in  the  yellow  chamber  V-Oh,  dang  your  old 
bead !  [Knoeke  Snackb  dovm^  and  exit. 

Rat.  Wretch  realoie  your  Ul-gotten  wealth— 
liwnty-aiz  thouaand  poonda  in  the  five  per  centa. 

Snaeke.  ITl  do  anything  that  you  command. 

Rai.  Sign  the  paper  before  you. 
[Bmaokb  Bi0n$  ike  paper.    Nancy  eoughe, 
RAftLt  jumpe  omiqftke  doaaf,  and  \ 
iakea  the  pofper,  \ 


RtiL  How  do  yoQ.do1  hofw  aM  yval 

Snaeke.  Give  me  the  paper. 

Rat.  Not  a  word— twen^'aix  fiwmaarf  pomb 
in  the  five  per  centa.— Now,  dear  tieM^t )«« 
ttane,  and  nve  thooaand  poinida. 

Snacko.  You  to  rebel  aguaal  bbb  kxv  yea  hf 

Mar.  [Without]  Onlv  let  me  catch  kU  / 
him,  rn  give  it  him— an  old,  abiaiMMlili 

Enter  Maroeht. 
Oh^you  are  there,  are  you  1 — ^Yoo  wicked  mad 
-4et  me  get  at  him— [iTuiu  qfUr  SnacugU 
beats  btm.}— A  pretty  pack  of  liea  yau  hawlil- 
yott  oU  ragamuffin,  you. 

Enter  Robin  and  Doe.lt. 

Rob.  Whatl  are  yon  there.  Ratda? 

Rat.  Yea,  I'm  the  ghoat— Hear  t 

Rob.  Why  you  frighted  M  Honea^  aflk 
Enter  Sertamt. 

Strv,  Pleaae  you,  Maeter  8na<^  tltt  baft 
ha' gotten  Mr.  Fnmk,  and  ara  bringing  Ian  &■ 

Ab.  What!  the  baififia  got  himl— Oh,ji 
oklraaeal!  [  7>)  Snackb.]— Cet  him  cooRe  l»a 
a  moment  I  [ExU  Sertant.)— Oh,  SMcfa^  ib 
aony  for  you ;  for  Vm  aure  you  cant  be  hi{ip>- 
a  man  aa  doea  ao  much  harm,  and  ao  httiefiii 
never  can  be  happy,  I'm  aure : —  i 

Enter  Mr.  Frank.  | 

I  be  very  aoiry  aa  they  need  you  ao^  Mr.  Fmi 
but  1  couldn't— 

irVanJIr.  I  know  your  heart  too  weD  Id  tW 
you  could. 

Rob.  I  have  a  grrat  favour toaak you,  Mr.FM 
you  aee  we've  rather  found  Snadu  oat  !-hmv 
will  you— dang  it,  will  you  take  care  of  em,  ii< 
come  and  five  in  the  caatie  with  me,  and  ff^  m 
your  advice  ?— you  know  how  I  mean,— tefc» 
a  bit,  you  know. 

JF^rank.  Yon  are  too  ganarona :  bal  I  wf 
your  proilered  kindneaa;  and,  by  my  care lada 
tention  to  your  wel&xe,  will  repay  a  amD  piita 
the  debt  I  owe  you. 

Rob.  Now,  then,  1  am  happy,  with  tsA  i 
friend  aa  Mr.  Frank— DoUv,  we  ahall  knov  k^ 
to  ti^  care  of  oureelvea  anl  our  neighboQi»-iBi 
111  take  can  that  poor  folka  ahaU  fakas  the  (bra 
made  me  a  Und.  [Etad 
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ACTL 

SCENE  /.— A  Garden  hdimging  io  Don 
Dieoo'b  Bbute, 

Bni$r  DoM  Disgo,  muring. 
Air.— -DiBOO. 
ThoQ^lits  to  coimcil-4et  me  see— 
Hum— to  be  or  not  to  be^ 

A  hQaband,  is  the  qoeatioD. 
Acockold!  muit  that  follow  1 

Say  what  men  win, 

Wedlock 'a  a  piB, 
Bitter  to  swallow. 
And  hard  of  digestion. 
But  fear  makes  the  danger  aeen^  doable: 
Say,  Hymen,  what  misdiief  can  trouble 
My  neaoe,  shoold  I  venture  to  txy  you  1 

Bify  doors  shall  be  locked, 

My  windows  be  block'd; 

No  mak  in  my  house, 

Not  so  much  as  a  mouse; 
Then  horns,  horns  I  defy  yon. 
Dieg«.  Uiimlal 

EiUer  Ubsdla.' 
Un,  Here,  ant  pkaie  your  tionh^ 
VoL.i...9fi| 


Diego,  Whan  is  Leonora  t 

Urs..  in  hmohamber,  Sir. 

Diego,  There  is  the  key  of  it;  there  the  key 
of  the  best  hall;  then  the  key  of  the  door  upon 
the  firat  flight  of  stairs ;  there  the  key  of  the 
door  upon  the  second:  this  double  locks  the 
hatch  bekrw ;  and  this  toe  door  that  opens  into 
the  entry. 

Un,  I  am  acquainted  with  eveiy  ward  of  them. 

Diego.  Yon  know,  Ursula,  when  I  took  Leo- 
nora from  her  father  and  motner.  she  was  to  live 
in  the  house  with  me  three  months;  at  the  expi- 
ration of  which  time,  I  entered  into  a  bond  of 
four  thousand  ^stoles,  either  to  return  her  to 
them  spotless,  with  half  that  sum  for  adowry,  or 
make  her  my  true  and  lawfbl  wifo. 

Un.  And,  I  warrant  you,  they  came  secretly 
to  inquire  of  me  whether  thev  might  venture  to 
trust  your  worship.  "Lord!"  said  1,  "I  have 
lived  with  the  gentleman  nine  years  and  three 
auarten,  come  Lammas,  and  never  saw  any 
tning  uncivil  by  him  in  my  life ;"  nor  no  more  I 
ever  did;  and,to  let  your  ^    "    '  *"*    ' 

you  would  have  mistaken} 
Heaven,  though  rnjf^r^  Ffl 
not  live  with  any  man  ahve  f 
handle  me  unlawfUlr 


know,  if  I  had, 
i;  forlblen 
;,  and  would 

shomdwantto 
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Diego.  TTnnila,  I  do  belisre  H;  and  70a  wn 
jniticularly  happy,  that  both  your  age  and  jrour 
person  exempt  yoa  from  any  nich  temptation. 
But  be  this  as  it  will,  Leraora'a  parents,  after 
some  littte  difBcuItr,  consented  to  com]>Iy  with 
my  proposal;  and,  being  ftilly  satisfied  witn  their 
diMightar's  temper  and  conduct,  which  I  irant^ 
to  be  aoouainted  with,  this  day  beine  die  expira- 
tion of  ue  term,  I  am  resolyed  to  fulfil  my  bond, 
1^  marrying  her  to-morrow. 

Ur9.  Heaven  bless  you  tQgeAer. 

Diego.  During  the  time  she  has  lived  with 
ma.  she  has  never  been  a  moment  out  of  my 
signt:  and  now,  tell  me,  Ursula,  what  bAW  yott 
omervedinher? 

Urs.  All  meekness  and  gendeness,  your  WD^ 
ship:  and  yet  I  warrant  y4>u, shrewd  and  sensi- 
ble, 'egad,  when  she  pleMes,  she  can  be  aMliaip 
as  anwdle. 

Diego.  You  have  not  been  able  to  disoover  any 
particular  attachments  ? 

Un.  Why,  Sir,  of  late  I  hav«  observed 

Diego.  En!  how!  whati 

Un.  That  she  has  taken  greatly  to  thtfTOOng 
kitten. 

Diego.  O!  kthat  aR? 

Un.  Ay,  by  my  ftith,  I  dont  think  die's 
'  IbnJ  of  any  thing  else. 

Diego.  Of  me,  Ursula? 

Ut9.  Aj,  ay,  of  the  kitten,  and  your  worship, 
and  her  birds,  and  goin^  to  mass.  I. have  tak^ 
notice  of  late,  that  she  is  mighty  fond  of  going 
to  mass,  as  your  worship  lets  hear  early  of  a 
morning. 

Diego.  Well !  I  am  now  going  to  her  parents, 
to  let  tnem  know  my  resolution-;  (  will  not  take 
her.  widi  me.  because,  having  been  used  to  con-> 
fin^ment.  and  it  beinff  the  lift  I  am  determined 
she  shall  lead,  it  wul  be  only  giving  her  a.  bad 
habit  I  shaO  retttm  with  the  good  fi>lks  to^ 
morrow  morning;  in  the  meantime,  Ursula,  I 
confide  in  your  attention;  and  take  caie,  as  you 
wouki  merit  my  favour. 

Ure.  I  will,  indeed,  your  worship;  nay,  if  there 
is  a  widow  gentlewoman  in  all  Salamanca  fitter 
to  look  after  a  young  maidei^— — 

Diego,    Go,  and  send  LeoDon  to  ne. 

Air.—- Ursula. 
I  know  the  world,  Sir,  thoQgh  I  sayH : 

Vm  cautious  aiid  wise. 
And  they  who  surprise 
Myprucfence  nodding 
Must  sit  up  late. 

Never  fear,  Sir, 

Your  safety 's  neio,  Sir ; 

Yes,  yes, 

ni  answer  fi)r  Miss. 

Let  me  alone, 
I  v^arrant  my  caio 
Shall  wteigh  to  a  hair, 

As  much  as  your  own. 


[EsU, 


Diegor.  t\ 
to  church  1 
we  were  : 
oxen — I  doil^ 
Qiofo  of  sheep. 


^ed  last  night  that  J  was  soing 

Lora,  to  be  married,  ana  that 

t  roU^m  a  drove  of  oxen — 

aenMwish  it  had  been  a 

[jRetire*. 


Enter  Leonora,  wUh  a  Bird  enktr^ 
wkick  she  hoUU in  the  other  hmndbfdh^ 
Air.— Leokqra. 

Say,  little,  foolish,  flattering  timig, 
Whither,  ah !  whither  ffoiddymwi^ 
.   Your  airy,  fli|[ht1 
Stay  here,  and  suig, 

Your  mistress  to  dellglift. 
No,  no,  no, 

Sweet  Robin,  yon  riuH  not  go: 
Where,  voii  wanton,  oovdd  you  be, 
Half  so  nappy  as  vnth  mef 

Diego.  [Coming forward.}  Leanon. 

Leon.  [PvHingtke  Bird  inio  the  eagt]^ 
lam. 

Dieffo.  Lock  aeintiie  free,  and  Iblaiia 
attentively. 

Leon.  There. 

Diego.  lamsoiqg  this  evening  to  joorfiAi 
and  mother,  and  I  suppose  yoa  are  not  igiini 
of  the  cause  of  my  journey.  Are  yoo  mb^u 
be  my  wife  1 

Licm.  lam  willing  to  do  whatever  yonaidv 
father  and  mother  please. 

Diego.  But  that 's  not  theiMnf ;  d»^  h 
ine7 

Leon.  Y— *s. 

Diego.  What  do  yon  ogfa  fir? 

Leon.  I  don't  know. 

Diego.  When  you  came  hither,  yoa  m 
taken  firom  a  mean  little  boose,  iB  otofei 
and  worse  f^umished;  you  hadnosamliai 
were  obliged,  with  your  mother,  to  dothe  vsk 
yourself 

Leon.  Ym;  but  when  we  had  done,  I  eaU 
Idok  6m  tft  (h6  Witkdow,  or'  go  R  talking  witk 
fields: 

Diego.  Perhaps^  yoU'^sfike  odnfiiiwnfflil 
-  Leon.  No;  Idon'Vl ma eore.  ■ 

Diego.  I  say,  then,  I  txxtk  you  fna  fintoa 
habitation  and  hard  labour,  to  a  nobk  \^ 
and  this  fine  garden ;  where,  so  £u  fivn  boati 
slave,  yoo  are  absolute  mistress;  and,  iataid 
vrearing  a  mean  stuff  gown,  look  at  yooneK ! 
beseech  yon;  the  dress  yoo  have  en  iiftivi 


Leon.  It 's  very  fine,  indeed. 

Diego.  Well,  Leonora,  you  know  in  vkl 
manner  you  have  Iwen  treated  nnbe  joa  bm 
been  my  oompapien ;  ask  yoursBlf  a^  i^. 
whether  you  can  be  content  to  letd  »  ft 
with  me  according  to  the  specimen  yon  hia 
had! 

Leon,  Specimen! 

Dietro.  Ay,  accorfing  to  tiie  maniRr  I  ■■ 
treated  you — acoonfing 

Leon.  Ill  do  whatever  yon  please. 

Diego,  Then,my^ear,  givemeakaa. 

JLeon  Good  bye  to  you. 

Diego,  Here,  uMmh. 

AlB. 


B 
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By  SOI 

Tliat  Fm  wrinkled  aiid  old, 

But  I  will  not  befieivi  whattlMjar; 
I  feel  my  blood  monntinj^, 
like  streams  in  a  IbontRm, 
That  merrily  spaiUe  atidpli|^. 

For  love  I  have  wiD 
Andifai%fltiU; 
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OdAobi,  I  €tti  Msueoljrreftuii  t 
My  4iMnpod,iiiy  pcM*— 
Wen,  be  a  good  girt, 

UaAil  I  ecMM  to  yon.  tgam.  [B^, 

LeotL  HnglK) !  He*i  very  good  to  me,  to  be 
•ore,  and  H  't  my  duty  to  lave  him,  becanee  we 
ought  not  to  be  UDgntefuI;  bat  I  wish  I  wu 
not  to  BHirty  him  for  all  that,  thoogh  I'm  afraid 
to  tell  him  m.  Fine  feathen,  tb^  say,  make 
fine  birds;  b«t  Fm  sue  they  don't  make  happy 
ones:  a  sparrow  m  hap{Ner  in  the  fields,  tnan 
a  e(4dfincK  in  a  cage.  There  is  something 
makes  me  nufhty  uneasy.  While  he  was 
talking  to  me,  rtbloaght  I  never  saw  anr  thing 
so  Qgly  in  my  1i&~^  dear  now,  why  £a  I  for- 
get to  ask  leave  to  go  to  mass  to-morrow  1  I 
suppcae,  because  he's  abroad,  Ursula  wont 
taJce  mo — ^I  wish  I  had   asked  leave  to  go  to 

Am. 

Was  la  shepherd  maid,  to  knep 
On  yonder  pUdns  a  flock  of  ebeep, 
Weli-pleM'd,  Td  watoh  the  Uve-tong  day, 
My  ewes  at  feed,  my  lambs  at  play. 

Or  would  some  Mrd'that  pit^r  brings, 
Bat  for  a  moment  lend  its  wings, 
Mt  paients  then  mi^ht  raVe  and  scol^ 
Mr  jjuardian  rtrive  mv  will  to  hold ; 
Their  words  are  harsh,  his  walls  axe  high. 
But  ^lite  of  all  away  I'd  fly.  [ExU. 

SCENE  1I.-~A  Street  in  Salamanea. 

StUer  Leamde^  and  two  Scholars,  oi  their 

University  go%m8. 

Leand.  Hb  name  is  Don  Diego,  thcfe's  his 
house,  fike  another  monasteiy,  or  rather  prison ; 
his  servants  are  an  ancient  auenna,  and  a  negio 
slave 

1  Sth4iL  And  after  having  Uved  fifty  yeavs  a 
bachetor,  this  old  fellow  has  peeked  up  a  young 
thing  of  sizteen,  whom  he  by  chance  saw  in  a 
balcony! 
.2  Stfwl,  And  are  you  in  love  with  the  ^1 

Leand.  To  desperation;  and  I  believe  I  am 
not  indifibrent  to  her;  for,  finding  that  her  jear 
kws  ii^uaxdian  took  her  to  ti)e  chiqpel  of  a  neigh- 
bounng  convent  evejy  mominji  before  it  vras 
Hght,  I  went  there  in  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim, 
ptanting  myself  as  near  her  as  I  oould;  I  then 
varied  m^  appearance,  continuiqg  to  do  so  from 
time  to  tmie,  till  I  was  convinced  ahe  had  soffi- 
ciently  remaned,  and  understood  my  meaning. 

1  ScKoL  Well,  Leander,  111  say  that  for  you, 
there  is  not  a  more  industrious  lad  in  the  ani- 
veisity  of  Salamanca,  when  a  weikch  ia  to  be 
ferretad. 

2  SchoL  But  pr'ythee,  toll  us  now  hefw  did 
yon  get  information? 

Leand.  Pint  fVom  report,  which  ?aised  my 
curiosity;  and  afterwards  from  the  negro  I  just 
now  mentioned;  I  observed  that,  when  the  for 
mily  was  gone  to  bed,  he  often  eame  to  air  him- 
self  at  yonder  grato;  yon  know  I  am  no  bad 
chanter,  nor  a  very  scurvy  minstrel ;  so,  takine  a 
guitar,  clapping  a  black  patch  on  my  eye,  and  a 
swathe  upon  one  of  my  legs,  1  soon  scraped  ao- 
quaintanee  with  my  fnend  Mungo.  He  adores 
ray  soi^  and  sarabands;  and,  taking  me  for  a 
poor  enpple,  often  repays  me  with  a  share  pf  hie 
iHgwaaos;  which  I  aoeept,  to  avsid 


I  TiDongarifotChaftiato 


1  Schct.  Andafr-i — 

Ixand.  And  so^  Ba^  he  baa  told  me  afl  the 
secrete  of  ha  fomUy;  «nd  one  worth  knowing ; 
for  he  infofmed  use  last  night,  that  hiff  maaler- 
vrill  this  eveniiv  take  aabMt  jownay  Into  tha- 
eountiy,  from  whence  he  ptopoeea  not  1 
tUltD^monvWjisaviH  his  janam  arifo,  t 
ha,i»hindhim. 

^SbkoL  Zoundi!  let's  scale  the  wall. 

I^and.  FairandaoMy;  iwililhiiinitaBftM 
and  pat  on  my  di^gnise,  watdi  for  the  Doirs 
coin^  oot,  attack  my  negro,  afteoh,  and  try,  if 
oy  his  means,  I  cannot  coma  into  tbe-hean,or 
at  haiftgi^  a  aigfaiof  my  dianmng  anoeL 
;  1  SchioL  Angel !  is  she  then  so  han£ome1 
,  Leand.  It  b  time  for  us  to  withdraw:  come 
to  my  chambeia,  and  there  you  ahaU  know  all 
you  can  <* 


SCENE  UL-^The  oufoufe  ^  Don  DiEOO^a 
^oute  :  which  appears  with  vtacfoiM  hamd 
'    up  J  and  an  iron  graU  btfare  an  entry. 

JBnier  Don  Jhtoo^prm  the  hmue,  having  fitai 
unlocked  the  door^  and  removed  two  or  three 
bar»  whidl  ossftfed  infiutening'  iL 
'  tHrro.  With  the  precautions  I  have  taken,  I 
think  I  run  no  risk  m  quitting  my  house  for  a 
short  time ;  'Leonora  has  ne'ver  shown  the  least 
Inclination  to  dieceive  roe ;  beside,  my  old  woman 
aa  prudent  and  faithful ;  she  has  ul  the  keye, 
and  will  not  part  with  them  from  herself;  but 
suppose-^uppose — ^by  the  rood  of  St.'  Francis, 
I  will  not '  leave  it  In  heir  power  to  do  mischief; 
a  woman's  not  having  it  in  her  power  to  deceive 
you,  is  the  best  secttnty  for  her  fidelity,  and  the 
only  one  a  wise  man  will  oonfide  in^  ^st  bind, 
safe  bind,  is  an  excellent  proverb.  I'll  e'en  lock 
her  up  with  the  rest ;  there  is  a  hasp  to  the  door, 
and  Ihave  a  padlock  within,  which  shall  be  my 
guaranty*  I  will  wcdt  tiU  the  lM«R>  tttn^^nlli 
8ie  provisioiie  he  is  gone  to  jnifeEaae;  and  clap- 
ping them  all  up  togetber,  make  aiymind  eair^ 
Of  having  the  key  they  am- umlef  in  tnTpotket. 

Enter  MuNoo^  with  a  Aa«nfR«% 
JfvH.  Go,  get  you  dovn,  yo«  deJuH  hamper, 

jrou  carry  me  now.    Cune  my  oMmsaa;  eend- 

tng me alvra3rs here  and -deie. ^opooe sonthing 

to  make  me  tire  hke  a  mule    Uuae-  him  ia^wv- 

ance— and  him  damn  initirwftffi 
Diego.  How  now  1  .> ,        ■ 

Mun.  Ah,  massa!  bless  your  heart 
«XX^.  What'atbatyott^romultai^gisinMllI 
Afun.  Noting,  maasa,  only  me  say  you  veiy 

good  massa. 

'   Diefo.  What  do  you  leave  your  foad  down 

there  fori 
JIfan.  Massa,  me  Hly  tire. 
Diego.  Take  it  up,  rascal. 
hfun.  Yes,  blees  yaut  heart,  sMMa. 

No,  lay  it  dowft:  now  I  thittk  4a\ 


Mun,  What  you  saY^  massa) 
Diego.  Canyoubeoonestl 


Mvn.  Me  no  aavee, 

before. 

IKisgo.  Can  yon  tell  truth  t 
Mvn.  What  you  give  me, 
Diego.  There 's  a  '  * 

me,  do  you  know  oi 
1 


you  now  ax  bm 


^ve  me,  jn/f^* 

dlstreen  iHr  you;  now  tsll 

i  tny  in  gbing  en  jr  ttf 
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Mun,  Ab,  nuuMo,  a  damn  dwal. 

Die^.  How!  that  I'm  a  itraiger  to 7 

A/im.  No,  maasa,  yoQ  lick  me  evm  day  with 
ywtt  rattan;  I'm  sun,  maaia,  thatli  muoluof 
aioogh  fiir jMor  neger  man. 

I>£«ro.  So^io. 
•  Mun,  La,  mnim,  Iiow  ooold  jon  hare  a  heart 
to  lick  poor  neger  man,  aa  yon  lick  me  laat 
Thuradayl 

Diego,  If  yon  hate  not  a  mind  I  ahonU  ehte- 
tiae  you  now,  hold  yoor  tongoa. 

Afun.  Yes,  maasa,  if  yon  no  lick  me  again. 

'  Diego.  Liaten  to  me,  I  flty, 

Mun.  You  know,  maaia,  me  iwry  Kood  mt- 


Diego*  Then  yon  will  go  on  1 
•  Mioi,  And  ought  to  be  uae  kii 

Diego.  If  yon  irtter  another  eyllabla-^-—^ 

Mun,  And  I'm  sore,  nuuasa,  yon  cant  deny 
but  I  worky  worky-»t  dress  a  victuab,  and  nm 
a  ermnds,  and  wash  a  house,  and  make  a  beds, 
and  acrab  a  shoes,  and  wait  a  table. 

Diego,  Take  that  [SMkee  him,]  Now  will 
you  listen  to  me  1 

Mun.  La,  maaaa,  if  ever  I  saw^*^ 

Diego,  I  am  going  abroad,  and-  shall  not  re- 
ttim  tul  to-morrow  morning.  Dming  this  night 
I  charge  you  not  to  sleep  a  wink,  but  be  watch- 
ful aa  a  lynz,  and  keep  walking  up  and  down 
the  entry,  that  if  you  hear  the  least  noise  you 
may  alarm  the  family.  Stay  here,  perrerae  ani- 
mal, take  «are  that  nobody  approacbes  the  door; 
I  am  gmng  in,  and  shall  be  out  again  ina  mo- 
ment [Sxit. 

Mun,  So,  I  must  be  stay  in  a  cold  all  night, 
and  have  no  sleep^  and  set  no  tan^  ne^er; 
then  him  eall  me  tte(  ana  rogue,  and  rascal,  to 
tempt  me. 

A  IS. 

Dear  heart,  what  a  teriiUe  life  am  I  led ! 
A  dog  has  a  better,  that  'a  sheltered  and  fed : 

Ni^t  and  day  'tis  de  same, 

My  pain  ia  doe  same: 
Me  wish  to  de  Lord  me  was  dead. 

Whatever '■  to  be  done. 
Poor  blacky  must  ran: 
MungD  hera,  Mnngo  oere, 
Auuigo  every  wfaefe. 
Above  and  below, 
Sinah,  come ;  nnvh,  go ; 
Do  so,  and  do  so, 
Ohioht 
Ble  wirii  to  de  Lord  me  was  dead.         [BatU. 

Ro-enier  Don  Dirgo,  with  Ursula,  who,  q^ter 
,  the  Negro  goes  tn,  appears  itf  6o&  the  door  on 
the  inside ;  then  Don  Diego,  unseen  by  thea\f- 
puts  on  a  large  Padlock  and  goes  of.  AJltr 
which,  Lbander  enters  disguucd. 

Leand.  So-nny  old  Aigus  is  departed,  and 
the:  evening  is  as  fevoorable  fer  m^  design  as  I 
could  wish.  Now  to  attract  mj  fnend  Mungo; 
if  he  ia  within  hearing  of  my  gmtar,  I  am  sme  lie 
will  quickly  make  hie  appearance. 

Man.  rdfipeart  at  <Ae  window.]  Who  goes 
derol— Hip!  hollo! 

Leand.  Heaven  bless  you,  my  worthy  master, 
will  your  worahinla  honour  haye  a  little  music 
lUsevening'?    ^ 

•:  Mim,  Stay  yen  litlie—I  oome  down. 

[Comes  down  to  the  grate. 


Leand.  I  hate  got  a  bottle  oH 
here,  given  me  by  a  charitable  m 
hard  ^,  if  your  grace  vrillpleaaetalaate  it 

Mui^  GiYemeaanptiDagmie;  anec 
man,  don't  be  fear,  old  maaaa  gone  ott,  as  I  a 
last  night,  and  he  no  come  back  oelbie  to-msR* 
coine,  trike  moosic,  and  give  ua  soi^. 

Leand.  Ill  give  your  worship  a  aons  11 
in  Barbarr,  when  I  waa  a  alave  among  the  Mooi 

3fun.  Ay,  da 

Leand.  TnerewBBacroelandninfidoasTT^ 
who  was  called  Heli  Abdallah  MahosKt  Sai 
who  had  fifty  wives  and  three  hmidred  eooc*^ 
bines. 

Muni  Poor  man!  whatdidhecb  wU  Ail 

Leand.  Now  this  wicked  Turk  hadi|« 
Christian  slave  named  Jeaebel,  who  not  cobrsi- 
ing  to  his  beastly  desires,  he  draws  oat  hisai^ 
aim  is  ffoing  to  cut  off  her  head;  here  'a  wiai  y 
aays  toner.  [Sings  and  play .]  Nowyooibl 
httur  the  slave's  answer,  t  Sings  and  pins.]  Xc« 
you  shaU  hear  how  the  wicked  Twk,  bemgm 
ly  enraced,  b  again  going  to  eat  oflrtbe  feir  lUra 
head.  [Sings  €md  ptays  again,}  nowyoaihl 


Mun.  What  signify  me  hear  1 — -Me  naiads 


Leand,  Oh,  you  want  something  you  tnfa- 
stand  1    If  your  honour  had  said  thatr — 

TTra  [Appears  at  the  window  abo^e.]  Miofi' 
Mungo  r 

Mun.  Some  one  can  dere-—- 

Urs,  Mungo,  I  say. 

Mun.  What  devil  you  want  1 

Urs.  What  lewd  noise  is  thati 

Mun.  Lewd  yourself,  no  lewd  hen;  play  siif, 
never  mind  her. 

Urs.  1  shall  come  down,  if  yon  go  on. 

Jllim.  Ay,  oome  alon^,  more  merrier:  mAin 
here  but  noor  man;  he  smg  fer  fait  <»f  bnai 

Urs.  Ill  have  no  poor  man  near  oar  dov; 
baricye,  iUlow,  can  you  play  the  ForaakeDMiifi 
DeTight,  or  Blai^  Km  of  Castile  1  Ah,MB|i, 
if  you  had  heard  me  sing  when  I  was  yonog 

Mun.  'Ghkd,  I  am  sure  I  hear  yoor  voiee  ote 
enough  now  yoo  oki 

Urs,  I  could  quaver  like  any  Uadtbbd 

JIfim.  And  now  you  halloo  like  a  8creee6<Nr{- 
Come,  throw  a  poor  sod  a  penny,  he  play  a  taa 
ftff  yoto. 

Urs.  How  did  you  lose  the  use  of  your  Iq^? 

Leand.  In  the  wan,  my  good  dame:  1  mi 
taken  by  a  Baibary  corsair,  and  carried  into  Sii- 
ke,  wheito  I  liyed  eleven  yean  and  three-ooartsr 
upon  oold  water  and  the  roots  of  the  earth,  nitb- 
oot  having  a  coat  on  my  baek,  or  laying  mtbed 
on  a  pillow:  an  infidel  bought  me  fera  daW:  tv 

Eve  me  the  strappado  on  my  ehoakien,  and  the 
Btinado  on  the  soles  of  my  feet:  now,  as  I  aji 
before,  this  infidel  Tu^  had  fifty-three  wives,  utd 
one  hundred  and  twelve  ooneubineai 

Urs.  Then  he  was  an  unreasonaMe  viHun. 

Leon.  [Appears  at  arwther  window.]  Umh' 

Urk.  Odds  nrr  life,  what 's  here  to  do!  Go 
back,  go  back;  nne  work  we  shaO  have  indmi! 
good  man,  good  bya 

Leon.  I  could  not  stajr  any  longer  by  mjt^' 
pray  let  me  take  a  little  air  at  tiM  grate. 

Leand.  Do,  worthy  Madam;  tet  the  jooos 
gentlewoman  stay :  I'D  play  her  a  love  fong  k 
nothing. 

Ur^,  N0,no,noii6ofyiNrrfov»-songBhae;if 
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room  fx  outu  nwtwfr— ^— ■ 

Ijomd.  I  am  bol  a  poor  mail,  bat  if  jDor  ladj- 
ahip  will  let  me  in  at  frr  as  the  baO  or  tbe  kitchen, 
joa  may  all  danoe,  and  I  aha  n't  aak  any  thing. 

Un.  Why,  if  it  was  not  on  mj  maater  ■  ac- 
count, I  ahoud  think  no  harm  in  a  little  innocent 


Mun.  Dm,  and  let  w  dance. 

Ijeamd.  Haa  Madam  the  keyi  theal 

Un.  Yaa,  jea,  I  have  the  iuys. 

Leand,  Have  yon  the  key  cif  thia  padkick  too, 
Madam  1  Here  'a  a  padkick  upon  the  door.  Hea- 
ven help  ua,  large  enough  for  a  state  priaoD. , 

Vtb.  Eh--how— wh2t,  a  padlock ! 

MtoL  Hero  it  la,  I  ftd  it  1  adod,  it*a  a  tim^ 
per. 

Un.  His  waa  afraid  ta  trait  me  tiien. 

Jtfun.  And  if  de  hoose  was  a  fir^  vre  none  of 
Vb  set  out  to  aave  ouraelvea. 

Ltand.  Well,  Madam,  not  to  dSaappotnt  you 


other. 

Utb.  Do  yon  think  yon  could  with  yoor  lame 

Ijeamd.  O  yea,  Madam,  I  am  very  sore. 
Vr».  Then  bv  my  faith  yon  ahall,  for  now  Vm 
wet  on*l — A  padloek !  Mmtgo,  come  with  me  into 
the  garden. 

[Mnxoo  and  TTrscla  going  ^jf^  Lbander 
ami  LsoxoBi.  art  i^  togt^er,     Uut 
Jini  part  qfth£  miarUito  U  sung  fty  them 
in  dvet ;  then  Mungo  and  ITiiauL  a  return 
one  afleranothtr  to  the  $taiian9  they  had 
quitted. 
Leon.  Pray,  let  me  |o  with  yon. 
IdBond.  Star,  eharmmg  creature:  why  will  you 
tj  the  youth  tnat  adoreayou  1 

Ijean.  Oh,  liord,  Vm  frightened  o«t  of  my 
wite! 

Jjtand.  Have  jou  not  taken  notice,  beauteooa 
Leonora,  of  the  pil|nrim  who  haa  ao  often  met  you 
at  church  1  I  am  uat  pilgrim ;  one  who  would 
thange  ahapea  aa  often  aaPloteua,  to  be  blessed 
with  a  aight  of  you. 

(kxrasTirr.—LBAMsnt,  IjxmotLk^TS^mshA^and 
Moiaoo. 
Leand.  O  thoa,  whoae  charm*  ens1av«  my 
heart! 
In  pnty  hear  a  youth  complain: 
Lemt.  I  nuMt  not  head^— dear  youth,  depart-^ 
Fm  certain  I  have  no  deaeit 
Agendeman  like  you  to  gain. 
Leand.  Thendo  laeek  yourto^in  vminl 
Leon.  Ria  another's  ligfr; 
Leand.  And  be. 

Distracting  thought !  must  happy  be, 
While  I  am  doom*d  to  pain. 
Vra.    Ccnne  round,  young  nuin,  IVe  been  to 


A^si 


so  hav«  I. 
IVn  sure  the  wail  is  not  too  hi^ 
Vyou  please. 
YouH  mount  with  < 


Leamd.Caxi  tuu  to  aid  my  bfias  deny  % 
ShaDitbeaol 
Ifyouaayno, 
IwiUaotgo. 

I  must  oonsent,  howsver  loth; 
S8 


Bat  ^HMMvw^^dattm, 
Make  him  pvoanaaa  to  retire. 

Vre.    Nay,  many,  he  ahaH  take  kia  oath. 

£«aadL  By  your  eyes  of  heavenly  blue, 
By  your  hue'  ambroaial  dew ; 
Your  cheeaa,  where  rose  and  lily  blend: 
Your  voice,  the  music  of  the  sphsKs — 

Mhen.  Lord  o'  mercy,  how  he  sweara ! 
Ho  makes  my  bain 
All  stand aai end! 

Ure.    Cosoe,  that  s  cboq^  aaesnd,  asond, 
Let*s  be  happy  while  we  may  X 
Now  the  old  one's  fitf  away. 
Laugh,  and  aing,  and  dance,  and  play; 
Hainleaa  pfaiawira,  why  delay  ? 

[EaeanL 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  l^A  Ska  m  Don  Dieoo's  Banee, 
wUh  fildmg-doare^  wkick  open  m  the  back 


Onone  tide  a  etaireaae, leadvngtoan  apanmenty 
by  whiih  the  charadere  pass  up  and  down  /  on 
the  other,  a  door  leading  to  a  cellar,  which  ie 
40  contrived,  that  a  tattle  and  glaoB,  tvo  eon- 
dtee,  a  guitar,  and  Leand£r*s  diaguiee^  may 
heplaeeduponit. 
Enter  Vsusauk^  followed  hy  Leandeb  it*  a  r»e^ 
halnt. 
Un.  OIL  ahme!  out  npont,  Sir.  talk  lo  ma 
no  more;  I  that  have  been  famed  thnMighoiit  aB 
Spain,  as  I  may  say,  for  viftiie  and  discretion; 
tha  veiy  fldsaer  and  quinteasenee  of  duennas !  you 
have  cast  a  Mot  upon  me,  a  bkA  upon  my  repu- 
tation, that  vraa  aa  fiur  aa  a  piece  of  whitA  paper; 
and  now  I  ahall  be  revUod,  pointed  at;  nay,  men 
will  caO  ma  fiMiy  names  upon  your  account 
Leand.  What  filthy  names  vrili  they  call  yunt 
Ure.  Th^l  say  Ito  an  okl  procureaa. 
Leand.  fie^  fie,  nm  know  better  thingS"*be- 
ndes^  though  I  have  got  admittanoe  into  your 
bMH0,be  asaured  I  ah«B  commit  no  outrage  Mre; 
and  if  I  havu  been  guilty  uf  auy  indiscretion,  let 
love  be  my  exeuae. 

Ura.  WeU,aaIlive,  he'saprstty  young  ftl- 
k»w. 

Leand.  Ton,  my  sweet  TTraula,  have  known 
what  it  is  to  be  in  k>ve,  and  I  warrant  have  had 
admirers  often  at  your  fi»ct;  your  eyeaatill  retain 
firaenoorii  to  leH  me  that 

Ure.  They  teB  you  no  fie;  for,  to  be  sure, 
when  I  was  a  young  wmnan,  I  was  greatly  sought 
after;  nay,  it  ww  repovtsd  that  a  jrouth  died  for 
love  of  me:  one  Joseph  Peres,  a  tailor  by  trade, 
«f  the  grayhound  make,  lank ;  and,  if  my  memoir 
fliil  me  not,  hie  right  ahoulder  about  the  breadth 
of  my  hand  higher  than  his  Uft:  but  he  was  up- 
right aaaa  arrow,  and,  by  all  accounts,  onauf  the 
fibsst  workmen  at  a  button-hole. 
/>(rm2.  But  where  is  Leonora? 
Ure.  Whereisshel  by  ray  tielh,  I  have  shut 
Iwrup  in  her  chamber,  under  three  bolts  and  a 
doiriifekok. 
Laojuf.  And  wiB  you  not  bring  us  togetherl 
Ure.  Who,  II— -How  can  you  ask  ma  such  A 
questiont  Really,  Sir,  I  take  it  extremely  un- 


Leand.  Well,  but  you  miaap|yrehend>- 
Ure.  1  told  you  just  now,  that  if  you  mentioned 
that  to  me  agaon,  it  would  mal^  me  aick;  ahdso 
it  has,  turned  me  opsida  down  as  it  were. 
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Letmd,  IndMd,.m3rlwitftfend 

Un.  Oh,  oh,  hold  mo,  or  I  ihaU  An. 
LeamL  1  wfil  hold  yon. 
Un.  And  do  yoa  fed  anj  onrnpaMion-  ftor 
mel 

Leand.  I  do. 

C/iv.  Why  tndy  yoa  haw  a  great  deal  to  an- 
■wer  for,  to  bring  tears  into  my  crjres  at  thk  time 
o'  day ;  I  am  sure  the?  are  tlie  iuBt  I  haT«  dtied 
fince  ray  poor  huBbamf's  death. 

jMtnd.  Nay,  don't  think  of  that  now. 

Un.  Fof  you  moat  imderatand,  Sir,  to  play  a 
trick  upon  a  gimma^  discreet  matron — ^ And  yet, 
M&et  ail,  by  my  (aith,  I  dont  womlsr  you  should 
love  the  young  thing  under  my  care;  lor  it  is  one 
^the  sweetest  conditioned  souls  that  ever  I  was 
acquainted  with ;  and  between  ourselves,  our  don- 
nee  is  too  old  for  such  a  babe. 

Leand.  Ursula,  take  thk  geUL  * 

Un.  For  what,  Sirl 

Leand.  Only  for  the  love  of  me. 

Un.  Jiay,  if  that  be  all,  I  wont  reAise  it:  for 
I  love  you,  1  assure  you;  yon  put  me  so  much  in 
mind  of  my  dear  husband  j  he  was  a  handsome 
man;  I  remember  he  had  a  mole  between  his  eye- 
brows, about  the  bigness  of  a  hazel  nut ;  but  I 
must  say  you  have  the  advantage  in  the  lower 
part  of  the  countenance^ 

Leand.  The  old  beldam  grows  amorous^ 

[Amde. 

U-h.  Lord  love  yon,  you're  a  i««IMooking  young 


[jS 


Ixand.  But  Leonora— — 

Un.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  bat  to  pretend  jvk  w«re 
Mme.— -I  never  saw  a  finer  leg  m  my  fiik 

lAond.  Leonora! 

Un.  WeU,  Sh*;  Fm  going. 

Letmd.  I  shaU  never  gel  rid  of  her.      {AeUk. 

Ur».  Sh- ^ 

Leand.  How  now? 

Un.  Would  you  be  So  kind,  Sir/88  to  indulge 
Oe  with  the  fovour  of  a  aalutel 

Leand.  Ugh!  \S1aute9\et. 

Un  QadMoenry,  your  oheA— Well,  weO,  I 
have  seen  the  day ;  but  no  matter,  my  wine 's 
Upon  the  lees  now;  honinewr,  Sir,  you  nugfat  have 
had  the  politeness  when  a  gentlewoman  made  the 
''^  [ExU. 

Bitter  MuNoa 


Aftm.  Ah!  massa-— Yon  braves  

what  ^OQ  do  heriQ  wid  de  old  woman  1 

JLeond.  Where  is  3nDar  voung  mistnssv  Mnngol 

iWan.  By  Gog,  she  lock  her  up.  Butwfayywt 
BO  tell  me  oeftfre  time  you  a  gentleman  1 

Leaiid.  Sure  I  have  not  given  the  puree  ftvii»> 
thing. 

imm.  Puree!  what,  yon  given  hernksney  den  1 
— "CUise  her  imperanoe,  why  you  no  give  it  me  1 
—you  give  me  something  as  vrell  as  As.  Yon 
know,  massa,  you  see  me  firet 

Leand.  There;  there;  are  you  oo«t«nt  1    • 

MuTU  Me  get  supper  ready,  and  now  me  go 
to  de  cellar— But  I  say,  massa,  az  de  old  nnm 
now,  what  good  him  watdiingdo,  him  bolts  and 
hhn  bars,  htm  walls  and  him  padlock  1 

Leand  IBatl  Leonora  comes. 

Afun.  But,  massa,  you  say  you  teadi  me  pbj. 

Ain. 
Let  me,  when  my  heait  a  sfaikhig, 
Hsv  de  iwiMk guitar  a  diakingr 


WhenaMqgcpMk, 

Such  moosic  &  make, 

Me  soon  am  our'd  of  tinkn^ 

Wid  de  toot,  toot,  toot» 

Of  a  merry  flute, 

Andcymwdo, 

Andtymbalo 

To  boot. 

We  dance  and  we  sing, 

Till  we  make  a<hdase  itaff, 

And,  tied  in  his  gartos,  old 

swing. 

He-enter  Lbokora,  isuCft  Ubstli. 

Leand.  Oh,  charming  Leosiam,  hev  aU 

ezprasi  the  rapture  of  my  heart  upeu  Un  «ca 

sion  1  I  ahnosl  doubt  the  kindneas  of  tbalduaa 

which  h^  t^jnivght  me  thus  hn^jwmm 

to  gjpcak  to  Tou  without  restraint. 

Un.  Well,  but  it  must  not  («withootRSai& 
it  can't  be  wxthont  restraint,  it  can^  t^Djtti^ 
now  you  are  going  to  make  me  sick  agsoi 

Ijeon.  La,  TJmma,  I  durst  to  say  titf  g^ 
man  doesn't  want  to  do  me  anj  hann-X  «i, 
Sir?  Fm  sure  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  c^k 
head,  HOST  nobody's  elsfl,  for  the  lucre  of  HmkW 

Ur§.  Come,  Sir,  where  is  ywsr  htfel  T« 
shall  soe  me  dance  ajmrabaad;  or  ifwm'disib 
have  a  sof^—or  the  child  and  I  wiOhaiet* 
nuei,  if  you  choose  grace  before  agility. 

Leand.  This  fulsome  hainiaii IwVkh 

was  at  the  deviL  f  jj^ 

Leon.  Unnia,  what  V  Hie  matter  wiftvoi? 

Un,  What 's  the  matter  with  me  I  Mnr 
come  up,  vehat  's  the  matter  with  jod?  %ir 
Diego  can't  show  such  a  riiape  as  that ;  «ii, 
there  m  nothing  I  like  better  than  to  we« jo^ 
Mow  with  a  "WeO  made  leg. 

Leand.  Pr*ythee,  let  us  go  away  fism  hs 

l£on.  I  don't  know  how  to  do  tt^  Sir. 

Leand.  NotiiingniMeeasy;  IwiOgowitLKT 
guitar  into  the  guden;  'tis  moon^ght;  tdva 
opportunity  to  foUow  me  there ;  I  wweutaya, 
beautifVxl  and  innocent  creature,  you  hair  » 
thing  to  apprehend. 

Leon.  No,  Sir,  I  am  certain  of  tlttt,  inA  1 
gentleman  such  as  yon  are ;  and  that  have  Izba 
so  mnch  nin»looouie  after  me;  anilMi 
hc4d  myself  very  ungratefhl,  if  I  £d  notdouj 
thing  to  ohjige  you,  in  a  civil  watj. 

Leand.  Then  you'll  come  1 

Leon.  rU  do  my  best  endeavours,  ar. 

Leand  And  may  I  hope  that  yon  laveme? 

Un:  Come,  oome,  what  colloguing '•  hael  I 
moit  see  how  things  are  going  Ibrwaid;  beak 
Sir,  you  ou^t  to  know  that  it  is  not  maaeah 
be  getting  mto  ooinen^  and  wlnapenDg  brfn 
company. 

Leand.  Pshaw  I 

Ut9.  Ay.  you  may  say  your  pleasne,  Sir.  hi 
ym  sure  what  I  say  is  the  right  thing;  IMi 
hardly  choose  to  venture  in  a  comer  with  tm 
myself;  nay,Iwou]dnotd(»it,lpiolertudw». 

Leand.  Beautifhl  lioonora,  I  iSnd  mj  bong  I 
depends  upon  the  blessing  cfyour  good  opiuai;  | 
do  you  desire  to.  put  an  end  to  my  £ysl 

Leon.^  No,  indeed,  indeed,  I  dont 

Leand.  But  then— ^ 

Are. 
In  vain  you  bid  your  captive  five, 
While  you  the  mssas  of  file  tey; 


THl  PAOLOCS. 


Ids  «k»  mnit  withoK  jmi  cMi 


Gmnm 

To  "ham  «te  mnit  witlioitf  jon 
abaft  limn  Ch»  «w*s  •nliT'Bim  beun, 
Bid  flowoB  Rtaia  their  aooil  ami  liiie: 
)  diied  vp»  bid  dMr  the  aCmuiii 

[iTdofyoQ.  [£MfL 

I^  Let  me  A  dbwa  a  little:  come  hither, 
child,  I  am  going  to  give  yoa  good  adnoe,  then- 
finv  liflen  to  me,  fo  I  have  xnoie  yean  ow  my 
head  than  yoQ. 

IieMfc.  Well,  and  whift  then  1 

{7rt.  Wliat  then! Manr.  then  yoQ  most 

und  what  I  say  to  yon as  I  nid  teforo  ■ 

hot  I  say ^whaft  was  I  saying  1 

Ltati.  Vm  sure.  I  donH  kiiow. 

Un.  You  see  tne  yoang  man  that  is  pnif  out 
tere;  he  has  been  teifinz  me  that  he 's  dying  for 
loveofrou;  can  yon  find  in  your  heart  to  lethim 
cxpbe  I 

Leon,  Fmsne  I^f«i\doanythingbad. 

On.  Whiy,  that's  right;  yoQ  leaned  that  from 
me ;  haw  1  not  said  to  too  a  thousand  times,  ne- 
ver do  any  thing  bad  1  have  I  not  said  k1  an- 
swer me  thaC 

Ijboh.  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Vn.  Yerf  i*eU,fiateR'tome:  yoargoanfianis 
dd,  and  ng^,  and  jealoos,  and  yet  he  may  five 
bi^^  than  a  Kilter  man. 

£am.  He  has  been  very  kind  to  me  for  all 
Chat,  tJisola,  and  I  ought  to  rtrive  to  please  him. 

Urm.  There  again;  have  I  not  said  to  you  a 
thrwand  times  that  ne  was  very  kind  to  yon,  and 
ysn  ought  to  strive  to  please  hnul  It  would  be 
a  hanl  thing  lo  be  preaching  from  morning  tiU 
unt  withtwit  any  proft. 

Jjean.  Well,  UrmU,  after  all,  I  wish  this  gen- 
into  the  house;  Heaven 


hat 


'X 


had 
send  no  ill  comes 

Vn.  Ay,  I  sar  so  too;  Heaven  send  it.  wu* 
Tm  eradiT  afraid;  for  how  shall  we  Mt  nd  of 
inml  hell  never  be  able  to  crawl  np  the  inside 
of  the^irall,  vrhatever  he  did  the  out 

Ijecm.  OLord!  won*the1 

CT^.  No,  by  my  conscienee,  wont  he:  and 
wliea  your  guardian  comet  in,  if  we  had  fifty 
ne^a  a  piece,  he'd  twist  them  every  one,  if  he 
finds  Inm  here:  for  my  pait,  the  best  I  expect,  is 
to  end  myold  days  in  a.  prison. 

Leon.  Yon  don't  say  so  1 

Vn,  I  do,  indeed;  and  it  kills  me  to  think  of 
it ;  but  evny  one  has  thai  evil  day,  and  this  has 


Leoft,  1  have  promised  to  go  with  him  into  the 
garden. 

Cr».  Nay,  you  may  do  any  thing  now,  fbr  we 
an  undone;  thon|^  i  think  if  you  could  per- 
suade him  to  get  up  the  chimney,  and  stay  on  Une 
mof  of  the  house  until  to-monow  night,  we  might 
then  steal  the  kev  from  your  guardian ;  but  Pm 
afraid  you  wont  oe  able  to  perniade  hioL 

Jjeim.  171  go  down  upon  my  kneea 

Vn.  Hnd  Dim  out,  while  fstep  up  stairs. 

Lemi.  Pn¥  for  us,  dear  Ursnb. 

Trju  I  win,  if  I  possU^y  can. 

Air.— Leonora. 

Oh  mO)  oh  me,  what  shall  we  dol 
The  fault  was  all  akmg  of  you: 
You  brought  him  in,  why  md  you  sol 
Twasnot  by  my  deslie  you  know. 


WehwehiftlQDaM 

llfy  guardian,  when  he  comre  to  hear 

WeVre  had  a  man  with  IM,  will  kin 

Me,  you,  and  all ;  indeed,  he  will 

No  penitence  will  pardon  procure, 

Hell  kill  us  every  aoul,  Im  sore.    [Kseintf. 

The  St9g9  ieisBioi  Jsiifg  sntw  Dow  Di«eo,^y 

Diego.  All  dark,  all  quiK:  gone  to  bed  and 
fbst  asleep,  I  vrarrant  tbeoi;  novrever,  I  am  nol 
■ony  that  I  altered  my  first  intention  of  stayfa^ 
out  the  whole  night ;  and  meeting  Leonora's  fk^ 
ther  on  the  road  was  at  any  rate  a  hxky  incideal 
1  will  not  distonh  them;  hut,  since  I  have  Ist  my* 


mif  in  vrith  my  ma8ter4ey,  go  oofUy  lo  bed;  I 
shall  he  able  to  stake  a  fight,  and  then  I  think  I 
may  s^  my  carm  am  over.  Good  Heavenat 
what  a  wonderAd  deal  of  uneasincmmaymocmii 
avuidbyafittlepiiideiioe!  I  doubt  oat  now,  thms 
am  some  men  who  would  have  flone  out  in  nf 
situation,  and,  trmtiiig  to  the  gooQDMm  of  fbitaiW| 
left  their  ho»e  and  their  hwour  in  the  cam  of 
an  inexperienced  girL  or  the  discretion  of  a  me^ 
oenary  servant  While  he  is  abroad,  he  is  tor- 
manted  with  fiuos  and  ieahmnm:  and  when  1m 
returns  home,  he  probauy  finds  disorder,  and  per- 
hans  shames  But  what  do  I  do  1  I  put  a  pad- 
hw  on  my  door,  then  all  is  saft. 
Enttr  McNOO,/rom  the  OOar,  ^Uh  aJUakigk 

Diego.  HoMiiUntllHari 

3hm.  Holal 

Diego.  Heaven  and  earth  t  what  do  I  aee  1 

Mwn,  Whem  am  you,  young  masQr  and  mb- 
sy  1    Hem  wine  for  anpper. 

Diego.  IVn  thundenftruck  ( 

Jfun.  Myokl  maam  little  tink  we  be  someriT— 
hio—hio— What 'a  the  matter  with  mo  1  theism 
turn  round. 

Diego.  Wreloh,  do  you  know  ma  t 

Mwi.  Know  you  1^-— damn  you. 

Diego.  Horrid  oreatnre !  what  makm  you  hem 
at  this  time  of  night  1  Is  it  with  a  dengn  to  aor- 
prim  the  innoosaU  in  their  beds,  and  murder  thma 
sleeping  1 

Mwn.  Htish,  hush— make  no  noim       hfa 
hie. 

Diego.  The  slave  Is  intoxicaCed. 

JWun.  Make  no  noise,  I  my;  dem^  jovng 
gentleman  wid  young  lady;  ho  play  on  guitar, 
and  she  like  him  better  dan  she  like  you.  FaL 
kl,  lal  J  ^ 

Diego.  Monster,  VtL  make  an  example  of  you. 

Mun.  What  you  call  me  namm  lor,  ypu  old 


dogi 
Diego. 


Dom  the  TDIazn  darato  Hft  his  hand 
against  me  1 

JIfun.  Win  youfightt 

Diego.  He's  mad. 

ilfUn.  Dere's  one  in  de  house,  you  little  tink, 
*Gad,  he  do  you  business. 

Diego,  Go,  fie  down  in  your  sty,  and  sleeps 

Mun.  Sleep!  sleep  you  wlf;  yon  drunk-*— 
ha,  ha,  ha !  Look,  a  padlock :  you  put  a  padlock 
on  a  door  win.  will  you  ?— Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Diego.  m6n\  I  hear  music) 

Afun.  Hic — hie 

Diego.  Was  it  not  the  sound  of  a  guitar  7 

Mun.  Yea,  he  play  on  the  guitar  ramly.— Gi««l 
me  hand;  you're  da  rascal, an*t  yoal 
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Diego.  What  dreadftd  shock  afiocts  xDel  a 
mist  comes  over  my  eyet^  and  mj  knees  knock 
together  as  if  I  had  got  a  fit  of  the  shaking  palsy. 

MuTL  I  tell  you  a  word  in  your  ear. 
,  Diego,  Has  any  stranger  broke  into  my  house  1 

Ahth,  Yes,  by ^hic a  fine  young  gentle- 

mmxLy  he  now  in  a  next  room  with  missy. 

Diego.  Holy  St  Fluids!  is  it  possiblel 

Jf vn.  Go  you  round  softly — ^you  catdi  them 


Confusion!  Distraction!  I  shall  run 
[ExU, 
Be^nier  UB8UL^ 
UT9k  O  shame,  monstrous  I  you  drunken  swab, 
3rott  have  been  in  the  cellar,  with  a  plague  to  you. 
illtttt.  Let  me  put  my  hands  about  your  neck — 
'    Ut9,  Q\  I  skaU  be  ruin*d!  Help,  help!  ruin, 
ndnl 

ife-enter  LsANDER  a7u2  Leonora. 

LwiL  Goodness  me,  what 's  the  matterl 

Ura.  Oh,  dear  child,  this  black  villain  has 
frightened  me  out  of  my  wits;  he  has  wanted-— ^ 

Mun.  Me !  curse  a  heart,  I  want  nothing  wid 
her^what  she  say  I  want  lor 

Leon,  Ursula,  the  ^ntleman  says  he  has  some 
friends  waiting  lor  him  at  the  other  skle  of  the 
garden  wall,  that  will  throw  him  over  a  ladder 
made  of  ropes,  which  he  got  up  by. 

•  DuB'r4-—LeANi>ER  and  Leonora. 
Leand,  Then  must  I  go  1 
Leon,  '■  Yes,  good  Sir,  yes. 
Leand,  A  parting  kiss^ 
Lean.     No,  good  Sir,  na 
-'-  Leand.  It  must  be  so. 

By  this,  and  this, 

Here  I  could  for  erermw, 

Tis  more  than  mortarblisn. 
Leoia.    Well,  now  good  nififat; 

Pray,  ease  our  firi^t: 

YouVe  veiy  bold,1Sir, 

Let  loose  your  hoM,  mr; 

I  thbik  ytra  want  to  scare  me  quite. 
Lund*  Ohibftunesspifffat! 
Lb&il    Good  night,  good  night 

BaAI  the  neighboring  convenVs  bell 

Tolls,  the  vesper  hour  to  tell ; 

The  ckick  now  cfaimes ; 

A  thousand  tiroes^ 

A  thousand  times,  AreweD ! 

Re-erUer  Don  Diego. 

Diego,  Stay,  Sir,  fet  nobody  go  out'of  the  room. 

Ura.  [FaXkng dofunLl  Ah!  ahl  a  ghost!  a 
|host! 

Diego,  Woman,  stand  up. 
'    Ute.  I  wont,  I  wont:  murder!  don't  touch  me. 

Diego.  Leonora,  what  am  I  to  think  of  this? 

Leon.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  don't  kill  me. 

Diego,  Young  man,  who  are  yon,  who  have 
thus  clandestine^,  at  an  unseasonable  hour,  broke 
into  my  bousel  Am  1  toconsider  yon  as  a  robber, 
or  how '{ 

Leand.  As  one  whom  love  has  made  indis- 
creet ;  of  one  whom  love  taught  industry  and  art 
to  compass  his  designs.  I  love  the  beautiful  Leo- 
iiora,  and  she  me ;  but,  ftuiher  than  what  you 
bear  and  see,  neither  one  nor  the  other  have  Ken 


Don  Alpbonso  de  Luna:  I  am  a  wAdax  of  tb| 
univerBity,  and  am  willing  to  submit  to  vrha^s 
punishment  he,  through  yoor  meaiia,sluJi  nftn 
but  wreak  not  your  vengeance  herei 

Diego,  Thus  then  my  hopes  and  ones  ai 
once  frustrated :  possessed  of  what  I  ^h^^  • 
jewd.  I  was  desirous  to  kcq>  it  lor  nsysdf;  I 
raised  up  the  walls  of  this  house  to  a  gnat  faci^ 
I  barred  up  my  windows  toward  the  streei ;  Hni 
double  bolts  on  my  doors;  I  banished  aH  that  M 
the  shadow  of  man  or  male  kind ;  and  I  syxdl 
continually  sentinel  over  it  myaell^  to  naid  bt 
suspicion  from  surprise :  thus  seemed,  1  IpA  snr 


n.  Hear  him,  hear  him. 
Leand,  Don  Diego,  you  know  my  lather  well, 


watch  for  one  little  moment,  and  in  thai 

Leon,  Pray,  pray,  guarman,  let  me  tcO  yx»d:« 
sttMry,  and  TOttll  find  I  am  not  to  blam& 

Diego.  No,  chUd,  I  only  am  to  UsoDse,  via 
should  have  considered  that  sixteen  and  axtj 
agree  ill  together.    But,  though  I  was  toe  oSd  it 
be  wise,  I  am  not  too  old  to  leam ;  and  so,  I  «t 
send  for  a  smith  directly,  beat  all  the  grales  tea 
my  windows,  take  the  locks  from  my  dofMB,  sad 
let  egress  and  regress  be  given  freely. 
Leon.  And  vnSl  you  be  my  husband.  Sir? 
Diego.  No,  child,  I  will  giveyou  to  one  tb2 
will  make  you  a  better  husband:  hese, 
man,  take  her :  if  your  parents  eonwajLUhu 
shall  see  you  joined  in  the  fiice  of  thechadt ;  tai 
the  dowry  whidi  I  promised  her,  incase  of  fiiihn 
on  my  side  of  the  contract,  shall  now  go  with  kr, 
as  a  marriage  portion. 
Leand.  Sipiior,  this  is  so  gcnerooa^ 
Diego.  No  thanks;  periiaps  I  owe  a 
lodgments  to  you ;  but  yon,  U  rsula,  have  no  a- 
cuse,  no  passion  to  plead,  and  your  age  sbcoU 
have  taught  you  better.     IH  grre  yofu  five  haa- 
dred  crowns,  but  never  let  me  see  joa  bior. 
Mun.  And  what  you  give  me,  maasa  1 
Di^,  Bastinadoes,  &  your  drunkenpcsittri 
infidehty.    Call  in  my  neighbours  and  fiinda 
Oh,  man!  num!  how  short  is  your  fimiaigh; 
how  ineflectual  your  prudence;  while  the  mj 
means  you  use  are  destanctive  of  your  ends! 

Finale. 

Diego,  Go,  foige  me  fetters,  that  shall  bind 
The  rage  of  the  tempestuous  wind; 
Sound  with  a  needle-lull  of  thrad 
The  depth  of  ocean's  steepy  bed ; 
Bnxp  ukie  a  twig  the  oak*s  toogb  live; 
Ctuench  Etna  with  a  cup  of  tea  ;— 
In  these  nuuxEUvres  show  your  ^il^ 
Then  hold  a  woman  if  you  wilL 

Cher,  In  these  maiMBavi(BB,dte. 

Ure,     Permit  me  to  pot  in  a  word : 

Mv  master  here  is  quite  absurd: 
That  men  should  rule  our  sex  ismed; 
But  art,  not  ibioe,  must  do  the  feat; 
Remember  what  the  lable  says,-- 
Where  the  sun's  warm  and  mekiBf 

Soon  brmg  about  what  wind  and  no, 
With  all  UMir  ftiss,  attempt  in  viin. 
Cher,   Soon  bring  about,  Ac 
Mun,    And,  massa,  be  not  aiwry  pray. 
If  neger  man  a  word  mmaid  sajr; 
Me  mivaa  fable  pat  as  she. 
Which  wid  dis  matter  will  agme: 
An  owl  once  took  it  in  his  hMd» 
Wid  some  young  pretty  bird  to  wed; 
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But  when  hk  worahip  came  to  woo, 
He  could  get  none  but  de  cuckoo. 

!^hor.    But  ivhen  his  wonhip,  &c 

l^(»n.    Ye  youth  wlectt  wbD  wish  to  tA4fe     ' 
The  joys  of  wedldck  ptiie  tind  chasti, 
Ke'er  let  the  mutreee  and  the  fiiend 
In  alyect  slave,  and  tyrant,  end. 
IVhile  each  with  tender  paaaioDbiirai, 
Aaoeud  the  throne  of  rule  ^j^  tunw;  ' 
And  place  (to  love,  to  virtue,  juit) 
Security  in  mutual  tnwt 

^hor.    And  place,  &c 

Leand.  To  sum  up  all  yon  now  have  heard, 
Youn^  men  and  old  peroee  the  baid  / 
A  female  trusted  to  year  care, 
"Bm  role  is  pithy,  short,  and  dear ; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  blind ; 
Be  to  her  viitues  veiy  kind ; 
Let  all  her  ways  be  unoonfin*d ; 
And  clap  your  padlock  on  her  mM." 

Char.    Be  to  her  faults,  &c.  [Exeunt. 

Ite/bUowwng'  Airs  ore  utttaUj^  omitted  in  Ute 
t^epreeefUtti^evi. 
Air.-^Leakder. 
Hither,  Venus,  vnth  your  dotes, 
Ifither,  att  ye  little  ioves^ 
Round  me  &rht  your  wings  display, 
And  bear  a  tever  on  his  VTay. 
Oh,  could  I  but,  like  Jove  of  old. 
Transform  myself  to  showery  gold; 
Or  in  a  swan  my  passion  shnm, 
Or  wmp  It  in  an  (wient  ckmd; 


What  kcks,  what  ban,  should  then  im- 
pede, 
Or  keep  me  from  my  charming  maid ! 

Ant-^URsuLA. 

When  a  woman's  front  is  wrinkled, 

And  her  hairs  are  i^nrmkled 

With  gray, 

LsAkHi^ay! 

How  her  jovers  frll  away ! 

Uke  ftshions  pest 
'  Aside  she 's  east, 

No  one  respect  vriH  pay : 

Remember, 
.  Lawoe,  remember 

And  while  the  sun  shines  make  hay. 

You  must  not  expect,  in  December, 

The  flowers  you  gather'd  in  May. 

Am.— 'DiKGO. 

Oh,  wherefore  this  terrible  fluny  1 
My  sprits  are  all  in  a  hurry ! 

And  above  and  bekm, 

From  my  top  tamy  toe, 
Are  numing  about,  hurry  scony. 

My  heart  in  mj  bosom  a  bumping, 

Goes  thumping, 

And  jumping, 

And  thumping; 
Is't  a  spectre  1  see  1 
Hence,  vanish. — Ah  me ! 

My  senses  deceive  me ; 

Soon  reason  will  leave  me ; 
What  awretch  am  I  destin'd  to  be ! 
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THE  REVENGE: 

A  T&AaBBT, 

IK  wrrnuffn. 

BY  DR.  YOUNG- 


REMARka 

Tau  tragedy  to  the  drasMde  maiicr^pieM  of  itf  nlaable  author,  kit  at  flnt  was  not  so 
and  his  other  playa.    Though  tiniHar,  ia  eome  degree,  to  thMtorj  offlhah^eaWa  OlheUo,  the 
Bieat  in  Za»ga  are  of  a  more  noble  and  ooniietent  nature,  and  the  creduhxia  oliieat  of  his  daadlj 
cusable  and  more  pitied  in  yielding  to  its  suhtlety. 

There  it  great  scope  tbt  Uient  in  the  character  of  Zai^;  bat  thawhlnlBf  noasaQae  of  Aloaaoai 
tire  in  any  hands. 

We  have  inserted  at  the  foot  of  the  page,*  a  narrative  of  art  evant  said  to  have  really  happened 
yaars  before  this  piece  was  written ;  it  is  so  n^ariy  Iblloiwad  hf  Dr.  Toung » in  his  adoiiraMe 
ao  doabt  of  having  formed  its  ground-worlL 


hatred  iMM» 


iafljpuiiir 
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OOTKHT  GABDVff,  1814- 

DoN  Alonzo, Mr.  Conway. 

DonCarlob, Mr,  Hamertam, 

Don  Alvarcz, Mr.  Murray. 

Don  Manuel, Mr,  CrmM. 

Zanga Mr.  Young. 
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QrncKXfl, Meun.  Brmmk^Gmt,^ 

Lbonoea, Mrt.Egertam. 

MmJuogOM. 

Sccmb— Spain. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  l—SaWenwrUt,  with  a  tea  pro§peei. 
Enter  Zanoa. 
Zdn.  Whether  first  nature,  or  long  want  of 
peace, 


Has  wfooght  my  mnui  to  this,  I  eaimat  Id; 
Bnt  hoiTon  now  aie  not  diapleMinff  to  me: 

[Tladk 
I  like  thta  rocking  of  the  bsttlemeDts. 
Rage  on,  ye  winds;  bont,  cknida,  and,  wmn, 
roar! 


«  Mr.  Hnghee.  ia  his  criticism  on  Othello,  introdoees  the  following  narrative,  to  which  alhnion  is  niliiiw 
remarks.— "  The  short  story  I  am  going  to  tell  is  a  jast  warning  to  those  of  Jealoos  honour  to  look  iha 
them,  and  begin  to  poseen  their  soals  as  they  ought :  for  no  man  of  spirit  knows  how  tenibie  a  creatsre  k  kti 
he  comes  to  be  provoked. 

•'  Don  Alonxn.  a  SMnish  nobleman,  had  a  beautifol  and  virtnons  with,  with  whom  he  had  lived  soaKjcuii 
great  tranquillity,  l^ie  gentleman,  however,  was  not  ftee  from  the  foults  osnally  imputed  to  Ma  nstioB ;  le  •« 
proud,  suspicious,  and  impetuous.  He  kept  a  Moor  in  his  house,  whom,  on  a  complaint  ftom  his  Isdjr.leW 
ponishtMl  for  a  small  oilbnoe  with  the  utmost  severity.  The  slave  vowed  revense,  and  eommoBieaied  bis  nvb- 
tion  to  one  of  the  lady's  women  with  whom  he  had  lived  in  a  criminal  way.  This  creature  also  tmteA  ha  m 
tress,  for  she  feared  she  wss  observed  by  her ;  she  therefore  undertook  to  make  Don  Akmao  JeakMM.  fay  imBsitai 
that  the  gardener  was  often  admitted  to  his  lady  in  private,  and  promising  lo  make  him  an  eye  witwatf  >■ 
At  a  proper  time,  agreed  on  between  her  and  the  Morisco,  she  sent  a  message  to  the  gardener,  ihst  to  Wj. 
having  some  hasty  orders  to  give  him,  would  have  him  come  that  moment  to  her  in  her  diamber.  Is  ikaea 
time  she  had  placed  Alonao  privately  in  an  outer  room,  that  be  might  uhserve  who  passed  that  way.  it *i«vi  ! 
long  before  he  saw  the  gardener  appear.  Alonso  had  not  patience,  but  following  him  into  the  apartaent,  ana  { 
him  at  one  blow  with  a  dagger  to  the  heart;  then  dragging  his  lady  by  ths  hair,  without  iaqairinf  fiinta,  h 
instonlly  killed  her. 

**  Here  he  paused,  looking  on  the  dead  bodiee  with  all  the  agitations  of  a  demon  of  revenge:  when  ikveicft 
wbo  had  occasioned  these  terrors,  distracted  with  remorae,  threw  herself  at  his  foet,  and  in  a  voice  of  IsaiesttWi. 
without  sense  of  the  consequence,  repested  all  her  guilt,  Al<mio  was  overwlielmed  with  the  violent  P*"***) 
one  insunt,  and  uttered  the  broken  volcee  and  motions  of  each  of  them  for  a  moment ;  till  at  last  be  nti^^ 
himself  enough  to  end  his  agony  of  love,  anger,  disdain,  ravenge,  and  remorse,  by  amwhwing  the  maid,  lis  Its' 
and  himselil'^ 

3» 


TBI  EETllfGK 


ravMoL 


A«d  «ni  thB  #oamy  kilaft  of  av 

JBkter  Isabella. 

Who'sthovl   Ujlo^l 

Ao.  Wfajr  Uw  you  May  bsdt 
Y«far  dbaenn  BOK  affiights  ■»  than  th»  Hocn. 

Am.  XheaHdakiiein^iidiaoig^ouimt, 
And  I  iDdidge  my  aedftition  iMra. 
Woann,  aw^y.    I  gIiodw  to  be  aloDa. 

iiw.  IkaofrymifksaiMlUMnfemwiniMlleaw 

Eicim  BM,  Zaaga,  therdbn  dan  aol  leave  voa. 
b  thia  m  a  irighi  for  wal|[»  of  cantHfnplifinnI 
PfliwtfMng  aniMial  hangs  opon  your  lieait, 
And  I  wifi  know  it:  by  oar  M>vea»  1  wilL 


Ask  I  too  much  to  shaie  in  your  dirtnasl 

SSm.  Inteusi  thoa  fiwll  tbm  liear  m^nd 
beplnng'd 
In  1mQ*8  abfw,  if  ever  it  espape  tbee. 
To  strike  thee  with  esTonishment  at  aao 
IhitoAkMiMk    Pint  ncofer  that. 
And  than  thon  shalt  hear  fiuthar. 

Mn.  HateAlonzo! 
1  own,  I  thoofffat  Akmio  most  jmu  fiiand, 
And  that  ha  M  tbe  master  in  that  name. 

Zan,  Blear  then.   'Tis  twice  thme  yean  sinos 
that  great  man 
fGicvt  lei  ma  aall  him,  fpc  be  oonqner'd  me) 
iAad^  me  the  captive  of  his  arm  in  fight 
B«  slew  mj  MiMt  nod  thiew  chains  iftt  me, 
While  I  with  pioos  rage  pmsued  revan^ 
I  then  was  voang;  he  plac'd  ma  near  his  penmi. 
And  thongnt  me  not  duhonooi'd  by  his  service. 
Ods  day  ^naj  that  rrtoiuing  day  be  night, 
The  stain,  the  ecoae,  of  each  snooeeding  year  I) 
For  something,  or  for  nothinfr,  in  his  mOB 
He  struck  me.    (While  I  tell  jt^ do  1  live?) 
He  smote  me  oh  the  cheek — ^I  did  not  stab  hbn. 
For  that  wen  poor  revenge^E'er  since,  hk  MLj 
Has  strove  to  buiy  it  beneath  a  heap 
Of  kindnesses,  and  thinks  it  is  (bigot. 
Insolent  thoo^ht!  and  like  a  second  bknrl 
Affronts  are  mndcent,  whevc  men  are  woithlssi  j 
And  such  slona  can  wisely  drop  revenge. 

Em,  Bat  with  more  tinnper,  Zanga,  teD  yoor 

To  see  your  strong  emotions  staroes  ma. 

Zan.  Tes,  woman,  with  the  temper  that  baits  k. 
Has  the  dark  adder  venom  %  So  have  I 
WbsD  trod  npoB.    Proud  Spaniard,  thoo  ahaU 

DBM  me! 
For  fi«m  that  day,  th^day  of  my  (fishonoor, 
From  that  day  have  I  coTs'd  the  risinc  son, 
Which  nearer  fiiiPd  to  tell  me  of  my  shame. 
From  that  day  have  I  Mess'd  the  coming  night, 
Which  promis'd  to  conceal  it  -,  but  in  vam} 
The  Mow  retum'd  for  ever  in  my  dreaoL 
Yet  on  I  toil*d,  Md  groan'd  fer  an  oocaswn 
Of  ample  vengeance ;  none  ha*  yet  arrifed. 
Howe'er,  at  present,  I  conceive  warm  hoiKS 
Of  what  may  wbund  him  sole  in  his  imbitioa, 
lile  of  his  life,  and  dearer  than  his  sold. 
By  nightly  march  he  porpos'd  to  surprise  • 
The  Mooxish  camp;  but  1  have  taken  care 
The;r  ahall  be  Teady  t6  receive  his  favour. 
Faihng  in  this,  a  cast  of  utmost  monwat, 
Would  darken  all  the  conquests  he  has  wun. 

Ira.  lust  as  I  entor'd,  an  express  aniv'd. 

Zan,  To  whom  7 

Ita.  His  fiiend,  Don  Ctflos. 

Zan.  Be  propiMS^ 


And  give  at  le^th  my  iuntsh^d  aoul  rsvai^t 
What  is  levense,  but  coursge  to  caD  in 
Oar  hoaour^  debts,  and  wisdom  to  oooveit 
Others^  ariflove  into  our  own  protection  1 
Balass^  the  moning  dawn  brsaks  in  upon  is; 
111  seek  Don  Cailosk  and  inquire  my  me. 

SCENE  U.-'TkM  PtaloM. 

.ffnJsr  Don  Manvel  oiut  Don  CAELOt. 

Afan.  My  kid  Don  Cndoa,  what  brings  yo«f 
express  1 

Gsr.  Ah>ciao*s  riory.and  the  Moor's  defeat 
The  fiekl  watrewQ  with  twice  ten  thousand  sUin, 
Though  he  suspects  his  messures  vrere  betimy'd. 
Hell  soon  arrive.    Oh.  how  I  k»g  t'  embrace 
The  tot  of  heroes*  and  the  best  01  friends  t 
I  lov'd  lair  Leonora  k>Qg  before 
The  chance  of  battle  nve  me  to  the  Moon^ 
From  whom  so  late  AImibo  sst  me  h&b\ 
And  while  I  groan'd  in  bondage,  I  deputed 
Tins  great  AJonio,  whom  her  frthei  hoQoi|i% 
To  be  my  gentle  advocate  in  k>ve, 
To  stir  her  heart,  and  frn  its  fires  forme. 

Man.  And  what  sncoessi 

Gar.  Alss,  the  cruel  nudd— 
Indeed  her  fidher,  who,  though  high  in  court, 
And  powerful  with  the  king,  has  wealth  at  heart 
To  heal  hli  devastationa  from  the  Moors. 
Knowing  Tm  richly  freighted  from  the  east, 
My  fieet  now  sailing  in  the  skht  of  Spain. 
(Meayen  guard  it  safe  through  such  a  dreadfid 

storm  n 
Caresses  me,  and  vgealter  to  wed. 

Man.  Her  aged  father,  see, 
Leads  her  this  vray. 

Car.  She  looks  like  radiant  truth, 
Brought  forward  by  the  hand  of  hoary  time — 
You  to  the  port  with  speed;  'tis  posrible 
Some  vessel  is  arriv'd.    Heaven  grant  it  bring 
Tidings  winch  Carios  may  receive  with  joy  I 

{EsUJkM  Manuhi. 
Eni&r  Don  ALyARn  end  LfiONOiiA.     . 

Alv.  Don  Cailsa,  1  am  labonringin  yeur favoqt 
With  all  a  parent* a  soft  authooty. 


Car,  .Angels  sesond  you  I 
For  all  my  bHss  or  mis^  hangs  on  it 

Alv.  DsEUghter,  the  happiness  of  hfe  depends 
On  oui  discKtion,  and  a  prudent  choioe. 
Look  intotlMMe  they  call  unfortunate, 
And,  ckiser  view'd,  youll  find  they  aieunvrise : 
Some  fbwin  thshr  eifn  conduct  lies  benesth. 
Don  Carkis  is  of  ancient  noble  blood, 
And  then  his  wealth  m^t  mend  a  prince's  folk 


For  him  the  sun  is  laboring  in  the  mmss, 
A  fidthful  4ave,  and  turning  earth  to  gold : 
Hu  keels  ate  fireighted  with  that  sacied  power, 
By  which  e'en  kii^  and  emperors  are  made. 
Sir,  you  have  my  good  wishM,  and  I  hope 
My  daughter  is  not  indiipoli'd  to  hear  you. 

Cwt.  Oh,  Leoaoml  why  ait  thou  in  teaisl 
Bscnuse  I  am  less  wretched  than  I  waal. 
Before  your  fotber  gave  me  leave  to  woo  yon, 
Hush'o  was  your  bosom,  and  your  eye  serene. 

IiSDA.  Think  yon  my  father  too  inflnlgenttoiM, 
That  he  cbdms  no  dominion  o*er  mt  teani 
A  daughter  sore  may  be  right  dntiml. 
Whose  tears  akNoe  avs  free  from  a  sestnint 


THET  RET^EIICKB: 


(MTi. 


Car.  HaiT f  kiuywh  tlii»M>i«;H  had  be^n  weB  t 
I  had  net  then  aolicttcid  yoor  father 
To  add  to  my  diatresa; 

fiave  I  not  laiiffCuah'd  proMrate  at  thy  feetV   • 
Have  I  not  liv'd  whble  daya  upon  thy  sight  *? 
Hatfe  I  not  aeen  thee  where  thou  haet  not  beenl 
And,  mad  with  the  idea,  elaap'd  the  wind, 
And  doted  u()on  nothing  1 

Leon.  Court  me  not, 
Good  Cajloa.  by  recountinff  of  my  faulta, 
And  telling  now  ungrateful  I  have  been. 
Alas,  my  lord,  if  talkmg  wonkJ  prevail, 
I  could  suggeet  much  better  argnmenta 
Than  those  regards  you  throw  away  on  me ; 
Your  valour,  honour,  wisdom,  prais'^d  by  all 
But  bid  phyaicians  talk  oor  veins  to  temper, 
And  with  an  argument  new-aet  a  pulto: 
Then  think,  my  lord,  of  reasoning  into  iov«.  ' 

Car.  Must  1  deapair  then  1  do  not  shaln  me 
thus: 
My  temper-beaten  heart  ia  oold  to  death. 
Ah,  torn,  and  let  me  warm  tne  in  thy  beairtiea. 
Heavena!  what  a  proof  1  gave,  but  two  nights 

OfmatchCialove!  To  fling  me  at  thy  feet, 
I  alighted  friendship,  and  1  flew  from  fame; 
Nor  heard  the  aummons  of  the  next  day's  batUe : 
But  darting  headlong  to  thy  arma,  1  left 
The  promia'd  fight,  I  left  Alonao  t6o, 
To  stand  the  war,  and  quell  a  world  alone. 

.  Leon.  The  victor  oomea.    My  lord,  I  muftt 
withdraw.  [Exit. 

Bnter  DoK  Alon«o. 

Car.  Alonio! 

Alon,  Carioa! — I  am  whole  again; 
Clasp'd  in  thy  anna,  it  makaa  my  heart  entire. 

Car.  Whom  dare  I  thus  embiaeel  The  ooi 
ouer  of  Afric. 

JUoh.  Yea,  much  mofe— Don  Carioa'  firiend. 
The  conqoeat  of  the  work!  woukl  ooat  ine  dear, 
flhonkl  it  beget  one  thought  of  distance  in  thee. 
1  rise  in  ^ittuea  to  come  nearer  to  thee, 
leoaqoer  with  Don  Cartaa  in  nine  eve, 
And  thua  I  claim  my  victory's  laward. 

[Emhraeee  him. 

Car.  A  victory  indeed !  yonr  godlike  arm 
Haa  made  one  apot  the  grave  of  Africa; 
Sttoh  numben  fell ;  and  the  aurvivon  fled 
As  frighted  paaaengem  fvcHD  off  the  strand^ 
When  the  tempe^oona  aea  eomea  voanqg  on 


Akn,  'Twaa  CarkMi  oooqiier'd^  twas  Ida  eraal 
chaina 
Ittflam'd  me  to  a  lage  vnknofwn  faeibre, 
And  threw  my  former  actk>ns  fiir  behind. 

Car.  I  k>ve  fair  Leonora.    How  I  kiva  hart 
Yet  stUl  I  find  (I  know  not  how  it  is) 
Another  heart,  another  aoul,  for  thee. 

Xnier  Zinoa. 

Zan.  Manuel,  my  kxd,  returning  frwn  itm  pott, 
On  business  both  of  moment  and  (uhaate, 
Humfaly  bega  leave  to  apeak  in  private  with  yon. 

Car.  In  private  l^Hai—Akmio,  I'll  retam; 
No  bttrineaa  can  detun  me  bng  finoin  thee. 

[Exit 

Zan.  My  kird  Akmxo,  I  obeyed  your  ordera. 

AloiL  Win  the  foir  Leonora  paas  thia  way  1 

Zsn.  She  wiil,  my  brd,  and  aoan. 

Alsft.  OoBMiMumei  Zangaj 


Por  I  dato  open  «fl  my  hoait«»«hlM. 
Never  waa  Mch  a  dav  of  triun^  known^ 
There  *s  not  a  wounded  captive  in  mj  train. 
That  slowly  followed  my  proud  cfaariol  whcdb^ 
With  half  a  lifo,  and  b^ggaiy,  and  chwna, 
But  is  a  god  to  me:  i  am  moat  wralekM). — 
In  his  captivity,  thou  know'sL  Don  Carioa, 
My  friend  (and  never  waa  a  niend  more  dear} 
Deputed  me  his  advocate- in  love, 
To  talk  to  Leonofa'a  heart,  and  makn 
A  tender  party  in  her  thenghu  for  him. 
Whatdklldol— Ilov'dmyadf.    larieed. 
One  thinfi[  there  is  might  lessen  my  oftiMa 


(If  such  ixCetice  admits  of  being  leaaeit*d;) 
I  thought  him  dead;  for  (f  "'    " 

Bib  letters  never  reached 


f  bangle 
[by  what 


fltfelknowM) 


Zan.  Thanks  to  Zanga, 
Wlio  thettee  oontriv'd  that  evil  whk^  bm  W 
jpen'd.  [AtidL 

AUm,  Yes,  cvin^d  of  Heaven!  I  fcie'd  raya^ 
and  now, 
In  a  late  action,  vesca'd  from  the  Moora^ 
I  have  brought  home  my  rival  in  my  friend. 

Zan.  We  hear,  my  lord,  that  in  that  action  tea, 
Your  interposing  arm  preaerv*d  hia  lift. 

Alon,  it  dki— with  more  than  the  eTpeomd 


For,  oh,  this  day  is  mention'd  for  thair  nnpCnk 
But  aea,  aha  oomea ;  1*11  take  my  kaw  and  die. 

[Retim 
Zan.  Hadat  thoa  a  thonaand  fiv«a^  thydeiik 
wook!  pleaae  me. 
Unhappy  fkte!  my  eoo|^try  oaeaeomn? 
My  aix  yean'  hope  of  vetmeanoe  qaile  espir'd- 
Would  naturv  were-^I  w3l  not  foil  ahme: 
But  dtheia'  groana  aball  tell  the  world  my  dmt 

JSnter  Leonora. 

AJon.  When  nature  eoda  with  angvik  likta 
thia» 
Sinners  ahall  take  their  laat  leave  cf  the  aoiy 
And  bid  hia  light  adieu. 

Letn.  The  mighty  conqnefor 
Dbmay'd  I  I  thought  yon  gave  the  foe  yov  •» 
iDwa^ 
iUon.   Oh,  cruel  inault!  are  tfaoaa  teaii  yo« 


Whfah  nothing  but  a  love  for  yon  ooidddnw? 
Afrk  I  quell'd,  in  hope  by  that  to  purchase 
Your  kave  to  sigh  unseorn'd ;  but  1  oomphia  nt; 
'Twaa  but  a  world — and  yon  ar»->Leopen. 

Leon.  That  paaaton  which  yon  beaat  of  iiywi 
guilt, 
A  treaaoo  to  yoor  friend.  Yon  think  neaivaf  m; 
To  plead  your  ciinwa  aa  motivea  of  nay  k»w. 

Aiofi.  You,  Madam,  oogbt  Id  thank  thM 
Crimea  you  bkime  I 
'Tie  they  permit  yoU  to  be  thw  inhmnan, 
Without  taacenaure  both  of  earth  and  Heawa- 
I  fondly  thought  a  biat  kxik  might  be  kind. 
Fafewell  for  ever.— «Thi8  aevere  behavfoor 
Haa,  to  an  comfort,  made  it  awect  to  die. 

Leovi.  Farewell  for  ever!   Bweet  to  dk)  0^ 
Heaven! 
Akmxo,  stay;  yoo  mnat  not  Ihna  aieape  mr; 
But  hear  year  guiU  at  large. 

Akm.  Oht  Leonora! 
What,  could  I  do^In  duty  to  my  friend, 
I  aaw  yoo ;  and  to  aee  ia  to  admira. 
For  Carlos  did  I  plead,  and  moat  oneeniy. 
Witnees  the  thonaand  agonieait  oott  ma. 


If  that  is  gaihy  an  angel  bad  been  caBtr. 

Leon.  IffiQmyDmrgnkmubwJki'dbm, 
adf. 
It  migfat  be  ao^FamwelL  f  CMv. 

ili0a.  Wbomflm  with  net ^ 

Leom.  Bnjoj  your  ignoianee,  and  ktnwfOL 

Alam.  What  Mean  then  lean  1 

Lton.  I  weep  by  chanoe;  nor  have  My  lean  a 


THS  aBTSNSR . 


Lum. 


But,  oh,  when  fiiat  I  mw  AJoqbo's  teaU) 
I  knew  their  meaningweU! 

{Alohzo/oIUou  hiahutt,  and  takt»  ker  kamiL 

Aim,  Heavens!  what » thiel  that  caoeUenoe 
for  which 
I>e8ire  was  planted  in  the  heut  of  man; 
Vlitoe's  sapreme  rewaid  on  this  side  han«n ; 
ThaoofdialofmysocI    and  this  dertroya  ma^ 
Indeed,  1  llactsr'd  me  that  tbaa  didst  hate. 

Leoti.  Alonao,  pardon  me  the  injury 
Oftovingyoo.  Iitniggled  with  my  pa 
And  stnleffled  long :  let  that  be  some  excuse! 

AJon.  Unkind  I  you  know  I  think  jonr  kwa  a 
blesang 
Bmod  all  homan  blesringa  t  lM  the  price 
Ofsighs  and  grosn^  and  a  whole  year  of  dyiuE. 
Bat,  oh,  the'cuneereinMsS.-Oh,  my  finflodl— 

Lam.  AiMi 

Abm.  What  sm  my  love?  speak,  Leonofal 

Lton.  Wsoil  6ryoii,myh«d,  lobeao^iiA 
la  finding  oat  objections  tooor  fevel 
Think  yoo  sostnng,  m  lave,  or  weak  my  Tiilae, 
It  was  onsafe  to  leate  thsft jmsI  Co  mel 

U  not  the  day  then  &ti  for  year  cs- 

Indeed,  BIT  fotheronoe  had  thoogbi  that 
dot  maiidng  how  the  mafrisge  pain'd  my  h 
Long  he  stood  doobtlbl;  bat  at  bwtnsoiv'd 
Yoor  eoonsel,  which  detenunea  him  ia  all, 
ShooMfinUithedefaateu 

AUm.  Oh, agony! 
Most  I  not  on^  kee  her,  hot  be  made 
Myself  the  inskmment  1  not  only  die, 
Bat  plunge  the  dagger  in  my  heart  myaelfl 
This  is  fafinng  on  calamity. 

Lean.  What,  do  yon  trembb  lest  yoa  ahoold 
bemmal 
For  what  else  can  yoo  tromblel  not  for  tbst 
My  fotherpbees  in  your  power  to  alter. 

Jlan.  What  'a  in  my  powerl  oil,  yos^  to  ftab 
myfrisnd! 

Iieon.  To  slab  yoor  fiMod  warn  baibaioiii  in- 
deedl 
Span  him  -and  murder  me. 

Ahm.  Fifstperwhalll 
No,  Leonoia,  1  am  thine  for  ever. 

lEmbraee$  hm-. 

Leim,  Hold,  Alonso, 
And  hesr  a  maid  whom  doubly  thoo  hsst  con- 
quered. 
I  love  thy  virtues  as  I  loive  thy  penon, 
And  I  adotB  thee  for  the  pains  it  gave  me; 
Bat  as  I  felt  the  pains,  ro  map  the  fiait; 
111  ridne  out  in  mj  tuim,  and  show  the  wotid 
Thj  graat  eiaaiple  waa  not  kist  upon  me. 
ffay,  never  shrink;  take  bsck  the  biight  eiample 
Yoa  lately  lent ;  oh,  take  it  while  too  may, 
While  I  cui  give  it  yoo,  and  be  mmiofftal  t ' 

Alon,  8b0*s  gone,  and  I  ahaO  see  that  foea  no 


Bat  pine  in 


leUdfl^adott. 


,  *T^7g  bnw  ia  W-w 
And  oiy  ryva  darken,  from  my  iSt'riiM  toimw 
Ber  name  wiU  tremble  in  a  feeUe  moan. 
And  love  with  fofes  divide  my  dying  groan. 

[Sstt 

ACTIL 

SCSyE  l-^TKe  mum. 

Enier  Don  MiinrKL  mtd  Zamoa. 

Zan.  If  this  be  troe,  1  cannot  bfamis  yoor  psin 
For  wvBlched  Cadoa;  ^tis  but  humane  in  yoo. 
But  when  arrivV)  jroor  dreadAil  newal 

Man.  This  hour. 

.Zoa.  What.notaveeMl8av*d1 

ifan.  All,  all,  the  storm 
Devoured;  and  now  o'er  hie  late  envied  fortonr 
Tbe  didnhins  bound,  and  wat*ry  mountuns  roar, 
Trinmpnant  in  hie  ruin. 

^Ssn.  laAlvsna 
DeienninM  to  deny  lui  daQ|^iter  to  himi 
That  tftaeuw  waaon  ahom;  must  that  too  join 
Thecsmmonwieckl 

Man.  Ahares  pleads^  indeed. 
That  Leooors's  heart  is  disincliii'd. 
And  pleads  that  only ;  so  it  was  thw  morning, 
When  he  ooncurrVl :  the  tempest  broke  the  match 
And  sank  his  fovour,  when  it  sunk  the  gold. 
The  k>ve  of  goM  ia  double  in  bis  heart  i 
The  rice  uf  age,  and  of  Alvares  too. 

Zan.  How  does  Don  Carkis  bear  itl 

Man.  Like  a  man 
Whose  heart  feels  most  a  human  heart  can  feel, 
And  reasons  best  a  human  head  can  reason. 

Zan.  But  is  he  then  in  absolute  despair  1 

Man.  Never  to  see  his  Leonon  more. 
And,  quite  to  quench  all  future  hope,  Alvavn 
Vtf^  Ak>nio  to  espouse  his  daughter 
ThiB  vdj  day ;  for  he  has  lesm'd  their  loves. 

Zan.  a* !  was  not  that  leoriv'd  with  ccstasf 
ByDooAlonaol 

JIfan.  Yes,  at  firet;  but  eoon 
A  damp  came  o'er  him,  it  would  kill  his  fHend. 

ZauL  Not  if  his  friend  consented;  and  sinot 
now 
Efo  cant  himself  espooae  her— 

Man.  Yet,toaskit 
Haa something  shocking  to  a'generous  mind; 
At  least,  Alonio^s  spirit  startlea  at  it 
Wide  is  the  dismwa  between  oar  despab, 
And  giving  op  a  mistress  to  another. 
Bat  Imnst  leave  yoo.    Carios  wants  support 
In  his  aevave  aflii^ioo.  [Exit. 

Zan.  H$,  it  dawns!— 
It  riaes  to  me.  like  a  new-found  world 
To  marinaia  long  time  distress'dat  sea. 
Son  £N)m  a  storm,  and  all  their  viands  spent; 
Or  like  the  sun  just  rising  out  of  chaos, 
Borne  dr«gsof  anoeot  nijbt  not  quite  punfd  off 
But  duJll finish U1-i£ia,  Isabella t 

Enter  Isabella. 


I  thought  of  dying ;  better  things  come  forward; 
Venraaoe  is  still  alivel  from  her  dark  covert, 
With  all  her  snakes  erect  upon  her  crest. 
She  stalks  in  view,  and  fiieame  with  hsr  chaxoM. 
When,  Isabella,  acriv'd  Don  Carioa  herel 

Ipb.  Two  nights  ago. 

Zan.  That  was  the  very  night 
Bffom  the  hattiei  .Mem'ry,  seC  down  4hat ; 
It  haa  the  essence  of  a  crocodile, 


/ 
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Thoagli  yet  but  in  the  ihtTi^-n  ^  ttiiirtik— 
What  time  did  he  letnniY 

ha.  At  mtdnight  ' 

Zan.  So— 
Stf^,  did  he  see  that  night  his  Leonora  1 

Isa.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Zan.  No  matter— tell  me,  woman, 
U  not  Alonzo.xather  InraTe  than  cautioaa, 
Honest  than  aubtle,  above  fraud  himself. 
Slow,  themfore,  to  auiij^  it  In  another  1 

Jga.   You  beii  can  judge  j   but  lo  the  woild 
thinks  of  him. 

ZatL  Why,  that  was  well— go,  fetch  my  tablets 
hitiier.  [ExU  Isabella. 

Two  nights  stfo  my  father's  sacred  shade 
Thrioe  stalk'd  around  my  bed,'  and  smil'd  upon 

me; 
He  smil'd,  a  joy  then  little  understood— 
It  must  be  so--«nd  if  so,  it  Ss  vengeance 
Worth  waking  of  the  dead  for. 

Re-enter  Isabella,  i/qUH  the  taJbleU ;  Zanoa 
wrUet  then  reade  o*  to  Mmteif, 

Thus  it  stands— 

The  father's  fix'd— Don  Oaxlos  cannot  wed— 

Alonzo  may — but  that  will  hurt  his  friend —  '. 

Nor  can  he  ask  his  leave — or,  if  he  did. 

He  might  not  gain  it— It  is  hard  to  give 

Our  own  consent  to  ills,  though  we  murt  bear 

them. 
Were  it  not  then  a  master-piece  worth  all 
The  wisdom  I  can  boast,  first  to  persuade 
Alonio  to  request  it  of  his  friend. 
His  friend  to  grant— then  from  that  very  grant, 
The  strongest  proof  of  friendship  man  can  give 
(And  other  motives,)  to  work  out  a  cause 
Of  jealousy,  to  rack  Alonzo's  peace  1 
1  have  tum'd  o'er  the  catalogue  of  human  woes. 
Which  sting  the  heart  of  man,  and  find  none 

equifil. 
It  is  the  hydra  of  calamities, 
The  sevenfold  death ;  the  jealous  ale  the  daninM 
Oh,  jealousy,  each  other  passion 's  calm 
To  thee,  thou  conflagration  of  the  soul  t 
Thou  king  of  torments,  thou  grand  counterpoiM 
For  aU  the  transports  beauty  can  inspire ! 
/m.  Alonzo  comes  this  way. 
Zan.  Most  opportunely. — 
Withdraw.  [SxU  Isabella. 

Enter  Dow.  Alonio.         .    . 
My  lord,  I  give  you  joy. 
.  iUcm.  or  what,  good  2anga1 

Zan.  Is  not  the  lovely  Leonora  joafnt '   - 

Aion.  What  will  become  of  CarfosT 

Zan.  He'syduriViend;  ♦ 

And  since  he  can't  espouito  the  fi&hiiiilieli; 
Will  take  some  comfort  from  Alonaso's  ftrtatie.   ' 

Alan,  Alas,  thou  little  know'st  the  fohoe  (tf  loi^ ! 
Love  reigns  a  sultan  with  unrivid'd  sway ; ' 
Puts  all  relations,  friendship'i  telf  to  death, 
If  once  he 's  jeakxis  of  it.    I  k>ve  Carlos ; 
Yet  well  I  know  what  pangs  I  ^It  this  morning 
At  his  intended  nuptiali.    Por  myself 
I  then  felt  pains,  which  how  for  him  1 1W1.   •"  •  ' 

Zan.  You  will  ndt  wed  hter  then  1 

Ahn  Not  instantly. 
Insult  his  broken  heart  the  v^ry  nkMnent !  ' 

Zan.  1  understand  yon:  but  you'll  wed  Iwre- 

When  your  mend*ii  gon^  and  Us  iM  pifa  ail- 
suag'd. 


Alon.  Am  I  to  UaB»  in  tbatT 

Zan  My  kiid,  I  love 
Yoor  very  errarsf  they avs  bam  final  tnCne. 
Your  friendship  (and  what  nobler  jmtmtm  ck 
The  heart  1  j  does  kad  you  btindftld  to  yoor  hb. 
Consider.  wherefift«  din  Alvaies  break 
Pon  Carlos'  outch,  and  wfaerefara  ago  AlaaasliT 
'Twas  the  same  cause,  the  lore  of  iPeaJth.    Ts> 


n 


ly  see  Alonzo  in  Don  Carks'  iM 
liigher  bidder  is  a  better  finond, 
And  there  are  princes  sigh  finr  Lea 
When  your  friend 's  gone,  yoall  wed ;  wby^  Iks 

the  cause 
Which  gives  you  Leonora  now,  wffl  wwm. 
Carlos  lus  lost  her;  should  yoo  lose  her  loo, 
Why,  then  you  heap  new  tonneotooii  yoor  Saeei, 
By  inat  respect  which  labourd  to  idwse  him— 
"lis  well,  he  is  distarbV;  it  makemlaat^etm. 

[AmiL 
Akm.  Think'st  thou,  my  Zanga,  siMMld  \wk 
Don  Carlos, 
His  goodness  wooM  oonaeiit  that  I  afaookl  osd 
herl 
Zan.  IknowHwnidd. 
AUm.  fiut  then  the  crueKjr 
To  ask  it,  and  for  me  to  ask  it  ef  Idml 
3San.    Methinks,  you  are  sevoio  i^iob  yiw 
friend, 
Who  was  it  cave  him  liberty  ond  fifr  t 

AUm.  ThiU  is  the  verv  reason  whkh  fortidlfi, 
Wero  I «  struiger  I  oould  fieeiy  spaok: 
In  me  it  so  resembles  a  demand 
Ezadtingof  a  debt,  it  shocks  ray  i 
Zdn.  My  lord,  you  know  the  • 
Is  LednoA  worth  one  pang  or  notl 
It  liurts  not  me,  my  hnd,  but  so  I  hifoyoo: 
Warmlv  as  you  1  vMl  Doti<Oiilos  wefl: 
B  ut  I  am  Ukowise  Don  AIoom's  fnond : 
There  all  the  difference  lies  between  .os  two 
In  me,  my  lord,  you  hear  another  self  j 
And,  give  me  leave  to  add,  m  better  todL 
Clear'd  ih>m  those  erroiBi  ithicfa,  though  cnrd  iy 

▼iltoe. 
Are  such  as  may  hereafter  givo  yoa  \ 
Don  Lo^  of  Castile  would  not  don 
AUm.  Perish  the  namel  WhaL  i 
fiur      ' 
To  age  and  ogHneas;  becMse  aet  ingoldl 
1*0  to  Doft  Carkis;  if  my  heart  will  ki  idcl 
I  have  not  seen  him  since  his  aose  affliction; 
But  ifthunn'd  it;  aBlnoteiribb  to  bear. 
How  shall  I  bear  it  nowl  I'm  stroek  already 

Zan.  Half  of  my  work  ii  done.   Imustncsir 
Don  Carlos,  ere  Ahmibo  apeak  with  him. 
lEk  iftf»a  mesaag^e  to  a  Ssrvont,  then  rvfunu. 
Proud,  hated  Spam,  oft  dreodi'd  in  Msomh 

•      bfood! 
Dost  thou  not  feel  a  deadly  foe  witUn  thee^ 
Shake  not  the  towsfs  whrae^  I  paos  akaif, 
Conscious  of  ruin,  and  their  great  dealnyert 
Shake  to  the  centre,  if  Alomo'a  dear 
Look  down,  oh,  holy  prophet! -see  me  toitoie 
Thii  Christian  dog,  this  infidel,  who  dares 
To  smite  thy  votaries,  and  spam  thy  bw; 
And  yet  hopes  pleasure  from  two  nidiaBt  eyn, 
Which  look  as  they  wore  Kghted  up  ftr  theel 
Shidl  he  enjoy  thy  paradise  Mow  1 
Blast  the  b6ia  thought,  and  cuae  Umwithkf 

charms! 
But  see,  Ike  BMlaiiBbo^  kiver  eoMMiL 
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ir.  Hope,  thoa  bait  tokl  me  lim -fimta  dar  td 

more  than  twMitjyeaSi;  viie|mMiiiMr! 
e  here  ajne  hap^,  hut  the  Veiy  fool, 
"er^  wise ;  I  am  not  fool  eciouffh 
mule  ia  ▼aniCiM,  and  hog  a  8hado# ; 
have  I  wiadoin  to  dabonte 
artificial  happinaaa  firom  |Mlns: 
a  joy«  ave  pains,  becaoiit  they  cannot  kit 

[Sigh*. 


9  mmny  fift  the  head,  look  gay  and  am 

inat  their  oonadencea  1  And  tfaia  we  know, 

,  knowing,  disbefiere,  and  try  again 

at  we  have  tnied,  and  atroggie  with  oonnction. 

h  new  expenenoe  givea  the  formef  credit  j 

i  reverena  gruj  threeaeore  ift  bat  a  toucher, 

It  thirty  told  ua  trae. 

Salt.  My  nohle  lord, 

onm  y  OQT  fiate :  bat  ax«  no  hopes  sorvinng  1 

^T.  No  hope*.    Altarez  has  a  heart  «f  atod. 

s  fix'd — ^'tis  past->*tis  abaolote  despair! 

Zan.  You  wanted  not  to  hate  your  heart  nade 

tender, 
your  own  paina,  to  feel  a  friend's  diatreas. 
Car.  \  nndonrtand  you  weO.  '  Atonzd  lotea; 
■u  him. 

2aa.  I  dare  be  sworn  yoo  do. 
!l  he  haa  other  thooghta.    * 
Car.  What  canst  thou  mean  1 
Zan.  Indeed  he  has;  and  fears  to  aik  a Ih^our 
Atanger  from  a  atranger  might  requeat; 
rhalGosts  yon  nothing,  yet  is  alf  to  hhn : 
ay,  what  indeed  wiH  to  ybnr  gloty  add, 
oc  nothing  more  than  wishing  your  firiend  well 
Cot,  I  nray  be  plain ;  his  happiness  ia  mine. 
ZaJL  He  loves  to  death;  but  so  reveres  his 

friend, 
Le  can*t  persuade  his  heart  to  wed  the  maid 
ITitbout  your  leave,  and  that  he  fears  to  ask. 
1  perfect  tendemesa  I  nrg'd  him  to  it, 
knowing  the  deadly  sickness  of  his  heart 
^our  overflowing  jgoodness  to  your  frtena, 
^our  wisdom,  a^despair  yourself  to  wedf  her, 
wrong  a  promiBe  from  him  he  would  try : 
Ind  now  1  come,  a  mutual  fnend  t6  both, 
RTIthout-hia  privacy,  to  let  you  know  it, 
^  to  prepare  you  amdly  to  receive  him. 

Car.  Ha!  if  he  weda,  t^  undone  indeed; 
)fot  Don  Alvarea'  self  can  then  relieve  me. 

Zcnu  A]a8,mrlord,  you  know  hia  heart  ia  steel: 
"Tii  fiz^,  HSa  past  tie  afaaolute  deapah." 

Car.  Oh,  cruel  Heaven !  and  ia  it  not  enough 
rbat  I  most  neveir,  newer  aea  her  motel 
Say,  is  it  not  enough  that  I  muat  dief 
Bat  I  must  be  tormented  in  the  gravel— 
^sk  my  consent !— Muat  I  then  give  her  to  html 
Liod  to  hia  nuptial  sheets  the  Mushing  maU  1 
Oh!— Leonora!  never,  never,  never! 

Zan.  AstoamefphgueenronhialhaiiitoBa. 

[Aside. 

Car.  What,  vred  her-and  to^  Y 

Zan.  To-day,  or  never. 
To-nwrrew  may  aome  wealthier  lover  bring, 
And  then  Akmio  ia  thrown  out  like  you: 
Then  whom  ahall  he  condemn  for  hbttfiafortone  1 
Ctrlos  u  sn  Alvsres  to  his  tove. 

Car.  Oh, torment!  whither  ahall  I  tural 

Zan.  To  peace. 

Cor.  Which  is  the  way  1 

Zan.  HiB  hapmness  b  yonn 
IdinDotdiabe&iveyoa. 


f  perchance,  VMf 


Cb»-.  cm  my  ftMid » 
Or  worse— Alaal  and  can  toan  be  a  nwael 
Avveraethereisrnercann^biturebiNirtt      - 

Zaa.  You  have  convinc'd  ma  'tis  a  dreadfU 
'        taak. 
I  find  Akmso's  quilting  hat  this  motiung 
FVir  Oarios^  aake,  in  t^demeaa  to  yon, 
Betray'd  me  to  believe  It  leas  severe 
Thanlpetceivehk 

Cor.  Thou  dost  upbraid  me. 

Zan,  No,  my  good  ford;  but  ainee  yea  ctn^ 
eouply, 
*Tia  my  miafortrnietfaat  I  mention'd  it; 
For  had  I  not,  Akunowvukl  indeed  ' 

Have  died,  as  now,  but  not  by  vour  decieeL' 

Car.  By  my  decree!    Do  I  decree  hb  death  1- 
I  dr^^hall  1  then  lead  herto  hb  anna  % 
Oh,  which  aide  shall  I  take  1  Be  stabb'd,  o^-st•b) 
'Tb  equal  death  t  a  choice  of  agohiea !— - 
Ah,  no  t-Hdl  other  agonies  are  eaae 
To  one— O,  Leonora  !--nevelr,  never ! 
Go,  Zanga,  go,  defer  the  dreadful  trial, 
Though  l>ut  a  day;  something,  pereha 

happen 

To  aoflen  all  to  ftfendaUt^  and  to  fove. 
Go,  stop  my  friend,  let  me  hot  aee  him  now; 
But  save  us  from  an  interview  of  death. 
'  Zan.  My  ford,  I*m  bound  in  duty  to  obey 

you 

If  I  nut  birinff  him,  may  Afonao  prosper! 

*       '    .  -^  .   *^    '[AHde.esit, 

Oar.  What  b  tl^a  woridV-Thy  achool,  oh^ 
misery ! "    . 
Our  only  leaaon  b  to  foam  ^  suffer; 
And  he  who  knows  not  that  vras  bom  for  nothing. 
But  put  it  most  seterel^r^— should  I  live—   ' 
Live  long— alaa,  there  la  no  length  in  tune ! 
Nor  in  uv  time,  oh,  man!-^Wh8t*s  fouracw 

Nay,  what,  indeed,  the  Bgp  of  6me  Itaelf 
Since  cut  from  out  eteimtyVwide  round  1 
Yet  Leonora— she  can  maae  time  fong, 
tta  nature  alter,  aa  sheaiterM  mine. 
Whifoin  the  luatre  of  herchamia  I  laT.  . 
Whoto  auqmier  suns  roU'd  unperoeiv*d  fttraj ;    - 
I  years  for  days,  and  diyafofnoufontt  told, 
And  vraa  anrprb'd  to  hear  that  I  grew  old. 
Now  fete  dbfs  li^y  its  does  rtjgua,' 
And  every  momenf  b  an  age  of  pain. ' 

Enter  %AXiQA  and  Don  AuoNZO;  Zamoa  9kfe 

DOK  Ca«L08. 

Zan.   U  this  Don  Carlosl  tins  tha  boasted 
fHendl 
How  can  ^ou  turn  vour  bade  upon  hb  aadneaa  t 
Look  on  ium,  and  tnen  leave  him  if  you  can. 

Car.  I  cannot  yield ;  nor  can  I  bear  hb  grieft. 
Alonto;  [Cfoes  to  him,  and  takea  hit  hand, 

Alan.  Oh,Carloe! 

Car.  Pray,  foibear. 

AUm.  Art  thou  undone,  and  shaD  Afonzo  ndlel 
Alonzo,  who,  perhapa.  in  aome  degree 
Contributed  tb  cauae  thy  dreadfhllatel 
I  was  deputed  guardian  of  thy  love ; 
But,  oh !  1  fov*d  myself!  Pour  down  afBictionfl  I 
On  thb  devoted  head ;  make  me  tour  mark ; 
And  be  the  world  by  my  example  taught, 
How  sacmd  it  should  hoM  the  name  of  friend. 

Car.  You  charge  yourself  unjustly :  well  I  luMfk 
The  only  cause  of  my  severe  affliction. 
Alvarez,  cura'd  Alvarez! — So  much  angubh 
Felt  fof  ao  email  a  fiilure,  b  one  merit   ' 


THE  A£V£NG& 


Whioh  hMtm  Tntae  itaali.    The  dime  wu 


Who  pbc'd  thee  there,  when  only  Ihoa  oooldet 

fiiil} 
Though  well  I  knew  that  dreedftil  poet  of  honour 
Inve  thee  to  meinlmn.    Ahlwhoooold  bew    ' 
Tboee  eyes  onhuitl   The  woonde  myaell'  have 

felt 
(Whkh  wounde  alone  ahoold  cauae  me  to  con- 
demn thee,) 
They  ptead in  thy  excoae;  lor  I  too  adove 
To  shun  thoee  firee,  and  found  'twaa  not  in  man. 

Ahn.  Youcaatinshadeathefidlureofafriend, 
And  eoften  all;  but  think  not  you  deceive  me ; 
I  know  mv  guut,  and  1  implore  your  pardon, 
A»  the  BobB  Khmpw  I  can  obtain  of  peace. 

Car.  Pardon  mr  him,  who  but  thia  momtDg 
threw 
Pair  Leonora  from  hia  heart,  all  bath'd 
In  oeaeeleM  tears,  and  blushing  for  her  kivet 
Who.  like  a  roee-leaf  wet  with  morning  dew. 
Would  have  stuck  cloae,  and  clung  for  ever  toere  1 
fittt  'twas  in  thee,  through  fondness  for  thy  ficiend, 
To  shut  thy  bosom  agamst  ecstacies : 
For  which,  while  tbiapulae  beatiL  it  beaU  tothae; 
While  this  blood  flows,  it  flows  ior  my  AkNUo, 
And  every  wish  is  leveU*d  at  thy  joy. 
.  Zan.  [Tb  Alonzo.]  Mv  lord,  my  lord,  this  is 
your  time  to  speaL 

Akm.  [To  Zanoa.]    Becauae  he's  kiodl   It 
therefore  is  the  worst ; 
Do  I  not  see  him  ^nite  poeseas'd  with  anguish, 
And  shall  I  pour  in  new  1    No,  fond  desire ; 
No,  bve :  one  pang  at  paiting,  and  foreweU. 
I  have  no  other  love  but  Carios  now. 

Car,  Alas  I  my  friend,  why  with  such  eager 
grasp 
Doii  press  my  hand,  and  weep  upon  my  cheek  t 

Alon.  If,  after  death,  our  forma  (as  some  believe) 
Shall  be  transparent,  naked  every  thought. 
And  friends  meet  friends,  and  read  ^eh  other's 

heaxta, 
Thoa*lt  know  mm  day  that  thoa  waat  held  moat 

dear, 
FanweD. 

Car,  Aloiiio,8top    he  cannot  apeak 

[HoUU 
Lest  it  should  grieve  m»— Shall  I  be  outdone  1 
And  lose  in  glwy:  as  I  km  in  love  1         [Aitide. 
I  take  it  mudi  unkindly,  my  Alonao, 
Yon  think  so  meanly  of  me  not  to  sp 
When  welll  know  your  heart  ia  near  to    _ 
Have  you  foigot  how  jroa  have  bound  me  to  yool 
Your  smallest  friendship  *b  libei^  and  life. 
.  ^lofi.  There,  there  it  la,  my  friend  j  it  cots  me 

there., 
How  dreadful  is  it  to  a  generous  mind 
To  ask,  when  sure  it  oaimot  be  denied! 

Car.  How  greatly  thought  I   In  all  he  towen 

above  me.  [AMide. 

Then  you  confess  yon  would  aak  something  of  me  1 

Alon.  No,  on  my  soul. 

Zan.  r  Tb  Alonzo.  ]Then  h^t  bet. 

Car.  Glorious  spirit  I 
Wby<  what  a  pang  has  he  run  through  for  this! 
Bt  Heaven,  I  envy  him  his  agonies.         [AntU. 
My  Alonzo! 

Since  thy  ^reat  soul  (fisdains  to  make  request, 
.Receive  with  favour  that  I  make  to  thee. 

ilfon.  What  means  my  Carkw  1 
^^^'  Pray,  observe  me  well. 
Fate  and  Alvarez  tore  her  from  mv  heait, 


A  nd,  plucking  np  my  kive,  Umj  Ind  weO  n^ 
?iuckvi  up  afi  too^fot  they  were  kwia'd  «b^ 
Of  that  no  movr^  What  now  doea  lewMi  W 
I  cannot  wed— Farewell,  my  1 
But.  O,  my  soul,  with  care  i 
In  life,  how  weak,  how  helplesa  ia  a  i 
Take  then  my  heart  in  dowry  with  the  fiaTj 
Be  thou  her  guardian,  and  thoa  moat  be  bbk; 
Shut  out  the  thousand  preasinffiUa  of  ife 
With  thy  aunounding  anna— I)o  tfaia|  aad  tka 
Set  down  the  liberty  and  Hfo  thoo  gay'at  mt. 
As  httle  lihings,  as  eaMVs  of  tfaj  i 
And  rudiments  of  fiiendship  so  a 

AUm.  There  is  a  grandeur  in  thj  | 
me, 
Which  with  thy  foes  would  rendar  fhee  adwd 

Gar.  Ido  not  part  with  her,  I  givclwllwe. 

Alon.  O,  Carloe! 
But  think  not  worda  vrere  ever  made 
For  aiuh  oocaaiona.    Silence,  tears,  eoi 
An  languid  eloquence  ^  111  s^  zefief 
In  absence  from  the  pam  of  ao  modi  goodam, 
Them,  thank  the  bleas'd  above,  thy  aok  wapeka, 
Adore,  and  raiae  my  thou^^ta  of  taem  by  tbee 

ZiM.  Thoaforsnooesahaaaowii'dmyMiri 
hope. 
My  next  care  ia  to  hasten  thaae  neir  nqitiii^ 
And  then  my  master- woriis  begiii  to  pm. 

fill* 
WMy  that  was  greatly  done,  witboot  one  fl^ 

[TbCilLGA 

To  carrrsnch  a  glory  to  its  periodL 
Cor.  Too  soon  thott  pniseat  me.    He'ipm, 
and  now 
I  must  unsluice  mv  over-buiden'd  heart,  i 

And  let  it  flow.    I  would  not  griere  my  fiioi 
With  tears ;  nor  interrupt  my  great  deam ; 
Great,  sure,  aa  ever  human  brraat  duist  Uiiak  if 
But  now  my  sorrows,  kmg  with  pain  soppeai, 
Burst  their  confinement  with  impetnoos  fwtj, 
0*er-swell  all  bonnda,  and  bear  e^en  life  uwn 
So  till  the  day  was  won,  the  Greek  lenows'd 
With  anguish  wore  the  amw  in  his  vnwsd, 
Then  drew  the  shaft  from  out  his  tortnr'd  lidi^ 
Let  gush  the  torrent  of  his  Uood,  and  died. 

ACT  in. 

SCBNB I 

Enter  Zahqa. 
Zan,  O,  joy,  thoa  wekoma  atiaifv!  tn» 
tmree  yean 
I  have  not  felt  thy  vital  beam ;  but  now 
It  warma  my  vema,  and  plays  anmad  mv  hon: 
A  fiery  instmct  bfra  me  nom  the  graono, 
And  I  conk!  mount  !---the  8||ixita  numkrlM 
Of  my  dear  oountiymen,  which  jeeleidBj 
Left  their  poor  bleeding  bodies  on  the  Md, 
Are  aU  aawmbfed  hare,  and  o'er-infonn  ine.- 
O,  bridegroom!  great  indeed  thv  present  bfia; 
Yet  even  by  me  nnenvied !  for  be  awe 
It  ia  thy  last,  thy  last  smile,  that  wfabb  no* 
Sits  on  thy  cheek;  enjoy  it  while  thou  msr^i^; 
Anguish,  and  gioana,  and  death,  be^mk  to- 


Elder  laamgAA. 

My  Isabella! 
na.  WhatoommaodsmyMoorl 
Zan.  My  feir  ally!  my  lovely mndstar! 

'Twas  well,  Alvares,  by  my  arts  impeD'd 


It] 


JT9£  KKVEXfajt 


.m 


(To  ploi^pB  Don  Cftflov  in  the  Itat  detpur, 

And  M  prevent  all  Atore  moieekation,) 

Finisfa'd  the  nuptials  soon  as  be  mdv^d  tbem; 

Tbb  oondnot  npen'd  alt  fbr  me  and  rain. 

Scarce  had  the  priest  the  holy  rifea  perfonn^d, 

When  1,  by  aacied  tnsptntion,  fonfd 

That  fetter  which  I  tnuted  to  thy  hand; 

That  letter,  which  in  glowing  terms  conveys,    . 

From  happy  Carkw  to  fkir  Leonora, 

The  most  profound  acknowledgment  of  heait, 

For  wondroui  transports  which  he  never  knew. 

This  is  a  good  subserrtent  artifice, 

To  aid  the  nobler  Workings  of  my  bnin. 

ba,  I  quickly  dropp'd  U  in  the  bride^  cpait- 
ment, 
At  yoQ  ooqiinanded 

^m.  With  a  hicky  band^ 
For  soon  Alonzo  found  it ;  I  observed  him 
From  out  my  secret  Mand.    He  took  it  np; 
But  suroe  was  it  nnfblded  to  Ms  sight, 
When  he,  as  if  an  arrow  piere'd  bis  ere, 
Started,  and  tremblinff  dropped  it  on  the  i^rnbmL 
Pkle  an»^  aghast  awhUe  mv  victhn  stood, 
DisguiBM  a  ash  or  two,  and  paff'd  them  firom  h!bi. 
Then  Tubb'dliis  bfow  and  took  it  up  effun. 
At  firrt  he  iook'd  as  if  he  meant' to  n»a  it ; 
But  checked  by  rising  fears  he  crashed  it  thns^ 
And  thrast  it,  fike  an  adder,  in  bis  bosom. 

ba.  But  if  he  read  it  n<A,  it  cannot  sting  him, 
At  least  not  mortally. 

2San.  At  first  1  thoiffiht  so; 
'  But  farther  thought  inarms  me  otherwise, 
And  turns  this  disappointment  to  account 
This,  Itabeila,  is  Don  CafW  picture ; 
t^ke  it,  and  no  dispose  of  it.  that  found, 
It  may  nise  up  a  witness  of  her  love ; 
Under  her  pillow,  in  her  cabinet. 
Or  elsewhere,  as  shall  best  promote  our  end. 

Ira.  Ill  weigh  it  as  its  consequence  requim^ 
Then  do  my  utmost  to  deserve  your  smife. 

[BxU. 

Tan,  Is  tb*t  Abnackprostrate  on  the  ground  1 — 
Now  be  starts  up  like  ffebae  from  sleeping  embers. 
And  wild  disCnction  gbfes  fimn  either  ere. 
If  thus  a  sUght  surmise  can  work  his  som. 
How  will  vS»  iiilness  of  the  tempest  tear  Um7 

JErtUfr  Dov  ALONsa 
i^ofi.  And  yet  it  cannot  be— I  am  deceiWd— 
I  intnre  W;  ■he  wean  ^  ihee  of  Heaven. 
tan.  He  doubts.      '  [Atide. 

Alan.  I  daie  not  k)ok  on  this  again. 
If  the  fint  gkinee,  whieh  gave  suspicion  ontr, 
Had  such  efiect,  so  smote  ray  heart  and  bram. 
The  certainiy  wouM  dash  me  all  in  pieces. 
It  cannot— Ha !  it  most,  it  must  be  trae. 

Zan.  Hold  there,  and  we  succeed.    He  has 
diseriedme. 
And  (for  he  thinks  I  love  him)  wfll  unfold 
His  aeihing  heart,  and  rest  it  on  my  counsel. 
Ill  seem  togo,  t»mak«'my  stay  more  sure. 

[AMidt, 

Alcn.  Hold,  Zanga,  torn. 

Zan.  My  lord. 

Atom.  Sh«l  ekise  the  doom. 
That  not  a  spirit  find  an  entrance  hers. 

JBan.  My  lord 's  obeyU 

AJsn.  I  see  that  thou  art  frighted. 
If  thou  doet  k>ve  me,  I  shaU  fill  thy  heart 
With  scorpions'  stinga. 

tan.  If  I  do  feve,  my  kndl 


Alon.  Come  near  me»  let  ma  net  upon  tbf 

bosom; 

(What  piiK>w  fike  the  bosom  of  a  friend  1) 
For  V  am  nek  at  heart 

Zan.  Speak,  Sir,  O,  speak, 
And  uke  me  from  the  rack. 

Alon.  f  am  most  happy,  mine  is  iriclory. 
Mine  the  kin|fs  fovour,  mine  the  nation's  shout, 
And  great  men  make  their  fortunes  of  my  smiles 

0  curse  df  eurses !  in  the  lap  of  biessinc 
To  be  most  curs'd !— My  Leonora  *n  false  I 

Zan.  Save  me,  my  kid  f 
Alon.  My  Leonora 'afiibel 

W(9e9  him  the  UtUr. 

Zan.  Then  Heaven  has  lost  its  image  here  on 

earth. 

[WhUt  Zakoa  ftad$  the  teUer,  he  tren^ 

blet,  and  sHtnot  the  utmost  etmeenu 

Aion.  Good-natur'd  man!  he  makes  my  pains 

his  own. 

1  durtf  not  read  H;  but  t  read  it  now 
In  thy  concern. 

Jbn.  Did  you  not  read  it.  then  1 

Aion,  Mine  eye  just  tooch'd  it,  and  could  baw 

no  more. 
Zan.  Thus  perish  all  that  gives  Ahmzo  paint 
[Tean  Oie  UUer. 
Alon,  Why  didst  thou  tear  it? 
Zan.  Think  of  It  no  more. 
'Twas  your  mistake,  and  groundfeM  arc  your 
fears. 
AUm.  And  didst  thou  tremble  then  for  my  jnis- 
takel 
Or  give  the  whole  contents,  or  br  the  panga 
That  feed  upon  mr  heart,  thy  file 's  in  danger. 

Zan.  h  this  AionzoPs  language  to  his  Zkngat 
Draw  firth  your  sword,  and  nnd  the  secret  htfe. 
For  whose  sake  is  it,  think  you,  I  cuhmimI  l!  ? 
Wherefore  this  rage  7  Because  I  seek  your  peace  1 
I  have  no  interest  m  suppressing  it. 
But  what  good  natar'd  tenderness  for  you 
Obliges  me  to  have.    Not  mine  the  heart 
That  will  be  rent  in  two.    Not  mine  the  fame 
That  will  be  damn'd,  though  all  the  world  should 
know  It 
Alon.  Then  my  wont  fears  are  true,  and  fife  k 

Zan.  What  has  the  rashness  of  my  nassioa 
utterVll 
1  know  not  what;  but  rage  it  our  destruction. 
Aikd  all  its  words  are  wind—Yet  sore.  I  think, 
I  nothing  own'd-^but  grant  I  did  confess, 
What  is  a  letter?  letters  may  be  fofg'd. 
For  Heavefi*a  svreet  sake,  my  ford,  UJI  up  your 

heart 
Some  foe  to  your  repose— 

JUon.  So  Heaven  look  on  me. 
As  I  canH  find  the  man  I  have  olTended. 

Zan.  Indeed!  [Aside.]— Our  innocence  is  noi 
oorshieki. 
They  take  olfence,  who  have  not  been  oflfended , 
They  seek  our  ruin  too,  who  speak  us  fair. 
And  death  is  often  ambush'd  in  their  smiles. 
'Tis  certain 

A  letter  may  be  fbrg'd,  and  in  a  point 
Of  such  a  dnadfol  consequence  as  this. 
One  would  rely  on  nought  that  might  be  falser 
Think,  hate  you  any  other  cause  to  doubt  bi^rl 
Away,  you  can  find  none.    Resume  your  spirit : 
All '«  well  again. 

Alon.  Oh  that  it  werel 

Zan  Itisj 
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For  who  could  civdU  that,  which^  ciipditad, 
Makes  hell  superfluous  by  superior  painsi 
Without  such  proofs  as  cannot  be  withstood  1 
Has  she  not  ever  been  to  virtue  train'dt   . 
Is  not  her  &me  as  sijotless  as  the  sun, 
Her  sex's  envy,  and  the  boast  of  8pam1 

Ahn.  O^  Zaoga !  it  is  that  oonlpunds  me  moat, 
That,  full  in  opposition  to  appearance — 

Zan,  No  more,  my  lord,  for  yoii  condemn 
younelf. 
What  is  absuitJity,  but  to  believe 
Against  appearance  l^Yoo  can't  yet,  I  find, 
Subdue  your  passion  to  your  better  sense  ;— 
.  And,  truth  to  tell,  it  does  not  much  displease  ma. 
Tis  fit  our  indiscretions  should  be  chock'd 
With  some  degne  of  pain. 

Alan.  What  indiscretion  1 

Zan.  Cosae,  you  must  bear  to  hear  your  fruits 
from  roe. 
Had  yon  not  sent  Doi\  Carlos  to  the  court 
The  night  before  the  battle,  that  foul  slave, 
Who  forg'd  the  aensaless  scioU  which  givea  you 

pain, 
Had  wanted  footing  for  his  villany. 

Alon,  I  tent  him  not. 

Zan.  Not  send  him  I—Ha  !~That  strikes  me. 
I  thought  he  came  on  message  to  tlMi  king.  >. 
Is  there  another  cause  could  justify 
.  His  shunning  danger,  and  the  promb'd  £ght  1 
But  I  perhaps  may  thmk  too  r^dly ; 
So  fong  an  absence,  and  impatient  iovo— 

AUm.  In  my  confusion,  that  had  quite  eacap'd 
me. 
By  Heaven,  my  wounded  soul  does  bleed  afresh; 
'Tis  clear  as  day—for  Carios  is  so  brave. 
He  lives  not  but  on  fame,  he  hunts  for  danger, 
And  b  enamour'd  of  the  ihoe  of  death. 
How  then  could  he  decline  the  next  day'a  battle, 
But  for  the  tranaporto  1 — Oh,  it  must  be  so-* 
Inhuman !  by  the  loss  of  his  own  honoor, 
To  buy  the  ruin  of  his  friend ! 

Zan.  You  wrong  him ; 
He  knew  not  of  your  love. 

Alon.  Ha!— 

Zan,  That  stings  home.  [Mde. 

Alon,  Indeed,  he  knew  not  of  iny  treacheroua 
love— 
Proofs  rise  on  proofs,  and  still  the  last  the  strongest. 
Love  is  my  torture,  k)ve  was  first  my  crime; 
For  she  was  his^  my  friend's,  and  he<0  horror!) 
Confided  all  in  me.    O  aacred  faith ! 
How  dearly  I  abide  thy  violation  1 

Zan,  Were  then  thfirlovM  far  gone  1 

Alon,  The  father's  wUI 
There  bore  a  total  swav ;  and  he,  as  soon 
As  news  arriv'd  that  Carlos'  fleet  was  seen 
From  off  our  coast,  fir'd  with  the  kyve  of  gold, 
Determin'd  that  the  very  son  which  saw 
Carlos'  return,  should  see  his  daughter  wed. 

Zan.  Indeed,  my  lord ;  then  you  must  paidon  me. 
If  I  presume  to  mitigate  the  crime. 
Consider,  stronff  allurements  soften  ^uilt ; 
Long  was  his  aoaence,  ardent  was  his  fove. 
At  midnight  his  return,  the  next  day  destin'd 
For  his  espousals— 'twas  a  strong  temptation. 

AUm.  Temptation  I 

jSan.  'Twas  but  gaining  of  one  night 

Aion,  One  night ! 

Zan.  That  cnme  could  ne'er  return  again. 

AUm.  Again!  By  Heaven,  thou  dost  insult  thy 

lord.  [death! 

Temptationt  One  night  gain'dl  O  ■til^p  and 


And  am  I  then  andonel  Abs^ny  Zai^i! 
And  dost  thou  own  it  tool  Oeoy  k  atill. 
And  rescue  me  one  moment  fran  dbUwtton. 

Zan.  My  k»rd,  I  hope  the  best 

Ahm.  False,  foolish  hope,  thoaknow'eikMri 
It  is  as  glaring  as  the  noon-tide  eon. 
Dmnl ! — This  morning,  after  three  femt^aHmt 
To  rush  at  once  into  a  passion  Ibrne ! 
'Twas  time  to  feign,  'twas  tisw  to  m 
When  her  first  fool  was  sated  wilhl 

^n.  What  save  my  lord  7   Did  J 
Never  before  disclose  her  pnasion  for  joni 

Alon,  Never. 

Zan.  Throughout  the  whole  thne  jcBsT 

Alon.  O,  never!  never! 
Why,  Zanga,  shouUst  Ihon  atriveT   Tis  al  ■ 

vam: 
Though  thy  soul  labours,  it  can  find  dq  nti 
For  hope  to  catch  at  Ah!  I'n  . 
Ten  thousand  thousand  fothome  in  i 

Zan.   Hold,  Sir,  I'U  brsak  joor 
every  fear 

And  be  a  man  again— Bad  be  cojo^d  ha, 
Be  moat  assor'd, lie  had  leaffi'd  ner  to  ym 
With  less  reluctance. 

Alan.  Hal  Rcs^'d  her  tome! 
Resign  her !    Who  lesign'd  her  1— Donbfededl 
How  could  I  doubt  so  kmgl  Myheaitisbiik 
Firrt  kive  her  to  dirtraction !  then  resign  ko! 

Zan,  But  wasitnotwithntmoatafooy? 

Alon,  Giant  that,  he  still  leaiga'd  hv^tin'i 
enough. 
Wonk)  he  pluck  out  his  eye  to  give  it  mel 
Tear  out  has  heaitl— She  waahta  heart  Bonon-  I 
Nor  WBs  it  with  reloctanoe  he  res«gn'd  her; 
By  Heaven,  he  ask'd,  he  oonited  me  to  wrl 
I  thoi^ht  it  strange;  'tii  now  bo  longtfwa. 

Zan.  Was't  his  request  1   Avajnnn^iR 
ofthatl 
I  foar  the  ksttor  was  not  all  a  taie. 

AUm,  Atalel  There  'a  pwiof iiuifiBPttaii|k> 

Zan,  I  should  distrust  my  sight  on  thisaocMa 

AUm,  And  so  should  I;  by  Heaven,  itUik I 
should. 
What,  Leonora!  the  divmc^  hy  wfaoon 
We  guess'd  at  angels!  Oh!  I'm  all  flXMofaioa. 

Zan.  You  now  are  loo  rnnch  rulBed  istU 

Since  brias  and  iiorror,  hfo  and  death,  bugail, 
Go  to  your  chamber,  there  maturely  wcigk 
Each  circumstanoe ;  consider,  above  ^ 
That  it  is  jealousv't  peealiar  natuin 
To  swell  small  things  to  grest ;  nay,  ontsf  ateiit 
To  conjure  much,  uid  then  la  kwo  iis  msms 
Amid  tbe  hideoua  phantoma  it  haa  fooDU 

Akm.  Had  I  ten  thousand  Uvea,  rdgivelkaiil 
To  be  deoeiv'd. 
And  yet  she  seem'd  so  pore,  tiwi  I  (bai^  \ 

Heaven 
Borrew'd  her  form  for  viitne^  aelf  lo  wasE, 
To  sain  her  lovers  with  the  aona  el*  nan. 
O,  Leonora!  Leonora  1  \EgL 

Re-enter  Isabella. 
Zan,  Thus  for  it  woriw  wmfkauuif,  ^ 
patient 
Thrives,  underneath  my  hand,  in  mtaeiy. 
He's  gone  to  think;  that  h,  to  bedirtmclBL 

Jro.  I  overheard  your  conforenoe,  and  ■»  JM| 
To  my  amaaement,  tear  the  letter. 
.   Zan.  There, 
There.  Isabella,  1  oni-dad  nqm^ 
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For,  tttrinc  it,  I  not  nciire  it  only 
In  ita  lint  force,  but  saoendd  a  new. 
For  who  can  now  the  cnaracter  ezaimne 
To  ceuM  «  doiibc,  much leee  detect  the  firaudl 
And  after  teuing  it,  m  loth  to  show 
The  IbttI  contents,  if  I  ahould  swear  it  now 
A  iotgttyfmy  loco  would  disbelieve  me, 
Naj,  mora,  would  disbelieve  the  more  I  swoie. 
Bat  is  the  pictura  happily  disposed  oH 

Jbo,  UioL 

Zan,  That'swell— AhtwhatisweOI  Opang 
to  think! 
O  dire  necesBity !  is  this  mv  province  1 
Whither,  my  soul !  ah !  whither  art  thou  fonk  1 
Does  this  beoome  a  soAdier  %  this  become 
Whom  aimies  ibUowM,  and  a  people  lov'd  1 
My  oaaitial  giory  withers  at  the  thought 
Bui  great  my  end;  and  since  there  are  no  other, 
These  means  are  just,  they  shine  with  borrow'd 


,,^  ^w*i  the  purpose  they  pursue. 

And  greater  sure  my  merit,  wfcyo,  to  gpun 

A  point  sublime,  can  such  a  task  sustain; 

To  wade  through  ways  obscene,  my  honour  bend, 

And  shock  my  nature,  to  attain  my  end. 

Late  time  ahall  wonder;  that  my  joys  will  raise : 

For  woDder  is  involuntary  praise.  [BxewU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I 

Enter  Don  Alonio  and  Zanoa. 
A'jm.  Oh,  what  a  pain  to  think!  when  eveiy 
thought, 
thought,  in  intricacies  runs, 
\  knits  th'  inextricable  toil. 
In  which  herself  is  taken! 
No  mora  Til  bear  this  battle  of  the  mind, 
This  iowaid  anarchy ;  hut  find  my  wife. 
And,  to  her  trembling  heart  presenting  <mlh, 
Force  aU  the  secret  fmm  her. 

Zan.  O,  forbear  1 
You  totter  on  the  venr  brink  of  ruin. 
Mon.  What  dost  thou  mean  1 
ZoH.  That  will  discover  all, 
And  kill  my  hopes.    What  can  I  think  or  do  1 

lAMe. 
Alon.  What,  dost  thou  murmur  1 
Zan.  Fone  the  secret  from  her  1 
What 's  perjury  to  such  a  crime  ss  this  % 
Will  she  oonfeM  it  then  ?  O,  ffroundless  hope  I 
But  rest  assured,  sbe*II  make  this  accusation, 
-  Or  &lse  or  true,  your  rain  with  the  king; 
Such  is  her  frther's  power. 

Alon.  No  more,  I  care  not; 
Rather  than  groan  beneath  this  hwd,  Fll  die. 
Zan,  But  lor  what  better  will  you  change  this 
k)sd1 
Grant  you  should  know  it,  would  not  that  be 
worwl 
AUm.  No ;  it  would  cure  me  of  my  mortal  ptngs 
By  hatred  and  contempt :  1  should  oespiae  her. 
And  all  mv  love-brad  ponies  would  vanish. 
Zan,  Ah  I  were  I  sure  of  that,  my  lord — 
AUm.  What  then  1 
Zan.  You  should  not  hazard  life  to  gain  the 

secret. 
Alon,  What  dost  thou  meani  thou  know'st  Fm 
on  the  rack, 
rn  not  be  play'd  with;  spoak,  if  tho»  hast  aught, 
Ox  I  this  instant  fly  to  Leonora 


Zan.  That  is,  to  death.  Myloid,lamiwty0t 
Cluite  so  far  gone  in  guilt  to  ttifler  it; 
Though  gone  too  £ir/Heaven  knows— 'Tlf  I  aoi 

guilty ; 
I  have  took  pains,  as  you,  I  know,  obsefv'd, 
To  hinder  vou  from  aiving  in  the  secret, 
And  tum'd  aside  your  thoughts  from  the  detec- 
tion. 
AUm.  Thou  dost  confound  me. 
,  Zan,  I  confound  myself: 
And  frankly  own,  thou^  to  my  shame  I  own  it, 
Nought  but  your  life  in  danger  couki  have  torn 
The  secret  out,  end  made  me  own  mv  crime. 
AUm.  Speak  quidkly,  Zimga,  speUi. 
Zan.  Not  yet,  dread  Sir: 
First,  I  must  be  aasur'd,  thkt  if  you  find 
The  fiur  one  guilty,  soom,  ss  you  assured  me, 
Shan  oonqder  k>ve  and  xage,  and  heal  your  aofid. 
AUm.  Oh !  'twill,  by  Heaven. 
Zan.  Alas !  I  frar  It  much. 
And  scarce  can  hope  so  for;  but  T  of  this 
Exact  your  solemn  oath,  that  you*ll  abstain 
From  all  self-violence,  and  save  my  knd. 
AUm.  I  trebly  swear. 
Zan.  YouMl  bear  it  like  a  man  t 
AUm.  Aged. 

Zan.  Sudi  have  yon  been  to  me,  these  fean 
oonfiess  it; 
And  pour'd  forth  miracles  of  kindness  on  me: 
And  what  amends  is  now  within  my -power, 
But  to  oonfees,  expose  n^self  to  justice, 
And  as  a  blesatng,  daim  my  punishment  1 
Know  then,  Don  Carloa— 
AUm  Oh! 

Zan,  You  cannot  bear  it* 
AUm,  Go  on.  111  have  it,  though  it  blast  man- 
kind; ^  ^^ 
ril  have  it  all,  and  instantly.    Go  on. 

Zan.  Don  Carios  did  return  at  desd  of  nirhtr^ 
That  night,  by  chance  (ill  chance  for  me)  did  I 
Command  the  watch  that  guards  the  pamoe  gats. 
He  toM  me  he  had  let^rs  for  the  king, 
Despatch'd  from  you. 
AUn.  The  villain  lied) 
Zan.  My  lord, 
I  pray,  forbear-— Transported  at  \m  sigfat. 
After  so  long  a  bondage,  and  your  friend, 
(Who  couldsuspeet  htm  of  an  artifice  1) 
No  further  I  inquired,  but  tet  him  pass. 
False  to  my  trust,  at  least  imprudent  in  H. 
Our  watch  reliev'd,  I  went  into  the  garden, 
As  is  my  custom,  when  the  night 's  serene. 
And  tooK  s  moonlight  walk :  vrben  soon  I  heard 
A  rustling  in  an  anour  that  was'uear  ma. 
I  saw  two  k>vefB  in  each  others'  arms. 
Embracing  and  embrac*d.    Anon  the  man 
Arose ;  and,  falling  back  some  paces  from  her, 
Gaz'd  ardently  awhile,  then  rushM  at  once, 


again  T^Von  Uarios  then 
Led  Leonora  forth. 
AJUm,  Oh,  oh,  my  heart! 

[Hi  tinka  into  a  ehaih , 
Zan,  Groan  on,  and  with  the  sound  refresh 
my  soul ! 
'Tis  through  his  heart;  hie  knees  smite  one  and* 

then 
'Tis  through  his  brain,  his  eye-baDs  roll  In  an- 
guish. [AakU, 
My  k>rd,  my  lord,  why  will  you  rack  my  soul  1    . 
idlon.  Oh,shew8saUl 
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fAx  fiune  mf  ftieiidship.  and  mj  Ip^  «f  •nwi 
iUI  stoop  d  to  her;  my  Dlooci  waa  her  poasesaion. 
Deep  in  lUie  secret  foldings  of  my  heart 
She  liv'd  with  life,  and  far  the  dearer  ahe: 
To  thisk  on*t  ie  the  lonnem  of  the  dainn*d, 
And  not  to  think  on't  la  impossible.  '  ^ 

.  JZan.  You  said  you'd  bear  it  jike  a  man. 

JUon,  Ida 
Am  I  not  moat  diatiactedl 

Zan.  Pray,  be  calm. 

Ahtu  As  hocricanea:— be  thop  aasur'd  of  that. 

Zan.  Is  ihis  the  wise  Alonaol 

AUnf^  Villain,  no :       < 
He  died  in  the  arbour— he  waa  murdered  there  I — 

Zan,  Alaa !  he  weepa. 

Alon.  Qo,  dig  h«r  grave ! 

Zan*  My  lora  I 

AUn^  But  that  her  blood 'a  too  hot,  t  would  ca- 
Touaeit 
Aronnd  mj  bridal' board ! 

Zan.  Anil-l  would  pledge  thee.  [Aai(U. 

AUn\,  But  I  may  talk  too  &st.    Pray  let  me 
think. 
And  raaaon  mildly.— Wedded  and  undone 
Before  one  night  deacenda.— 4Dh,  hasty  evil! 
What  friend  to  comfort  me  in  my  extreme ! 
Wharo  'a  Carioa  1  why  is  Ca^  abaent  firom  me  1 
Doea  he  know  what  naa  happen'dl 

Zan.  Mvlord!^ 

Alon.  Oh,  villain,  villain,  moat  aocun'd ! 
If  tboQ  didst  know  it,  whv  didst  let  me  wed  1 

Zan.  Hear  me,  my  lord  -,  your  anger  will  abate  1 
I  knew  it  not:— I'saw  them  in  the  garden; 
But  aaw  no  more  than  yoii  might  well  expect. 
To  aee  in  lovers  deatin'd  for  each  other. 
By  Heaven.  I  thonght  their  meeting  mnocent. 
who  could  auapectndr  Leonora'a  virtue, 
Till  after-proots  CQnapir'4  to,  bh^cken  it  1 
Sad  proofo,  which  came  too  late,  which  broke  not 

out, 
(Eternal  curses  on  Alvarez*  haate !) 
nTill  holy  ntea  had  made  the  wanton  yours; 
And  then,  I  own,  I  bbour'd  to  conceal  it,    . 
In  duty  and  oompaaaion  la  your  peace. 

Alon,  Live  now,  be  damn'd  hereafWr— for  I 
wanttlMM. 
Let  me  think —  , 

The  jesa'mine  bower — ^^tia  aecret  and  nmote : 
Qo,  wait  thee  ihera,  and  take  thy  dagger  with 
thee.  ^  [EntZAitQA. 

How  aweet  the  aound  still  sings  within  my  ear ! 
When  shall  w^  meet  again  1— -To-night,  in  helL 

[Going. 

Bnter  Lsonoba. 

Ha  I  I'm  aurprlsed !  I,  stagger  at  her  charms ! 
Oh,  angel-devil  I— Shall  istab  her  nowl 
Ko— it  shall  be  as  I  at  first  determin'd. 
To  kill  her  now  were  half  my  vengeance  lost 
Then  I  must  now  dissemble — if  1  can. 

Leon.  My  lord,  excuse  me ;  spe,  a  second  time 
t  6ome  in  embassy  firom  all  your  friends. 
Whose  joys  are  languid*  uninspirM  by  you. 

Alon.^  This  moment,  Leonora,  I  was  coming 
To  thee,  and  all — but  sure,  or  I  mistake, 
Or  thou  canst  well  inspire  my  friends  with  joy. 

Leon.  What  says  my  ion|  1 

Ahri.  Thou  art  exceeding  fiifr. 

/>07^.  Beauty.aloneia  but  of  little  worth; 
But,  when  the  soul  and  body  of  a  piece 
Hoth  shine  alike, — then  they  obtain  ^  price. 
And  are  a  fit  reward  for  gallant  actions. 


Heaven'a  pay  on  eaith  for  aoeh  gnalt  aods  i 

youis  ;— 
If  lair  and  innocent,  I  am  your  dae. 
Alon,  Innocent!  fJaai 

Leon.  How,  my  knd  *  I  iuteirapt  jtm. 
Alon.  No,  my  best  hfo!  I  osMt  not  part  «ri 

This  hand  is  mine— 6h,  what  a  bttad  ia  hoe' 
Bo  tfoft,  souls  sink  into  it  and  ate  hottt ! 

Leon.  In  tears,  my  lordi 

Alon.  What  less  can  apeak  mr  joj  ? 
Why,  f  oould  gaxe  upon  thr  Iajks  lor  enr. 
And  drink  iu  all  my  being  nnom  thine  ey«s ; 
And  I  oould  snatch  k  flaming  tfauiHleriioft, 
And  hurl  destruction  I — 

Leon.  Mr  lord,  you  fnghl  me. 
Is  this  the  fondness  of  your  nuptial  haw? 
Why,  when  I  woo  your  hand,  »  it  tteued  oe? 
Your  very  eyesj  why  aie  they  ta«|(fat  to  iha 
el- 


Nay,  my  good  lord,  I  have  a  title  1 

[TMeaikwftssd 
And  I  win  have  it.    Am  Inotyoorwife? 
Have  I  not  just  authority  to  knosr 
That  heart  which  I  have  purchaa'd  with  mj  eva  T 
Tell  me  the  aecret;  I  oonjQie  yoo,  t^  me 
Sprak  then,  I  charge  yoo  apeak,  or  I  erpae. 
And  load  you  with  my  deam.    MTlM4,BsyM; 
Ahn.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

[Hb  Inreake  from  hor,  tmd  okm  aanJb  1901 
thsHoor. 
Leon.  Are  theae  the  Joya  wliacfa  fciadlf  I  oa 
ceivedl 
And  ia  it  thus  a  wedded  life  beginal 
What  ^  I  part  wiUi,  when  I  gave  nay  heart  t      j 
I  knew  not  tnat  all  happineaa  went  wiui  k  I 

Why  did  I  kave  my  tender  fother'a  wiqg, 
And  venture  into  lovel  The  maid  thai  iovo^ 
Goes  out  to  sea  upon  a  ahatter'd  plank. 
And  puts  her  trust  in  miraclea  for  aaftty. 
When  ahall  I  aigh? — ^whaie  poor  out  Biyea» 

plamt? 
He  that  should  hear,  ahould  anooov,  1 


He  ia  the  soune  of  alt. 

Alon.  Go  to  thy  chamber: 
1  soon  will  follow ;  that  whicn  novr  dirtnibs  Aw 
Shall  be  clearM  up,  and  thou  shalt  not  eondm 

me.  {SxU  Leomsl 

Oh,  how  like  mnooenoe  die  k»ka.^— Whii,  tikb 

her  I 
And  rush  into  her  blood  1 
How  then  ?  why  thus— no  more ;  ft  m  dctenabU 

JRe-enier  Z^iUiA, 

Zan.  I  fear,  his  heart  has  foa'd  him.  SheeM 

die. 
Can^  I  not  rouae  the  snake  that  'a  in  his  bosoai, 
To  sting  out  huDian  nature,  and  ellect  it  T 

\Amd€. 
.^Am.'Thi8  vast  and  solid  earth,  thai  hkai^ 

sun, 
Those  skies,  through  wMch  it  inib,  must  aB  hare 

end. 
What  then  ia  mant  the  smallest  part  of  notluf 
Day  buries  day;  month,  month;  and  yesrut 

year. 
Our  WSe  ia  but  a  chain  of  many  deaths; 
Can  (hen  death's  self  be  fear'd?  oor  fife  nock 

rather. 

^ifcis  the  desert,  life  the  solitude. 
Death  Jtnn  us  to  the  great  majority: 
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to 


Tk  to  be  borne  to  PlatOB  aiMl  to  CAan ; 

Tis  to  be  great  for  ever; 

Tb  pleMure,  Xis  tmbitioii,  then,  to  die. 

JZoR.  I  thiok,  mjr  JonL  you  talked  of  death  1 

AS^n,  1  did 

Zcin.  I  fftve  you  joy;  then  Lteoiiora's  dead  ? 

Alon,  No,  Zianga;  to  shed  a  woinan*a  blood 
Wookl  ataio  By  sword,  and  make  my  wars  in- 

glorioQs; 
Be  who,  iniperior  to  the  checks  of  nature, 
Dares  Duke  hia  life  the  victim  of  his  reason. 
Does  in  some  sort  that  reason  deify, 
And  take  a  flight  at  heaven. 

Za%.  Alas,  my  fc>rd, 
Tb  not  your  reason,  botlier  beauty,  finds 
Those  argureenti,  and  throws  you  on  your  svsoid.' 
Yott  cannot  ekise  an  eye  that  is  so  bright, 
Yeu  cannot  strike  a  breast  that  is  so  soft, 
That  has  ten  thousand  ecstasies  in  store —        ' 
For  Carioa  Y-*No,  mv  iord^  I  mean  for  you. 

Abut.   Oh,  throagn  my  heart  and  marxDw{ 
pr'ythee,  spare  me, 
Nor  more  upbraid  the  weakness  of  thy  lord: 
I  own,  T  tried,  I  qnarrdrd  with  my  heart. 
And  poAM  it  on,  and  bid  it  give  her  dean; 
But,  oh,  her  eyes  struck  ^rst  and  murder'd  me. 

taiu  I  know  not  what  to  answer  to  my  lord. 
Men  are  but  men ;  we  did  not  make  oQfKlves, 
Firewell  then,  my  best  lord,  since  you  must  die. 
Oh,  that  1  were  to  share  your  monument, 
And  in  eternal  darkness  close  these  eyes 
Agairfst  those  scenes  which  I  am  doomed  to  safler  I 

AUm.  What  dost  tlieu  mean  1 

Za%.  And  is  it  then  unknown  1 
Oh,  grief  of  heart,  to  think  that  you  should  ask  it  f 
Sun  yen  distrust  that  anient  love  I  bear  you, 
Else  could  you  doobtwben  yon  are  laid  in  dost-- 
But  it  will  cut  my  poor  heart  throogh  and  through, 
To  see  those  revel  on  yoar  sacrrd  tomb, 
Who  brought  you  thither  by  their  lawleas  lovea. 
Por  there  ttiey^ll  revdl,  and  exnh  to  find 
Him  sleep  ao  &at,  who  else  might  mar  their  joys. 

iUsn.  DIatrsct&on !    But  Don  Carioa  well  thou 
know'at 
Is  cheath'd  in  steel,  and  bent  on  <^er  thooffhts. 

Za%.  V\l  work  Um  to  the  murder  of  lus  friend. 

[Afidle. 
Yes,  tiS  the  Ibver  of  his  Mood  rvturas, 
"While  her  last  kiss  still  glows  upon  Ms  cheefc, 
But  when  he  finds  Aionzo  is  no  more, 
How  win  he  rash,  like  lightning,  to  her  amw! 
There  a«h,  there  langoisn,  there  pour  out  his  soul ; 
But  not  in  grief— sad  obsequies  to  thee  t— 
But  thou  wilt  be  at  peace,  nor  see,  nor  hear 
The  burning  kias,  the  sigh  of  ecstaey, 
Their  throbbing  hearts  that  jostle  one  another: 
Thank  Heaven,  these  torments  will  be  all  my  own. 

J/oM.  I'll  ease  thee  of  thai  psin.    Let  Carha 
die; 
Certake  him  on  the  rqad,  and  aee  it  done. 
'Tis  my  command.  [Gives  hia  t(gn/U. 

Zatt,  I  dare  not  disobey. 

AUm.  My  Zanga,  now  1  ha^  thy  leaYc  to  die. 

Zan.  Ah,  Birfthink,  think  agaut    Are  aU 
men  buried 
In  Carkie'  g;rave1  you  know  not  wnAnanklAf: 
When  once  the  throbbing  of  the  heart  has  broke 
The  modest  aoae»  with  which  il.  first  vras  tied, 
Each  man  she  meets  will  be  a  Carlos  to  her. 

Akm.  That  thought  has  move  of  hdl  than  had 
the  former. 
Another,  and  another,  and  aaotherl 


And  each  shall  cast  a  staife  ilpnn  my  tomb. 
1  am  coiivinc'd ;  1  mult  nut,  will  not  die. 

Xan.  You  cannot  die ;  nor  can  you  murder  hetf 
What  then  remains  t  In  nature  no  third  way, 
But  to  foiget,  and  so  to  k>ve  again.' 

Aioti.  Oh! 

Zan.  If  you  forgive^,  the  worid  will  ^11  yuu 
good; 
If  you  forget,  the  worid  will  c*II  you  wise; 
If  you  receive  her  to  your  grace  again^ 
The  world  will  call  you — very,  very  kmd. 

Alon.  Zanga,  1  understand  thee  well.  She  dies; 
Though  my  arm  tremble  at  the  stroke,  she  dies. 

Za*L   That's  trul^  great.    What  tMnk  yoa 
'twas  set  up 
The  Greek  and  Roman  name  is  su<^h  a  histre, 
But  doing  right  in  stern  despite  to  nature; 
Shutting  their  ears  to  all  her  little  cri^a. 
When  great,  august,  and  godlike  justice  call'dt 
At  Aulu,  one  poor*d  put  a  daughter's  life, 
And  ffuinM  more  glor;[  than  by  all  his  wars; 
Another  «tew  a  si^trr  in  just  rage ; 
A  third,  the  theme  of  all  succeeding  tfiues, 
CFate  to  the  cruel  axe  a  darling  son : 
Nay  more,  for  justice  some  devote  themselves, 
As  he  at  Carthage,  an  immortal  name! 
Yet  there  is  one  step  left  above  them  aU, 
Above  their  history,  above  their  &ble : 
A  wife,  bffde,  HMtivir,  unenjoy'd-^  that, 
And  Imad  upon  the  Grpek  aod  Roman  glory 

Alon.  *Tia  done! — Again  new  transporun  dm 
my  brain : 
I  had  for^  it,  *tis  my  bridal  night 
Friend,  give  me  joy,  we  must  be  gav  together; 
See  that  the  fosUval  be  duly  honour^. 
And  when  with  gartandsthe  full  bowl  is  crowned, 
And  music  gives  her  elevating  sound, 
And  golden  carpets  spread  the  sacred  floor. 
And  4  new  day  the  blazing  tapers  pour, 
Thou,  Zanga,  then  my  solemn  friends  inWte, 
From  the  darit  realms  of  e«eriasting  night ; 
Call  Tenseanoe,  call  the  Furies,  call  Dpspair, 
And  Death,  our  chief-invited  guest,  be  there ; 
He,  with  pale  hand,  shall  lead  the  bride,  and 

spresid 
Eternal  curtains  round  our  nuptial  b^. 

[Bxeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCEXB  I 

Enter  Alonzo,  mee^'h^  Zavga. 

Alom.  U  Carlos  murdered  1 

Zan.  I  obey*d  your  osder. 
Six'  ruffians  overtook  him  on  the  road ;    " 
He  fought  as  he  was  wont,  and  four  he  slew. 
Then  sunk  beneath  a  hundred  wounds  to  death. 
Ifis  laift  breath  bless'd  Abnib,  and  desired 
His  bonca  mu;ht  rest  near,  yours. 

iUem.  Oh,7iaoga!ZangaI 
Bat  rii  not  think :  for  I  must  act,  and  tbinkii^ 
'Would  ruin  me  for  aetk>n. 
Where's  Leonora  then  1  Cluick,  answer  ^ae 
Vm  deep  in  horrors,  IH  be  deeper  sfOL  , 
I  find  the  artifice  dki  Uke  efieot. 
And  she  forgives  mv  late  deportment  to  her. 

ZtM,  I  tokl  her,  ftom  your  childhood  you  was 
wont, 
On  any  great  surprise,  but  chiefly  then 
When  cause  of  sorrow  bora  it  company^ 
To  have  your  passion  shake  the  seat  ot  reason  j 
A  momentary  ill,  which  soon  blow  o'er: 
Then  did  i  teU  her  of  Don  Carlos'  death, 
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(WImIy  8iip|ffMiioff  hj  what  menis  he  fell,) 

AndkUtliebiAineoiitbat.  At  first  the  doabted ; 

But  such  the  honest  aztifice  I  us'd, 

And  such  her  ardent  wish  U  should  be  troe, 

That  she,  at  length,  was  folly  satisfied 

But  what  design  tou,  Sir,  and  how  1 

Alen.  rU  teU  thee. 
Thus  I've  ordained  it.    In  the  jess'mine  bower. 
The  place  which  she  dishonoord  with  her  guilt, 
There  will  1  meet  her;  the  appointment's  made; 
And  calmly  spmd  (for  I  can  do  it  now) 
The  biacknesB  of  her  crime  before  her  sight ; 
And  then,  wiih  all  the  cool  solemnity 
Of  public  justice,  give  her  to  the  grave.      [Exit. 

Zan,  Why,  get  thee  gonel  horror  and  night 
go  with  thee. 
Sisters  of  Acheron,  go  hand  in  hand, 
Go  dance  around  the  bower,  and  close  them ; 
And  tell  them,  that  I  sent  you  to  salute  them ; 
Prolane  the  ground ;  and  ibc  th'  ambrosial  rose. 
And  breath  of  jess'mine,  let  hemlock  blacken^ 
And  deadly  nightshade  poison  all  the  air. 
For  the  sweet  nightingale,  may  ravens  croak, 
Toads  pant,  and  adden  rustle  through  the  leaves ; 
May  serpents  winding  up  the  trees  let  &11 
Their  hunng  necks  upon  them  from  above. 
And  mingle  kiiws    such  as  1  woukl  give  them. 

{ExU. 
SCENE  11-- Hu  Bowtr, 
EiUer  Atotno. — ^Lsokorj  deeping. 

Aim.  Ye  amaranths !  ye  roses,  like  the  mom  I 
Sweet  myrtle%  and  ye  solden  orange  groves !     . 
Why  do  you  smileT  Why  do  you  look  so  to? 
Are  yv  not  bK^hted  as  I  enter  in  1 
Did  evi)r  midnight  ghosts  assemble  here? 
Have  these  sweet  echoes  ev«r  leam'd  to  groan? 
Joy-giving,  k>ve-inspiring,  holy  bower! 
Know,  m  thy  fragrant  bosom  thou  receiv'M 
A^-murderer !  Ob,  I  shall  stain  thy  lilies. 
And  honor  will  usurp  the  seat  of  bliss. 

[Admmeee. 
HaZ  she  sleep*— 

The  day  V  uncommon  heat  has  overcome  her. 
Then  take,  my  longing  eyes,  your  last,  full  gaie. 
Oh,  what  a  sight  is  here !  how  dreadful  fair ! 
Who  wouM  not  think  that  being  innocent  ? 
Where  ahall  I  strike?  who  strikes  her,  strikes 


My  own  life-blood  wHI  issue  at  her  wound. 
But  see,  she  smiles!  I  never  shaU  smile  more; 
It  strongly  tempts  me  to  a  parting  kiss. 

[Gaingj  he  atarU  back. 
Ha !  smile  again.    She  dreams  of  him  she  loves. 
Cune  on  her  charms!  IH  stab  her  through  tbem  all. 
[Am  he  i»  going  to  eirike,  ehe  wakee. 
Lean.  My  lord,  youi  stay  was  loi^;  and  yon- 
der lull 
Of  fallinff  waten  tempted  me  to  rest, 
Dispifitea  with  noon's  excessive  heat 
AUm.  Ye  powers !  with  what  an  eye  she  mends 
theMaj! 
While  they  were  clos'd,  I  shouU  have  given  the 
blow.  lAsfde. 

Leon.  What  says  my  lovd  ? 
Aion.  Why,  this  Alonzo  says: 
If  love  were  endless,  men  were  gods ;  tis  that 
Does  counterbalance  travel,  danger,  pain — 
'Tis  Heaven's  expedient  to  make  mortals  bear 
The  light,  and  cheat  them  of  the  peaceful  grave. 
Le4m.   Alas,  my  lord!  why  talk  you  of  the 
grave? 


Your  friend  is  dead :  in  fneadriBp  JM 
A  mighty  kMs:  repair  it  with  my  lo««. 

AUm,  Thy  love,  thou  pfooe  of  ^ 
would  say, 
Thou  brightest  angel !  I  eouU  gsae 
But  oh,  thoseeyes  1  those  mnideref* !  Oh, 
Whence  didst  thou  steal  their  banBiii««i%i? 

Heaven? 
Thod  didst ;  and  lis  religion  to  mdatm  Aeui-    ^ 

Lean.  My  best  Alonzo,  moderate  rear  thsudl 
Extremes  still  fright  me,  though  of  low*  ilscft: 

AUm.  Extremes  indeed !  it  hvnj'd 
But  I  come  home  again — and  nosr  lor  _ 
And  now  for  death — It  is  impoasibir  [Am 

I  leave  her  to  just  Heaven. 

[Drops  the  dagger^  gee» 

Lean,  Ha.  a  dagger ! 
What  dbse  thou  say,  thou  rainkter  oTdealh  ? 
What,  drea^ul  tale  dost  teU  me  r—LoljMlkBk- 

JS?nler  Zakoa. 

Zan.  Death  to  my  towering  bep*!  Oh!  M 
from  hkh ! 
My  dose,  kmg-luioai'd  scheme  at 
That  dafi^r,  found,  wiD  cause  her  to  k 
Inquiry  will  discover  all ;  my  hopes 


Of  vengeance  perish :  I  myself  am  Icat 
Curse  on  the  coward  s  heart ;  wither  Jiin 
Which  held  the  steel  in  vain !— what  am  bedoae? 
Where  can  I  fix  ?— that 's  snnwthir^  soB—tsd 

breed 
FeU  rage  and  bitterness  betwixt  their  ■oab. 
Which  may,  perchance,  grow  np  fen  Mnaiprevi: 
lfneC,>tisall1can^Itabal]beso~  Um^ 

Lean,  Oh,  Zanga,  I  am  ainkinff  ia  mcy  kanl 
Alonxo  dropi^'d  this  oagger  as  he  left  io^ 
And  left  me  in  a  strange  dasoider  toou 
What  can  this  meani   Angels  preaervs  his  fifi! 

Zan.  Youn,  Madam,  Toura. 

Leoti.  What,  Zanga,  dost  than  snj  1 

Zan.  Cany  you  goodness  xhiem  to  sod  ci 
tremes, 
So  blinded  to  the  faults  of  lura  yon  lovs^ 
That  you  perceive  not  heis  jeiuoQat 

Leon.  Heavens  I 
And  yet  a  thousand  thin^i  recur  that  asreor  iL 
What  villain  could  inspire  him  with  tbat  thoo^l 
It  is  not  of  the  growth  of  his  pwn  natwa 

Zan,  Some  villain;  who, hell  kDOWs;  taWii 
jealous; 
And  'tis  most  fit  a  heart  so  ^nre  as  yosai 
Do  itself  justice,  and  assert  its  honsiir. 
And  make  him  conscious  of  his  stab  to  virtue. 

jLeon.  Jeaknis !  it  sickens  at  my  hcsit.  Uakmi 
Ungen'roua, groundless,. weak,  and  insolent! 
Why,  wherefore  ?  on  what  shadow  sfoccasinn? 
Oh,  now  the  great  man  leaiens  to  my  thought! 
How  could  so  ^ean  a  vice  as  jealousy 
Live  in  a  throng  of  such  exalted  viitoss ! 
I  soom  and  hate,  yet  love  him,  and  sdorn. 
I  cannot,  will  not,  dare  not.  think  it  txua^ 
*TiIl  from  hioiself  I  know  it  [Sxi. 

Zan,  ThitsQooeeds 
Just  to  my  Irish.    Now  she,  with  viofeaoe. 
Upbraids  him ;  he,  not  doubling  sfas  Is  fudty. 
Rages  DO  less;  snd  if  on  either  side 
1&  waves  run  lugb,  there  still  lives  hspe  «f  nia 

llt^-tnter  Alonxo. 
My  lord— 
Aton.  Oh,  Zanga,  hold  thy  pcaoal  I  aa  if 
cowaid) 
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But  He««co  ilMlf  aj  hold  a^  band;  I  iek  it, 

to  tl|e  well-being  of  my  wuL,  I  Jkl. 

rfi  Udak  of  vcDffeeiiee  at  anoilier  aeaaoo. 

Zan.  My  M,  Im»  guilt— 

iUoA.  Penlitiun  oa  thee,  Moor. 
For  that  one  word!  Ah,  do  not  rooae  that  thought! 
1  have  o'erwhelai*d  it  much  as  poas'ble  : 
1  teB  thee.  Moor,  I  love  her  to  diatnctioiL 
if  ti»  raj  shame,  why,  be  it  so — I  love  her; 
leouUaothuit  her  to  be  lord  of  earth; 
It  shocks  my  natun  like  a  stroke  fiom  Heaven. 
But  see^  my  Leonora  oomes — Be  gone. 

{ExU  Zanoa. 

Re-enUr  Lbomoba. 
Ok,  «en  for  ever,  yet  for  ever  new ! 
The  eon^iier'd  thou  dost  conquer  o'er  agiiii, 
Inffioting  wound  on  wound. 

Leon,  AIaa,royloid! 
Wh«t  need  of  this  to  rael 

ASmt.  Ha!  dost  thou  weepi 

IjMn.  Have  1  no  oausel 

AloK,  If  bve  is  thy  concern, 
Then  hast  no  cause :  none  ever  lov'd  Hke  me. 
Oh,  that  this  one  embrace  would  last  for  ever ! 

Zicwii.  Could  this  man  ever  mean  to'  wrong  ny 
virtue  t 
Could  this  man  e*er  destgu  upon  my  life  t 
Impossible!  1  throw  away  the  thought     [AitUk. 
These  tears  dedare  how  much  I  taste  the  joy 
Of  being  folded  in  your  arms  and  heait ; 
My  universe  does  Be  within  that  space. 
This  dagnr  bote  folse  witness. 

Alan,  Ha,  m^  dagger ! 
It  rouses  horrid  images.    Away, 
Away  with  it,  and  let  us  talk  of  fove. 

Leon.  Of  death! 

A/oit.  As  thou  loVst  happiness 

Leon..  Of  murder! 

Abm.  Rash, 
Rash  woman !  yet  foAear. 
Alas,  thou  quite  misUk'st  mv  cause  of  pain  t 
Yet,  yet  dismies  me;  I  am  all  in  flames. 

Linu  Who  has  most  cause,  you  or  myself  t 
what  act 
Of  niT  whole  fife  encoung*d  you  to  this  1 
Or  ofrour  own,  what  guUt  has  drawn  it  on  youl 
jfou  ixiA  me  kind,  andthink  me  kind  to  all ; 
Xhe  weak,  ungenerous  error  of  vour  eez. 
What  could  inspiro  tiM  thought  1    We  oft*nest 

judge 
Prom  our  own  hearts;  and  is  youis  then  so  ftaU, 
It  prompts  you  to  conceive  thus  ill  of  me  1 
He  that  can  stoop  to  harbour  such  a  thougiit, 
Oeserves  to  find  it  true.  {Holding  Hm. 

AUm.  [TVnufi^  on.  fter.]  Ill-foted  woman! 
Why  hast  thou  forc'd  me  back  into  the  gulf 
Of  agonies  I  had  block'd  up  firom  thought  1 
For,  since  thou  hast  reptung'd  me  in  my  tortuve, 
I  wiO  be  satisfied. 

Leon,  Be  satisfied  t 

Alon,  Yes,  thy  own  mouth  shall  witness  it 
against  thee; 
I  wiD  be  satisfied. 

Leofu  Of  what  1 

iUan.  Of  what  1 
How  dar'st  thou  ask  that  questfoni   Woman, 


Weak  and  assur'd  at  onee !  thus  *tis  for  ev«r. 
Who  told  thee  that  thy  virtue  was  suspected  1 
Who  told  thee  I  designed  upon  thy  life  1 
Yon  foond  the  dagger;  but  that  could  not  speak;  | 


Nor  dU  I  ten  thee;  who  &i  teB  thee  dMat 
Guik,  eoDscious  guik  \ 

Leon,  This  to  ray  &oe!  Oh,  Heavuiil 

Afoii.  This  to  thy  very  soul. 

/«e<m.  Thou*it  not  in  earnest  t 

Alam,  Scvioua  as  death. 

X^esa.  Then  Heaven  hav«  mercy  on  thae. 
TUI  now,  1  strujKgled  not  to  think  it  true; 
I  sought  convieiion,  and  woutd  not  believe  it 
And  dost  thou  force  me  1  this  shall  not  be  bonie. 
Thou  Shalt  repent  this  insult  [Qo^ 

AUm,  Madftra,stay. 
Your  passion 's  wise;  *tis  a  diwuise  lor  guiH: 
You  and  your  thousand  arts  shall  not  eacape  ae. 

Leon.,  Altai 

AUm,  Arts!  Confess;  for  death  ii  in  my  huid. 

ZteoK.  *Tis  in  your  words. 

Aton,  Confess,  confess,  eonftss! 
Nor  tear  my  veins  with  passion  to  ccmipA  theo. 

Leon.  I  scorn  to  answer  thee,  presumptiKMii 
man! 

AUm.  Deny  then,  and  incur  a  fouler  dMint. 
Where  did  I  find  this  picture  1 

Loon^  Ha,DonCarios! 
By  my  best  hopcait  more  welcome  Uian  thy  own. 

Aion.  I  know  it ;  but  is  vice  so  very  rank, 
That  thou  should*st  dare  to  dash  it  in  my  foee  ) 
Nature  is  sick  of  thee,  abandon'd  woman! 

Leon.  Repent 

Jioii.  Is  that  for  mel 

Leon,  Fall,  aak  my  pardon. 

AJon.  Astoniahmsntl 

Leon.  Dar'st  thou  persist  to  think  I  am  <fii- 
honest  1 

Alan.  1  know  thee  so. 

Leon.  This  blow  then  to  thy  heart— 
[She  otaU  keroelfi  he  endeavouro  to  vretoni  hm, 

AUm.  Ho,  Zanga  I  laabelk!  hoi  she  bleeds! 
Descend,  ye  blessed  angels,  to  assist  her  I 

Leon,  This  is  the  only  way  I  would  wound  thee. 
Though  most  unjust   Now  think  me  guilty  still. 

KnJber  Ibabeula. 

Alan.  Bear  her  to  Instant  help.    Thewoiidto 

aave  her. 
Leon.  Unhappy  man !  well  raay'st  thou  gaie 

and  tremble. 
But  Ax  thy  terror  and  amazement  r^ht; 
Not  on  my  blood,  but  on  thy  own  distiaotioii. 
What  hast  thou  done  1  whom  oensur'd — Leonora  I 
When  thou  hadst  censur'd,  thou  wouldst  savu 

her  life: 
Oh,  inconsistent !  should  I  live  in  shame, 
Or  stoop  to  any  other  means  but  this, 
T'  aawrt  my  virtual  no:  she  who  disputes, 
Admits  it  possible  she  might  be  guilty. 
While  aught  but  truth  could  be  my  indueenanl 

to  it 
While  it  might  k»k  like  an  excuse  to  thee, 
I  seom'd  to  vindicsto  my  hinocenee: 
But  now,  I  let  thy  rsshness  know,  the  wound 
Which  least  I  feel,  ii  that  my  dagger  made. 

[BtU  IsABGLLA,  leading  ofut  lAWOVOfSLk. 
Alon,  Ha!  was  this  woman  guilty  V  And  if 


How  my  thoughts  dukea  that  way  I  gnnt,  kfaid 

Heaven, 
That  she  prove  guilty ;  or  my  bemg  end. 
Is  that  my  hope,  theo  1 — Sure,  the  sacred  dul 
Of  her  that  bore  me  trsttblea  in  its  nm, 
Is  it  in  man  the  sore  distress  to  bear, 
When  hope  itaelf  is  UacfcenVl  to  despair  1 
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When  all  the  bliM  J  pant  Ibr,  is  to  ^in 

In  hell,  a.reCuge  fnsn  severer  pain  1  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Zarga. 

2Sttn.  How  stands  the  great  aocoaQt  twixt  me 

andTengeanoe? 
Though  much  is  paid,  jret  still  it  owes  'me  much, 
And  f  will  not  at«ate  a  sioffie  groao— 
Ha  1  that  weio  well-^bot  that  were  fatal  Un^* 
Whjr»  he  it  so^Reveoge  s»  tri^y  gw»^> 
Would  come  too  cheap,  if  bought  with  lesa  than 

Ufe. 

Re-enter  Isabklla. 

/Mk  Ah,  Zaom,  see  me  tremble !  Has  not  yet 
Thy  cruel  heart  its  fill  1   Poor  Leonora— 

Zan.  Welters  in  blood,  and  gasps  for  her  fast 
breath. 
What  then  1  We  all  must  di«}. 

ha.  Alonso  raves, 
An4,  in  the  temppst  of  his  grief,  has  thrice. 
Attempted  on  his  life.    Atlen^h,  disarmed. 
He  calls  his  friends,  that  save  hun,  his  worst  foes, 
And  importanss  the  skies  for  swifl  perdition. 
Thus  in  his  storm  of  sorrow :  after  pause, 
He  started  i^),  and  call'd  aloud  for  Zanga^ 
For  Zanga  raved  j  and  see,  he  seeks  you  here, 
To  learn  that  truth,  which  most  he  dreads  to  know. 

2San  Begone.    Now,  now,  m.y  soul,  coo8^m- 
mate  all.  [Exit  IsaB£U.a. 

Re-enter  Alonso. 

AUm,  Oh,  Zanga! 

Zan.  Do  not  tremble  so;  but  speak. 

Alon.  I  dare  not.  [PaOe  on  him, 

Zan.  You  will  drown  me  with  your  tears. 

AUm.  Have  I  not  cause  1 

Zan.  As  yet,  you  have  no  cause. 

Ahn.  Dost thoo  too  ravel 

Zcm,  Your  ai^uish  is  to  oome : 
You  much  have  been  abus'd. 

Alan.  Abus'd !  by  whobi  ? 

Zan.  To  know,  were  little  oomfcit 

Alon.  Oh,  *twere  much  ( 

Za^.  Indeed! 

Alon.  By  Heaven !  Oh,  give  him  to  my  fury ! 

Zan.  Bora  fof  your  aae,riive  but  to  ^ige  you, 
Know,.lhen,  'twas—L 

Aion.  Amiawake? 

Zan.  Forever. 
Thy  wife  is  guiltless— that 's  one  transport  to  me; 
And  I  I  let  thee  know  it— that  '•  another. 
I  uig'd  Don  Carlos  to  resign  his  mistr^as, 
I  forg'd  the  letter.  I  disposal  the  picture; 
I  hated,  1  despia'd,  and  I  destroy! 

4^i».  Oh  I  [SwoontL 

Zan.  Why,  this  is  well— why,  tbb  i^  blow  for 
Wowl 
Where  are  you?  Crown  me,  ahadow  n»  with 

-laurela, 
Ye  spirits  which  delight  in  just  levange  I     . 
Let  Europe  and  her  pallid  sons  go  wee^; 
i^  Afric  and  her  bundled  throoes  rejoice ; 
Oh,  nnr  dear  countrymen,  look  down  and  «ee 
IUf  I  bestride  your  prostrato  conaueror  I 
I  tread  on  haughty  Spain,  and  all  hot  kings. 
But  thi»  is  BMicy,  this  if  my  indu^psnoe  ,* 
'Tia  ipeaoe,  'Us  refuge  from  my  indignatJkNU 
I  most  awake  him  into  horvorsi    Hoal 
Alonzo,  hoa!  the  Moor  iaat  tbe  gate! 
Awake,  inviQgible,iMDnipQleQ|l  .      . 

Thou  who  dost  all  subdue  ( 


Alon.  Inhuman  alave! 

jSan.  Fallen  Christian,  thoa  miatak'aC  mj  da 
meter. 
Look  on  me.    Who  am  T1 — I  know,  d^oa  say  a 
The  Moor,  a  slave,  an  abject,  beaten  alavc: 
(Eternal  woes  to  him  that  made  me  «>!} 
but  look  again.    Has  six  year*'  cmd  boo^ge 
£xtinguislrd  majesty  so  fiir,  that  nought 
Shines  here  to  give  an  awe  of  one  abowe  theel 
Whan  the  great  Moorish  king.  Abdallah,  fid. 
Fell  by  thy  hand  accurs'd,  I  tooght  lut  br  has. 
His  son,  though,  fhrough  his  fbn£ie«a,  in  Ss^am 
Less  to  expose  me  to  th'  ambitioiM  foe. — 
Ha  I  does  it  wake  thee  V^'er  n^  fiOher'a  eons 
I  stood  astride  till  I  had  clove  thy  orvsii; 
And  than  was  made  the  captive  of  a  afoadns,       i 
And  sunk  into  thy  servant — But,  oh  I  what,         , 
What  were  my  wagesi   Hear  not  Heaves,  asr   I 

earth! 
My  wages  were  a  blow  I  by  Heaven,  a  Uow! 
And  from  a  mortal  hand  1 

Alon.  Oh,  villain,  villain  t. 

Zan,  Ail  strife  ib  vun !    [Sfurttin^  m  dagg^. 

Alon.  Is  thus  my  love  retum'd  1 
Ta  thi»  my  recompense  ?  Make  friends  of  tigrtv ' 
Lay  not  your  young,  oh,  mothers,  on  the  tnac, 
For  fear  they  turn  to  serpents  aa  they  lie. 

" hdeMk!- 


Zan.  Must  I  despise  thee  loo.  aa  well  as  kaa 
thee? 
Complain  of  crief,  complain  thoa  art  a  oian.-- 
Priam  iiom  fortune's  lofty  sumniit  Ml} 
Great  Alexander  'midst  bis  conqueata  moBniV,- 
Heroes  and  demi-gods  have  known  their  sonavt ; 
Cssars  have  wept;  and  1  have  had — my  bfcw; 
But,  His  reveng'd,  and  now  my  work  iadoaa,  ' 
Yet,  ere  I  &11,  be  it  one  part  of  vengeance 
To  loHroa  thee  to  confess  that  I  am  just. — 
Thou  seeet  a  prince,  whose  &ther  Uiou  ha<t  Ak, 
Whose  native  country  thou  hast  laid  io  blood, 
Who^e  sacrod  person  (oh !)  thou  hast  piofaD'd, 
Whose  reign  extinguish'd — what  waaleft  to  ilie^ 
So  highly  born  1   No  kingdom,  but  revenge^ 
No  treasure  but  thy  tortures  and  thy  grxMos. 
If  men  should  ask  who  broueht  thee  to  thy  cimI 
Tell  tlieo^  the  Moo^  and  mey  will  not  despia 

thee. 
If  cold  white  mortals  censure  this  great  deed^ 
Warn  them,  they  jodflB  not  of  superior  beingi, 
Souls  made  of  fire,  and  children  of  the  sun, 
With  whom  reveiiffe  is  virtue.    Fare  thee  wcB— 
Now,  fuUv  aatisfieJ,  I  shouM  take  leave: 
But  one  thinjg  giievea  ma.  since  thy  death  n  Dor, 
I  leave  thee  my  example  now  to  die. 
A»  heia  going  to  etah  himself,  Alokzo  ru^a 

upon  him  to  prevent  him.    In  the  vtean  ^m, 
'  enter  Don  Alyarcz,  attended.     T%ey  disarn 

and  oeize  Zanoa.  Alonso  puts  the  dagger  in 

hisboeom, 

Alon.  No,  monster,  thou  ahalt  not  escape  hj 
death. 
Oh,  father! 

Ah.  Oh,  AkMnot— IsaheDa, 
Tooch'cl'with  reoKirae.totee  her  mirtieM*  ^api 
Told  all  the  dreadful  tale. 

Alan.  Wh4t  groan  was  that  1 

Zan.  As  I  have  been  a  vulture  to  thy  heut, 
So  will  I  be  a  ra^ven  to  thine  ear, 
A^  tnie  as  ever  snu^d  the  scent  of  bloody 
As  ever  flappM  its  heavy  wing  againU 
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The  window  of  the  nek,  and  croakM  dfspair. 
Thj  wife  M  detd. 

TALYikREZ  tco^  aaidCy  and  returru. 

Alv.  The  dreadful  D€w«i»  true.    ■ 

AJUm.  Prepare  the  lack;  invent  newtonn^ta 
for  him. 

Zaii.  This  too  if  wen.  ThefixMandiMblMiM 
Turns  all  occurrence  to  its  own  advantage ;' 
And  in  make  vengrance  of  eahoiity. 
Were  I  not  thus  nxhic'd,  thou  wouklst  not  fcaovr, 
That,  thoa  nNJoc'd,  1  dare  defy  thee  ctill. 
Tovtuxe  thou  may'st,  but  thou  ahalt  ne'er  deaplae. 

me. 
The  blood  will  ibUow  where  the  knife  is  driven, 
The  flesh  will  quiver  where  the  pinoeia  tear, 
And  aigha  and  cries  by  nature  ffrow  on  puin. 
But  thne  are  foreign  to  the  aoiu :  not  mine 
The  ginans  that  issue,  or  the  tears  that  ferf^  ' 
They  disobey  me ;  oi>  the  rack  I  scorn  thee. 
As  when  my  &)chion  dove  thy  helm  in  battle. 

Alv.  peace,  villain ! 

Zdn.  While  I  live,  old  man,  FU  speak  t 
And,  wen  I  know,  thoti  dar'st  not  kill  me  yet; 
For  that  would  rob  thy  blood-hounds  of  their  prey. 

Alon.  Who  caird  Alonzol 

Alv.  No  one  calPd,  mv  ton. 

AUm.  Affain  l^'Tis  Carlos'  voice,  and  1  obey. 
Oh,  how  I  laugh  at  all  that  this  can  do! 

[Shmot  the  dngget. 
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The  wounds  that  paia'd,  the  wounda  that  nm^ 

der*d  me, 
Were  given  before;  I  am  already  dead ; 
TUb  onU  maiks  m  body  for  the  gnve. 

[Stalm  hkM^. 
AInc,  thou  art  revenged. — Oh,  Leonora ! 

[ZKct. 

*  ^2SrH.  ^bod  ruffians,  give  ma  leave;  my  blood 

is  YourB, 
Thfi  vbeers  prepared,  and  you  shall  have  it 

all. 
^Let  me  but  look  one  moment  on  the  dead. 
*An4  jMQr  y«arael«»  with  f^ng  on  my  pann. 

[Be  gof  to  AhONZo'e  body. 
Is  this  Alonzo  1    Where 's  the  haughty  mien  1 
la  that  the  hand  which  mote  me  1  Heavenai  how 

pale! 
And  art  tnou  dead !    So  is  my  enmity. 
I  war  not  with  the  dn<    The  great,  the  proud, 
The  'canquenr  of  Afiie,  w«a  my  foe. 
A  Ken  preva  not  upon  oaveaaRa. 
This  was  the  only  methai  ta  aobdoe  ma. 
Terror  and  doubt  fell  on  me:  all  thy  good 
Now  biases,  all  thy  guilt  ia  in  the  grave. 
Never  had  man  soeh  iuneial  appbuae: 
If  I  huaeot  thee,  sure  tbv  worth  waa  great 
Oh,  vengeance,  I  liave  follow'd  thee  too  for, 
And  to  receive  me,  hell  bk)wg  all  her  fires 
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REMARKa 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l-^A  Strtet  ai  Bath. 

Coachman  eroaies  ihe  Stage. — Enter  Fao,  Uoh' 
ing  tfier  him. 

Fag,  What,  Thomaal  8«e,  tia  he!— What, 
Thomaa,  Tbomaa  I 

Coach.  Hey !  odd  'a  life !  Mr.  Fag ;  give  oa  yvn 
hand,  my  old  fellow-jenrant ! 

Fag.  Excuae  my  tflove,  Thomaa;  Fm  deviHah 
glad  toaee  yoo}  my  bid!  wfay^mj  piineeof  chano- 


teera,  yoo  look  aa  hearty!— but  who  the  imm 
thought  of  aeeing  you  in  Bath  1 

Coach.  Sore,  maater,  Madam  Jidia,  Banj, 
Mra.  Kate,  and  the  poatUlion,  be  aO  oonou 

Fag.  Indeed! 

Coach  Ay:  maater  thought  another  il  ef  (ht 
gcmt  waa  coning  to  make  him  a  viait,  an  heUi 
mind  to  git  the  dip,~tnd  whip  I  ite  wan  all  of 
at  an  hoar's  wammg. 

Fag.  Av,  ay ;  haky  m  eveiy  thing,  or  kwedd 
not  be  Sir  Anthony  Abaolute. 

CoaA,  But  tell  ua,  Mr.  Fag,  how  dees  yoof 
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r1  Odd,  SirAjitiMmywIUiterepto  tee  the 
captain  hsn  I 
Pag.  I  do  not  aenre  CapUln  Abeolute  now. 
Coach,  Why,  aura! 
*~      At  pnaent,  I  am  employed  by  Enaign 


I  doubt,  Mr.  Fag,  you  ha'n't  changed 
for  the  better. 

Fag.  I  have  not  changed,  Thonaa. 

Cboc^.  No!  why,  didn't  you  eay,  yo«  had  left 
jonng  maaterl 

F^.  No.  Wen,  honeet  Thomaa.  I  muet  pus- 
tie  jroa  no  further  :--briefly  then — Cfaptain  Abao- 
hite  and  Enaign  Beverley  are  one  and  the  aame 
person. 

Coach,  The  devil  they  are:  do  teS  ua^  Idr. 
Fkg,  the  meaning  ont 

Fag»  You*U  be  aecret,  Thomaa  1 

Coaeh.  Am  a  ooach  horee. 

Fag.  Why,  then  the  cauae  of  all  thia  ia  love, 
^bve,  Thomaa,  who  haa  been  a  maaquerader 
ever  etnoe  the  day*  of  Jupiter. 

Coach,  But,  Dray,  why  doea  your  maater  paaa 
odIv  for  eoeign  i— now,  if  he  had  ahammed  geo- 
eral,  indeed — 

Fag.  Ah,  Thomaa  f  there  Hea  the  myatery 
o*the  matter !— Harkye,  Thomaa,  my  maater  ia  in 
love  with  a  lady  of  a' very  aingular  ta8te**-«  lady, 
who  Gkea  him  better  aa  a  muf-pay  enaign,  than 
if  she  knew  he  waa  aon  and  heir  to  Sir  Anthony 
Abwhite,  m  baronet  of  three  thouaand  a  year. 

Qtaeh.  That  ia  an  odd  taate,  indeed  I  but  haa 
fbejot  the  atuff,  Mr.  Fag  1  ia  abe  rich,  eh  1 

Ag,  Rich!  why,  I  beUeve  ahe  owna  half  the 
■tocka !  Zounda,  Thomaa,  she  coUld  pay  the  na- 
tional debt,  aa  eaaHy  aa  I  eooM  my  waanerwoman ! 
—She  haa  a  lap^  that  eaU  out  of  goUUahe 
feeds  her  panot  with  email  nearla,  and  ail  Imt 
thread  papeia  are  made  of  hank  noteal 

CooM.  Bravo,  foith !— Odd !  I  warrant  ahe  haa 
a  set  of  tiMNMBadk,  at  leaat;  hot  doea  ahe  dnw 
kindly  with  the  captain  1 

Fag.  Aa  food  aa  pigeonaL 

OmcA.  May  one  hear  her  namel 

Pag.  AAiaa  Lvdia  Languiah :— But  theie  k  an 
old  hwgh  mial  in  the  way— ihoogh,  by  the  bye, 
she  haa  neirer  seen  my  maaler*«for  m  got  ao* 
qaainled  vrith  Miaa,  while  on  a  viait  in  Griouoea- 
tenhire. 

Coaeh,  WeB,  I  wieh  ther  vrere  oncehaxneaaed 
togftber  in  matrimony.  But,  pray,  Mr.  Fag, 
what  kind  of  a  place  ia  thia  Bathl  I  ha'  heard  a 
great  deal  of  it;— here 's  a  mort  o'  merry  making, 
ahl 

Pag.  Pretty  well.  Thomaa,  metty  weH—Hia  a 
food  wunge — but,  oamn  the  ptsuse,  I'm  tired  ^ 
ii;  thdr  R|^lar  hours  atopify  me-^-Hoot  a  fiddle  or 
a  card,  after  eleven  t  however,  Mr.  FaolUand'a 
gentleman  and  I  keep  it  up  a  little,  in  private 
partiea ; — I'll  introduce  you  tnere,  Thomaa,  you'll 
like  him  much. — But,  Thomaa,  you  muat  poGsh 
a  little— indeed,  you  muat  \ — Here,  now  Jhia  wig ! 
what,  the  devil,  do  you  do  with  a  wig,  Thomaa  1 
none  of  the  London  whipa,  of  any  degree  of  ton, 


Coaeh.  More 'a  the  pity,  more's  the  pity,  i  aay 
— Odda  lift!  when  I  beard  how  the  lawyers  and 
doctors  had  took  to  their  ownhair^  I  thought  how 
twould  so  next  Odd  rabbit  it !  when  the  foshlon 
had  got  foot  on  the  bar,  t  guessed  'twould  mount 
to  the  box !  but  'tie  aU  out  of  character,  believe 
ma,  Mr.  Fag:  and  k)okye,  HI  never  give  up 


mine,  the  lawyen  and  dootofi  may  do  aa  they 

will. 

Pag.  Wen,  Thomaa,  we'll  not  quarrel  aboi* 
that.    But  hold,  mark— mark,  Thomaa. 

Coaeh.  Zooka,  'tia  the  captain  I  lathatthelady 
withhim^ 

Pag.  No,  no^  that  ia  Madam  Lucy,  my  maa- 
ter'a  mtatrees'  maid ;  they  kidge  at  tlwt  houae- 
but  I  roust  after  lum,  to  tell  htm  the  newa. 

Coaeh.  Odd,  he  'a  giving  her  money !— Wefl, 
Mr.  Fag— 

Pag,  Good  bye,  Thomas ;  I  have  an  appoint- 
ment in  Gryde'e  porch,  this  evening,  at  eight ; 
meet  me  there,  ana  well  make  a  little  party. 

[Kxtunt  oeveraUy. 

SCENE  U.~*A  JhMoing^Boom  in  Msa. 
M&KAPBOP'a  Lodgingo^ 

Ltdia  LANGCiaH  9itiing  on  a  3^  with  a  book 
in  htr  hands  LucT,  ao  juH  retvmed  from  a 
meotage, 

Luey.  Indeed,  Ma'am.  I  travaraed  half  tbetowa 
in  aearch  of  it  r  1  dont  believe  there'a  a  eireulct* 
ing  library  in  Bath  I  ha'n*t  been  at. 

Xy<f.  And  couki  not  you  get*' The  Reward  of 
Conatancf  1" 

Luey.  No,  indeed,  Ma'i 

Lyd.  Nor  **  The  Fatal 

iMcy,  No,  indeed.  Ma'am. 

L^.  Nor  "  The  Mfaaakes  of  the  Heart  T' 

Luey.  Ma'aao,  aa  ill  hick  would  have  it,  Mr. 
Bull  said,  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  juat  fetched 
it  away. 

Lyd.  Heigfaol  IXd  you  inqulra  for  «Th« 
DelKateDistresar* 

Lucy.  Or,  '^The  Memoirs  of  Lady  Wood- 
feml  1"  Yea,  indeed,  Malun,  I  asked  every  where 
for  it;  and  I  might  have  brought  it  fmra  Mr. 
Frederick'b,  but  hidv  Slattern  Lounger,  who  had 
juat  aent  it  home,  had  ao  aoiled  and  dog's-eared 
it,  it  wa'n't  fit  for  a  Christian  to  read. 

Lyd.  Heigho!  Yea,  I  always  know  when  lady 
Slattern  haa  been  befove  me :  She  has  a  moat  ob- 
aerving  thumb,  and,  I  believe^  cheriahea  her  naik 
for  the  convenience  of  making  marginal  nolca. 
Well,  child,  whet  have  you  brought  me  t 

lAtey.  On,  here.  Ma'am!  [Taking booko from 
under  her  doaky  and  from  her  pockeU.]  Tins  is 
■•The  Man  af  Feeling,"  and  this.  "  Per«vrine 
Pickle."— Here  are  **  The  Teara  of  Semibility,'' 
and  *'  Humphrey  Clinker.^ 

Lyd.  RM\  bere^  aome  one  oominff— quiefe, 
aee  whoitia— [fdrtf  Luct.]— Surely,  Ineard  my 
eouain  Julia's  voice! 

Enter  Lucr.  * 

Luey,  Lud,  Ma'am  I  here  ia  Mias  Melville  I 

Lyd,  Isitpoaaiblel 

EnUr  Julia. 

Ijyd.  MTdeareat  Julia,  how  delighted  am  1: 
lEmbraee.]  How  unexpected  waa  this  happineas  I 

Jul.  True,  Lydia,  and  our  pleasure  is  the 
greater;  but  what  haa  been  the  matter  7  you  were 
denied  tome  at  first* 

Lyd.  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  a  thousand  things  to 
tell  you  I  but  first  inform  me  what  haa  eonjund 
you  to  Bath  1— Is  Sir  AnthonT  hem  1 

JhU.  He  ii;  we  are  arrived  within  this  hour, 
and  I  suppose  be  will  be  here  to  wait  on  Mm. 
Malaprop' aa  spon  as  he  is  dreaaed. 

Lyd,  Then,  before  we  are  ^ntemipted,  let  ma 
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impart  to  yon  some  of  my  distrem ;  I  know  yoar 
gentle :  nature  will  eympatbize-  with  me,  thoiigh 
jout  prudence  may  condemn  me ;  My  letters  have 
mformed  you  of  my  whole  connexion  with  Bever- 
ley ;  t)Ot  I  have  lost  him,  Julia ! — My  aunt  hat 
discovered  our  intercourse^  by  a  note  she  inter- 
ceptin!,  and  h^'  conlinfcl  me  ever  sluce:  Tet, 
would  you  bche've  it  7.  she  has  fallen  abwlut^ly  in 
love  with  a  tall  Irish  baronet,  she  met  one  niffiit, 
rince  we  have  been  here,  at  lady  Mac-shuffl«'iP 
nout. 
'Jut.  You  jest,  Lydia. 

Lyd.  No,  upon  my  word:— She  really  carries 
oit  a  kinJ  of  Correspondence  with  him,  under  a 
i^ned  name  (hough,  till  she  chooses  to  be  known 
to  hini.y-4)ut  it  is  a  Delm^  •)  a  CeKa,  I«S4«re  you. 
JtU,  Thei^  surely,,  the  is  iMNT  omre  indulgent 
to  her  niece  1 

Lyd.  iXmte  the  contrary;  since  she  has  dis- 
toven^.her  own  frailty,  she  is  become  more  sus- 
picious of  mine—Then  I  must  inform  ^a  of 
IMothar  plague ;  thai  odious  Aeres  is  to  be  in  Bath 
to-day,  so  taat  I  protest,  I  shall  .be 'teased  out  of 
all  spirits  1 

Jul.  Come,  pome,  Lydia,  hope  for  the  best:>- 
Sir  Anthony  shall  use  his  interest  with  M». 
Malaprop. 

Lyd.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  wont:— 
Unfortunately  I  had  quarrelled  with  my  poor 
BeTerley,  just  Mhca  my  aunt  made  the  discovery, 
pod  I  have  not.  seen  him  since,  to  juake  it  up. 
Jul.  Whalwashiaafiencel 
Lyd.  Nothing  at  all ;  but  I  don't  know  bow  it 
vas,  as  e£tea  as  we  had  beeti  la^thet,  we  had 
never  had  a  quarrel;  and,  somehow,  I  was  afraid 
he  would  never  ^iv«  to^  a«  opportunity ;  so,  hist 
Thursday,  I  wiote  a  letter  to  nyaeli;  te  inform 
mvaelf  that  Beverley  w«a,.at  <hat  time,  payim^  hie 
addresses  to  another  W9inaD.T-.I  signed  it, '  Your 
friend  unknown,'  showed  it  to  Beverl<fyt  chained 
him  with  his  &lsehood,  put  myself  in  a  violent 
pasflOD,  and  vowed  Td  never  aee  him>inere. 

Jul.  And  you  kt  him  depart  so,  and  havsi  not 
ieeu.  him  since  % 

Lyd.  'Twaa  the  next  day  jdv  aunt  found  the 
matter  out;  I  intended  only  to  Aa^  teased  htn 
three  days  and  a  half,  and  now  I've  lost  hiiu  ibr 
aver. 

Jul,  If  he  ia  as  deserving  aud  aiaoese  aa  you 
Have  repiesented  him  to  me,  he  wiU  never  give 
j^ou  up  so.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  toU  me  he 
IS  but  an  ensign-*«nd  you  have  thirty  thousand 
pounds I 

Lyd.  But,  you  know,  I  lose  most  of  my  fortune, 
if  I  marry,  without  my  aunt's  consent,  till  of  age; 
and  that  'is  what  I  have  determined  to  do  ever 
sifioe  I  knew  the  penalty  •  nor  ooutd  I  bve  the 
man  wlio  would  wish  to  wait  a  ds^  for  the  alteriia- 
tive. 
Jul.  Nay,  this  is  caprice  1  .     . 

Lyd.  what,  does  Julia  tax  me  with  caprice ? 
I  thought  her  lover  FauUdand  had  inured  hep 
to  it. 
Jul.  I  do  not  love  rven  his  faults. 
Lyd.  3ut  a-propus !  jpu  have  sent  to  him,  t 
suppose  1 

Jul.  Not  yet,  ujwfi  my  vvord*!  nor  has  he  the 
least,  idea  of  my  bcinff  in  Bath : — Sir  Anthony  V 
resolution  was  so  sudden  I  could  not  inform  Khn 
of  it. 

Lyd.  Well,  Julia,  you  are  your  own  mistress, 
though  under  the  protection  of  Sir  Anthony;  yet  I 


liave  yod/  foi  this  long  yeiir,  been  a  alav«  to  tki 
caprice,  the  whim,  the  jealousy,  qf  this  an^rzt^ 
Faiilkland,  who  will  ever  dela^  nswimirtg  cb 
right  of  a  husband,  while  you  sailer  him  to  be 
equally  impexioos  as  a'love^. 

Jul.  Nay,  jou  are  wrong  entirely: — We  vto» 
contracted  bMbft  my  father^  cleal£ :  That,  u^ 
some  consequent  embarrassments,  have  dHavt^ 
whal  I  kmv^  td  h^  my  Faulkland'a  most  aidrn 
wish. — He -is  too  geiiemos  to  trifle  oo  sorh  i 
pointy — and,  fi>r  hia  character,  you  wiong  \m 
there  to6.— 'No,  Lvdla,  h6  is  too  fhod,  too  Kkk 
to  be  jealous ;  f f  he  is  captious,  lie  writhnct  &. 
sembling ;  if  fretful,  without  nidene*a.  CnL-ae^ 
to,  the  fopperies  of  love,  he  is  negtoentol'  thi*  lis^ 
dlittes  expected  from  a  lo\er.--^rhis  temprr  J 
must  own,  haa  cost  me  many  unhappy  hpurs ;  xxA 
1  have  learned  to  tiiink  myself  hia  defaCor6»rtl»c 
imperfections  which  arise  frmn  the  axiiour  of  )m 
attachment. 

Lyd.  Well,*  I  cannot  Hamc  yoo  fat  defend* 
him ;  but,  tell  me  candidtv,  Julia — ^haJ  he  oo^ 
saved  your  lif^,  do  you  thinlt  yon  sboaJd  have  ben 
atlaehed  to  him  as  yon  are  1  Befieve  me,  the  nioe 
blast  that  overset  your  boat  waa  a  pioaperous  pie 
of  love  to  him. 

Jul.  Gratitude  may  have  strenethened  mr  it- 
tachment  to  Mr.  F^ulkland,  but  I  loved  him  be- 
fore he  had  preserved  me';  yet,  butHj;  Chat  aloce 
were  an  obli^tbn  sufficient — 

Lyd.  Obligation  *  why,  a  water  apaoid  woc\3 
haVe  done  as  much  f  Well,  I  should  never  tJdak 
of  eivintfmy  heart  to  a  man  because  he  onU 
swim!-M¥liat'tohere? 

EntertiaGXjinahysry, 
Lufif.  O,  Maf^m,  hen  is  Sir  Anthony  Ahn- 
loie,  just  come  home  with  your  aunt ! 

Lyd.  They'll  net  eome  ben: — Loey,  db  yn 
watch.  fJTxicLrrr. 

Jul  T«I  i  must  ^;  Siv  Anihany  does  aot 
know  I  am  here,  and  if  we  meet,  be^  dsCaia  me. 
to  show  me  the  town.  Til  take  smother  opptK^ 
tunity  of  paving  my  Tespaots  to  Mra.  Mahprofi, 
when  aha' Aall  treat  ne,  aa  long  aaahe  choon, 
with  her  aelcct  words,  aa  inganiMiiiy  inisiptM, 
withiNiit  being  niiapmiouiiced. 

Enter  Lxjcr. 
.  Lucy,  Q  hid,.<Ma*am!  they  an  kotfrconungi^ 
stairs! 

Lyd,  Well,  111  not  detain  you.-^Adie«,  dv 
dear  Julia  1  Vm  sun  you  an  in  haate  to  send  lo 
Faiilkland.— Then — through  my  Foom  yoa'U  lad 
aiwther  staircMa. 
:  Jul  Adieu  I  ;  [ExiiJzuL 

Ifid.  Han^  my  dear  Lucy,  hide  these  books— 
Q^uck. quick.«^rling  "Peregrine  PicUe'*aoder 
the  todet— thn>w  "Roderick  Random**  into  the 
closetp— put ''  The  Innocent  Adultefy ^  into  "  The 
Whole  Duty  of  Man"— thrust ''  Lord  Aimworth'' 
under  the  sola— ciam  "  Qvid"  behind  the  bohter 
— then--Hput  y  The  Man  of  Feeling"  into  jmc 
pocket^—jwow  for  them !  , 

Enter  Mas.  Malaprop  and  Szv  Aktboiit 

*  *      ABaOLOTB. 

Mr;  M.  Th^n,  Sir  Anthony,  then  trtt  (fte 
deliberate  sim^efon,  who  wants  to  disgrace  bee 
family,  and  lavish  herself  on  a  fellow  not  woith  t 
shilling.' 
Ijyd.  Madam,  I  thc«ughC  y(M  onee  j 

Mr;  Hi.  Ytfuthoi^, Nftti !  I dont fawwaDr     > 
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\nwaem  jon  hiTe  to  think  at  tD;  tbonglit.  <1om 
^athecQtxieti  yonng  ivpmAn.  3ut  the  point  we 
would  request  of  ^oq  is,  that  yoa  will  pronuse  to 
forget  thw  fellow — to  illiterate  him,  I  say,  from 
}oiir  mamofy. 

Lyd.  Ah,  Madam !  our  memories  are  indepen- 
dent of  our  wills.    It  is  not  so  easy  tp  fi>rget 

i/rv.  M.  But,  I  say,  it  10,  Miss !  there  is  no- 
thing on  earth  so  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a  person 
cIkkmcs  to  set  about  it.  Tin  sure  I  have  as  much 
foijgDt  your  poor  dear  uncle,  ss  if  he  had  never 
exiitedj  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  do  so;  and 
let  me  lell  you,  Lydia,  thes«  violent  memories 
dooH  beooDie  a  young  woman. 

Sir  A.  Why,  sure,  she  wont  pretend  to  remem- 
ber what  she 's  ordered  not!  ay,  this  oomes  of  h^ 
ladioff! 

Ly£  What  crime,  Madam,  have  t  committed, 
tobetmatodlhusl 

IlArt.  M.  Now  don't  attempt  to  extirpate  your- 
s«|f  from  the  matter ;  you  know  I  have  proof  con- 
trovertible of  it :  but^  tell  me,  will  yoii  promise  to 
do  ts  you're  bid  1  will  yof  take  a  hushindof  your 
fiiends' choosing  1 

lAftL  Madam,  I  most  tell  yon  plainly,  that,  had 
JK)  piefer<enee  ibr  any  one  else,  the  choice  you 
aave  made  wouki  be  my  aversion. 

Mrs.  M.  What  business  have  voo.  Mass,  with 
peferenoe  and  aversion  %  they  don't  hecoma  a 
ping  woman;  and  you  oiwlu  to  know,  that,  as 
60th  alwara  wear  oS,  'tis  safist.  in  matrimony,  to 
with  a  little  aversion.    1  am  sure  I  hated 
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r  poor,  dear  ande,  be&ra  marriage,  as  if  he*d 
•<««i  a  black-a-moor :  and  yet,  Miss,  you  are  senai- 
bbwhataifVftlmadeland  when  it  pleased  Hqi- 
ven  to  leleoae  ma  from  him,  'tis  onknown  n^iat 
teaiB  I  shed !  But,  suppoae  we  were  (ping  to  give 
you  another  choice,  will  you  promise  us  to  give  up 
this  Beverley? 

L^  Could  I  beli^my  ths«gbla  sp^  &r  as  to 
give  that  promise,  my  actions  would  certainly  as 
nr  belie  my  woroi. 

Mr*,  M,  Take  yomaelf  ID  yo«r  nom^  yoa  are 
fit  company  fer  nothing  but  yoQc  own  iU  bumbois. 

l/ifd.  wiHittgly,  Ma'am;  I  cannot  change  Ibr 
the  worse.  ySis%t» 

Mn,M.  Thaie^  a  little  intricate  hussy  ior 
you! 

Sir  A.  Itisaattoba  wonder^  at,  Ma'am;  all 
tfais  is  the  natnnl  omse^uenee  of  tftariiing  girls 
to  read,  in  wy  way  hither,  Mrs.  Malanrop,  I 
observed  year  niaoa's  maid  conittg  ieith  irom  a 
ciicufaiting  libraiT ;  she  had  a  book  in  each  hand 
-«4hey  warn  halif'boiind  volumea,  with  marble 
oovers;  limn  that  moment,  I  guessed  how  lull  of 
doty  I  shonU  see  her  mistiessl 

Mrm,  M.  Those  aie  vile  pbeasj  indeed ! 

Sir  A.  Madam,  a  arenlattng  hbisarT,in  a  town 
is,  as  an  evcigreen  tree  of  dii£otical  knowledge  1 
—It  blosscBQa  throogh  the  year  land  depend  on  it 
Mrs.  MakpTop,  that  they  who  are  so  Ihnd  ot 
handing  the  feavas  will  iong  fottfaa  fruit  at  last. 

Jfrs.  M,  Fie,  fie,  Sir  Anthony  1  you  <  snia^ 
■peak  tooonically.  ' 

^  A.  Why,  Mrs.  MafepMp,  in'  modaration, 
now,  what  would  you  have  a  w<Hnan'  know  ) 

Jfnr.  Af.  Observe  no,  Sir  Anthony~I  would 
by  DO  means  wish  a  daughter  of  anna. to  be  a 
progeny  of  learning;  i  doart  think  so  much  learn- 
mg  becomes  a  young  woaian;-«ibr  iilrtanoe — 1 
wdoUl  never  let  har  meddts  vritik  GBeak,.or  Ha- 
Wew,  or  Algebra,  or  Simoo^,  or  Fluxiona^  4r 


Paradoxes,  or  such  inftunmatoiy  hranches  of 
learning:  nor  would  it  be  naMssary  Air  h«r  to 
handle  any  of  your  nathetantioal,  attrenomiDaL 
diabolical  instruments;  but,  6ir  Anthoinr,  1 
would  send  her,  at  nine  years  old,  to  a  boannng- 
school,  in  owJefr  to  team  a  fiKle  ingenuity  and 
artifice.  Then.  Sir,  she  ahouk)  have  a  eopereili- 
ods  knowledge  in  aooaunts:  and,  m  she  grew  upi, 
I  would  have  her  instructed  in  geometry,  that  she- 
might  know  ftomcthing  of  the  •contsgfous  ooun- 
trita.  This,  Sir  Anthoriy,  is' what  1  would  have 
a  woman  know;  and  f  dofft  think  there  ia  a  su- 
perstitions article  in  it. 

Sir  A.  Well,  welT,  Mn.  Maiapmp,  I  will  dia- 
pate  the  point  no  Author  with  you ;  though  I  rsu^ 
confess,  that  you  are  a  truly  moderate  and  p6tita 
aiguer,  for  ahnost  every  third  word  yon  say  is  an 
my  side  of  the  question. — But,*  Mn.  Mahipiop,  \» 
the  more  important  point  in  debate, — you  say  yon 
have  no  objection  to  my  propose!  1 

Mr».  M.  None,  I  assure  you.'— I  am -under  no 
nosltive  engscement  with  Mr.  Acres;  and  aa 
Lydia  is  so  obstinate  against  him,  perhaps  your 
son  may  have  better  success. 

Sir  A.  Well,  Madsfn,  I  will  write  for  the  boy 
directlv.—He  knows  not  a  svlhible  of  this  yet, 
though  t  have  for  some  thne  had  the  proposal  in* 
my  lu;ad.    He  is  st  present  vrith  his  regiment. 

Mt9.  M.  We  have  never  seen  your  son,  Sir 
Anthony ;  but  I  hope  no  objection  on  his  side. 

Sir  A.  Objection  f'— let  mm  olject  if  he  dare  I 
— No,  no,  Mrs.  Malapmp:  Jack  knows,  that  the 
least  demur  puts  me  in  a  phrenzy  directly.  My 
process  was  always  very  simple— in  their  younger 
days,  'twas,  "lack  do  this  "—if  he  dem'urrec^  £ 
knocked  him  down ;  and  if  he  grumbled  at  that,  I 
always  sent  him  out  of  the  room. 
'  Mrs.  M.  Ay,  and  the  pro^rest  way,  o'my  con- 
science ! — Notoing  is  so  conciliating  to  young  peo- 
Ele  as  severit]r- — Well,  Sir  Anthony,  t  shaffgiva 
Ir.^  Acres  lus  discharge,  and  prepare  -Lydia  to 
receive  your  son's  invocations ;  and  I  hope  yon 
will  represent  her  to  (he  captain  as  an  object  not 
altogether  illegible. 

;Sir  A,  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject  prth 
dently.    Well,  I  must  leave  y6u ;  and  let  me  beg 

Jrou,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  this  matter  roun^ 
y  to  the  girl — take  my  advice,  keep  a  tight  hand 
— if  she  rejeota  this  propdeal,  clap  ner  under  lock 
and  key ;  and  if  you  were  Just  to  let  the  servants 
forget  to  hring  her  dinner  for  three  or  four  days, 
you  can't  conceive  how  she'd  come  about. 

\Bx\i  Sir  ANtnovr. 
Mr:  jut.  WelT,  at  any  rate,  I  shall  be  glad  tr^ 
get  her  from  under  my  intuition.  She  has  some- 
how discovered  my  partiality  for  Sir  Lociut 
O'Tiigger.  Sure,  Lucy  can't  have  betnyed  me ! 
— No,  the  girl  is  suchi  a  simpleton,'!  should  have 
made  her  confess  it — LucylLticy!  [CdU6.\  Had 
she  been  one  of  your  artindal  ones,  I  should  nev^x 
have  truated  hoc 

Enter  Lucr. 

Xucy.  Did  yon  call,  .Ma*am1 

Mt9.  M.  Yes,  girl — l!>id  you  see  Sir  Lncina 
while  you  was  out  1 

jbucy.  No  indeed,  Ma'am^not  a  glimpse  of  him. 

Mr%.  M.  You  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  you  ncvrr 
mentioned — i — 

Imey.  O  gemini !  I'd  sooner  cut  my  tongue  onf  I 

Mra.  M.  Well,  dont  let  youc  simpliicity  be  im- 
poaedon. 
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lALcy.  No,  lltU'aiii. 

jMrv.  M.  So,  oome  to  me  mMntly,  and  m 
rive  ywL  another  letter  to  Sir  Xruckw-^but  mind. 
Liicj,  if  ever  you  betray  what  vou  are  inCruetea 
with  (unieee  it  be  other  peopled  eeciete  to  me,) 
roQ  forfeit  my  maJevolenoe  for  ever :  and  yoar  be- 
ing a  aifflpMUm  ehall  be  no  ezcuee  for  your 
locality.  \ExU. 

Lucy,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  So,  my  dear  eimpiicity,  let 
me  rive  you  a  little  respite ;  I  Altering  her  man- 
ner^ let  rirby  in  my  itation,  oe  as  fivid  as  they 
please  of  beuig  expert  and  knowing  in  their  trusts, 
commend  me  to  a  mask  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of 
sharp  eyes  for  my  own  interest  under  it  l—Lst  me 
see  to  what  apoount  have  I  turned  my  simplicity 
lately ;  \Looka  at  a  pa'per,'\  Par  abetting  Mist 
lAfdia  hanguiah  in  a  design  qf  running  away 
^eith  an  eneignl  in  money ^  eundry  timeg^  ttoelw 
pound  ttpelve-^gowntf  Jive  ;  Aoto,  rnjffU*^  eaps^ 
4»c.  <f«.  nuwJberleM.'^Prom  the  9aid  ensign^ 
vithin  thie  laet  month,  eix  guineas  and  a  half 
— About  a  quarter's  pay !— /tern, /rom  Mrs. 
Malaprop^/or  betraying  the  young  people  to  her 
-*when  I  found  matters  were  likely  to  be  dis- 
covered,— tioo  guineas  and  a  Uack  paduaeoy. — 
Uem,from  Mr.  Acres,  for  carrying  divers  letters 
— which  I  never  delivered — tu>o  guineas  and  a 
pair  qf  bueJdes."Jtem^from  Sir  Lucius  O'  Trig- 
ger, three  crowns,  two  gold  pocket-pieces,  and  a 
silver  snuj'-box  J-^WeU  done,  simplKttyl  yet  I 
fras  foroed  to  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he 
was  cor/esponding,  not  with  the  aunt,  but  with 
the  niece ;  for,  though  not  over  rich,  1  found  he 
had  too  much  pride  and  delicacy  to  sacrifice  the 
feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  the  necessities  of  his 
fortune.  [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

iSCSNE  /.-.Captain  Absolute's  Lodgings. 

Captain  Absolute  and  Fao. 

Pag.  Sir,  while  t  was  there,  Sir  Anthony  came 
in ;  I  told  him  you  had  sent  me  to  inquire  after  his 
health,  and  to  know  if  he  was  at  leisure  to  see  you. 

Capt.  A.  And  what  did  he  say,  on  hearing  I 
was  at  Bathi 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  life,  I  never  saw  an  elderly 
gentleman  more  astonished  I 

Capt.  A.  Well.  Sir,  and  what  did  you  say  % 

Fag.  O,  T  lied,  Sir— I  forget  the  precise  He, 
but,  you  may  depend  on't,  he  got  no  truth  from 
me. — ^Yet,  with  submission,  for  fear  of  blunders  in 
future,  I  should  be  glad  to  fix  what  has  bmught 
us  to  Bath,  in  order  that  we  may  lie  a  Bttle  con- 
idstently. — Sir  Anthony^s  servants  were  curious, 
Sir,  very  curious  indeed. 

Capt.  A,  You  have  said  nothing  to  them1-> 

Fag.  Oh,  not  a  word.  Sir,  not  a  word;  Mr. 
Thomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  f  take  to 
be  the  discreetest  of  whips) — 

Capt.  A.  *Sdeath  !~you  rascal !  you  have  not 
trusted  him  1 

Fag.  Oh,  no.  Sir— «o-p-no— not  a  syllable, 
upon  my  veracity !— He  was,  indeed,  a  mtle  in- 
quisitive; but  I  was  sly.  Sir—devilish  sly! — ^My 
master  (sak!  I)  honest  Thomas  (^rou  know.  Sir, 
one  says  honest  to  one's  inferiors)  is  come  to  Bath 
lo  recruit — ^yes,  Sir — I  saki  to  recruit — end  whe- 
ther for  men,  money,  or  constitution,  you  know, 
Hir,  is  nothing  to  him,  nor  any  one  else. 

Capt.  A.  Well— recruit  wdl  do— let  it  be  so— 

Fag,  Oh,  Sir,  leciult  will  do  surprisingly;'— 


indeed,  (o  rive  the  thing  an  air,  1  toU  ' 
that  your  honour  had  riready  eaSkKrd^Jkm  A^ 
banded  chairmen,  seven  minoriiy  wi'    ~ 
thirteen  lalUsrd  maxkers. 

Capt.  A.  You  blockhead,  never  flarr  i 
isnM^Haxy. 

Fag.  }.  be^  pazdon^  Sir— I  be^ 
with  submission,  a  lie  is  nothing  uniaa  eaie  n^ 
ports  it. — Sir,  whenever  I  draw  ott  mty  i 
K>r  a  good  current  lie,  I  ahvays  foige  I 
as  wen  as  the  bill. 

Capt.  A.  Well,  take  can  tou  don^  bint  ymt 
credit  by  ofiering  too  mocn  secuiitjr.  U  Mr. 
Faulkland  xetamedl 

Fag.  He  is  above,  tSir,  ehangiii|p  bie  dress. 

Capt.  A.  Can  you  teH  whether  he  bam  bees  io* 
formed  of  Sir  Anthony's  and  Miaa  MeMfe's  m- 
rival? 

Fag,  I  fency  not.  Sir;  he  has 
since  ne  came  in,  but  his  ^eoi' 


with  him  at  Bristol.— I  thmk,  Sir, 
Faulkland  coming  down — 

Capt.  A.  Qo,  ten  him  I  am  here. 

Fag.  Yes,  Sir-iGWn^.l  I  heg 
but  should  Sir  Anthony  caA,  you 
fevour  to  remember  that  we  are  ] 
please. 

Capt.  A.  Wen,  wen. 

Fag.  And  in  tenderness  to  niy  i 
your  nonour  oould  bring  in  die  el 
waitera,  I  shaU  esteem  it  aa  an  uMigfliuu;— fei, 
though  t  never  scruple  a  lie  to  eerre  mj  msrta 
yet  it  hurts  one's  oonscienoe  to  be  foand  ooL 


inem> 


J^n^erFAG* 
Fag.  Mr.  Faidklatid,  Sir. 

Enter  Faulklasd. 


Capt,  A.  Now  for  mr  wlummeal  lifiend>--// 
he  does  not  know  that  his  mistreas  ia  hcra  tl 
himalSttiebefoielteUr 


[£nt 


Capt.  A,  Faulkland,  toOVb  wefeonae  to  IMk 
again  :  yoa  are  punctual  in  your  leUira. 

FavUe.  Yes:  I  had  nothing  to  detain  me,  wha 
I  had  finished  the  business  I  went  on.  Wdl, 
what  news  since  I'left  yoal  bow  alaiid  mMen 
between  yon  and  Lydial 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  much  aa  thqr  wcra. 

Faulk.  Nay,  then  yon  trifle  too  foa^-if  ym 
are  sura  of  her,  propose  to  the  aunt,  m  yovowa 
character,  and  write  to  Sir  Anthony  for  his  en> 
sent. 

Capt.  A,  Softhr,  softly,  for  thoo^  I  aai  coa- 
vinoed  mr  little  Lydia  WoaM  ebpe  with  sac  as 
Ensign  Beveriey,  yet  am  I  by  no  meane  ormia 
that  she  would  tMe  me  with  the  impediosmt  of 
our  friends'  consent,  a  rqcuhur  humdmm  wedAog, 
end  the  reversion  of  a  good  foitnne  oo  myaide— 
Well,  but  Fanlkbni,  you'O  dine  witb  m  l»dbf 
atthehotell 

Fa%dk.  Indeed,  I  cannot;  I  am  not  in  i|ariiils 
be  of  such  a  pai^. 

Capt.  A,  By  heavens !  I  ahaU  fomwear  voor 
eompan^.  You  are  the  moot  tossing,  cMpirm, 
incorrigible  lover !— Do  fove  Kke  a  mm. 

Faulk.  Ah  I  Jack,  your  heart  and  aoid  aRBot, 
Kke  mine,  fixed  immutably  on  one  only  ofcJMt-^ 
You  throw  for  a  large  stake,  bat  Umuig,  youeodt 
iteke  and  throw  agam;  but  I  have  aet  my  ssmaf 
happlneas  on  this  cast,  and  not  lo  succeed  wen 
tobaatttppedofalL 
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O^^^  A,  But,  fin*  heaven^B  sake^  what  (^oandi 
^  wppgchenrioQ  can  yoar  whimncal  brain  con- 
ire  «xf»  atmoaentl 

J^ya.-mUA,  What  groonda  for  apprehension,  did 
»u  vc^jr  )  HeaTena  I  are  there  not  a  thooaand!  I 
u"  fiur  her  apirita— her  health— her  life— O! 
tck,  iwfafln  delieate  and  feeling  aoula  are  aeparatr 
L»  ^li^ne  18  not  a  feature  in  the  akjr,  not  a  move- 
ent  in  the  eiementa,  not  an  aspiration  of  the 
'*<''*^    bat  hints  soma  cause  fer  a  lover*a  appre- 


C^t^fi^  A.  A  J,  bat  we  may  chooee  whether  we 
ill  tadke  the  hint  or  noL--So  then,  Faulkland,  if 


yn  'wrere  convinced  that  Jvlia  were  well,  and  in 
nrits,  voQ  would  be  entirely  content  1 

^^a:MAik.  I  should  be  happy  beyond  measure— I 
oa.  anxiooa  only  for  that. 

<J<jt.j»t.  A.  Then  cure  vou?  anxiety  at  ono^* 
lts«  Skdehrille  is,  in  perfed  health,  and  is  at  this 
locnent  in  Bath, 

F\nglk.  Nay,  Jack— don't  trifle  with  me. 

C^Mipt,  A.  She  is  arrived  here  with  my  fether, 
vitlitn  this  hoar. 

F\ruifc.  Can  TOU  be  serious  7 

OojEiC  A.  I  tSought  yoQ  knew  Sir  Anthony 
wtter  than  to  be  surprised  at  a  sudden  whim  of 
iits  kind. — Scrioudy  then,  it  is  M  1  tell  yoii— 
apoo  my  honour. 

F'raift.  My  dear  Jack— now  nothing  on  earth 
caa  give  me  a  moment's  uneasiness. 

EitUr  Pao. 

F\Bg.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres,  just  arrived,  ia  betow. 

Caipi,  A.  Suy,  Faulkland,  this  Acres  lives 
wHlun  ft  mila  of  Sir  Anthony,  and  he  shall  tell 
you  how  your  mistress  has  Men  ever  since  yovi 
left  ber.— Fag,  riiow  the  gentleman  up. 

Fkxtdk.  What,  is  he  much  acquainted  in  the 

Cojpi.  A.  Oh,  very  intimate:  ha  is  Kkewlsaa 
nral  of  mine-^that  is,  of  my  other  aelf 'a,  fer  he 
doea  not  think  his  friend.  Captain  Abaolute,  ever 
saw  the  bdy  in  question  j-*«nd  it  is  ridiculous 
enough  to  hear  him  complain  to  me  of  one  Bever^ 
ky,  a  concealed,  skulking  rival,  who-r 

ravJlk.  Uuah!  HeVliere! 

Enter  Acres. 

Acres.  Hah !  my  dear  (fiend,  noble  captain,  and 
honest  Jack,  how  dost  thou  1  just  airived^Jaith, 
aa  yon  aee.«--Sir,  your  humble  aervanL  Warm 
work  on  the  roads,  Jack— odds  whips  and  wheels  \ 
I've  taveUed  like  a  comet,  with  a  tail  of  dust  all 
the  way,  aa  long  aa  the  Mall. 

Copt.  A.  Ah !  Bob,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric 
plan^  bat  we  know  your  attraction  hither-!-give 
me  leav^  io  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to  you; 
Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acrea. 

Acres.  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  aee  yon : 
Sir,  I  solieit  your  connexions. — Hey,  Jacb— what, 
this  is  Mr.  Faulkland,  who-* 

Copt.  A.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville's  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. 

Acres.  Ah  1  Mr.  Faulkland,  you  are  indeed  a 
happy  man! 

Fe^JUk.  I  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville  yet,  Sir. 
•*!  hope  she  enjoyed  fiill  health  and  apirita  in 
Devonshire  1 

Aert».  Never  knew  her  better  in  my  life.  Sir.— 
never  better.— Odds  blushes  and  blooms  1  she  has 
been  is  healthy  aa  the  German  apa. 


Fhvik.  fndeedl.-I  did  hear  that  she  had  been 
a  little  indisposed. 

Acres.  False,  &lse,  Sii^-only  said  to  vex  you : 
quite  the  reverse,  I  assure  you. 

Faulk.  There  J  jck,  you  see  she  has  th«  advan- 
tage of  me  *,  I  had  almost  freUed  myself  ilL 

Capt  A.  Now  yon  are  angry  with  your  mi*, 
tress  for  not  having  been  sickT 

F\ivlk.  No,  noj  you  misunderstand  me : — ^yel 
surely  a  little  triflmg  indisooeition  is  not  an  un- 
natural consequence  of  araence  irom  those  we 
love. — Now  confesa— ii*nt  there  something  un- 
kind in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health  1 

Capt.  A.  Ob,  it  was  very  unkind  of  her  to  be 
well  in  your  absence,  to  be  sure ! 

Acres.  Good  apartments.  Jack. 

FauOc.  Well,  Sir.  but  you  was  saying  that 
Miss  Melville  has  been  so  exceedingly  well— 
what  then,  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,  I  8up*> 
pose  1 — always  in  spirits,  hey  1     ' 

Acrtf.  Merry !  odds  crickets  t  she  has  been  the 
bell  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever  she  has 
been — so  lively  and  entertaining !  so  full  of  wit 
and  humour ! 

Faulk.  By  my  soul !  there  is  an  innate  levity 
in  woman  that  nothing  can  ovehxmie !— What  I 
happy,  and  I  away  I 

^  Capl.  A.  Just  now,  you  were  only  apprehen- 
sive for  your  mistress'  spirits. 

Fauik.  Why,  Jack,  have  I  been  the  joy  and 
spirit  of  the  company  1 

Capt.  A.  No,  indeed,  you  have  not 

Faulk.  Have  I  been  hvely  and  entertaining 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  uoon  my  word,  I  acquit  you. 

Faulk,  Have  I  been  nill  of  wit  and  humour  t 

Capt.  A.  No,  'faith,  to  do  you  justice,  you  haya 
been  confoundedly  8tu|nd,  indeed. 

ilcres.  What  'a  the  matter  with  the  gentle- 
man? 

Capt.  A.  He  is  only  exjiressing  his  great  satia- 
fection  at  hearing  that  Juha  has  ^n  so  well  and 
happy— that  'a  aU— hey,  Faulkland  1 

Faulk,  Yes,  yea,  die  has  a  happy  disposition ! 

Acre*.  That  she  has,  indeed— tnen  she  is  so 
accomplished— so  s^eet  a  voice— so  expert  at  her 
harpsichoid- such  a  mistress  of  flat  and  sharp, 
aquallante,  rumblante,  and  quiverante !— there 
was  this  time  mon til— odds  minums  and  crotch- 
ets! how  she  did  chirrup  at  Mn.  Piano's  con- 
ceit! [Si7ig$.]  My  hearth  my  ottfa,  my  vdU  i§ 
free.    That  *s  veiy  like  her. 

Faulk.  Fool!  tool  that  I  am!  to  fix  all  my 
happiness  on  such  a  trifler  t  'Sdeath  I  to  make 
herself  the  pipe  and  ballad-monger  of  a  circle !  to 
soothe  her  light  heart  with  catches  and  glees  !— 
What  can  you  say  to  this,  Sir  ? 

Capl.  A.  Why,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
my  mistress  had  been  lo  merry,  Sir. 

Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay— Vm  not  sorry  that  she 
has  been  happy— no,  no,  I  am  glad  of  that^-bot 
she  has  been  uaucing  too,  I  doubt  not ! 

Acres.  What  does  the  gentleman  say  about 
dancing  1 

Capt.  A.  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  dancai 
as  well  as  she  sines. 

Acres.  Ay,  truly  does  she— there  was  at  oat 
last  race  ball— 

Faulk.  Hell  and  the  devil!  There!  ther»-l 
told  you  so !  I  told  you  so !  oh !  she  thrives  m  my 
absence ! — Dancing ! 

Capt.  A.  For  Eieaven'a  sake,  Faulkland,  dont 
expose  younelf  sol^^uppose  she  has  fkmoed, 
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oft*?n  oblige 

FauUf,  Weil,  well,  III  contain  mytelf— per- 
haps, as  vou  say — ^for  form  sake. — I  say,  Mr. — 
Mx.-*— What 's  his  damned  name  1 

Capi.  A.  Acres,  Acres. 

Faulk.  O  aY,  Mr.  Acres,  you  were  j^raiaihg 
Miss  Melville  8  manner  of  dandng  a  minuet — 
Wyl     . 

Acres.  Oh,  I  dare  insare  her  ior  that — but  what 
t  was  goin^  to  speak  of,  was  her  country  dancing': 
— odds  swinunings !  ahe  has  such  an  air  with 
her!^ 

,  Faulk.  Now,  disappointment  on  her !— defend 
this,  Absolute !  why  don't  you  defend  this  T— coun- 
try dances!  jigs  and  reels  1  am  I  to  blame  now  1  a 
minuet  I  could  have  forgiven — I  should  not  have 
minded  that — ^I  say,  1  should  not  have  regarded  a 
ipinuet — but  country  dances !  Zounds !  nad  she 
made  one  in  a  coti1Uon-*I  believe  I  could  have  for* 
^ven  even  that — but  to  be  monkey-led  for  a  night! 
— to  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of  amorous, 
palmingpupiaes  I — to  show  paces,  like  a  managed 
Iilly  I— <)h.  Jack,  there  never  can  be  but  one  man 
in  the  world  whom  a  truly  modest  and  delicate 
woman  ought  to  pair  with  in  a  country  dance; 
and,  even  then,  the  rest  of  the  couples  should  b^ 
hcrgreat  uncles  and.  aunts! 

(Mt.  A.  Ay,  to  be  sura,  grandfathen  and 
jgrandmothers! 

Faulk.  If  there  be  but  one  vicious  mind  in  the 
set,  it  will  spread  Hke  a  contagion — the  action  of 
their  pulse  oeats  to  the  lascivious  movement  of 
the  jig — their  quivering,  warm-breathed  sighs  im- 
pregnate the  air — the  atmosphere  becomes  electri- 
cal to  love,  and  each  amorous  spark  darts  through 
every  link  of  the  chain  I — 1  must  leave  you — I  own 
I  am  somewhat  flurried— ^and.  that  confounded 
looby  has  perceived  it.  "  [Going. 

Cant.  A.  Nav)  but  sUy,  FaolUaad,  and  thank 
.Mr.  Acres  for  his  good  news. 

Faulk.  Damn  his  news.  [Exit. 

CapL  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  poor  Faulkland !  (tve 
minutes  since — "  nothing  oii  earth  couki  give  him 
a  moment's  uneasiness!'^ 

Acres.  The  gentleman  wasn't  angry  at  my 
prainng  his  mistress,  was  he  1 

CapT.  A.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe,  Bob. 

Acres.  You  don't  say  so!  ha,  ha!  jealous  of 
me !— that  *b  a  good  Joke  I 

Capi.  A.  There  ^  nothing  strange  in  thiit, 
Bob;  let  me  tell  you,  that  sprightly  grace  and  in- 
sinuatinff  manner  of  yours  will  do  some  miscnief 
among  the  girls  hera. 

Acres.  An  I  you  joke— ha,  ha!  mischief— ha, 
ha!  but  you  know  I  am  not  my  own  property!- 
my  dear  Lydia  has  forestalled  me.— She  coukl- 
never  abide  me  in  the  country,  because  1  used  to 
dress  so  badly — but,  odds  frc^s  and  tambours !  I 
iha'n't  take  matters  so  here — now  ancient  Madam 
has  no  voice  in  it — ril  make  my  old  clothes  know 
.who's  master— I  shall . straightway  cashier  the 
hunting-frock,  and  render  my  leather  breeches  in- 
,«Bpabl^My  hair  has  been  in  traming  some  time. 

Capt.  A.  Indeed ! 

Ajn-es.  Ay — and  thofTthe  side  curls  are  a  little 
restive,  my  hind  part  takes  it  vcnr  kindly. 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  you'U  polish,  I  doubt  not. 

Acres.  Absolutely  I^ropose  so — ^tben,  if  I  can 
iind  out  this  ensign  Efeverley,  odds  triggers  and 
tlints  I  I'll  make  him  know  the  difference  o*t. 

C^jpi.  Ai  Spoke  hke  a  man— but,  pray.  Bob,  I 


observe  you  have  got  an  odd  kind  cfmufgw  n^  \ 
of  swearing— 

AcTts.  Ha,  ha !  youVe  taken  nolioe  of  it-.^i 
genteel,  isn't  it  ? — I  didn't  invent  it  myself  tlm^ 
but  a  commander  in  our  mtlitift,  a  great  sehoiii; 
assure  you,  says  that  there  is  no  measiitf  in  4i 
common  oaths,  and  that  notliing  but  thora 
tSquity  makes  them  respectable;  because,  he  sn^ 
the  ancients  woukl  never  stick  to  an  oflth  or  t«^ 
but  would  say,  by  Jove!  or  bj  Bacduis<  or  i^ 
Man !  or  by  Venus!  or  hy  PiMml  taxoAqt 


the  sentiment ; — so  that  to'awear  with  pRfM. 
says  m^  little  major,  the  "  oath  abooU  be  u  cd» 
to  the  sense :"  and  this  we  call  ttie  oath  reSettmt, 
or  seMimental  swearing— ha,  Ita,  ha!  ^  mbbrL 
isn't^itl  »-— i--r  s-«^ 

dpt.  A.  Veiy  eenCeel,  and  verf  new  mdW~ 
and  I  dare  say  will  supplant  all  other  figsmrf 
imprecation. 

Acres.  AT,ay,AebeattennBwiIlpow^ate 
— ^Dammes  have  had  their  day. 
Enter  Faq. 

Fag.  Sir,  there  is  a  gentleman  htkmdem 
to  see  you— Shall  I  show  him  into  the  psxiov* 

Capt.  A.  Ay — you  may. 

Acret.  .Well,  I  must  be  gone 

Capt,  A.  Stay :  who  is  it,  Fag? 

Fag.  Your  father.  Sir. 

Caft.  A,  You  iMppy,  why  didnl  tw  ibv 
him  up  directly  1  [^xU  Ta 

Acres.  You  have  business  with  Sir  AntiMsr 
lexpeet  a  message  from  Mrs.  Malaprop  i(  spt 
lodgings.  I  have  sent  also  to  mv  dear  fend  Sr 
Luciua  O'Trigger.  Adieu,  Jadt,  we  nwt  me 
at  nflsht.  when  you  shall  give  mea dounbaqn  i 
»to  iitUft  Lydia.  { 

Capt.  A.  That  I  will,  with  aUmyheart.  [Bti  i 
AoRBB.]  Now  for  a  parental  lecture— I  bopfbt 
hasheardnoChingqftliebusinMBthatlMsbnik   1 
me  here ;  I  wish  the  gout  had  heki  him  &a  a   | 
Dtfonaliira;  with  all  niy  aool  1  i 

Enter  Sir  AKraomr. 
Sir,  I  art  delighted  to  see  yon  hevs^  nA  ImAbi 
so  well  t  your  sadden  arrrnd  at  Bath  safes 
apprehensive  for  your  heaMi.  | 

Sir  A,  Very  apprehensive,  I  daie  mj,  JcL 
What,  you  are  lecmitiftg  heie,  hey  t 

Capt.  A.  Yes,  Sir,  I  am  oo  duty. 

Sir.  A.  W^ll,  Jack,  I  am  glad  to  aee  yoa^thoogk 
I  did  not  expect  it !  for  1  was  gohig  to  miles 
you  on  a  little  matter  of  business.  Jsii,  1  An 
Deert  considering  that  I  grow  aid  and  vi/Bm,id 
shall  probably  not  trouble  you  long. 

Capt.  A.  Pardon  me,  Snr.  I  neivtrssw  jmbi 
more  strong  and  hearty,  and  I  pny  iencotl^tM 
yon  may  bontinue  sa 

Sir  A.  I  hope  your  prayem  may  be  ba)d.vii 
all  m/  heart.  Well  then.  Jack,  I  haw  beet  m- 
sidenng  that  I  am  to  strong  and  betitr,  I  or 
continue  (o  plague  vou  a  long  time.  ts(m.  M 
I  am  sensible  that  the  income  of  yoorooaimiBsa. 
and  wh^t.  I  have  hitherto  allowed  yoii,itbtfi 
■math  pittanee  for  a  lad  of  your  spiiiL 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  you  are  very  good. 

Sir  A.  And  it  is  my  wish,  while  yii  1  li^  ^ 
Mive  my  boy  m^e  some  figure  in  toe  vorfaj.  i 
have  resolved,  tl^ereforo,  lo  fix  you  st  oav  io  i 
noble  indc<|iende||oe. 

Qapt,  A.  Sir,  your  kindneas  owTpeaw  * 
Yet,  Sir,  I  presume  you  would  not  widi  i»*> 
quit  the  trmyl 
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rocu  jvu. 

A.  A  wife,  Sir,  did  you  say  t 
Aj,  a  wife :  why,  did  noC  I  o 


otnotioD  uflT 


8SrA.  CMi!  that  ahall  be  as  your  wife  cbooaet. 

Capt.A.  Mj  wife,  Sir! 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  settle  that  between  yoa,  settle 
that  between  you. 

Capi.A    ' 

Sir  A. 
before  t 

Copt.  A.  Not  a  word  of  her.  Sir. 

Sir  A.  Odd  so :  I  mustn't  forget  her,  though. 
Yes,  Jaek,  the  independence  I  was  talking  of  is  by 
ft  marriage;  the  fortune  is  saddled  with  a  wife: 
bat  I  suppose  that  makes  no  difierence  1 

Capl.  A.  Sir,  Sir !  you  amaxe  me  I 

Sir  A.  Why,  what  the  devil 's  the  matter  with 
the  feol  1  just  now  you  were  al!  gratitude  and  duty. 

Capt.  A.  I  was,  Sir :  you  la&ed  to  me  of  icde- 
pend^ioe  and  a  fortune,  but  not  a  word  of  a  wife. 

iSSr  A.  Why^  what  difierenee  does  that  make  1 
Odds  lifej  Sir  I  if  you  have  the  estate,  you  must 
Cake  it  with  the  live  stock  on  it  as  it  stands. 

Capi.  A.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  the  lady  1 

Sir  A.  What 's  that  to  you,  Sir  1  comej  give  me 
your  promise  to  love,  and  to  marry  her  directly. 

CSapf.  A.  Sure,  Sir,  that  is  not  very  reasonable, 
to  summon  my  aflfections  fer  a  UMly  I  know  no- 
thing of! 

S&  A.  I  am  sure,  Sir,  'tis  more  unreasonable  in 
you  to  object  to  a  lady  you  know  nothing  of 

Capt.  A.  You  must  excuse  me,  Sir,  if  T  tell  you, 
Doe  for  alL  that  in  this  point  1  cannot  obey  you. 

Sir  A.  Uaikye,  Jack; — I  have  heard  you  for 
some  time  with  patience— I  have  been  cool, — ^uite 
cnol ;  but  take  care ;  you  know  I  am  compliance 
itself  when  I  am  not  thwarted;  no  one  more 
easily  led,  when  I  have  my  own  way ;  but  dont 
pot  me  in  a  fnm, 

Capi.  A.  Sir,  I  must  repeat  H;  in  this  I  cannot 
obey  you. 

Sir  A.  Now,  damn  me,  if  ever  I  call  you  Jack 
again  while  I  live  I 

Capi.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  bat  hear  me. 

Sir  A.  Sir,  I  wont  hear  a  word,  not  ft  word ! 
not  one  word  1  so  give  me  yoor  promise  by  a  nod, 
•nd  m  tell  yon  what,  Jack— I  mean,  you  dog— 
if  you  don%  by '. 

Capi.  A.  What,  Sb,  proo^  to  link  mtyself  to 

memaasofugUiiess;  to— 4ti 

Sir  A.  Zoundsl  orrah!  t)^^  lady  shall  be  as 

;iy  aft  I  choose :  she  shall  havie  a  homp  on  each 

DoMef }  she  shall  be  as  crooked  as  the  crescent ; 
her  one  eye  shall  kOI  like  the  ball's  in  Cox's 
museum :  she  shall  have  a  skin  like  a  mummy,  and 
tfaebeaidof  a  Jew--She  shall  be  all  this,  sirrah ! 
yet  111  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sit  up  all 
ii%1it,  lo  write  sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Capi.  A.  This  is  reason  and  moderttion,  in- 
deed! 

Sir  A  None  of  your  sneering,  puppy !  no 
grinning,  iackanapes ! 

Capi.  A.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  was  in  a  worn 
feomour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

Sir  A.  'Tis  fidse.  Sir ;  I  know  yoa  are  laugh- 
ing in  your  sleeve;  I  know  you'll  grin  when  1  am 
gone,  sinah! 

Capi.  A.  Sir,  I  hope  I  know  my  duty  better: 

ArA.  None  of  your  passion.  Sir!  none  of 
our  violenoe,  if  yon  please ;  it  wont  do  with  me, 
I  promise  you. 

Capi.  A.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  was  cooler  in  my  life. 

^  A.  'Tie  a  confounded  lie  \  I  know  you  are 
ia  ll^pasnon  in  your  heart ;  I  knoir  you  are,  you 
'  ^ipcritioalyoongdog:  but  it  wont  da 
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yown 
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Capi.  A.  Nay,  Sir,  upon  ray  ^ 

iSifr  A.  So  you  will  Ay  out !  can't  yoa  be  oooL 
like  mel  what  the  devil  good  can  passion  dol 
passion  is  of  no  service,  you  impodent,  insolent 
overbearing  reprobate !  there,  you  sneer  agaib  I 
don't  provoke  me!  but  yoa  rely  apon  the  mildness 
of  my  temper,  you  do,  you  dog !  you  play  upon  the 
meekness  of  m^r  disposition  f  yet,  taice  care ;  the 
patience  of  a  saint  may  be  overtime  at  hMt !  but 
mark !  I  give  you  six  hours  and  a  half  to  consider 
ef  this :  if  you  then  sgree,  without  any  condition, 
to  do  every  thing  on  earth  that  1  choose,  why— 
eonfefund  you !  I  may  in  time  finrgive  you.  If  not, 
sounds !  don^  enter  the  same  hemisphere  with 
me !  don't  dare  to  breathe  the  same  air,  or  use  the 
same  light  with  me ;  but  |^t  an  atmosphere  and  a 
sun  of  your  own :  I'll  strip  you  of  your  commift- 
sion :  I'U  lodge  a  five-and-tnieepenee  in  the  hands 
of  trustees,  and  you  shall  live  on  the  interest.  11 
disown  yoO,  111  disinherit  you,  HI  onget  you .'  an* 
damn  me !  if  ever  I  call  you  Jack  agam !      [Esi 

Capi.  A.  MiM,  gentle,  eonsderate  fether  { ^ 
kiss  your  hands. 

ErUer  Fao.  '» 

I^.  Assuredly,  Sir,  your  fether  is  wrath  to 
de^p«e ;  he  comes  down  stairs  eight  or  ten  steps  ^ 
a  tmie — ^muttering,  growling,  and  thumping  th 
bejuusters  all  the  way;  I,  and  the  cook's  dog 
stand  bovring  at  the  door ;  rap,  he  gives  me  a 
stroke  on  the  head  with  his  cane ;  bids  me  carry 
that  to  my  nufliter:  then,  kicking  the  poor  turn- 
spit into  the  area,  damns  us  all  for  a  puppy  trium- 
virate !  upon  my  credit,  Sir.  were  I  in  your  place, 
and  found  my  &tber  such  bad  company,  I  should 
certainly  drop  bis  acquaintance. 

Capt.  A.  Cease  jour  impertinence,  Sir ;  did  you 
come  in  for  nothing  morel — Stand  out  of  the 
way.  [Ptuhe*  him  atidCy  and  exit, 

Fao,  9oiu». 

So !  Sir  Anthony  trims  my  master ;  He  is  afraid 
to  reply  to  his  father,  and  vents  his  spleen  on  poor 
Fag!  when  one  is  vexed  by  one  person,  to  revenge 
one  s  self  on  another  who  happens  to  come  in  me 
way,  shows  the  worst  of  tempers,  the— — 
Enter  Errand  Bot. 

Boy.  Mr.  Fag,  Mr.  Fag !  your  master  ealls  you. 

.Ffa^.  Well,  you  little  dirty  (>appy,  you  needn't 
bawl  so ; — the  meanest  disposition,  the- — 

Bajf.  Cluick !  quick,  Mr.  Fag. 

F^.  Q,uick,  quick !  you  impudent  jackanapes ! 
am  I  to  be  commanded  by  you  too,  you  little,  im* 
pertinent,  insolent,  kitchen  bted 

[Kiekt  him  qf. 
SCENE  Il—The  Nm-th  Parade. 
Enter  Lucy. 

tAtcy.  So,  I  shall  have  another  rival  to  add  to 
my  mintress'  list ;  Captain  Absolute : — however,  I 
shall  not  enter  his  name  till  my  purse  has  received 
due  notice  in  form.  Sir  Lucius  is  generally  more 
punctual,  when  he  expects  to  hear  Trom  his  dear 
Delia,  as  he  calls  her :  1  wonder  be 's  not  here !— — 
Enter  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigoer. 

Sir  L,  Hah  I  my  little  ambassadress !  upon  my 
conscience  1  have  been  looking  for  yon ;  I  have 
been  on  the  South  parade  this  half  hour. 

Lucy.  [Speaking  eimply.]  O  ^eminf  1  and  1 
have  been  waiting  for  your  worship  here  on  the 
North. 

Sir  L,  'FaithI  may  be  that  y 
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£d  not  nMet ;  uid  it  k  f<erf  eonucal  too,  hom  yoa 
eoaki  go  out,  and  I  not  M0  you,  for  I  was  only 
taking  a  nap  at  (be  Paiade  CofTee-hoiiM,  and  1 
choae  tho  window,  on  ptirpoae  that  I  might  not 
miaayou. 

Lucy.  My  atan!  now  Fd  wager  a  aizpenoa  I 
went  by  wmle  yon  were  aakeep. 

Sir  L.  Sura  enough  it  rouat  have  been  ao;  and 
I  never  drsaniM  it  waa  so  late,  till  I  waked.  Well, 
but  my  liule  girl,  have  you  got  nothing  for  me  ? 

Lvcy.  Yea,  but  I  have;  IWe  got  a  letterlbr  yoo 
in  my  pocket. 

Sir  Za>  I  Yaith  I  I  gueaeed  you  wefent  come 
empty-handed;  ?pell,  let  me  aee  what  the  dwir 
creatuiBttys. 
X/ucy.  There,  Sir  Lucius. 

[Oives  him  a  letter. 
SirL.  [Reails.]  Sii>^Tfierei»<ifUnanidden 
^  incentive  imptdse  in  /ore,  that  hoe  a  greater  inr 
.  duction  thanyeanra  qfchmeeticeombimUiori:  mtch 
*ii»a«  the  commotion  IJelt  at  the  fret  mpe^woue 
jjneiD  qf  Sir  Jjuciue  O'  Trigger,  Very  pretty 
jjupon  my  word !  Female  jninctuation  forlrida  me 
-JO  aay  more ;  yet  let  me  add,  that  it  will  give  me 
^^joy  infallible  to  find  Sir  Lucitia  worthy  the  laet 
^priterion  qf  my  afectione.  Ybur»,  while  mere- 
xtriciou8.  Delia. 


Upon  my  conscience,  Lucy,  yonr  lad^  is  a  great 
miBtreas  of  language  t  'faith,  she 's  quite  the  queen 
of  the  dictionary ! 

iMcy.  A^,  Sir,  a  lady  of  her  experience. 

Sir  L.  Exporienre !  what,  at  seventeen  1 

Lucy.  O,  true,  Sir ;  bat  tnen  she  reads  so,  my 
•tars !  how  she  will  read  off  hand! 

Sir  L.  'Faith,  she  must  be  very  deep  read,  te 
wi^  this  way ;  though  she  is  rather  an  arbitrary 
writer,  too — for  here  are  a  great  many  poor  wor^ 
pressed  into  the  service  of  thb  note,  that  would 
n  any  court  in  Christen- 


However,  when  affection  guides  the  pen, 
he  must  be  a  brute  who  finds  fiiuK  with  the  style. 

Lucy^  Ah,  Sir  LuciuS|  if  you  were  to  hear  liow 
■he  talks  of  you  I 

SirL.  Oh,  tell  her,  ril  make  her  the  best  hus- 
band in  the  world,  and  Lady  O'Trigger  into  the 
bargain !  but  we  roust  get  tne  old  gentlewoman's 
consent,  and  do  every  thing  fairly. 

Luey.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  1  thought  yon  wa*nt 
rich  enottch  to  be  so  nice! 

Sir  L,yJ^cm  my  word,  young  woman,  you 
have  hit  it :  I  am  so  poor,  that  I  can't  afford  to  do 
a  dirty  action.  If  I  did  not  want  money,  I'd  steal 
your  mistress  and  her  f<Nrtune  with  <i  gveat  deal 
of  pleasure.  However,  my  pretty  girl,  {Givee  her 
money.]  here 's  a  little  something  to  buy  you  a 
riband ;  and  meet  me  in  the  evening,  and  I  will 

S've  you  an  answer  to  this.  So,  huss^,  take  a 
88  beforehand,  to  put  you  in  mind.  [SSsaet  her, 

Lucy.  O  lud !  Sir  Lucius — I  never  seed  such  a 
gemman !  my  lady  wont  like  you,  if  you're  so  im- 
(Aident 

Sir  L.  Taith  she  will,  Lucy ;  that  same — pho; 
what's  the  name  of  it;  modesty !  is  a  quality  in  a 
fover  more  praised  by  the  women  than  liked ;  so, 
if  your  mistress  asks  you  whether  Sir  Lucius  ever 
gave  you  a  kiss,  tell  tier  fifty,  my  dear. 

Luay,  What,  would  you  have  me  tell  her  a  lie  1 

Sir  L.  Ah  then,  you  baggage !  I'll  make  it  a 
truth  presently. 

Lucy.  For  shame  now ;  hete  is  some  one  cooi- 
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SirL.  O  fktth,  IH qraet  yem 

[Ssee  Fao;  ex<l,  humming mtmi 
Enter  Pag. 
fhg.  So,  so.  Ma'am.    I  homfaly  bef  nute. 
lAtey,  O  lud '.--now,  Mr.  Fng-*^va  haaj^ 


Fajg.  Come,  come,  L11C7.  here  *s  ne  sat  l^ 
so  a  little  less  sunplidty,  with  «  cninortiiaBq 
sincerity,  if  you  please — ^Yoa  pfaj  false  viti  ^ 
Madam — I  saw  you  give  the  barooet  a  kikija 
My  master  shall  know  this— and  if  he  ^\4l 
him  out — (  will. 

Lucy.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  yoQ  gentlemeo's  _ 

are  so  hasty  !<-That  letter  wa«  Avni  Mia  y^ 
prop,  simpleton. — She  is  taken  with  Sir  \jtaM 
address.  j 

Fag.  How  I  what  tastes  some  pce^  bn! ; 
Why,  I  suppose  I  have  walked  by  her  watiijai 
hundred  times. — But  what  says  oor  yoengUyl  I 
~iiny  mMsaee  to  my  master  1 

lAicy.  Sao  news,  Mr.  Fag !  A  wntsemaitba 
Acres !  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  has  fta^mi  k  ; 
son. 

Fag.  What,  Captain  Afaeohitel 

Lucy.  Even  so.    I  overheard  it  all 

Fag.  Ha,ha,ha!very|rood,1uth!Gsrit7c, 
Lucy,  I  must  away  with  this  news. 

Lucy.  Well  you  may  laugh,  but  it  ii  Int/ 
assure  you.  [Going.^  But,  Mr.  Fag,  tcB  ye 
master  not  to  be  cast  down  by  thisu 

Fag.  Oh,  hell  be  so  disconaobte! 

Lucy.  And  charge  him  not  to  think  if  f» 
relling  with  young  Absolote. 

Fag.  Never  fear — never  fear. 

Lucy.  Be  sure  bid  him  keep  up  his  spirin. 

Fag.  We  will— we  will     [jEUena/  wml^ 

ACT  IIL 
SCENE  l-^The  North  Parade. 
Enter  Capyain  Anaoum. 
Qxpt.  A.  'Tie  just  aa  F^  told  ma,  'uSmt\- 
Wbimsieal  enough,  'foith!  MTftlher  ausa 
force  me  to  mar^  the  very  girl  I  am  fMif» 
run  away  with!  He  must  not  knoww  bjm- 
nezion  with  her  yet  awhile.    He  baa  too  1 
a  method  of  prooeedinff  in  these  matteii : 
ru  reed  my  recantation  instaatly.    Mj 
skm  is  something  sudden,  indeed;  hot,  I  cui» 
sure  him,  it  is  very  sincere— So,  so,  bt^htam 
— he  kmks  plaguy  graff !  (Slept  arik 

Enter  Sir  Akthont  Absolcte. 
Sir  A.  No— ril  die  sooner  than  biffnim' 
Die,  did  I  say  1  I'll  live  these  fiOy yesnlo dM 
him.  At  our  Isst  meeting,  his  impodencettdii- 
most  put  me  out  of  temper — ^An  obstinlejw 
sionate,  self-willed  boy !  Who  can  he  talw  dktj 
This  is  my  return  for  getting  him  befon  iB  ks 
brothers  ond  nstenl  for  putting  him,sttwi« 
years  old,  into  a  marehing  regiment,  and  aHonif 
nim  fifty  pounda  a  year,  besides  hb  pty,  e*« 
since!  But  X  have  done  with  him-he'itff 
body's  son  for  me — I  never  win  seehimnoB' 
never— never — ^never— ^never. 

Capt.  A.  Now  for  a  penitential  fooe!  [i**^* 
Sir  A.  Fellow,  get  out  of  mj  way ! 
Capt.  A.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  wfore^ 
Sir  A.  1  see  an  impudent  sooandiel  benff  Bt 
Capt.  A.  A  sincere  penitent  I  am  ooa^ 
to  acknowledge  my  enor,  and  to  auUnt  eM 
to  your  wiU. 
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Sir  A.  What'tthal 

Cafi,  A.  1  have  been  re^vinc,  and  TOflrctinff, 
and  ooawlerinf  ob  your  past  goSnttm^  and  kind- 
iwai,  and  eondooenaioa  to  me. 

SirJL  WeU,Sir1 

CapL  A.  I  twrc  been  likewiae  wrighiBg  and 
hahncing,  whal  yon  were  pleaaed  to  mention  ooo- 
Qeming  autj,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 

St  A.  Wda,pcippj1 

Capi,  A,  Why,  then.  Sir,  the  remit  of  my  re- 
flediont  ia,  a  leaohition  to  sacrifice  every  inclina- 
tion of  my  own  to  your  aatis&ction. 

Sir  A.  Why,  now  yoa  talk  aenee,  abaohite 
aense ;  I  never  heard  any  thing  more  aenaibie  in 
my  fife.     Coofoond  you!  you  shall  be  Jack  again. 

Capl.  jL  I  am  happy  in  the  appellation. 

Sitr  it.  Why  then,  Jack,  my  dear  Jack,  I  will 
now  infann  yon  who  the  lady  really  is.  iHothing 
but  yoor  paanon  and  violenoe,  yon  ally  fi^Uow, 
prevented  jne  telling  yoa  at  finL  Prepare,  Jack, 
for  wonder  and  rapture — ^prepare!  What  think 
yoa  of  Mm  Lydia  Languishi 

Ckpi.A.  Laiyaah!  What,  tfaeldMngwisitHiof 
Woroestpnhiiel 

Sir  A.  Woreestershin !  noi  Did  you  never 
meet  Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  her  niece,  Miss  Lan- 
guish, who  came  mto  our  country  juat  before  you 
were  last  ordered  to  your  regioient  1 

Capt,  A.  Malaorop!  Languish !  I  don't  remem- 
ber ever  to  have  neard  the  names  before.  Yet, 
stav,  I  think  I  do  recollect  something— Lai^ 
— Lai^isb — She  squints,  don't  shel—A 
n^d-haired  girl  1 

Sir  A.  Quintal — ^A  red-haired  girl!  Zounds, 
no! 

Capt.  A.  Then  I  moat  have  forgot;  it  ca'n*t  be 
the  same  person. 

Sir  A.  Jack^  Jack!  what  think  you  of  bloom- 
ing, love-breathinij  seventeen  1 

Capt.  A.  As  to  that,  Sir,  I  am  auite  Indifierent ; 
if  I  can  please  you  in  the  matter,  ^tis  all  I  desire. 

&r  A  Najr,  hut  Jack,  such  e^res!  such  eyes,  so 
imiooently  wild,  so  bashfully  irresolute,  not  a 
gfatnoe  but  speaks  and  kindles  some  thought  of 
love !  Then  Jack,  her  cheeks !  her  cheeks,  Jack ! 
80  deeply  bhishing  at  the  insinuations  of  her  tell- 
tale eyes!  Then,  Jack,  her  lips!  O,  Jack,  li|>B, 
emilinig  at  their  own  discretion  I  and,  if  not  smil- 
ing, more  sweetly  pouting— more  lovely  in  sullen- 
nees !  Then  Jack,  her  neck !  O.  Jack,  Jack ! 

Capt.  A.  And  which  b  to  be  mine,  Sir,  the 
niece,  or  the  aunti 

Sir  A.  Why,  you  unfeeling,  insensible  puppy, 
1  despise  you.  When  I  was  of  your  age,  sucn  a 
drscnption  woul  J  have  made  me  fly  like  a  rocket 
The  aunt,  indeed  [  Odds  fife!  when  I  ran  away 
with  your  mother,  1  would  not  have  touched  any 
thing  old  or  ugly,  to  eain^an  empire. 

Capt.  il.  ^iot  to  please  your  father,  Sir^ 

Sir  A.  To  pieaae  my  fether-^Zoands !  not  to 
pleaao--0,  my  father— -Oddso ! — ^Yes,  yes ;  if  my 
father,  indeed  had  desired — that 's  quite  another 

matter Though  he  wasn't  the  indulgent  fe* 

ther  that  I  um^  Jack. 

Capt.  A.  I  dare  say  not,  Sir. 

Sir  A.  But,  Jack,  you  are  not  aorry  to  fiiv] 
yoor  mistresa  is  so  beautiful ! 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  repeat  it,  if  I  pieaae  you  in  this 
afliir,  'tis  all  I  desire.  Not  that  I  think  a  woman 
the  worse  for  being  handsome ;  but.  Sir,  if  you 
pieaae  to  recollect,  you  before  hinted  something 
about  a  hump  or  two^  one  eye,  and  %  fern  more 


gncea  of  that  kind— now,  viUmat  beiac  wiy 
oaea  wifecH  i]  * 


nice,  I  own  t  ahoutd  rather  choose  i 
to  have  the  usual  number  of  fimba,  and  a  limited 
quantity  of  back :  and,  though  one  eye  may  be 
very  agreeable,  yet,  as  the  nnjudioe  haa  always 
ran  in  fevour  of  two,  I  would  nut  wish  to  aflect  % 
singularity  in  that  article. 

Sir  4.  What  a  phlegmatic  aot  it  is!  Why. 
sirrah,  vou  are  an  ancltonte !  A  vile,  insenalUtt 
stock !  You  a  soldier!  you're  a  walking  block,  fit 
only  to  doat  the  comi«ny's  Regimentals  on !  Odda 
life,  I've  a  great  mioa  to  marry  the  girl  myaelf ! 

Capt.  ^.  I  am  entirely  at  your  disposal.  Sir;  if 
you  ahouM  think  of  addreasing  Miss  LAQguiah 
youraeU^  1  suppose  vou  would  have  me  many  the 
auDt ;  or,  if  you  a^ouk)  change  your  mind,  and 
take  the  old  lady, — ^'tis  the  same  to  me,  rO  marry 
the  nieoe. 

Sir  A.  Upon  my  word.  Jack,  thou'rt  either  % 
verygreat  hypocrite,  or — but,  come,  I  know  your 
indifference  on  such  a  subject  must  be  all  a  lie, 
I'm  aure  it  must— come,  now,  damn  your  demure 
fece,  come,  confesa,  Jack,  you  have  been  lyin^ 
ha'nH  you  ?  You  have  been  pbying  the  hvpocnte, 
hey  1 — rU  .never  foigive  you,  if  you  haVt  been 
lymg  and  plaving  the  hypocrite. 

(Zpi.  A.  rm  aorry.  Sir.  that  the  respect  and 
duty  which  I  bear  to  you  anoukl  be  ao  mistaken. 

Sir  A.  Hang  vour  respect  and  doty  !  But  come 
akMDg  with  me,  I  U  write  a  note  to  Mia  Malaprop, 
and  you  shall  visit  the  lady  directly.  Her  eyes 
shall  be  the  Promethean  torch  to  you— come  along, 
rU  never  forgive  you,  if  you  don't  come  back,  sta& 
mad  with  capture  and  impatieno»— if  you  don't, 
'^gad,  111  mairry  the  girl  oqrself-  [BsewU, 

SCENE  1/.— Julia's  DresHng  Roovn,. 

Enter  Faulkuand. 

Fiinak.  TheytoM  me  Julia  would  return  di- 
rectly: I  wonder  ahe  ia  not  yet  cornel — How 
mean  doea  this  capdoiw,  maatisfied  temper  (tf 
mine  appear  to  my  cooler  judgment!  What  ten- 
der, honeat  jay  sparkled  m  her  eyes  when  w« 
met !— How^leyoBle  was  the  warmth  of  her  ex- 
pressions I — I  was  ashamed  to  appear  less  happy, 
though  I  had  ooibereaolved  to  wear  a  faoeof  cooi- 
ncas  and  dpbraiding.  Sir  Anthony's  presence 
pre  vented  nay  proposed  expoatolationa :  yet  I  must 
be  satisfied  that  she  has  not  been  so  viery  happy 
in  my  absence.  She  is  coming— Yes, !  know  the 
nimMenesa  of  her  treed,  when  she  (hinks  her  im- 
patient Faulkknd  oountsthe  moments  of  her  stay. 
Enter  Julia. 

Jul.  1  had  not  honed  to  see  you  again  ao  soon. 

FauUc.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  with  my 
first  welcome,  restrained  as  we  were,  by  the  pre* 
aenoe  of  a  third  jperson  % 

Jid.  Oh,  Faulkland !  when  yoor  kindness  caa 
make  me  thus  happy,  let  me  not  think  that  I  dii^ 
covered  something  of  coklnesa  in  your  ^rst  saluta- 
tion. 

Favik.  'Twaa  but  your  feney,  Jolk.  I  waa 
rejoiced  to  see  you — ^to  see  yon  in  such  health : 
Sure  1  had  no  cause  for  coldness  1 

Jul,  Nay,  then,  I  see  you  have  taken  something 
ill :  You  must  not  conceal  from  me  what  it  ia. 

FauUc.  W«U,  then,  ahall  I  own  to  you,  that 
my  joy  at  bearing  of  your  health  and  amval  hare, 
by  vour  neighbour  Acres,  waa  somewhat  damped, 
t^  his  dwelling  much  on  the  high  spirits  you  had 
enjoyed  in  Pa^mshira ;  on  your  miitli--y^  i' 
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ing-H)anclng— and  I  know  not  what!  For  such 
is  my  temper,  Julia,  that  I  should  regard  every 
mirthful  moment,  in  your  absence,  as  a  treason  to 
constancy.  The  mutual  tear,  that  steals  down 
the  cheek  of  parting  lovers,  U  a  compact,  that  no 
■mile  shall  live  there  till  they  meet  agun. 

JuL  Must  I  never  cease  to  tax  my  FauIUand 
with  this  teaadng,  minute  caprice  1  Can  the  idle 
reports  of  a  sill^  S)or  weigh,  in  your  breast,  against 
my  tried  affection  1 

I^Yiulk.  They  have  no  weight  with  me,  Julia : 
No,  no,  I  am  happy,  if  ^ou  have  been  s<y— yet  only 
say  that  you  did  not  siog  with  mirth, — say  that 
you  thought  of  FauIUand  in  the  dance. 

Jvl.  I  never  can  be  happy  in  your  absence.  If 
I  wear  a  countenance  of  content,  it  is  to  show  that 
my  mind  holds  no  doubt  of  my  Faulkland's  truth. 
Believe  me,  FauIUand,  I  mean  not  to  upbraid  you 
when  1  say,  that  I  have  often  dressed  sorrow  in 
smiles,  lest  my  friends  should  guess  whose  un- 
ktndness  bad  caused  my  tears. 

F'avUc.  You  were  ever  all  goodness  to  me!  Oh, 
I  am  a  brute,  when  I  but  admit  a  doubt  of  your 
true  constancy ! 

Jnl.  If  ever,  without  such  cauae  from  you  as  I 
will  not  suppose  possible,  you  find  my  ainectkms 
veerinff  but  a  point,  ma^  I  become  a  proverbial 
scoff  ror  levity  and  base  mgratitude ! 

P^tdk.  Ah,  Julia !  that  last  word  is  grating  to 
me !  1  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  gratitude ! 
Search  your  heart,  Julia:  perhaps  what  you  have 
mistaken  for  love,  is  but  the  warm  effusion  of  a 
too  thankful  heart  I 

Jul.  For  what  quality  must  I  love  yon  1 

FyiuUe.  For  no  quality :  To  regard  me  for  any 
quality  of  mind  or  unoerstanding  were  only  to 
esteem  me !  -  And  for  person — I  have  oAen  wish- 
ed myself  deformed,  to  be  convinced  that  I  owed 
no  obligation  there  for  any  part  of  your  aAction. 

•All.  w'here  nature  has  bestowed  a  show  of 
nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  dmu,  he  should 
laugh  at  it  as  misplaced.  I  have  seen  men,  who 
in  this  vain  article,  perhaps,  might  rank  above 
you ;  but  my  heart  has  never  askSd  my  eyes  if  it 
were  so  or  not 

jF\iulft.  Now,  this  b  not  well  from  von,  Julia : 
I  despise  person  in  a  man,  yK,  if  jou  loved  me  as 
I  wish,  though  I  were  an  ^thiop,  you'd  tiunk 
none  so  fidr. 

Jul  I  see  you  are  deternuned  to  be  unkind — 
The  contract,  which  my  poor  fiither  bound  us  in, 
gives  you  mors  than  a  lover's  privilege. 

Faulk.  Again,  Julia,  yon  raise  iMs  that  feed 
and  josti^  my  doubts.  How  shall  I  be  sure,  had 
you  xemained  unbound  in  thought  or  promise, 
that  I  should  still  have  been  the  object  of  your 
persevering  love, 

JvL  Then  try  me  now— Let  us  be  free  as 
strangers,  as  to  what  is  past:  My  heart  will  not 
feel  more  liberty. 

FavJk.  There,  now !  so  hast^,  Julia !  so  anx- 
ious to  be  free !  If  your  love  mr  me  were  fixed 
and  ardent,  you  would  not  loose  your  bonds,  even 
though  I  wished  it  I 

Jvl.  Oh,  you  torture  me  to  tihe  heart !  I  cannot 
bear  it! 

FavJk.  I  do  not  mean  to  distress  you:  If  I 
kwed  you  leas,  I  should  never  give  you  any  uneasy 
moment.  I  would  not  boast,  yet  (et  me  say,  that 
I  have  neither  age,  person,  or  character,  to  found 
dMBke  on ;  my  fortune  such,  as  few  kaies  could 
bt  chaifsd  with  indiscretion  in  the  match.  .  O, 


Julia  I  when  love  receives  much.  ooanteBain 
prudence,  nice  minds  will  be  suspicious  of  iu  bid 

Jul.  I  know  not  whither  your  iiuiiii '--' 
would  tend;  but,  as  they  seem  prfsai^^  it 
me.  I  will  spare  you  the  regret  of  having  d«4 
—I  have  given  you  no  cause  for  tins ! 

[Exit  is  Um 

Favik.  In  tears  1  stay»  Jolia— staj  b<s  u  i 
moment—The  door  is  fiistened ! — ^Juha,  mr  md 
but  for  one  moment !— I  hear  her  sotibing!  'bM: 
what  a  brute  am  I  to  use  her  thus !— Yet  luw 
A^,  she  is  coming  now :  how  littJe  resolatioci  taof 
is  m  woman !  how  a  few  soft  words  can  ton  then! 
— ^o^  zounds !  she 's  not  coming,  nor  doi't  10:41 
it,  I  suppose !  This  is  not  steadiness,  but  tkdatejl 
Yet  I  deserve  it.  What,  after  so  longaa  timet, 
to  ouarrel  with  her  tenderness  *  twis  buWjs 
ana  unmanly ! — ^I  should  be  ashamed  to  tcv  W 
now. — III  wait  till  her  just  resentment  it  ikta^ 
and  when  I  distress  her  so  a^gain,  may  \Vm)e 
forever!  [Est 

SCENE  Xa— Mbb.  Mal^pbop's  Ladgnp. 

Mrs.  Malaprop,  wUh  a  letter  in  her  kni  vA 
CiPTifN  Absolute. 

Mt9.  M.  Your  being  Sir  Anthony's  sac^ 
tain,  would  itself  be  a  sufiScient  aoooauDodsn; 
but,  from  the  ingenuity  of  your  appeanaoe,  /  is 
convinced  you  deserve  the  chaiacler  heic  gha 
of  you. 

CapL  A.  Permit  me  to  say,  Madam,  thits/ 
never  yet  have  had  the  plessore  of  seeing  Us 
Languish,  my  principal  indnocinent  in  this  a&z, 
at  present,  is  the  honour  of  being  affied  to  Ma 
Malaprop,  of  whose  intellectual  aocompiiciuHn, 
elegant  manners,  and  unaflected  learaiog,  a 
tongue  is  silent 

Sfn.  M.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  hoooarf  I  iR|. 
captain,  you'll  be  seated.  \SUu.\  Ah!  few  ge^ 
men,  now-a-days,  know  how  to  value  the  nieftc- 
tual  qualities  in  a  woman !  few  think  Immt^ 
knowledge  becomes  a  gentlewoman !  Mfn  httt 
no  sense  now  but  for  the  worthlesi  flower  i. 
beauty ! 

Caft.  il.  It  is  but  too  true,  rndeed,  Ua'ia: 
yet  1  fear  our  ladies  should  share  the  bbme .  tbn 
think  our  admiration  of  beauty  so  gnat,  lis 
knowledge,  in  them,  would  be  supeifiiiow.  Thu, 
like  garoen  treea,  they  seldom  show  frait,  til  tine 
bas  robbed  them  of  the  more  spedoo  Uona: 
few,  like  Mrs.  Malsprop,  and  the  ofaBgB4iv,iii 
rich  in  both  at  once ! 

Mr:  M.  Slr^  you  overpower  me  airii  |b» 
breeding. — He  is  the  very  pme-apple  of  pofiMi! 
Yon  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  that  thi»  ^gui 
has,  somehow,  contrived  to  fix  her  afieedcBi  oo  1 
beggarly,  stroiling,  eves-dropping  eaa^  whco 
none  of  us  have  seen,  %nd  nolwdy  £»>«>  u? 
thing  of. 

(Sift.  A.  Oh,  I  have  beard  the  tinjrifiir  b- 
fore.  I'm  not  at  all  prejudiced  against  her  onibl 
account,  but  h  must  be  very  distieaing,  indsd, 
Ma'am. 

Mn.  M.  Oh,  it  gives  me  the  h;dioitaiiat0 
such  a  deffree !— I  thought  she  had  peniM  b"> 
corresponding  with  him;  but  behoU,  ths  >e7 
day,  1  have  interceded  another  letter  fioB  the 
fellow — 1  believe  I  have  it  in  my  pocket. 

C(vpt.  A.  Oh,  the  devil !  my  fast  note!  [J/^ 

Mr».  M.  Ay,  here  it  is. 

CajA.  A,  Ay,  my  note,  indeed!  0,  tk  "» 
traitress^  Lacy  I  [^ 
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Mn.  M.  Theie,  periiapg  yoa  nuy  know  the 
wrhtng.  [Owe*  him  the  ktter. 

Cati,  A  I  think  I  htve  Men  the  hand  before— 
JM,  (  certainly  must  have  aeen  this  hand  before.^ 

3#ra.  M.  Nay,  but  read  it,  captain. 

Capi.  A.  [Reads.]  My  m^%  idol,  my  adored 
Lydia!^  Vvrv  tender,  indeed ! 

Mn,  M.  Tender!  ay,  and  prolane  too,  o'my 
OQBsdenoel 

Capt  A.  lam  exeuHvely  alarmed  at  the  in 
kUigenee  you  send  me,  tlU  mare  wot  my  nev 
rwol— 

J#r«.  M.  That's  TOO,  Sir. 

Capt  A.  Hiu  univenally  the  character  qf  be- 
ing an  ateomipliahed  gefUleman,  and  a  man  qf 
honour, — Weil,  that 's  handsome  enough. 

yfre.  M.  Oh,  the  UOow  has  some  de^gn  in 
wiiting  so. 

Capt.  X  That  h»  had,  111  answer  ibr  him, 
Ma'am. 

Mre.  M»  Botge  en,  Stiw-yoo'U  see  presently. 

Capt  A.  A*  for  the  old  veatker-heaton  she- 
dragon^  who  guards  you — Who  can  he  mean  by 
thati 

Mn.  M.  Me,  Sir — me— he  means  me  theve— 
what  do  JOQ  think  novl-^bat  go  on  a  little  far- 
ther. * 

OaifL  A.  Impodent  ecomidTel ! — it  ehall  go 
hard  but  I  wUl  dude  her  vigHanee  ;ae  I  amtdd 
that  the  aame  ridicuUme  vanity,  ithieh  makes  her 
drete  up  her  eoaree  featurea,  and  deck  her  duU 
that  udth  hard  wporde  which  ehe  don't  under- 
tland — 

Mre.  M.  Thera,  Sir,  an  attack  upon  my  lan- 
gusj^ !  what  do  yon  think  of  that  1— an  aspersion 
upon  my  pafts  of  speech  I  was  ever  such  a  brute ! 
Bare  if  I  reprehend  any  thing  in  this  world,  it  is 
the  use  of  myoieeolar  tongue,  and  a  nice  deiange- 
ment  of  epitaphs. 

Capt.  A,  He  deserves  to  he  hanged  and  <|Qar- 
tered !  let  me  meo-^eamte  ridieuloue  rani^-— 

Mre.  M.  You  need  not  md  it  i^n,  Sirl 

Capt.  A.  I  beg  pardon.  Ma'am — doee  aUo  lay 
her  open  to  thegnmaeot  deeeptumo  from  fUUUry 
and  pretended  admiration — an  impudent  cox- 
tam\h~aa  that  I  have  a  scheme  to  §ee  you  ahorthfy 
wUh  the  old  harridan's  consent,  and  even  to 
make  her  a  go-between  in  our  interviews. — Was 
ever  sneh  assorance ! 

ifrt.  M.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  like  iti 
— Qs'tl  elude  my  vigilanee,  will  he  1 — ^yes,  yes  S — 
ha,  ha!  he's  very  likely  to  enter  these  doors >— 
well  try  who  can  plot  best! 

dal.  it.  So  we  will,  Ma'am-^o  1^  will.— 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  conceit^  puppy!  ha,  ha,  ha! — 
Well,  hot  Mrs.  Malapfop,  as  the  gfrl  eeems  so  in- 
fiitoated  by  this  felk>w,  suppose  you  were  to  wink 
«t  her  eorresponding  with  mm  lor  a  Httle  time- 
ly her  even  plot  an  dopemeat  withhim— then  do 
you  connive  at  her  escape— -while  I,  just  in  the 
nick,  will  have  the  felbw  laid  bv  the  heels,  aod 
fiuriy  eontiive  to  eanry  her  off  in  nis  stead. 

Mrs.  if.  I  am  delighted  with  the  scheme  \  never 
wis  any  thing  better  perpetrated. 

Cop/,  it.  But  pcay,  could  I  not  see  the  lady  for 
a  few  minutes  now ) — I  should  like  to  try  her 
temper  a  KtUe. 

Mrs,  M.  Why,  I  dont  know— I  douU  she  is 
notpiepared  for  a  visit  of  this  kind.— There  is  a 
dtcoffum  in  these  mattera. 

Capt,  A.  O  Lord,  she  wont  mind  me  I— only 
«dlher,BeveiJ«y— 


Mrs.  M.  Sir? 

Capt.  A.  Grntly,  good  tnngue !  [Aside, 

Mrs.  M.  What  did  you  say  of  Beverley  1 

Capt.  A.  Oh.  I  was  going  to  propose  that  you 
ahoulii  tell  her,  ny  woy  of  jest,  that  it  was  Bever- 
ley who  was  below— she'd  comedown  bst enough 
then — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mrs.  M.  'Twould  be  a  trick  she  well  deserves 
— besides,  you  know  the  fellow  tells  her  be*U  get 
my  consent  to  see  her — ^ha,  ha ! — Let  him,  if  oe 
can,  I  say  sgain.  Lydia,  come  down  here! 
[Calling.']  He^ll  make  me  a  go-between  in  their 
interviews! — ha,  ha,  ha!~^ome  down,  I  say, 
Lydia! — 1  don't  wondrr  at  your  laughing — ^ha, 
ha,  ha !  his  impudence  is  truly  ridiculous. 

Capt.  A.  'Tis  very  ridicukMis,  upon  my  soul, 
Ma'am! — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mrs.  M.  The  little  hussy  wont  hear.— Well. 
Ill  go  and  tell  her  at  once  how  it  ie^-she  shall 
know  that  Captain  Absolute  is  oorae  to  watt  on 
her. — And  PU  make  her  behave. as  h^^v^M*  a 
young  woman. 

Capt.  A.  As  you  please,  Ma*am. 

Mrs.  M.  For  the  present  captain,  vour  servant 
— Ah,  joy  Ve  not  done  laughing  vet,  1  see — elude 
my  vigilance !  yes,  yes— Ha,  ha,  ba !  [ExiL 

CofL  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  one  woukl  think,  now, 
that  1  might  throw  off  all  disguise  at  once,  and 
seiae  my  pnxe  with  security — Uit  such  is  Lydia's 
caprice,  that,  to  umleretve.  were  probably  to  lose 
hflc.    ni  see  whether  she  knows  oie. 

[Walks  aside,  and  seems  engaged  in  look" 
ing  at  the  pictures. 

Enter  LvDrA. 

Lwi.  What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  go  through  I 
surely  nothing  can  be  more  dieadftii!  than  to  be 
obliged  to  listen  to  the  kjathsoine  adaiesses  of  a 
stranger  to  one  'a  heart. — I  have  heard  Of  girls 
peraeoited,  as  \  am,  who  have  appesled,  in  behalf 
of  their  fiivoured  lover,  to  the  generosity  of  his 
rival :  suppose  I  were  to  try  it — there  stands  tLe 
hsied  rival— an  officer  too  I — hut,  oh,  how  unlike 
my  Beverley  1 — I  wonder  he  don't  begin — truly, 
he  seems  a  very  negligrnt  wooer !  quite  at  his  ease, 
upon  my  word !—  Ill  speak  fiiatr^-Mr.  A  l)solute ! 

Capt.  A.  Ma'am.  [  Turns  round. 

Lyd.  O  beawns!  Beverley! 

Capt.  A.  Uush!~4iush,  my  iifef-softly!  be 
not  surprised  1 

Uyd.  I  am  so  astonished !  and  so  terrified !  end 
so  overjoyed ! — ^fbr  heaven's  sake,  how  came  you 
here? 

Capt.  A.  Briefly — ^I  have  deeeived  your  aunt — 
I  was  informed  thiat  my  new  rival  wasio  visit  hem 
this  evening,  and,  contriving  to  have  lum  kept 
away,  have  passed  myself  on  her  for  Captain 
Absolute. 

Lyd.  Oh,  charming! — And  she  leally  takes 
you  Ibr  youitf  Absolute  1 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  she 's  convinced  of  it 

iMd,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  ean*t  forbear  laughing,  to 
think  how  her  sagacity  is  over-reached. 

Capt.  A.  But  we  trifle  with  our  precious  mo- 
ments—^uch  another  opportonitv  may  not  occur; 
then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kind,  my  condeaoend- 
ing  angel,  to  fix  the  time  when  I  may  rescue  hm 
from  undeserving  pemecution,  and,  wkh  a  licensed 
warmth,  plead  for  reward. 

Lyd.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent  to  for- 
feit that  portion  of  my  paltiy  wealth  T— that  our« 
den  on  the  wings  of  bve  1 
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Copt.  A.  Oh,  come  to  me — ^rich  only  thus;  in 
lovetinesf  t  Bririg  no  portion  lo  me  but  thy  love  ,- 
twill  be  generoui  in  you,  Lydia ;  for  well  you 
know,  it  is  the  only  dower  your  poor  Beverley  can 
repay. 

Lyd.  How  pemiaaive  are  hie  wordal  how 
charming  will  poverty  be  with  hiru  I 

Capt.  A.  By  heavens,  I  would  fling  all  goods 
of  fortune  from  roe  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
the  scene  where  I  might  clasp  my  Lyuia  to  my 
boeom,  and  say,  the  world  affords  no  smile  to  me 
bat  here.  [Embracing  her. 

lAfd.  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the  Anti- 
podes—but my  persecution  is  not  yet  come  to  a 


Enter  Mtts.  Malaprop,  Iktentng. 

Mrt.  M.  {  am  impatient  to  know  how  the  little 
hussy  deports  heneif.  {Atide. 

Capt.  A.  So  pensive,  Lydia !  ia  then  your 
ivarmth  abated  1 

Mr9.  M.  Warmth  abated  ?— so!  she  has  been 
in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Im,  No— nor  ever  can,  while  I  have  life. 

Mra.  M,  An  ill-tempered  little  devilt  Shell  be 
in  a  passion  all  her  life,  will  she  1 

l4fd.  Let  her  chcica  be  Captain  Absolute,  but 
Beverley  is  mine. 

Mr9.  M.  I  am  astonished  at  her  anaianoe!— 
to  his  face ;  this  to  his  fiioe ! 

Capt,  A.  Thus,  then,  let  me  enfbfce  my  suit. 

[Kneeling. 

Mr9,  M.  Aj — poor  young  man  !  dovm  on  his 
kneeoi  entreating  for  pity  t  I  can  contain  no 
longer.  Why,  thou  vixen!  I  have  overheard 
you. 

Capt.  A,  Oh,  confound  her  mlanos !   [AHde. 

Mr».  M.  Captain  Absolute ;  1  know  not  how 
to  apologise  for  her  shocking  rudeness. 

Capt  A.  So ;  all 's  safe,  I  find.  {AinSte.^  I  have 
booes,  Madam,  that  time  will  brmg  the  young 

Afrv.  M.  O,  there 's  nothing  to  be  hoped  for 
from  her !  she 's  as  headstrong  as  an  allegory  on 
the  banks  of  Nile. 

Lyd.  Nay,  Madam,  what  do  you  charge  me 
with  nowl 

Mrt.  M.  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebel,  didn't 
you  tell  this  gentleman  to  his  face,  that  you  loved 
another  better?  didnt  you  say  you  never  would 
behbl 

Lyd.  No,  Madam,  I  did  not. 

SfrM.  M.  Grood  oeavens,  what  assurance !  Lydia, 
Lydia,  you  ought  to  know  that  lying  don't  become 
a  young  woman !  Didn't  you  boast  that  Berverley, 
that  stroller,  Beveiiey,  possessed  your  heart  1 
Tell  me  that,  I  say. 

Lyd.  'Tis  true,  Ma'am;  and  none  but  Bever> 
fey— 

Mr:  M.  Hold !  hold,  assurance !  you  shaH  not 
be  so  rude. 

Caepi.  A.  "Snr.pnj,  Mrs.  Malapfop,  don't  stop 
the  young  lady'^s  speech :  she 's  veiy  welcouw  to 
talk  thus,  it  does  not  hurt  me  in  the  least,  1  as- 
sure you. 

Mn.  M.  You  are  too  j^ood,  caj)tain--too  amia- 
bly patient :  but  come  with  me,  Miss ;  let  us  see 
you  again  soon,  captain ;  remember  what  we  have 

Capt.  A.  I  shall,  Ma'am. 
Mrt.  M.  Come,  take  a  graceful  leave  of  the 
gentleman. 


Lyd,  May  every 
my  loved  Bev— 
Mt9.  M.  Huasy !  Come  iloi^— omie  alov. 
[Esewd  teveralty;  Captaik  AjnotXTiIai 
ing  hit  hand  to  Ltdia,  MBa.  Mii» 
PROP  9t€p9  her  rpeaklng. 

SCENE  IV.-^Acmmm'  XjmI^i^ 
AoBsa  and  David  dieccmerttl :  Acmes  » jM 


Atree.  Indeed,  David,-^<]ieaB  doe»  waiut  a  ft 
ferenoe,  David. 

Vatid.  Tis  all  in  aB,  I  thSak— dUmvt 
why,  an'  you  were  to  go  now  to  Clod  HaQ.  I  m 
eeitain  the  old  hidy  wouldn't  know  yon :  y&mm 
Butler  wouldn't  belioTe  hk  own  cycai,  and  S(s 
Piekle  would  cry,  '^Lard  prcaarve  me  f*  o«  daj 
maid  would  come  giggling  to  the  door;  andl «» 
rant  Dolly  Tester,  your  Ctmour^o  ^ 
blush  like  my  waistcoat:  Ooons!  Ill  ]Mda;ri^ 
Ion,  there  ani  a  dog  in  the  house  Vat  weoU  Isit 
and  I  questkm  whether  PluUk  wo«U  w^a  W 
ofhertail. 

Acne,  Ay,  David,  there'* 
ing. 

TMvid.  So  r  says  of  yovr  honoor'e  lesti;  H 
the  boy  never  heeds  me ! 

Acree.  But,  David,  haa  Mr.  De  la  Gface  Iq 
herol  I  must  nib  up  my  babinring,  and  chas^ 
and  boring. 

Doieid,  m  call  again,  Sir. 

Aeree.  Do,  and  see  if  thero  uv  anj  Irftasfr 
me  at  the  Poot-oflBoe. 

Davvd.  I  will.  Br  the  maao,  I  cml  hri|»U^ 
ing  at  your  head  I  if  I  hadnl  bees  at  the  ooeil% 
I  wish  I  mav  die  if  I  ahould  have  kaowa  tbr  tt 
again  myaelil 

[ExU,    AcBEa  eemeefvrwofrd^  fneiimgi 
dancing  eiep. 

Aene,  Sink,  slide,  couple.  CeolouDd  tkrfea 
inventors  of  ootillbns,  say  I !  tbey  aie  ss  baeii 
algebra,  to  us  country  gentlemen  ;  I  can  wA  i 
ounuet  easy  enough,  when  I  aaa  feroed !  ud  i 
have  been  accounted  a  good  stick  in  a  eaastrr 
dance.  Odds  jigs  and  tabore !  I  nevtr  «M 
your  croas-over  two  couple — figme  in — n^  id 
left— and  I'd  foot  it  wHh  e'er  m  captain  ia  Ai 
country !  but  these  oathindiah  heathen  tJkmada 
and  ootillbns  are  quite  beyond  me  ?  I  abafl  are 
prosper  at  them,  that  'a  sure,  mine  are  trsr  kn 
English  legs ;  the^f  dont  understand  their  esnarf 
French  lingo!  their  pae  this^  and  fme  \ki,ai 
pae  t'otherf  * 

Enter  Datid. 

Daeid,  Heie.ki  Sir  Ludns  OTvgga  Id  viil 
on  yon,  Sir. 

Acres.  Show  him  in.  [JBaifDifia^ 

SMer  Sir  Ltrciua  OTbnisbl 

Sir  L.  Mr.  Acies,  I  am  delighted  to  enteor 
you. 

Acree.  My  dear  Snr  Luckis,  I  kios  Tourbaa^ 

Sir  L.  Pray,  my  iHend,  what  haa  hi«a|M3iii 
so  suddenly  to  Bath  ? 

Acree.  Taith,  I  have  followed  Cvpad'f  JMfc> 
hiRtem,  and  find  myoelf  in  a  quagmire  at  lui!li 
short,  I  have  been  veiy  ill-used.  Sir  Lsoai.  I 
don^  choose  to  mention  namea^  bat  look  oa  mu 
a  very  ill-uaed  gentleman. 

&tL.  Pray,  whatistbecaaetlaakneaiBa 

ilcres.  Mark  me,  Sir  Lucius;  I  fall  as dicpa 
need  be  in  love  with  a  young  kdy;  her  fiiw 
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teke  my  ptfl  I  fMom  Ker  t»  Bath,  tend  woitl 
of  my  arriva) ;  and  noeive  answer,  that  the  lady 
it  to  be  other  win  dispoaed  of.  This,  Sir  LudiWi 
I  call  being  ill-uaed. 

Sir  L.  Yecy  ill,  upon  my  oonacienoe !  Pray, 
ean  you  divine  the  cause  of  it  1 

Aen9.  Why,  there 's  the  matter :  she  has 
another  lover,  one  Beverley,  who,  I  am  told,  is 
now  in  Bath.  Odds  skndera  and  Ika  \  he  must 
be  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

Su-  Cl  A  rival  in  the  ease,  is  therel  and  yon 
think  he  has  supplanted  you  unfiurly  ? 

Acre:  XJhftmj !  to  be  sore  he  hak  Ue  nemer 
eeuld  have  done  it  fairly. 

8if  It.  Then  sora  yoo  know  what  is  to  be 
done! 

Aeret.  Not  I,  upon  my  soul ! 

fiKr  L,  We  wear  no  swoHa  here,  but  yoa  on- 
<BWtand  met 

Aert9,  What!  fight  him  1 

Sir  U  Ay,  to  be  aure:  what  can  I  mean  else  1 

Acre9.  Biit  he  has  friven  me  no  provocation. 

Sir  L.  Now,  I  think  he  has  given  you  the 
gaeateflt  provocation  in  the  ^eovld.  Can  a  man 
eammit  a  more  heinooa  olftnee  against  another, 
than  Co  Ml  In  k>ve  with  the  same  woman  1  Oh. 
by  ay  aool,  it  ia  (he  moat  onpanioBable  breach  or 
fikttdahip. 

Acrt9.  Breach  of  friendship t  Ay,  ay;  but  1 
have  no  aoqnaintanee  with  toia  man.  I  never 
aaw  him  in  my  life. 

^rli.  That  *s  no  argument  at  aU-<*4)e  has  the 
leas  right  then  to  take  sooh  a  liberty. 

Acre*.  *Gad,  that  *s  true— I  grow  full  of  anger, 
Sir  Loeias !  I  fire  apace ;  odds  liills  and  bladeal  I 
find  a  man  may  have  a  deal  of  valour  in  him,  and 
not  know  it  1  But  couIdnH  I  contrive  to  have  a 
little  right  on  my  side  1 

SirL.  What  the  devil  signifiea  right,  when 
yoar  honour  is  ooneemedl  doyou  think  Achilles, 
or  my  little  Alexander  the  Gmat,  ever  inquired 
wbepe  the  right  lay  1  ^o,  by  mv  soul,  they  drew 
their  broad  swords,  and  left  the  bay  sons  of  peace 
to  aettle  the  justice  of  it. 

if^ret.  Yoor  worda  are  a  gwnadiefs  march  to 
my  heart !  I  befieve  courage  must  be  catohing !  I 
eeitaialy  do  feel  a  kind  of  vakxir  arising  as  it  were 
-^  kind  of  Goaraee,  as  I  may  say — ^  ids  flints, 
pans,  and  triggers !  TU  challenge  him  directly. 

jSSr  L.  Ah,  my  little  friend!  if  I  had  Blunder- 
buss Hall  here — (  couM  show  you  a  range  of 
taoestry,  in  the  O'Trigger  fine,  that  wooM  fur- 
nish i&b  New  Room;  every  one  of  whom  had 
killed  his  man !  For  though  the  mansion-house 
and  dirty  acres  have  slipped  through  my  fingers, 
I  thank  Heaven,  our  honour  and  m  fiimily  pic- 
tures are  as  fresh  as  ever. 

ikfv».  Oh,  Sir  Lodua,  I  have  bad  anowton 
too !  everv  man  of  them  colonel  or  captain  in  the 
BNlllia,  Ofld's  balls  and  barrels !  say  no  more — ^I'm 
bnoed  for  it.  The  thunder  of  your  words  has 
aoaved  the  milk  of  httman  kindness  in  my  breast! 
Zounds !  as  the  man  in  the  play  says,  "  I  couki  do 
such  deeds." 

Sir  L.  Come,  oome,  there  must  be  no  paasbn 
at  all  in  the  ease ;  these  things  should  always  be 
done  civilly. 

Acres.  I  most  be  ia  a  passion,  Sir  Lucius ;  I 
must  be  in  a  rage.    Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  be  in 

a  rage,  if  you  love  me. Come,  here  *s  pen  and 

paper.  [SiU  down  to  write.]  1  would  the  ink  were 
vsil  Indite,  I  aay,  indito!  Howahall  I  hegini 


Odd's  bdfeta  and  bMeal  HI  write  a  fopd  haU 

hand,  however. 

Sir  L.  Pny,  eompoae  youraelf. 

Acres.  Com^^  now,  shall  1  begin  with  an  oath  t 
Do,  Sir  Lucius,  let  oae  begin  with  a  damme. 

Sir  Ir.  Pho,  pho!  do  the  thing  decently,  and 
like  a  Christian.    Begin  ttaw-~;9tr. 

Acrec.  That 's  too  dvil  by  half. 

Sir  L.  Tb  prevent  the  ee^fueion  that  migfU 


Acre*,  Well 

Sir  L.  Prom  owr  both  mldreotin^  the  eame 

Aeree,  Ay— -there 's  the  raaaon— Mfntf  Zocly— 
WeU. 
Sir  L.  lehaU  espoet  the  fawner  qf  yovr  com- 

Aeree,  Zounds!  I'm  not  asking  him  to  dkiner? 

Sir  L.  Pray,  be  eaay. 

Acree.  Well,then,  honour  ^yotiri 

Sir  L.  TV  settfe  our  pretetuioiia,-^ 

Acree.  WeU. 

SirL,  Letmeoea;ay,King's«Mead-fieldBWin 

A^.'sSi^'sdone.  '  Welt,  PU  feU  it  on 
presently;  niy  own  crast^  a  hand  and  dagger,  ahall 
oetheaeaL 

Sir  L.  Yoa  aee  now,  this  tattle  ezptanation  wiV 
put  a  stop  at  onee  to  all  confusion  or  misaadeF 
standing  that  might  ariae  between  you. 

Aeree.  Ay,  we  fight  to  prevent  any  mianndrtw 
stonding. 

Sir  £.  Now,  III  leave  yea  to  fix  your  owe 
time.  Take  ray  advice,  and  you'H  dedde  it  thii 
evening,  if  you  can :  tlien,  kit  the  wont  come  of 
it,  'twill  be  off  your  mind  to-morrow. 

Aeree.  Very  true. 

Sir  L.  So  1  shall  see  nothing  more  of  you,  un- 
less it  be  by  letter,  till  the  evening.  I  would  do 
myself  the  honour  to  carry  your  meaaage;  hot,  to 
tell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  I  shall  have  just  soeh 
another  afiair  on  my  own  handa:  There  ia  a  gay 
captain  here  who  put  a  jest  on  me  lately  at  tM 
ezpenae  of  my  country,  and  1  only  want  to  frll  in 
with  the  gentleman,  to  call  him  out. 

Acree.  By  my  vaJoar,  I  ahoold  Uke  to  aee  you 
fight  first !  Odds  life,  I  shoukl  like  to  see  you  kill 
him,  if  it  was  only  to  get  a  little  leason! 

SirL.  lahall  be  very  proud  of  inatmcting  yoo. 
Well,  for  the  preaent-^ut  ramamber  now,  when 
you  meet  your  antagonist,  do  every  thing  in  n 
mild  and  agreeable  maaner.  Let  your  eoun^ 
be  as  keen,  but  at  the  same  time  as  polished,  at 
your  sword.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCjBNE  /.^AcBEa'  Lodginge, 

Acres  amd  D^yiD. 

DiMrid.  Then,  by  the  mass,  Sir,  I  would  do  na 
such  thing!  ne'er  a  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger  in  tho 
kingdom  mooM  make  me  fight,  when  Twa'nt  bST 
minded.  Oona !  what  will  the  old  lady  say,  when 
shehearan'tl 

Aeree.  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour  I  1 
most  be  very  careful  of  my  honour* 

David.  Ay,  by  the  mass  !  and  I  would  be  very 
careful  of  it,  and  I  think  in  return  my  honouf 
couldn't  do  leM  than  to  be  very  careful  of  me. 

Acree.  Odds  blades !  David,  no  gentleman  will 
ever  risk  the  lose  of  his  honour  1 

David.  I  say,  then,  it  would  be  but  civil  in 
honour  never  to  riak  the  kMs  of  a  gendeman. 
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LoekjB^  QHiitor,  tkw  honour  ■mom  to  me  to  1m  a 
marvellous  blae  friend ;  ay,  truly,  a  very  courtier- 
like tervant.  Put  the  case,  I  was  a  gentleman 
(which,  thank  Qod,  no  one  can  say  of  me ;)  well 
— my  honour  makes  me  quarrel  with  another 
gentleman  of  my  acquaintance.  60,  we  fiffht. 
(Pleasant enough  that.)  Boh!  I  kill  him;  (the 
more 's  my  luck.)  Now,  pny,  who  gets  the  profit 
of  it  1  why,  my  honour.  But  put  the  case  that 
he  kills  me !  by  the  mass !  1  go  to  the  worms,  and 
my  honour  whips  over  to  mv  enemy. 

Acres.  No,  David,  in  thai  case  1  Odds  crowns 
and  laurels !  your  honour  follows  you  to  the  grave ! 

Dand.  Now,  that's  just  the  pfaue  where  I 
could  make  a  shift  to  do  without  iL 

Acres.  Zkninds  1  David,  you  are  a  coward  I  It 
doesn't  become  my  valour  to  listen  to  ^ou. — What, 
duUl  I  disgrace  my  ancestors  1  ttunk  of  that, 
David ;  think  what  it  would  be  to  disgiftce  my 
anoestoni 

David.  Under  favour,  the  nonst  way  of  not 
disgracing  them  is  to  keep  as  long  as  3rou  can  out 
of  their  company.  Lookye  now,  nuurter,  to  go  to 
them  in  such  baste — with  an  ounce  1^  lead  in 
VDur  brains — I  should  think  it  might  as  well  be 
lat  alone.  Our  ancestors  are  very  flood  kind  of 
folks ;  but  they  are  the  last  people  I  should  choose 
to  have  a  vidung  aoaiiaintanee  withi 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  don't  think  there 
M  such  very,  veiy,  very  great  danger,  hey  1  Odds 
life  I  people  often  light  without  any  miacbief  done ! 

David.  By  the  mass,  I  think  tis  ten  to  one 
against  TOO.  Ooone!  here  to  meet  some  lion- 
headed  fellow,  I  warrant,  with  hi* damned  double- 
barrelled  swords  and  cut-and-thmst  pistols  .1  Lord 
bless  us !  it  makes  me  trembil  to  think  o't ;  those 
be  such  desperate  bloody-minded  weapons !  well, 
I  never  couM  abide  them ;  from  a  ctiild  1  never 
could  fency  them !  I  suppose  there  an't  been  so 
merciless  a  beast  in  the  world  as  your  loaded  pis- 
tol! , 

Acres.  Zounds !  I  wont  be  afraid ;  odds  fire  and 
fury  I  you  sha*n't  make  me  afraid.  Here  is  the 
challenge,  and  I  have  sent  for  ray  dear  friend. 
Jack  AiMoluto,  to  carry  it  for  me. 

David.  Ay,  i'the  name  of  mischief,  let  him  be 
the  messenger.  For  my  part,  I  woukin't  lend  a 
hai^d  to  it  tor  the  best  horse  in  your  stable.  By 
the  mass  I  it  don't  kiok  like  another  letter !  it  is.  as 
I  m^  say,  a  designing  and  malick>us-lookinff  let- 
ter! and  I  warrant  smells  of  gunpowder,  Iko  a 
soldier's  pouch  I  Oons!  I  wouldn't  swear  it  mayn't 
go  off! 

Acres.  Out,  you  poltroon!  yooha'n'ttheTakwr 
of  a  grasshopper. 

David.  Well,  I  say  no  more:  'twill  be  sad 
news,  to  be  sure,  at  Clod  Hall !  but  I  ha'  done. 
How  Phillis  will  howl  when  she  hears  of  it  1  ay, 
poor  Utoh,  she  little  thinks  what  shooting  her 
master 's  going  after !  and  I  warrant  old  Crop,  who 
has  carri^  your  honour,  fiekl  and  road,  these  ten 
years,  will  ourse  the  hour  he  was  born  I 

[  Wkinvpering. 

Acres.  It  wont  do,  David,  I  am  determined  to 
li^ht ;  so  get  along,  you  coward,  while  I'm  in  the 
mind. 

David.  Grood  bye,  master.         [WKimpering. 

Acres.  Get  along,  you  cowardly,  dastardly, 
Cloaking  nven!  [Exit  David. 

Enter  Captain  AmoLtrrB. 

Ccjd,  A,  What 's  the  matter,  Bob  1 


Ajbtss.  a  vile,  sheep-beaited  UcMUnd?  Ui 
hadn't  the  valour  of  St  George,  anl  lbs  dam 
toboot-^ 

Capt.  A.  But  what  did  yoa  waul  wiA  as, 
Bob? 

Acres.  Oh!— there— 

[Gives  him.  the  ckaOengt. 

Capt.  A.  To  Ensign  BeverUy.  So— whit  • 
going  on  now  1  lAside.]  Well,  whal  's  this  1 

Acres.  A  challenge ! 

Capt.  A.  Indeed  1  why,  you  wont  6^  bax 
will  you,  Bobi 

ilcre*.  'Egad,  but  I  will,  Jas^  Sr  Lcetfj 
has  wrought  me  to  it.  He  has  leSt  nse  JbU  af 
rage,  and  I'll  fight  this  evening,  tbait  so  laca 
good  passion  mayn't  be  wasted. 

Capt.  A.  But  what  have  I  to  do  willi  lUs? 

Acres.  Why,  as  I  think  yoo  kiMMW  somrtUc; 
of  this  fellow,  I  want  you  to  find  him  aai  fer  a^ 
and  give  him  this  mortei  defiance. 

QipL  A.  Weil,  give  it  me,  and  tniat  me  fe 
gets  it 

Acres.  Thank  joo,  my  dear  friend^  mr  iea 
Jack ;  but  it  is  giving  you  a  great  deal  of  tsoahk. 

Cajit.  A.  Not  in  the  least — ^I  bf>g  yoa  ««ft 
mention  it    No  trouUe  in  the  world,  I  assnif  Ma 

Acres.  You  are  very  kind.    What  ifc  is  to  ksw 
a  friend !  you  couldn't  be  mi 
Jackl 

Cant.  A.  Whj  no,  Boh— nol  in 
woula  not  be  quite  so  proper. 

Acres.  Well,  then,  I  most  spet  1B7  frisnd  Sir 
Lucius.  I  shall  have  yoor  good  wishea,  hswtm, 
Jack? 

Capt,  A.  Whenever  he  meeto  yoa,  bcfiesenL 

Enter  Sbrtant. 


I  my  secood,  <aoaid  yn, 


Serv.  Sir  Anthony  Absolnto  i 
ing  for  the  captein. 

Capt.  A.  Ill  come  instantly.  WeB,  my  Knk 
hero,  success  attend  you.  f  ^'"f- 

Acres.  Stay  stay  Jack.  If  Beveilef  ahostf 
ask  you  what  kind  <^a  man  your  IHeod  Acmk, 
do  tell  him  I  am  a  devO  of  a  feUow,  will  700,  Sul  1 

Os/rf.  A  To  be  sure,  I  shall.  rUsayyosciv 
a  determined  dog ;  hey,  Bobi 

Acres.  Ay,  d^do;  and  if  that  fngiHeashiDk 
'egad,  perhaps  he  inayn't  come.  So  teB  bin  J 
generally  kill  a  man  a  week ;  will  you,  Jack  1 

Capt.  A,  I  will,  I  will;  111  saj  yoa  are  caBol, 
io  the  country,  "  Fighting  Bob.^ 

Acres.  Rigbt,  right;  'lis all  to  prevent  onscki^; 
fori  dont  want  to  take  his  life,  if  I  dear  aqr  bs- 
nour. 

Capt.  A.  No !  that 's  veiy  kind  of  yov. 

Acres.  Why,  you  don't  wish  me  Io  kill  tta,^ 
you,  Jack  1 

Capt,  A.  No,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  not.  Boti 
devil  of  a  feUow,  hey  1  {  Gmag, 

Acres.  Trve,  true;  but  stay,  stay  Jack;  ;m 
ma^  add,  that  you  never  saw  me  in  such  a  isft 
before ;  a  most  devouring  rufe. 

Capt.  A.  I  will,  I  wifi. 

Acres.  Remember,  Jack— a  determined  dog! 

Capt.  A,  Ay,  ay,  "  Fighting  Bob." 

[Exeunt  sewtra&f, 

SCENE  //.— Mbs.  Malapbop's  Lodgistgv 

Mrs.  Malaprop  and  Ltdia. 

Mrs,  M.  Why,  thou  perverse  one!  tell  m 
what  you  can  object  tohim  1  Isn't  heal 
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■ml  teU  Ud  thflt  A  seotMl  mhI  a  pntty 
figure  of  «  man  1 

Ijyd.  She  little  thiak<  wIkmh  the  is  pniaing! 
[Ande.]  So  i»  Beverley,  Ma'an. 

dirM.  M.  Ho  capariaoiM,  Mim,  if  joa  pleeea. 
CapariaoiH  don't  beooow  a  young  woman,  r^o ! 
GasCain  Abioliite  is  indeed  a  fine  gentleman. 

l^.  Ay,  Ibe  Captain  Abeolate  you  have  wen. 

[iUufe. 

Mn,  M.  Then  he's  ao  weD  bied ;  eo  fuU  of 
alacrity  and  adulation  I  I  proteit,  when  I  law 
him,  I  thoi^ht  of  what  Hamtet  laye  in  the  play : 
"  Hesperian  curie — the  front  of  Job  himself!  an 
e^e,  like  March,  to  thieafcen  at  oommand  I  a  sta- 
tion, like  Harry  Mercury,  new" — something  about 
kissing— on  a  hill — however,  the  similitude  struck 
madirectlT. 

Lyd.  How  enia^  she*U  be  prasently,  when 
•he  oiseoven  her  nnstake.  [Amde. 

Enter  SEBViNT. 

8erv.  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are 
bek>w,  Bla'am. 

Mn.  M.  Show  them  up  hem.  [ExU  Ser- 
TANT.]  Now,  Lydia,  I  insbt  on  vour  behaving  as 
becomes  a  young  woman.  Show  vour  good 
bieediog,  at  least,  though  you  have  ioifot  you^ 
duty. 

lAfd.  Madam,  I  have  told  you  my  resolution ! 
I  shall  not  only  give  him  no  encouragement,  but 
1  wont  even  speak  to,  or  look  at  him. 

\Fling9  hergeif  mio  a  chair^  tviih  hcr/aee 
from  the  door. 

Enter  Sir  Anthont  and  CAPTAiif  AsaOLirrB. 

Sir  A,  Here  we  are,  Mn.  Malaprop ;  come  to 
mitigate  the  frowns  of  unrelenting  beauty,  and 
difficulty  enough  I  had  to  bring  this  fellow:  I 
doni  know  what's  the  matter,  but  if  1  had  not 
heU  him  by  force,  he'd  have  given  me  the  slip. 

JUrw.  M.  You  have  infinite  trouble,  Sir  An- 
thony, in  the  afiair.  I  am  ashamed  for  the  cause ! 
Lydia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  you !  pay  vour  re- 
spects. \Ajnde  to  her. 

Sir  A.  I  hope,  Madam,  that  Mjbs  Languish 
has  reflected  on  the  worth  of  this  gentleman,  and 
the  regard  due  to  her  aunt's  choice,  and  my  alli- 
ance. lAride  to  Mrs.  M.]  Now,  Jack,  speak  to 
her.  lAtide  to  the  Captain. 

Capt,  A,  What  the  devil  ahall  I  do  1  [Aside.] 

You  see,  Sir,  she  wont  even  look  at  me  whilst 

you  are  here.    I  knew  she  wouldn't!  I  toM  you 

sOb    Let  me  entreat  you,  Sir,  to  leave  us  topther! 

[Tb  his  Pother. 

Ljrd.  [Aside.]  1  wonder  I  ha'n't  heard  my  aunt 
eidaim  yet !  sure  she  can't  have  looked  at  him ! 
perhaps  their  regimentals  are  alike,  and  she  is 
sometiung  blind. 

Sir  A.  I  say.  Sir,  I  wont  stir  afoot  yet 

Mra.  Jf.  I  am  sorxy  to  say,  Sir  Anthony,  that 
my  affluence  over  mv  niece  is  very  small.  Turn 
lound,  Lydia,  I  blusn  for  you  !        [Aride  to  her. 

Sir  A.  May  I  not  flatter  myself;  that  Miss 
Languish  wifl  ass^  what  cause  of  dislike  she 
can  have  to  my  son !  why  don't  you  be^,  Jack  1 
apeak,  you  puppy,  speak !  [Ande  to  him, 

Mra.  M.  It  is  impossible,  Sir  Anthony,  she 
can  have  any.  She  wiU  not  say  she  hss.  An- 
awer,  hussy  I  why  don't  you  answer  % 

[AHde  to  ?ker. 

Sir  A.  Then,  Madam,  I  trust  that  a  chiklish 
and  hasty  piedalectkm  vnll  be  no  bar  to  Jack's 
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happuNOT.     Zovadst  «mhl  why  dont  you 
speak  1  [Ande  to  Hm, 

Capt.  A.  Hem,  hem !  Madam,  nem !  [  Absc^ 
LUTE  attempts  to  fpeak,  then  returns  to  Sir  An- 
TBON^'.]  'Faith  I  Sir,  1  am  so  confounded !  and 
so  so  confused  !  1  told  you  1  should  be  so.  Sir, 
I  knew  it.  The—the-— tremor  of  my  passion  en- 
tirely takes  away  my  presence  of  mind. 

Sir  A.  But  it  don't  take  away  your  voice,  fool, 
does  it  1  go  up,  and  ipeak  to  her  directly  !  [Abso- 
lute makes  signs  to  Mrs.  Malaprof  to  kavi 
them  together.}  What  the  devil  are  yuu  at  1  Un- 
lock your  jaws,  sirrah,  or —  [Aside  to  him, 

Capt.  A.  [Draios  near  Ltdia.]  Now  Heaven 
send  she  may  be  too  sullen  to  look  round !  I  must 
disguise  my  voice.  [Aside.  Speaks  in  a  low, 
hoarse  tone.]  Will  not  Miss  Languish  knd  an 
ear  to  the  jmki  accents  of  true  k>ve  1  will  nut—  * 

Sir  A.  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow  1  why 
don't  you  s^k  out  1  not  stand  croaking  like  a 
firoff  in  a  quinsey ! 

Capt.  A.  The— the— eiceas  of  my  awe,  and 
my — mv — my  modesty,  quite  choke  me ! 

Sir  A.  Ah !  your  modesty  again  !  I'D  tell  yon 
what,  Jack ;  if  vou  don't  speak  out  directly  and 
glibly  too,  I  shaU  he  in  such  a  rage  I  Mrs.  MaU- 
prop,  1  wish  the  lady  would  favour  us  with  some* 
thing  more  than  a  side-front. 

[Mrs.  Malaprop  seems  to  chide  Lyui^. 

Capt.  A.  So  all  will  out,  I  see!  [Goes  vp  to 
Ltdia,  speaks  sqfUy.]  Be  not  surprised,  my 
Lydia.  suppress  all  surprise  at  present. 


Lyd.  [Aside.]  Heavens!  'tis  Beverley's  voice  I 

I  Looks  round  ty  degrees^  and  then  start/  up.] 
s  this  possible  1  my  Beveriey !  how  can  this  be  I 


my  Beverley  1 

Capt.  A.  Ah !  'tis  all  over !  [Aside, 

Sir  A.  Beverler!  the  devil!  Beverley!  what 
can  the  girl  mean  7  This  is  my  son,  Jack  Absolute. 

Mrs.  M.  For  shame,  hussy  1  for  shame !  your 
head  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you  have  him 
always  in  your  eyes !  beg  Captain  Absolute's  par- 
don, directly. 

Lyd.  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute,  but  my  loved 
Beverley! 

Sir  A,  Zounds,  tha  girl 's  mad  I  her  brain  s 
turned  by  reading ! 

Mrs.  if.  O*  my  conscience,  I  believe  so !  what 
do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  hussy  1  you  saw  Cap- 
tain Absolute  before  to-day ;  there  he  is  j .  your 
husband  that  shall  be. 

LwL  With  all  my  soul,  Ma'am :  when  rrefusa 
my  Beverley 

Sir  A.  On,  she 's  as  mad  as  Bedlam !  or  has 
this  follow  been  paying  us  a  rogue's  trick !  Coma 
here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you  1 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  Sir,  I  am  not  quite  dear  my- 
self; but  111  endeavour  to  recollect 

Sir  A.  Are  you  my  son  or  noti  answer  for 
your  mother,  YOU  dog,  if  you  wont  forme. 

Capt.  A.  Ye  powers  of  impudence,  befriend 
me  1  [Aside.]  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am 
your  wife's  son ;  and  that  1  sincerely  believe  my- 
self to  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has  alwayt 
shown.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  i  am  your  most  respect- 
ful admirer,  and  shall  be  proud  to  add,  aflectionata 
nephew.  I  need  not  tell  my  Lydia,  that  she  sees 
her  faithftil  Beverley,  who,  knowing  the  singuls 
generosity  of  her  temper,  assumed  that  name,  aoA 
a  station,  which  has  proved  a  test  of  the  most 
disinterested  fove,  which  he  now  hopes  to  ei\)oY 
in  a  more  elevated  character. 
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Ijyd.  So !  there  will  be  no  elopement  after  all  I 

Sir  A.  Upon  my  soul,  Jack,  thou  art  a  very 
impudent  fellow  !  to  do  you  justice,  I  think  I  never 
•aw  a  piece  of  more  consummate  assurance ! 

Copt.  A.  Oh,  you  flatter  me,  Sir,  you  compli- 
ment: 'tis  my  modesty,  you  know,  Sir;  my 
modesty,  that  has  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  A.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the  dnll, 
Insensible  varlet  you  pretended  to  be,  however ! 
I'm  glad  you  have  made  a  fool  of  your  fiither,  you 
dog — I  am — So  this  was  your  penitence,  your 
duty,  and  obedience!  I  thought  it  was  damned 
sudden— you  never  heard  their  names  before,  not 
you!  what,  the  Languishes  of  Worcestershire, 
bey  1  if  you  could  please  me  in  this  affair,  'twas 
all  you  desired!  ah!  you  dissemblinj;  villain! 
What !  [Pointx-ng  to  Ltdia.]  she  squmts,  don't 
she !  a  nttle  ledl^red  girl !  hey?  why,  you  hypo- 
critical, young  rascal,  fwonder  you  a^n't  ashamed 
to  hold  up  your  head ! 

Ckipt.  A.  'Tis  with  difficulty,  Sir— I  am  con- 
fined— very  much  confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 

Mrt.  Jif;  O  lud !  Sir  Anthony !  a  new  light 
breaks  in  upon  me !  hey !  how !  what  I  captam, 
did  you  write  the  letten  theni  what!  am  I  to 
thank  you  for  the  elegant  compilation  of  "  an  old 
wea(her-l>eaten  she-dragon'^ — hey  1  O  mercy !  witf 
it  you  that  reflected  om  my  parts  of  speech  1 

Copt.  A.  Dear  Sir !  my  modesty  will  be  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  ^n't  assist  me.  1  shall 
certainly  not  be  able  to  sUnd  it 

Sir  A.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Main  prop,  we  must 
forgc|  and  forgive ;  odds  life  !  matters  nave  taken 
so  clover  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden,  that  1  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  be  so  good-humoured !  and  so  gal- 
lant I  hey !  Mrs.  Malaprop !  come,  we  must  leave 
them  together ;  Mrs.  MaJaprop,  they  long  to  fly 
into  each  other's  arms,  I  warrant !  Jack,  isn't  the 
cheek  as  I  said,  heyl  and  the  eye.  you  lOffue !  and 
the  lip,  hey  1  come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  well  not  dis- 
turb their  tendcmess ;  theirs  is  the  time  of  life  for 
happiness!  [Sin^i.^  Youth't  the  season  made 
for  joy,  hey !  odd  s  hfe !  I'm  in  such  spirits,  T  don't 
know  what  I  could  not  do !  permit  me.  Ma'am. 
[Gives  his  hand  to  Mas.  Malaprop.  Sings!] 
Tol  de  rol-^'end  I  shoukl  like  to  have  a  little  fool- 
•    ;  myself—  Tol  de  rol!  de  rol ! 

Exit  singings  and  handing  Mrs.  Malaprop. 
Ltoia  sits  sxdlenly  in  the  chair. 

Caj)t.  A.  So  much  thought  bodea  me  no  good 
[Aside]  So  grave,  Lydia ! 

Lyd.  Sir! 

Capt.  A.  So  I  'egad !  I  thought  as  much !  that 
damned  monoeyllaue  has  froze  me !  [Aside.]  what, 
Lydia,  now  that  we  are  as  happy  in  our  mends' 
consent  as  in  our  mutual  vows  ■ 

I/yd.  Friends'  consent,  indeed !       [Peetishly. 

Capt  A.  Come,  come,  we  must  lay  aside  aome 
of  our  romance ;  a  little  wealth  and  comfort  may 
be  endured  afler  all.  And  for  your  fortune,  the 
lawyers  shall  make  such  settlements  as—** 

£jyd.  Lawyers !  f  hate  lawyers ! 

Capt.  A.  Nay.  then  we  wifi  not  wait  for  their 
knffering  forms,  out  instantly  procure  the  license, 

Lyd.  The  license !  I  hate  license ! 

Oipt.  A.  Oh,  my  love !  be  not  so  unkind  ;  thus 
let  me  entreat [Kneeling. 

Lyd.  Pshaw!  what  signifies  kneeling,  when 
you  know  I  must  have  you  1 

Capt.  A.  [Rising.]  Nay,  Madam,  there  shall 
m  no  constraint  uf  on  your  inclinations,  I  promise 


you.    lflhtiVthAyoofhMi,1m^^mti^\ 
'(Grad,  I  must  try  what  a  little  apUiftwyi  lib.  \ 


tailyc 


Lyd.  [Rising.]  Then,  Sir ,  leHne  trfl  y«.  *i 
intefvtt  you  had  there  ww  aoqaimi  fcy  f  ^— 1 1 
unmanly  iinpoaition,  and  deserves  thm  \       ^"*       ' 
of  fraud.    What,  you  have  been  treafl     _    ^ 
a  child !  humooring  my  mmanoe  1  ami  langkBg 
I  suppose,  at  your  suooess ! 

Capt.  A.  Yon  wrong  me,  Lytlia, 


Lyd.  Bo,  while  I  fondly  imagined  we  waed». 
oeiving  my  relations,  and  flattmd  vmyweM  tkm,  I 
should  outwit  and  incense  them  sJi---beliaid  m 
hopes  are  to  be  cruslied  at  once,  by  bit  bubt'i 
consent  and  approbation,  and  I  am  ameif  the 
only  dupe  at  last !  {  Waiking  about  «n  a.  kemt!\  te 
here,  Sir,  here  ia  the  picture;  Beverley's  pietBt 
r  7*aking  a  miniaturt  from  her  ftuaiiiii^J  wIhcA  J 
have  worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of  tueets  aad 
entreaties!  there,  Sir,  [Fiings  it  to  Acm.1  and  te 
assured,  I  throw  the  original  ftom  mj  Eoft  m 
easily. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  nay.  Ma'am,  ive  wiD  not  dMr 
as  to  that— here,  [ThJdng  out  a  jriettgre.J  bnr  ii 
Mias  Lydia  Languish :— what  a  difirreiiee !  sy. 
then  is  the  heavenly  aaaenthig  snOe,  tfael  fat 
gave  soul  and  smrit  to  my  hopes  !  those  woe  fka 
mm  which  sealed  a  vow.  as  yet  scnoe  ^  ■ 
CnjHd's  calendar!  and  theTe  the  faslf-resstftt 
blush,  that  would  have  checked  the  aidoor  «f  vv 
thanks.  Well,  all  that's  past;  aD  over,  iudmag! 
There,  Madam ;  in  beauty,  that  oofjy  is  not  e^nl 
to  TOO,  but  in  my  mind,  its  merit  over  tbe  cnp- 
n<il,  in  being  still  the  same,  is  such — ^thai — T%fm 
it  into  my  (Mcket.  [PttU  it  isp  ogm^ 

Lyd.  [Softening.]  Tis  your  own  doing,  Sir- 
I,  l/l  suppose  you  are  perfectly  astiffied. 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  most  certainly ;  sore  now,  tinis 
much  better  than  being  in  love !  ha,  ha,  ha !  thne^ 
some  spirit  in  this !  what  signtfies  breaking  sonc 
scores  of  solemn  promises;  3l  that  'a  of  no  eoa» 

auence,  you  know.  To  be  sure,  people  wS  m, 
lat  Miss  didn't  know  her  own  mind ;  but  nem 
mind  that ;  or,  perhaps,  they  may  be  ill-fliaftonj 
enough  to  hint,  that  tne  gentleman  c^ew  tmi  d 
the  lady,  and  forsook  her ;  but  doiA  let  that  hA 
you. 
Lyd,  There  *8  no  bearing  this  insolence ! 

[BuTwU  into  tean. 

Enter  Mrs.  Malapbop  oncf  Sir  ANTaoirr. 

Mn.  M.  [ETdering.]  Cone,  we  most  iater 
rupt  your  bimng  and  cooing  awhile. 

Lijd.  This  is  worse  tlum  yoor  tRacbeiy  aad 
deceit,  you  base  ingrate !  [SbUnif 

Sir  A.  What  Uie  devlf's  tiie  matter  now' 
Zounds !  Mrs.  Malaprop,  this  is  the  <iddest  hflfisg 
and  ooolnj^  I  ever  heard ! — ^bot  what  the  deoce  ii 
the  meaning  of  it  ? — I'm  quite  aatoniafaed! 

Capt.  A.  Ask  the  huly,  Sir. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  mercy !  I'm  quite  snalysed,  Ar 
my  part  I  why.  Lydia,  what  is  the  reason  of  ihiil 

uyd.  Ask  the  gentleman,  Ma'am. 

Sir  A.  Zounds!  I  shall  be  in  a  firemy!  wfty, 
Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  be  any  one  die, 
are  you? 

Mrs.  M.  Ay,  Sir,  there  'a  no  more  Iric^  ■ 
there  1  you  are  not,  Kke  Cerbems,  three  geitk- 
men  at  once,  are  you  1 

Capt.  A.  Yoall  not  let  me  speak ;  f  aaytheUj 
dm  account  for  this  ^ucfa  better  than  I  en. 
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THE  RITALa 


Lyd.  Ma*am,  yoa  once  eoromaiiM  me  never 
to  think  of  Beverlev  again — there  is  the  man ;  I 
BOW  obey  yoa :  for,  nom  this  moment,  I  renounce 
him  for  ever.  [BxUljvjiik. 

Mr9.  M.  O  mercy  and  imndes !  what  a  turn 
bere  is!  Why  sure,  captain,  yon  haven't  behaved 
disrespectAiIly  to  my  niece  1 

Sir  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— ha,  ha.  b« !  now  I  see  it. 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  now  I  see  it;  you  have  been  too  live- 
ly, Jack. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  Sir.  upon  my  wwd — 

Sir  A.  Come,  no  lyinff,  Jack,  I'm  sure  twas 
sa  Come,  no  excuses,  Jack ;  why  your  father, 
you  rogue,  was  w  belbiv  you :  tlie  blood  of  the 
Absolutes  was  always  impatient. 

Capf.  A.  By  all  that 's  good,  Sir— 

iStr  A.  Zounds !  say  no  more,  I  tdf  Tou ;  Mrs. 
Malaprop  shall  make  vour  p^ce.  You  must 
make  bis  peace,  Mra.  Malaprop:  you  must  tell 
her,  *tis  Jack's  way ;  tell  her.  'tis  all  our  ways :  it 
runs  in  the  Mood  of  our  fiimilyf  Come  away, 
Jack,  ha,  ha,  ha  1  Mis.  Malapiup^  a  yountf  viliain ! 
\Jhiishes\im  out. 
'  Mrs,  M,  Oh,  Sir  Anthmy  I  O,  6e,  captain ! 
[Exeunt  eeveraOy. 

SCENE  ni.-~  TKe  North  Parade. 

Enter  8m  Lucnrs  CTBiooEa. 

Sir  L,  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Absolute 
hides  himself  Upon  my  conscience^  these  officers 
are  always  in  one  s  way  in  love  affairs :  I  remem> 
ber  I  might  have  married  Lady  Dorothy  Carmine, 
if  it  had  not  been  (or  a  little  rogue  of  a  major  who 
ran  away  with  her  before  she  could  <et  signt  of 
me !  And  I  wonder  what  it  is  the  laaies  can  see 
in  them  to  be  so  fond  of  them ;  unless  it  be  a  touch 
of  the  old  serpent  in  them,  that  makes  the  little 
creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with  a  bit  of  red 
qtoth.  Ha,  isn't  this  the  captain  opming  1  'fiiith, 
it  is !  There  is  a  probability  o{  succeeding  about 
that  fi^w,  that  is  mighty  provoking !  wdo  the 
devil  is  he  talking  to  1  {Step*  ancLe. 

Enter  Captain  Absolvtc 

Copt.  A.  To  what  fine  purpose  have  I  been 
pMting !  a  noUe  feward  for  all  my  schemes,  upon 
my  oow !  a  tittle  gipsey !  I  did  not  think  her  so 
damned  absurd  either.  'Sdeath,  I  never  was  in  a 
worse  humour  in  all  my  file  1 1  couU  cut  my  own 
throat,  or  any  other  person's,  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  the  world ! 

Sir  L.  O,  'fiuth !  Fm  in  the  luck  of  it.  1  nevef 
eduld  have  ibmid  htm  in  a  sweeter  temper  for  my 
purpose ;  to  he  sore  Fm  just  come  in  the  nick ! 
now  to  enter  into  conversation  with  him,  and  so 
gtiarrel  genteelly.  [Snt  Lucres  ^w*  to  Absolute.] 
with  maid  to  that  matter,  captain,  I  must  beg 
leave  to  mtBbt  in  opinkm  with  you. 

Cktpt.  A.  Upon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputant ;  because,  Sir,  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opniion  at  all. 

Sir  L.  That"s  no  reason ;  for  give  me  leave  to 
tell  you,  a  man  may  diink  an  untruth  as  well  as 
speak  one. 

Capt.  A.  Yery  trae,  Sir ;  bat  if  a  man  never 
utters  his  thoughts,  I  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escsping  controversy. 

Sir  h.  Then,  Sir,  you  difler  in  opfaiion  with 
Bse,  which  amounts  to  the  same  thinff. 

Capt.  A.  HaTkye,  Sir  Lucius,  what  ym  can 
drive  at,  unless  you  mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I 
eannot  eoBoeivef 


Sn*  £«.  I  humUy  thank  yoa,  ffir,  for  <he  quick* 
ness  of  your  spprehension ;  [Bov^n^.]  you  hava 
named  the  very  thing  1  would  he  at 

Oxpi.  A.  Very  well.  Sir,  I  shall  certainly  not 
baulk  your  inclinations ;  but  I  should  be  glad  yoa 
would  please  to  eiamine  your  motives. 

Sit  L.  Pray,  Sir,  be  easy,  the  quarrel  is  a  vay 
pretty  quarrel,  as  it  stands :  we  shoukl  only  spoil 
It  by  tiying  to  explain  it.  However,  your  memoir 
is  very  short ;  or  you  could  not  have  forgot  an  af- 
front you  psssed  on  me  within  this  week.  So,  no 
more,  but  nsme  your  time  and  place. 

Copt.  A.  Well,  Sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  better;  let  it  be  this  evening, 
here  by  the  Spring  Gardens.  We  shall  scarce^ 
be  interrupted. 

Sir  L.  ^Faith !  that  same  interruption,  in  afiaiiB 
of  this  nature,  shows  very  great  iil-breeding.  I 
don't  know  what's  the  reason,  but  in  England, 
if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind,  people  make  such 
a  pother,  that  a  gentleman  can  never  fight  in  peace 
and  <;|uietne8S.  However,  if  it 's  the  same  to  yoa, 
captain.  I  should  take  It  as  a  particular  kindness, 
if  you'd  let  us  meet  in  King's-Mead-fields,  as  a 
Kttie  business  will  call  me  there  about  six  o'clock, 
and  I  may  dispatch  both  matters  at  once. 

Cajot.  A.  'Tis  the  same  to  me  exactly.  A  lit- 
tle after  six,  then,  we  will  discuss  this  matter 
more  seriously. 

filr  L.  If  you  please,  Shr ;  there  will  be  a  very 
pretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wont  do  for  a 
long  shot  So,  that  matter's  settled;  and  my 
mind 's  at  ease.  [Exit. 

Enter  Faulkland,  meeting  Captain 
Absoluts. 

Capi.  A.  Wen  met  I  was  going  to  look  for 
you.  Oh,  Foulkland !  all  the  demons  of  spite  and 
disappointment  have  conspired  against  me!  Fm 
so  vexed,  that  if  (  had  nut  the  prospect  of  a  re- 
source, in  being  knocked  o'  the  head  by  and  by,  I 
should  scarce  Have  spirits  to  tell  you  the  cause. 

Favlk.  What  can  you  meaiil  Has  Lydia 
changed  her  mindl  I  shoukl  have  thou|rht  her 
duty  and  inclination  would  now  have  pomted  to 
the  same  object. 

Capt.  A.  Ay.  just  as  the  eyes  do  of  a  person 
who  squints :  when  her  k>ve-eye  was  fixed  on  me, 
t'other,  her  eye  of  duty,  was  finely  obliqued :  but 
when  doty  md  her  point  that  the  same  wsy,  off 
t'other  turned  on  a  swivel,  and  secured  its  retreat 
with  a  frown  I 

Foiulk.  But  what 's  the  resource  you —    . 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  to  wind  up  the  whofei  Sir  Lucius 
O'Tngger,  yoa  know  him  by  sight  for  "ome  af- 
fiont,  which  I  am  sure  I  never  intended,  has 
obliged  me  to  meet  him  this  evening  at  six  o'clock : 
tis  on  that  aoGount  I  wish  to  see  you,  you  must 
go  with  me. 

F\jLulk.  Nay,  there  must  be  some  mistake,  sure. 
Sir  Lucius  shall  explain  himself,  and  1  dare  say 
matters  may  be  accommodated :  but  thia  evening, 
did  you  aay  1  I  wish  it  had  been  any  other  time. 

Ciqtt.A.  Whyl  there  will  be  tight  enough: 
there  will  (as  Sir  Lucius  says)  "  be  very  pr&y 
small-sword  fight,  though  it  wHl  not  do  for  a  long 
shot  :**  Confound  his  long  shots. 

FviOk.  But  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled,  by 
a  differsnee  I  have  had  with  Julb.  My  vile,  toi^ 
menting  temper  has  made  me  treat  her  so  cruelly 
thitI&dliMtbaBiyselfta»waa»i         '    ' 
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.Lactit. 


Capt.  A.  By  Heaven^  FftuUUaiMii  yoa  don't 
denrve  hef ! 

Enter  Servant ;  givef  Faulkland  a  letter. 

FatUk,  Of  Jftck!  thU  is  from  Julia;  I  dread  to 
opeD  it. 

Capt.  A.  Hero,  let  me  see.  [Takes  the  letter 
and  opens  xL]  Ay,  a  final  sentence,  indeed  I  'tia 
all  over  with  you,  'faith ! 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack,  don't  keep  me  in  sus^iense. 

Capt.  A.  Hear  then.     [Reads.] 

As  I  am  convinced,  that  my  dear  Faulktand^s 
own  reJSeetions  have  already  upbraided  him  /or 
his  last  unkindness  to  me,  /  wUl  not  add  a  word 
on  the  subject.  I  wish  to  speak  with  you  as  soon 
as  possible.  Yours,  ever  and  truly.  Ju(.i  a. 
There 's  stubbornnc^  and  resentment  for  you ! 
[Gives  him  the  letter."^  Why,  man,  you  don't 
seem  one  whit  the  happier  at  this ! 

Faulk.  Oh,  yea,  I  am— but — but— 

Capt.  A.  Confound  your  buta !  You  never  hear 
any  tning  that  would  make  another  man  bless 
himself,  but  you  immediately  damn  it,  with  a  but ! 

Faulk.  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are  my  friend,  own 
honestly ~^on't  you  think  there  is  something  for- 
ward, something  indelicate,  in  this  haste  to  for- 
j^ivel  Women  should  never  sue  for  reconcilia- 
tion ;  that  should  always  come  iiom  us :  Thev 
should  retain  their  coldness  till  wooed  to  kind- 
ness; and  their  pardon,  like  their  love,  should 
"  Not  unsought,  OB  won."^ 

Capt.  A.  Ihave  not  patience  to  listen  to  you — 
thou'rt  incorrigible !  so  say  no  more  on  the  aub- 
ject.  1  must  go  to  settle  a  few  matters ;  let  me  see 
you  before  six,  remember,  at  my  lodgings.  A 
poor  industrious  devil,  like  me,  who  have  toiled, 
and  drudged,  and  plotted  to  gain  my  ends,  and 
am,  at  last,  disappointed  by  other  people's  folly, 
may,  in  pity,  be  allowed  to  swear  and  grumble  a 
liule !  but  a  captioua  sceptic  in  love ;  a  slave  to 
fretful ness  and  whim^  who  has  no  difficulties  but 
of  his  own  creatinjg,  is  a  subject  more  fit  for  ridi- 
cule than  compasaion !  [BxU. 

F\xulk.  I  feel  bis  reproachea;  yet  I  would  not 
change  this  too  exquisite  nicety,  ibr  the  gross  con- 
tent with  which  be  tramples  on  the  thorns  of 
love.  His  engaging  me  in  this  duel  has  started 
an  idea  in  my  bead,  which  I  will  instantly  pur- 
sue :  I'll  use  tt  aa  the  touchstone  of  Julia'^s  sin- 
cerity and  disinterestedness ;  if  her  love  prove  pure 
and  sterling  oro,  my  name  will  rest  on  it  with  ho- 
nour ;  and,  onoe  I've  stamped  it  there,  111  lay  aside 
my  double  for  ever  1  [Exit. 

ACTV. 
SCENE  /.—JuLiA'a  Dressing-Room. 

JCLIA. 

Jul.  How  this  message  has  alarmed  me !  what 
dreadful  accident  can  he  mean  1  why  such  charge) 
to  be  alone  1  O  Faulkland !  how  many  unhappy 
momenta,  how  many  tears,  have  you  coat  me ! 

Enter  Faulkland. 
What  meana  tfaial  why  thia  caution,  Faulkland  1 

FauUe.  Alas,  Julia  I  1  am  come  to  take  a  long 
farewell  I 

Jul.  Heavena!  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Faulk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch  whose  life 
is  forfeited.  Nay,  start  not ;  the  infirmity  of  my 
temper  haa  drawn  all  this  misery  on  me :  I  left 
yoa,  fretful  and  pasaionate,-HUi  untoward  acci- 
dent drew  me  into  a  quanel;  the  evant  is,  tftial  I 


muat  fly  thk  kiDgdom  inatantly  1  Ob.  Jofia,  had 

I  been  so  fortunate  as  to  have  callea  you  aaat 
entirely,  before  this  mischance  had  taSlen  oti  m^ 
1  should  not  so  deeply  dread  my  haniahmeiiL 

JtU.  My  soul  is  oppressed  with  aonw  at  t^ie 
nature  of  your  misfortune:  had  these  mdrtne  or- 
cumstances  arisen  from  a  Jess  fetal  cauae,  I  titjctM 
have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the  tbougfat,  chat  I 
could  now  chaae  from  your  boaom  every  Jonfcc  of 
the  warm  aincerity  of  my  love.  My  beait  hss 
lung  known  no  other  guardian :  I  nam  cncnBl 
mv  peraoo  to  your  honour, — we  will  fly  tfigetbsr: 
when  aafe  from  pursuit,  my  father's  will  aa»j  be 
fulfilled,  and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  dM 
partner  of  your  sorrowa,  andtendereat  oom&irtor. 
Faulk.  O  Julia!  I  am  bankrupt  xd  fraUtoJe ' 
Would  you  not  wish  aome  houra  to  irei^  the 
advantagea  you  forego,  and  what  little  oomfieaa- 
tion  poor  Faulkland  can  make  you  besidea  im 
solitary  love  1 

Jul.  I  ask  not  a  moment  No,  Paalkland,  I 
have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I  a»w,  mvw 
than  ever,  prize  the  solemn  engagement  whirfa  a> 
long  haa  pledged  as  to  each  otLer,  it  is  because  it 
leavea  us  no  room  for  hard  asperaiona  oo  my  feap, 
and  puts  the  seal  of  duty  to  an  act  of  love.  Bar 
let  us  not  linger,  perhaps  this  delay 

Faulk.  'TvriU  be  better  I  ahodld  not  retom 
out  agaio  till  dark :  yet  am  I  grieved  to  think  vUt 
numberless  distresses  will  press  heavy  od  tsot 
gentle  disposition ! 

Jul.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  be  forfeited  by 
this  unhappy  act  1  I  know  not  whether  *tis  m, 
but  sure  that  alone  can  never  make  tia  luihafipy. 
The  little  I  have  will  be  sufficient  to  aappon  m^ 
and  exile  never  should  be  splendid. 

Faidk.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject  atafe  of  hk 
my  wounded  pride,  perhaps,  may  hicicase  tbs 
natural  frctfulness  of  my  temper,  till  I  beonae  s 
rude,  morose  companion,  beyond  your  paticDcett 
endure. 

Jul.  If  your  thouffhta  ahould  aaaome  aa  na- 
happy  a  bent,  you  wHl  the  more  want  aooM  miii 
and  affectionate  apirit  to  watch  over  and  coosok 
yoo,  one  who,  by  bearing  your  infirmities  wkli 
gentleness  and  resignation,  may  teach  you  so  is 
bear  the  evils  of  yoor  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  I  have  {noved  you  to  the  quid  I 
and  with  thia  useless  device,  1  throw  away  ail  my 
doubts.  How  shall  1  plead  to  be  forgiven  tJai 
last  unworthy  efiect  or  my  reatleaa,  nnaatisfal 
disposition  1 

JuL  Has  no  such  disaster  happened  as  yoa  r- 
latedl 

Faulk.  I  am  aahamed  to  own  that  it  was  •& 
pretepded.  Let  me  to-morrow,  in  the  feoe  of 
Heaven,  receive  my  future  guide  and  monitni^ 
and  expiate  my  paat  folly,  by  yean  of  temkr 
adoration. 

JuL  HoM,  Faulkland !  that  you  aie  fice  flma  t 
crime,  which  I  before  feared  to  name,  Ueavea 
knowa,  how  aincerely  I  reioioe  I  These  are  tean 
of  thankfulnesa  for  thatl  But,  that  j^our  creel 
doubts  should  have  urged  yon  to  an  impositinn 
that  haa  wrung  my  heart,  gives  ma  nuw  a  psag 
more  keen  than  I  can  expreaa  I 

Faulk.  By  Heavena  1 J  ulia. 

Jul.  Yet  hear  me.  My  fether  loved  jva, 
Faulkland  I  and  you  preserved  the  life  that  tendci 
parent  gave  me  I  in  hia  presence  I  pledged  mv 
tn^    ^    -  "-  pledged  it,  where  before  I  had 


hand;  joyfully  pledged  it, 


given  my  heart 


soon  after,  I  lost  tkt 


•ctan  n.] 
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umit,  it  deemed  to  top,  that  Ptondenre  had,  in 
Faulklabd,  shown  me  whither  to  tnnsfer,  with- 
out a  pause,  iny  grateful  duty  as  well  at  my  ailec- 
tion :  Hence  I  have  heen  content  to  beaf  from 
you,  what  pride  and  delicacy  would  have  forbid 
ma  from  another.  I  wit!  not  upbraid  you  by  re- 
peating how  yon  have  trifled  with  my  linoerity. 

JF^uik.  I  confeaa  it  all !  yet,  beai^ 

Jid.  After  such  a  year  of  tri^l,  T  might  have 
flattered  myself  that  I  should  not  have  been  in- 
sulted with  a  new  probation  of  my  sinoeiity,  as 
cruel  as  unnecessary !  I  now  see  that  it  is  not  in 
your  nature  to  be  content,  or  confident,  in  love. 
With  this  conviction  T  never  will  be  yoon. 

FtMuUe.  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and  ho- 
nour! If,  after  this— 

Jul.  But  one  word  more.  As  my  fsith  has 
once  been  riven  to  you,  I  never  wiO  baiter  it  with 
another.  I  shall  pray  for  your  happlneM  with 
the  truest  sincerity ;  and  the  dearest  messing  I  can 
ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you,  will  be,  to  charm  yon 
fiom  that  unhappy  temper,  which  akme  has  pre- 
vented the  periormance  of  our  solemn  engage- 
ment All  I  request  of  you  is,  that  you  will  your- 
«lf  reflect  upon  this  infirmity ;  and,  when  ^roa 
number  up  the  many  tme  delights  it  has  deprived 
you  of,  let  It  not  be  your  least  regret,  that  it  lost 
Tou  the  love  of  one  who  would  have  followed  yon 
in  beggary  through  the  world !  [Exit. 

Fatdk.  She's  gone  I  for  evert  There  was  an 
cwfhl  resolution  u  her  manner,  that  rivetted  me 
to  my  place.  O  fbol !  dok  1  barbarian !  Cureed  as 
I  am,  with  more  imperfections  than  my  fellow- 
wretches,  lund  fortune  sent  a  heaven-gified  cherub 
to  my  aid,  and,  like  a  ruffian.  I  have  driven  her 
£rommyside!  I  must  now  haste  to  my  appoint- 
ment. Well,  my  mind  is  tuned  for  such  a  scene ! 
I  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it,  and 
mrerse  the  tale  my  cnraed  foUy  put  me  upon 
fbrsxnghere.  Otovn!  tormentor!  fiend!  whose 
influence,  like  the  moon's,  acting  on  men  of  dull 
•ools,  makes  idiots  of  them,  but  meeting  subtler 
spirits,  betrays  their  course,  and  urges  sensibility 
to  madness  I  [EsU, 

BfUtr  Maid  imd  Ltdu. 


Maid,  My  mistress,  Ma'am.  I  know,  was  here 
just  now— ^haps  she  is  onlym  the  next  room. 

[Exit. 

Lyd.  Heigho !  Though  he  has  used  me  so,  this 

fiffflow  runs  strangely  in  my  head.    I  believe  one 

lectnra  from  my  giavn  cousin  will  make  me  recall 

kim. 

EnitT  Julia. 

Oh,  Julia,  I  ameometoTon  with  socfa  an  appetite 
for  oonsolatkmi  Lud,  cbld!  what's  the  matter 
with  yon  1  You  have  been  crying  1  I'll  be  hanged 
if  that  FanlUand  has  not  been  tormenting  yon ! 

Jvl.  You  nustake  the  cause  of  my  uneasmess ; 
—Something  has  flurried  me  a  litUe.  Nodung 
that  you  can  gucssat.  I  wooM not aoeow Fanlk- 
Und  to  a  sister.  [AMe, 

Lyd.  Ah !  whatever  vezatkms  yoa  may  have, 
\  eaxi  assure  you  nune  surpass  them.  Ton  knew 
wtio  Beverfer  proves  to  bel 

Jul.  I  wid  now  own  to  you,  Lydia,  that  Mr. 
f^olkland  had  belbre  infbnned  me  of  the  whole 
affior. 

lAfd.  So,  then,  I  see  I  have  been  deceived  by 
#rerv  one !  but  1  don't  care,  I'D  never  have  him. 

Al.  Nay»  Lf dia— 

31» 


Lyd,  Wh7,iBitiMipMvekia«,wlMBTtboaght 

we  were  coming  to  the  prettiest  dktresk  imagin- 
able, to  find  myssif  made  a  mere  Smiftifield  bar- 
nin  of  at  last1*~There  had  I  projected  one  of 
the  most  sentimental  elopements  \ — so  beoomiug 
a  disguise ! — so  amiable  a  ladder  of  ropes  1— Con* 
Bcioos  tnoon^four  horses  Scotch  parson — ^with 
such  sorpriae  to  Mm.  Malaprop !  and  such  pam- 
mphs  in  the  newspapeni— Oh  I  1  shall  die  with 
disapDointment ! 

M.  1  don't  wonder  at  it. 

Lyd.  Now,  sad  reverse  l^what  have  I  to  ex- 
pect, hot,  after  a  deal  of  flimsy  prenaration,  with 
a  bishop's  license,  and  my  aunt's  blessing,  to  go 
simpering  up  to  the  altar;  or,  perhaps,  be  cried 
three  times  in  a  country  churoh,  and  nave  an  un* 
manneri^  fat  derk  aak  the  oooaent  of  every 
butcher  m  the  parish,  to  join  John  Abaohite,  and 
Lydia  Languish,  spinster !— Oh,  that  1  should 
live  to  hear  myself  celled  spinster ! 

Jul.  Mehuicholy,  indeed  I 

Lxfd.  How  mortifvinff  to  remember  the  dear 
delicioos  shifts  I  used  to  be  put  to,  to  gain  half  a 
minute's  convemation  with  this  fellow! — Flow 
often  have  I  stole  ft«th,  in  the  coldest  night  in 
January,  and  found  him  in  the  aarden  stuck  like 
a  dripping  statue !— There  woidd  he  kneel  to  me 
in  the  snow,  and  sneeis  and.cooch  so  pathetical- 
ly!— he  shivering  with  eold,  and  I  with  apprehen- 
sion!— and  while  the  freeiing  bfaMt  numbed  our 
jointo,  how  warml]f  would  he  press  me  to  pit?  his 
flame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardour! — Ah,  Julia, 
that  was  something  like  being  in  love ! 

«A</.  If  1  were  m  spirits,  Lydia,  I  should  chide 
you  only  bv  laughins  heartily  at  yon,  but  it  suite 
more  tin  sitnatbn  of  my  mind  at  present  eamestp 
ly  to  entreat  you,  not  to  let  a  man,  who  loves  yon 
with  sincerity,  sofler  that  unhapptness  from  your 
caprice,  which  I  too  well  know  caprice  can  infKct. 

Lyd.  Oh,  Lud!  what  has  brought  my  aunt 
heral 

Evier  Mna.  Malaprop  and  Datid. 

Mrt.M.  So,  sol  here's  fine  work!->here'e 
fine  snkide,  parrkade,  and  simnhtkm,  going  on 
in  the  fields!  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  be  fisund  to 
prevent  the  antktrophe! 

Jul.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Madam,  what 's  the 
meaning  of  this  1 

Lyd.  Oh,  patienoe!-— Do,  Ma'am,  lor  Heaven's 
sake !  tell  na  what  is  the  matter  I 

Mn.  M.  Why,  murder's  the  matter!  daugh- 
ter's the  matter  I  kiltfng 's  the  matter!— but  he  ean 
tell  yoa  the  pernendknuais. 

M.  Do  speak,  friend.  [  /V  Dattd. 

David.  Loekje,  my  lady^-^by  tkiO  mass, 
there's  mischier  going  on.  Folks  don't  use  to 
meet  for  amusement  with  fire  aima,  firelocks,  fire 
engines,  fin  screens,  fire  offiees^  and  the  devU 
knows  what  other  ciacken  beside  I— This,  nj 
lady,  I  say,  has  an  angiy  ftvonr.-^To  be  sure, 
Captain  Absolute— 

Jul.  But  who  is  engaged  1 

David.  My  poor  maater— aider  fiivoor  fbr 
mentkming  mm  first  Yon  know  me,  my  lady-^ 
I  am  David— and  my  master  of  otxnse  is,  or  vraa, 
'squire  Acres    and  Captain    Absolute.— Thea 


'squire  Fanlkland. 

JvL  Do,  Ma'ani)  let  as  instantly  endeavoar  to 
prevent  nuschieC 

Afn.  M.  Oh,  fie !  it  would  kmk  very  inelegant 
ill  aa>>we  akoold  enly  partkapate  tbtagB. 
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hifd.  Do,  ib^  dctr  aimC,  let  ui  hasleii  to  pre- 
vent chem. 

David.  Ah,  do,  Mra.  Auat,  Mve  %  few  ttvee ! 
-*4heT  are  deepenttelv  given,  believe  roe. — ^Above 
all,  there  is  that  UMd-thinty  PhUirtine,  Sir 
Lucios  O'Trigger. 

Mn.M.  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger!— O  mercy  t 
have  they  drawn  poor  little  dear  Sir  Uifiiua  into 
the  ecrape !— Why,  how  you  stand,  girl  I  you 
have  no  more  feeling  than  one  of  the  JC^bysbire 
putrifactions ! 

LAfd.  What  are  we  to  do,  Madam? 

Mr:  M.  Why,  fly,  with  the  utmost  felicity.lo 
be  sure,  to  prevent  mischief '—here,  firiend— you 
can  show  us  the  place  1  Gome,  Sic,  lead  the  way» 
and  we'll  precede. 

David.  Oh,  never  fear;  and  one  flood  thing  is, 
we  shall  find  it  out  by  the  report  of  the  pistols. 

AU  Ladies.  The  pistols!-Oh,  let  us  fly. 

[Eseuni,  DaTio  Udking, 
SCENE  Il—mng'^MkadmthfiMB. 
Sir  Lucius  and  Acres,  vUh  PistoU. 

Aereg.  By  my  valour,  then.  Sir  Lucius,  forty 

runis  is  a  good  distanoCH^dds  levels  and  aims  1 
say,  it  is  a  good  distance. 

Sir  L,  It  IS,  for  muskets  or  small  field-pieces ; 
upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  you  must  leave 
these  things  to  me.  Stay,  now — I'll  show  you. 
[Meanartt  paees  aiong  tke  Stage.]  There,  now, 
that  is  a  ve^  pretty  dieunoe,  a  pretty  gentleman's 
distance. 

Acres.  Zounds!  we  might  as  well  fight  in  a 
sentrybox  I  1  tell  yon.  Sir  Lucius,  the  farther  he 
is  off,  the  cooler  I  shall  take  my  aim. 

Sir  L.  'Faith,  then,  I  suppose  ^ou  would  aim 
at  him  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sight  I 

Acre*.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  but  IshouM  think  forty, 
or  eight  and  thirty  yards-- 

Sir  L.  Pho !  pko !  nonsense !  three  or  four  feet 
between  the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as  good  as 
a  mile. 

Acres.  Odds  buneis,  no !  by  my  valour  there  is 
no  merit  in  killing  him  so  near !  Do,  my  dear  Sir 
Lucius,  let  me  bnng  hun  down  at  a  long  shot :  a 
long  shot,  Sir  Lucios,  if  you  love  me ! 

Sir  L.  Well — the  gentleman's  (riend  and  I 
nuist  settle  that  But  teU  me  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
in  case  of  an  accident,  is  there  any  little  will  or 
oommission  I  could  execute  for  you  1 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Luciniy 
but  1  don't  understand-—  ^ 

•  Sir  L.  Whyi  you  may  think  there 's  fi»  being 
shot  at  without  a  little  risk ;  and,  if  an  unlucky 
bollet  should  carry  a  quietus  wuh  it-^  eaVi  it 
will  be  no  time  then  to  be  bothering  yon  about 
femily  matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus  I 

Sir  L.  For  instance,  now,  if  that  should  be  the 
case,  would  you  choose  to  be  pickled,  and  sent 
home  %  or  would  it  be  the  same  to  you  to  lie  here 
in  the  Abbey  ?  I'm  told  there  is  very  snug  lying 
in  the  Abbey  1 

•  '  Acres.  Pickled  I  snug  lying  in  the  Abbey  1 
Odds  tremora  I  Sir  Lnciils,  doirt  talk  so  I 

Sir  L.  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acres,  vou  were  never 
engaged  in  an  affair  of  this  kind  before. 

Acres.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  L.  Ail,  that 's  a  fity  I  then  *i  nothing  like 
being  used  to  a  thing.  Fray,  now,  how  would 
you  receive  the  gentleman^  shot  % 

A/eres.  Oddsfiksl  Tve  jprnetiMd  thal:^tbeiiQ| 


^  Lucitti,  there  [Fiito  Mrnsetf  4m  « 

a  side-front,  hey  1  Odd,  IH  make  mjaeit 

enough,  I'll  stand  edgewa^ 

Sir  L.  Now,  you're  quite  out — for  if  yes 
80  when  I  take  my  aim—        [ZjneBing  td  kim. 

Acres.  Zounds,  Sir  Ludua!  ass  Jcn  iwsftr 
not  cocked  1 

Sir  L.  Never  fear. 

Acres.  But— but^you  don't  know — it  naj  ^ 
off  of  ite  own  head! 

SirL.  Pho !  be  easy.  Wdl,  now,  if  I  fait  .w. 
in  the  body,  mj  bullet  has  a  doable  diancr-lT 
if  it  misses  a  vital  part  of  your  right  aade,  twi3  ts 
very  hard  if  it  don't  sooceed  on  the  lelL 

Acres,  A  vital  part ! 

Sir  Li.  But,  there— fix  yoonelf  an — fPlso  v 
hxm.\  fee  me  see  the  broadside  of  your  lidl  feooi- 
thcre — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass  cfean  thn^ 
your  body,  and  never  do  you  any  tiami  si^  sH 

Acre*.  Clean  through  me !  a  ball  or  two  doii 
through  me ! 

Sir  Xi.  Ay,  and  it  is  much  the  geDleefect  m- 
tude  into  the  bargain. 

Acre*.  Lookye !  Sir  Lucius — Fd  just  as  fie^e 
be  shot  in  an  awkward  posture  aa  a  gentcd  see 
—so,  by  my  valour  1 1  wUl  stand  edseways. 

Sir  L.  [Looking  at  his  Watch!\  Sate.  th«T 
don't  mean  to  disappoint  oa — lu  1  no,  'feitk— I 
think  I  see  them  cooung. 

Acres.  Hey  1  what !  coming  I     « 

Sir  L,  Ay,  who  are  those  yooder,  getdof  o^s 
thestilel 

Acres.  There  are  two  of  them  indeed  !  ««^ 
let  them  come— hey,  Sir  Luciua  \ — ^w»— we— w 
we— wont  run. 

Sur  L,  Run ! 

Acres.  No.  I  aay— we  wont  run,  by i^f  vakv' 

SirJL  What  the  devil 's  the  matter  with  ml 

Acres.  Nothing,  nothing,  my  dear  fited-aj 
dear  Sir  Lucios— but  I— f*-I  don't  fed  qote  is 
bold,  somehow,  aa  1  did. 

Sur  L,  O  fie!  consider  your  hommr. 

Actes.  Ay,  true— my  honour— do,  Sir  Lada, 
edge  in  a  word  or  two  every  now  and  then,  sfanji 
my  honour. 

SirL.  Well,  here  they're  oommff.    [Lottiv 

Acres.  Sir  Lueios,  if  I  wasn't  with  you  i  ihooM 
simost  think  I  was  afraid :  if  my  vafcHxr  sbesU 
leave  me !  vak>ur  will  come  and  go. 

Sir  L.  Then  pny  keep  it  feat  while  yon  brt 
it. 

Acres,  Sir  Lucius,  I  doubt  it  is  eoing ;  m,  sy 
valour  is  certainly  going ;  it  is  sneaking  off!  I  m 
it  oozing  out,  aait  were,  at  the  palms  of  mv  hiais' 

Sir  L.  Your  honour,  your  honour.  Rnc  ifarr 
are. 

Acres.  Oh,  that  I  was  safe  at  Clod  Bstt!  of 
could  be  shot  before  I  was  aware ! 

Enter  Faulxlakd  and  Captaik  AnaOLrrL 

Sir  L.  Gentlemen,  your  moat  obedient;  ta! 
what.  Captain  Abeoluto !  so,  I  suppose.  Sir,  w« 
are  oooie  oere,  just  like  myself,  to  oo  a  kindofiiY, 
fimt  for  your  fnend,  then  to  proceed  to  bonsM 
Oft  vour  own  account) 

Acres.  What,  Jack  1  my  dear  Jack !  my  do: 
friendl 

Qgpi.  A.  Harkye,  Bob,  Beverley'a  at  haod. 

SirL,  Well,  Mr.  Acres,  I  don^  bfaiiRe  moi 
ssloting the  gentleman  dvilly .  So,  Mr.  Beterirf 
[7*0  Paulkland.]  if  you  choose  your  weapoi^ 
the  captain  and  I  will  measure  the  gnxmi 
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Acre9,  Odds  lift  I  Sir  Lucius,  Vm  not  going  to 
i|fat  Mr.  Fattlkknd;  tbcM  axe  my  particular 


Sir  If.  What,  Sir,  did  not  yoa  ooia»  Imb  to 
fight  Mr.  Acraal 

JPntUt,  Not  1,  upon  my  word,  Sir. 

Sir  L.  Well,  now  that  'a  mighty  provoking ! 
Wt  I  hopa,  Mr.  Faulkland,  as  there  aw  tbrve  of 
«B  come  on  parpoae  for  the  game,  you  wont  be  a^ 
flUitanckeroue  aa  to  spoil  the  party,  by  aittiog  out 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  pray,  Faulkknd,  fight,  to  oblige 
Sir  Lucius. 

Fmdk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Acres  is  so  beni  on  the 
matter. 

Acre:  No,  no,  Mr.  Faulkland,  IH  bear  ray 
disappointraent  like  a  christian :  lookye,  Sir  Lu- 
dus,  there  *8  no  occasion  at  ail  Ibrme  to  fiffht ;  and 
if  it  is  the  same  to  yon,  Td  aa  lieve  let  it  alone. 

Sir  L.  Obwrve  roe,  Mr.  Acres;  1  must  not  be 
trifled  with.  Yoa  have  certainly  challenged  some- 
body, and  you  came  here  to  fight  him.  Now,  if 
that  geMleman  is  willing  lo  repmsent  him,  I  can't 
■ae,  for  my  soul,  why  it  isn't  just  the  iame 
Ihing. 

Acrt9.  Why,  no,  Sir  Lodos,  I  teH  you,  'tis  one 
Beverley  Fve  challenged ;  a  fellow,  you  ape,  that 
dam  not  show  Ma  face  .*  if  he  were  here,  Td  make 
Mm  give  up  his  pretenmons  directly  I 

Capt.  A.  Hold,  Bob,  let  me  set  you  right: 
there  is  no  such  man  as  Beverley  in  the  case. 
The  pefson  who  assumed  that  name  is  before  you : 
and  aa  fass  pretensions  are  tlie  aame  in  both  cha- 
nctera,  he  m  ready  to  support  them  in  whatever 
way  you  please. 

Sir  L.  Well,  this  Is  lucky.  Now  yoo  have  an 
dfvpoitonit^--^- 

Acrts.  What,  quarrel  with  my  dear  fiiend,  Jack 
Absolitfe !  notif  hewerefillv  BeveKeys!  Zounds! 
Sir  Luchis,  yo«  would  nut  have  me  be  sonnnatu* 
nl! 

^r  L.  Upon  my  oonsdenee,  Mr.  Acfss,  your 
valour  hss  ocned  awa  v  with  a  vengeance  f 

Acres.  Not  in  the  least ;  odds  backs  and  abet- 


B !  i'U  be  vour  aeoond  with  all  my  heart,  and 
aid  ffet  '        * 

me' entirely,    rllfl 


if  you  shoufc 


a  quietus,  you  mav  command 
ret  you  snug  lying  in  the  Ab- 
bey here;  ot  pidue  you,  and  send  you  over  to 
Bhinderboss-haU,  or  any  thing  of  the  kind,  with 
the  greatest  pleasure. 

Sir  L.  Pho!  pho!  you  an  Uttle  better  than  a 
coward. 

Acres.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  me  a  coward ; 
coward  wan  the  word,  by  my  x'alour ! 

SirL,  Well,  Sir  1 

Acrea.  Lookye,  Sir  Lucius,  'tisn't  that  I  mind 
the  word  coward ;  coward  may  be  aaid  in  joke ; 
bat  if  yoa  bad  called  me  a  poltroon,  odds  daggers 
and  balls — 

Sir  L.  Well,  Sirl 

Acres.  I  should  have  thought  yoa  a  very  ill- 
bred  man. 

Sir  L.  Pho!  you  are  beneath  my  notice. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  have  a 
better  second  than  my  friend  Acres.  He  is  a 
most  determined  dog;  called^  in  the  country, 
fightini;  Bob.  He  generally  kills  a  man  a  week ; 
don't  you,  Bobi 

Acre§.  Ay, — at  home. 

Str  L,  Well,  then,  captain,  *tis  we  must  begin ; 
so  come  out,  my  little  counselkv,  IDraite  his 
sword.]  and  nk  the  gentleman,  whetner  he  will 


resign  the  lady  wilhoot  fordAf  you  to  proeecd 
against  him  ? 

Capt.  A.  Come  then,  Sir,  [DratK.]  since  voa 
wont  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here 's  my  reply. 

Enter  Sm  Awthoitt,  David,  and  the  Ladies, 

Dattd.  Knock  'em  all  down,  swrst  Sir  An- 
thony ;  knock  down  my  master  in  particular;  and 
bind  his  bands  over  to  their  good  behaviour. 

Sir  A.  Put  up,  Jackj  put  up.  or  I  nball  be  in  a 
frenzy ;  how  came  you  w  a  duel,  Sir  1 

Capt,  A.  'Faith,  Sir,  that  gentleman  can  tell 
vou  better  than  I ;  'twas  he  caJied  on  me,  and  yoa 
know,  Sir,  1  serve  his  majesty. 

Sir  A.  Here 's  a  pretty  fellow  !  I  catch  him  go> 
ing  to  cot  a  man's  throat,  and  be  Icils  me  ha 
serves  his  majesty!  zounds;  sirrah,  then  how 
darst  vou  draw  the  kic^a  sword  against  one  of 
his  subjects  ? 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  t  tell  ^ou,  that  gentleman  called 
me  out,  without  ei planing  his  reasons. 

Sir  A.  'Gad,  Sir,  how  came  you  to  call  my  son 
out,  without  explaining  3roar  reasons  1 

Sir  L.  Vour  son,  Sur,  insulted  me  in  a  manner 
which  my  honour  coold  not  biook. 

Sir  A,  Zounds,  Jack !  how  durst  yoa  insolt 
the  nntleman  in  a  manner  which  his  honour 
could  not  brook  1 

Mrs,  M,  Come,  come,  let's  have  no  honour  be- 
fore ladies.  Captain  Absolute,  come  here ;  how 
couki  you  intimidate  us  so  1  hm  's  Lydia  has  been 
terrified  to  death  ibr  you. 

Copt.  A.  For  fear  1  shook]  be  killed,  or  escape, 
Ma'am  1  ^^ 

Mrs,  M,  Nay,  no  delusions  to  the  past,  Lydia 
is  convincetl :  speak,  child. 

Sir  L,  With  yoar  leave,  Ma'am,  1  must  put  in 
a  word  here;  I  believe  1  coukI  interpret  the  young 
lady's  silrnce — Now  mark— 

Lyd.  What  is  it  ymk  mean.  Sir  1 

Sir  L.  Come,  oome,  Delia,  we  must  be  seriooa 
now ;  this  is  no  time  fix  trifling. 

Lyd.  'Tis  true,  Sir;  and  your  reproof  bids  ms 
offer  this  gentlemen  my  liand,  and  aolicit  the  n^ 
turn  of  his  aflectioni. 

Capt.  A,  Oh,  my  little  angel,  say  you  so  1  Sir 
Lucius,  I  perceive  there  must  be  some  mistake 
here : — ^wich  rpgard  to  the  affront  which  ^ou  af- 
firm I  have  given  yoo,  I  can  only  say  that  it  could 
not  have  been  intentional.  And  as  you  must  be 
convinced,  that  I  should  not  fear  to  support  a  real 
injury,  you  shall  now  see  that  I  am  not  ashamed 
to  atone  for  an  inadvertency ;  I  ask  your  pardon. 
But  for  this  lady,  while  honoured  with  her  appro- 
bation, I  will  support  my  chum  against  any  man 
whatever. 

Sir  L.  Well  aaid.  Jack,  and  111  stand  by  you, 
my  boy. 

ilcres.  Mind,  I  give  up  all  my  claim ;  I  make 
no  pretensions  to  an^  thing  in  the  world :  and  if 
I  can't  get  a  wife  without  fighting  for  her,  by  my 
valour !  I'll  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  L.  Captain,  give  me  your  hand :  an  affront 
handsomely  acknowledged  becomeaan  obligation; 
and  as  for  the  lady,  if  she  chooses  to  deny  her 
own  hand-writing  here [l^akes  out  letters, 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  lie  will  dissolve  my  mystery ! 
{Aside  ]  Sir  Lucius,  perhaps  there  is  some  mis- 
take, (lerhaps  I  can  illuminate—— 

Sir  L.  Pray,  old  gentlewoman,  don't  interfere 
where  you  have  no  business.  Miss  Languish, 
are  yoa  n^  Delia,  or  noti 
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Lyd.  Indeed,  S(r  Lncitis,  T  ftm  not. 

[Ltdia  and  Absolute  waUc  <uide. 

Mrs.  M,  Sir  Lucius  O'Trifger,  ungrateful  as 
T(Hi  are,  I  own  the  soft  impeacnment ;  pardon  my 
camelion  blushes,  1  am  Delia. 

Sir  L.  You  Delia  1  pho,  pho,  be  easy. 

Mt9.  M.  Why  thou  barbarous  Vandyke,  those 
tetters  are  mine.  When  you  are  more  sensible 
of  my  benignity,  perhaps  I  may  be  brought  to  en- 
eourage  your  addresses. 

Sit  L.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  extremely  senn^ 
ble  of  your  condescension ;  and  whether  you  or 
Lucy  have  put  this  trick  upon  me,  I  am  equally 
beholden  to  you. — And,  to  show  you  I  am  not 
ungrateful,  Captain  Absolute,  since  you  have 
taken  that  lad^  from  me,  1*11  give  yon  my  Delia 
into  the  barffam. 

Cwpt.  A.  I  am  mnch  obliged  to  yoti,  Sir  Lu- 
cius ;  but  here 's  my  friend,  fighting  Bob,  nnpro- 
▼ided  for. 

SirL.  Ha*  littfe  valoof— hen,  will  you  make 
your  fortune  1 

Aere».  Odds  wrinkles  I  No. — ^Bnt  give  me  your 
hand,  Sir  Lucius,  forget  and  forgive ;  but  if  ever 
I  give  you  a  chance  of  pickling  me  again,  say  Bob 
Acres  is  a  dunce,  that 's  all. 

Sir  A.  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  be  east 
down — ^you  are  in  your  bkx)m  yet 

Mn.  M.  O  Sir  Anthony  ;-Hnen  are  all  bar- 
barians! 

[AU  retire  but  Jtrtr a  and  Faitlkland. 

Jul.  He  seems  dejected  and  unhappy — not 
•ullen : — there  was  some  foundation,  however,  for 
the  tale  he  told  me — O  woman !  how  true  should 
be  your  judgment,  when  your  resolution  is  so 
weak! 

Paidk.  Julia  !~how  can  I  sne  for  what  I  so 
little  deserve  1  ^  dare  not  presume—yet  hope  Is 
the  child  of  penitence. 

Jul.  Oh !  Faulkland,  you  have  not  been  more 
ftuItjT  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me,  than  I  am 
now  in  wanting  incfination  to  resent  it  As  my 
heart  honestly  bids  me  place  my  weakness  to  the 
account  of  feve,  I  should  be  ungenerous  not  to 
rlmit  the  same  plea  for  yours. 

[Sir  Anthokt  comet  Jbngard. 

Sir  A.  What 's  going  on  here?  So  you  have 
been  quarrelling  too^  I  warrant.— -Come,  Julia, 


I  never  mtenered  beforsj  boC  let  ne  na^sv  a  I 
in  the  matter  at  last    AH  the  fraks  I  ba^ 
seen  in  my  friend  Fanlkland,  saaswid  to 
from  what  he  calls  the  delicacy  and  wsnaCfc  «C 
his  aflectkm  for  ¥0U.    There,  manrlam  datc&f, 
Julia ;  you'U  find  be'U  mend  sorprisBvlT. 
[Thereaiem     ^ 

8tr  L.  Come,  now,  I  hope  there  is  no  i 
fied  perKNi  hut  what  is  content;  foras  I  hmvt  bea 
disappointed  myself,  it  will  be  vwy  haid  if  I  bam 
not  the  satiafoctiott  of  seeing  other  people  wmatmA 
better--  ^^ 

Aeret.  You  are  right,  Sir  Lnctus.  So,  Jack.  J 
wish  yDajoy--Mr.FaulkiaBd,  the  same.  Ledn. 
— come  now,  to  show  you  Tip  neitber  vexed  ma 
angry,  odds  Ubors  and  pipes  f  IH  ord«rUie  ^Om 
in  half  an  hour,  to  tlie  New  Rooms  and  I  mm 
on  your  all  meeting  me  there. 

Sir  A.  'Gad!  ^,  1  like  ^[Qiir  apirk:  nd  A 
night  we  single  lads  wiH  drink  a  heeu  is  tas 
young  iooapleB,  and  a  good  hiiebaiidtoMn.  llsh- 
prop. 

F^uUc.  Our  partners  are  stolen  horn  oa,  Ja± 
—I  hopOrto  beconffratolated  byeechotiier  yom 
for  having  checked  in  time  the  erron  of  an  ift^ 
reoted  imagination,  which  nqght  hevebetnya^is 
ninocent  heart;  and  mine  for  hevii^,  I17  hs gai. 
tieness  and  candoor,  reformed  the  a»bepiiy  to- 
per of  one,  who  by  it  made  wretehed  wfams  k 
loved  most,  and  tortured  the  heart  he  01^  to 
have  adored. 

Capt.  A,  True,  Faulkland,  we  haiie  bethlHbd 
the  bitters,  as  well  as  the  sweeteof  loee;  wiihllii 
difierence  only,  that  you  always  pvqpared  tW  ttt> 
ter  cup  for  yourself,  while  I 

Lyd.  Was  always  obliged  to  me  for  it,  kf ! 
Mr.  Modesty!  But  come,  no  more  of  that;  ma 
happiness  is  now  ae  unalloyed  ae  geiienL 

Jul.  Then  let  us  study  to  preservie  it  as:  tsil 
white  hope  piotures  to  as  a  flattaong  seeae  d 
happiness,  let  us  deny  its  pendl  tboee  cobB 
which  are  too  bright  to  be  lasting.  When  beaa 
diffusing  happiness  woukl  unite  their  fcttnaa, 
virtue  wouU  crown  them  with  an  nnfodiBggtf- 
land  of  modest,  huitless  flowen;  bul  iflj^K 
passion  will  force  the  gaudier  nee  into  the  wieak, 
whose  thorn  ofiendi  most  when  lu  leaiciiK 
dfoppedl 
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ACT  I. 

8CSNE  L-^A  Jioom  in  EkiLT's  Bnue. 

Bnier  Elat  ilt  ^^Uk  a  letter  open  in  her  hand-r-and 
Mao£MOisellx  Fuwiyal  in  man'e  doihee. 

EnL  B«  tnured,  that  I  will  do  every  tlung  in 
my  power  to  aerre  jrou ;  my  l»rother  knew  iliat  he 
ttugnt  coDsiDUid  my  aernoe— -Be  comibited,  I  be- 
seech yon.  Madam. 

Flo.  Yoa  cannot  wonder,  Madam,  that  I  shonid 
hB  shocked,  eztiemly  shocked,  at  the  cruel  neoeaaity 
of  flppearinff  before  you  in  so  indelicate  a  disguise. 

Em.  Intwed,  you  need  not :  there  is  something 
in  your  manner,  which  oonvinoes  me,  that  every 
action  of  vour  hfe  carries  its  apdogy  along  with 
it ;  though  I  will  not  venture  to  inquire  into  tbe 
particulus  of  your  story  till  your  mind  is  more  at 
ease. 

Fio.  Alas,  Madam,  it  is  my  interest  to  make 
yoQ  acquainted  with  my  stoiy.  I  am  the  daughter 
of  Monsieur  Florival,  a  French  physician,  in  the 
iibnd  of  Bell^sle.  An  English  officer,  who  had 
been  d«^rately  wounded,  was,  after  the  capitula- 
tian,  for  the  sake  of  due  attendance,  taken  into 
mr  fether'a  houses  and  as  I,  in  the  very  early  part 
ar  my  file,  luid  resided  in  England,  he'  took  some 
lieasure  in  my  converaation.  In  a  word,  he  won 
Oiy  afiBctkns^  and  asked  me  of  my  father  in  mar- 

Tqu  L  ...  3  a 


riage :  but  he,  alas!  too  much  influenced  by  the 
nafnow  pnjumoes  so  common  between  the  two 
naUona,  ibruade  the  oflHoer  hia  houae,  but  not  be- 
fore we  were,  by  tbe  most  solemn  engagements, 
secretly  contracted  to  each  other. 

Bm.  May  I  ask  the  officer*s  name  1 

Flo.  Excuse  me.  Madam.  Till  I  aee  or  hear 
from  him  once  mora,  my  prudence,  vanity,  or  caU 
it  what  you  will,  wiU  scarce  sufler  me  to  mention 
it.    Your  brother,  indeed,  is  acquainted  with— -~ 

Em.  I  beg  your  pardon — ^I  hope,  however,  you 
have  no  reason  to  think  yourself  negkcsted  or  far- 
gotten! 

Flo.  Oh,  no;  iarfiom  ft.  He  wasaoon  recalled 
by  orders  from  England:  and  on  my  fiither*s 
pressing  me  to  consent  to  another  match,  my  pas* 
sion — ^1  blush  to  own  itp— transported  me  so  ftr, 
aa  to  depart  abruptly  from  Belleisle.  I  came  over 
in  an  English  abip  to  Portsmouth,  where  I  ez« 
pected  accordmg  to  letters  he  had  contrived  to 
aend  me,  to  find  the  officer.  But,  judge  of  my 
disappointment,  whra  1  learned  that  he  embarked 
but  three  daya  before  for  the  siege  of  the  Havannah. 

Em.  The  Havannah !  Yon  touch  me  nearly 
—pray  eo  on; 

Flo.  In  a  stianffB  kingdom-HiIone — and  a  w<»« 
man — ^what  eouldl  dol  In  order  to  deficit  inqoi< 
ries  after  me,  I  dimised  myself  in  this  habit,  and 
mixed  with  the  omeers  of  the  place;  but  youc 
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brother  soon  ^aoovered  iny  unewinefls,  and  mw 
through  my  disguise.  I  innkly  confeMed  to  him 
every  particular  of  my  story :  in  consequence  of 
which,  he  has  thus  generously  recommended  me 
to  your  protectioiL 

Em.  And  yoia  ma^  depend  ov  m/friendslip. 
—Your  situatbn  afiects  me  sUraneely. 

Ph.  Oh,  Madam,  it  is  impoBstole  to  tell  you 
half  its  miseries;  especiaUy  nnce  your  brother 
has  convinced  me,  that  I  am  so  liable  !».  be  db- 
oovered. 

Em.  You  shall  thnm  off  that  dress  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  then  [  will  take  you  into  the  faoase 
with  me  and  mv  sister — In  the  meantime,  let  me 
see  ^ou  e^ry  oay — every  hour.  I  shall  not  be 
afraid  that  your  visits  wiU  affect  my  Mutation. 

Flo.  You  are  too  good  to  me.  [Weeping'. 

Em.  Nay,  this  is  too  much ;  it  overcomes  me. 
Pray,  be  cheerful. 

Flo.  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Em.  Adieu.    I  shall  expect  yon  to  dinner. 

Flo.  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting 
on  you.  [Exit. 

£i7k  Poor  woman !  I  thought  my  uneasiness 
almost  insupportable;  and  xe^  how  much  must 
|ier  anxiety  exceed  mine  t 

Enter  BibxAm 

Bell.  So,  sister!  I  met  your  fine  gentleman. 
Upon  my  word,  the  young  spark  roust  be  a  ft- 
vourite. — You  have  had  a  Ute-d-tite  of  above 
half  an  hour  tosether. 

Em.  How  dye  like  him. 

Bell.  Not  at  all :  a  soft  kdy-like  gentleman, 
with  a  white  hand,  a  mincing  step,  ana  a  smooth 
chin.  WheM  doe*  this  pretty  master  come  iioffll 

Em,  From  my  brother. 

BeH  Who M he? 

Em.  A  present  to  you. 

BcU.  A  present  to  me!  wfaatd*yemean1 

Em.  Why,  did  iiot  my  brother  promiee  to  take 
care  of  you  before  he  went  abroad  1 

BeU.  Well,  and  what  then  1 

Em.  Whatthen!  Wh^.  he  has  taken  care  of 
you--eent  you  a  pretty  fellow  lor  a  husband- 
Could  he  possibly  take  better  care  of  vou  1 

Bell.  A  husband  t— a  puppet,  a  doU,  ar- 

Em.  A  s(^dier,  fiell !--«  red  cost,  consider. 

BeU.  A  fine  soldier  indeed  .* — I  can't  bear  to  see 
a  red  coat  cover  any  thing  but  a  man,  sister. — 
Give  me  a  soldier  that  looSa  as  if  he  could  love 
me  and  protect  me ;  aj,  and  tame  me  too,  if  I 
deserved  it.  If  1  was  to  have  this  thing  for  a 
husband,  I  would  set  him  at  the  too  of  my  India 
cabinet  with  the  China  figures^  and  bid  tfaie  maid 
take  care  she  did  not  breflSt  him. 

Em.  Well,wen;  if  this  is  not  the  case,  I  dont 
know,  what  my  brother  will  say  to  you.  Here 's 
his  letter;  reaa  it,  and  send  him  an  answer  your- 
self 

BeU.  [Reads.]  Dear  meter .-^  The  hearer  qf  this 
leUer  ia — alady  I — So,  so  I  your  servant,  Madam ! 
—and  yours  too,  sister! — whose  ease  %»  truly 
eompa»Kienatef  and  whom  I  moat  earnestly  re- 
commend  to  your  mrotection^ — Um — ^um — ^um — 
take  eare  <if  her — Um — ^um — um — not  too  many 
fuestions — UoH-um — um — in  town  in  a  Jew 
days.-^m  be  whipped,  now,  if  this  is  not  some 
mistfertsof  his. 

Em.  No,  no,  Bell,  I  know  her  whole  histoiy,— 
It  is  quite  a  little  novel.  She  is  a  Frenchwoman, 
BdadeiaoiseUe  Floiival,  ran  away  fiom  hm  &ther 


at  Belleirie,  and  dyinig  for  an 
at  the  Uavannah. 

BeU.  The  Uavannah !— Not  §ar  CdIokI  T«.1 
per,  1  hope,  sister. 

Em,  If  Cokmel  Tamper  had  beesi  at  the  liki> 
of  fielieisletoo,  I  sboaki)iAye.beeii  figgtitpwdaa 
of  my  wits  about  it. 

Bell.  Suppose  I  ahonid  faiiog  jron  waam  vis 
of  him. 

Em.  -Of  whom  1 

BeU.  CoIone^Tamper. 

Em.  What  do  you  meant 

BeU.  Only  a  card.  

Em.  A  card  I—From  whom  1  WheteaRi? 

Bea.  Oh,  what  a  delightful  flaUer  it  p«i  W 
into! 

Em.  Nay,  but  teH  me. 

BeU.  WeU  then  -while  jour  yiailor  wsskee. 
there  came  a  card  from  Major  Belfovd;  andlioik 
l3ie  liberty  of  sending  an  answer  to  it, 

£m.  Let  me  see  it !   Dear  BeiL  let  oseseeit! 
*Bdl.  Oh,  it  was  nothing  bat  hw    —  ' 
and  desiring  to  have  the  hoioor  of  n 
aw  time  this  momimL  ftom  CcIopHTl 

Em.  From  CdooeTTamper  l—'Whsi  caa  tti 
mean  1 — I  am  readv  to  sink  with  fisar — Wky  ds 
be  not  come  himseii  1 

BeU.  He 'snot  arrived— nor  come  to  loviwi^ 
I  suppose. 

Em.  Oh,  Bell!  I  could  sapfxiae  twenty Aap 
that  terrify  me  to  death. 

BeU.  I  think  now,  such  a 
you  quite  out  of  your  pain :  he 
mm  Cokmel  Tamper,  it  there  was 
in  being.  ... 

Em,  Ay,  bnt.suppose  any  accide! 
happened  to.  him ! .  Heaven  forbid  I  Hew 
tunate  it  is  to  dote  upon  a  man,  vHioae 
exposes  him  hourly  to'  the  risk  ef  hie  Bib ! 

BeU,  Lord,  Emfly,  how  caA  yoClliDCttCM  je» 
self  with  such  horrtd  examrnatioina  1  Bmle^ 
should  the  worst  come  to  the  wont— it  k  fait  j 
lover  lost ;  and  that  is  a  kies  easily  v^iaiisd,  jn 
know. 

Em.  Go,  you  madcap !  but  youTI  pey  iv  4 
this  one  day,  I  warmt  yoo.  Wfaes  fsm  erne 
to  be  heartily  in  for  it  yourself,  BelL  yon  wifi  kaie, 
that  when  a  pure  and  disintefeatedTpMskB  fib  lb 


,««ktts^ 


Aadikm 


breast,  when  once  a  woman  has  set  ber  hent  ^m 
a  man,  nothing  in  the  wurU  but  that  eaynn 
will  ever  make  her  hanpy* 

BeU,  I  admire  your  «etf»itf3^mirAeaf^  Si  VM 
call  it,  of  all  things.  Your  love,  mj  deuEmtj. 
i*  not  so  romantic  Yea  pitdi  upon  a  caa  « 
figure  and  fortune,  handaomc,  arwMshlf,  gotisft> 
tiued,  and  well-bred;  of  rank  in  fife,  am  ciaJi 
in  his  profession ;  a  man  that  half  the  wenca  ii 
town  would  puU  caps  for;  and  then  jonta&jBa 
a  sly  prude,  of  your  pore  and  diauatenHtd  ps- 


Em,  Why  then^Ideclare^if  LehadnslafiiiBi 
on  earth,  or  a  shiUmg  in  the  woffd — if  he  vnsa 
miserable  as  the  utmost  matioe  of  til  ftttoaeoHtf 
make  him,  i  would  prefix  Cokmel  Tampsr  Islh 
first  duke  in  the  kingdom. 

BeU.  Oh,  sister,  it  is  a  mighty  easy  tkiv  fir 
persons  rolling  in  affluence  and  a  ooacheDlai, 
to  talk  of  livm£[  oo  bread  and  matsr,  aai  Ihi 
oorofoite  of  love  m  a  cottage. 

Em.  The  ooach-and-aix,  BeO,  woidd  giwbdi 
happiness  to  those  who  could  not  be  bsiwf  will* 
out  It.    When  once  the  heart  haaarttytfiifio* 
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tions,  how  mean  fa  it  to  witUtsw  th«m  for  iny 
pilliy  oonsideratiofu,  of  what  nature  soever ! 

BelL  I  think  the  bdv  dolh  protett  too  much. 

Em»  Ay,  but  ihe'll  £eep  her  word. 
Enter  Scrtant, 

Serp,  Major  Belfixd,  Madan ! 

Mm.  Show  htm  iJ^JSirtf  Sertawt.]   Oh, 
8eU»  I  am  mdy  to  drop  with  ftppcehentiAi  1. 
Enter  Major  Bklpord. 

Baf.  htAim,  yovr  hamble  'tttfnat^Salutes 
$kem.\  I  rejoioe  to  find  yoo  to  well. 

Bei.  And  we  eonmtulate  yea,  Major,  on  yonr 
idhntiini  from  the  Havanna)^ — ^How  doea  your 
fifend  Colonel  Tamper  dol 

Bdf.  He  fa  ^«ry  well,  Madam ;  bat— 

Em.  Bat  what,  Bn—l  am  frighted  beyond 
cxpreaarion-— is  he  in  England  1 

ieir.  Yea,  Madam. 

^iii.  In  town  ? 

Be(r.  Yea,  Madbm. 

Em.  Why  have  not  we  t|ia  pleasure  of  aeeing 
him  then  1 

Self.  He^  he  here  immedislely,  Madam. 

Em,  Oh,  well. 

Beff.  But  it  was  thought  proper  that  I  should 
wait  on  you  firat,  to  prepare  you  fbr  bfa  reception. 

Em.  To  prepare  me!  What  does  hiL  mean  ? 

Be^.  Only  to  pravent  your  being  alarmed  at 
hfa  appearance,  Madam. 

Em.  Alarmed !  you  terrify  itae  more  and  more 
--What  fa  the  matter  t 

Be^.  Nay,  nothhlff^A  trifle— the  mere  chance 
of  war,  fe  finiune  de  la  guerre^  aa  the  French 
call  it ;  that  'a  all,  Madam. 

Em^  Vm  upon  the  nbck— Dear  Sir,  explain — 

Belf.  Th«  c(4oneI,  you  know,  Madam,  is  a  man 
of  spirit — Having  exposed  his  person  very  gal- 
lantk  in  the  aeveral  actions  before  the  town  of 
the  Havannah,  he  received  many  wounds ;  one 
w  two  of  whicli  have  been  attended  with  rather 
diaaneeable  cintunstancea. 

Em.  But  fa  the  colonel  well  at  preaent,  Sir  1 

Bt^.  Extremely  well,  Madam. 

Em.  Are  not  the  conseciaences  of  bfa  wotmds 
fikely  to  endanger  hfa  life  1 

Beif.  Not  in  the  lea«t,  Madam. 

Em.  I  am  aatfafied — ^Pny  go  on,  Sir. 

B€{f.  Do  not  you  be  alarmed,  Madam — 

Em.  Keep  me  no  longv  in  suapense,  I  beseech 
yon,  Sir!     . 

BeU.  What  caA  all  thfa  mean  1 

Be^.  The  two  principle  wounds  which  the 
colonel  received,  Madam,  were  one  a  little  above 
the  koiee,  and  another  in  hfa  fiice.  In  conseq^uence 
of  the  first^  he  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 
saving  hfa  hie  by  the  k)ss  of  a  leg ;  and  the  latter 
has  deprived  him  of  the  sight  of  an  eye. 

Em.  Oh,  Heavens !  [Ready  to  faint. 

Bell.  Poor  Emil^ !  How  could  you  be  so  ab- 
rupt, Sir  7  The  violent  agitation  or  her  mind  fa 
too  much  for  her  spirits. 

Bdf.  Excuse  me,  Madam — ^I  was  afraid  of  mak- 
ing vou  uneasy;  and  yet  it  was  necessary  you 
•h^ld  be  acquainted  with  these  drcomstancea, 
previous  to  your  seeing  the  colonel. 

Em.  [Recovering. \  Lost  a  leg  and  an  arm  did 
yod  say,  Sirl 

Bt{f.  No,  not  an  arm— an  eye.  Madam. 

Em.  An  eye !  worse  and  worse — ^Poor  colonel ! 

Betf.  Rather  unfortunate,  to  be  sure.  But  we 
rirtiifcl  oooaider,  Madam,  that  we  have  saved  hfa 


lllfr;  and  these  were  aacrifioes  necessaiylbr  it^' 
preservation. 

Em.  Very  true.    Av~4iy— ao  aa  he  has  but 
'  his  life,  I  am  happy.    And  I  ought  now  to  be  at- 
tached to  him,  not  only  from  tenderness,  but  coa>- . 
passion. 

B€^.  Afli^r  all j  Madaps,  hfa  appearance  fa  much  . 
better  than  vou  ma?  ima^e.  Hfa  face,  by  the  ' 
help  of  a  black  ribband,  is  very  little  disfigured ; 
^nd  he  has  got  a  ftlse  leff,  made  so  naturally,  that, 
extiept  a  simdl  liitch  in  Us  gait,  there  is  no  mate- 
TUl  alteration  in  hfa  person  and  deportment— 
Besides  which,  hi  point  of  health  ana  apirita,  he 
fa  petticufariy  wen.  ^ 

Em.  I  am  glad  of  it. — But,  afas!  he,  whose 
person  was  so,  charming  t— And  hfa  eyea,  that 
were  so  brilfiaiit !— So  fall  of  sensibility  1 

Be\f.  Tliis  accident.  Madam,  on  hfa  own  ac- 
count gives  him  no  uneaatneas :  to  say  the  truth, 
ha  seems  rather  vain  upon  it :  I  could  wish  there- 
fore, when  he  eoroei,  that  you  would  not  seem  too 
deeply  affected,  but  rather  aasume  an  air  of  cheer- 
fulness, lest  any  visible  uneiaineas  in  you  should  , 
shock  the  colonel. 

Em.  Poor  colonel!  I  know  his  sensibility.  Let 
me  eneteavouTf  therefore,  to  convince  him,  that  he 
fa  as  dear  to  me  aa  ever  t  Oh,  yea,  eo$t  me  what 
it^  vfitt,  I  must  show  him,  that  the  preservation  of 
hfa  life  fa  an  entire  oonedation  \o  me. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Colonel  Tamper,  Madam. 

Em  ^ !  ^hat !  IDieordered. 

BelL  Demre  the  colonel  to  walk  up — Compose 
yourself,  my  dear!— Poor  Emily  1  I  am  in  pain 
for  her.  [Aeide. 

Enter  Colonbl  TAUFEa^^nmeup  la  Emilt. 

Tarn.  My  dearest  Emily  I»-4iow  happy  am  1 
to  see  you  once  again  I  I  have  broi^ht  back  the 
honest  heart  and  nand  which  I  devoted  to  you : 
aa  to  the  rest  of  my  body,  you  see  I  did  not  cars 
sixpence  what  became  <a  n.  Mias  Bell,  1  rejoice 
to  see  you  so  well.^— Major,  I  am  your»->bat  my 
Emily— 

Em.  Oh,  colonel! 

fBiireta  iiOo  teare  ;  Uane  upon  Bell 

Tam.  How 's  thfa  7  tears  I  ' 

BelL  You  should  not  have  followed  the  major 
BO  soon,  colonel  [  she  had  scarce  recovered  the  nnt 
ahock  from  hfa  mtelligence. 

Tam.  MyUnpatienoe  would  aufier  me  to  delay 
no  longer— Why  do  you  weep  so,  Emily  V^ Are 
you  sorry  to  see  me  again  ? 

Em.  Sorry  to  aee  you  unfortunate. 

[Weeping. 

7Vm.  Unfortunate!  call  me  rather  fortunate ; 
I  am  come  back  alive ;  alive  and  merry,  Emi^. 

Em.  I  am  glad  you  have  saved  your  life. 

[Weeping. 

Tam.  I  dare  say  you  are.  Look  on  me  then ; 
what,  not  one  glance  !  Wont  vou  deign  to  look 
on  your  poor  maimed  soldier  1  fPaimn^.]— Is  it 
possible,  then,  that  an^  alteration  of  my  person 
can  occasion  a  change  m  your  sentiments  t 

Fm.  Never,  colonel,  never :  it  is  surely  no  mark 
of  want  of  afi^tion  to  be  so  much  hurt  at  your 
mfafoTtunea. 

Tam.  Mfafortunes!  no  misfortunes  at  all — 
none  at  all  to  a  soldier— nothing  but  the  ordinary 
inddents  and  common  casualties  of  his  life— marks 
of  boooai^-«nd  tokens  of  vakwr— I  declare  1 
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"■iwr  them  ftbont  'with  no  m  Um  moit  lioiioiinble 
Mdgn  of  oij  profeanon.— I  am  proud  of  them— 
2  would  not  part  with  thitf  wooden  leg  for  the  beat 
fladh  and  blood  in  Chiiiteiidom. 

Bin.  And  can  you  really  be  ao  unoonoenied  at 
this  accident  1 

Torn,  ReaUji  an^Toa  sbalV  be  onoDncemed 
loo.  Emil J.  You  ahall  find  more  in  me  still,  than 
in  naif  the  battered  xakea  and  fopa  about  town. 
It  injures  me  no  mora  than  it  does  a  fine  tree,  to 
lop  my  branches.  My  trunk  is  heart  of  oak,aad 
1  shaU  thrive  the  better  for  it. 

Em.  But  is  there  no  hope  of  reeorerinc  your 
eye  again  1  Oh,  we  must  nave  the  best  aavice— 
Is  the  sight  auile  lost  1 

Tarn,  Clmte— blind  as  a  mHI-hovse— BSnd  aa 
a  beetle,  Elmily--*6ttt  what  does  that  signify  7 
XiOve  is  blind,  you  know;  and  if  I  have  kwt  one 
eye,  why,  they  say^,  I  ahidl  see  the  dearer  with 
tne  other. 

Em.  I  cannot  look  at  him  without  shuddering. 
^ReUrea  and  »iU  down. 

BelL  What  actioa  was  it  you  sufiered  in,  coIo* 
sell 

Tain.  Belbre  the  Mcto  castle,  Ma'am,  before 
the  Moro— Hot  work,  hissing  hot.  by  sea  and 
land,  I  aasore  you.  Ma'am.  Ah.  tne  sAotOf  the 
Moro  !~But  if  men  go  t«>  run  their  heada  against 
stone-walb,  they  must  expect  to  have  a  sconce  or 
two  broken  before  they  make  their  way  through 
them—Eh,  Major  1 

Bell.  Major  Belford  was  with  yon  7 

Tarn.  AU  the  while.  The  major  and  I  fought 
side  by  side,  cheek  by  jowl,  tiU  I  M,  Ma'am! 
We  paid  the  Domh-didnt  we,  major?  But 
Yelasco,  poor  Velasco  I  A  fine  brave  T>on,  must 
be  owned — ^I  bad  rather  have  died  like  Yelasco, 
than  have  Hved  to  be  GeaeiaUssimo. 

Bell  [To  Emilt.I  How  are  you,  sister  1 

Tbm.  Nay,  jir'ythee,  Emily,  be  eomforted! 
more  than  all  this  might  have  happened  to  me  at 
home.  I  might  have  thrown  away  my  life  in  a 
duel,  or  broke  my  neck  in  a  Ibz-chaoe :  a  fit  of 
the  gout,  or  an  apoplexy,  might  have  maimed  me 
ten  times  worse  mr  ever;  or  a  F«lsy,  perhaps, 
have  killed  one  half  of  me  at  a  single  atroke— 
You  must  not  take  on  thus— If  you  do,  I  ahall 
be  extremely  uneasy. 

Em.  Elxense  me,  I  cannot  help  ift— but  be  as- 
sured, I  esteem  you  aa  much  as  ever.  Sir. 

Tam.  Etteem!  and  £Sr/-- This  is  ooM  lan- 
ffoage— I  have  not  been  used  to  hear  you  talk  in 
ttiat  style,  Emily. 

Em.  I  don't  know  what  I  aay-— I  am  not  well 
—let  me  retire. 

TVim.  When  shall  we  name  the  happy  day  1 
I  ahall  make  shift  to  dance  oo  that  occasion — 
though  as  Withiington  fought — on  my  stumps, 
Emily.    Tell  me,  when  shaU  we  be  happy  1 

Em,  I  grow  more  and  more  ikint— -Lead  me 
to  my  chamber,  BelL 

BeU.  She  ia  very  ill— don't  teaae  her  now,  colo- 
nel :  but  let  us  try  to  procure  her  some  repose. 

7bm.  Ay,  a  short  aleep  and  a  little  refiection, 
and  all  will  be  well,  I  dare  say — I  will  be  here 
again  soon,  and  administer  consolation,  I  warrant 
you.    Adieu,  my  dear  Ea*Uy* 

Em.  Adieu.— Oh,  Bell! 

J^ExU  in  leort,  vith  Bell. 

Tam.  [Aatuming  HtB  natural  air  andmanner.] 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Well,  Belford,  what  is  your  opinion 
aowl  Will  she  stand  the  test  or  no  f 


If  she  does,  ilia  I 


I  could  wish  she  wouU  give  yon  n^  «iU  aC  m 
heart,  if  I  did  not  think  you  woaU  nnaabAatf 
with  vexation. 

7\»m.  Whyso7 

Be(f.  Because,  as  I  have  ofken  toil  yon  hrim 
this  is  a  most  absurd  and  ridfeolow  achene,« 
mere  trick  to  impose  upon  ytmnM,  and  Bflst  jm 
baUy  end  in  yonr  knng  ^aSeetaoav  off  an  sal- 
able lady. 

Tam.  Yon  know,  BeUbi^  tben  ii  nn  cnea 
of  sensibility  in  my  temper 

Be^f.  That  will  aJways  make  jos  ■■ilinj. 

Tam.  Rather  aay,  it  will  insine  the  fistsekt> 
piness  of  my  life.  Before  I  hind  najscif  fee  sisii 
by  a  woman  at  all  eventa,  and  in  nil  caranmsianai 
1  most  be  assured  that  ahe  will,  nfc  nil  eveoto,  m 
in  all  drcumstancea,  retam  lier  nflfrrtinn  fin  wl 

Be^.  'Sdeath,  I  have  no  patioion  to  kear  m 
Have  not  you  aU  the  reosoD  in  the  wmiitomm 


assured,  that  Emily  c 
sion  fi>ryoo1 

Tam.  Perhapa  so;  but  then  1 1 
assured  of  the  basis  on  wfaadft 
firanded. 

Belf.  Her  fiiDy,  I  amafinaid. 

Tam.  Nay,  favt  1  am  aeriooa,  i 

Belf.  You  are  very  ridicukms,  < 

Torn.  WoDj  well;  it  does  not  ai^iu^  taftiiy. 
I  must  be  convmced  that  ahe  loven  me  irmj^n 
sake,  for  myaalf  alone ;  and  thai,  weie  I  diMM^ 
of  every  doiraUe  gift  of  fiirtiine  nod  of  astac 
and  she  waa  to  be  addreaaed  by  filfy  ethos  vte 
possessed  them  all  in  the  moot  wniiiwrt  difni, 
she  would  continue  to  prefer  me  to  nH  the  mn  d 
mankind. 

Beif,  Most  precious  refinement,  truly!  Dm 
is  the  most  high-flown  metaphyaaca  in  aoiBHi 
I  ever  heard  in  my  liie— picked  np  in  oneofyar 
expeditions  to  the  coast  of  Franoe,  I  tmm- 
No  plain  Englishman  ever  dreamed  otmA  i 
whim — Love  you  fiir  yourw^!  iat  jfov  «■ 
sake  .<— not  she,  truly. 
'  Tam.  Howth^l 

BM  Why,  fiir  her  own,  to  ba  wan-^ud  m 
would  any  body  else.  I  am  your  friend,  and  Ipc 
you  as  a  friend;  and  why  1  oecause  I  am  ^» 
have  commerce  with  a  man  of  talent^  hauav.iai 
honesty.  Let  me  once  aee  you  behave  like  i 
poltroon  or  a  villain,  and  you  knaar  1  woaU  at 
your  throat,  cokmel ! 

TMn.  I  don't  doubt  yon.  major;  but  if  dr 
dont  love  me  for  my  own  sake,  m  mf$d\f,  m  I 
said,  how  can  I  ever  be  certain  that  abe  affl  at 
transfer  that  bve  to  another  1 

Be\f.  "For  your  own  aske!  fiv  yomt^, 
again  t" — ^Why  what,  in  the  oomoMm  vast  of 
sense,  is  this  M^f  of  yours,  that  you  make  mk  i 
rout  about  ?  Your  birth,  your  fortune,  your  ch- 
racier,  your  talenta,  and  perhans,  awect  cukad) 
that  sweet  person  of  yours — all  these  bmt  Uh 
taken  her — and  habitude,  and  oontinQsl' i&ier- 
course,  must  increase  her  partiafity  fiir  than  a 
you,  more  than  in  any  other  peiaon.  fiat,  tf 
ter  all,  none  of  these  things  are  younelf.  Yon 
are  but  the  ground ;  and  tfiee  qualities  sreaovca 
into  your  fmme.  Yet  it  is  not  the  atoJC  hot  tbi 
richness  of  the  work,  that  stampa  n  yaloe  m  th 
piece. 

Tam.  Why,  this  is  doamright 
major.    Give  you  pudding-sleeves  and  •  i, 
wig,  you  might  be  chaplain  to  the  regiaaoL  Yd 
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iiifttrimony  b  a  leap  in  the  dark  indeed,  if  we 
cannot  beforehand  make  oaraelvea  at  all  certain  of 
the  fidelity  and  afiection  of  oor  wiveg. 

B^.  Marriaj^e  is  precarious,  1  grant  you,  and 
moat  be  ao.  Yon  may  play  like  a  weary  gamester, 
lUs  true.  1  would  not  marry  a  notorious  profli- 
gale,  nor  a  woman  in  a  consumption ;  but  there 
la  no  more  answering  for  the  oontinuanoe  of  her 
ISDod  disposition,  than  that  of  her  good  health. 

7\ii».  Fine  maxims !  make  use  of  them  your- 
ie]f  i  they  wont  serve  me.  A  fine  time,  indeed, 
to  experience  a  woman's  fidelity--aAer  marriage; 
a  time  when  every  thing  conspirea  to  render  it 
ber  interest  to  deceive  you!  No,  no;  no  fool's 
paradise  for  me,  Belford. 

Be^f.  A  fool's  paradise  ia  better  than  a  wiaa- 
acre's  punntory. 

.  Tain.  %death,  Belford,  who  conea  here  1—1 
•hall  be  diaeovered. 

[/ZSetumu^  hit  amntei^f^  manner. 

EtUer  Prattle. 
Prai.  Gentlemen,  your  aMst  obedient ;  mighty 
aooy,  extremely  concerned,  to  hear  the  ladva 
taken  ill — I  waa  sent  for  in  a  violent  hurry — had 
forty  patients  to  visit — ^resolved  to  see  her,  how- 
ever— Mdor  Belfoid,  1  leiolce  to  see  you  in  good 
health — Uave  I  the  honour  of  knowing  this  geiitk»> 


7^* 


f^Pointimg  to  Taubesl  oqd  going  %ptohinu 
Hum,  hum ! 

[Limping  owayfivm  Prattle. 

Btif.  An  acquainUnoe  of  mine,  Mr.  Prattle. 
Yoa  don't  know  him.  I  believe— -A  Uttfe  hurt  in 
the  service— that  'a  aU. 

Pi-ut.  Accidents,  aockleots,  will  happen — ^No 
less  than  seven  brought  into  our  infirmary  yester- 
day, and  ten  into  the  hospital — Did  you  hear, 
Idajor  Belford,  that  poor  lady  Di.  Racket  broke 
bar  aroi  last  ni^ht,  by  an  overturn,  from  her 
horses  taking  fnght  among  the  vast  crowd  of 
ecwehes  getting  in  at  Lady  Thunder'a  tout :  and 
jesterda  V  morning,  Sir  Halter  Skelter,  who  is  so 
ffBBarkably  fond  m  driving,  put  out  hia  coIUuvbone 
by  a  foil  mnn  Us  own  ooaeh-box. 

Tmta,  Pox  on  hia  chattenngl  I  wish  he'd  be 
gone  I  [AMdc, 

B^,  But  your  foir  pelsent,  Mr.  Prattle-^  am 
afitaid  we  detain  you. 

Frml,  Not  at  ail;— m  attend  her  immediately 
— {€hing^  re<«rfu.] — Yoa  have  not  heard  of  the 
diange  m  the  mioistcy } 

Taas.  Pshal  [Aside. 

Belf.  I  faavau 

Prtd.  Well,  m^-^Ooing,  retumt.y-lM^f 
Satah  Melville  brought  to-b«l  within  these  two 
houi»-^«  boy— .Gentlemefi,  your  serwmt,  your 
easy  humble  aervant  [JbisU. 

Tom.  Chatfering  jap,kanapea ! 

Be^.  So,  the  apothecary  's  come  alieady-— we 
iiaM  have  a  consultation  of  physiciana,  the 
kiwoker  tied  up,  and  stiaw  laid  in  the  street  short- 
ly—B«t«rs  jroa  not  aahaiDed,  Tamper,  to  give  her 
all  this  uneannessl 

TVak  No  nmtter— III  make  her  ample  amends 
I*  las^--What  eouM  possess  them  to  send  for 
this  Uookhead  1  He*U  make  her  worse  and  wone 
-He  wUl  absolutely  talk  her  to  death. 

Belf.  Oh,  the  poppy  "fe  in  foshion,  voa  know. 

7*001.  It  ia  lucky  enough  the  fellow  did  not 
faww  ma.  He'a  a  downright  he  gossip  1— and 
aBT  thing  he  knows  might  aa  weU  be  p 


in  the  Daily  Advertiser  But  come,  for  fear  of 
discovery,  we  bad  better  decamp  for  the  present 
March ! 

Bclf.  YouTI  expose  yourself  oonfopundedly, 
Tamper. 

Tarn.  Say  no  more.  I  am  resolved  to  put  her 
aflTectioD  to  the  trial.  If  she 's  thorough  proo^ 
I'm  made  for  ever.    Come  along.  [<M.nk. 

Belf.  Tamper! 

Tarn.  Oh,  I  am  lame^>I  forgot.      lIAmping. 

Btlf.  Lord,  Lord!  what  a  fool  sslf-fove  makea 
of  a  man  I  [Exeunt, 

ACT  n. 

SCESE  /.—Emily's  Dre$»ing'Raom. 
Ekilt,  Bbu.,  Prattlb,  eUHng  en  a  S^ 

BelL  I  thiuk  you  aeem  to  be  a  good  deal  leoo- 
verrd,  Emily  1 

Em.  I  sm  much  better  Uian  I  was,  I  thank 
you — heigh  ho ! 

Prat.  At,  ay,  I  knew  we  sbookl  be  better  by 
and  by — ^Tnese  little  nervous  disordera  are  very 
common  all  over  the  town— merely  owing  to  the 
damp  weather,  wbkh  rehixes  the  tone  of  the 
whole  system.  The  poor  Duchess  of  Porcelain 
has  had  a  fever  on  her  spirits  these  three  weeks—- 
Lady  Teaser's  case  is  ahsolutt^ly  hysterical ;  and 
Lady  Betty  Dawdle  is  almost  half  mad  with  low- 
ness  of  spirits,  headaches,  tremblings,  vain  fears, 
and  wanopfings  of  the  mind. 

Em.  Pray,  Mr.  Prattle,  bow  does  poor  Miss 
Crompton  do  1 

Prat.  Never  better.  Ma'am.  Somebody  haa 
removed  her  dtsorder,  by  prescribing  very  effectu- 
ally to  the  Marquia  of  Cranford.  Hia  intended 
foatch  wif  h  Miss  Richman,  the  hundred  thousand 
pound  fortune,  ia  quite  oflT;  and  so,  Ma'am,  Miss 
Urompton  is  perfectly  well  again — By  the  l^e 
too,  sue  has  another  reason  to  rejoice:  for  Ker 
cousin,  Miss  Dorothy,  who  lives  with  her,  and 
began,  yao  know,  to  grow  rather  old  maidish,  as 
we  say,  Ma'am,  made  a  sudden  conquest  of  Mr. 
Bumper,  a  Lancashire  gentleman  of  a  great  eeUte, 
who  came  up  to  town  for  the  Christmas ;  and 
they  weie  married  at  Miss  Crompton's  yesteiday 
evening. 

Bell.  Is  it  true,  Mr.  Prattle,  that  Sir  John 
Medley  ia  douw  to  the  aouth  or  France  for  the 
recovery  ot  his  nealth. 

Pnt.  Very  true,  Ma'am,  veiy  true  that  he  *s 
goiog,  I  promiee  you;  but  not  for  the  recovery  of 
hia  henko.  Sir  John  'a  well  enoujrh  himself— but 
hia  afiaiis  are  in  a  gaUoping  consumption,  I  assure 

fou.  No  less  than  two  executions  in  hia  bouse, 
heard  it  Amt  a  foct  at  Laidj  Modish's.  Poor 
flentleman.  I  have  known  his  chariot  stand  at 
Arthur'B  till  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning.  He 
has  had  a  saarun  a  k>ng  time;  but  that  last 
a&ir  at  Newmarket  totally  undid  him.  Pny, 
ladies,  have  you  beard  the  story  of  Aldoman 
Manchester's  lady  1 
Bell  Oh,  nou  Pray,  what  is  it  1 
Prat.  A  terrible  story  indeed — ^Efoped  from  her 
husband,  and  went  off  with  Lord  John  Sprightly. 
Their  intention,  it  soems,  was  to  go  over  to  Ho.- 
land;  hut  the  AUerman  puiaoed  them  to  Har- 
wich, and  catched  them  just  as  they  were  going 
to  embark.  He  threatened  Lord  John  with  a 
btttlxml  John,  who  knew  theAK 
I'a  tnm,  came  down  wito  a  thoonnd  pounds 
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tod  10  the  AUermui  noefved  hk  fn&,  and  all  it 
weni^am. 

Be£  I  vow,  Mr.  Prattle,  you  are  extremelT 
amuaiiig.  You  koow  the  chit^^t  of  the  whole 
town. 

Prat.  Can't  avoid  picking  op  a  few  slight  anee- 
dotea,  to  be  sure.  Ma'am — (So  into  the  beA  honaea 
in  town—attena  the  best  ftmilios  in  the  kingdom 
'-nobody  better  received — ^nobody  takes  more 
rare — nobody  tries  to  give  more  satia&ctioB. 

Bell.  U  thera  any  paUie  nevrs  of  any  kind, 
Mr.  Prattle  1 

Prat.  None  at  aH,  Ma*am--«xoept  fliat  the 
officers  are  moat  of  theip  fetomed  firam  the  Ha- 
▼annah. 

Em.  3o  we  hear,  Su, 

Prat.  I  saw  Colonel  Tamper  yesterday.  O, 
ay  I  and  Major  Bellbid,  and  another  gentkiwan, 
as  I  came  in  here  this  iiximing. 

BeU.  That  was  Colonel  Tamper,  Sir. 

Prat,  That  ymttaman,  CokMiel  Tamper, 
Ma'am ! 

BeU.  Yea,  Sir. 

Prat,  Pardon  me,  Ma  am!  I  know  Colonel 
Tamper  very  well — That  poor  gentleman  waa 
aoroewhat  dmabled — ^had  aufiered  a  little  in  the 
wars— 4^obnel  Tamper  ia  not  ao  nnfortonate. 

Em.  Oyes,  that  horrid  accident  f 

Prat.  What  accident  1 

BeU.  His  woQnd8--hia  womids— Don't  you 
jinow.  Sir  1 

Prat.  Womidii,  Ma'am!— TTpoa  my  word,  I 
never  heard  he  had  received  any. 

BeU.  Not  Why  he  lost  a  %  and  eye  at  the 
aiege  of  the  Havannah. 

Prat.  Did  he  T  Why  then,  Ma'am,  111  be  boM 
to  my  he  is  the  luckiest  man  in  the  woild. 

Bctt.  Whyso,Sir1 

PreU.  Because,  Ma'am,  if  he  lost  a  ^leg  or  an 
eye  at  the  Havannah,  they  must  be  grown  again, 
or  he  has  somehow  procured  others  that  do  the 
business  eveiy  whit  as  well. 

Em.  Impossible! 

Prat.  1  wish  I  may  die,  Ma'am,  if  the  cotonel 
bad  not  yesterday  two  as  good  lees  and  fine  eyea 
as  any  man  in  the  world.  If  he  lost  one  of  each 
at  the  Havannah,  we  practitioneni  in  physic  shouk! 
be  much  obKged  to  him  to  oommunkate  hia  f»* 
cfdpt,  for  the  benefit  of  Greenwich  and  CHeftsea 
hospitals. 

Em.  Are  you  ame  that  the  ookmel  haa  had  no 
auch  loss,  Sir  1 

Prat.  As  sure  as  that  I  am  here,  Ma'am !  I 
saw  him  going  into  the  wha^d'ye-call-him  am* 
bassador's,  just  over  against  my  house,  yesterday; 
and  the  last  place  I  was  at  this  morning  waa  MnL 
DayKffht's,  where  I  beard  the  cok>iiel  was  at  her 
route  uist  night,  and  that  every  body  thought  be 
was  rather  improved  than  injured  by  his  late  ex* 
pedition.  But,  odao!  LacK-a-day,  -  lack-a-day, 
bck*a-day ! — ^now  I  recollect^-ha,  na,  ha ! 

[Laugkin^veru  heartUy. 
*   ^ef/.  What 'a  the  matter,  Mr.  Praufel 

Prat.  Excuse  me,  ladies;  I  cant  finbear 
lauffhing — ha,  ha,  ha!'-*the  gentleman  in  the 
t'other  room,  Colonel  Tamper  I  ha,  ha,  ha  !•— I 
find  the  colonel  had  a  mind  to  pay  a  virit  in  roaa- 

yuerade  this  morning — I  spoke  to  Major  Belfbid— 
thought  I  knew  his  friend  too-^bvt  he  liniiped 
away  and  hid  his  fiioe,  and  wouk)  not  apeak  to 
me.— Upon  my  word,  he  dkl  it  very  well  1 1  could 
have  sworn  then  had  been  an  amputatua— He 
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would  mak9  a  figm?  at  a 
hat 

Em.  BeU,  Ha,  ha,  ha  ? 

[Looking  at  each  other  and 

Prat,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  very 

BeO.  A  frofic,  Mr.  Prattle,  a 
however,  you  had  better  not  take  ajiy 
abroad. 

Prat.  Me!  I  sbaO  never brcathe  i^ 
am  ckwe  aa  oak— «n  absolnte  fiiu  luaaaB  im  m^ 
crecY— But,  Ma'am,  [Rinng.'l  I  «o^  W  ^ 
good  morning— 1  have  aevenJ  paCienta  taj^ 
before  dinner.  Mrs.  Tremor,  I  know,  'mB  b 
dying  vnth  the  vapours  tin  she  aeee  ^""^j  *"'  '  **> 
tomeet  Dr.Yalenan  at  LordBecfic^mliiifcn 
half  an  hour. 

Em,  Ring  the  bell,  my  deu^Bftr.ABide,y«v 
aervant. 

Prat,  Ladles,  your  very  ImmMe  9mwtaL  I 
shall  aend  you  a  cordial  mixture,  BAk%m»  ia  Ir 
taken  in  any  particular  ftdntnea^  mt  hgrnmem  af 
spirits;  and  some  draHcfat%  for  ■■■■■i^g  mi 
evening.  Have  a  care  <n  catchinc  cold,  be  oa- 
tious  In  your  diet,  and  I  make  no  disHM  I 
lew  days  we  ahall  be  perfectly  njbBm^nA- 
5rour  aervant:  your  moat  obefient,  -wetj 
servant  \EjM, 

[TheLadktmififtmmeiim^^ 

BeU.  Sister  EmHy. 

Bm»  Sister  BeD ! 

BdL  Wlwt  d'^  tlmft  of  COtmA  Ti 
now,  aiaterl 


Em,  Why  I  am  BO  provoked,  and  ae  F'""*'* 
angry,  and  ao  dtverted;  that  I  doair  knea 

bevherlahoiikibeiiioroiit  of  h«B»aB;tf  *v 
diacovery. 

BeU.  Not— laitttaoMbleyotteaiihBnvaaMt 
spirit  7  This  tattling  apothecary  wiQ  laH  this  far 
story  at  every  houselie  goes  into— It  will  beisiv- 
talk— If  a  fever  of  mine  had  attemplBd  ta  p^ 
snch  an  impudent  deceit  upon  me,  I  wooM  mim 
wee  his  free  again. 

Em.  If  you  had  a  kvver  tiiat  ywa  Eked,  Bd, 
you  would  not  be  quite  ao  violeBt. 

Bett.  Indeed,  but  I  abookl.  Wlat!  «»  cav 
here  vrith  a  Canterbury  tale  of  a  leig  aad  an  eye, 
and  Heaven  knowa  wM,  meisi^  to  try  thadtest 
of  hia  power  over  yon— To  gratify  his  f 


vanihr,  ni  < 

for  hui ;  or  to  fepioach  yon  Sot  ; 
and  infidefity,  if  you  oouM  net  i 
to  him  on  that  suppoaitkHL 

Em.  It  ia  abommafaiy  pn 
yet,  BeU,  it  is  not  a  quarter  of  an  I 
woidd  have  parted  vrith  half  my  f 
made  it  certain  that  Hun  waa 
t^oty,     

BeU.  Well,l  never  knew  ena  of  these  msBsf 
extraordinary  aenae,  aa  they  aia  gaWei,  thai  me 
not  in  some  matanooi  a  gMter  fiMi  tfttta  the  mt 
of  mankind. 

Eti^  Alkit  all,  Befl,  I  maat  cmfcaa  tf^t  tUi 
stratagem  has  couvimaBd  me  of  tka  inanity  <f 
my  tMBper.  Thia  wnpoaad  arffMnnt  bcpa  to 
make  stmnge  work  with  me. 

BeU,  I  savrthat  plain  enough.  I  toldyoaaktf 
your  pure  and  dianteiesled  pasaiim,  aisler,  avaU 
oeme  to^  Umg  ago.  Yet  thia  ia  ao  flagraai  aa  i^ 
front,  I  wouU  not  many  kirn  tbeoaeevsa  yem 

En^,  That,  perlnps^  xd^  be  pmirfung  mf- 
*lf,  swter. 

BeU,  We  moat  plague  Jum,  and  faeailiiylaa 


II] 


THB  DEUCE  18  IN  Hill. 


«» 


0\  i>r  a  Ivight  thouglit  iiov»  tome  eluirming  in- 
t«ntioii  to  torment  hun ! 

Bm.  Ob,  MB  to  that  nutter,  I  should  be  glad  to 
have  some  comical  leveoge  on  hiin,  witn  all  mj 
heaxt, 

Bnitr  SntTAirr . 

Serv.  Captain  Johnaon,  Ma'am. 

Em.  Denre  him  to  walk  up.  {ExU  SenvAKT.] 
f  am  fit  to  see  any  company  now.  This  discovery 
win  do  me  more  good,  I  believe,  than  all  Mr. 
Prattle's  cordial  mixtures,  as  he  calls  them. 


BdL  Oh,  yoa'ie  in  charming  suirits, 
Bat  Captain  Johnson !  joa  abound  in  the  mili- 
tary, capUinflj  cokmeb,  and  majon,  by  wholesale : 
wbo  is  Captain  Johnson,  pray  1 

Em.  Only  the  name  that  Mademoiselle  Flo- 
iival,  the  Belleisle  Lady  yon  saw  this  morningi 


Oh,  sister,  the  luckiest  thonght  in  the 
ImmU— auch  a  oae  to  make  of  this  lady. 

Bm.  What  d'ye  mean  t 

BeU.  Captain  Johnson  ahall  be  Cobnel  Tam- 
ner's  rival,  sister! 

Bwi.  Hash!  hererfieig. 

JBalcr  MaDUfOHELLB  FutmnAh. 

Evi.  Gvn  wait  leave,  Madam,  to  introduce  you 
toaysistef. 

BeU.  f  hav«  beard  yonr  story,  Madam,  and 
takepart  in  yonr  misfortunes. 

Ftf.  I  Am  infinitely  obliged  both  to  yon  and  to 
that  lady.  Madam. 

Em.  Oh !  Madam,  I  have  been  extremely  ill 
ainoe  you  vras  here  tms  morning,  and  terrified  al- 
most beyond  imagination. 

Flo.  I  am  very  sorry  to  bear  it;  may  I  ask 
what  baa  alarmed  jou  T 

Em.  It  is  so  rimculouB,  I  scarce  know  how  to 
tellyou- 

Bdl.  Then  I  will  Yoti  must  know,  Mfa'am, 
that  my  sister  waa  engaged  to  an  officer,  who  went 
out  on  a  Ute  military  expedition.  He  is  just  le- 
Curned,  bot  is  eomenome  vHth  the  strangest  con- 
eeit  that  ever  filled  the  brain  of  a  lover.  He  took  it 
into  his  head  to  try  my  sister's  faith  by  pretending 
(o  be  maimed  and  wounded,  and  has  actually  n- 
aited  her  this  morninf  in  a  counterfeit  character. 
We  have  just  now  detected  the  impoaition,  and 
want  your  assistance  to  be  pleasantly  revenged  on 
him. 

Ph>.  f  cannot  bring  mTMlf  to  be  an  advocate 
tar  the  lady's  cmelty— But  you  may  both  oom- 
Biand  me  in  an^  thing. 

Em.  There  is  no  crueify  In  the  caaej  I  fear  I 
am  gone  too  fiir  for  that.    As  you  are,  m  appear- 


your  personating  the  character  of  a  supposed 
rival— Was  not  that  your  device,  sister  1 

BeU.  It  was ;  and  if  this  ladv  wit!  come  into 
it,  and  you  play  your  part  well,  well  tease  the 
win  cofoneL  and  make  nim  sick  o(  his  rogueries, 
I  warrant  you. 

Flo.  I  liave  been  a  mad  girl  in  itiy  time,  I  con- 
tkm.  and  remember  when  i  should  have  joined  in 
such  a  frolic  with  pleasure.  At  present,  I  fear  I 
am  scarce  mistress  enough  of  my  temper  to  main- 
tain my  character  with  any  tolerable  humour. 
However,  I  will  summon  up  all  my  spirits,  and 
do  Dty  Dek  to  oblige  yon. 


BeS.  Oh,  you  will  have  bat  fitUe  to  do— Tht 
business  will  lie  chiefly  on  yonr  handa,  Emily—- 
You  must  be  most  intoIeTahly  nrovoking.  If  yoa 
do  but  irriuie  him  sufficient^,  we  ahall  luvo 
charming,  sport  with  him. 

Em.  r^ever  fear  me,  Bell ;  Mr.  PiatHe's  intel* 
ligence  has  given  me  spirits  equal  to  any  thing. 
Now  I  know  it  is  but  a  trick,  1  shall  scane  bo 
abfe  to  aee  him  limping  about  without  boghing. 

Enter  SsxtLHT. 


£«.  Show  him  ial  [£a«  auiTAirr.}-^No% 

dieal 

Bdi.  19^,  «falerl^Woik  iAm  iMitily;  cttk 
bim  la  the  bone,  I  cbaifB  yea.  IfyanahoirbiM 
the  leaat  asray,  yaa  an  ■»  WMHii. 

EtUer  CoumsL  Tamfba, 

Tdm.  Thia  is  to  have  new  aervanti?  not  it 
home,  indeed!— A  pack  of  blockheada,  to  thhoik 
of  denying  ray  £mily  to  m^  I  knew  the  pocv 
dear  s^  was  a  little  out  of  older  indeed — bui^— 
[Seeing  Florival.]— I  beg  pardon,  Madam  1  I 
did  not  know  you  had  company. 

BeU.  Ob,  thia  gentleman  is  a  particoki  ftieod 
of  my  sisterV— be'a  let  in  at  any  time. 

Tarn,  Hum!  [Diaordered. 

Em,  I  did  not  expect  to  see  you  ratumaoaoon, 
Sir! 

Tbm.  No ;  I  believe  I  am  come  aomewbat  uo- 
expectedly  indeed,  Madam  1 

Em,  If  your  return  bad  not  been  ao  extremely 
precipitate,  Sir,  I  should  have  sent  you  a  message 
on  purpose  to  prevent  your  giving  yourself  that 
trouble. 

Tarn.  Madam  f  a  message !  fe^  what  reason  t 

Em.  Because  I  am  otherwise  engaged. 

[  WUh  indifcrenee. 

Tarn.  Engaged  f  I  don't  apprehend  you,  Ma- 
dam. 

Em.  "So;  you  (ue  extremely  dull  then:  don^ 
you  see  I  have  company  1  Was  you  at  the  open 
last  night.  Captain  Johnson  1 

[Coqueiting  wiihThoiRTrAL. 

Tbm.  t  am  tbunderatxuck.  Madam!  Mias 
Emily!  Madam! 

Em.  Sir!— Colonel  Tamper!— Sir i 

Tam.  1  say.  Madam !— 

^m.Sir! 

Tarn.  'Sdeatb,  T  have  not  power  to  apeak  to 
her.  This  stnnge  and  sudden  altention  m  your' 
behaviour.  Madam 

JETai.  Alteration  1  none  at  aA.  Sir;  the  change 
is  on  your  side,  not  mine.  FlI  oe  judged  by  thv 
gentleman.  Captain  Johnson,  here  *s  a  miniatun 
of  the  colonel,  which  he  sat  for  iuat  before  bo 
went  abroad— ^one  by  a  good  hand,  and  reckoned 
a  striking  likenesss.  Did  you  ever  see  a  poor 
creature  bo  altered  1  fCHving  a  hraedoL 

Flo.  Why  really,  Madam,  there  la,  I  muat  own, 
a  veiy  vi.^bfe  difference  at  present  That  black 
riband  [Looking  by  tum»  on  the  picture  and' 
Colonel  Tamper  J  makea  a  total  eclipae  of  tfao 
briinancy  of  this  right  eye — and  then,  the  irtegn* 
lar  motion  of  the  leg  gives  such  a  twist  to  the  rest 
of  the  body,  that— 

Tam.  Sir !— But  it  ii  to  you  T  address  mywlf . 
at  present,  Madam.  I  was  once  ibud  and  feolish' 
enough  to  imagine,  that  yon  had  a  heart  truly 
generous  and  sensible;  and  flattend  n^^Mlf  that 
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it  wu  «boifo  hting  Aaken  by  abwooe,  or  fkfiwted 
by  events.  How  have  I  been  deceived  I  1  find 
that-- 

J|?m.  Pardon  me,  Sir^  [  never  deceived  you; 
nay^  you  see  that  I  diadained  the  thought  of  de- 
ceiving you  eiven  for  a  day.  Out  of  rpspect  to  our 
late  mutual  attachment,  I  am  resolved  to  deal 
Openly  with  you.  (n  a  word,  then,  eveiy  thing 
between  ue  must  now  be  at  an  end. 

Tam.   Confusion! — ^Every  thing  at  an  end 
and  can  yon,  you,  Emily,  have  the  courage  to  tell 
me  lol 

Em.  Why  not  1  Gome,  otme,  Cokmel  Tam- 
pST)  vanity  is  yo«r  blind  ode.- 

TVifTk  Zounds,  Madam ! 
'  Em.  Ikmthtbk  a  paaskHi-<-Do  bnl  ooiwlder 
tha  mattei  oahnly ;  and  though  it  may  lather  be 
displeasing,  yet  when  yoa  liaw  duly  weigiied  all 
oireuaistances  I'm  sure  you  must  do  me  the  justice 
to  adcnowledge  my  sioosrity. 

Tain.  I  shall  run  mad—Is  it  possibia,  Emily  1 
—Sincerity  do  vou  call  this  t-^Dissimnlatbn-:- 
damned  dissimulation ! 

Em.  Have  patience,  Sir!  The  losi  of  your 
whole  fortune  would  have  been  trifling  to  me ;  but 
how  can  I  reconcile  myself  to  this  mangling  of 
your  figure  1 — ^Let  me  turn  the  tables  on  you  ibr 
%  moment — Suppose  now,colonelt  that  I  had  been 
so  unfortunate  as  to  have  lost  a  les  and  an  ^e, 
should  you,  d'ye  think,  have  retained  your  afiection 
inviolaUe  ror  me. 

Tarn.  False,  fiUse  woman  1— Have  a  care, 
£mily !  have  a  care  I  say,  or  you*U  destroy  your 
fiune  and  happiness  for  ever.  Consider  what  you 
aie  domg,  ere  you  make  a  final  resolution — ^You'll 
repent  your  inconstancy,  I  tell  vou  beforehand — 
upon  my  soul,  you  will—youll  nave  mote  reason 
to  repent  it.  than  vou  can  possibly  imagine. 

Em.  Why  wiU  you  oblige  me  now  to  tey 
shocking  things  to  you  1  It  goes  against  me  to 
tell  you  so,  but  I  can't  even  see  you  now  without 
horror ;  nay,  was  1  even,  from  a  vain  point  of  ho- 
nour, to  adbeie  to  my  engagements  with  vou,  I 
could  never  conquer  tnjr  disgust.  It  would  be  a 
most  unnatural  connection.  Would  not  it,  Cap- 
tain J<|hnson  1 

Tdm,  Hell!  'sdeath!  confosfen !~-How  stea- 
dily  she  persists  in  her  perfidy !    Madam  I  Ma- 
dam !— -1  shall  choke  with  rage— But  one  word, 
and  I  am  gone  for  ever — for  ever,  fi>r  ever,  Madam ! 
Em.  What  woukl  you  say.  Sir. 
7\iiii.  Tell  me  then— and  tell  me  truly :  have 
nutyou  received  the  addresses  of  that  gentleman  T 
'  ^m.  fie  has  honoured  me  with  them,  I  con* 
fisBs,  Sir;  and  every  circumstance  is  so  much  In 
his  favour,  that  I  could  have  no  manner  of  objec- 
tion to  him,  but  my  unfortunate  engagementa  to 
you— But  stnoe  your  ill  fortune  has  invincibly 
divorced  us  from  each  other,  I  think  I  am  at  h- 
bertv  to  listen  to  him. 

Tarn.  Matchless  confidence!— Mighty  well. 
Madam  I — tt  is  not  then  the  misfortunes  that 
have  befallen  me,  but  the  charms  you  have  found 
in  that  gentleman,  which  have  altered  your  incli- 
nation. 

Elo.  Wen,  Sir  I  and  what  then,  Sir!  the  lady, 
I  presume,  is  not  included,  like  an  okl  mansion- 
house,  in  the  rent-roll  of  yoUr  estate,  or  the  in- 
vfQtory  of  your  goods  and  chatties.  Her  hand, 
I  hope,  is  still  faSr  own  property,  and  she  may 
bestow  it  on  you  or  me,  or  any  body  else,  just  aa 
ihepleaaes. 


Tam.  Yoa  are  a  villain,  Sir  I — WW 

BeU.  Oh  heavens  t  bare  wiU  lie  mBH 
stir,  I  beg  you,  Sir. 

no.  0  never  fear  me,  Madam  ;  I  y**  •»* 
a  poltroon  as  to  contend  with  that  genCfcBiatt— 0i 
you  think  I  would  set  my  strrngtli  mmd  tkZ 
a  poor  blind  man,  and  n  cripple  1 

T'am,  Follow  me.  Sir;  Til  i 


hdaesl    Oh,  fir 
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use  your  own  legs. 

/7o.  Ob,  the  sturdy  beggar! 
and  begone ;  here 's  nothing  Ibr  yoOp 

Tdm.  Villain! 

Flo.  Poor  man! 

Tam.  Scoundrel! 

Eio.  Prithee,  man,  dont  expoae 

Tam.  Puppy! 

Flo,  Poor  wretch! 

Eta,  What,  quand  before 
shame,  colonel ! 

Thm.  This  is  beyond  all  sofieisiMeL  I  caa 
contain  no  kmger— Know  then,  MsMJnw,  [Tt 
Emily.I  to  your  utter  confusion,  I  aas  not  tW 
manfflea  thing  which  you  imagine  me— Yaa  may 
see  Madam —    [Rauming  hi§  naturai  mtnmtr 

Em.  BeU.  iFto.  Ha,  ha.  ha,  ha!  ll^mugkiMg 
vioUnUy. 

Em.  A  wooderfal-om*  ei  lamewc—  and  kfad- 
ness— Your  case  is  truly  curiooa^  Sir ; — mad  tt- 
tested  by  three  credible  witnesses — WHI  jo«  gn« 
us  leave  to  nrint  it  in  the  public  papcn  1 

Tam.  Madam,  Madam! 

I%o.  I  think  the  story  would  make  « 
the  Philosophical  Truisaetions. 

Tam.  Sir! 

BeU.  A  pretty  leg,  indeed.    WiO  yea 
minuet  with  noe,  colonel  1 

Em.  Your  wounds  are  not  mortal,  I  bope^  Oh 
lonel. 

Tam.  No,  MftdamI  my  person,  I  tfaaak  Hes- 
ven,  is  still  unhurt  I  have  my  lege,  both  k^ 
Madam ;  and  I  will  use  them  to  tnmspert  me  as 
far  as  possible  from  so  frlae  a  woman — 1  ham  sy 
eyes,  too— my  eyes,  Madam— but  they  sbaS  never 
look  oo  you  again,  but  as  the  most  feithlwsa  sol 
ungrateful  of  your  sex. 

Em.  If  I'm  not  surprised  how  he  ooidd  act  k 
so  well !  Prsy,  let  us  see  you  do  it  over  i 
lonel — How  was  it,  eh  1  \Jiiimickin^.} 
hip-hop,  like  Prince  Yolscious,  I  thins. 

Tam.  I  took  that  method,  Madam,  to  try  year 
truth,  constancy,  and  afiection.  I  have  feand  yea 
void  of  all  those  Qualities,  and  shall  have  lessaa 
to  rejoice  at  the  efleet  of  my  experiment  aa  kqg 
as  I  live. 

Em.  If  you  meant  to  separate  younelf  fi«a 
me,  you  have  indeed  taken  an  excellent  method. 
And  a  mighty  proof  you  have  given  of  your  own 
affection,  truly !  Instead  of  returning,  after  an 
amicus  absence,  with  joy  into  my  preeeooe,  to 
come  home  with  a  bw  and  mean  suspicion,  with 
a  narrow  jealousy  of  mind,  when  the  liankoesi 
and  generosity  of  my  behaviour  ought  to  hsv« 
engaged  you  to  repose  the  most  qnlimitwl  ooofi* 
dence  in  me ! 

Tam.  The  event.  Madam,  has  but  wefl  wu- 
ranted  my  experiment. 

Em.  And  shall  lustier  itt  Sir,  still  more:  tat 
here,  before  your  face,  I  give  my  band  to  tbii 
gentleman;— solemnly  declaring,  that  it  shaO 
never  be  in  your  power  to  dissolve  the  mnmrtinn 
formed  between  us. 

Tam.  As  to  yon,  Madam,  your  infiddilj  U 
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^%a.  I  Mr  joa.  Sir\ 

Km,  Ncthing  turther  remaiiM  between  He— 
let?e  me,  Sir  I 

7\nk,  1  un  gone,  Mademl  end  lo  kelp  me 
HeftTen,  never,  nefor  to  cetttniH-  -  [CMMg, 

Enier  Major  Bblfokd. 

B^.  How !  going  in  a  pesnon  1— Hold,  Tem- 
per— ^AJl  in  eoolueionl— 4  tboqghlJO--«iid  qwne 
to  eet  nMtleie  to  rigbte  agun. 

FUf.  What  do  faee  IMajor  Bellbrd !— Major 
BelfiMdIohi  [/btnte. 

Beif.  Ha,  mr  nan^  and  ftintingl-Wbat 
ean  thie  meant  fi?ufu  and  takes  h^  in  hh 
oraM.l  By  heavens,  a  woman !  May  I  hope  that 
— HoM.  ahe  rpcovew  It  is,  it  is  she !  my  dear 
Flori W  heraeif !— and  we  shall  still  be  happy. 

Ttim.  fiellbrd's  Belleisle  ladv,  as  I  tive!— M^ 
rival  a  woBun!  I  b«gin  to  feel  myself  very  lidi- 


Be^.  What  weoder,  my  love,  has  brooght  yon 
hUher,  and  in  thk  habit  1 

Fto.  Oh,  Sir,  J  have  a  long  story  to  relate.  At 
pwaont,  let  itsuffice  to  say,  that  that  lady's  brother 
haa  bebn  the  noblest  of  friends  to  vat;  and  she 
herself  this  moning  generoosly  vonchsalbd  to 
take  me  ander  her  protection. 
'  B^.  I  am  bound  to  them  ht  ever.  At  n^ 
natam  I  fbond  letten  ftom  your  frchsff,  who,  enp* 
posing  yon  was  in  Bngkind  with  me,  wnto  .to 
•Of  oimt  me  Chat  he  was  ineonoolabto  tn  yonr 
loss,  sod  that  he  would  consent  to  our  union  if  I 

'i  and  w«ll. 

four  good 

U,  Tamper,  am  not  i  a  loeky  frltowl 

7\im.  Oh,  BeUMd !  1  am  the  mart  miasfahia 
dbgin  the  world. 

Belf,  What,  have  yon  dropped  your  mask,  1 
see-  yoa'rs  on  your  legs  again— I  mst  PsatUe  in 
the  stnet—'He  stopped  his  chariot  to  speak  to 
me  about  vou,  and  I  found  that  he  had  blown  you 
up,  and  discovered  to  the  ladies  that  yon  was  la- 
turned  quite  unhurt  from  the  Havannah. 

Tarn,  Did  that  coxcomb  betray  mel  That 
•ocoQiits  ibr  all  Emily's  behavkNir---Oh,  a^or,  I 


MMS,  ana  lau  ne  woun  coDsew  «o  our  ui 
would  but  saraia  him  that  you  was  sale  i 
The  next  post  shall  aoqaaint  him  of  < 
iMtone.  WeU,  Tamper,  am  not  I  a  lock 


am  mined  past  ladamiptiott  '  I  have  bdiavcd  most 
ezttavagantly,  both  to  your  lad^  and  Emily.  I 
shall  never  lie  able  to  kiok  them  m  the  &ce  i^n. 

B^.  Ay,  ay,  I  foresaw  this.  Did  not  Itoll 
you  that  you  woidd  expoaeyourwif  confoundedly  1 
— However,  111  be  an  advocate  Ibr  you — ^my  lio- 
livel  ehall  ba  an  advocate  for  you :  and  i  make  no 
doubt  but  you  will  be  taken  into  nivour  again. 

Em.  Does  he  deserva  it,  majorl 

B*if,  Whjr,  Madam,  1  can't  say  much  for  him 
—or  myself  either,  Adih— We  must  rely  entirely 
on  your  goodness. 

JR1e.'Be!s  a  true  penitent,  I  see,  llsdam,  and 
111  anawsr  for  it,  he  loves  yon  to  excess.  Nay, 
kiokonhim. 

Em.  Was  it  well  done,  ookmel,  to  cherish  « 
mean  distnist  of  me  1  to  tnlle  with  the  psrtiality 
1  had  shown  to  you  1  and  to  endeavour  to  give 
me  pain,  merely  to  secuie  a  poor  triumph  over 
my  waakneai  to  yourself  1 

Tarn.  I  am  asnamed  to  answer  yon. 

Betl.  Ashamed !  and  so  you  weU  may  indeed. 

^aia.  I  See  iny  absurdity ;  all  I  wiah  is  to  be 
laughed  at,  and  forgiven. 

Belf.  A  very  reasonable  request  Come,  Msp 
dam,  pitj  the  poor  fellow,  and  admit  him  to  your 
good  gracea  again. 

Flo,  Let  us  prevail  on  you,  dear  Madam. 

Am.  WeU ;  now  1  aee  be  is  most  heaztily  mov- 
tified,  I  am  half  inclined  to  pity  him. 

Tmm.  Genefaua  Emily ! 

Emi.  Qo,  yo«  piovokii^  wielch !  'tis  more  than 
you  deserve.  [  To  Tampkr 

TVm.  It  shall  be  the  futuie  study  of  my  life  to 

lerve  this  paakm.— {fisnn^  her  AoTid.  J— B^ 
fold,  I  give  you  joy— Madam-  [  To  Florival.}-. 
I  have  behaved  so  ill  to  vou,  I  scarce  know  how 
to  give  you  joy  as  I  ought 

Beff.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  this  at  present^ 
Now  we  have  on  all  aides  ratified  the  prelimia^ 
riea,  let  us  settle  the  definitive  tnaiy  as  soon  as 
we  can— We  have  been  two  luck^  fellows,  Tam- 
per— 1  have  been  fortunate  in  finding  my  mistresis 
and  you  as  fortunate  in  not  losing  yours. 

Turn.  So  we  have,  Belfoid ;  and  I  wish  every 
breve  officer  in  his  majesty's  service  had  secured 
to  himself  such  comfortable  winter-quartern,  as  we 
bacf%  after  •  glonous  campaign.  [Exeunt 
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have  expaaded  the  eneiviee  of  free  minds  fn  free  coontriea ;  but  it  cannot  he  oaneaaled,  that  tba  ftay 
in  interest,  bustle,  and  ineidettts  for  the  prevailing  dramatic  taste.   Ite  fbUowiaf  aitraot  will 
**  Gustavns  I.  king  of  Sireden,  known  by  the  name  of  Gustavna  Vasa,  was  bom  in  1400.    Ha  wan  the 
Vasa«  Duke  of  Gripdiofan,  and  descended  from  the  ancient  kings  of  Sweden.  Christieni  IL  king  of 
got  Ghittavns  into  his  bands,  In  the  war  In  which  he  reduced  fiwsden,  kept  fatan  asTsn 
hagen.    He,  at  length,  made  Ms  escape,  and  having  prevailed  on  the  Dalaoarlians  to  throw  «€ tte 
he  put  himself  at  their  head.*'— Jtfsdsni  Oiiitmtai  mHarf, 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.— 7^  inMe  qfthe  Copper  Aftnes  in 

DoLeearlia, 
Enter  Anderson  and  Arnoldus.— Gustavui 
lying  down  in  the  dtttanoe. 
And.  You  tell  me  wonders. 
Am.  Soft,  behold,  my  lord — 

[PoinU  to  GhJBTATaa. 


Behold  him  ttrekdi*d,  whoe  reigns  eternal  n^ 
The^flint  his  pillow,  and  cold  damps hn  eor'n^: 
Yet,  bold  of  spirit,  and  robost  of  limb. 
He  throws  indemencnr  aside,  nor  fteb 
The  lot  of  human  frailty^. 
And,  WbathonnnnAngavoand!  tliesavi^ 
race 
Ne'er  hold  their  den  but  where  some  sfimmeriDf 

978 


I.] 


aesTAVvs  yaba. 


idcK^r 


the  dMr  «f  nmm-^Whai  tlieB  ki  Iw  1 
hat  mara  than  man  about 


Artm^    Draw  but  the  Tail  of  hkaiypaieiit  wnleh- 
edneaa. 
Atztd  ^roQ  ahaB  find,  hk  ibmi  k  bat  aanim'd, 
Xo  lin^ad aamewpBdwiw ticaaure, ktck'd within. 

.^l^Mf.  Let  him  beamp  to  what  thy  prauea  apeak 


AaA  1  -will  win  hfan,  apite  of  hk  icaerve, 
^^nai  liim.  wkh  aacndiiieiidihip  to  mj  aoal, 
Axui  xxMake  him  haJf  myself 

^«-Ta^  'Tk  nobly  promked; 
Foo*  'wrcnthk  rare,  and  wants  a flrknd in  Sweden; 
And  yetltellihee^hiheraffeofhenMB, 
IVliieiii^naraed  by  freedom,  aU  hersonagiewgfeat, 
And  cYeiy  peaaant  was  a  prince  in  viitQe, 
I  ere«tiy  err.  Off  thk  abandoned  atmnger 
Uka  ■taipp'd  tliafiiitlbrfiane-^hoQghnowhe 


To  veilbk 


I  eiood  hk  ahine  of  nitQM : 


"Foe  tliefe  kJaacer 

Anal.  True,  Amoldos. 
Weff«  llMreajMi&oeliiraiufaMt  the  81^^ 
j^^io  aeaidh^d  oqI  merit  lor  iti  doe  preftnnent, 
"Wiftlt  half  that  cave  oar  tyrant  aeeks  it  oak 
F(w  noDj— <hanpy,  hmj  were  that  atote, 
Beymid  the  goldMi  ikue  of  thoae  pure 
Ajnd  carikit  aaee  ■■ 
lATben  eorae  &  atranger  hitherl 

Ana.  Six  aeona  taam  changed  upon  the  ihoeof 

Since  herone firat anvrd,  in aenrik  weeda, 
But  yet  of  mkn  auuestk.    I  obaerv'd  him, 
AimI,  oTer  aa  1  gas^,  aome  namekaa  eharm, 
A  wondfooa  emtneoi,  not  to  be  conoeal'd, 
Broke  tknogn  hk  Rmn,  and  aVd  my  soul  belbrB 

fainL 
Aoaad  theae  minea  he  eainathe  hitdiiiff'apeftkn; 
His  handa  oat4oil  the  hind,  while  on  nis  brow 
Sits  patknce,  batfa'd  in  the  kboriooa  drop 
OfjMunftd  indnatiy. — I  oft  ha-ve  aooffht, 
Walh  ftieodly  tenner  of  aome  worthier  i 
To  win  him  from  hk  temper ;  bat  he  ahana 
All  oflhnH  vet  deolin^d  with  graeeftil  net, 
Engaging  bej^nd  otthranoe;  and  at  ere, 
Waen  afl  retire  to  aome  domeetic  aolaee, 
Hk  mdy  ataya,  and,  as  yon  aee,  the  eartii 
Receivea  him  to  her  dark  and  eheerieaa  bosom. 
And.  Hmho  URwaxy  moment  e'er  betiay'd' 
The  laboora  of  his  aoul,  some  favVite  grief, 
Wheieon  to  rake  eonjeotofe  1 

Am.  I  fkw,  aa  some  bold  peaaantaktedephnM 
Their  eooatry^a  bonda^,  sooden  paasien  aeisBV. 
And  bore  him  from  his  seemine  ease;  afcrait  ma 
Was  tum'd  to  terror,  rain  fiU'd  nk  eye, 
And  hk  proud  step  appealed  to  awe  the  world: 
But  sadness  soon  nanro -d  upon  hk  brow, 
And  the  big  tear  roll'd^vaoeftil  down  hk  viaBge. 
And.  Forbear— he  naea — ^Heavena,  what  ma- 
jeety! 

GusTAVOfl  ctmiu  forward. 
Your  peidoB,  atiaager,  if  the  voke  of  Tirtne, 
If  connal  amity  from  rniai  to  man, 
And  somewhat  that  ahooU  whkper  to  the  aooi, 
To  seek  and  cheer  the  aaffefer,  led  me  hithsr, 
impatientto  salute  thee.    Be  it  thine 
Alone  to  point  the  path  of  friendship  oat ; 
ibid  my  iNaat  power  shall  await  upon  thy  Ibrtnnea. 
Qmt,  Theie.kftvoodiauateot| 


Thetfoest,  wertneat,  ttslMeat,  eanieaf  fnBwk^p 
Dearer  thsA  life,  than  interest,  or  alliance, 
And  equal  to  your  Tirtuea. 

And.  Say^— — unibld. 

GuH.  Art  thoa  a  soldier,  a  chief  kvd  in  Sweden, 
And  yet  a  stranger  to  thy  ooontiT'e  'voke, 
That  loudly  calk  the  hidden  patnot  ibrth ! 
Bntwbat'eaaoldkr)  What^sakndinSwodenl 
All  worth  k  fled,  or  fallen — ^nor  has  a  life 
Been  soar'd,  but  fbrdiidionour;  spar'd  to  breed 
More  akvea  tat  Dennwfk,  to  beget  a  race 
Of  new-bom  viigina  for  th'  onaated  luat 
Of  our  new  masters-^^-Sweden !  thoa'itnomoiiel 
Oneen  of  the  North  I  thy  land  of  liberty. 
Thy  houae  of  heroea,  and  thy  seat  of  vutnea, 
Is  now  the  tomb  wberethy  biave  aona  Ke  speeds 
kaa. 

And.  O  tk  tree. 
But  wherefore  1    To  what  porpoael 

Chuk  Think  of  Stockhofan! 
When  Christiem  aeis'd  tmon  the  henr  of  peace, 
And  drench'd  the  hospitabk  floor  with  blood ; 
Then 'fell  the  flower  of  Sweden,  mi^ity  namee! 
Her  hoaiy  senators,  and  jga^hw  patriots  I 
The  tyrant  spoke,  and  hislicenStwa  band 
Of  Mood-trained  ministry  were  looa'd  to  rain. 
Husbanda,  sons,  and  sires. 
With  dpng  ears  drank  in  the  loud  despair 
Of  ahriekinff  chastity.  la  there  a  caaae  fbr  thkl 
For  sra  witnout  temptation,  calm,  eocrf  villany, 
Deliberale  mischief,  unimpaaakm'd  hut, 
And  smiling  murder  1    Lie  thou  there,  my  soul, 
Sleepj  ale^  upon  it.  ima^  not  the  form 
Of  airy  draam  but  thia,  'titt  time  grows  pregnant, 
And  thou  canst  wake  to  vengeance. 

And.  Thou'at  greatly  mor'd  me.     Ha!  thy 
tearsstart  forth. 
Yeay  let  them  flow,  ear  oouotry's  fate  demandi 

them) 
But  wherefore  talk  of  vengeance  1  'Tkawoid 
Should  be  engraven  on  the  new-foUen  snow, 
Where  the  first  beam  may  melt  it  fh>m  observance. 
yengeaaDeonChnatkm?  Norway  and  the  Dane, 
The  eon*  of  Sweden,  all  the  peopled  NorUi, 
Bend  at  hk  nod !  m^r  humbler  boast  of  power 
Meant  not  to  cope  vvkfa  crowna. 

Chut.  Then  vrhat  remdns 
Is  brkfly  thk :  your  friendahip  has  my  thanks, 
But  most  not  my  acceetaaoe  :«.>no— — 
flnt  sink,  thou  balefvu  mansion,  to  the  centre! 
And  be  thy  darkness  doubled  round  ray  head ; 
Ere  I  forsake  theefor  tiie  biias  of  panufise, 
Ta  be  enky'd  beneath  a  tyrant's  eeeptre. 

And.  Nor  I,  while  I  can  hold  it;  bat,  alaa! 
That  k  not  in  oar  ehoiee. 

ChiH.  Whyl  where 'a  that  power,  whose  en* 
gines  are  of  force 
To  bend  toe  brave  and  fiitnuiw  man  to  skvety  1 
He  has  debauch'd  the  genhia  of  oar  oountzy, 
And  rides  trinm|4iant,  while  her  captive  aona 
Await  hk  nod !  the  silken  slaves  of  pleasure, 
Or  fetter'd  in  their  feara. 

A-nd,  No  doubt,  a  basesobmissiontDenr  wrongs 
May  vrell  be  term'd  a.  voluntary  bondage; 
But,  think,  the  heavy  hand  of  power  k  on  us; 
Of  power,  from  whoee  imprisonment  and  chaina 
Not  all  oar  fftee*bom  virtue  can  protect  us 

Gvat,  'Tk  there  you  err,  fbr  I  h*ve  felt  their 
fbroe) 
And  had  I  yielded  to  enfange  these  limbs, 
Or  share  the  tyrantfaempire,  on  the  term 
Which  he  propoa'd^I  were  a.  akive  indeed. 


'M) 


.fiHSTATITS   rABJL 


[•»» 


H^"^  flle'deepoid  psirfBaotti  dainp  of  dugiMnf, 
The  0oul  can  rear  her  eoeptre,  emiJe  in  aagitbh, 
And  triumph  o'er  oppresaoB. 

And.  O  doriouB  spirit !  think  not  I  am«lack 
To  lelnh  wnat  tbj  noble  soope  tntende : 
But  then  the  means,  the  peril,  and  the  come- 

quenoe ! 
Gffeat  are  the  odds,  and  who  shall  dare  the  trial  1 

Gust.  I  dare. 
O  wert  thou  still  that  cailant  chief, 
Whom  once  1  knew  1 1  oouU  unfbld  a  pnipeee. 
Would  makethegieatneesofthy  heart  to  cwell, 
And  hurst  in  the  conception. 

And.  Give  it  utteranoe.->YoD  say  joa  know  me; 
ButfiiTe  a  tonffue  to  such  a  eanae  ae  this, 
And7  if  you  hold  me  tardy  in  the  call, 
You  know  me  not. — But  thee,  I've  surely  known ; 
For  there  is  somewhat  in  that  vtnce  and  form, 
Which  has  aiarmM  my  ioal  to  recoUeetioB ;   ' 
But,  'tis  as  in  a  dream,  and  mocks  my  reach. 
,  ^iust.  Then  name  the  man,  whom  it  is  death 

to  know, 
Or,  knowing,  to  omoeal — and  I  am  he. 

And,  GuaUvusI  Heavens  1  'Tie  he,  'tis  he 


Snier  Arvi^a,  wptaktngtoa  Sehtant. 

Aft.  I  thank  you,  friend,  he 's  here,  you  may 
retire.  \E9U  Sebvant. 

And.  Good  morning  to  my  noble  guest,  you're 
early !  [GusTAVue  walkt  apaii. 

Arv.  Iioome  to  take  a  short  and  hasty  leave : 
'1  in  said,  that  firom  the  nKMmtain'a  neighb'ring 

brow 
The  canvass  of  a  thousand  tents  appears, 
Whiteiung  the  vale^Suppose  the  tgrrant  there  *, 
You  know  my  safety  lies  not  in  the  interview-* 
Ha !  Wliat  is  he,  who,  in  the  shreds  of  slaveiy, 
Supports  a  step,  superior  to  the  stale 
And  insolence  of  eramie  1 

OuH.  Sure  that  voice 
Was  once  the  voice  of  friendship  and  Arvida ! 

Arv,  Ha!  Yes— -'tis  he  I— ye  powers !  it  is 
Gustavus! 

Gust.  Thou  brother  of  adoption  I  In  the  bond 
Of  evexy  virtue  wedded  to  my  soul,  > 

£ttter  my  heart:  it  b  thv  propeity. 

Arv.  rmlostinjoyandwondrouacircumaBanoe. 

Cht^.  Yet,  wherefore,  my  Arvkla,  wharafinre 
ieit, 
That,  in  a  place  and  at  a  time  like  this^ 
We  should  thus  meetl    Can  Christiem  cease 

fWna  erueltyl 
iay, whence  is  this,  my  brother?  Howeseap'd  yont 
Did  I  not  leave  thee  m  the  Danish  dungeon  t 

Arv.  Of  that  hereafter.  Let  me  view  thee  first. 
Bow  graceful  is  the  garb  of  wretcfaedneas, 
When  worn  by  virtue !     Fashions  turn  to  fblly ; 
Their  colours  tarnish,  and  their  pomps  grow  poor 
To  her  magnificence. 

Chut.  Yes,  my  Arvida, 
Bt^ond  the  sweeping  of  the  proudest  train 
That  shades  a  monarch's  heel,  I  priielhbhomble 

dreas, 
For  it  is  sacred  to  my  country's  freedom. 
A  mighty  enterprise  has  been  oonceiv'd, 
And  thou  art  come  auspicious  to  the  birth, 
As  sent  to  fix  the  seal  erf  Heaven  upon  it. 

Arv,  Point  but  thy  purpose— 4et  it>be  to  Meed*— 

Gust.  Your  hands,  m?  friends  1 

Aa.  Our  hearts. 


Ovsl.  I  know  tfaeyVe  bnvtt. 
Of  such  Uie  time  kae  need,  of  fa 
Faithful  and  Bm,  of  hanib  inur'd  mad  t 
For  we  must  ride  upon  the  neck  ofdnag 
And  plunfe  into  a  purpoee  faici 

And.  Here  let  us  kneel,  and  bind  us  to  thy  adr. 

Gust.  No,  hofcl,-4f  we  want  oaths  toj-^  - 
Swift  let  ijji  part,  fnm  pole  to  pole  i 
A  cauae  like  oars  is  its  own  aanrainrwK; 
Truth,  justice,  reason,  love,  and  Kbcstgr, 
Th'  eternal  links  that  chum  tlie  world,  a*e  mtt: 
And  he,  who  bceaka  theu  aansliom,  fanaka  si 

law, 
And  infinite  oonnectiDn. 
.  Am.  True,  my  knd. 

And.  And  such  the  &woe  I  fteL 

Arv,  And  L 

Am.  AndalL 

Gust.  Know,  then,  that  eie  <mf  ley  al  8t  i  wai  fi  fl, 
While  this  my  valiaot  cousin  and  myaelf 
By  chains  and  treachery  Uy  detainedm  Dc 
Upon  a  dark  and  unsuspected  boat 
The  bloody  Christiem  soo^t  to  take  iny  faasd. 
I  escap'd, 

Led  by  a  ]|encraiiaann,  and  aame  time  htf 
Conoeal'd  m  Denmark;  far  ray  fivfeii  kead 
Became  the  price  of  crowns,  eaefa  peft  and  psik 
Was  shut  against  my jpasssge,  tiit  IkcMid 
That  Stenon,  vaiianftStenon,  fell  in  hirttia. 
And  fVeedom was  no  more.    Otben wImK b 
Had  power  to  h#m  tho  dcap'hitfti  1  o*«r|naB'd 
Travers'd  all  Sweden,  thro'  ten  thansnini  §sk% 
Impending  perib,  and  sunounifing  tos^gBes, 
That  from  himself  inquired  Gortams  oat. 
Witness,  my  country,  how  I  toii'd  to  wake 
Thy  sons  to  liberty !  in  vain— —for  foBar. 
Cold  fear,  had  seue'd  on  all.— Here  ImI  I  cane 
And  ahut  me  from  the  sun,  whoae  halelbl  faesas 
Serv'd  but  to  show  the  ruins  of  my  eoontiy. 
When  here,  my  fiienda,  twas  heie  at  toigtk  1 

fi>und, 
Wlmt  I  hsd  bft  to  look  for,  saUant  spirited 
In  the  rough  form  of  uotaught  peaaaotiy . 

4nd.  Iwieed  they  once  were  fanivo^  an  Dkb 
.  earliano 
Have  oft  been  known  to  curb  deapotie  sam: 
And,  as  their  enly  wealth  has  been  thor  liliatv, 
From  all  th'  unmeasur'd  graspinn  of  amhstiBB' 
They've  held  that  gem  untooeh^d^-iboDch  use 
'tis  fear'd-l 

<S?i«d.atbnotfiMar'd ^I  say,  they  stiU  shd 

hold  it. 
I'vesearch'dtheae  men,  and  find  them  like  Ibesi^ 
Barren  wHhout  and  lo  the  eye  unhyvely, 
But  they've  their  minds  withm ;  and  this  the  day, 
In  whieli  I  mean  to  prove  them. 

Am.  O  Gustavus! 
Most  aptly  hast  thou  caught  the . 
Ubon  whose  critical  and  fitted  hingo 
The  stale  of  Sweden  turns. 

Gust  And  to  thb  hour 
I've  therefore  held  me  in  thb  diirkasBm  womh, 
That  sends  me  forth  as  to  a  second  birth 
Of  fireedom,  or  through  deadi  to  readi  eternity. 
Thb  day,  retum'd  vnth  eveiy  dreMngyvar, 
In  thousands  poors  the  mountain  peMuils  fiirt^ 
Each  vrith  hbbatter'd  arms  and  msty  heim, 
In  sportive  disoipline  well  tndn'd  waa  prompt 
Against  the  day  of  peril — ^Tfaus  di^gosed, 
Aueady  have  I  stirr'd  thdr  lateal  epai^ 
Of  shnnb'ring  virtue,  apt  as  I  could  wbh 
To  warm  befioo  tho  lii^rtest  bnatfa  </)ibeitf 


A 


Am.  Ho^wffl  Aty  fchJt,  ^tfbm,  f wilbi'd  to 


OUSTAYUa  VABA,. 


*l. 


thyi^to, 


firiendB^  tbw  join'd  in 


Onee  mora  their  br'd  GMtems 
them! 

ilfv.  IteumotfidL 

And.  It  Ihm  «  ffloiioas  ispret. 

ilrv.  Now,  Sw^n!  rise  an)  M 
Or  be  for  ever  ftHen. 

AiMi.  Then  be  it  8& 

^m.  Leed  on,  then  ■rm  of  wir, 
To  death  or  victory. 

Ouat  Why  tfaoi,  my 
•oehaeanM, 
Are  we  not  equal  toa  host  of  alavee  % 
Yon  ny ,  the  foe 's  at  hand--Why ,  kl  them  «oiB6 ; 
Steep  are  oar  hilhi,  not  easy  of  aooeaa, 
And  few  the  hoots  we  adL  for  their  leoeptmn. 
For  I  will  take  these  rartie  ions  of  liberty 
In  the  flrM  warmth  and  huny  of  tfwir  souls; 
And,  should  the  tyrant  then  attemnt  oar  heighlB, 
He  comes  upon  his  iate.-^AiiM,  tnoa  smil 
HMte,  haste  to  nram  thee  to  the  caB  of  iiheity. 
That  shall  oiMe  more  sahite  thy  morning  heani, 
And  hirfl  thee  to  thy  setting. 

Arv.  Were  it  not  worth  a  haaid  of  a  life, 
Toknow  if  Chiisliem  leads  his  powers  in  person, 
And  what  hii  scope  intends  1  Be  mme  that  task. 
E^n  to  the  tyrant's  tent  111  win  my  way, 
And  miatfle  with  his  eoondis. 

€hui.  QOy  my  friend. 
Dear  M  thou  art,  whene'er  onr  eoontry  calls, 
Friends,  sons,  and  sins,  4Mmld  yisU  their  tiea- 
surettp, 


Ifnr  ofwn  a  senm  beyood  te^nnbic  safety. 
Bnt,  tell  me,  my  Anida,  ere  thou  goert, 
TeU  me  what  hand  has  made  thy  mend  itsdebtcor, 
And  ^ven  thee  np  to  freedom  and  OusUtos? 

Are.  Ha!  let  me  think  of  tlvit,  tas  sure  die 
kn«shim.  [Aside. 

Away,  thou  skanoe  and  janndicVl  eyeof  jealouiy, 
That  tempts  niy  soul  to  sbken  at  peribe&on; 
Awar!  I  wiil  unfold  il^To thjself 
Arrioa  owes  his  fteedom. 

ihuL  How,  myftiendl 

Atv.  Somemeothsarepass'dfSiiioe,  in'theDur 
nish  dungeon, 
With  care  emadate.  and  unw]ioleae&» «. 
Siok'nimr  I  hiy.  chainVl  to  my  flinty  bed, 
And  calfd  on  death  to  ease  me    atiaightalight 
Shone  round,  as  when  the  ministry  ofHeaven 
Desoeods  to  kneeling  sainta.    But,  oh !  the  form 
That  pour'd  upon  my  sight.->Ye  angels,  speak ' 
For  ye  alone  are  like  her:  or  present 
Such  visions  pictured  to  the  nightly  eye 
Of  fiuMST  franc'd  in  bUs&    She  then  approached, 
The  Mfteet  pattern  of  embodied  meekneis, 
For  pit^  had  divinsiy  touch'd  her  eye, 
And^harmoniz'd  her  motions. — ^Ah,  she  cried, 
Unhappy  atranger,  art  not  thou  the  man, 
Whose  virtues  have  endear'd  thee  to  Quat^vus  ? 

Chisl.  Gostavus,  did  she  my  1 

Arv,  Yea. 
Lobs'd  from  my  bonds,  I  rose  at  her  command ; 
When,  acaroe  recovering  speech,  I  would  have 

kneel'd. 
But,  haste  thee,  haste  thee  for  thy  life,  she  cried, 
And  oh,  if  eW  thy  envied  eyes  behold 
Thy  WdGuatavus;  say,  a  sentle  foe 
Has  ipven  thee  to  hia  fiienduiipw 

Gutt.  You^ve  much  amaz'd  me !  is  her  name  a 
secretl 

Art.  Tomeitis    hi<yqUypsrtaiis,maygnet^ 


Chut  No,  on  my  wuii 

Arv.  You  too  had  your  deliverer.         [fiiends, 

ChuL  A  kind,  but  not  a  fair,  one— WeU,  my 
Our  canye  is  ripe,  and  calls  us  forth  to  action. 
Tread  ye  not  lighter  1    SweDs  not  every  breast 
Widi  ampler  acope  to  take  your  country  in, 
And  breathe  the  cauae  of  virtue?     Riae,  ys 

Swedea! 
Riae  greatly  equal  to  this  hour's  importance. 
On  us  the  eyes  of  fhturp  agea  wait. 
And  thi^  day's  ckise.^ides  our  oountiy'a  fate. 

[Exeuni, 

ACTH. 

SCBNE  l^ThA  Camp, 

Enter  CHKisTrBRif,  Affanciante,  <^.  Pstbssom 

meeUhlm. 

ChriH.  What  from  Daleoariia  1 

Peter,  Late  last  night, 
I  sent  a  trusty  ahve. 
And  hourly  wait  aome  tidingai 

Ckriet.  Sure 
The  wretchea  will  not  dare  audi  quick  perdition. 
I  cannot  think  it. 

Peter.  I  think  they  will  not.— Though  of  old 
I  know  them, 
All  born  to  broils,  the  very  aona  of  tumult : 
Waste  is  their  wealth,  and  mutiny  their  birtnriglit, 
And  thia  the  yearly  fever  of  thrar  blood, 
Their  holiday  of  vrar;  a  day  apart, 
Tom  out  from  peace,  and  aacied  to  rebellion. 
Oft  baa  their  battle  hung  upon  the  brow 
Of  yon  wild  ateep,  a  living  cloud  of  miachiefo, 
Pr4;nant  with  plagoea,  and  empty  *d  on  the  heads 
Of  many  a  monarch. 
Enter  Arvid  a,  guarded,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Arv.  Now.  fiite  I'm  caught,  and  what  remains 
isoovious. 

Gent  Anrisoner,  good  my  kwd. 

Chriat.  When  taken  T 

Gent.  Now,  even  here,' before  your  tent ; 
I  marfc'd  his  carelesa  action,  but  his  eye 
Of  studied  observation— then  his  fHirt 
And  base  attire  ill-suiting~I  iaqvir'd, 
But  found  he  was  a  stranger. 

Ckriet  A  sullen  acorn 
Knita  up  his  blow,  and  frowns  upon  our  preaence. 
What-*«y-^^ou  wouldst  be  thought  a  mystery, 
Some  greatness  in  eclipss^-whenee  art  thou,  sUvel 
Silent  I  nsY,  then^hnng  forth  the  torture ! 
A  smile !  damnation !— How  the  wretch  assumes 
The  wrack  of  state,  the  suffering  aoul  of  majesty ! 
WhaL  have  we  no  pre-cminenee,  no  chum  1 
Dost  taon  not  know  thy  Hfo  ia  in  our  power  % 

Arv.  'Tis  theiefors  I  despise  it 

Chriel.  MatchlsaaiiMoleDce! 
Whatarttiiou?  apeak! 

Arv.  Be  sure,  no  fiisiid  to  thee;  for  I'm  a  ft» 
to  grants. 

Chriet  Fiends  and  ire  L-. 
A  whiiiwind  tear  thee,  most  awflbious  traitor. 

Arv.  Do  raipe  and  chase,  thy  wrath's  beneath 
me,  Chnstiem. 
How  poor  thy  power,  how  empty  is  thy  happiness, 
When  soeh  a  wretch,  as  I  appear  to  be. 
Can  ride.thy  temper,  hanow  up  thy  fonn. 
And  stretch  tliT  aoul  upon  the  rack  of  paaaion ! 

ChrUL  I  will  knew  thee !— Bear  him  henoe  1 

Why,  what  are  kinga,  if  alaves  can  brave  us  thus  1 

Go,  PeleiBOli,  bold  him  to  Hie  mck— Tear,  aearch 

Sting  him  deiap.*-  [him, 

[Exit  Pbtibson  with  AnviOA  g^tarded,  > 


OVS^ATUff  YA0JL 


Enter  a  MssneMSlt 
What  wottldflt  thou,  fellow  1 

Meis,  O,  my  sovereign  lord, 
I  am  come  fast  and  far.  finxn  even  *tiin  mom, 
Five  times  Tve  croes'd  the  shade  of  sleepless  mghf  ^ 


irCi 


rist.  Whence  1 

iMeM.  From  Denmark. 
Commended  fVom  the  consort  of  thy  throne 
To  speed  and  privacy. 

Christ.  Your  words  would  taste  of  i^^Tot^— 

Mus.  A  secret  nudad^^  mj  gracioui  lieo^ 
Some  factious  vapour,  rising  fh>m  off  the  wli 
Of  southmost  Nbrwvf,  has  dillfas'd  its  baJie, 
And  rages  now  within  the  heart  of  DenmanL 

Chrwt  It  must  not,  cannot,  ^is  impossible  I 
What,  my  own  Danes  1 

Enter  Peterson,  toha  knedt  and  givet  a  letter. 
Christibrn  readg  U, 

Chriat.  GusUvus! 
So  near  us,  and  in  arms !  [time ; 

What 's  to  be  done  1    Now,  Peterson,  now 's  the 
Waken  all  the  wondrtms  statesman  in  thee. 
This  curs'd  Gustavus 

Invades  my  shrinking  spirits,  awes  my  hearty 
And  sits  upon  my'slumoers — ^AU  in  vain 
Has  he  been  danns,  and  have  I  been  vigilant; 
He  still  evades  the  hunter, 
And,  if  there 's  power  in  heaven  or  hell,  it  guards 

him. 
ffis  name 's  a  host,  a  terror  to  my  legions. 
And  by  my  triple  crown,  I  swear,  Gustavus^ 
Fd  rather  meet  all  Europe  for  my  foe, 
Than  see  thy  face  in  arms  1 

Peter.  Be  calm,  my  liege, 
And  lilten  to  a  secret  big  widi  conseqiiaiee. 
That  gives  thee  bai^  the  second  man  on  earth 
Whose  valour  coidd  plant/ean  around  thy  thiune: 
Thy  prisoner 

Chriat.  'What  of  him"} 

Peter.  The  Prince  Arvida. 

Chriat.  How! 

Peter.  The  same. 

Chriat.  My  royal  fhgitive  t 

Peter.  Most  certain.  [hither. 

Chriat.  Now,  then,  tis  plain  wlw  sent  him 

Peter.  Yes.  [ciessme; 

Pray  give  me  leave,  my  kmt— a  thought  comes 
If  so,  he  must  be  ours —  \Paueee. 

Your  pardon  for  a  question^-^HaS  Arviaa 
E'er  seen  your  beauteous  daiuhterjour  Christina? 

Chriat.  Never^yes— possiSly  he  might,  that  day 
Whien  theproud  pair,  GustaVus  and  Arvida, 
Through  Copenhagen  drew  a  length  of  diain, 
And  graced  my  oiariot  wheels.^— But  why  the 
oueetion  1 

i^eler.  Til  tell  you:  while  even  now  he  etood 
before  us, 
I  mark'd  his  high  demeanour,  and  my  e^ 
Claim'd  some  nbembrance  of  him,  tnough  in 

clouds 
Doubtful  and  distant,  but  a  nearer  view 
Renewed  the  characters  eflac'd  by  absence. 
Yet,  lest  he  might  presume  upon  a  friendship 
Of  ancient  league  between  us,  I  dissembled, 
Nor  seem'd  to  know  him.  On  he  proudly  strode. 
As  who  should  say,~4Mck,  fortune,  know  thy 

distance! 
Thus  steadily  he  pass'd,  and  modc'd  his  fole. 
When,  lo !  the  pnncess  to  her  mormng  walk 
Came  ibrth  attended,    dude  ama^eaMnt  peiz'd 


Ar<HdntittlieMih 
A  tremor  shook  oim;  and  his  altenr*d 
New  sudden  flash\A,  then  fled  its 
While  with  an  ei^ger  and  intemf 
He  bent  his  form,  and  hungQiBn 

Chriat.  Ha!  did  ear'' — ^^" 

Peter,  No,aiyknd: 
She  pass'd  regardlsas.  Strai^ 
And  at  her  name  he  started; 
Then  heaVd  a  d|{h,  and  cast  •  look  I* 
Of  such  a  mute,  yet  ekiq 
Aeseem'dtosaykl-New,        , 
And  found  one  way  to  triumph  oV 

€3iriat.  But  whilber  vaoald  Ais 

uRrtBr.  Tothia,oiykiid— — 
WhUe  thus  hie  soul 'suBseated,  sbook  I7 
Could  we  engage  him  lo  betmy  Gnate 

Chriat.  Oemjityhope!  hnpoeBUe! 
Do  I  not  know  Um^aiid  thecms'd 
Both  fix\i  in  reaohiCion  deep  ae  ML 

Petet.  Ah,  myUege. 
NooRtttai  ibotingtrndseofiimin 


As  alwajjni  to  abide  the  slippeiy  ]«|]|^ 
Nor  deviate  with  the  bia&    Soaae  hnesi 
But  each  man  liae  his  foiling,  oonedefe 
Wherein  to  sikle  tempt«lion.>-rLMs»  fafeoi  Is  aa 
CMaL  IfthCHioanatbendliuepmideaetsev 


fe»» 


And  make  the  lion  craaeli,  ^  Well— ef  iiai» 
A  way  at  once,  and  sweep  him  fieiB  1 

Peter:  Then  I  must  ] 

ChrieL  Ay,  any  i 

Peter.  Level— 

ChriaL  Het} 
bribe  nnt 
But  then  to  win  him  to  betray  hie  fikad* 

Peter.  €»i,doiibtitnot,mylDnl:  ferifhslsn^ 
As  sure  lie  matly  does,  I  have  a  stiatayi 
That  holds  the  certainty  of  fote  wiliiiB  m. 
Love  is  a  passkm  whose  cfisds  awe  enrisne 
It  ever  brmgs  some  duaige  mm  the  eooi. 
Some  virtue,  or  some  vioe,  'tul  then  imk 
Dmades  the  hero,  and  makeeosfwude  1 

Chriat,  Tme;  whenitpoore  upon 43 


Open  and  apt  to  take  the  toneni  int, 
*'  >  nmilB,ne 


It  owneno  hmilB,  ne  rartnint  it  1 

But  sweepsdl  dowii,dioBg|i  Heaven  and  Hd 

SCENE  IL-^A  Prima. 
Abtioi  diaeoveredin  ehatna  ;  Ouarda  f 

inatrumenta  of  death  and  tortitre.^Hte  e 

%n  ooT^^tsion, 

Arv.  Off,  off,  vain  enmhranoe,  ye  oonfiktiBg 
thoughts ! 
licave  me  to  Heaven. — O  peace  ?— It  will  not  1»- 
Just  when  I  roee  above  mortality. 
To  pour  her  wondrous  weight  of  cnanne  upoDSie! 
At  such  a  time,  it  was-^it  was  too  much ! — 
For  every  pang  these  tortured  limbs  shall  fed, 
Descend  in  tenfold  blessings  on  Guetavus !  [  jo^, 
Yes,  bless  him,  bless  him !  Crown  his  hours  wiib 
His  head  vdth  glory,  and  his  arms  with  conqoEit; 
Set  his  firm  foot  upon  the  neck  of  tyrants^ 
And  be  his  name  the  balm  of  every  lip 
That  breathes  through  Sweden !  Wortlnsst  tote 
styled  rkia« 

Their  fidend,  their  chief,  their  fother,  and  the. 
Enter  Peterbon. 


tj 


OU^flTATUS  VA84» 


Art.  Hour! 

J^ter.  Ym  hAiPB  yov  libeity, 
AnA-miy  ^topMt  anqmjatiutt'd.  . 

ilrp.  Do  not  mock  me. 
Hii  not  to  be  thoivht,  wlate  tN>««rraBaiiii» 
That  Chiutieni  wants  a  reeeon  to  be  ciueL 
Bui  lot  ym  kiww.  I  woold  not  be  obiig'cL 
Be,  wfao  aeoepts  toe  frromv  of  a  ^rrant» 
SwieBinbkgQik;  tfa^leaveaetambebiBdtliem. 

Ptttr,  YoQ  wiong  the  native  teni{ier  of  Ui 
flool; 
Criiel  of  Ibeoe,  but  never  of  Section ; 
Pnaienoe  eompell'd  him  to  a  ohow  of  tyianay; 
Howe'er,  thoeepotitiBe  are  now  no  more, 
And  merer  inher  turn  ihatt  shine  on  Sweden. 

At9.  Indeed !  it  were  a  fltrange,  a  Ueee'd  revene, 
Devoodytobewish'd:  bnttben    ' 
Thecanee,  n^knd,  mnet  siiraly 

Peier.  No—— or,  if  it 
The  boklneai  of  thy  spirit  dainMi  respect, 
A^'shteid  be  aneweied— Know^  the  only  man, 
In  whom  ooi  monarch  ever  knew  repulaoi 
Is  now  our  friend;  that  terror  of  the  field, 
Th'  invindUe  Ckwtavus. 

Ars.  Ha!  FriendtoChiistieml—Oaaid thy- 
self, my  heart ! 
Nor  seem  to  take  aUurm— [lM(26.}*-l¥hy,  good 

my  loid, 
What  terror  is  there  in  a  wretch  pfosoribV], 
Naked  of  means,  and  distant  as  (Mtairusl 

Peter.  There  you  mistake— Nor  knew  we,  till 
this  hoar, 

The  danger  was  so  nesr.* ^Fmm  yonder  hill 

He  sends  proposals,  back'd  with  all  the  powens 
Of  Dalecarlia,  those  licentious  reeolutes, 
Who,  having  nought  to  hazard  in  the  wreck. 
Are  ever  foremost  to  foment  a  stoi^m. 

Arv.  I  were  too  bold  to  qnestion  on  the  terras. 

Peter.  No->-trast  me,  taliant  man,  w1ioe'«T 
thoaait, 
I  woidd  do  mnch  to  win  a  worth  like  thine, 
Br  any  act  of  service,  or  of  confidence. — 
Tlie  terms  Gustavus  claims,  indeed  are  haaghly ; 
The  freedom  of  his  mother,  and  his  sister, 
EDs  fbrieit  province,  Gothland,  and  the  Mes 
Submitted  to  his  sceptre— But  the  iMgue, 
The  bond  of  amity  and  lasting  friendship, 
Is,  that  he  claims  Christina  fbr  his  bride. — 
Ton  start,  and  seem  surprisVL 

Arv.  A  sudden  pain 
Just  struck  athwart  my  breast.— 'Bnl  say,  my  lord, 
1  thought  you  nam'd  Christina  1 

Peter.  Yes. 

Arv.  O  torture!  [Ande, 

What  of  her,  my  good  lord  1 

Peter.  Isaid^GQstavusclaim'dherfiyrhisbride. 

Arv.  Hisbnde!  his  wife  I 
You  did  not  mean  his  wife  1>*Do  fiends  feel  this? 

[AMe. 
,  Down,  heart,  nor  teH  thy  angmsh!— Pray  excuse 
me. 
Did  you  not  say,  the  princess  was  his  wife  1 
Whose  wife,  my  lord  1 

Peter.  I  did  not  sav  what  was,  bat  what  most  be. 

Arv.  Touching  Gnstavus,  was  it  not  1 

Peter.  The  same. 

Arv.  Wm  bride ! 

Peter.  I  say  his  bride,  lus  wife;  his  Uft'd 
Christina  t 
Cfanrtina,  fancied  in  the  very  prim» 


And youthftdsnilinf nature;  tan'dfecioys 
Unknown  to  mortals.    You  seem  indinos^d. 

Arv.  Tlis  crime  of  constitution — ^OhGustavns! 

[Agide. 
This  is  too  much !— And  thinkyou  then,  my  lord — 
What,  will  the  royal  Christiem  e'er  consent 
To  match  his  daqghter  with  his  deadliest  foe  1    , 

Peter,  What  shoukl  he  do]    War  else  mas| 
be  eternal. 
Besides,  some  mmonrs  from  lus  Danish  realms 
Make  pease  esrential  hoe. 

Arv.  Yes,  peace  has  sweets 
That  Hyhla  never  knew ;  it  sleeps  on  down, 
Cuird  gently  from  beneath  the  cherub's  wings ; 
No  bea  fbr  mortals-^Man  is  war&re. — All 
A  harricane  within ;  jret  (Hendship  stoops, 

And  gilds  thegioom  with  falsehooa Undone  I 

undone  Arvida!— — • 

Peter.  Is  *t  possible,  n^  lord !  the  prince  A»* 
vida!  My  fiiendl         [EiMraees  him. 

Arv.  Confbsion  to  the  name  I  [Thtme^ 

Peter.  Why  this,  good  Heaven  1  And  where- 
fore thus  disguis'd  1 

Arv.  Yes,  that  acoompUsh'd  traitor,  that  Gns- 
tavus; 
While  he  sat  pianninff  private  scenes  of  happinesi^ 
Oh,  well  dissembled  T  Le,  he  sent  me  hither ; 
My  friendly,  unsuspecting  heart  a  sacrifice, 
To  make  death  suik  and  rid  bun  of  a  rival 

Peter.  A  rival!  Do  you  then  love  Christiem's 
daughter  1 

Arv.  Name  her  not,  Petenon,  since  she  cant 
be  mine: 
Gustavus !  how,  ah  I  how  hast  thou  deoeiv'd  me  t 
Who  could  have  look'd  ii>r  falsehood  from  thy 

brow, 
Whose  heavejily  arch  was  as  the  throne  of  viztne  t 
Thy  eye  appeared  a  sun,  to  cheer  the  worid. 
Thy  bosom  truth's  fair  palace,  and  thy  arms, 
Benevolent,  the  harbour  for  mankind. 

Peter.  What 's  to  be  done  1    Beheve  me,  va-, 
liant  prince, 
I  know  not  which  most  sways  me  to  thy  interests, 
My  love  to  thee,  or  hatred  to  Gustavu& 

Arv.  Would  yon  then  save  me  1  Think,  con- 
trive it  quickly !  [vengeance. 

Lend  me  your  troops ^by  all  the  powers  of 

Myvelf.wiU  face  this  terror  of  the  North, 
This  son  of  fame— this— O,  Gustavus— What  1 
Where  had  I  wander'd!  Stah  my  bleeding  countiyl 
Save,  shield  me  from  that  thought ! 

Peter.  Retire,  my  lord ; 
For,  see,  the  princess  comes! 

Arv.  Where,  where  1 
Ha!  Yes,  she  comes  indeed !  her  beauties  drive 
Time,  plaoe,  and  truth,  and  circumstance  before 

them ! 
Perdition  plieases  there— paU— tear  me  from  her  I 
Yet  must  I  oaie— but  one— but  one  look  more, 
And  i  were  lost  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IlI.-^An  AvartmeiainCvMwnaM^n 
Pcdaee. 
Enter  Cbristina  and  Maruna. 
Ckri^mu  Forbid  it,  shame  \  Forbid  it,  viigiik 
modesty! 
No,  no,  my  fnend,  Gustavus  ne'er  shall  know  it. 
Ol  I  am overpud  with  oonsoious  pleasare : 
The  sense  but  to  have  sav'd  that  wondrous  man, 
hi  stUl  a  smiling  eherah  in  my  breast, 
And  whispers  peace  within.  [consequenes, 

Mmr.  'Tisstnnge,(ainan,ofhishighn9te§nd 


mi 


evA'PATirs  vabjl 


Iwi 


Should  K)  evade  tba  liuyteareb  of  tbouMndfl ; 
That  six  long  moittha  have  shut  him  from  inquirf, 
And  not  an  eye  can  traoe  him  to  Ms  covert. 

Oiriatina.  Once  twas   not  so;    each  in&nt 
Ii«p'd,  GufltavuB ! 
It  was  the  favourite  name  of  every  L.^ 

His  slightest  motions  fill'd  the  wond  wit ^  , 

wnk'dhc,  or  slept,  fame  watch'd  th'  important 

hour, 
And  nations  toM  it  round. 

Afor.  Madam,  I've  heard,  that  when 
Gnstavus  lav  detained  in  Denmark, 
Your  royal  fatlier  sought  the  hero's  friendship, 
And  oi!er'd  ample  terms  ofpeace  and  amity. 

Chrittina.  He  (fid :  he  ofler'd  that,  m^  Mariana, 
Por  which  contending  monarchs  sued  in  vain ; 
He  ofier'd  me,  his  darling,  his  Christina ; 
But  I  was  slighted,  slighted  by  a  captive, 
Though  kingdoms  swcird  my  dower. 
'  Mar.  Amazement  fix  me ! 
Rejected  by  Gustavus ! 

ChrisHna.  Yes,  Mariana  9 — ^bnt  rejected  noUy. 
Not  worlds  could  win  him  to  betra^r  ois  countiy ! 
Had  he  consented,  I  had  then  despb'd  him. 
What 's  all  the  ffaudy  glitter  of  a  crown  1 
What,  but  the  giarijw  meteor  of  ambitian, 
That  leads  a  wretch  Ssnighted  in  his  errors^ 
Points  to  the  gulf,  and  shines  upon  destniction. 

Afar.  You  wrong  your  ehanns,  whose  power 
might  reconcile 
Things  opposite  in  Nature— Had  he  seen  you  1 

Ckrutina.  I'll  tell  thee— Yet  while  inexpert 
of  yean, 
I  heard  of  bloody  spdJs,  the  vraste  of  war, 
And  dire  conflictiiur  man ;  Gustavus'  nan 
Superior  rose,  still  £eadfhl  in  the  tale : 
Then  first  he  seiz'd  ray  Infkncy  of  soul, 
Ab  somewhat  fabled  of  gigantic  fierceness, 
Too  huge  for  any  form;  he  scar'd  my  sleep, 
And  fill  d  my  young  idea.    Not  the  boast 
Of  all  his  virtues  (graces  only  known 
To  him  and  heavenly  natures !)  could  erase 
The  strong  impresnon,  Hill  that  wondrous  day 
In  which  he  met  my  eyes. 
What  then  was  my  amazement !  he  was  chained: 
Was  chain'd  t  like  the  robes 
Of  coronation,  worn  by  youthfli]  kings, 
He  drew  his  shackles.    The  Herculean  nerve 
Brac'd  his  young  arm;  and,8often'd  in  his  cheek, 
lived  mora  than  woman's  sweetness  1   Then  his 

eye! 
tBa  mien !  his  native  dig^nit^ !  He  look'd, 
As  though  he  had  captivity  m  chains, 
And  ^e  wero  slaves  around. 

JKlar.  Did  he  observe  YOU  1 
"''CkriBtina.  He  did :  ibr,  as  1  trembled,  look'd, 
'r  and  si|[h'd, 

His  eyes  met  mine ;  he  fix'd  their  glories  on  me. 
Conmsion  thiiU'd  me  then,  and  secret  joy,    . 
Fast  throbbing,  stole  its  treasures  fW>m  my  heart. 
And,  mantling  BpwanI,  tum'd  my  face  tocmnsoa. 
I  wish'd — ^but  did  not  daro  to  look — ^he  gaz'd ; 
When  sudden,  as  by  force,  he  tum'd  away, 
And  would  no  more  behold  me. 

Enter  Ljjbrtes 

Ixier.  Ah,  bright  imperial  maid!  wj  royal 

mistress! 
ChriHina.   What  woddst  thoa  My)    Thy 

looks  speak  terror  to  me. 
Laer.  Oh,  you  are miii'd,  laciiife'd,  undoMl 


Iheaidita]!;  jroor oniel, cmd 
Has  sold  you,  given  jtn  op  a  apail  to 
The  porehaae  of  the  noblest  faloDd  OB 
Gustavus! 

ChrigHna.  Ah!  Whatof  himl  Wh«e,«^ 
ishel 

Latr,  InDaleearlia,«iaoBaeffnaideM, 
Dodm'd  in  an  boar  toftJI  fay  lutSkni  hia&: 
His  IKend,  the  biave,  tiM  hhte,  ^soeivM  Aink, 
Even  now  pteparcs  to  lead  a  hiaad  of  rafim 
Beneath  the  winding  covert  of  the  liM, 
And  seize  Gustavus,  obvissis  to  the  shoes 
OffHettdship'sfairdisMOiUaiice.  Aniyev&tb 
Has  vow'd  your  beauties  to  Arvida's  anai^ 
The  purchase  of  his  lUsehood. 

Chri»Hna.  ShieMme,  Heavrcnf 
Is  there  no  let,  no  means  of  qnid^  ittsiiiuit 

Laer.  Behold  my  life,«till4dumi'dtotlrfdfa» 
M^  will  shall  have  a  wing  for  every  weM  [tia; 
That  breathes  thy  mandate. 

ChriaUna,  WOl  yon,  good  Leettest 
Alas!  I  Ibar  to  overtask  thy  fnendshaa 
Say,  vriU  you  save  dm  theii-~01i,  go^  te^  ^j 

Acquaint  Gustavus if,  if  he  naast  frB, 

Let  hosts  that  hem  this  single  liosi  m. 

Let  nations  hunt  him  down---— let  hiaifidlari^ 

Laer,  Igo,aad  HeavendiieetnetoliiBL 

•^  [£iA 

OtHtUna.  Ye  powers!  ifdeaftoalltkifap/ 
Yet  shield  Gustovus,  for  Gustavns*  sshe;  [lak. 
Protect  his  virtues  from  a  fidthless  fee, 
And  save  your  only  image  left  bsioer.   fJSbnst 

ACTHL 

SCENE  /.— JMinmtete*  ^/Mmria 
EnierQvBrATVBasapeatantf  Sir mmd  milk 
UearUantfoOoming. 

Chui.  Ye  menof  Sweden,wheiefiifesie  jeoeef 
See  ye  not  vonder,  how  the  locusts  swan, 
To  drink  toe  fountains  of  yoor  honour  v^ 
And  leave  your  hills  a  desert  t—Wnlcbar  as' 
Whyeameyelorthl  Istfaisatiinelbrqartt 
Or  are  ye  met  with  song  and  jovial  fetft,  {oiil 
To  weleome  your  new  guests,  your  DuaA  us* 
To  strelch  your  supple  necks  beneaditUrfa^ 
And  &wniag,  lick  the  dust  I--O0,  go  mj  coiili^ 


Each  to  vour  several  mansions,  trim  than  «A 
Cull  all  the  tedkRueaznings  of  your  toil,    [k^ 
To  purohase  bonda^.— Bid  your  blopiDi^  di^ 
And  your  chaste  wives,  to  spiead  their  bndi  an 

softness; 
Then  go  ye  forth,  and  with  your  propei  bm^ 
Conduct  your  masters  in ;  conduct  the  sou 

Of  lust  and  viohition O,  Swedes !  Swedei! 

Heavens  I  are  ye  men,  and  will  ye  suSerthis^ 
There  was  a  time,  my  fiiends,  a  giorioiatioe! 
When,  had  a  single  man  of  your  U)rD&tl>^ 
Upon  the  frontier  met  a  host  in  aimsy 
Hiscourage  scarce  had  tum'd;  himselfWrn 
Alone  had  stood,  the  bulwark  of  his  coono;. 
Come;  come  ye  on  then.    Here  I  take  my  itiH 
Here  on  the  brink,  the  very  verse,  of  2iMf  1' 
Although  contention  rise  upon  tne  doodi, 
Mix  heaven  v?]th  earth,  and  roll  the  nin  ooiWi 
Here  will  I  fix,  and  breast  me  to  the  sbock; 
Till  I  or  Dennuu^  fall 

Siv,  And  who  art  thou, 
That  thus  wooldst  swallow  all  the  glorfi^ 
That  should  redeem  the  times  1  BdiolddusoRi*. 
The  sword  ha»tiU'diti  •ndthsstxipcsofM'" 


,ijo«biiiil] 


GUATAVUS  VA-SA* 


t» 


SbftU  ne'er  trace  honoqr  here ;  shell  never  blot 

The  fair  ineeription. ^Never  shall  the  corda 

Of  DanJah  inaolence  bind  down  theae  arms, 
Tliat  bore  my  royal  master  from  the  field. 

ChiMt  Ha !  Say  you,  brotherl  "Were  yon  there.— 
Oh,  gncf  I 
Where  Hberty  and  Stenon  fell  together  1 

8iv.  Tea,  I  waa  thera— A  bloody  field  it  Wae, 
Where  conauest  gasp'd^d  wantpo  breath  to  tell 
Its  o'er4oil*a  triumph.    There  our  bleedhiff  king, 
There  Stenon  on  this  bosom  made  his  be<^ 
And.  rolling  back  his  djring  eyes  upon  me, 
Soldier,  he  cried,  if  eer  it  be  tny  lot 
To  see  my  gallant  cousin,  md  GustaTUs, 
Tell  him-~lor  once,  that  t  nave  fought  like  him, 
And  would  like  him  have 
ConquerU 

Gust.  Oh,  Danes!  Danes! 
Yoa  ahall  weep  blood  forthis.    Shall  th^  not, 

brother  1 
Yes, we  will  deal  our  might  with  fhriily  vengeance, 
A  fift  fi>r  every  bk>w,  and,  when  we  fall. 
There  shall  lie  weight  in^t;  like  the  tett^ring 
That  draw  contiguous  ruin.  [towers, 

Sn.  Brave,  brave  man ! 
My  soul  admires  thee. — ^By  my  father's  spirit, 
I  would  not  barter  such  a  death  as  this 
For  immortality !    Nor  we  alono     ■ 
Here  be  the  trusty  gleanings  of  that  field, 
Where  last  we  fought  for  fireedom ;  here 's  ikh 
poverty,  [nione; 

Tlkough  wrapp^l  in  rags,  my  fifty  brave  compar 
Who  tbrou^D  the  force  of  fifteen  thousand  foes 
Befre  off  their  king,  and  sav*d  his  great  remains. 

GvuL  Why,  captain, 
We  codd  but  die  alone,  with  these  well  eonowr. 

My  Altow  laVrers  to ^What  say  ye,  firiends  1 

'  8tuA  we  not  strike  for*t1 

9iv.  Death!  Victory  or  death ! 

SU.  No  bonds !  no  bonds ! 

AfiL  Spokefikeyourseives.— 'Yemen  of  Dale- 
carliaj 
•  Br«ve  men  aikl  bold!  Whom  eveiy  ftiture  age 
Shan  mark  for  wondrous  deeds,  achievements  won 
From  honour^s  dangeroua  summit,  wanion  all ! 
Say,  might  ye  choose  a  chief— 
Speak,  name  the  man, 
who  then  should  meet  your  wishi 

Siv.  Forbear  the  theme.  l^ 

Wh/  wonldst  thou  seek  to  rink  us  with 
Of  grievous  recollection  ?  Oh,  Gustavus ! 
Co^d  the  dead  wake,  thou  wert  the  man. 

Oust.  Didst  thou  know  Gustavus  1 

^9^9.  Know  him!    Oh,  Heaven!   what  else, 
who  else  was  worth 
The  knowledge  of  a  soldier  1    That  great  day. 
When  Christiem,  in  his  third  attempt  on  Sweden, 
Had  summ'd  his  powers,  and  weighed  the  scale 

of  fight; 
On  the  bold  brink,  the  very  push  of  conquest, 
Gustavus  rush*d,  and  bore  the  battle  down ; 
In  his  full  sway  of  prowess,  like  Leviathan 
That  80cx>ps  his  foaming  progress  on  the  main. 
And  drives  the  shoals  along — forward  I  sprung, 
AD  emulous,  and  lab'rins  to  attend  him ; 
Fear  Hod  before,  behind  nim  rout  grew  loud. 
And  distant  wonder  gazU— At  length  he  tum'd, 
And  having  eyed  me  with  a  wondrous  look  [ble! 
Of  sweetness  mix'd  with  glory — Grace  inestima- 
Ht  pluck'd  this  bracelet  from  nis  conquering  arm, 
Abq  bound  it  here.— My  wrist  seem'd  treble  nerv'd: 
'  My  heart  spoke  to  him,  and  I  did  such  deeds 
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As  best  might  thank  him.— But  fiomtM  bless'd 

d?y 
I  never  saw  him  inore--yet  stifl  to  this, 
I  bow,  as  to  the  relics  of  my  saint : 
Each  mom  I  drop  a  tear  on  every  bead^ 
Count  alt  the  glories  of  Gustavus  o'er, 
And  thmk  I  sSO  behoM  him. 

Gust.  Rightly  thought  j 
For  so  thou  dost,  my  soldier. 
Behold  your  general, 

Gustavus !  come  once  more  to  lead  yoii  on 
To  laurePd  victory,  to  fame,  to  fireedom! 

Siv.  Strike  me,  jt  powere ! — It  is  illusioii  all ! 

It  cannot ^It  is,  it  is! 

Walts  and  embraces  his  knee». 

€htst.  Oh',  speedilefls  eloquence ! 
Rise  10  m^  arms,  my  fUend. 

Siv.  Friend !  say  you,  fHend  1 
O,  i^y  hearth  lord!  my  conqueror  f  my—"--     - 

ChtsL  Appraach,niy  fbUowMldferajyonrGw- 
ClaimsDopreeedenoehen.  [tavoi 
Haste,  brave  men ! 

Collect  your  friends,  to  join  us  on  the  instant ; 
Summon  our  brethren  to  their  share  of  conquMt, 
And  let  loud  edio.  from  her  drcling  hilli, 
Sound  freedom,  ttU  the  unduIatioQ  riiake 
The  bounds  of  utmost  Sweden. 

[Exeunt  DaleeariianSj  sKouHng 

Enter  Labrtbs. 
Laer.  Thy  pres^oe  nobly  speaks  the  mia  1 

wisn,  Gustavus. 
Gust  Thott  hast  a  hostile  sarb ; 
Ha!  say— art  thou  Laertes  7  If  I  err  not,    ' 
There  IS  a  friendly  semblance  in  that  fkoe, 
Which  answers  to  a  fond  impression  here, 

And  tells  me  I'm  thy  debtor 

Laer.  No,  valiant  prince,  yoa  over-rate  my 


There  is  a  wcfthier  object  ofyour  gratitade. 
Whom  yet  you  know  not. — Oh,  I  have  to'  teB-  - 
But  then,  to  gain  your  credit,  must  unfold 

What  ha^  should  be  secret. ^Be  it  so; 

You  are  all  honour. 

Gust.  Let  me  tor  thy  mind. 
For  thou  hast  wak'd  my  soul  intb  a  tbovght    ' 
That  holds  me  all  attention. 

Laer.  Mightiest  man ! 
To  me  akme  you  held  yoonelf  oUig'd 

For  lifo  and  hberty. Had  it  been  so, 

I  were  BMwe  bless'd,  with  retribution  just 
To  pay  thee  for  my  own.— ^Fbr  on  the  day 
When  by  your  arm  the  migh^  Thraoes  felL 
Fate  threw  me  to  your  sword. — ^You  spar'd  my 
And,  in  the  very  whirl  and  n^  of  %ht,  [youth, 
Your  eve  was  taught  coropassion—from  that  ho«r 
I  vow'd  my  life  the  slave  ofyour  remembrance ; 
And  often  as  Christina,  heavenly  maid ! 
The  mistress  of  my  senice.  questioned  me 
Of  wars  and  venturous  deeufl,  my  tidings  came  • 
Still  freighted  with  thy  name,  until  the  day 
In  which  yourself  appeared,  to  make  praise  speech- 
Christina  saw  you  then,  and  on  your  fate     [leas. 
Dropp'd  a  kind  tear ;  and,  when  your  noble  aooin 
Of  proffer'd  terms  provok'd  her  father's  rage 
To  take  the  deadly  forfeit,  she,  she  only,  " 
Whoee  virtues  wateh'd  the  precious  huor  nf 

mercy. 
An  trembling,  sent  my  secret  hand  to  save  yMi^ 
Where,  through  a  pass  unknown  to  ail  vna 

I  led  you  forth  and  gave  yoo  to  your  liberty. 
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OuH,  Oh,  1  am  rank,  o^erwlielmM  with  won- 
dioiu  goodness, 
Bat  were  I  rich  and  free  as  open  mines, 
That  teem  their  golden  wealth  upon  the  world, 
Still  I  were  poor,  unequal  to  her  oounty.    . 
Kor  can  I  longer  doubt,  whose  generous  arm, 
In  my  Arvida,  in  my  mend's  deliverance, 
Gave  double  life  and  freedom  to  Gustavus. 

Ixter.  A  fiital  present !  Ah,  you  know  him  not; 
AjVida  is  misled ',  undone  by  passion ; 
False  to  your  iiriendshia  to  your  trust  unfaithftiL 

G4tt<."Ha!  holdl 

Laet.  I  must  unfold  it. 
.    Otut,  Yet  forbear. 

This  way — ^I  hear  some  fuotin^--pmy  yon^a^fW 
If  thou  liast  aught  to  urge  against  Arvida, 
The  man  of  virtue,  tell  U  not  the  wind  ;^ 
Lest  tUnder  catch  the  sound,  and  gwit  should 
triumph         ,  .  lExttinL 

SCENE  II.—MjunMn9  qf  Ddteeairibt. 
.  Enter  Auvida,  9peaking  to  a  Messengeb* 
Arc.  He's  here  — ^bearbackmyorderatoyour 
Thatnotam^n,  onperilofhisliie,        (ieilows, 
Advance  in  sight  'till  call'd 
Mu9.  My  lord,  I  will.  [Exit, 

Arv.  Have  I  not  vow'd  it,  fiithless  as  he  is, 
Have  I  not  vow'd  his  fall  1  Yet,  sood  Heaven  1 
Why  start  these  sadden  tearal  On,  on  I  must. 
Fori  am  halfway  down  the  dizfy  steep,,  [now— 
Where  my  brain  turns.— A  draught  of  Lethe 
Oh,  that  the  world  would  sleep — to  wake  no  mMe ! 
Or  that  the  name  of  friendship  bore  no  ctium 
To  make  my  nerve  onsteady,  and  this  steel 
Fly  backward  jErom  its  task !  it  shall  be  done.-^ 
Empire  I  Christina  I  though  th'  afirighted  sun 
Start  back  with  horror  of  the  direM  strokfi, 
It  shall  be  done.    Ha !  he  comes ! 
How  steadily  }» looks,  as  Heaven's  own  book, 
The  leaf  of  tmth^  were  <^n'd  on  his  uMped  \ 
Up,  up  dark  minister— *his  fate  calls  out 

[PutB  up  the  dagger^ 
To  nobler  execution ;  for  he  oomes 
In  opposition,  singbr,  man  to  a 
As  tboagh  he  bvav'd  my  wish. 

^n/er  GcsTAYUS. 
[TTi^lookJbr 9ome  time  on  each  oihtr ;  An- 
TiDA  lays  hU  hand  on  kU  Swordt  and 
withdrawf  it  by  twm»^  then  adeaneee  ir^ 
reeeUUely.] 

Ou$t.  Is  it  then  so  7 

Art.  Defend  thyself 

Oust,  >^o— -strike 

1  would  unfold  my  bosom  to  thy  sword. 

But  that  I  know^  the  wound  you  give  this  breast 

Would  doubly  pierce  thy  own.. 

Art.  I  know  thee  not 

It  is  the  time's  eclipse,  and  what  should  be 
Jn  nature,  now  is  nameless. 

Guat.  Ah,  my  brother ! 

Art.  What  wouldst  thou  1 

Gust.  Is  it  thus  we  two  should  meet  ? 

Arv.  Art  thou  not  false  1  Deep  else,  oh,  deep 
Were  my  damnation.  [indeed, 

Gtut.  Dear,  unhappy  man ! 
My  heart  bleeds  for  thee.  False  Td  surdy  been, 
md  I  like  thee  been  tempted. 

Arv.  Ha !  Speak,  speak, 
Did  8t  tkon  not  send  to  treat  with  Chiistiflm  1 

Oiut,  Kever. 


I  know  thy  error,  t>at  I  know  the  mis, 
The  frauib,  the  wiles,  that  practis'd  on  tby  vim 
Firm  how  you  stood,  and  tower*d  above  waiiakt 
Till,  in  the  fond  unguarded  boar  of  kwc. 
The  wily  undermining  tempter  came, 
And  won  thee  fiom  thysetf—a  moment  w^m  1km 
For  still  thou  art  Arvida,  still  the  man 
On  whom  thy  country  calls  for  her  defiicnaK 
Abready  are  her  bravest  sons  in  arme;     \Skmt. 
Maik  bow  they  shout,  impatient  of  oor  fiam 
To  lead  them  on  to  a  new  life  of  fibeity, 
To  name,  to  conquest — Ha!  HeavcB  gnni  v 

Thy  cheek  turns  pale,  thy  eye  look*  w3d  i^  m 
Wilt  fliou  not  answer  me  i 

Arv.  Gustavos! 

Oust.  Speak. 

Arv,  Have  I  not  dream'd  1 

Cfyst.  No  other  I  esteem  it. 
Where  lives  the  man,  whose  reaaoo  ^OBbmaa * 
Still  pure,  still  btamekss,  i^  at  wonted  dm, 
Again  he  wakes  to  virtue. 

Arv.  Oh,  my  dilwn 
Must  soon  be  dark.    Confaaion 
To  leav^  me  worse  confounded. 

Oust.  Think  no  more  on'i. 
Come  to  my  ann&  thou  dearest  of  Dankiad! 

Arv.  Stand. off  1  PoUution  dwcUs  wiAiap 
touch, 
And  horror  hangs  around  mez-^mel  nai! 
Oh,  thou  hast  dooUy  damn'd  me  withlfaitBol- 
For  resolution  held  the  deed  aa  done,        pm 
That  now  must  sink  me.— Hark!  mwmwt 

hence, 
My  audit  <^pens  1  Poise  me!  lor  I  stand 
Upon  4  spire,  against  whose  sightless  btse 
Hell  bredcs  his  wave  beneath.    Dssni,4al 

darenoty 
And  up  I  cannot  look,  fiir  justioe  frsnfti  icr- 
Tho^  shalt  have  vengeance  ^  thoHghnij  ^mffaj 

Mood 
Were  nectar  for  Heaven^  bowl,  as  wttmmiwA, 
As  now  'tis  base,  it  thus  should  poor  fivHa. 

[GKrsT  Avvs  eatehes  his  arm,  andim  tkttlnf- 
git  the  dagger  fans. 

Gust.  Hal  bold,  Arvida. ^No^IwiBBOtbB 

thee— 
Forbid  it.  Heaven !  thou  sbalt  not  nb  ne  »; 
No,  I  will  struggle  with  thee  to  the  last, 
And  save  thee  from  thyself    Oh,  attswrroe! 
Wilt  thou  forsake  me  ?  Answer  me,  my  bnllis- 

Arv.  Ex{)0se  me,  caserne,  brand  me  iartlhetai 
Of  crafted  villains,  forme  veriest  slave, 
On  whom  the  bend  of  each  contemptoooilNi 
Shall  look  with  loathing.    Ah,  my  turpiiBb 
Shall  be  the  vile  comparative  of  knawi 
To  boast  and  whiten  by ! 

Oust.  Not  so,  not  so. 
He,  who  knows  no  fault,  knows  no  perftcda 
The  rectitude,  that  Heaven  appoints  to  sua, 
Leads  on  through  error;  and  toe  kindljKMe 
Of  having  stray  d,  endears  the  road  to  bfia; 
It  makes  Heaven's  way  more  jjcasmf/  Oct 
"Tii  hence  a  thousand  oonfial  charitiei  [te^. 
Derive  their  growth,  their  vigour,  mm  ibsr 

sweetness. 
This  short  lapse 

Shall  to  thy  fbtun  foot  give  cautiims  tnsb^ 
£rect  and  firm  in  virtue. 

Arv.  Girc  me  leave.  [Qfrnto^ 

Gust  You  shall  not  r 


OD0TAVUB  VA8A. 


m 


Am.  ImMt 

Outi.  WhithMl 

Atv.  Iknownoi— OQufltajrait 

€h»at.  Speak. 

Ant.  You  cui't  ibreive  me. 

Outi.  Not  forgive  Uiee! 

Arv.  No: 
Look,  there.  [Pointa  to  ike  Dagger. 

And  vet,  when  t  reoolv'd  to  kill  thee, 
I  ccmld  have  died— indeed  I  could— for  thee, 
I  eoold  have  died,  Gustavtu ! 

€hitt.  Oh,  I  know  it.  [paanon, 

A  ffenefoos  mind,  though  swayed  a  wnile  by 
b  bke  the  steeij  vigour  of  the  bow, 
Still  holds  its  native  rectitude,  and  bends 
Bat  to  recoil  more  forcefiiL    Come,  forget  it 

EnUr  &V9  kfLX%. 
Sh.  My  lord,  as  now  I  passed  the  mofuntain^s 


1 8pj*d  some  men,  whoee  armoy  and  strange  attire, 
Give  cause  for  circumspectioa. 

ChuL  Danes,  perhaps ; 
Haste,  intereept  their  passage  to  the  caitm. 

[ErU  StriRD. 

Art,  Those  are  the  Danes,  that  witness  to  my 

shame.  [  Arvida ; 

Gutt.  Perish  th*  opprobrious  term  I  not  so, 

Myself  will  be  the  guardian  of  thy  fame; 

Tiust  me,  I  will — But  see,  our  friends  approach — 

Oh,  clear, 
While  I  attend  them,  dear  that  cloud,  my  brother, 
Tliat  sits  upon  the  wtjtmog  of  thy  jouth. 

Enter  Ani>krson,  Arnolous,  Siy^rd, 
OmctRS,  <^ 

ilful.  IietiisanseehimI  Jlxcarts, 

Ouat.  Amaaement,  I  peiceivfe,  hath  filTd  your 
And  joy,  for  that  your  lost  GrostAvus,  Wap'd 
Thxiii^  wounds,  impnsoiuneDts,  and  chains,  and 

deaths, 
Thoafliidden,  thus  unlooVd  for.  stands  before  ye. 
As  one  escaped  from  cruel  hanas  I  oome, 
From  hearts  that  ne'er  knew  pity; 
And  know  no  music  but  the  groans  of  Sweden. 
Yet,  not  for  that  my  aster's  Mrly  innocence 
And  mother's  age  now  grind  beneath  captivity; 
Nor  that  one  bloody,  one  remorseless  hour 
Swept  my  great  are  and  kindred  fkom  my  side ; 
For  them,  Oustavus  weeps  not ; 
But,  O  great  parent,  when  I  think  on  thee ! 
Thy  numberless,  thy  nameless,  shamefbl  infbnies, 
My  widow'd  countiy !  Sweden !  when  I  think 
Upon  thy  desolation,  spite  of  rage-»— 
And  vengeance  that  would  e&ke  them— tean 
will  flow. 

And.  Oh,  they  are  villains,  evety  Dane  of  them, 
Practised  to  stab  and  smile;  to  stab  the  babe, 
That  smilee  upon  them. 

^m.  What  accursed  lioun 
Roll  o'er  those  wretches,  who,  to  fiends  like  these. 
In  their  dear  liberty  have  barter'd  more 
Than  worlds  will  rate  for  1 

€hut.  O  liberty.  Heaven's  choice  prerogative ! 
True  bond  of  law,  thou  social  soul  or  property, 
Thou  breath  of  reason,  life  of  lifb  itself! 
For  thee  the  valiant  bleed.    O  sacred  liberty ! 
Wing'd  from  the  summer's  snare,  from  flattering 

ruin^ 
Uko  the  bold  stoik  you  seek  the  wintery  shore. 
Leave  courts,  and  pomps,  and  palaces  to  slaves, 
Cleave  to  the  cold,  and  vest  upon  the  storao. 


Unbome  by  thee,  my  eool  iB«d«iiL'd  the  tenns 
Or  empire— ^-areje  not  at  tlie  hands  of  tyrants  1 
Are  ye  not  marked,  ye  men  of  Dalecarlia, 
Are  ve  not  mark'd  by  all  the  circling  world 
As  the  last  stake;  what  but  libertj,  [y«unL 

Through  the  fomM  coufk  of  thirteen  hundred 
Aloof  hath  held  invasion  from  your  hills. 
And  sanctified  their  shaone  l^Aiid  vriil  ye,'WiU  ye 
Shrink  fiDom  the  hopes  of  the  ezpectiiig  world ; 
Bid  your  hiffh  honoun  stoop  to  foreign  insult. 
And  in  oneliour  ffive  up  to  infamy 
The  harvest  of  a  tnonsand  vean  of  glory  1 

And.  Die  all  first! 

Oust.  Yes,  die  by  piecemeal ! 
Leave  not  a  limbo'er  which  a  Dane  may  triumph ! 
Now  from  my  soul  1  joy,  I  joy  my  fiiends. 
To  see  ye  fbar^d ;  to  see,  tliat  even  your  foes 
Do  justice  to  your  valour ! — There  they  be,  , 
The  powers  of  kingdoms,  summ'd  in  ponder  hosl^ 
Yet  kept  aloof,  yet  tremUinff  to  assail  je. 
And,  on,  when  I  look  round  and  see  you  here, 
Of  number  short,  but  prevalent  in  virtue. 
My  heart  swells  high,  and  bums  for  the  enoountsr. 
True  courage  but  orom  oppootion  grows; 
And  what  are  fifty,  what  a  thousand  slavnes^ 
Match'd  to  the  sinew  of  a  single  arm 
That  strikes  for  libertjl  that  strikes  to  save 
His  fields  from  fire,  his  infknts  from  the  sword. 
His  couch  from  lust,  his  daughten  from  pollution, 
And  his  large  honoun  from  eternal  infiuny  ? 
THiat  doubt  we  then  1    Shall  we,  shall  we  stand 

here! 
Let  us  on ! 

Oh,  yes,  I  read  your  lovely  fieroe  impatience ! 
You  shall  not  be  withhekl ;  we  will  rush  on  theii>«* 
This  is  indeed  to  triumph. 

And.  Oh,  lead  us  on,  Gustavus ;  one  word  more 
Is  but  delay  of  conquest. 

Oust.  Take  your  wish. 
He,  who  wants  arms,  may  graf^le  with  the  foe, 
And  so  be  furnish'd.  You^  most  noUe  Andcnon, 
Divide  our  powers,  and  with  the  fam'd  Olaus 
Take  the  left  route— You,  Eric,  neat  in  arms ! 
With  the  renown'd  Nederbi,  hold  the  right. 
And  skirt  the  forest  down ;  then  wheel  at  once, 
Confes8*d  to  view,  and  close  upon  th^  vale: 
Myself,  and  my  most  valiant  cousin  here, 
Th'  invincible  Arvi<^a,  gallant  Sivard, 
Amoldus,  and  these  hundred  hardy  veterans, 
Will  pour  directly  on,  and  lead  the  onset. 
Bold  are  our  hearts,  and  nervous  are  our  bands. 
With  us,  truth,  justice,  tune,  and  fireedom  dose, 
EVueh  singly  equal  to  a  best  of  foes.        [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I'-'ThA  Palace. 

Enter  Cbristiern,  CHRisTiKii,  Mariana,  and 
Peterson. 
Ckrietina.  I  heard,  it  was  your  royal  pleasure 
I  should  attend  your  highnesf.  [Sif 

ChriH.  Yes,  Christma, 
But  bosiness  interferes. 

[jC:reun/ CRRistiNA  ancf  Marjav  . 

Enter  an  Officer. 
Cy.  My  sovereign  li^e. 
Wide  o'er  the  western  shelving  of  yon  hill. 
We  think,  though  indistinctly,  we  can  spy, 
Like  men  in  motion  mustering  on  the  heath; 
And  there  is  one,  who  saith  he  can  discern 
A  few  of  martial  gesture,  and  bright  arms, 
Who  this  way  bend  their  action. 
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CkfiMi.  Friendi,  perhafw, 
For  ff  les  it  were  too  daring. — Haste  thee,  Peterson, 
Detach  a  thousand  of  our  Danish  hone 
To  rule  their  motions — we  will  out  ourseU) 
And  hold  our  powers  in  leadiQeas. — Lead  mi. 

[BxemU. 

SCENE  n.-^  Another  AparimeirU  in  the  Palace, 
Enter  Chaistina  and  Mariana. 

Mar.  Ha!  did  you  marit,  my  princess,  did  you 
mark? 
fiHiould  some  reverse,  some  wondrous  whirl  of  &te, 
Onoe  mora  return  Gustavus  to  the  battle, 
New  nerve  his  arm,  and  wreathe  his  brow  with 

conquest ; 
Sajr,  would  you  not  repent  that  e'er  you  saVd 
Thi)B  dreadrai  man,  the  ibe  of  your  great  race ; 
Who  l>ours  impetuous  in  his  county's  cause 
To  spoil  you  or  a  kingdom  1 
C^riftina.  No,  my  friend. 
Had  I  to  death,  or  bondage,  sold  my  nre, 
Or  had  Gustavus  on  our  native  reahns 
Made  hostile  inroad ;  then,  my  Mariana, 
Had  I  then  sav'd  him  from  the  stroke  of  justice, 
I  should  not  cease  mjr  suit  to  Heaven  for  pardon. 
But  if,  though  in  a  foe,  to  reverence  virtue, 
Withstand  oppression,  rescue  injured  innocence, 
Step  boldly  in  betwixt  my  sire  and  guilt. 
And  save  my  king,  my  fkther,  from  dishonour  ; 
If  this  be  sin,  I  have  shook  hands  with  oenitence. 
First  perish  crowns,  domiiuon,  all  the  snine 
And  transcience  of  this  world,  ere  guilt  shall  serve 
To  buy  the  vain  incumbrance. 
Bkrted  be  that  royalty,  [^rious ! 

Which  murder  must  make  sure,  and  crimes  in- 
The  bulk  of  kingdoms,  nay,  the  world  is  light, 
When  guilt  weighs  opposite— Oh,  would  to  Hea- 
ven, 
The  loss  of  empii]^  would  restore  his  iimooence, 
Restore  the  fortunes  and  the  precious  lives 
Of  thousands,  fkUen  the  victims  of  amUtion !' 

Enter  Laertes. 
Does  he  live? 

Laer.  He  does, 
But  death,  ere  night,  must  fill  a  long  account; 
The  camp,  the  country 's  in  confusion :  war 
And  changes  ride  upon  the  hour  that  hastes 
To  interceot  my  tongue— I  else  could  tell 
Of  virtues  nitherto  beyond  my  ken ; 
Courage,  to  which  the  lion  sto(»s  his  crest, 
Tet  grafted  upon  Qualities  as  soft 
As  a  rock'd  infants  meekness;  such  as  tempts 
Against  my  faith,  my  coimtiy,  and  allegiance, 
To  wish  thee  sp^i  Gustavus. 

Christina,  Then  you  found  him !  [death 

Laer.  I  did ;  aiid  wam'd  him,  but  in  vain ;  for 
To  him  appear'd  more  grateful  than  to  find 
His  friend's  dishonour. 

Christina.  Give  me  the  manner—quick — soil, 
good  Laertes! 

Enter  Christiern,  Peterson,  Daw,  <f<. 
Christ.  Damn'd,  double  traitor!  Ocurs'd,  fidse 
Arvida! 
Ouard  well  the  Swedish  prisoners. 
Btand  to  your  arms.— Bring  forth  the  captiyes 
there! 

Bnier  Augusta  and  Gvstata,  guarded. 
Peter,  My  fiege 
Christ.  Away! 


Fortune !  m-e  will  not  troit  the 
But  wear  her  gort  upon  our  aimsii 
Or  pointed  in  our  grasp. 

Enter  an  Offices. 

or.  The  file 's  at  hand 
With  gallant  show  your  thoasuid   Danes  tak 

forth, 
But  shall  return  no  more  I — I  maikM  tibe  acfiaa 
A  band  of  despterale  reaolutes  nwhed  on  ths^ 
Scarce  numbering  to  a  tenth,  and  in  midway 
They  closed ;  the  shock  was  dreadfial,  nor  -ws 
Danes  fstoo: . 

Could  bear  the  madding  charge ;  a  wfaur  t^ 
They  shrunk,  and  broke  and  tum'd— Wfaouls! 

behind, 
Fast  wheeling  from  the  right  and  left,  theiejws'i, 
Who  intercepted  their  retum,  and  canght 
Within  the  toil  they  peiish'd. 

Christ.  'Tis  Gustavus ! 
No  mortal  else,  not  AjnnMm's  boafltod  aoo. 
Not  Cssar,  would  have  dar'd  it    Tdl  me,  «j. 
What  nundiers  in  the  whole  may  they  axDouct  to  ^ 

Of,  About  Gy^  thousand. 

CMriet.  And  no  more? 

Of.  No  more, 
That  yet  spP|ear. 

Christ.  We  count  six  times  tfadr  flOBL 

Haste,  soldier,  take  a  trumpet,  teD  Gostavoi 
We  have  of  terms  to  ofler,  and  would  tnat 
Touching  his  mother's  ransom;  say,  ber  deslk 
Snspendei  by  our  grace,  but  waits  ins  answer. 
IBxH  Omen. 
Madam,  it  should  weD  suit  with  your  anAflstr, 

{  TV  AGCEfTA. 

To  check  this  fimay  in  your  son Look  toil 

Or,  by  the  saints,  this  hour's  your  last  ofSfe! 

Aug.  Come,  my  Gustava,  eome,  my  Uuk  Of 
tive! 
We  shall  be  free; 

And  I  will  give  thee  to  tl^  ftther^  ^mAam, 
And  to  the  arms  of  all  thy  rojral  race 
In  heaven ;  wiio  sit  on  thrones,  witii  loves  sad^yik 

Christ  Is  this  my  answer  *? 
Come  forth,  ye  ministers  of  death,  eome  ftrtk 
Enter  R^ffians^  who  seize  Augusta  end 

QUSTAVA. 

Pluck  them  asunder !    We  shall  prove  you,  htb, 

Christina.  Ah !  I  can  holdno  longer.  Kojai  ^, 
Thus  on  my  kneesw  and  lower,  lower  stifl- — 

Christ.  My  child !  what  mean  yoal 

Chriftina,  O  my  gracious  fikther ! 
Kill,  kill  me  rather-4et  me  perish  first; 
But  do  not  stain  the  sanctity  of  kings 
With  the  sweet  blood  of  hefpleas  innooenoa 

Augusta.  Ha !  who  art  thou, 
Thatlook'st  so  like  the  'hafaitanU  of  heawsi, 
Like  mercy  sent  upon  the  morning's  Uwh, 
To  fflad  the  heart,  and  cheer  aj  * 
With  light  'till  now  unknown  f 

Christ.  Away,  they  come. 
I'D  hear  no  more  of  your  ill-timed  petitknia 

Christina.  Oh  yet  for  pity ! 

Christ.  1  vrill  none  on  t,  Wve  me. 
Pity !  it  is  the  infant  fool  of  nature ; 
Tear  off  her  hold,  and  bear  her  to  her  tent 
[Exeunt  Christina,  Ma&iana,  laaTEt 
and  Attendants. 

EnJter  an  Officer. 

Of.  My  liege^  Gustavus,  though  wicft  isnl 
reluctance, 
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Consents  to  one  hoar*s  tni6e.    His  solcUsn  rest 
Upon  their  arms,  and,  folbw'd  bj  a  few 
He  cooiBs  to  know  voiir  terms. 

ChriH.  I  see. 
Be  ready,  slav«a»  and  on  the  woni, 
Plunge  deep  jour  dafgers  in  their  bosoms. 

[Point*  to  AuoosTii. 

^nUr  GusTAVUs,  Artida,  Anderson,  Arnol- 

DUS,  SiVARO,  4^. 

Hold! 

OuH.  Ha!  *ti8,  it  is  my  mother! 

CkritL  Tenffle,austavui,teUmewhTi8this1 
That,  as  a  stream  diverted  from  the  banks 
Of  smooth  obedience,  thou  hast  drawn  those 

men 
CTpon  a  diy  unchuineird  enterprize, 
To  torn  their  inundation  ]— Are  the  Hves 
Of  my  misguided  people  held  so  luhL 
That  thus  thou'dat  posh  them  Ml  the  Keen  vshttke 
f  >f  guarded  majesty  1 
Look  roondj  unmfy  boy,  thy  battle  comes 
Like  raw,  disjoinled  mastering';  fecMe  wmthl 
A  war  of  waters  borne  against  the  reck 
Of  our  ibm  eonttnent,  to  Amie,  and  chalb^ 
And  shiver  in  the  toil. 

Onti.  ^ifistakonmanl 
I  eome  empower'd,  and  strengthcn'd  in  thy  wnak- 


FVir  thoQsh  the  stracture  of  a  tyrant's  throne 
Rise  on  tne  neeks  of  half  the  stUisring  worid, 
Fbar  tromfates  in  the  eement! 
Ckriai.  GiisunM,  wottUst  thou  ynt  retom  to 

And  hold  thy  motions  in  the  spfaRe  of  dofey, 
Acceptance  might  be  found. 

Chut.  Imperial  spoiler! 
Give  me  my  ftfther.giye  me  task  my  kindred, 
Qvn  me  the  &then  often  thousand  orphans, 
Give  me  the  sons,  in  whom  thj  rathless  sword 
Has  left  oar  widows  ehiMless!  mine  they  were, 
Both  mine,  and  eiery  Swede's,  whose  patnoi 


Bleeds  in  his  ooantrr'p  woondings!  Otiioaeanst 

not! 
GRyemethen, 

My  an  that 's  left,  my  gentle  mother  there, 
And  spare  yon  fittle  trembler! 

Christ.  Yea,  on  temw 
Of  compact  and  submission. 

Owl.  Ha!  with  thee  1  [eountrrl 

Compact  with  thee!  and  meanest  thou  fbr  my 
For  Sweden  I  No-^-so  hoM  my  heart  bat  firm, 
Although  it  wring  ibrt;  though  bbed  drop  Ibr 

tears. 
And  at  the  sight  my  straining  eyes  start  ibrth — 
They  both  shall  perish  fint 

Chri»t  Staves,  do  your  ofllee. 

Ouai.  Hold  yet— Thou  canst  not  besodann'dl 
.    my  mother! 
I  dare  not  ask  thy  blessing.— Where 's  Arvidal 
Where  art  thou  t  Coma,  my  flriend,thon'st  known 

temptation — 
And  therefore  best  canst  pity,  or  sapport  me. 

ilrv.  Alas !  T  shall  but  serve  to  weigh  thee 
dowiiward. 
To  puH  thee  from  the  dasdinc,  sightless  height. 
At  which  thy  virtue  soars.    For,  oh,  Gustavus, 
My  soul  is  dark,  disconsolate  and  dark ; 
£Bck  to  the  world,  and  hateftil  to  myaelf, 
I  have  no  country  now;  Fve  nought  but  thee, 
And  should  yield  s^  the  interest  of  mankind, 
33^ 


Where  thine 's  in  quflrtm. 

Aw.  See,  my  son  relents; 
BeiMid,  O  king !  yet  spare  us  but  a  i 
His  little  sister  sfaftU  embrace  his  knees, 
And  these  fond  arms,  around  his  duteous  neck, 
Shall  join  to  bend  him  to  ua. 

ChrUt.  Could  I  trust  ye— 

Atv.  Ill  be  your  hostage  i 

Chriat.  Granted. 

GmH.  Hold,  my  friend. 
[Hsre  AnyiOA  frreoJwyVvm  OusTAyus,  ontf 
yo— ft  to  Crristibrn's  p^trfy,  ^ohile  A0- 
OUST  A  «n4  GtosT  kTkgo  oper  to  QosTAyt'S. 

Aug".  Is  it  then  given,  yet  riven  me,  ere  I  die, 
To  see  thy  ftce,  Gustavns  1  tanstogaae, 
To  touch,  to  fold  thee  tbiM !— My  son,  my  son  J 
And  have  1  liv'd  to  this  1  It  is  enough. 
All  arm'd  and,  in  my  oountry^s  preooos  causs^ 
Terribly  beanteous,to  behold  thee  thus ! 
Why,  'twas  my  only,  hourly  suit  to  Ueavcn, 
And  now  tis  granted.    O  uy  gkvrious  child, 
Blem'd  were  the  throes  I  felt  for  thee,  Qustavw ! 
For  fmmthe  breast,  fromout  your  swathing  bands 
You  stepped  the  child  of  honour. 

CThaI.  O  my  mother!  Teyol 

Au/e.  Why  stonds  that  wmer  trembling  m  thy 
Why  neaves  thy  bosena  1  Turn  not  thus  away, 
'Tis  the  last  tiflw  that  we  must  meet  mw  child. 
And  I  will  ha.ve  the  whole.  Why,  why  Gustamsi 
Why  is  this  fonn  of  heaviness  1    For  me 
I  trust  it  is  not  meant;  you  cannot  think 
Sopooriy^ofme:  I  grew  eld,  ady  son. 
And  to  uie  utmost  period  of  mortality, 
I  neVr  should  find  a  death's  hour  Uke  to  this, 
Whereby  to  do  thee  honour. 

Chut.  Roman  potrioto! 
Ye  Dupa,  self^levutod  to  your  oonntiy ! 
You  gave  no  mothers  up!    Will  annals  yieU 
No  precedent  for  this,  no-elder  boost 
Whereby  to  ranteh  my  trial  1 
.  Aug.  No,  Gustavus; 

For  Heaven  still  squares  our  trial  to  our  strength, 
And  thine  is  of  the  foremost.--.Noble  youth  I 


Even  I,  thy  parent,  with  a  conscious  pride, 
Have  often  bow'd  to  thy  superior  virtues. 
Oh,  there  is  but  one  Mtteiness  in  death, 
One  only  sting 

Chut.  Speak, speak! 

Aug.  "Tis  felt  for  thee. 
Too  well  I  Inow  thy  gentleness  of  ooul. 
Melting  as  bakes;  even  now  the  pressure's  on  thee, 
And  bends  th^  loveliness  to  earth--Oh,  eluki  1 
The  dear  but  sad  foretaste  of  thy  aiflietkm 
Alieady  kills  thy  mother-.But  behold. 
Behold  thy  valiant  foUowen,  who  to  thee, 
And  to  the  fiuth  of  thy  protecting  arm. 
Have  given  ten  thoQsand  mothers,  daughters  toe ; 
Who  w  tliy  virtue  yet  may  learn  to  bnr 
Millions  or  freebom  sons  to  bless  thy  name, 
And  pray  for  their  dehyerer— Oh  ferewclll 
This  and  but  this,  the  very  last  adieu ! 
HeavMi  sit  yiotoriouB  on  thy  arm,  n^  son! 
And  give  thee  to  thy  merits ! 

Chrioi.  Ah  thou  traft'revt 

Aug.  See,  Gustavus, 
My  little  capthe  waits  for  one  erabraee. 

6tut.  Cometo  my  arms,  thou  famWikesacriUps; 
Oh,  that  they  were  of  force  to  fold  thee  oyer, 
Tolettiieetomyheart!  there  kick  thee  cHmo, 
But  twill  not  be  f 

ilrv.  Hear  me,  thou  most  dear  Gustavus  I 
Thns  tow  I  bend  my  prayer,  ngeot  me  not: 
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If  onoe,  if  6tw,  ihon.  qmM  love  AmdA, 
Oh  leave  me  here  to  answer  to  the  wnth 
Of  this  feU  tyrant    Save  thy  honoar'd  mother 
And  that  sweet  Iamb  flrom  tkoghfer! 

(?itf<.  CmeliHendahipl 

Christ.  And  by  my  tife  I'd  take  thee  at  thy  won!, 
But  that  I  know  'twould  please  thee. 

Aug.  No,  generous  pnnoe,  thy  Mood  shall  ne- 
ver m 
The  price  of  our  diidionoor.    Come,  my  child ; 
Weep  not,  sweet  babe,  there  shall  no  liaim  eome 
i^hthee. 

ChrisL  *Tis  well,  proud  dame ;  you  an  ritam'd, 

Each  to  hischai]ge—«Here  break  we  off*,  Gustavus ; 
For  to  the  very  teeth  of  thy  rebeUion 
We  dash  defiance  back. 

Chut.  Alas,  my  mother  1 
Grief  chokes  up  utterance,  else  I  have  to  say 
What  never  tongue  unfylded---— Yet  return,  • 
Come  back,  and  1  will  jnve  up  all  to  save  thee; 
Thou  fountain  of  my  Ine ! 
Deanrr  than  n^roy  is  to  kneeling  j^itenoe, 
My  eariy  blessing,  first  and  latesOoy ; 
Retum,'retum  and  save  thy  kist  Gaitavus  t 

Chritft.  No  more,  thou  tnfler! 

Aug.  Oh,  farewell  for  ever  I 
ikxeunt  CuRiBTiKRH  and  hU  party.    Gcrs- 
TATCS  and  his  partv  rema^ 

Glut.  Then  sheisgone— — Arrida !  Anderson ! 
For  ever  gone-^-Amoldus^  friends,  where  avsyel 
Help  here,  heave,  heave  this  mountsin  fimn  me-« 

Beaven  keep  my  senses  I— So— -We  will  to 

battle; 
But  let  no  banners  wav«»— — Bestin,  thou  trump ! 
And  every  martial  sound,  that  gives  the  war 
To  pomp  or  levity ;  for  vengeance  now 
Is  clad  with  heavy  anns,  seoatdy  stem, 
Resolv'd,  but  silent  as  the  alaughier'd  heaps 
O'er  which  my  soul  is  brooding. 

Am.  OGuatavusI 
Is  there  a  Swede  of  us,  whose  sword  and  soul 
Grapple  not  to  thee,  as  to  all  they  hold 
Of  earthly  estimation  1  Said  I  nkose, 
It  were  but  half  my  thought 

And.  On  thee  we  gare. 
As  one  unknown  till  this  important  hoar; 
Pre-eminent  of  men ! 

Siv.  Aocurs'd  be  he. 
Who,  in  thy  leading,  will  not  fighLand  iitrive^ 
And  bleed,  and  gasp  with  pieararvt 

And.  We  are  thine. 

Am.  Though,  to  yield  us  up. 
Had  scares  been  less  than  virtue. 

Gu^.  O  my  friends  I 
I  sse,  'tis  not  for  man  to  boast  his  strength    < 
Before  the  trial  comes-*— »This  vm  hour,  ■ 
Had  I  a  thousand  parents,  all  seem^  liffht, 
When  weigh'd  against  my  country;  sad  biit now, 
One  mother  seem'd  of  vreight  to  poise  the  worid, 
Though  conscious  troth  aiM  reason  wers  against 

her. 
For,  oh,  howe'er  the  partial  passions  sway, 
High  Heaven  assigns  but  one  unMass'd  way ; 
Direct  through  every  opposition  leads, 
Where  shelves  decline,  and  many  asleep  impedes. 
Here  bold  we  on — though  thwarting  fiends  alarm. 
Here  hold  we  oo— tiiough  devious  syrenscharm ; 
In  Haven's  disposing  power  events  unite, 
Nor  aught  can  happen  wraog  tohim,who  acts 
aright.  [JCsetoK. 
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ACT^ 

SCENE  l-^Tke  Rowd  Teni,  1 
ofBam^ 

Enter  CtkniBTWk  tmd  MASiiUEi. 

CkriHina.  Haik!  Mariaaa,  fiM:!- 
is  silent — 
It  was  not  fiuD^,  sure-~didst  thoP  no^  hear  1 

Mar,  Too  puon,  the  voice  of  temar  sai*d  if 
ear, 
And  my  heart  sinks  within  me. 

ChriBitna.  Oh,  I  fear 
The  war  is  now  at  wevk. — As  \ 
Long  borne  through  hoUow  vaults,  I 

{MToach'd; 
One  sound,  yet  laden  with  a  ihtmmaatd  octes 
Of  fearful  variation ;  then  it  sweli'd 
To  distant  shouts,  now  coming  en  die  gab; 
Again  borne  backward  with  a  paxtiiy  g*^"'^ 
An  sunk  to  horrid  stiDness. 

Enter  Ljjebtesu 
Laer.  Christina,  flyl  thou  lojal  Wi)gn, 

This  mora  beheld  thee  mistKss  oCdkeasith. 

Bright  heb  of  Scandinavia ;  and  this  1 

Has  left  thee  not,  throoghoitt  thy  ^  " 

Whereon  to  rest  thy  foot 
Chnttnia.  Now,  nraiss  to  Hevvasi  I 

Say,  but  my  father  fives! 
Laer*.  At  yourcomniand 

I  went;  and*  from  a,  neighb*rii^  aiBnmt,vie«1i 

Where  either  host  stood  advene,  amnlywaf^i/; 

Reflseting,  on  sach  other's  gloomy  fiunt. 

Fell  hate  and  fix'd  defiance.— Wliea  at  oooe 

The  foe  mev'd  on,  attendant  to  the  i 

Of  their  Gustavns— He,  vrith  moor 

Came  slow  and  silent ;  till  two  hap 

Pricfc'd  forth,  and  en  his  behn 

Then  lous'd&eUon! 
His  stature  grew  tw<rfbld,  beftie  his  eye 
AH  force  seem'd  withei'd,  and  his  boRid  ptaM 
Shook  wild  dismay  around ;  as  Heavcs'a  dind 

bolt 
He  shot,  he  piero'd  our  legions;  in  Ms  stii^ 
His  diouting  souadron  gloried,  mshingsn 
Where'er  he  led  their  battle— Full  five  timet. 
Hemm'd  by  our  mightier  host,  the  Ibe  seoo'd  \tf^ 
And  swaliow'd  fifom  my  right;  five  times  asna, 
Like  fiames  they  issued  to  the  l%fat— And  a» 
These  eyes  beheld  him,  they  beheld  Guslani 
Ujihoned,  and  by  a  host  girt  singly  in; 
And  thrioe  be  broke  through  alL 

CkrieHna.  My  bleed  runs  chffl. 

l/oer.  With  such  a  strenuooi,  soch  a  labov'^ 


dtUr 
To  ay  wondering  ogll 


Sure  nev)er  field  i 


!  until  Gostavw 
Aloud  cried,  Victoiy !  and  on  his  spMr 
High  rear'd  th'  imperial  diadem  of  l>eBBiark; 
Then  sUwdc'd  the  battle;  then  reooil'd  our  hotf ; 

echoed,  Viotory  (  and  now  would  knew 
Nohsfunds;  rotttfoUow^d^andthsiaoeoffigfil- 
She  heeds  me  not 

ChriMtvm,  Oh,  tll-starr'^  royalty ! 
My  fother  1  crael,  dear,  unhappy  latber! 
Summoned  ao  sudden !  fearful, fearful  thoi«iit! 

Enter  Christierw,  Jfying,  wWumt  hie  hdad, 
in  duordcTj  hie  Swrd  brohe^  and  kiegarmatt 
bloody  ;  he  throw  away  his  Sword. 
Christ   Give  us  new  aims  of  proo^M 
horses— ^uick! 


QDSTAyiyS  V.ASA. 


Ml 


aitandaidnp 

d  powers !  Haste,  my  mendi, 


I  without 
3oar 
haste! 
'gyayt  be  gone— Oh  for  some  cooling  stream, 
~*     ^kjc  a  monarch's  ^hust  I 
"-  A  post,  my  liege, 

^Tid  post  ftom  Demnark,  says 

p^«^C«<.  AU'skwt 
i^  noCsol  Begone, 

^v^e  vxaie  a  momeot's^oUtode— Thought,  thought, 
*  >a«v^o  woukkt  tboa  lead  1 
C^%.«-w£tna.  He  sees  ms  not^AIas,  ahui  my 

father! 
Vv,  '^vlut  a  war  there  Uves  within  Ms  eye  I 
irii/eTO  greatness  struggles  to  survive  itself 
t.Tiencable  to  approacliTum;  yet  I  fain 
V^cMsU  bring  peace  to  him->Dont  you  know  me. 
Sir? 
0^»^*f.  MychHd! 
C^fc-rifffino.  I  am. 

0%.f*i«f.  Curse  me,  Aen !  oorse  mqt  join  with 
Heaven,  and  earth, 
A.sadl  Kelt,  to  curse ! 

CHrtMtina.  Patience  and  peace 
Poaaeas  thy  nund !  Not  all  tny  pride  of  empirs 
E'cnr  gave  such  Uess'd  sensations,  as  one  hour 
Of  penitenoe,  though  painftil — Let  vm  hence— 
Far  Irom  the  blood  and  bustle  of  ambitbn. 
Be  it  ray  task  to  wabeh  thy  rising  wish. 
To  amooih  thy  brow,  find  comfort  for  thy  cares, 
Ajad  ibr  th^  wil,  obedience;  still  to  cheer 
Tbe  dav  with  smiles,  and  lay  the  nightly  down 
Heneata  thy  slumbers. 

CVkris^.  Oh!  thou  all  that 's  left  me  I 
C'v«a  in  the  riot,  in  the  rage  of  fight, 
'Fhv  goaidian  yiitues  watdi'd  around  my  head, 
W^Den  else  no  arm  could  aid;  fi>r  through  my 

ranks, 
My  aiding  troops,  the  fell  Gustavus  rosh'd; 
Vcmgeanee !  he  cried,  and  with  one  eager  hand 
CSnj^d  fitft  my  diadem — ^his  other  arm. 
High  rear'd  the  deathftd  steel— suspended  yet ; 


For  in  his  eye,  and  through  his  varying  fkoe, 
ConfiBcting  passions  fought— he  kiok'd— he  stooa 
In  wrath  reluctant — then,  with  gentler  ycaot ; 
Christina,  thou  hast  conquered !  Qo,  he  cried, 
1  yidd  thee  to  heryiitnes.  [E^eeurU. 

Enter  Gustatus,  Andsksoh,  Aanolous,  Si- 

yAKD,  ^.  in  tnumph.    Gh78TAYi7S  advaauxt. 

and  the  reat  range  themtelpa  on  each  nde  qf 

the  Stage. 

ChuL  That  we.  have  conquered,  firrt  we  bend 
to  Heayen ! 

And.  And  next  to  thee! 

AU.  Tothee,tothee,  Gustavus! 

Gtut.  No,  matchless  menl  my  brothers  of  the 
war! 
Be  it  my  greatest  glory  to  haye  mix'd 
My  arms  with  yours,  and  to  have  fought  for  once 
like  to  a  Dalecarlian ;  like  to  you, 
The  dies  of  honour,  of  a  new  bom  fome. 
To  be  transmtted,  fW>m  your  great  memorial, 
To  cHmes  unknown,  to  age  succeeding  age, 
Till  time  shall  verge  upon  eternity,  « 
And  patriots  be  no  more 

Am.  Behold,  my  knd, 
The  Danish  prisoners,  and  the  traitor  Peterson, 
Attend  their  fote. 

Ou$t.  Send  home  the  Danes  with  honour, 
And  let  them  better  learn,  from  our  example, 
To.tnat  whom  next  they  conquer  with  humanity. 


And.  But  then,  fbr  Peterson  1 

Crv«<.  His  crimes  son  great; 
A  single  death  weite  a  vsward  for  tvenmn, 
Let  hmi  still  languish— let  him  be  exiled, 
;^fo  more  to  see  the  land  of  liberty, 
The  hillsof  Sweden,  nor  the  nalhe  fields 
Of  known,  endear'd  Idea. 

And.  Royal  Sir,  '  > 

This  is  to  pardon,  lo  eneonrags  viUains: 
And  hourly  to  expose  thut  ssined  Hib^ 
Where  ail  our  safbty  centres. 

Chut.  Fear  them  not 
The  feneeof viftas k a ehssfls best «Bntioii; 
And  the  firm  surety  of  my  people's  hearts 
Is  all  the  jrnatrd  tfattt'e^  sbaU  wait  Gustavui. 
i  am  a  fldUkv  from  my  youth ; 
Trust  me,  my  friend. 

Except  in  such  a' eanss  as  this  diVs  qoatici^ 
Iwouldtiotshedadnglewietoh%Uosd,       > 
For  the  world^s  empire  I 

Am.  Oexahed  Sweden! 
Bless'd  people !  Heaven !  whenmhafowvdeMry  d' 
A  man  like  this  to  rule  us  1 

Enter  AayiDA,  Uading  in  Chhistina— ^  mm 

toGcSTAVUS. 

Chut.  MyArvidat 

Art.  My  king!  Ohaill  Thus  let  me  pay  mj 
homage.  fKnedt, 

CkrieHna.  Renown'd  Gustavusl  Mightiest 
among  men! 
If  sQch  a  vrretdi,  the  captive  of  fhj  arms, 
Trembling  and  awed  in  thy  supenor  nesenos^ 
May  find  the  grace,  that  every  other  nnds, 
(For  thou  ait  said  to  be  of  wondrous  goodness !) 
Then  hear,  and  oh,  excuse  a  foe's  presumption. 
While  low,  tiius  kiw,  you  see  a  suppliant  child 
Now  pleading  for  a  father ;  fbr  a  oear. 
Much  lov'd^  if  cruel,  jret  unhappy  father. 
If  he  with  circling  nations  oouia  not  stand 
Amunst  thee  single ;  singly,  what  can  he 
Wben  thou  ait  fenc'd  with  nations  7 

Chut.  Ha!  that  posture! 
Oh,  rise— surprised,  my  eye  percdv'd  it  not 
Pve  much  to  say,  but  that  my  tongue,  my  thoughts 
Are  troubled ;  warr'd  on  by  unusual  passions. 
'Twas  hence  thou  had'st  it  in  thy  power  to  ask 
Ere  I  could  offer— Come,  my  firiend,  assist, 
Instruct  me  to  be  grateful.    O  Christina, 
I  fought  fbr  freedom,  not  fbr  crowns,  thou  fbirone; 
They  shall  sit  brighter  on  that  beauteous  head, 
Whose  eye  might  awe  the  monarehs  of  the  eaith, 
And  light  the  world  to  virtuo— — My  Arvida  1 

Arv.  I  read  thy  soul,  I  see  the  generous  oonffiot, 
And  oome  to  fix,  not  trouble,  thy  repose. 
Could  you  but  know  with  what  an  eager  haste 
I  sprung  to  execute  thy  late  comipanoi ; 
To  shield  this  lovely  object  of  thy  cares, 
And  give  her  thus,  all  beauteous,  to  thy  eyee  t 
For  I^  no  bliss  but  thine,  have  kxt  the  mm 
Of  every  wish  that 's  foreign  to  thy  happinesB. 

Guet  Alas !  your  cheek  is  pale— yea  oleed,  mj 
brother! 

Arv.  I  do  indeed--to  death. 

Chut.  You  have  undone  me : 
Rash,  headstrong  man  I — Oh,  was  this  Well,  Ar- 
vida 1 

Art.  Pardon,  Gustavus !  mine  *sthe  eonrnwii  \b^ 
The  fkte  of  thousands  fiJIen  this  day  in  battle. 
I  had  resolv'd  on  lift,  to  see  jckx  bless'd ; 
To  see  my  king  and  his  Christina  happy. 
Turn,  thou  bebv'd,  thou  honour 'd  next  to  Heafen, 
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guWtaVus  vasa.' 


[1CT1.| 


And  to  thy  arms  reeeiTe  a  penitent^ 
Who  never  mere  riiaU  wrong  thee. 

€hut.  OArvidal 
Friend!  Friend!  [Emhraees  hitn. 

Arv.  Thy  heart  beati  comfort  to  me!  in  this 
breast, 
Let  thjr  Arvida,  let  thy  friend,  survive. 
Oh,  strip  his  once  lov'd  image  of  its  fralltiss, 
And  strip  it  toe  (^•^nrr  fonder  thought, 
That  may  give  thee  afflietion— Do,  GuaUvus; 
It  is  my  last  request ;  for  Heaven  and  thou 
Alt  all  the  care,  and  business      '  of  Arvida. 

[/Met. 

Cftut.  Wouldst  thou  too  leave  me  1 
Not  if  the  heart,  the  anus,  of  thy  GustaviM, 
Hare  force  to  hold  thee. 

ChrUHna,  O  delightflil  notes! 
That  I  do  bve  thee,  yes,  'tis  true,  my  loid. 
The  bond  of  virtue,  friendship's  saend  tie, 
The  lover's  pains,  and  all  the  sister's  fondnsse; 
Bntlhaveafedier, 
Iferoei,  yeta&ther: 


Abandoned  now  by  every  sopfde  wretch, 
That  fed  his  years  with  flattOT.     I  aro  al 
That 's  left  to  calm,  to  sooih,  his  txvfiAlkd  nd  , 
To  penitence,  to  virtue.  [Eri, 

[GvsT  Avveloofnafler  Christina,  Olcr  teri« 

and  look*  on  Arvida  : — Andebbox,  At. 

NOLDU8,  <f«.  advance. 
Gu»t.  Come,  come,  my  brothers  all!    Tal 
will  strive 
To  be  the  sum  of  evei^  title  to  ]fc. 
And  you  shall  be  my  sire,  my  friend  leviv'd 
My  sister,  mother,  all  that 's  kind  and  dear- 

For  so  Gustavus  holds  ye. Oh,  I  will 

Of  private  passions  all  my  soul  divest, 
And  take  my  dearer  country  to  iny  breast 
To  public  good  transfer  each  fond  derire, 
Ana  clasp  my  Sweden,  with  a  lover's  fire. 
Well  pleas'd,  the  weight  of  all  her  bnrdew  bnr. 
Dispense  all  pleasure,  but  engross  all  caze. 
3ttll  quick  to  find,  to  foel,  my  peopk's  woe^ 
And  woke,  that  millions  may  enjoy  rtpom. 

lExasL 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER: 

▲  OOMSBT, 

or  nn  mji8>: 

BY  DR.  GOLDSMITH. 


REMARKS. 

It  has  been  observed,  that  no  man  took  leu  paing  with  hia  oonpoifttioni  tha«  GoMMnith,  and  yet  produced  m 
^werful  »n  «flect :  a  happy  QrlciaalitydiBljiifuishes  all  hii  writing!.  Natnre  andCaai— pruiMii  oifw  thecomady 
befon  ua,  wtaidi  mtonad  to  the  stage,  wit,  gaiety ,  inddeat,  and  eharacter,  la  the  ptoea  of  that  ovar-doae  ofeaati. 
afeBDtality  and  afiectation  wiiich  ao  long  prevailed. 

"  Tte  Van^affe  ibrooghout  is  eaey  and  ebaracterietieal ;  the  diannara  of  the  timet  are  rflghily,  but  fbfthflilly, 
le^aaenKwl ;  tha  aaiira  ii  not  oatenutioinly  displayed,  bat  Involved  in  the  biietn«a  of  the  play ;  and  the  tospaoea 
of  the  audianca  ia  artiUUy  liept  IV  to  the  last."— i>c«iec 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 
As  originally  acted  at  oovKirr  qakdzs,  1773.  drit&t  lai«s,  1814. 

8nCBAituBiMAV«0W»,*». Mr.Oardner Mr.  R.  PkUHpi, 

HAKDCA0TLK, Mr,  Skitter Mr,DmoUm. 

Yovifo  MiJUiOWf. Mr.  Lu  Jjtwig, Mr,  JDeeampk 

HA8TIII08...: Mr.DuBeUamy. Mr.  HMmd, 

TONT  LujfTKiN. Mr  QutdL Mr.  Tokdy. 

Stingo Hr.  AfnUedb. 

Oloao&Y, ,Mr.JSb9worih. 

Roger, ; Mr  ChatierUy. 

Rai^h, » «..i|fr.B««rlon. 

GftBGO&T, *v ;.,....« JUr.  J.  WttU 

TomTwibt, Mr,&Darhi. 

Jack  Slamo Mr.  £oan«. 

TiMTlCKLKr>»>. •< • Mr.  Cocke. 

JxantT, t Mr.  tisktr. 

MATMooQiNa, Mr^BennOL 

SuiTAirr»..« • ..« Mt.Im. 

Mas.  HAKOCArn^ , ^Mr%,  Oreem, MrB.  Sparks. 

Miaa  Haaooastlb,**, 3frA  Buddey. Mr$.  Eknimm. 

MiasKKTiLUE, Mr^KniveUm Mrt,Oner. 

MimTSimelL 


ACT  I. 

SCBys  l^A  Chamber  in  an  M-fluhianed 
HouM. 

Enter  Hardcastlb  tgnd  Mbs.  Harocaitia 

Mn.  H.  I  flow,  Mr.  Haidcaatle,  ^Ai're  very 
pntkulw.  latberBacraetureiDtbewbolecoaiitTy, 
Mt  oonelfaa,  that  doea  not  take  a  trip  to  town 
mm  and  then  to  rub  off  the  mat  a  little  1  There  'n 
the  two  MiM  Hogga,  and  our  neighbour,  Mn. 
viigiby,  go  to  takff  a  month'a  poEahing  every 

Bdrd.  Ajy  and  briog  back  vaniW  ^^  aflfecta- 
tion  to  lait  them  the  whole  year.    I  wonder  whj 
VoL.L.,.80 


London  cannot  keep  ita  own  fools  at  home.  In 
my  time,  the  fbillee  af  the  town  crept  alo«vly 
among' ua,  bat  now  they  tmvel  fuitar  than  a  atago* 
coach.  Ita  ibpperiea  oome  down,  not  only  a« 
ineide  pasaengeri,  but  in  theveiY  baaket. 

Mre:  B.  Ay,  ^«t  tinea  weie  nne  times  indeed ; 
you  h»ve  been  teUing  na  of  them  for  many  a  long 
year.  Here  we  Hve  m  an  ok!  nmibling  m^iaion, 
that  looka  for  all  thtf  world  like  an  inn,  but  thai 
we  never  aee  company.  Our  bast  viaitors  are  old 
Mra.  OddM),  thecuiate's  wife,  and  little  Cripple- 
gate,  the  bme  dandng-master ;  and  all  oar  ente^ 
tainment  your  old  atones  of  Pfinoe  Eugene  ana 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough.  I  hate  such  old- 
foafaioned  tmmpery. 


ao4 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONUUEB. 


[Aort 


Hard.  And  I  lore  U.  I  love  every  thinff  that  '■ 
cild ;  old  fnendfl,  old  timei,  old  manners,  old  books, 
old  wine ;  and  I  believe,  Dorothy,  [  Taking  her 
hand.]  you'll  own  I  have  been  pxetty  foi|d  of  an 
old  wite. 

Mrs.  H.  Lord,  Mr.  Hardcaatle,  you're  for  ever 
at  your  Dorothys  and  your  old  wives.  You  may 
be  a  Darby,  but  1*11  be  no  Joan,  I  promise  you. 
I'm  not  so  old  as  you'd  make  me  by  more  than 
one  good  year.  A<jk1  twenty  to  twenty,  and  make 
money  of  that. 

Hard  Let  me  see;  twenty  added  to  twenty 
makes  just  fifty  and  seven. 

Mrt.  H.  It 's  false  Mr.  Hardcastle :  1  was  but 
twenty  when  1  was  brought  to  bed  of  Tony,  that 
I  had  by  Mr.  Lumpkin,  my  first  husband;  and 
he 's  not  come  to  years  of  discretion  yet. 

Hard.  Nor  ever  will,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 
Aj,  you  have  taught  him  finely. 

Mtm.  H.  No  matter ;  Tony  Lumpkin  has  a 
|;ood  fortune.  My  son  is  not  to  live  by  his  kern- 
ing. I  don't  think  «  bey  wants  much  lfian«»g  to 
0pend  fifteen  hundred  a  year. 

Bard.  Leaminffj  ouotbal  •.mere  imposition 
of  tricks  and  mischier. 

Mr:  H.  Humour,  my  dear;  nothing  byt  hu- 
mour. Come,  Mr.  Haxdcaslie,  you  mi^  allow 
the  boy  a  little  humour. 

Hard.  I'd  sooner  allow  hun  a  horsepond.  If 
burning  the  footman's  shoes,  frighting  the  maids, 
worrying  the  kittens,  be  humour,  he  has  it  It 
was  but  yesterday  he  fiwtened  my  wig  to  the  back 
of  my  chair,  and  when  I  went  to  make  a  bov^ 
I  popp'd  mjbaU  head  into  Mrs.  Frizzle's  &ce. 

Mt9.  H.  And  am  I  to  blame  1  The  poor  boy 
was  always  too  sickly  to  do  any  good.  A  school 
would  be  his  death.  When  he  comes  to  be  a 
little  stronger,  who  know^  what  a  year  or  two's 
Latin  may  do  for  himi 

Hard.  Latin  for  Mm!  a  cat  and  a  fiddle.  No, 
no,  the  alehouse  and  the  stable  are  the  only  fcboolA 

he'll  ever  go  to.  

Mra.  H.  WeU,  we  must  not  snub  the  ^rboy 

now;  for  I  believe  we  sfaft'n't  have  hmi  long. 

among  us.    Any  body  thai  looks  in  hi»  &oe  may 

see  he 's  consumptive. 

Hard.  Ay,  if^  growing  too  flit  be  one  of  the 

symptoms.  

Mrt.  H.  'He  covghs  sometimes. 
Hard.  Yes,  when  his  liquor  goes  th6  trfoMg 
way. 
Mrs.  H.  I'm  actually  ifraid  of  his  luiigs. 
Hard.  And  truly,  so  am  Ji  for. he  sometimes 
whoops  like  a  epsaking-trumpet— tTQi^y./ioZ^ 
ing  behind  the  9cenea.\^Q  \hen  he  goes — A  very 
consumptive  figure,  truly. 

Enter  Tont,  erosting  the  stage. 

Mrs.  H.  Tony,  where  are  yon  floing,  my  charm- 
er 1  Won't  you  give  papa  and!  a  httle  of  youf 
company,  k»vee  1 

Tony.  I'm  in  haste,  mother,  I  can't  st^^. 

Mrs.  H.  Vou  sha'n't  ventuie  out  this  ra«r  even- 
ing, my  dear ;  you  kwk  moat  shockingly. 

TV%y.  1  cant  stay,  I  tell  you.  The  Three 
i*igeons  expect  me  down  every  moment.  Tl^erp  's 
■ome  fun  going  fervranl. 

Hard.  Ay;  the  alehouse,  the  old  plaoei:  I 
thought  so. 

Mr:  H.  A  bw,  paltry  set  of  felkiw^ 

Thny.  Not  so  low,  neither.  There  *8  Dick 
juggins  the  exciseman,  Jack  Slang  the  hone* 


doctor,  little  Aminidab  that  gaaim  the  i 
and  Tom  Twist  that  spins  tlie  i 

Mrs.  H.  Pray,  my  aear, 
one  night  at  least 

Thny,  At  fordiBapnainti]]gtlieaBi,I^AyBri 
so  much  mind:  but  1  cant  kUde  to  dMsppaa 
myself. 

Mrs.  H.  [Detaining  hinL]  Yam  dba^n\gt. 

Totty.  Xwill,  I  tell  you. 

Mrs.  H.  I  say,  you  sha'n't. 

Tony.  We'll  see  whkh  is 


yoasri 
[ExewtL 

Hard.  Ay,  there  goes  a  pair  thai  cnly  ipi 
each  other.  But  is  not  the  whole  mge  in  a  oa> 
Hnation  to  drive  sense  and  diecretiaD  oat  of  dow! 
There's' my  ptetty darling  Kate;  the  habamm^ 
the  times  liave  almost  infected  her  too.  By  inu 
a  year  er-two  in  town,  she  b  as  fond  dguae  aJ 
French  frippery,  as  the  best  of  them. 

Enier  Mies  HASOCA«ri.s. 

Hard.  Blessings  on  my  pv<etty  jpnoeetttt  !— 
Dressed  out  as  usual,  my  Kate.  Goodness.'  vte 
a  quantity  of  superfluous  silk  hast  tboo  «bC  Am 
thee,  ffirl !  I  could  nevef  teach  the  fiwto  of  itti 
age.  that  the  mdigent  woitd  oooU  be  dothed  s« 
of  the  trimmings  of  the  vain. 

Miss  H.  You  know  cnt  agieeiumt,  %.  Tai 
allow  me  the  mdraing  to  raoetve  nid  pay  vis^ 
and  to  dress  in  my  own  manner;  and  in  tfasacB- 
ing,  I  pot  on  my  housewife's  dresa  to  pkaae  wa 

Hard.  WeU,  remember  I  inaiet  on  the  tens 
of  our  agroeiaeiit:  and  by  the  by,  I  believe  IM 
have  occasion  to  try  your  obedience  thia  very  etet- 
ini 


H.  I  proteel,  Sir,  I  don^  tnm^Nhtadym 

meening. 

iro«-£  Then  to  be  pkan  with  yon,  Kate,  lo- 
pect  the  younff  gentleman  I  havo  cfaosealobe 
your  hnshaild  m>m  town  this  rtiy  day.  I  bm 
pis  father's  letter,  In  t^hiich  be  infbrma  rael»flB 
is  set  out  and  that  he  intends  to  follow  hindf 
.shortly  after. 

Mm  A  indeed !  T.  wish  I  had  known  «m> 
thing  of  .this  beforn, . .  Sless  me,  how  ahaU  1  bt- 
have  1  It 's  a  thousand  to  one  I  aha'n^  fike  hm\ 
our  meeting  will  be  ao  formal,  and  aeKkeatkiif 
of  business,  that  I  shall  find  no  roamiBr  fiioif 
ship  or  esteem^  ... 

'Hard.  Depend  upon  it,  child,  I'D  never  ooetnl 
your  choice;  but  Mr.  Marlow,  whom  I  hm 
mtdied  upon,  is  the  son  of  my  old  fiiead,  Sir 
Chiitlift  Marlow.  of  whom  yon  have  heaid  Be 
talk  so  6ftf*n.  The  young  gentlemaii  hm  beea 
bred  a  sicholat,  add  to  doigned  fsxr  an  csipisf- 
mept  in  the  service  of  his  country.  I  sa  told 
he 's  a  man  of  excellent  undeatanduiff. 

MissK  Is  he? 

Bard.  Very  generous. 

MiesH.  Ibefievelshalllikahim. 

Hard.  Young  and  hrave. 

Miss  H.  I'm  sure  I  shall  like  him. 

Hard.  And  ^eiy  handsome. 

Jtfisff£L.Mydearpana,saynomafe;  [Kianig 
his  hand.T  he  's  mi&e,  III  have  him. 

Hard.  And,  to  crown  all,  Kate,  be  ^ODe  of  (hi 
most  bashAil  and  reserved  yoong  feBows  ia  tki 
world. 

Miss  H.  Eht  you  have  iWnen  me  to  ioA 
again.  That  word  reserved  has  nndooe  all  the 
rest  of  his  accomplishments.  A  reserved  hmr,  it 
is  said,  always  makes  a  sospickHtt  hosband 
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an 


Ord  OiitIi0fl0iilnurT,ModMtTieldommdw 
Ift  ft  Imuk  that  U  not  enncliBd  with  nobler  viitucs. 
It  wu  the  y^Tf  iMton  hi  his  chuMler  that  fint 


JktU9  U.  He  nmat  have  mora  atrikin^  (eatnrea 
to  catch  me,  I  proo^BB  70Q,  H«iw0ver,  if  he  be  so 
Torniff,  80  handaome,  and  ao  every  thixtg,  as  jou 
men&i,  I  believe  he'UdeatiU.    I  think  rU  have 


Hard.  Ay,  Kate,  bat  there  is  still  an  obstaofe. 
It  'a  moaa  tlian  an  even  wager  he  may  not  have 
ynu. 

Mkn  K  Mr  dear  pana,  why  will  yon  mortify 
one  10  %— Well,  if  he  refwaa,  inatead  of  breaking 
my  heart  et  hia  indiffetence,  I'll  only  break  my 
ffbaa  for  its  flattery;  aet  my  cap  to  some  newer 
aahion,  and  leak  out  iw  aome  leas  difficult 
admirer. 

Bard,  Bravely  reaohredl  In  the  mean  time 
rn  go  orepare  tne  servants  (or  his  reception;  as 
wa  seUom  see  company,  they  want  m  much  train- 
ing as  a  company  of  lecroits  the  first  day's  mus- 
ter. [ExU. 

MUb  a  ImL  this  Mlva  of  papa's  puts  me  all 
in  a  flatter.  Yoong,  handsome;  these  he  puts 
last;  bat  I  pot  them  feremoat  Sensible,  good- 
Batnrad;  I  libs  all  that.  But  then  raserved  and 
aheepish;  that's  much  against  him.  Yet  can't 
ha  be  euied  of  his  timidity,  bjr  being  taoght  to  be 
mid  of  his  wifo  1  Yea,  and  can't  1— But  I  vow 
Vm  diaposing  of  the  husband,  befixe  I  have 
aecuiad  the  lover. 

Enter  Miss  Netxlle. 

Mim  B.  I'm  glad  you're  come,  IfeviOe,  mj 
dear.  Tell  me,  Constance,  how  do  I  kwk  this 
evmngi  Is  there  any  thing  whimsical  about  me  1 
Is  it  one  of  my  well  looking  days,  child?  am  I  in 
fiu^e  to-^y  1 

.  Mm  N.  Peilscay,  my  dear.  Yet,  pow  I  kwk 
again  bhsu  met  suraly  no  accident  has  happened 
among  the  canarr  birds  or  the  gold  fishea.  Haa 
your  brother  or  die  cat  been  nmiUngl  Or  has 
the  hut  novel  been  too  moviiurl 

AfiM9  B.  No\  nothing  of  aS  this.  I  have  been 
thieatened-*I  can  acaroe  get  it  out— I  have  been 
threatened  with  a  tover. 

3fm  A.  And  his 

MiM  B.  Is  Marlow. 

MinN.  Indeed  1 

MiM  B.  The  son  of  Sir  Charles  Marlow. 

AKm  iV.  As  I  live,  the  most  intimate  friend  of 
Mr.  Hastings,  my  admirer.  They  are  never 
aaunder.  I  beiieveyoa  must  have  seen  him  when 
we  lived  in  town. 

MitiB,  Never. 

MiM9 N.  He's  e  very  lingular  character,  I 
assnie  t<hl  Among  women  of  reputation  and 
virtiie,  ne  is  the  modestest  man  alive ;  but  hia  ac- 
quaintance give  him  a  very  different  character 
among  eraatures  of  another  atamp:  yni  under- 
stand me. 

IfiM  A  An  odd  character  indeed.  I  shall 
never  be  able  to  manage  him.  What  ahaH  I  do  1 
Pahaw,  think  no  more  of  him;  but  trust  to  oocur- 
lences  for  sncoeas.  But  how  goes  on  your  own 
a£bir,  my  dear  1  has  my  mother  been  courting  you 
finr  my  brother  Tonjr,  aa  uaual? 

MiMs  N.  I  have  juat  come  from  one  of  our 
agreeable  iet§-^tete9.  She  has  been  saying  a 
hundred  tender  things,  and  letting  off  her  pretty 
monatar  as  the  very  pink  of  pCEiecSon. 


MiM  H.  And  her  partialis  if  eneli,  that  she 
actually  thinks  him  so.  A  lortune  like  youm  ia 
no  unall  temptation.  Besides,  as  she  has  the  self 
roaiuugrement  of  it,  I'm  not  surprised  to  see  her 
unwiiTinff  to  let  it  go  out  of  the  family. 

Miss  N.  A  fortune  like  mine,  which  chiefly 
Gonsisti  in  jewel^  is  no  such  mighty  temptation. 
But  at  any  rate,  if  mv  dear  Hastuigs  be  but  con-, 
stent)  I  make  no  doubt  to  be  too  naid  ibr  her  at 
laat.  However,  I  let  her  suppose  that  I  am  in 
k>ve  with  her  son,  and  she  never  once  dieama  that 
my  afiections  are  filed  upon  another. 

MiB$  B.  My  good  brother  holdi  out  stoutly.  I 
could  almost  love  him  for  hating  you  so. 

Mia9  N.  It  is  a  good  naturra  creature  at  bot> 
torn,  and  I'm  sure  would  wish  to  see  me  married 
to  any  body  but  himself.  But  mv  aunt'i  bell 
rings  for  our  afternoon's  walk  round  the  improve- 
ments.  AUon's,  courage  is  neceseary,  as  our  af- 
fidrs  are  critical. 

Mim  B  Would  it  were  bed  time,  and  all  wen 
weU. 

SCENE  Il-^An  Akhmm  Boom. 

S80eral^hiMyfeUaw»j  wUh  vutich  and  iobocto. 
ToNT  at  the  head  qfthe  table, 

Omnee.  Hurra,  hum,  huin,  .bravo. 

1  F^.  Now,  gentlemen,  ailence  for  a  aong. 
The  aqufare  is  gmng  to  knock  himself  down  Ar  a 
8<mg. 

TVmy.  Then  1 1!  sing  you^  sentlamen,  n  song 
I  made  upon  this  alehouie,  theThrie  Pigeons. 

Let  wchodmAmert  puxdeiheir  ftrain, 

Y^iih  grammar,  and  nonmuet  nd  lasnm^  | 
Oood  ti^uoft  I  etoudy  moifirotfi, 

Qiw$  gemna  a  beUer  ditceming* 
Lei  Ikem  brag  of  their  heathemeh  gods, 

Tkeir  Lethetf  (heir  Styxet,  and  Stygiane, 
J%eir  fMW,  and  their  qtuett  ond  their  quede, 

They'n  ail  hut  a  parcel  (^pigeons. 

ToroddU,  toroddle,  tonJL 
When  melhodiet  meathere  come  down 

A  preaching  thai  drinking  ie  sinJuL, 
rU  wager  the  raecale  a  crown, 

Thevalwayt  preach  beet  wUh  a  ekhfvL 
But  when  you  coate  down  with  your  pence. 

For  a  enee  of  their  ecurvy  rdtgicai, 
rU  leave  ittoatl  men  of  eenae* 

But  you,  my  good/rtend,  are  the  pigeon. 
ToToddle,^ 
Then  ooaee,  put  the  jorum  about. 

And  letuebe  merry  ond  deter ; 
Out  hearte  and  our  bmtortare  ttout . 

Here '« the  Three  JoUv  Pigeons  for  ever. 
La  eome  ery  up  woodeoA  or  hare, 

your  bustarde,  your  duche,  and  your  widgeons  9 
Bui  efeU  the  birds  in  the  air, 

Here'sa  health  tc  the  TTtree  Jolly  Pigeons. 
Toroddle,^ 

Omnee.  Bmvo,  bravo. 

1  jFK  The  aqoire  haa  got  spunk  in  biui. 

2  ^Vi.  I  loves  to  hesr  bhn  sing,  bekesys  IW 
nevergives  us  nothing  that 's  low. 

3  F^  O,  damn  any  thing  that's  km;  f  cant 
bear  it 

4  FV.  The  genteel  thing  ia  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  tfane,  if  ao  be  that  a  gentleman  beea  hi  a 
concatenation  accordingly. 

3  F^.  I  like  the  mazum  of  it,  master  Muggins. 
What  though  I  am  obligated  to  dance  a  bear,  a 
man  may  be  a  gentleman  for  all  that.    May  Uv 
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be  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever  dances  but  to  the 
very  gentt«lptt  of  tonea ; — "  Water  parted,"  or 
the  minuet  in  Ariadne. 

2  Pei.  What  a  pitv  it  is  the  squire  is  not  conrie 
to  his  own.  It  would  be  well  for  ail  the  publicans 
within  ten  miles  round  of  him. 

Tony.  Ecod,  and  so  it  would,  master  Slang. 
Vd  then  show  what  it  was  to  keep  choice  of 
company. 

2  Pel.  Oh,  he  takes  after  his  own  fa&er  for 
that.  To  be  sure  old  'squire  Lumpkin  was  the 
finest  gentleman  I  ever  set  my  eyes  on.  For 
winding  the  straight  horn  or  beating  a  thicket 
for  a  hare,  or  a  wench,  ht  never  had  tiis  fellow. 
It  was  a  saying  in  the  place,  that  he  kept  the  best 
liorses,  dogs,  and  girls,  in  the  whole  country. 

Tony.  £co(],  and  when  I'm  of  age  I'll  be  no 
bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking  of 
Bet  Bouncer  and  the  miller's  gray  mare  to  begin 
with.  B\it  come,  my  boys,  £inlL  about  and  be 
merry,  for  you  pay  no  Ivckoning.  Well,  Stingo, 
what 'stho  matter  1 

Enter  Landlord. 

Land.  There  be  two  gentlemen  in  a  po0t-«fatise 
at  the  door.  They  have  lost  their  way  up  o'  the 
forest,  and  they  are  talking  something  about  Mr. 
EUfdcastle.  ' 

Tony.  As  miTe  aa  can  be,  one  of  them  mutt 
be  the  gentleman  that 's  coming  down  to  court  my 
aster.    Do  they  seem  to  be  Londoners  1 

Land.  I  believe  they  may.  Th«y  look  woondily 
like  Frenchmen. 

Tony.  Then  desire  them  to  step  this  way,  and 
111  set  them  right  in  a  twinkling.  [Exit  Land- 
lord.] Gentlemen,  as  they  mayn't  be  good 
enough  company  for  you,  step  down  for  a  nK)- 
ment,  and  1*11  be  with  you  in  the  squeezing  of  a 
lemon.  [Exeunt  Mob.j  Father-in- ttw  ham  been 
calling  me  whelp,  and  nound,  this  half  year.  N^w 
if  I  pfeased,  I  could  be  so  revenged  upon  the  old 

fumbletonian.    But  then  I'm  afraid !— of  what  1 
shall  soon  be  worth  fifteen  hundred  a  year,  and 
let  him  frighten  me  out  of  that  if  he  can. 

Enter  Landlord,  conducting  Marlow  and 
Habtinos. 

Mar.  What  a  tedious,  uncomfortable  day  have 
W6  had  of  it.  We  were  told  it  was  but  forty 
miles  across  the  country,  and  we  have  come  above 
Ihreeacore. 

Hast.  And  all,  Marlow,  from  that  unaocoanta- 
Ue  reserve  of  yours,  that  would  not  let  us  inquire 
more  freauently  on  the  way. 

Mar.  1  o«vn,  Hastings,  I  am  unwilling  to  lay 
nyaelf  undar  an  obligation  to  every  one  I  meet ; 
aiid  often  stand  the  chaace  of  an  unmannerly  an- 
swer. 

HoBt.  At  present,  however,  we  are  not  likely 
to  receive  any  answer. 

Tony.  No  oflenoe,  gentlemen ;  but  Vm  told 
you  have  been  inquiring  for  one  Mr.  Hardcasde, 
in  these  parta.  Do  you  know  what  part  of  the 
Qouotim  you  are  in  1 

HaaT  iSot  in  the  least.  Sir ;  but  ahoukl  thank 
fou  for  information. 

Tony,  Nor  the  way  you  came  1 

Hast  No,  Sir;  but  if  you  can  inform  us — 

Tbny.  Why,  gentlemen,  if  you  know  neither 
the  road  you  are  going,  nor  where  you  are,  nor 
the  road  you  came,  the  first  thing  I  have  to  in- 
form you  ia,  Uiat — ^you  have  lost  your  way. 


a  pKttT.  weft- 


Mar.  We  wanted  no  gbaift  lo  tefl  ■•  Ch^ 

Tony.  Pray,  gentlemen,  iBaj  1  be  so   beld 
to  ask  the  place  from  whence  yo«  eane  1 

Mar.  That 's  not  necessary  towarda 
UB  where  w«  are  to  go. 

TVny.NooActnee:  but  qnaatioo  for 
is  all  lair,  you  know.  Pray,  geatleflHB,  ia  noiikB 
aame  Uaidoastle  a  CKMS-graiDed,  oM  fssterig^ 
whimsical  feUow,  with  an  ugly  fotee,  a  Jaogbfii^ 
and  a  pretty  son  1 

Hast.  We  have  not  seen  the 
has  the  family  you  mention. 

T\my.  The  daughter,  a  tall, 
ing,  talkative  maypole— -the  eon,  _  ^.       .     _ 
bred,  agreeable  youth,  that  every  body  is  mmi  d. 

Mar.  Our  informatiaa  dlSien  im  this:  tie 
daughter  is  said  to  be  well-bred  andbeulifty;  cfat 
son,  an  awkv^ud  booby,  reared  up  and  BfoiBA  m 
his  mother's  apron-stnng. 

Tony.  He-he-hem— Then,  geotkaisii,  U  I 
have  to  tell  you  is,  that  you  wont  reach  Mr.  Bsi^ 
castle's  house  this  niglit,  i  believe. 

Host.  Unfortunate! 

Tmy.  It's  a  damned  kmff,  dedt,  hoggf,  dutr 
dangerous  way.  Stingo,  CeU  the  geaUemcB  tbr 
way  to  Mr.  Hardoaatle'a ;  [Wim&ig^  vpm  tk 
Landlord]  Mr.  Hardcaatle'e,  of 
niarsh,  you  underatand  me. 

Land.  Master  Hardcaatle'a ! 
masters,  you're  dome  a  deadbr  deal  wrong!   Wba 
you  came  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  jou 
have  croaaed  down  Squaah-lane. 

Mar.  Croas  down  Squaah-lane. 

LaTid.  Then  you  were  to  keep  atraigfat 
till  you  came  to  four  roada. 

Mar.  Come  to  where  four  roada  meet  1 

Tony.  Ay,  but  you  must  be  auie  to  take  mh 
one  of  them. 

Mar.  Oh,  Sir,  you're  fiioetioaa. 

Tony.  Then  keeping  to  the  r%fal,  you  aivte 
go  sideways' till  you  oome  upon  Crack-ekiril  tarn- 
mon :  there  you  must  look  sharp  for  Che  trad  of 
the  wheel,  and  go  forward  till  yeu  oene  to  fnaa 
Murrain's  barn.  Coming  to  the  fiumer's  hui, 
you  are  to  turn  to  the  ri^it,  and  then  to  the  k& 
and  theji  the  right  about  again,  till  yoa  find  m 
the  old  mill — 

Mar.  Zounda,  man  1  we  could  as  eooii  findotf 
the  longitude ! 
Hast.  What's  to  be  done,  Marlow  1 

Mar.  This  house  protniaea  but  a  poor  reop^ 
tion ;  though  perhapa  the  laadlonl  can  •"■•»»«■*«- 
date  us. 

Land.  Alack,  master,  vre  hate  but  one  spsit 
bed  in  the  whole  house. 

.  Tony.  And,  to  my  knowledge,  that 'a  takra  ap 
by  three  lodgers  already.  [After m  pause,  in  wkkk 
the  rest  seem  disconcerted.]  I  have  hit  it ;  doel 
you  think.  Stingo,  our  landlady oouM  acoommniw 
the  gentlemen  oy  the  fireaide,  with — Uiiee  chsin 
and  a  bolster  1 
Host  I  hate  sleeping  by  the  fireside. 
Mar.  And  I  detest  your  three  eham  and  a 
bolster. 

Tonif.  You  do,  do  you  1 — then  let  me  wte— 
what — if  yon  go  on  a  mile  farther,  to  the  Buck'k 
Head,  the  old  iBuck's  Head  on  the  hill,  one  of  the 
best  inns  in  the  whole  country  1 

Hast.  O  ho !  so  we  have  escaped  an  adrnstsTa 
for  this  night,  however. 

Land.  [Apart  to  Tokt.]  Sure  you  bestsead- 
ing  them  to  your  fother'a  aa  an  inn,  be  jo«  t 
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Tony.  Mum,  too  fool  yoa;  ki  them  find  tbftt 
cmt  [Thlhem.]  You  have  only  to  keepoa  straight 
forward  till  yoo  oome  to  a  large  hooao  bj  the  road 
aide :  ymiMI  aee  a  pair  of  krga  boraa  over  the 
door :  that  '■  the  ngo.  Drive  op  the  jard,  and 
i«ll  atouti^  aboot  yoo. 

Oui.  Sir,  we  are  obliged  to  yoo.  Tbaaen«i:tP 
oan't  miM  the  way  % 

l\my.  No.  no :  bat  I  tell  yoo,  thoogh,  the  land- 
km]  ia  rich,  and  going  to  leave  off  buameaa;  ao  he 
wants  to  be  thought  a  gentleman,  saving  your 
presence,  be,  he,  he!  Hell  be  foir  giving  yoo  his 
(Sompany,  and  eood  if  yoo  mind  him,  he'ii  persnade 
yoo  that  his  mother  was  an  alderman,  and  his 
«ant  a  justice  of  peace. 

Ijond.  AtnmblesQaieoldblade,toba8ore;but 
a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  any  in  the 
Whole  countnr. 

Mar.  Well,  if  he  nipplios  as  with  tbeae,  we 
shall  want  no  further  connection.  We  an  to  torn 
•D  the  right,  did  you  say  ? 

Tony.  No,  no,  straight  forward.  HI  joat  step 
myself,  and  ahow  yoo  a  piece  of  the  way.  [  To 
LAm>.]   MooL 

Land.  Ah,  bleas  yoor  heart,  for  a  sweet,  pleasant 

--damned  mischievoas  son  of  a  whore.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I'-An  old-fa»hioned  Bmuc. 

Enter  Hardcastle,  foUotoed  by  thru  or  four 

aukmard  SBOTiiirra. 

Hard.  WeU.  I  hope  yooVe  perfect  in  the  table 
titttcwt  I  have  been  teaching  yoo  these  three  days. 
Yoo  ill  know  your  posts  and  yoor  placea,  and  can 
show  that^oo  have  been  used  to  good  company, 
wiUioat  stirring  fit»m  home. 

Omnes.  Ay,  ay. 

Bard  When  company  cornea^  yoo  are  not  to 
nop  out  and  stare,  and  then  run  in  again,  liJm 
nighted  rabbits  in  a  warren. 

Ornna.  No,  no. 

Bard.  Yoo,  Diffgoiy.  whom  I  have  taken  ftom 
Che  bam,  are  to  mtte  a  show  at  the  aide-table ;  and 
you,  Roger,whom  I  have  advanced  from  the  plovh, 
are  to  pbtceyooreelf  behind  my  chair.  But  yoiTre 
not  to  stand  so,  with  yoor  hands  In  yoor  pocketo. 
Take  yoor  hands  fram  yoor  pockets,  Rom,  and 
from  yoor  head,  yoo  Mockhead  yoo.  &e  how 
lymm  carries  ms  handa.  They're  a  little  too 
ili^inaeed,  bat  that 's  no  great  matter. 

Dig.  Ay,  mind  how  1  hold  them:  I  learned  to 
bold  my  hands  this  way  when  I  was  opon  drill 
^r  the  militia.    And  so  being  upon  driU-— 

Haird.  Yoo  nnst  not  be  too  talkative,  Diggoiy; 

10  most  be  all  attention  to  the  guests.  Youmoat 
lear  as  talk,  and  not  think  of  talking ;  yoo  moat 
see  us  drink,  and  not  think  of  drinking;  yoo  moat 
ftee  OS  eat,  and  not  think  of  eatmg. 

Dig.  By  the  iawsj  yoor  worship,  that 'a  perfectly 
vnpossibie.  WheneverDiggory  sees jeating  going 
forwards,  eeod  he  'a  always  wishing  tor  a  mouthfid 
himself. 

Hard.  Bkickheidt  ia  not  a  beilyfal  in  the 
kitchen  as  goodasabellyiollnthepanoorl  Stay 
yoor  stomach  with  that  reflection. 
-  Dig.  Ecod  I  thank  yoor  worship;  111  make  a 
shift  to  stay  my  stomach  with  a  slice  of  ccdd  beef 
in  the  pantnr. 

Hard.  Diggoryyouaretootalkativa    Then  if 
}f  hapeen  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  teU  a  good  stoiy 
A  taok,  yoo  most  not  all  bunt  oot  a  koghing,  as 
•V  yoQ  OHide  port  of  the  oompany. 
3v 
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Dig,  Then  eood yourwo«4upiainatinlte]ltk« 
story  of  Outd  Grouse  in  the  §iin-room;  I  can't 
help  Iwfaing  at  that— he,  he,  he ) — ^Ibr  the  soul 
of  me.  We  have  laughed  at  that  these  twenty 
years— ha,  ha,  hai 

Hard  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  atory  is  a  good  one. 
WeU,  honest  Diggory,  yoo  may  laugh  at  thatr— 
but  still  remember  to  be  attentive.  Suppose  one 
of  the  ooinpany  should  caJl  lor  a  glaas  of  wine,  bow 
win  yoo  behave?  A  glass  of  wine.  Sir,  if  you 
please.  [  To  Diooort.]— Eh,  why  dona  you  move  { 

Dig.  Ecod,  your  worship,  I  never  have  counge 
tiH  I  see  the  eatables  and  urinkahles- brought  u^' 
the  table,  and  then  Tm  as  bauk)  as  a  lion. 

Bard,  What,  will  nobodv  move  1 

1  Serv.  I'm  not  to  leave  tnis  plaoe. 

2  Serv.  Vm  sure  it 's  na  pleace  of  mine. 

3  Str9.  Nor  mine,  £»r  sartin. 

Dig.  Wauns,  and  I'm  sun  it  canna  be  mine. 

Bard  You  numskulls !  and  so  whUe.  like  your 
betten,  you  are  quaneliing  for  places,  the  guests 
most  he  starved.  Oh,  you  dunces !  I  fii^  t  must 
begin  all  over  again.  But  don't  I  hear  a  coach 
dnve  into  the  jrardl  To  your  posts,  you  block- 
heads, rn  go  in  the  mean  time  and  give  my  old 
friend's  son  a  hearty  wefcome  at  the  gate.  [tlxU. 

D%f.  By  the  elevens,  my  place  is  gone  quite 
out  of  my  head. 

Rogtr.  Iknowthatmyplaceistobeeverywhere. 

1  Serti.  Where  the  devil  is  mine  1 

2  SsTo.  My  place  is  to  be  nowhere  at  all;  and 
so  I'ze  go  about  my  business. 

\Extunt  SzRTANTs,  running. 

Enter  Mislow  and  HiiSTrMGa. 

Ha»t.  After  the  disappointments  of  the  day,  wel- 
oaoM  once  more,  Charlea,  to  the  comforts  of  a  clean 
room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my  word,  a  very 
well-looking  house ;  antioue,  but  creditable. 

Mar.  The  usual  Cite  Ota  lajge  mansion.  Hav- 
ing first  ruined  the  master  by  good  house-keeping, 
it  at  last  comes  to  levy  contributions  as  an  inn. 

Hatt.  As  you  say,  we  passengers  are  to  be 
taxed  to  [Mty  all  theae  fineries.  I  have  often  seen 
a  good  sideboaid.  or  a  marble  chimney-piece, 
thoogh  not  actoally  pot  in  the  bUl,  inflame  the 
baioonfoondedly. 


andatarvedi 

Boat.  Yoo  have  lived  pretty  much  among  them. 
In  troth,  1  have  been  often  aorpriaed,  that  you, 
who  have  seen  ao  modi  of  the  world,  with  your 
natural  good  aenaa,  and  your  many  opportunitief^ 
ooold  never  yet  aoqoin  a  reqoiaito  share  of  assur- 
ance. 

Mar.  The  Enghahman'a malady;  but  tell  me, 
George,  where  coukl  1  have  learned  that  assurance 
yoo  talk  of  1  My  life  haa  been  chiefly  spent  in  a 
college  or  an  inn,  in  seclusion  from  that  bvely  part 
of  the  creation,  that  chiefly  teach  men  confidence. 
I  dont  know  tnat  I  was  ever  familiarly  acquainted 
with  a  singfe  woman  except  my  mother.  But 
aiopog  fiunales  of  another  class,  you  know--* 

Haat,  Ay,  among  them  yoo  are  impudent 
enough  of  all  conscience. 

Afar.  They  are  of  us,  yoo  know. 

Boat.  But  m  the  company  of  women  of  repots 
tion  I  never  saw  soch  an  idiot,  such  a  trembler  * 
you  look  for  all  the  world  as  if  you  wanted  an  o^^^ 
portonity  of  stealing  oot  of  the  room. 
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Mar.  Wfajjimii,  tttt*i  became  I  do  wtnt  to 
■teal  out  of  the  room.  'Faith,  I  have  often  formed 
a  reeolation  to  break  the  ice,  and  rattle  away  at 
any  rate.  But  I  don't  know  how,  a  single  glance 
lioin  a  pair  of  fine  eves  has  totally  overset  m^ 
resolution.  An  impudent  fellow  may  counterfeit 
modesty,  but  PU  be  hanged  if  a  modest  man  can 
ever  counterfeit  impudence. 

Ha9t.  If  you  ooiud  but  say  half  the  fine  things 
to  them  that  I  have  heard  you  lavbh  upon  the  bar^ 
maid  of  an  inn,  or  even  a  college  bed-maker— 

Mar.  Why,  George,  I  can't  say  fine  things  to 
them.  They  fireese,  they  petrify  me.  They  may 
talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  burning  mountain,  or  some 
such  bagatelle:  but  to  me  a  modest  woman, 
dress'd  out  in  alt  her  finery,  is  the  most  tremend- 
ous object  of  the  whole  creation. 

Hatt.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  At  this  rate,  man,  how  can 
you  ever  expect  to  marry  1 

Mar.  Never,  unless,  as  among  kings  and  prin- 
ces, my  bride  were  to  be  courtM  by  proxy.  If, 
indeed,  like  an  eastern  bridegroom,  one  were  to 
be  introduced  to  a  wife  he  never  saw  before,  it 
might  bi;  endured.  But  to  go  through  all  the 
terrors  of  a  formal  courtship,  together  with  the 
epiwxle  of  aunte,  grandmothers,  cousins,  and 
at  last  to  blurt  out  the  broad  start-question  of. 
Madam,  will  voii  marry  me  1  No,  no,  that 's  a 
■train  much  above  me,  I  assure  you. 

Hast.  I  pity  you ;  but  how  do  you  intend  be- 
having to  the  lady  you  are  come  down  to  visit  at 
the  request  of  your  father? 

Mar.  As  I  whave  to  all  other  ladies.  Bow  very 
k>w.  Answer  yes,  or  no,  to  all  her  demands— 
But  for  the  rest,  I  don't  think  [  shall  venture  to 
look  in  her  face  till  I  see  my  fiither's  again. 

Host.  I'm  surprised  that  one  who  is  so  warm  a 
friend  can  be  so  cool  a  laser. 

Mar.  To  be  explicit,  my  dear  Hastings,  my 
chief  inducement  down  was  to  be  instrumental  in 
forwarding  your  happiness,  not  my  own.  Miss 
Neville  loves  you ;  the  famihr  don't  know  you ;  as 
my  friend  you  aic  sure  of  a  receptkm,  and  let 
honour  do  tne  rest. 

ErOer  Harocastlb. 

Hard.  Gfentleraen,  once  more  you  avB  heartily 
welcome.  Which  is  Mr.  Marlow  1  Sir,  ybu're 
heartily  welcome.  It  'a  not  my  way,  you  see.  to 
receive  my  friends  with  my  beck  to  the  fire ;  I  like 
to  give  them  a  hearty  reception  in  the  old  rtyle  at 
my  gate :  I  like  to  see  their  horses  and  trunks 
taken  care  df. 

Mar.  [A»ide.'\  He  has  get  our  names  from  the 
aenrants  already.  [  7b  HARDOAflrrui.]  We  ap- 
prove your  caution  and  hospitality.  Sir.  [7b 
HASTiNoa]  I  have  been  thinking,  Geor^,  of 
changing  our  travelling  dresees  in  we  morning ;  I 
am  grown  confounded^  ashamed  of  mine. 

Hard.  I  be|r,  Mr.  Marlow,  you'll  use  no  cere^ 
mony  in  this  nodse. 

HaH.  I  fancy,  George,  you're  right:  the  first 
blow  is  half  the  battle. 

Hard.  Mr.  Marlow — Mr.  Hastings-— sentle- 
men— pray  be  under  no  restraint  in  this  nouse. 
This  is  Liberty-hall,  gentlemen;  you  may  do  just 
as  you  please  here. 

Mar.  Vet,  Geoige,ifwe  open  the  campaign  too 
fiercely  at  first  we  may  want  ammunition  before 
it  ia  over.  We  most  show  our  generalship,  by 
securinff,  if  necessary,  a  retreat 

Hard,  Your  talking  of  a  retreat,  Mr.  Mariow, 


pQte  me  In  nynd  of  tbt  Doke  «f 

when  he  went  to  besiege  DcDain.     He  fim  «i 

moned  the  garrison. 

Mar.  Ay,  and  we'U  summon  jcvr  ganissa^d 
boy. 

Hard.  He  first  summoned  tb0  ganisaB,  vii 
might  consist  of  about  five  thou— nd 

HaU.  Marlow,  what 's  o'cfeck. 

Hard.  I  njj  geutiemtn,  as  I  ipsa 
he  summoned  the  garrison,  which 
of  about  five  thousuid  men. 

Mar.  Five  minutes  to  seven. 

Hard.   Which  might   coMiat   of  abovt  K 
thousand  men,  well  appointed  with  atona,  §■■§ 
nition,  and  other  impleznento  of  war.     Nov. 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  to  Geocge  Brooks 
stood  next  to  him — ^YoomusthsvehieBrdflfGe  ^ 
Brooks — 111  pawn  my  dukedom^  aays  bt,  \u 
take  that  garrison  without  nfiXning  m.  dnf  d 
bkiod.    So—  ,1 

Mar.  What,  my  good  friend,  if  joa  giw  ai  ij 
ghns  of  punch  in  the  mean  tiioe,  H  woaid  ht^ 
us  to  carry  on  the  siege  with  ngoaiK. 

Hard.  Punch,  Sir!— This  is  the  neit  bb- 
eounteble  kind  of  modesty  I  ever  met  with. 

Mar,  Yes,  Sir,  punch.  A  f^M  «  •«■ 
punch,  after  our  journey,  will  be  ooinfortalbk. 

Enter  SeayANT,  vith  a  tankard. 

This  is  Liberty-hall,  you  know. 

Hard.  Here 's  a  cup»  Sir. 

J#ar.  So  this  feUow,  in  his  LAefty-hii  *i 
only  let  us  have  just  what  he  pleases^  \Ax^ 
,  Hard.  [Taking  the  cup.]  I  hope  ycall  he 
it  to  your  mind.  1  have  mpared  k.  with  mj  o«s 
hands,  and  I  believe  you  II  own  the  ifignSrea 
are  tolerable.  Will  you  be  so  good  aa  to  (^ 
me,  Sit  1  Here,  Mx.  Mallow^  here  ia  to  osr  ber- 
ter  acquaintance.  [Dnab, 

Mar.  A  very  impudent  feDow  thia !  bot  hr  i  a 
cbalteter,  and  f  11  iiumour  hioa  a  little.  (i«dr] 
Sir^  my  aervioe  to  you. .  [Drinka^  and  gtm  m 

cup  to  HASTINOa. 

Haet.  I  see  this  felfow  wants  to  give  oi  Is 
company,  and  forgetsthathe  's  an  innkeeper,  btiaa 
he  has  ieamed  to  be  a  «entleman.  [Askk 

Mar.  From  the  ezo£uance  of  ycnir  cw,  d^  dd 
friend,  I  auppose  you  have  a  good  dealof  boeora 
in  this  part  of  the  country.  Waim  work,  osv 
and  then,  at  elections,  1  suppoae. 

•    [Crives  the  tankard  to  ELARDCirm. 

Hard.  No,  Sir,  1  have  long  given  that  vvt 
over.  Since  our  betters  have  hit  upon  the  fx{«- 
dient  of  electing  each  other,  there  'a  no  boKom 
for  OS  that  sell  ale. 

[CHvea  the  tankard  to  HAmMs. 

Hast.  So  then  you  have  no  turn  far  poliba,  / 
find. 

Hard.  Not  in  the  least  There  was  a  tiae, 
indeed,  I  fretted  myself  about  the  miatako  d 
government,  like  other  people ;  but  findug  bt- 
aelf  every  day  grow  more  angry,  and  the  ffim- 
ment  growing  no  better,  I  leA  it  to  mend  iuA 
Since  tnat  I  no  more  Uouble  my  bead  about  mht,  $ 
in  or  who  'a  out,  than  I  do  about  John  Nokesud 
Tom  Sblea.    So  my  service  to  you. 

Hast.  So  that  with  eating  above  stain  ai 
drinking  below,  with  receiving  your  fiiendt  widiii 
and  amuaing  them  without,  you  lead  a  pd, 
pleasant,  buwing  Kfo  of  it 

Hard.  1  do  stir  about  a  good  deal,  that 'a 
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Half  the  difleffBiiee«  In  tli«  igmah  are  adjoated  in 
thia  veiy  parionr. 

Mat.  [Afier  drinking.]  And  yoa  have  an  ar- 
gmnent  m  yoor  cap,  old  xenkleman,  better  than 
ttirUi  Weatminiater-hall 

Hard.  Ay,  young  gentteman,  that,  and  a  little 
pUoaofiliy* 

Mxr.  Wen,  thia  ia  the  first  tima  I  ever  heard 
of  aa  innkeeper's  philosophy.  [Aside. 

BomL  So  then,  like  an  eipierienoed  general, 
yon  attaek  them  on  every  qoaitar.  If  you  find 
their  reason  manageable,  yon  attack  them  with 
your  phibsophy ;  if  voa  find  they  have  no  reason, 
yon  attack  them  witn  this.  Here  *s  your  health. 
wphiksopher.  [Drinks. 

Hoard,  Gtood,  very  good,  thank  you;  ha,  ha! 
Your  generalship  pots  me  in  mind  of  prince 
Eujiene  vrhen  he  fought  the  Turks  at  the  battle 
of  Belgrade.    You  sluill  hear. 

Jfer.  Instead  of  the  batUe  of  Belgrade,  I  think 
it  ^  «iiDoat  time  to  talk  about  supper.  What  has 
yoor  philosophy  got  in  the  house  for  supper  1 

Hard.  For  supper,  Sir! — Was  ever  such  a  re- 

^uflst  to  a  awn  in  nis  own  house !  [Aside. 

Mar.  Yes,  Sir,  supper,  Sir :  1  begin  to  feel  an 

nppetita.    [  shall  make  deviUsn  work  to-night  in 

the  hrder,  T  promiae  you. 

Hard.  Such  a  brazen  dog  sure  my  eyes  never 
beheld.  [A»idt.\  Why  reaUv,  Sir,  as  for  supper, 
I  can't  well  tell.  My  Dorothy  and  the  eookmaid 
settle  thr«e  things  between  them.  I  leave  these 
kind  of  things  entirely  to  them. 
Mar.  You  do,  do  you  1 

Hard.  Entirety.  By  the  by,  I  believe  they  are 
in  actual  consoltation  upon  what's  for  sapper  this 
moment  in  the  kitchen. 

Mar.  Then  I  beg  they'll  admit  me  as  one  of 
their  privy  oonneu.  It's  a  way  I  have  got 
When  I  tnvel  I  always  choose  to  regulate  my 
ewnsuDper.  Let  the  cook  be  called.  No  offence, 
I  iMoe,  Sir. 

Etard,  O  no,  Sir,  none  in  the  least :  yet  I  don't 
know  how,  our  Bridget,  the  eookmaid,  is  not  very 
flstnnumicative  upon  these  occasions.  Should  we 
■end  fi>r  her,  she  might  scold  us  all  oat  of  the 
hoose. 

Hast.  ]>t's  see  the  list  of  the  laider  then.  I 
ask  it  as  a  fiivour.  I  always  match  my  appetite 
to  my  bill  of  fare. 

Mar.  [To  H  ARDCiST  le,  VBho  looks  at  them  with 
•wrprist^  Sir,  he  *8  very  right,  and  i|  's  my  way 
too. 

Hard.  Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  command  here. 
Here,  Ros«r>  brin^  us  the  bill  of  fare  for  to-night's 
supper.  1  believe  it's  drawn  out.  Your  manner, 
Mr.  Hastimn,  puto  me  in  mind  of  my  ande, 
Cokmel  Wallop.  It  was  a  saving  of  his,  that  no 
man  was  sure  of  his  supper  till  he  bad  eaten  it. 
[Servant  brings  biU  qffare,  and  exit 
Hast.  All  upon  the  high  ropes!  His  uncle  a 
colonel  t  we  shall  soon  hear  or  his  mother  being  a 
justice  of  peace.    But  let's  hear  the  bill  of  &re. 

[Aside. 
Mar,  [Pertain^.]  What's  herel  F\tr  the 
^st  eburas ;  for  the  second  course  s  for  the  desert. 
The  devil.  Sir,  do  you  think  we  have  brought  down 
the  whole  joiners^  company,  or  the  corporation  of 
Bedford,  to  eat  up  such  a  supper  1  Two  or  three 
little  thimn,  clean  and  comfortable,  will  do. 
Hast.  But  let's  hear  it 

Mar.  [Reading.}  F\>rtheJlrsteowrHf  mtthe 
k^fafigandfTvnesawe. 


ffnst.  Damn  yoor  pig,  f  aay. 
Mtr.  And  damn  yonr  prune  sanee,  say  L 
Hard.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  men  that  are 
hungry,  pig,  with  prune  sanoe,  is  very  good  eal» 

ing. Their  impudence oonfowids  xtrnT^Aside.] 

Gentlemen,  you  are  my  guesU,  make  what  altera- 
tk>n  you  please.  Is  there  any  thing  ebe  yoo  wish 
to  retrench  or  aher,  gentlemen? 

Mar.  hem.  A  pork  pie,  a  boiled  rahbit  and 
savsages^  ajlorentine,  a  shaking  puddingy  and  m 
dish  of  tif-'tt^—4qfety  cream  J 

Hast.  Confound  your  made  diahes !  I  diall  be 
as  much  at  a  loss  in  this  house,  as  at  a  green  and 
yellow  dinner  at  the  Praneh  ambassador's  table. 
I'm  for  plain  eating.  ' 

Hard.  I'm  aonry,  gentlemen,  that  1  nave  nothing 
you '  like ;  but  if  them  be  any  thing  you  have  a 
particula  r  fimcy  to 

Mar.  Why  leaUy,  Sir,  yonr  bill  of  fore  is  so 
exquisite,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  lull  as  good  as 
another.  Send  us  what  you  please.  So  much 
for  supper.  And  now  to  see  that  our  beds  am 
aired,  and  properly  taken  cafe  of. 

Hard  I  entreat  you'll  leaveaU  that  tome.  Yoa 
shall  not  stir  a  step. 

Mar.  Le,ave  that  to  you  t  1  protest,  Sir.  yoa 
must  excuse  me,  I  always  hiak  to  these  things 
myself. 

Hard.  I  must  insist,  Sir,  yoo'll  make  yourself 
easy  on  that  head. 

Mar.  You  see  I'm  lesolv'd  on  it-— A  very  trou- 
blesome fellow,  as  ever  I  met  with.  [Aside, 

Hard.  Well,  Sir,  Ihn  resolved  at  least  t&  attend 
you. — This  msy  be  modem  modesty,  but  I  never 
saw  any  thing  look  so. like  oU-foshioned  impu- 
dence.       [JBreunt  Marlow  and  Hardoastls. 

Hast.  So  I  find  this  feitow's  civilities  begin  to 
grow  troublesome.  But  who  can  be  angr^'  with 
tnose  assidaities  whieh  are  meant  to  please  him  1 
Ha!  what  do  I  seel  Miss  Nevilfe,  by  ail  that's 
happy! 

J^nfer  Miss  Ketillc. 


Miss  N.  My  dear  Hailiagsl 
peeted  good  nftona,  ti»  what  accident,  am  t 


To  what  unez- 
to 


ascribe  this  hapny  meeting  t 

Hast.  Rather  iet  me  asKtfaesame  Question,  as  I 
oooM  never  have  hoped  to  msei  my  dearest  Coo- 
atantia  at  an  inn. 

MiseN.  Anion!  Mrs  yoo  mistake!  myabnt, 
my  guardian,  lives  here.  What  oould  induce  yoa 
to  think  this  house  an  inn  1 

Ha^.  My  Inend,  Mr.  Mariow,  with  whom  I 
oame  down,  and  I,  ^ave  bean  aent  here  aa  to  an 
inn,  I  assure  yoo.  A  ynong  fellow,  whom  we 
soeideHtally  met  at  a  house  mud  by,  directed  ns 
hither. 

Miss  N.  Certainly  it  must  be  one  of  my  hope- 
ful cousin's  tricka.  4tf  whom  yon  have  heard  om 
talksooften;  ha,  1m^  ha,  ha! 

Hast.  He  whom  your  aunt  intends  for  yoa  1 
He  of  whom  I  have  such  just  apprehensions  1 

Miss  N.  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him,  I 
assure  j^u.  You'd  adore  him  if  you  knew  how 
heartily  he  deapises  me.  My  aunt  knows  it  too, 
and  has  undertaken  to  court  me  for  him,  and  actu- 
ally begins  to  think  she  has  made  a  conquest 

Hast.  Thou  dear  dissembler !  You  most  know, 
my  Constance,  1  have  just  seized  this  happy  op- 
portunity of  my  friend^  visit  here  to  get  admit- 
tanoe  into  the  amUy.  The  horaes  that  carried  us 
down  are  now  fiiugued  with  the  journey,  but 
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they'll  eoon  be  nfntb»d :  and  tben^  if  my  dearaBt 
girl  will  tnift  in  her  fiutmul  Haitings,  we  tbdl 
flDon  be  landed  in  France,  where  even  among 
■laves  the  laws  of  marriage  are  respected. 

Mis8  N.  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  though 
ready  to  obey  you,  1  yet  should  bave  my  little  for- 
tune behind  with  reluctance.  The  areatest  part 
of  it  was  left  me  by  uncle,  the  India  Director, 
and  chiefly  consists  in  jewels.  I  have  been  for 
some  time  persuading  my  aunt  to  let  me  we^ 
them.  I  fancy  1  sm  very  near  succeeding.  The 
instant  they  are  put  into  my  possession,,  you  shall , 
£nd  me  ready  to  make  them  and  myself  yours. 

Hast,  Pensh  the  baubles  t  Your  person  is  all: 
I  desire.  In  the  mean  time,  my  friend  Marlow 
must  not  be  let  into  his  mistake.  I  know  the 
atruige  reserve  of  his  temper  is  such,  that,  if  ab- 
ruptly informed  of  it,  he  would  instantly  quit  the 
houte  before  our  plan  was  ripe  for  execution. 
-  Mi»S.  But  how  shall  we  keep  him  in  the 
decern  1  Miss  Hardcastle  is  just  returned  from 
walking;  what  if  we  persuade  him  she  is  come 
to  this  house  as  to  an  inni — Come  this  way. 

[Theyco9^eT. 

Enter  Marlow.  "^ 

Mar.  The  asddnitiesofthesegood  people  tease 
me  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seems  to  think  it 
ill  manners  to  leave  me  alone,  and  so  he  cLape  not 
only  himself,  but  his  old-fiishioned  wife  on  my 
back.  They  talk  of  coming  to  sup  with  us  too ; 
and  then,  I  suppose,  we  are  to  run  the  gauntlet 
through  all  the  rest  of  the  ikmily— What  have  we 
got  here  1— - 

HaH.  My  dear  Chariea,  let  me  ooiunratulate 
you — The  most  fortunate  aock^nt !— Who  do 
you  think  has  just  alighted^ 

Afar.  Cannot  guess. 

BaH.  Our  mistresses,  boy;  Miss  Hardcastle 
and  Miss  Neville.  Give  me  leave  to  introduce 
Miss  Constance  Neville  to  your  acquaintance. 
Happening  to  dine  in  the  neighbourhood,  they 
called  on  their  return  to  take  fresh  horses  here. 
BGss  Hardcastle  has  just  stepped  into  the  next 
room,  and  will  be  back  in  an  mstant.  Wasn't  it 
lifckvl  eh! 

Mar.  I  have  just  been  mortified  enough  of  all 
ooDsdenoe,  and  here  comes  something  to  complete 
mj  embarrassment.  [Aside, 

Bast.  Well !  but  wasn't  it  the  moat  ixMrtunate 
thing  in  the  world  1 

Mar.  Oh !  yes.  Very  lbitunate--«  most  joy* 
1^  encounter. — But  our  dresses,  Georffe,  you 
know,  are  in  disorder.— What  if  we  should  post- 
pone the  happiness  till  to-morrow  1 — To-morrow 
at  her  own  house — it  will  be  very  panvenient— 
and  rather  more  respectful— To-morrow  let  it  ba 
{Ofering  to  go. 

Mtss  N.  By  no  means,  Sir.     xour  eeiemony 

.  will  displease  her.    The  dknrder  of  your  dress 

will  show  the  aniour  of  your  impatience.    Besides, 

.  she  knows  you  are  in  the  house,  and  will  pennit 

'  you  to  see  her. 

Mar.  Oh!  the  devil!  bow  shall  I  support  itt 
'  Hem!  hem!  Hastings,  you  must  not  go.    You 
are  to  assist  me,  yon  know.    I  shall  be  confound- 
edly ridiculous.    Yet,  hang  it !    I'll  take  couraga 
Hem! 

Bast.  Pshaw,  man !  'tis  but  the  first  plui^e, 
and  all 's  over.    She 's  but  a  woman  you  know. 

Mar.  And  uTall  women  she  that  I  dread  moat 
to  eQcoanter ! 


Enter  Miss  HARDCiSTLK,  tvtvmcd/mt 
walking, 

'  Hast.  [Jntrodueing  t^em.]  Mm  BMikm^ 
Mr.  Marlow.  Tm  proud  of  bringing  two  peaift 
together,  who  only  want  to  know,  to  e^ca^ 
other. 

Miss  H.  [Aside.]  Now,  formeetn^oijndia 
gentleman  with  a  demure  tee,  and  qoite  it  b 
own  manner.  [Afterapauaejinvkiekkewfiptm 
very  uneasy  and  disconcerted.)  I'mgU  a'jgg 
safe  arrival,  Sir— Fm  told  you  bid  some  seo^i 
by  the  way. 

"^Mar.  Only  a  few.  Madam.  Yes,  we !)«}«» 
Yes,  Madam,  a  good  many  accidents,  hot  lisck 
be  sorry.  Madam — or,  rather  glad  of  an  toeiias 
—that  are  so  agreeably  oondwied.    Hea ' 

Hast.  fTV)  Mar.]  You  never  smke  kettsi 
your  whole  fife.  Keep  it  op,  and  111  tatat^ 
the  victory. 

Jlfufff.  Pm  afraid  yon  flatter, Sir.  Yoiii» 
have  seen  so  much  of  the  finest  ooinpaii7,cu&d 
little  entertainment  in  an  obscure  ooraa  tf  thr 
country. 

Mar.  [Gathering  eouragt.]  I  have  }M,w 
deed,  in  the  world,  Madam  ;  but  I  hawkcjidm 
little  company.  I  have  been  butan  obsenvipa 
life.  Madam,  while  others  were  enjoyiagii. 

Miss  B.  An  observer,  like  you,  apoo hfevrn 
I  fear  disagreeablyemployed.  ainoeyoi  Bustfet 
had  much  more  to  censure  than  to  approve 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  Madam ;  Iwasah^Tivi- 
inff  to  be  amused.  The  folly  of  moil  prapir  • 
rather  an  object  of  my  mirth  thsa  voMmm. 

Hast.  [rtMAB.l  Bravo,  bravo!  NewiMfcr 
so  weU  in  your  whole  Hfe.  Wett!  Mis  M 
castle,  I  see  that  you  and  Mr.  Mariow  m  w 
to  be  very  good  company.  I  befievs  oor  hm 
here  will  but  embarrass  the  interview. 

Mar.  Not  in  the  least  Mr.  HastiBgi  % 
like  your  company  of  all  things.  [7VHst] 
Zounds !  George,  sure  you  wont  go!  Bmm 
you  leave  us  1 

Hast.  Our  presence  win  bnt  spoil  eoewmiia 
so  we'll  retire  tp  the  next  room.  [7^  Mai  J  Y« 
don't  consider,  man,  that  we  are  to  msoifp  a  ioli 
tete-a4ete  of  our  own.  \Eami 

Miss  H.  [4/Zer  a  pause.]  But  ymi  but  M 
been  wholly  an  observer,  I  presome,  Sir?  TW 
ladiea,  I  should  hope,  have  emptoyedioiKpirtif 
your  addresses. 

Mar.  [Relapsing  into  timidity.}  FMosw 
Madam,  I— 1— I— as  yet  have  stodied-ody-* 
deserve  them. 

Miss  B.  And  that,  some  say,  ■  tht  ihjw* 
way  to  obtain  them. 

Afar.  Perhaps  so.  Madam;  botlkw  toei^ 
verse  only  wiUi  the  more  grave  and  sensil*  ptf 
of  the  sex— But  Fm  afraid  I  grow  timMtt 

Miss  B.  Not  at  all,  Sir;  there  is  nothingli^ 
so  much  as  grave  conversation  mpeii;  I  cm 
hear  it  for  cvct.  Indeed  I  have  often  \tn  » 
prised  how  a  njan  of  sentiment  could  etcr  skj 
those  light  airy  pleasures,  where  nothii^  nos 

Mar.  It 's— a  disease— of  the  mind,  Midia 
In  the  variety  of  tastes  there  mudheatmem 
wanting  a.reliah — for — um — a— um. 

Miss  B,.  I  understand  you.  Sir.  Thert  wj 
be  %Dme  who,  wanting  a  relish  for  ivfin«  jJj 
suies,  pretend  to  despise  what  they  m  rsaifm 
oftasUng. 
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>  Jfer,  My  BMMBBfe  Midmj  bat  ininimly  btr 
^  t«r  ezprened.  And  t  can't  holp  ohMrvioK  tJhat 
..  ia  thii  not  of  hypodrisy--* — 

3/m  ff.  Who  could  ever  sappoee  this  feUow 
jjmpwdftnt  vpoD  aoow  orrarionet  [jt#ttie.]  You 
wexe  fouiK  to  obeenre.  Sir— 
Mar.   l  was    obaervinK,  Madam^I  protei^ 
.  JiMam,  I  feiBQi  what  I  was  going  to  obsertt. 
3fi—H,  I  vow,  and  10  do  L  {AMideJ\  Yoawvn 
observing,  Sir,  that  in  this  age  of  i^pociisy,  some- 
Uunc  aboiil  hypocrisy,  Sir. 

MOT.  Yes,  Madam ;  in  this  ag«  of  hypocrisy 
tbemaiiB  few  who  upon  inqttry  do  not    a-  m 
AUm  a.  I  undentand  yon  perfectly.  Sir. 
Mar.  '£^  land  that 'snore  than!  4b  myself. 

.     llw  A  YoBDeanthatin  this Jmioeriticaiaga 

ihsn  are  few  that  do  not  condemn  m  poblic  what 

they  pnctise  in  private,  and  think  they  pay  everjr 

debt  to  virtns  when  they  pcaiw  it 

^     Jlsr.  True,  Madam;  thoae  who  faava  mort 

viitne  in  their  mouths,  have  least  of  it  in  thsir  bo- 

.swiik    BntlaeeMMs^feviUecapeotkiguiinthe 

,  nyt  foom.    I  would  not  intnais  fer  the  world. 

ifisrif.  I  protest,  Sir,  I  never  was  more  agraea* 
bly  entertained  in  all  my  life.    Pray  fo  on. 

Mar,  Yes,  Madam,  I  was— but  uie  beckons  us 
to  join  her.  Madam,  shall  I  do  myself  the  honour 
.to  att^md  you. 
'      3{u»H,  WeD  then,  III  follow. 

Mar.  ThispiettyaDOothdialogQe  has  done  fer 

me.  [Aside,  exit. 

Mim  a:  Ha,  ha,  hal   Was  then  ever  such  a 

sober,  sentimental  interview  1     Vm  certain  he 

acaioa  looked  me  in  my  fece  the  whole  time.   Yet 

the  feDow,  but  fee  his  unaocountabie  bashfulneas, 

•  is  pntty  well  too.    He  has  good  leme,  but  then 

.  so  buiisd  in  his  feai%  that  it  fetusies  one  mose 

If  I  could  teach  Sm  a  little  con- 


4  ftdenne,  it  wcuM  be  doing  somebody  thst  i  know 

I  flfftpieoeofflervioe.    But  who  is  that  somebody  1 
^rtiaf»  feith,  is  a  ouestion  I  can  soana  answer. 

Bnier  Tout  and  Misa  Neville,  followed  &y 
Bins.  HiROCisTLE  and  IlASTtKas. 

Tbnv.  Whatdoyoufolkywmeror,coomnCon? 

I I  wonder  you'ia  not  asham'd  to  ha  ao  very  eng>g* 


^..^  N,  I  hope,  cousin,  one  may  apeak  to  one's 
««n  febtiona,  snd  not  be  to  blanw. 

TVny.  Ay,  but  I  know  what  ooit  of  a  relation 
yon  want  to  make  me  though:  bat  at  wont  do.  I 
141  you,  eoosin  Con,  it  wont  do;  so  i  h^  you'll 
.keep  your  distance:  I  want  no  nearer  relatjon- 
ehip.  [ShsfoUam^  coguMtting  him. 

Mn.B.  WeHt  I  vow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you  are 
«eiy  entertaining.  Theve's  nothing  in  tfaie  world 
I  bve  to  talk  of  so  moch  as  London,  and  the 
•  feafakms,  though  I  was  never  there  myself. 

Baal.  Never  there  1  you  amaie  roe !  ftom  your 
iSHNand  manner.  I  concluded  you  had  been  bred 
aU  your  life  either  at  Ranelagh,  St.  James',  or 
Tower-wharf. 

illrs.  A  0 1  Sir,  you're  only  pleased  to  say  so. 
We  country  perKNis  can  have  no  manner  at  all. 
I'm  in  love  with  the  town,  and  that  eerves  to 
laise  Ins  above  some  of  our  neighbouring  rustics ; 
bat  who  can  have  a  aianner  ttnt  has  never  seen 
.  Aa  Fkntheon,  the  Grotto  Qaidens,  the  Borough, 
and  such  pbces  where  the  nobility  chieBy  resort  1 
aM  1  eaa  dev  ia  to  enjoy  L4mdoii  at  aeccnd-handf 
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I  t«k»  «aae  lo  know  ^mtr  IM9^*4ste  ficmn  tha 
Scandalous  Magazine,  and  have  all  the  %fj|^iffns 


aa  dieycona  out,  m  n  ktler  fimn  tha  two  Miss 
Hickets  of  Crooked-hme.  Piay  how  do  you  like 
tlHshead,  Mr.  Hastingsl 

Ast,  Extremely  elegant  ami  dE^gee, 
my  werd,MadanL   Ymirymsiirisa 


m. 


I  sup. 

%  I  pretest,  ] 
print  in  the  Ladies'  Memonmlttni-Eook  for  the 


,  I  drpssed  it  myself  from  a 


last  year. 

Ah.  Indeed!  Such  a  head  in  a  side-boz  at 
the  playhouse,  woukl  drew  as  many  flaiere  aa  mr 
kdrmi^oreasat«ckybalL  ^ 

Mrt.  H.  One  muK  dreas  a  littie  particular,  or 
ana  may  escape  in  the  crowd. 

HaU.  But  ihflt  cannot  be  yoorcaa^  Madam, 
in  any  dress.  I^oisia^. 

Mr9.  H.  Yet  what  aynifies  my  dnsamg,  when 
I  havf  such  a  piece  oT  antiquky  by  my  side  aa 


Mr.  Haidcastiel  aU  1  can  say  will  not  eigne 
down  a  single  button  feom  bis  clothes.  I  hava 
oAan  wantai  him  to  throw  off  hie  great  flaxen 
wig.  and  whew  he  was  bald  to  plaster  it  over,  hka 
my  ton]  Pately,  with  powder. 

BoMt,  Yon  are  right,  Madam;  fer,  aa  among 
the  kdies  there  are  none  agly,ae  anmng  the  mn 
Aere  are  none  old. 

Mr:  H.  But  what  do  you  think  his  anawtr 
wasi  Why,  with  his  usual  Gothic  vivacity,  ha 
aaid  I  onljr  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  wg  to 
convert  it  into  a  iete  fer  my  own  wearing. 

Biut.  Intolerable !  at  your  age  yon  may  wear 
what  you  please,  and  it  must  become  you. 

Mrs.  H.  Pray,  Mr.  Hastings,  what  do  you 
take  to  be  the  most  feshionable  a^fe  about  town  1 

BaU.  Some  time  agio,  forty  waa  all  the  mode; 
but  Vxa  told  the  ladies  intend  to  bring  up  fifty  for 
the  ensuing  winter. 

Mr:  B.  Seriously.  Then  I  shall  be  too  young 
ferthefeshion. 

Batl.  No  lady  bcpina  now  to  put  on  jewels  till 
she 's  psst  forty.  Voi  instance.  Miss  there,  in  a 
polite  dicle,  would  be  eoosidersd  aa  a  child,  a 
mere  maker  of  eamplen. 

Mr:  Bs  And  yet  Mm.  Niece  thinks  hersslf  as 
much  a  woman,  and  is  as  fond  of  jewels,  as  the 
oldest  of  OS  aU. 

But.  Your  niece,  is  she?  And  that  young 
gentleman  a  brother  of  yours,  I  should  presume  1 

Mr:  B.  My  son.  Sir.  They  are  contracted  to 
each  other.  Observe  their  littk  sporto.  They 
feH  in  and  out  ten  tones  a  day,  as  if  they  were 
man  and  wife  already.  [7b  than.]  Well,  Tony, 
child,  what  eofl  things  are  you  saying  to  your 
cousin  Constance  this  evening  1 

TVmy.  I  have  been  saying  no  soft  things ;  but 
thatit'svenrhardtobefoUowedaboutso.  Ecod! 
I've  not  a  place  in  the  house  now  that 's  left  to 
myielfbut  the  stable. 

Mt:B.  Never mindhim, Con, my 4iear.  He's 
in  another  story  behind  your  back. 

Mia9  N.  There 's  something  generous  in  my 
cousin's  manner.  He  fells  out  before  faces  to  m 
feraiven  inprivato. 

Tbny.  That's  a  damned  confounded— crack. 

3ir:  JBT.  Ah !  he 's  aaly  one.  Don't  you  think 
they're  like  each  other  about  the  mouth,  Mr 
Hastingsl  The  Blenkiniop  mouth  to  a  T.  - 
They're  of  a  size  too.  Back  to  back,  my  pretti«». 
that  Mr.  Hastings  may  see  you.    Come,  Tony . 

Tony.  Yoahaaa8|^[N)dnotmakenK\IteUyon 


«2 


ray 


monilcr!  lor  Aaine,  Tony. 


MUiN.  OM! 

&eed. 

Afrt.  H  O  the 
You  a  man,  and  behave  so ! 

Tony,  if  rm  a  man,  let  me  have  my  foftki. 
Bboc]  1  111  not  be  made  a  fool  of  atty  longer. 
tf     Mn.  H.  la  this,  anj^mtefol  boy,  all  that  I'm  to 

nfor  the  paina  I  have  taken  in  yoar  edoeatibn  1 
hat  have  rocked  you  in  yovr  cradle,  and  fed 
tdat  pretty  month  with  a  apoon!  DUnotlwofk 
that  waistcoat  to  make  yon  genteel  1 

Tony.  Btit,efcedl  I  teU  you,  TU  Mt  be  made  a 
foolofnoloiurar. 

Mrs.  H.  Waa'nt  it  all  for  your  good,  viper  1 
Waent  it  all  for  yOur  goodi 

TVny.  1  wish  you'dlet  me  and  my  good  akme 
then.  Snubbing  this  way  when  I'm  in  splrita. 
If  Fro  to  have  any  eood,  let  it  come  of  itaefj^  not 
to  neep  dinging  H,  dinging  it  into  otie  ao. 

Mr;  B.  That  'a  fiilae^  1  never  see  yoo  when 

y6u're  in  spiirits.    No^  Tony,  you  then  go  to  the 

alehouse  or  kennel.    I*m  never  to  be  delighted 

'  with  your  ameable  wild  notes,  unfeeling  raoAster  1 

Ttmy.  YxxA\  mamma,  your  own  notes  art  the 
wildest  of  the  two. 

Mrs.  H:  Was  ever  the  Hkel  But  I  see  he 
wants  ta  break  my  heart,  I  see  he  does. 

Hast.  Dear  Madam,  permit  me  to  lectote  the 
young  gjentleman  a  little.  Tm  certain  I  can  per^ 
auade  him  tt>  his  duty. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  l'  must  retire.  Come,  Con- 
stance, my  love.  You  see,  Mr.  Hastings,  tiiw 
wretchedness  of  my  situation ;  Was  ever  poor  wo- 
man so  plagued  with  a  dear,  svreet,  pretty,  pf(>. 
voking  ondutiful  boy.  [Exeuni  Mka.  Haiu>- 
CAHTI.E  and  Miss  Nktillb. 

Tbny.  [Binging.]    TJiere  was  a  young  man 
riding  bv, 

And  fain  vould  have  his  iffOL  Bang  do 
ditto  de. 
Don't  mind  her.  Let  her  ciy^  If 's  the  oomfoft 
of  her  heart  I  have  seen  bar  and  sister  ciy  over 
a  book  for  an  hour  together,  and  they  aald  they 
'  liked  the  book  the  better,  the  Biore  it  made  them 
ciy. 

Hast  Then  youVe  na  friend  to  the  ladlea,  I 
find,  my  pretty  young  gentleman  1 

Tony.  That  ^s  as  I  find  'em. 

Hast.  Not  to  her  of  your  mother's  choosing,  I 
dare  answer  1  And  yet  she  appears  to  me  a  pretty 
well-tempered  girl. 

Titmy.  That 's  because  you  don't  know  her  as 
vrell  as  I.  Ecod !  I  know  every  inch  about  her: 
and  there 's  not  a  more  bitter  cantankerous  toaa 
in  all  Christetidom. 

Hast.  Pretty  encouragement  this  for  a  lover. 

[Aside. 

Tony.  I  have  seen  her  since  the  height  of  that. 
She  has  ss  many  tricks  as  a  hare  in  a  thicket,  or 
a  colt,  in  the  first  day's  breaking. 
'*'     Hast.  To  me  she  appears  sensible  and  silent. 

Tony.  Kj^  before  comoany.  But  when  she 's 
with  her  pfaymateS;  she^s  as  loud  as  a  hog  in  a 
gate. 

Hast.  But  theru  is  a  meek  modesty  about  her 
that  charms  me. 

Tony.  Yes ;  but  curb  her  never  so  little,  she 
kicks  up,  and  you're  flung  in  the  ditch. 

Hast.  Well,  but  you  most  allow  her  a  Iktie 
beauty— Yes,  you  must  allow  her  some  beauty. 

Tony.  Bandbox  !  she 's  all  a  made  up  tmng, 
Ahl  couU  you  but  see  Bet  BottBoar  or 
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thefenarta,yMidMlt  then  talk  afheM^.   CM 
ahehaatwo«Teaaa  black  aa  slaca^  aistf  ^AasMl 


he  hat  ahnost  eraekad 


broad  and  red  aa  a  pulpil  < 
two  of  ahe. 

Hast.  WeU,  whit  aay  you  to  a 
would  take  this  bittar  baigaiA  aff  yvoi 

Tony.  AnoiL 

Out.  Would  yoQ  tliank  Uni  ttet 
Miss  NeviHe,  and  leave  you  to 
your  dear  Betsy  1 

Tony.  Ay ;  but  whefe  ia  tlien  sock  •  fin^ 
for  who  would  take  her  1 

JSbal.  lamhe.  If  you  hot  aarirt  mb;  Fl  » 
gage  to  whip  her  off  to  FVimeo,  asi  ym  iM 
never  hear  more  of  her. 

Tony.  Assist  von !  Ecod,  I  wfll,  to  tfe  te 
drop  of  my  blood.    IH  dap  a  fMur  dt  haoss  ■ 
your  ehaise,  that  aball  trundle  ywi  aflia^  I 
ttng*,  and  may  be  get  you  a  part  uT  kar  i 
beside,  in  jewels,  that  yon  Nltie  rhri— i  fl£ 

Haat,  My  dear'squoB,  tUa  knfts  Ska  aWtf 
spirit. 


T&wy.  Coos  along  thea,  ami  ywm  ahal  ms 
of  my  spfail  befene  yu«  haw  daae  n^ 


Wearethehoys 
That  fears  no  noist 
Where  thundering 

ACT  UL 


l«*if^ 
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SCEN9 1.^The  Stsmm 

Enter  HA]u>CArrLB. 

Otrd.  What  could  my  old  fiiead,  ^rClnkk 
mean  by reoommendinghis sob  as tke  anfafeA 
youn^  man  in  town  1  To  ma  faa  ainiaswisib 
most  impudent  piaoa  of  biaas  that  aaaraniktBii 
a  tongue.  He  haa  taken  jnasussioB  at  IhesMr 
ehairl>y  the  fireside  ahftady.  Be  toak  «f  la 
boots  in  the  jparkiur,  and  daaliaJ  natoaceflaa 
taken  care  or.  I'm  deaiiuus  to  know  kew  ka  m- 
pudenoe  afiecta  my  daughtar--She  witt  rntoslf 
DO  shocked  at  it 

Enter  Miaa  HAMDCAamj^plaimlf  dressei. 

Well,  my  Kale^  I  aae  you  have 

dress,  as  I  bid  you;  and  yet,  I  believe, 
no  great  oocasioa. 

Miss  H.  Ifindsuchaplsaaore,  8ir,iBabmi| 
your  commands,  that  I  take  caw  toobaena  Om 
without  ever  deoating  their  prepiiely. 

Hard.  And  yet,  Sata,  I  sometimes  ^m  fn 
some  cause,  parucukiiy  when  I  fafiiiianilalny 
modest  gentleman  to  you  as  a  lover  to-day. 

MissH  You  taught  me  to  expect  siaaiihin 
eitraordinary,  and  1  find  the  origipai  annndi  ik 
description. 

Hard.  I  wasnevertosmpiiaadiQMy&fc!  Bt 
has  quite  confounded  aU  my  (arnlriea! 

Mim  H.  I  never  aaw  any  thing  likait;  aaii 
man  of  the  world  toot 

Hard.  Ay,  he  learned  it  all  abroad. 

MbtsH.  It  aeems  all  natnzal  too  hmk 

Hard.  A  good  deal  assisted  by  bad  canyiiy, 
and  a  French  daacin^master. 

3fts«  H.  Sure  you  miaiake,  papa  I  a  Fieaefa 
dancing-master  oould  never  haiw  taii^gfai  Ub  tbi 
timid  look-4hat  awkwaid  sdilriaa  ifal  baMl 
manner — 

Wxrd.  WkoaakMkl  wkoaaaMUHr.clBUI 
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mpecc;  oonsareu  ine  mannenot CDe  age ;  aaa 
llie  prodenoe  of  girls  that  never  koghed;  t 
■B  wiik  ApoiagiM  fer  baioc  lirtMOM;  tbaa 
the  Mom  wiii  a  bow,  and,  Mudun,  I  wouU 


iilM  A  Mr.  Mtriow'tr  hit  

hm  timkiity.  fltniGk  me  at  the  fint  right 

Hard.  Tim  your  fiirt  right  deoMved  you ;  for 
I  think  him  one  of  the  moit  bmeo  fiiet  aighu 
tkM  cfer  aataniahed  my  aenaM. 

3am  H.  SniOjSir,  yoaimlly!  I  never  aaw  any 


I  never  Mw 
rinoaiwaa 


Jbr«C  AadcanyoabeaeriMial 
a«eh  a  boiuKing,  awaggering  papf 
bam.    Bully  Oawaon  waa  but  a  tool  to  hioL 

JkHmB.  Sarpririag!  be  met  me  with  a  napcet^ 
fill  bow,  a  litammftring  voice,  and  a  look  fiiad  oa 
the  gfDQnd. 

aird.  He  mat  me  widi  a  loud  icice,  a  bxidly 
air,  and  a  &auliarity  that  mnde  my  blood  IreeM 
tfain. 

MKmB.  He  tiwled  me  vrith  diffidemse  and 
lOipect;  ceneared  the  mannenof  the  age ;  admired 

.  [  wouU  not 
tetho  viorid  detain  yon. 

Bard.  He  apoke  to  me  aa  If  he  knew  me  all 
bv  life  befoMk  Aakad  twenty  ^oBationa,  and 
nefervrailed  for  an  answer.  Internifited  qy  beat 
nmarka  with  aamB  aiMy  pna;  and  whan  1  waa  in 
my  beat  alory  of  the  doka  of  MarlboRMtgh  and 
moa  fiagetoe^  ho  aaked  me  if  I  bad  not  a  good 
hand  at  making  imnch.  Yea,  Kate,  be  aSked 
]ptar  &tfaar  if  be  waa  n  maker  of  ponoh. 

MimO,  OneofvamoatoeitaittiybeniMtaken. 

Bird.  If  he  be  what  he  baaahown  Jiimaal^  i'kn 
determined  he  aball  never  have  my  eonamt 

Miu  H.  And  if  he  be  the  aoiba  thing  I  take 
him,  he  aball  never  ba«e  mine. 

Hard.  In  one  thing  then  we  aie  agned— to 
leiecthim. 

A/tMiC  Y«a,batvpan«Qnditioaa.  Perifym 
Aaaid  find  bbn  leea  impodent,  and  I  mom  pie- 
euning;  if  yen  find  him  moie  wipeetful,  and  1 
ane  iwpoitMiata  I  dont  knewu-the  Mkw  ia 
well  enough  for  a  amn-^Oeilainly  we  don't  meet 
■amy  aneb  at  a  bone  mee  ia  the  ooontty. 

Bard.  If  we  shoold  find  him  aol  But  that'a 
impaerible  The  fint  appearanee  baa  done  my 
bnrineaa.    Vm  aeidom  deoetved  in  that. 

Mu»  A  And  yet  than  may  be  many  good 
^oaiitici  uadnr  that  fint  appeanneei  But  aa  one 
or  na-  mint  be  mietaben,  wliat  if  we  go  to  make 
nftfaer  diacovence  t 

fibrdL  Agmed.  But  depend  on't  Fm  in  the 
i%bt. 

M%s8  B  And  depend  oat  I'm  not  rnaoh  in  the 

[BzeutU. 

Enter  Tony,  running  with  a  eaiket. 


7b«y.  BoodI  I  have  got  them.  Hevethejaie. 
M^  ooorin  Cea'a  neekbaea,  boba  and  all  Mv 
BKither  aha'at  cheat  the  poor  aoula  out  of  theur 
fiMtone,  neither.    Ol  mygeniaa,iathatyonl 

EtUer  Hastiiigc. 

Bmt.  My  dear  friend,  how  have  yon  managed 
with  yoar  mother  ?  I  hope  you  have  amused  oer 
with  pretending  love  lor  yoar  eourin,  and  that 
yoaare  wiSfing  to  be  leoonoled  at  laet:  ourhonea 
will  be  refremd  ia  a  short  time,  and  we  shall 
aoon  be  ready  to  aet  off. 

Tony.  And  hen's  something  to  bear  yonr 
•      ■  '^ Ya 


„  I  by  the  way.  [Giving  the  ca$ket.]    

aweetheart'a  jewels,    keep  them,  and  bang  thoae, 
I  say,  that  enadd  fob  yon  of  one  of  them. 


Bbei.  Bat  how  haea  yea  piseand  thenfion 

yoor  another  ? 

7\m^.  Aek  me  no  qnestkina,  and  IH  tell  yoa 
no  fibs.  I  procured  them  by  the  rule  of  tfamnb. 
If  1  had  mit  a  key  to  everv  drawer  in  motber'a 
bureau,  how  could  I  go  to  the  alehouse  so  often  m 
Idol  An  boneit  man  may  lob  himaalf  of  his 
own  St  anv  time. 

BoiSi.  Thousands  do  it  everpr  day.  But,  to  be 
plain  with  you,  Miss  Neville  n  endeavouring  to 
procure  them  from  her  sunt  this  very  instant  If 
she  succeeds,  it  will  be  tiie  most  delicate  way  at 
least  of  obtaining  them* 

7Vf»y.  Well^eep  them,  till  yon  know  how  it 
will  be.  But  I  know  how  it  will  be,  well  enough ; 
abe'd  as  soon  part  with  the  only  sound  tooth  in 
her  head. 

Bui.  But  I  dread  tbaefiects  of  her  resentment,  . 
when  she  finds  she  baa  loot  them. 

7bi^.  Never  you  mind'  her  reoentment,  leava 
me  to  manage  that.  I  don't  value  ber  resentment 
the  bounce  of  a  cracker.  Zounds !  there  they 
aia    Morrioe;  pnnoe.  [j&jrif  Habtinos. 

i^nfer  Mas.  HABnCA8n.s  mmd  Misa  Nbtilue* 

Afrr.  B  Indeed,  Constance,  you  amaze  me. 
Such- a  ghrl  as  you  want  jewels !  It  will  be  time 
enough  Iw  iewels,  my  dear,  twenty  yean  hence, 
when  your  beauty  begina  to  want  repain. 

JItfc  N.  But  what  will  repair  beauty  at  fiaty^ 
will  ceitainly  improve  it  at  twenty.  Madam. 

Afrt.  B  VourB,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  nonoL 
That  natural  Uuah  is  beyond  a  thousand  oma- 
msnlB.  Besides,  child,  iewels  are  quite  out  at 
prasf'ttt    Don't  yon  see  half  the  bdies  of  our  ac* 

?uaintance,  my  lady  Eill-day-light,  and  Mr. 
'ramp,  and  the  rest  of  them,  carry  their  iewels 
to  to«rn,.aad  bang  nothing  but  paste  ana  nnr- 
casitesback. 

Mi39  N.  But  who  knows,  Madam,  but  aoroe- 
body  that  aball  be  namelen  would  like  me  best 
vrith  all  my  finely  abeat  mal 

MrM.B.  Consult  yoar  glasa,n^  dear,  and  then 
see  if,  with  such  apsir  of  eyes,  ^ou  want  any 
better  sparklers.  What  do  you  think,  Tony,  my 
dear,  does  your  cousin  Con  vrant  any  jewels,  in 
your  eyes  to  set  off  her  beauty ! 

TVny.  That'saaherea/lermaybe. 

JHiM  N.  My  dear  aunt,  if  you  knew  bow  it 
would  oblige  me. 

Mn.  B  A  parcel  of  old  fitthioned  roee  and  table 
cot  things.  They  would  make  you  kKxk  like  the 
court  ofkiDg  Solomon  at  a  puppetehow.  Beaides, 
1  believe  I  cant  readUy  come  at  them.  They  may 
be  miflring,  for  aoght  I  know  to  the  contrary. 

Tony.  {Apart  to  Mbs.  Hirdcastl£.]  Then 
why  don*t  you  tell  her  so  at  once,  as  she 's  so 
tonging  for  them.  Tell  her  they're  lost.  It's  the 
only  way  to  ^uiet  her.  Sav  they're  fost,  and  call 
me  to  brar  witness. 

Mrk  H.  [Apart  to  Tont.  j  You  know,  my  dear, 
I'm  only  keeping  them  for  you.  So,  if  7  say 
they're  gone,  yoall  bear  me  witnen,  will  you  1  he, 
.he,  he! 

Tony.  Never  fear  me.  Eood !  Ml  eay  I  saw 
them  taken  out  with  mine  own  eyes. 

M%B9  N.  I  desire  them  but  for  a  day,  Madam, 
Just  to  be  permitted  to  show  them  as  relics,  and 
then  they  may  be  locked  up  sgatn. 

Mt9.  H.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear  Con- 
stance, if  I  could  find  them,  you  should  have 
tham.    They're  nasring  1  aasure  yoa.    Loat»  Ibf 
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fttight  1  kiMwr;  Imt  tw  moil  hBvk  patience  wliei^ 
ever  they  are. 

Mi»$N.  in  not  believe  it!  this  ie  but  a  shallow 
pretence  to  deny  me.  I  know  they're  too  vaiaable 
to  be  to  sightly  iiept,  and  aa  you  are  to  answer  lor 
the  loss. 

Afn.H.  Don't  be  ahrmed,Oonstanoe.  If  they 
be  lost,  I  must  restore  an  equivalent.  But  m 
son  knows  they  are  missing,  and  not  to  be  Ibund. 

7\my.  That  I  can  bear  witness  ta  They  are 
missing,  and  not  to  be  found,  I'll  take  my  oath 
m't 

Mn.  H.  You  must  learn  resignation,  my  dear; 
for  though  we  lose  our  fortune,  yet  we  should  not 
lose  our  patience.    See  me,  how  calm  I  am. 

MSm  S.  Ay,  people  an  genenlly  cahn  at  the 
mbfortnnes  of  otners. 

Mrt,  B.  Now  I  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
sense  should  waste  a  thought  upon  snch  trumfwry. 
We  shall  soon  find  them ;  and,  in  the  mean  time, 
Tou  shall  make  use  of  my  garnets  till  your  jewels 
>ie  found. 

Min  N.  I  detest  garnets. 

Mn,H.  The  most  beooming[  thinffs  in  the 
world,  to  set  oflf  a  clear  complexion.  You  have 
often  seen  bow  well  they  look  upon  me.  You 
shall  have  them.  \BxU. 

MisaN.  I  disfike  them  of  aD  things.  Yousha'n't 
stir — Was  ever  any  thing  so  prov(3ung,  to  mislay 
ny  own  jewels,  and  force  me  to  wear  trumpery. 

Thny.  Don't  be  a  fool.  If  she  gives  yon  the 
garnets,  take  what  you  can  get.    Tne  jewels  are 

Jour  own  already.  I  have  stolen  them  out  of  her 
ureau.  and  she  does  hot  know  it  Fly  to  youtr 
spark,  ne'U  tell  you  more  of  the  matter.  Leave 
me  to  manage  ber.* 
Mis»  N.  My  dear  cousin. 
T\my.  Vanish.  She's  here,  and  has  mioBed 
them  already.  Zounds  I  how  she  fidgelsand  spits 
about  hke  a  Catharine  wheel. 

B!rUer  Mna.  Habdcastlk. 

Mn.H:  Conftisionl  thievesi  iDbbeis!  We 
tie  cheatedjplundered,  broke  open,  undone. 

Tbny.  What's  the  matter,  what's  the  matter, 
piammal  I  hope  nothing  has  happened  to  any  of 
Che  good  fonuly. 

Mrt.  B,  We  are  robbed.  My  bureau  has  bton 
broke  open,  the  jeweb  taken  out,  and  I'm  undone. 

TVmy.  Oh!  wthatain  Ha,ha,hat  Bythe 
laws,  I  never  saw  it  better  acted  in  my  life.  £ood, 
I  thcugl^t  you  was  ruin'd  in  earnest,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mr*.  H.  Why.  boy.  I  am  ruined  in  earnest. 
My  bureau  has  been  nroke  open,  and  all  taken 
away. 

Tony.  Stfektothat!ha,ha,ha!  stick tothat; 
eall  me  to  bear  witness. 

Mrt.  H.  I  ten  you,  Tony,  by  all  that 's  precious, 
the  jewels  are  gone,  and  I  shall  be  ruined  for 
ever. 

Tony,  Sure  I  know  they're  gone,  and  I  am  to 
say  so. 

Mtm.  H.  My  dearest  Tony,  but  hear  me.— 
T^r*rBgnne,Isay. 

Tbnv.  By  the  lavnL  mamma,  you  make  me  for 
'» laugh,  ha,  ha,  ha !  1  know  who 


S?', 


>  took  them  well 


\  laugh, 
enough,  ha^a,  ha! 

Jim.  H.  Was  there  ever  such  a  blockhead,  that 
cant  tell  the  difference  between  jest  and  earnest 
1  tell  you  I'm  not  in  jest,  booby. 

Tony,  That's  ri^ht,  that's  right:  you  must 
ba  in  a  bitter  passion,  and  then  nobody  will 


suspect  either  of  us.    IH  bear  witneas  that  tiiej^ 
are  gone. 

JIfrt.  H,  Can  yon  bear  witness  that  you're  no 
better  than  a  fooH  Was  ever  poor  woman  wfi 
beset  vrith  fools  on  one  hand  and  thieves  eo  th* 
other  1 

7\my.  I  can  bear  witness  to  that. 

Mr;  B.  Bear  witness  again,  yo«  blockhead 

I,  and  I'll  turn  you  out  of  the  room  directly. 
.»y  poor  niece,  what  will  beoome  of  her  I  Do  yoa 
laugh,  you  unieehng  brute,  as  if  you  enjoyed  my 
distressi 

Tony.  I  can  bear  witness  to  that 

Mro.  B.  Do  you  insult  m^  monsterl  111  teach 
you  to  vex  your  mother,  I  will. 

Tony.  I  can  bear  witness  to  that. 
[Runt  ogi  Mbs.  HABPOAaTu^/bBsist  Atm. 

EtdtT  Mise  HAftDCASTLE  and  Maid. 

MiMo  B.  What  an  unaocoantaUe  ca«atiirs  !• 
that  brother  of  mine,  to  send  them  ta  the  hoosa 
as  an  inn,  ha,  ha!  I  don't  wonder  al  his  inpn^ 
dence. 

McM.  But  what  is  mora.  Madam,  the  yom^ 
gentleman,  as  you  passed  by  to  your  nfesentdreas^ 
asked  me  if  you  were  tbe  bar-maidi  Uo  na^ 
took  you  for  the  baMnaid,  Madam. 

AtftftADidhe?  Then  as  I  live  I'm  leseived 
to  keep  up  the  delusmn.  Tell  me,  how  do  voq 
like  my  present  dress  1  Don't  you  think  I  kwk. 
something  like  Cherry  in  the  Beaux'  Stmtagem  t 

Mood,  It 's  the  drass,  Madam,  that  every  lady 
wears  in  the  ooqntry,  but  when  she  viNts  or  rt-' 
ceives  company. 

Wm  B.  And  are  you  sare  he  does  not  rem«m« 
ber  my  face  or  penon  ? 

Maid.  Certain  of  it 

MiM  B.  I  'VOW  t  tiioaght  ao;  for  though  we 
spoke  for  s<Mne  time  together,  yet  has  foats  weva 
such,  that  he  never  once  fooked  up  during  th» 
interview.  Indeed  if  he  had,  my  bonnet  would 
have  kept  him  from  seeing  me. 

Maid.  But  what  do  you  hope  fipom  keeping  him 
in  his  mistake? 

MmmoB.  In  the  first  phoe,  I  shall  be  I 


that  is  no  small  advantage  to  a  girl  who  brii^ 
her  foce  to  market    Then  I  shall  perhaoa 
an  acquaintance;  and  that's  no  small  vj 


s  make 


gMned  over  one  who  never  addressee  anj  but  tba 
wildest  of  her  sex.  But  my  chief  aim  is  to  take 
my  gentleman  off  his  guard,  and  like  an  invisible 
champion  of  romance,  examine  the  giant's  foiue. 
before  I  ofier  to  combat 

Maid.  But  are  you  sure  you  can  act  your  part, 
and  divuise  your  v6ice,  so  that  he  may  mistake 
that,  as  he  has  already  mistaken  your  person. 

Miao  B.  Iff  ever  fear  me.  I  think  I  have  mt 
the  true  ber  cant>-Did  your  honour  call  I — At- 
tend the  Lion  there—Pipes  and  tobacco  for  the 
Angel— The  Lamb  haa  been  outrsgeous  this  liatf 
hour. 

Maid.  It  will  do,  Madam,  but  he  'a  heie. 

[JBsa, 

j^flterMARLow. 

Mar.  What  a  bawling  in  every  pait  of  the 
house  1  1  havesearoe  a  moment's  repose.  If  I  go 
to  the  best  room,  there  I  find  my  host  and  his  atory» 
If  I  fly  to  the  galleiT,  there  we  have  my  hostess 
with  her  courtesy  down  to  the  ground.  I  have 
at  last  got  a  moment  to  myself,  and  now  ibr  re- 
collection. [WaUtt  andi 
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MtrnJa:  DidyaataM,  8b1  did  your  honaar 

Mtr.   [Muring]    Ab  for  Mw   HaidcMtle, 
Ae'i  toomve  waa  sentiiDeotel  for  mew 
Atia»  a.  Did  vour  honour  call  1 
\Sht  Hm  piacea  heneifb^ftre  Attn,  he  tunt. 
is%g  awoy. 
Mar.  No^cliild.  [Miuifur.]   Beadet,  ftum  Uw 
gBniMe  I  had  of  her,  1  think  she  aquinta. 
Jiift  A  I'm  aore,  I  heaid  Ihe  bell  nna. 
Mar.  N«,  bo.  [Muring]  I  han»  ptoaed  my 
iMMr,  however,  oy  Qonunf  down,  and  I'll  to* 
BMrnHT  pleaae  myaelf  by  returning. 

[  TtJtet  kit  kdSe^  and  read: 
MiM$  H.  Perhapa  the  other  gentleman  called, 

Mar.  I  tell  yov,  not. 

MiM  H.  I  ahouU  be  glad  to  know,  Sir.  We 
have  each  a.  panel  of  eervama. 

Mar.  No,  no,  I  tell  yon.  ILookt/kU  in  her 
fiee.]  Yea,  child,  I  think  I  did  eaU.  I  waoteit- 
1  wanted — I  vaw,  child,  you  are  vaetly  handiome. 

Mie$  H.  Ohk,  Sir,  youll  make  one  aahamed. 

Mar.  Newer  nw  a  more  aprightly,  malidoua 
eye.  Yea,  yea,  my  dear,  I  did  call.  Hav«  you 
fot  any  oCyour— « — what  d'ye  call  it,  in  the  hoMe  1 

MtimSL  No,  Sir,  we  have  been  omof  that  theae 
tendaya. 

Mar.  One  may  call  in  thia  boUM,  I  find,  to  very 
little  purpOM.  Suppose  I  should  call  for  a  taate, 
ju*  by  way  of  •Irial,  of  the  neetar  of  your  ttpa ; 
perhapa  I  might  be  disappointed  in  that  Uxl 

Mite  B.   Nectar!   neetar!   that'a  a   ' 


there's  no  call  for  in  theae  paita.  French,  1  aup- 
poae.    We  keep  no  Frenen  wtnea  here.  Sir. 

Jfar.  Of  true  English  growth,  1  assure  you. 

Jfiw  B.  Then  ifPe  odd  I  ahoukl  not  know  it 
We  brew  all  aorta  of  winea  In  thia  hooae,  and  I 
have  Kved  hers  theaa  eighteen  yearn. 

Mar.  Eighteen  years!  why  one  woold  think, 
child,  yon  kept  tliie  bar  before  you  wem  bom. 
Uowoldaieyott? 

MieeH.  O!  Sir,  I  most  not  tell  my  Ma  They 
aay  women  and  music  should  never  be  dated, 


'Mar.  To  guess  at  thia  distance,  you  can't  be 
maeh  above  forty.  [Apareaehing.\  Yet 


don't  think  so  mticlil  fi|i|MvadU«^.]  By  coming 
close  to aome  woeson  they  look  younger  still;  but 
when  we  come  very  close  indeed— 

{AUempUng  to  kite  her. 

Miee  H.  Pray,  Sir,  keep  your  distance.  One 
vpsuJd  think  you  wanted  to  know  one's  age  aa 
Ihey  do  hotaea,  by  nurk  of  mouth. 

Mar.  I  protest,  chiU,  ^on  use  me  extremely  ill. 
If  you  keep  me  at  thia  distance,  how  ia  it  poasiUe 
you  and  I  ean  ever  be  aoqnainted  1 

MUe  H.  And  who  wants  to  be  acquainted  with 
yout  I  want  no  aneh  acquaintance,  not  I.  Vm 
sure  you  did  not  treat  Miss  Hardcastle  that  was 
hew  awhile  ago  in  thia  obstropolous  manner.  Til 
warrant  me,  Defore  her  you  look'd  dash'd,  and 
kept  bowing  to  the  grcMind,  and  talk*d,  for  all 
the  world,  as  if  you  was  before  a  justice  of  the 


^ 


Mar.^  nSgad!  ahe  haa  hit  it,  sure  enough. 


]    In  awe  of  her,  ehikll    Ha,  ha, 

mere  awkward,  squinting  thing.    No,  no.    I 

find  you  don't  know  me.    I  laugn'd,  and  rallied 

her  a  little;  but  I  waa  unvrilKng  to  be  too  aevere. 

Xio,  I  could  not  be  too  aevere,  curse  me ! 

MUe  B.  O I  then.  Sir,  you  are  a  fovourite,  I 

tholMlieat 


LI 


L  sup* 


Mar.  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  fovonrite.  And 
^et,  hang  me,  I  don't  see  vvhat  they  find  in  me  to 
bllow.  At  the  ladies'  club  in  town,  I'm  called 
their  agreeable  Rattle.  Rattle,  child,  is  not  m^ 
real  name,  but  one  I'm  known  by.  My  name  la 
Solomona.  Mr.  Sofomons,  my  dear,  at  your  ser- 
vice. [OjTerin^  to  salute  her. 

Miek  B  Hold,  Sir,  you  were  introducing  me 
to  your  club,  not  to  yourself.  And  you're  so  great 
a  nvourile  there,  you  say  1 

Mar,  Yea.  my  dear.  There 's  Mrs.  Mantrap, 
Lady  BeUy  Blackleg,  the  Counteae  of  Sligo,  Mn. 
Lonffhorua,  old  Miss  Biddy  Buckakin,  and  your 
huioDle  servant,  keep  up  the  apirit  of  the  place. 

Jitss  B  Then  it  a  a  very  merry  place,  I  sup 
poael 

Mar.  Yea,  aa  merry  aa  cards,  supper,  wine,  and 
<4d  womra  can  make  ua. 

MieeB  And  their  agreeable  Rattle,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar.  'Egad!  I  don't  quite  like  thi*  chit.  She 
looks  knowing,  roethinka.  [Ajivde.\  You  laugh, 
child! 

Miee  B.  T  can't  but  bugh  to  think  what  time 
thejr  all  have  for  minding  their  work  or  their 
fiimily. 

Mar.  AU  's  weQ,  she  don't  laugh  at  me.  [AMdt.  ] 
Do  you  ever  work,  child  1 

Miee  B  Ay,  sure.  There 's  not  a  screen  or 
a  quilt  in  the  whole  houae  but  what  can  bear  wit- 
ness to  thst 

Mar,  Odsot  Then  yon  must  show  me  your 
embroidery.  1  embroider  and  draw  patiema  my- 
self a  little.  If  you  want  a  judge  or  your  work, 
you  BMSt  apply  to  me.  [Seizing  her  hand. 

Miee  B  Ay.  but  the  colours  don't  look  well  by 
candk^laght.    You  shall  aee  all  in  the  morning. 

[Struggtee. 

Mar.  And  why  not  now,  my  ai^l  1  Such 
beauty  Area  beyond  the  power  of  resistance.-^— 
Pshaw!  the  fother  heie!  My  old  luck!  I  never 
nick'd  seven  thai  I  did  not  throw  amea  ace  three 
dmea  foUo«rii«.  [ExU, 

Enter  Habdcastlb,  w&o  etande  in  eurjfriee. 

Bard.  So,  Madam!  So  I  find  this  ia  your 
modest  lover.  Thia  ia  your  humble  admirer,  that 
kept  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  only  adored 
at  humble  distance.  Kate.  Kate,  ait  tnou  not 
ashamed  to  deceive  your  fotner  ao  1 

MieeB  Never  tiuat  me,  my  dear  papa,  hut  he's 
stiJl  the  modest  man  1  first  took  hmi  tot :  you'U 
be  convinced  of  it  aa  well  aa  I. 

Bard.  Bv  the  hand  of  mv  body  I  beKeve  hk 
impudence  ts  infectious  1  DiUn't  isee  him  seiae 
your  hand  1  Didn't  I  aee  him  haul  you  about 
like  a  milkmaid  1  and  now  you  talk  of  hia  respect 
and  hia  modesty,  forsooth ! 

Miee  B.  But  if  I  shortly  convince  yoo  of  hit 
modeaty,  that  he  hsa  only  the  faulto  that  will  pass 
off  with  tiaie,  and  the  virtues  that  will  improve 
with  age,  I  hope  you'll  forgive  him. 

Bard.  The  girl  would  actually  make  one  run 
mad ;  I  tell  you  FU  not  be  convinced.  I  am  con- 
vinced. He  haa  aearoely  been  three  boun  in  the 
house,  and  be  haa  already  encroached  on  all  my 
prerogativea.  You  may  uke  his  impudence  and 
call  A  modesty.  But  my  son-in-bw,  Madam, 
must  have  very  different  qualifications. 

Miee  B  Sir,  I  ask  but  this  night  to  convince 
you. 

Bard.  Yoo  shaU  not  have  half  the  time;  for  1 
have  thoughts  of  turning  him  out  thia  very  hour. 
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Mii8  H.  GWe  me  that  boar  then,  and  I  hope  to 
ntiefy  you. 

Hard.  Well,  en  hour  let  H  be  then.  Bat  III 
have  no  trifling  with  your  fiither.  All  &ir  and 
open,  do  you  mind  me.  [ExewU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L-^An  dd-faahumed  SbuMt, 

Enter  MiRLOW,/o^2ot0ec{  by  a  Sketant. 

Mar.  I  wonder  what  Hastings  ooold  mean  by 
■ending  me  so  valuable  a  thing  as  a  easket  to  keep 
for  faim,  when  he  knows  the  only  place  I  have  is 
the  seat  of  a  poet-ooach  at  an  inn-door.  Have  you 
deposited  the  casket  with  the  landlady,  as  1  ordered 
you  1  Have  you  put  it  into  her  own  hands  1 

Serv.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Mar.  She  said  she'd  keep  it  safe,  cTid  she  1 

Serv.  Yes,  she  said  she'd  keep  it  safe  enough; 
she  asked  roe  how  I  came  by  it  1  iftid  she  said  she 
had  a  sreat  mind  to  make  me  give  an  account  of 
myself  [ExU. 

Mar.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  They're  safe,  however. 
What  an  unaccountable  set  of  beings  have  we 
^  amongst  I  This  little  bar-maid,  tlKKigh,  runs 
m  my  head  most  strangely,  and  drives  out  the 
abeoidities  of  all  the  test  of  the  family.  She 's 
mine,  she  must  be  mine,  or  Vm  greatly  mistaken. 

EfUer  Hastings. 

Hast.  Bless  me !  I  quite  forgot  to  tall  her  that 
I  intended  to  prepare  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden. 
Marlow  here,  and  in  spirits  too! 

Mar.  GKve  me  joy,  Greorge !  Crown  me,  sha- 
dow me  with  laurels!  Well,  George,  after  all, 
we  modest  fellows  don^  want  for  suoeess  among 
the  women. 

Hast  Some  women,  yoa  mean.  But  what 
•access  has  your  honour's  modesty  been  crowned 
with  now,  that  it  grows  so  insolent  upon  ns  1 

Mar.  Didn't  you  see  the  tempting,  brisk,  k>ve1y, 
little  thing  that  runs  about  the  house  with  a  bunch 
of  keys  to  its  girdle? 

Hast.  Well!  and  what  then? 

Mar.  She 's  mine,  you  rogue  you.  Such  fire, 
such  motion,  such  eves,  such  lipa— but,  egad! 
she  would  not  let  me  kiss  them  though. 

Host.  But  are  you  so  sure,  so  very  sure  of 
herl 

Mar.  Why,  man,  she  talked  of  showrag  me 
ner  work  above  stairs,  and  I'm  to  improve  the 
pattern. 

Host.  But  ho\t  can  yoa,  Chaiies,  go  about  to 
rob  a  woman  of  her  honour  1 

Mar.  Pshaw!  pshaw!  We  all  know  the  ho- 
nour of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  I  don't  intend  to 
rob  her,  take  my  word  for  it ;  there 's  nothing  in 
this  house  I  sha'n't  honestly  pa^  for. 

Hast.  I  believe  the  girl  has  virtue. 

Mar.  And  if  she  has,  I  should  be  the  last  man 
in  the  world  that  would  attempt  to  corrupt  it. 

Hast.  You  have  taken  care,  I  hope,  of  the 
casket  I  sent  you  to  lock  up  1  It 's  in  safety  ? 

Mar.  Yee,  yes.  It's  safe  enough.  1  have 
taken  care  of  it.  But  how  could  you  think  the 
seat  of  a  post-coach  at  an  inn-door  a  place  o( 
safety  1  An,  nutiukull !  I  have  taken  belter  pre- 
cautions fer  you  than  you  ^  for  yourself 1 

have 

Hast.  What  I 

Mar.  1  have  sent  it  to  the  landlady  to  keep  for 
you. 


Hut.  To  the  landladjr ! 

Mar.  The  landlady. 

Hast.  Yoa  did  1 

Mar.  Idk).  She's  to 
coming,  you  know. 

Hdsi.  Yes,  she'U  bring  it festh,  wJlH  awitaa 

Mar.  Wasn't  I  right  1  1  believe  yoml  dbs 
that  I  acted  piodendy  opoa  this  nrrasWm. 

Hast.  He  mast  not  see  my  nnfmny  [Amit 

Mar.  Yoa  seem  a  little  dhsrasKVited  tto^ 
methinks.    Sore  nothing  has  hapyensdl 

Bast.  No,  nothing.  J^ever  wavai  heOfron 
in  all  my  life.  And  so  yoo  ieft  it  mdiihe  W 
lady,  who,  no  doubt,  veij  icadyy  mdeiloak  cht 
chaieel 

Aiar.  Rather  too  readily.  For  abe  not  aifc 
kept  the  casket,  but  throogh  her  greatjneeate 
vras  going  to  keep  the  messenger  tao.  Ba^^fai' 

Hast.  He,  be,  he*  They're  aafec,  Imwevft 

Mar.  As  a  guinea  in  a  mieer'a  pmoe. 

Host.  So  now  aU  hopes  of  foftane  an  st  a 
end,  and  we  must  set  off  withMit  iL  [AsA] 
Well,  Charles,  III  leave  yoa  to  your  meiittSBn 
on  the  pmtty  bar-maid,  and,  he,  he,  he!  an 
yoa  be  as  sucoeaslol  for  yoafself  aayao  hsveboi 
for  me.  fSx 

Mar,  Thank  ye^Geerge;lMk  BO  man^  Ba, 
ha,  ha! 

Etder  Hardcastue. 

Baird.  I  no  longer  know  »j  owls  bcow.  hi 
turned  all  topsy-torvr.  His  aervaaCs  ha«t  fs 
drunk  idready.  Ill  bear  it  no  1009^-,  aodW 
from  my  respect  forhisfether,  III  beoaha.  \J^\ 
Mr.  Marlow,  year  servant,  I'm  yoov  haaibie  0- 
vant.  \Bami%^bi 

Mar.  Sir.  your  homhle  serrant— Wbtf'ste 
be  the  wonoer  now  1  [iftft 

Hard.  I  believe,Sir, yoo moa*  besemvMcft; 
that  no  man  alive  ooght  lo  be  mora  weboiaiba 
your  father's  eon.  Sir.    I  hope  yov  think  vs. 

Mar.  I  do  from  my  sool.  Sir.  I  doataor 
much  entreaty.  I  ffsoenlly  make  nay  fetfMKj  w 
welcome  wherever  ne  goea. 

Hard.  I  believe  you  do^  fieai  ny  sodL  & 
Bat  though  I  say  nothing  te  yocor  own  cDste, 
that  of  3rour  servants  is  insuflerabfo.  Thar  an- 
ner  of  drinking  is  setting  a  veiy  bad  enofii  is 
this  house,  I  asenro  yoa. 

Mar.  I  protest,  my  very  good  Sir,  llnt'i  ■» 
fealt  of  mine.  If  they  don^  drink  aa  tbcy  m^ 
they  are  to  blame:  I  ordered  them  not  to  tpuctk 
cellar ;  I  did,  I  assars  yoa.  [  Ts  tktsidi  Stm,\ 
Here,  let  one  of  my  servants  come  vp.  (  TV  Hob.] 
My  positive  Erections  were,  that  as  I  lU  aa 
drink  myself,  they  shookl  make  up  for  mjM- 
ciencies  bek>w. 

Hard.  Then  they  had  year  ovdafs  for  wlM 
they  do!  Tm  satisfied. 

Mar.  They  had,  I  assore  yon:  ywrfiiB  ka 
from  one  of  themselves. 

Enter  SEByiNT,  drtmk. 
You,  Jeremy  I  Come  forward,  sizndi!  W]hr 
vrere  my  orders?  Were  yoa  not  toU  to  W 
freely,  and  call  for  what  you  tboi^ht  fit,fcrAi 
good  of  the  house  1 
Hard.  I  begin  to  loee  my  patience.  [it*^ 
Jer.  Please  yoor  heoour,  Uberty  and  Fli4- 
street  for  ever,  tnough  I'm  but  a  aervant,  I^  « 
good  as  another  man ;  111  drink  for  no  nta  l*- 
foie  sopper,  Sir,  damme  I  Qood  li^asr  «1  ^ 
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\  Miypet,  but  agood  mpper  will  nolcit 
up — upon  my  conscience.  Sir. 

Mmr^  You  aee,  my  old  fnend,  the  fellow  is  as 
drank  as  be  can  possibly  be.  I  don't  know  what 
yoti*<l  haw  more,  unless  vou!d  have  the  poor 
dbvil  seuaed  in  a  beer  barrel. 

Burd.  Zouwk!  he'U  drive  me  distracted  if  I 
eoBlain  myself aoy  longer.  [A*iek.]  Mr.  Marluw, 
Six,  1  have  submitted  to  your  losoIeQce  for  more 
than  fiMir  houia^aad  I  see  no  likelihood  of  its  com- 
ing to  an  end.  Vm  now  resolved  to  be  master 
heie.  Sir,  and  1  desire  thst  you  and  your  drunken 
ftiek  may  leave  my  house  duectly. 

JMsr.  Xeave  vour  house  I — Sure  you  jest,  my 
food  friend)  What,  when  Vm  doing  what  I  can 
ti>  pi«Me  you  1 

Bard.  1  tell  you.  Sir,  you  don't  please  me;  so 
I  dasiie  you'U  iaave  my  house. 

Mmr.  Sure  you  canooC  be  serious^  At  this 
li«a  a'aight,  and  soch  a  night  1  Yot^  only  mean 
U  banter  me. 

Bard.  I  tell  you.  Sir,  Fm  serious;  and,  now 
tlMt  my  passions  an  rouaed,  I  say  this  house  is 
niias^  Sir;  this  house  is  nmw,  and  I  ooovnand 
fm  to  leave  it  directly. 

Afar.  Ha, ha,. ha!  A  puddle  in  a  storm.  I 
•ba*B  t  stir  a  step,  1  ssiure  you.  [In.  a  serious 
<siie.]  This  your  house,  feOowl  It's  my  house. 
This  as  Mf  house.  Meanwhile  I  choose  to  stay. 
What  ligbt  have  you  lo  bd  me  leave  this  house, 
8ir1  1  oever  met  with  such  impudence,  cuise 
ma,  Bsver  in  my  whole  life  belbce. 
.  Bgrd»  Nor  t,  oonfNud  me  if  I  ever  did.  To 
come  (•  my  house,  to  call  §or  what  he  fikes^  to 
Inra  9>e  out  of  my  own  chsir,  to  insult  the  £uiuly, 
to  order  his  servants  to  get  druuk,  and  then  to 
lett  ms;  this  house  is  mine.  Sir.  By  all  that 's 
impudent  tt  makes  ms laugh.  Ha, ha,  ha!  Pray,. 
Sir,  [BoMterm^.^  as  you  take  the  bouse^  what 
think  you  of  taking  the  rest  of  the  furniture  ? 
There's  a  pair  of  silver  candlesticks,  and  there  'a 
f  fisHvasen,  and  a  pair  of  beUowa,  perhaps  you 
«iay  take  a  &ney  to  them  1 

JlSsr.  Bring  ms  your  bill,  Sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  let*a  mske  no  mora  words  abcnit  it. 

BunL  Thera  are  a  set  of  prints  toa  What 
think  you  of  the  Rake's  Progress  ibr  your  own 
apaitmenti 

*  M^r,  Brin^  mo  your  bill,  I  say ;  and  I'll  leave 
you  and  your  mfernal  house  directly. 

Bard.  Then  there 's  a  hiight,  brazen  warming- 
■an,  that  you  may  sea  your  own  braien  fiM^e  in. 
.  Mar,  Mv  bill,  I  say. 

Hard.  I  had  foigot  the  great  chair,  for  your  own 
paiticular  sluaikbers,  after  a  hearty  meal 

Mar,  Zounds !  bring  me  my  bill,  I  say,  and 
let's  h<«r  no  more  on't 

ffard.^Ywuig  man,  young  man,  fipom  ydur 
fiither's  letter  to  me,  I  was  taught  to  expect  a 
well-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  visitor  here,  but  now 
I  find  him  no  better  than  a  coxcomb  and  a  bully; 
but  he  will  be  down  here  presently,  arxl  shall  hear 
more  of  it  [Exit. 

Mar.  How 's  this  1  soM  I  have  not  mlstaketi 
the  house !  Every  thing  looks  like  an  inn.  The 
aervants  err,  coming  I  The  attendance  is  awk- 
ward ;  the  bar-maid  too  to  attend  na.  But  she  'a 
here,  and  will  further  inibrm  me.  Whither  so 
6fft,  ehOd  t  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Mrss  Habdcastle. 

MSuB,  Let  it  be  short  than;  rmioahuny. — 


I  believe  he  buans  to  find  out  his  mistake,  but 
it's  too  soon  quue  to  undeceive  him.  [Aride- 

Mar.  Pray,  child,  answer  me  ofle  (question. 
What  are  you,  and  what  may  your  buatness  in 
the  house  be? 

MiM  H.  A  relation  of  the  fiimily.  Sir. 

Mar.  What,  a  poor  relation  1 

J/tM  B,  Ves,  Sir.  A  poor  relation  appointed 
to  keep  the  keys,  and  to  see  that  the  guesta  want 
nothing  in  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar„  That  is,  you  4HCt  as  the  bar-maid  of  this 
inn. 

Mis8  H.  Inn )  O  bw— What  brought  that  in 
your  head  1  Oneofthebest&miliesinlhecountr 
to  keep  an  inn.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  OU  Mr.  Haxd- 
castle's  house  an  inn  I 

Mar.  Hardcaslle's  house  1  Is  this  house  Mr. 
Hardcastte's  house,  child  ? 

Miu  B.  Ay,  Sir.  whose  else  should  it  bet 

Mar.  So  tlien  all^s  out,  and  I  have  been  damna- 
bly imposed  «n.  O,  confound  my  stupid  head,  I 
sliall  be  laughed  at  over  the  whole  town.  I  shall 
be  stuck  up  in  cancaUira  in  all  the  print  shops. 
The  DuUissimo  Maocaronl  To  mistake  tiiia 
house  of  all  othere  &#  an  inn,  and  my  fiither's  old 
friend  fiir  an  inn-fcaeper.  What  a  swaggering 
puppy  must  he  take  me  for.  What  a  sillv  puppir 
do  T  find  myself.  There  again,  mapr  I  be  nangeo, 
my  dear^but  I  mistook  you  for  the  Bar-maid. 

MiuB  Dear  me  1  iMarme!  i  am  sure  there's 
nothing  in  my  behaviour  to  put  me  on  a  level 
with  one  of  that  stomp. 

Mar.  X*}othing,  my  dear,  nothing.  But  I  was 
in  fiir  a  list  of  blunders,  and  could  not  help  making 
you  a  subscriber.  My  stupidity  saw  every  thuog 
the  wrong  way.  I  mistook  your  sssiduity  lor 
assurance,  and  your  simplicity  for  allurement. 
But  it's  over.-— This  house  I  no  more  ahow  my 
fikoeia 

MiM  B.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  have  done  nothing  to 
diaoblige  you.    1  am  sure  I  shoukl  be  sorry  to 


affiont  any  gentleman  who  has  been  so  polita, 
said  ao  many  civil  things  to  me.    t  am  sura 


andi 


I  shouU  be  sorry  [Pretending  to  cry.]  if  he  left 
the  iamUy  upon  my  account  I  am  sure  I  shoukl 
be  aorvy  peopk  said  any  thing  amiss,  since  1  havu 
no  Ibrtune  hut  ray  charKter. 

Mar.  By  Heaven,  she  weepa.  This  is  tha 
fint  mark  of  tenderness  I  ever  had  fimn  a  modest 
weman,  and  it  louchea  me.  [Aside. 

Miae  //.  I  am  sure  my  family  is  aa  good  aa 
Miss  Hardcaslle's,  and  though  1  am  poor,  that  ia 
no  great  misfortune  toa  contented  mind,  and  until 
this  BMNnant  I  never  thought  that  it  was  bad  to 
wantfiKtune. 

Mar.  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplkatyl 

Mim  B.  Because  it  puts  me  at  a  distance  fitna 
one,  that,  if  I  had  a  thousand  pounds^  1  wouU 
give  it  all  tOL 

Afar.  This  sunpKcity  bewitches  me,  so  that  if 
I  stoy  I  am  undone.  I  must  make  one  bold  efi&rt, 
and  leave  her.  [Atide.]  Excuse  me,  my  k)vely 
girl,  you  are  the  only  part  of  the  family  I  leava 
with  retustanoa.  But  to  be  plain  with  you,  the 
difference  of  our  birth,  fortune,  and  education  make 
an  honourable  connexion  impossible ;  and  I  can 
never  harbour  a  thought  of  bringing  ruin  upon 
one,  whose  «nly  fault  was  being  too  lovely.  [Exit. 

Mist  H.  I  never  knew  half  his  merit  till 
now.  He  shall  not  jo,  if  I  have  power  or 
art  to  detain  him.  1  will  still  prtserve  the 
character  in  which  I  stooped  to  conquer^  ba 
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will  undeceive  my  papa^  who  perhaps  may  lau^h 
him  out  of  his  resolution.  [Exit. 

Enter  Tont  and  Mist  Neville. 

Tony.  Av,  yon  may  ateal  for  yourselrea  the 
neit  tiine;  1  hikve  done  my  duty.  She  has  |Eot 
the  jewels  again,  that  is  a  sum  thin]^;  hot  she  oe- 
lievps  it  was  alt  a  mistake  of  the  servants. 

AFiss  N.  But,  my  dear  cousin,  sure  you  wont 
forsake  us  in  this  distress.  If  she  in  the  least 
suspects  that  I  am  going  off,  I  shaJl  certainly  he 
locked  up,  or  sent  to  my  aunt  Pedigree's,  which  is 
ten  times  worse. 

Tony  To  he  sure,  aunts  of  all  kinds  are 
damned  bad  things.  But  whai  can  I  do  1  I  have 
^  you  a  pair  of  horns  that  will  fly  like  Whistle- 
jacket,  ana  I  am  sure  you  cannot  aay  hut  1  have 
courted  you  nicely  before  her  face.  Here  she 
comes ;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  two  more  for  ft^i 
she  should  suspect  us.  [So^m  tofowOt. 

Enter  Mas.  HifiOCASTLE. 

Afr».  H.  Well,  1  Was  greatly  flattered,  la  be 
sure.  But  my  son  tells  me  it  was  all  a  mistake 
of  the  servants.  I  sha'nl  Be  easy,  however,  till 
they  are  fairly  married,  and  then  let  her  keep  her 
own  fortano.  But  what  do  I  seel  FondKng  to- 
gether, as  I  sm  alive.  I  never  saw  Tony  so 
sprightly  before.  Ah  I  have  I  caught  you,  my 
pretty  doves }  What,  billing,  exchanging  stolen 
glancea,  and  broken  murmurs  1    Ah ! 

Tony.  As  for  murmurs,  mother,  we  grumble 
a  little  now  and  then,  to  be  sure.  But  there 's  no 
love  lost  between  us. 

Mrt,  H.  A  mere  sprinklinj^,  Tony,  upon  the 
flame,  only  to  make  it  bum  brighter  1 

Mi$8  y.  Cousin  Tony  promises  to  give  us  more 
of  his  company  at  home.  Indeed,  he  sha'n*t  leave 
08  any  more.  It  wont  leave  us,  cousin  Tony, 
will  it  1 

Tony.  O!  it's  a  pretty  creature.  No,  Td 
sooner  leave  my  horse  m  a  pond,  than  leave  you 
when  you  smile  upon  one  sa  Your  laugh  makes 
you  so  becoming. 

Mst  N.  Agreeable  cousm !  who  can  help 
admiring  that  natural  humour,  that  pleasant, 
broad,  red,  thoughtless— [Pa//tn^  hu  cheek.]  Ah  I 
it 's  a  bold  face. 

Mrs.  H.  Pretty  innocence  ? 

Tony.  I  am  eiire  1  always  loved  cousin  Con's 
hazel  eyes,  and  her  pretty  long  fingers,  that  she 
twists  this  way  and  tnat  over  the  harpsKhoUs,  Kke 
a  parcel  of  bobbins. 

Mr:  H.  Ah,  he  would  charm  a  bird  from  the 
tree.  I  was  never  so  happy  before.  My  boy  ukes 
after  his  fiither,  poor  Mr.  Lumpkin,  exactly.  The 
jewels,  my  dear  Con,  shall  be  vours  incontinently. 
You  shall  have  them.  Isn't  he  a  sweet  boy,  m? 
dear  1  You  shall  be  married  to-morrow,  and  we'll 
put  off  thereat  of  his  education,  Kke  Dr.  Drowsy's 
aermons,  to  a  fitter  opportunity. 

Enter  DiGGOVLY, 

Digg.  Where  *s  the  'squhe  1  I  have  got  a  let- 
ter for  your  worship. 

Tony.  Give  it  to  my  mamma.  She  reads  all 
my  letters  fint. 

Digg.  I  had  orders  to  deliver  it  into  you?  own 
oands. 

Tony.  Who  does  it  come  from  ? 

Digg.  Your  worship  mun  ask  that  o^he  letter 
Haelf: 


TVny.  I  rotiH  wish  to  know,  tWiig^ 

[Turning  the  Utter,  and  g^^t^  ••  i 
Miss  N.  [Ande."]  Undone,  undosv.    A  k«i 


to  him  from  Hastings.  1  know  ttie  IwDd  If 
aunt  sees  it,  vrc  are  ruined  for  evf-r.  Ill  kerp 
employed  a  little,  if  I  can.  (Tb  Mas  Hi. 
CASTLE.1  But  I  haviB  not  tald  yoo,  M^sa. 
my  cousin'e  smart  answer  just  now  to  Mr  Ms 
low.  We  so  laughed— You  most  kno«w,MadBB- 
this  way  a  little,  for  he  mxss^  not  li»r  os.  I 

I'neytmM 

Tony.  [Still gazing]  AdamoedcrampfdMrre 
of  penmanship  as  ever  I  taw  in  my  hfe.  i  as 
read  your  print-hand  very  well.  Bi*  here  tka^ 
are  such  handles,  and  shanks,  and  dasbes.  tkat  «ae 
can  acaroe  tell  the  head  from  the  taiL  ]  7>  Av 
THOWT  LtTMPKm,  Esq.]  It '»  v«y  odd,  i  m 
read  the  outside  of  my  letters,  where  mj  on 
name  n,  plam  enough.  But  w&cn  I  ame  {» 
open  it,  H  is  all— box.  That '•  ha^  vwy  ^^: 
for  the  inside  of  the  letter  is  always  the  cnaoi  rf 
the  correspondence. 

Mre.  H.  Ha  \jt  ha!  Very  weR,  voy  wA 
And  so  my  su..  waa  too  hard  for  the  phini^. 

Mi»8  N.  Yea,  Madam;  but  yoo  oaiat  hcvite 
rest,  MadlEun.  A  little  more  this  wnay,  m  ke  mj 
hear  us.    Youll  hear  how  he  pvnled  him  a^ 

Mrs.  H.  He  seems  strangely  p««iW  now  te> 
self  methinks. 

Tonj.  [SHU gating]  A damiKd iip8iid<b«i 
hand,  as  if  it  was  disguised  in  liquor.  [RemdnM] 
Dear  Sir,  Ay,  that 's  that  Then  tbeie  's  as  k 
and  a  T,  and  an  S,  but  whether  the  next  heu 
izzard  or  an  R,  confound  me,  1  conBfOt  telL 

Mre.  H.  What 's  that,  my  dear  1  Can  I  p^ 
you  any  assistance  1 

Min  N.  Pray,  aunt,  let  ne  read  it  NcWr 
reads  a  cramp  hand  belter  than  1.  [  TifiteAar 
the  letter  frwn  her.]  Do  yon  know  whe  it  is  iko  ? 

Tony.  Can't  tell,  except  from  Dick  Ginger,  ihf 
feeder. 

MiiB  N.  Ay,  so  it  w  [Ptetending  te  read} 
Dear  'squire,  hoping  that  you're  in  health,  as  I  hb 
at  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  the  Shske4«g 
club  hsscut  the  gentlemen  of  the  Geooe-gweB  ^vte 
out  of  feather.  The  odds— mn— old  battle— nm- 
long  fightinff— um— here,  here,  it  ^  all  afee* 
cocks,  and  fighting ;  it 's  of  no  coDeeqoence,  hrre. 
put  it  up,  put  it  up.  [Tkrtteiing  Oe  tntmfki 
letter  upon  him. 

T\yny.  But  I  tell  you.  Miss,  lt'»  of  all  tfeecso- 
sequence  *m  the  worfd.  1  would  sot  k)se  the  i«< 
of  It  for  a  guinea.  Here,  mother,  do  jw  anb  it 
out    Of  no  consequence ! 

[Oiving  Mrt.  HARDCAms  tkt  ktter. 

Mr:  H.  How  %  thisl  [Rt^^ 

Dear  'Squire,— Tm  i.ow  waiting  Jvr  -Vw»  .V 
ville,  viih  a  pott  chaise  and  pair,  at  the  botUn  r/ 
the  garden  ;  but  IJind  my  horses  yet  nnttUt  fo 
perform  the  journey.  1  expect  you'U  as»^  ^* 
with  a  pair  qf  fresh  horses,  as  yon  promic^ 
Dispatch  is  necessary,  as  the  hag  ay,  thf  h*;;, 
your  mother,  will  otherwise  suspect  us.     Yourt, 

Hastings. 

Grant  me  patience.  I  shall  run  dktraded.  M; 
rage  chokes  me. 

Mies  N.  I  hope,  Madam,  you'H  aQspewl  w 
resentment  for  a  few  moments,  and  nnt  in^  ^ 
roe  any  imi)ertinence,  or  sinister  design  that  l»- 
longs  to  another. 

M«.H.  [Courieeyingveryhw.]  Fiaaipofcni 
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'Mahm,  yon  are  tnort  mlTttcaloiHty  polite  and 
6iif  aging,  and  Quite  tbii  ^ry  pink  or  oouiteay 
And  ciTcumspectlon,  Madam.  [Chanj^ng  her 
iont.\  And  yoa,  you  great  iU-frsliionea  oaf,  with 
acaTCO  aenie  enoueh  to  keep  your  mouth  abot, 
were  yoa  too  joined  againat  me?  But  IH  defeat 
«U  your  plota  m  a  moment  Aa  for  yoa,  Madam, 
«noe  you  have  got  a  pair  of  !rnh  bnraea  leady,  it 
would  be  eniel  to  diaappoint  them.  So,  if  you 
pleaae,  instead  of  running  away  with  yoar  spark, 
prepare,  this  very  momaot,  to  lun  oil*  with  me. 
Your  old  aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  aecure,  FU 
Warrant  me.  You  too,  Sir,  may  moant  yoar  horae, 
and  guard  aa'  upon  the  way.  Here,  ThCMoaa, 
Roger,  Diggory;  ITl  ahow  you,  that  I  wish  yoa 
^aatter  than  you  do  yoareelvea.  [BsU. 

Miu  N.  So  now  I  am  oom[>letflly  rained. 

7\my.  Ay,  that  'a  a  aure  thing. 

Miat  N.  what  better  could  be  expected  from 
being  oonneeted  with  aoch  a  atopid  Ibol,  and  after 
.11  the  nods  and  aicna  ]  made  hrai  1 

Tony.  By  the  Xawa,  Miea^  it  waa  your  own 
^vvtrneaa,  and  not  my  stupidity,  that  did  yoar 
■fonnesB.  You  were  so  nice  and  ao  busy  with 
yoar  Shake-bogs  and  Gooaa-neena,  that  I  tbooght 
Tou  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  UAartKoa. 

^  But.  So,  Sir.  I  find  hv  my  aenrant,'  that  you 
aave  shown  my  letter,  and  betrayed  us*  Was  this 
well  done,  young  gentleman  t 

T^njf.  Here  \  another.  Ask  Miss  there  who 
betray^  you.    Ecod,  it  waa  her  doing,  not  mine. 

Enter  Marlow. 

.  Mar,  So,  I  hav»  bean  finely  need  bere  among 
vou.  Rendered  eontempttlle,  driven  into  if 
mannere,  despised,  insulted,  laughed  at. 

Tmiy.  Here 'a  aaother.  1^  ahall  have  old 
Bedlam  hroko  looae  preaentljr, 

AfiM  iV.  And  there,  Sir^  ia  the  gimtlaroan  to 
whom  we  all  owe  every  obligatioiL 

Mar.  What  can  I  say  to  him,  a  mere  booby, 
•n  idiot,  whose  ignoiance  and  age  are  a  protection. 

Mut.  A  poor,  contemptible  booby,  that  woold 
but  disgrace  correction. 

Mu0  N.  Vet  with  cunning  and  malice  enoogh 
io  make  himself  merrv  with  our  amharraaameota. 

But.  Aninaenaihlecub. 

Mar.  Replete  with  tricks  and  mischief. 
.    Tbny.  Baw!  damme,  but  111  fight  you  both, 
ttne  after  the  other— with  baaketa. 

Mar,  As  for  him,  he 'a  below  resentment.  But 
youi  eondoct,  Mr.  Haatinga,  requires  an  explana- 
tion. You  knew  of  my  miatakea,  yet  would  not 
ondeecive  me. 

Hast.  Tottured  aa  I  am  with  my  own  di8ap> 
pointments,  is  this  a  time  fi»  explanations  1  It  la 
not  fiiendly,  Mr.  Marlow. 

Mar.  But,  Sir— 

Miu  S.  Mr.  Mariow,  we  never  kept  on  your 
mistake,  till  it  waa  too  late  to  undeeesve  you.  Be 
pacified. 

Enter  Sertint. 

StT.  My  mistraaa  deairea  you'll  get  ready  im- 
mediatrly,  Madam.  The  horaea  are  puttingto. 
Your  hat  and  things  are  in  the  next  room.  We 
RM  to  go  thirty  miles  before  morning.  [Exit, 

Miu^.  I  oome.  O,  Mr.  Marlow!  if  you 
knew  what «  scene  of  constraint  and  ill  nature 
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tin  b^ne  me,  Fm  wnd  it  woiM  eonserl  your  to* 
aentment  into  pity. 

Mn.  H.  [Within.]  MisaNeviUe.  Constance 
why,  Conatance,  1  say. 

Miu  N.  I'm  coming.  Wall,  eonatancy.  Re- 
member, constancy  ia  the  word  f^irii: 

Hatt.  My  heart,  how  can  I  aopport  this  1  Te 
be  so  near  happinesa,  and  soch  happiness ! 

Mar.  f  To  Tony,  j  Yoa  see  now,  youn^  gen- 
tleman, the  efiects  ot  your  IbUy.  Whet  might  be 
amusement  to  yon,  ia  here  msappointment,  and 
even  distress. 

Tony.  [Prom  a  fv*eris.1  Eood,  I  have  hit  it. 
It  'a  here.  Yoor  handa.  Youra  and  yours,  my 
poor  Solky.  Meet  me  two  houn  hence  at  thi 
bottom  of  the  garden ;  and  if  you  don't  find  Tony 
Lompkin  a  mora  good  natnrd  frUow  than  yo« 
thought  for,  ru  give  you  leave  to  take  my  beat 
horae,  and  Bet  Boomef  into  the  bargain.  Come 
afong.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.'-'An  old-fuhianed  Houu. 

Enter  Sir  CniRLsa  Marlow  and  Hardcastlk. 

Hard.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  The  peremptory  tone  ia 
which  he  sent  forth  hia  sublime  commands. 

iSltr  C  And  the  reserve  with  which  1  auppoae 
be  treated  all  Tour  advancea. 

Hard.  Ano  yet  he  might  have  seen  something 
in  me  above  a  common  innkeeper,  toa 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Dick,  but  ha  mistook  you  for  aq 
uncommon  innkeeper,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Hard.  Weil,  I'm  in  too  good  suirita  to  think  of 
any  thing  but  joy.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  thie 
union  of  our  fonulies  will  make  our  personal 
friendships  hereditary ;  and  though  my  daughter's 
fortune  is  but  small — 

Sir  C.  Why,  Dick,  will  yoa  talk  of  fortune  to 
me  1  My  son  ia  poasessed  of  more  than  a  oompe> 
tence  alr^v,  and  can  want  nothing  but  a  good, 
virtuous  girl  to  share  his  happiness,  and  increase 
it  If  Ihev  like  each  other,  as  you  say  they  do- 
Hard  If,  man.  1  tell  you  thev  uo  like  eacl^ 
other.     My  daughter  as  good  as  told  me  so. 

Sir  C.  But  girla  are  apt  to  flatter  themaelves, 
you  know. 

Hard.  I  saw  him  grasp  her  hand  in  the  warmest 
manner  myself:  and  here  he  cornea  to  put  yoa 
out  of  yoor  ifa,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar.  I  come,  Sir,  once  more,  to  ask  pardon  for 
my  atrange  conduct.  I  can  scarce  reflect  on  my 
insolence  without  confusion. 

Hard.  Tut,  boy,  a  trifle.  You  take  it  too  gravely. 
An  hour  or  two's  laughing  vrith  my  daughter  wdl 
set  all  to  rights  again. — She'll  never  like  you  the 
wnrae  for  it. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  shall  be  always  proud  of  her  appro»> 
bat  ion. 

Hard.  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 
Marlow ;  if  I  am  not  deceived,  you  have  something 
more  than  approbation  thereaboato.  You  take 
mel 

Mar.  Really,  Sir,  1  have  hot  that  happiness. 

Hard.  Come,  boy,  I'm  an  old  fellovr,  and  know 
what  'a  what,  as  well  as  yoa  that  are  youncer, 
I  know  what  haa  paaaed  between  you;  but 
mum. 

Mar.  Sure,  Sir,  nothing  haa  passed  between 
us  but  the  most  profound  respect  on  my  sidRi 
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«B<1  the  mMt^8lwiiiMtni»<n  buti,  Y<Mi.doo*t 
think,  Sir,  that  my  impudence  has  beea  psMed 
«poa  all  the  reat  ol  the  fimilj. 

•fibrcf.  Impudence!  No,  I  don't  say  that-*- 
Not  quite  impiuieiice.—Girla  like  to  be  pkived 
with,  and  rumpled  ton  aoiBelimee.  But  abs  naa 
•told  no  talea,  I  aaaure  you* 

Mar.  May  i  die,  Sir,  if  1  ever — 

Hard.  I  tell  voii,  ahe  don't  dialike  yoa ;  and  •• 
I'm  aure  you  hke  her,-^    ' 

Mar.  Dear  Sir,  I  psoteaL  Sir— 
^   Hard.  I  ace  no  reaaon  wny  you  ahould  not  be 
joiaed  aa  fast  aa  the  pafaon  can  tie  you. 

Mar.  But  why  wont  you  hear  imel  By  aU 
that  'a  juat  and  true,  I  nnver  gave  Miaa  Hard- 
eaatle  the  alighteat  mark  of  my  attachment,  or 
even  the  moat  dialant  hint  to  auapeet  me  of  afleo- 
tion.  We  had  but  one  interview,  and  that  waa 
lormal,  modeat,  and  oninteiaaling. 

Hard.  This  fellow'a  formal,  nudeat  impudence 
ia  beyond  bearing.  [Ande. 

Sir  C.  And  you  never  graap'd  her  hand,  or 
made  any  proteatationa  1 

Mar.  Aa  Heaven  ia  my  witnes,  I  came  down 
in  obedience  to  your  commanda.  I  saw  the  lady 
Without  emotion,  and  parted  without  reluctance. 
I  hope  ypoll  exact  no  tiirther  proofa  of  my  duty, 
nor  prevent  me  from  leaving  a  hooae  in  which  I 
aufier  so  many  mortifications.  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  I'm  astonished  at  the  air  of  sincerity 
with  which  he  parted. 

Hard.  And  I'm  astonished  ar  th6  deliberate  in- 
trepidity of  his  assurance. 

Sir  C.  I  dare  pledge  my  life  and  honour  upon 
his  truth. 

Hard.  Here  comes  my  daughter,  ^nd  I  would 
stake  my  happiness  upon  her  veracity. 

Ertier  Mm  Hardcastlb. 

Kate ;  come  hither,  child.  Anawer  me  sincerely, 
and  without  reserve ;  has  Mr.  MaHow  nmde  you 
any  profess^ions  of  love  and  affection  t 

Mia»  H.  The  question  ia  very  abrupt,  Sir:  but 
kince  you  require  unreserved  sincerity,  I  think  he 
has. 

Hard.  [To  Sir  C.l  You  see. 

Sir  C.  And  pray,  Madam,  have  you  and  my 
•on  had  more  than  one  interview  1 

Mise  H.  Yea,  Sir,  aeveral. 

Hard.  [To  Sir  C]  You  aee. 

Sir  C.  But  did  he  profeae  any  attachment  1 
,    Mi$8  H.  A  lasting  one. 

Sir  a  Did  he  talk  of  love? 

Miss  H.  Much,  Sir. 

Sir  C.  Amazing !  and  all  this  formally  1 

Miss  H.  Formally. 

Hard.  Now,  my  friend,  I  hope  you  are  satisfied. 

Sir  C.  And  how  did  he  behave.  Madam  1 
.  Mis9  H  As  most  profisssed  admirers  do.— 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  face,  talked  much 
of  hia  want  uf  merit,  and  the  greatneaa  of  mine  : 
mentioned  his  heart,  gave  a  short  tragedy  speech, 
and  ended  with  pretended  rapture. 

Sir  C.  Now  I'm  perfectly  convinced,  indeed. 
1  know  his  conversation  among  women  to  be 
modest  and  •  submissive.  This  forward,  cant- 
ing, rantinjz  manner  by  no  means  describes 
him,  and  Vm  confident  he  never  sat  for  that 
picture. 

Mie^  H.  Then  what,  Sir,  if  I  should  convince 
^00  to  your  face  of  my  ainceritv  1  If  you  and  my 
]«pa,  in  about  half  an  hour,  will  place  yourselves 


ofa^ 


behind  that  screen,  yoa  almfl  Imv. 
passion  to  me  in  penon. 

iSir  a  Agreed.  Andif  Ifind  Inm  «Im1_ 
describe,  all  my  happiaeHt  in  him  iwnsf  bamr  m\ 
end.  [EtL 

Mim  H  And  if  you  don't  find  him  what  I  d». 
acribe-i-1  fisar  my  happineaa  maat  never  hase  i 
bc^nning.  ^  [KA 

SCENE  Il—The  hack  tfa  Oardn, 

Enter  HasTnias. 

HaM.  What  an  idiot  am  I,  to  wait  hoefvi 
fiallow,  who  probably  takea  delight  in  mottdjim 
me.  He  never  intended  to  be  panctaaL  aa^  n 
wait  no  longer.  What  doXaeel  Itialia,ag 
perhapa  ^ith  news  of  my  ConstaBoeL 

Enter  ToTrr,booUd  and  »paaered. 

My  honest 'sqaiie  1   I  now  find  ^oo  a  manefjiv 
word.    This  iooka  like  friendaiup. 

Tbny.  Ay»  I'm  your  friend,  rikI  the  bcattiiy 
ym  have  in  the  world,  if  you  knew  bat  sJL  The 
Tiding,  by  night,  by  the  by,  ia  emaadiy 
It  baa  ahook  me  wpne  than  the  r 
coach. 

Ha»t.  But  howl  Where  did  too  lean  yoa 
fellow  traveUenI  AnthbjmwAtyl  Awtkr 
housed  1 

Tony,  Five  and  twenty  mSlea  io  two  km 
and  a  half,  is  no  such  bad  drivmff.  Thr  poor 
beasts  have  aoioked  for  it.  Rabbit  me,  bn  H 
rather  ride  forty  miles  alter  a  fox,  than  tea  at! 
such  varment. 

Hast.  Well,  l^  whem  have  yoa  left  thel^'. 
I  die  with  impatience. 

Tony.  Left  them!  Why,  wbeieaiioRUIhm 
them,  but  where  1  ibdnd  tbnni 

Hast.  This  is  a  riddle. 

Tony.  Riddle  me  this,  then.  .  Wlkst*!  6a 
goes  round  the  house,  and  roirad  the  hoow,  mi 
never  touchte  the  house  1 

Hast.  I'm  still  astray. 

7\my.  Why,  that 'a  if .  moo.  Iha^kdtha 
aiftrey.  By  jingo,  there's  not  a  pood  oriM 
withm  five  miles  of  the  plaee,  but  they  caa  idtb 
uste  of 

Hast.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  onderatand;  yvi  Ink 
them  in  a  nwHld,  while  they  aappoaed  theanNs 
going  forward.  And  so  yea  have  at  last  kn^ 
tnem  home  again. 

Tony.  You  shall  hear.  I  first  took  thesdm 
F^thei^bed-lane.  where  we  stock  fiMt  in  the  sal 
— 1  then  rattled  tnem  crack  over  the  atones  of  Up- 
and-down  hill — I  then  intiodaeed  them  to  tiie 
gibbet  on  Heavy-tree-heath— and  from  that  wiik 
a  circumbendibus,  I  fidriy  lodged  them  in  tk 
hoTsepoi^at  the  bottom  of  the  gaidcai. 

Haat.  jBut  no  aocklent,  I  hope. 

Tony.  No,  na  Only  mother  ia  canfoaahdb 
frightened.  She  thinks  herself  forty  miin  a 
She 's  sick  of  the  ioumey,  and  die  cattk  eu 
scarce  crawl.  So,  DTyoor  own  homea  be  neif, 
you  may  whip  ofl^witn  cousin,  and  111  be  baad 
that  no  soul  here  can  bodoe  a  foot  to  foOow  jm 

Hast.  My  dear  inend,  now  can  I  be  rnuSoL 

Tony.  Ajj  now  it 's  dear  friend,  nobte  'sqme. 
Just  now,  It  was  all  idiot,  cab,  and  ran  ■ 
through  the  guU.  Damn  your  way  of  f^ 
ing,  1  say.  After  we  take  a  knock  in  tkit  jait 
of  the  country,  we  ahake  handa  and  be  frmk 
But  if  you  had  ran  me  thicogh  the  guta^  iha  1 
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Afl«ld  be  dMdp  Mii  fOB  viglil  godake  buidi 
«nUi  tKe  hangoMiL 

Biut,  The  rebuke  ii  jtMt  But  I  mmt  haHeii 
toKlw«eMiNNe«iUe!  Ifyookeeptheoldkdy 
•nplejwdi  1  pioate  to  tekecuie  of  the  yoiiDg  one. 

[ksu. 

Tbny.  Never  fter  me.  Hen  aiie  comie.  Ye- 
piehl  She '^fiot  into  the  fioiid,anlMi Juggled 
«|i  to  the  waiet  like  e  nemekL 

EnUr  Mas.  HiftPCAsnA 

i^e.A:  Oh,T<my,  rmkUled!  Shook!  Bat- 
tend  to  deeth!  I  ihall  never  Mirme  it  That 
kttt  jolt  thet  hid  ue  ageinftthe  quickset-hedge  baa 
done  my  buflimei. 

Tony.  Alack,  mamma,  it  waa  all  your  own 
fcnh.  You  wottU  be  for  mnning  awi^  by  night, 
without  knowing  one  inch  of  the  way. 

3fn.  H.  I  wiah  we  were  at  borne  again.  I 
never  met  so  many  aoddents  in  so  short  a  journey. 
Drenched  in  the  mud,  overturned  in  a  ditch,  stuck 
fiwt  in  a  akMighJolled  to  a  jelly,  and  at  hist  to 
lose  our  way.    vvhenabouts  do  you  think  we  an, 

Tony.  By  my  guess,  we  should  be  upon  Cnck- 
•kuU-common,  about  forty  milee  from  home. 

Mn,  JK  O  hid !  O  lud!  the  moat  notorious 
■pot  in  all  the  oonnti]|r.  We  only  want  a  robbery 
to  make  a  oompleto  night  on't 

Tony.  Donl  be  aflrud,  mamma,  don't  be  afraid. 
Two  nf  the  five  that  kept  ben  an  hanged,  and 
the  other  three  may  not  find  ua.  Don't  ht  afraid. 
Is  that  a  man  that's  galloping  behind  ual  Ko; 
it*s  only  a  tr^e.    Don't  be  amid. 

JMra.  B.  The  fright  will  oertainlv  km  me. 

Tony,  tio  vou  see  any  thing  like  a  black  hat 
tnoving  behind  the  thicket 

MT9.B,  0  death] 

Tony.  No,  it*s  onT;if  a  cow.  Don^t  be  afraid, 
mamma !  don*t  be  afraid. 

^frs.  B.  As  Tip  alive,  Tony,  I  see  a  man 
coming  towards  us.  Ah !  I  am  aun  on*t  If  he 
perceives  us,  we  an  undone. 

Tony.  Father-in-law,  by  all  that's  unlucky, 
oome  to  take  one  of  hie  nignt  walka.  [Ande.]  Afi, 
it 's  a  highwayman  with  natols  as  k>j^  as  my  arm. 
A  daran^  ill-iookine  fellow. 

Mn.  B,  Good  Heaven  defoad  us!  be  ap- 
proechee. 

Tony.  Do  yon  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket, 
and  leave  me  to  manage  him.  If  then  be  anv 
danger,  VH  cough  and  ay  hem«  When  I  oougn 
be  flure  to  keep  close. 

[Mrs.  Hardcistle  hidet  hehind  a  tree  in 
the  back  tcene. 

JBfUer  HAKDOAiTLc. 

Bard.  Vm  mbtaken,  or  I  heard  the  voieee  of 
people  in  vrant  of  help.  O,  Tony,  is  that  yoal  I 
did  net  etpect  you  eo  aoon  beck.  An  your 
Bother  and  her  chaipe  in  safety  1 

Tbny.  Veiy  aafo,  Sir,  at  my  aunt  PedSgrae'e. 
fieak 

Mn.  H.  [Prom  Ukmd.]  Ah,  death!  I  find 
tben's  danger* 

JETarcj.  f%r^ miles  in  thnehoun;  aura,  that'* 
too  mnch,  ny  yompter. 

TVmy.  Stout  horaee  and  willing  minda  nake 
ahortjoumeys,  as  they  eay.    Hem. 

Mn.  H.  IProm  bekbuL]  &u%  hell  do  the 
dearboynobiiB. 


Otrd,  Bvt  I  baara  a  tQiee  Mnj  1 1 
gbd  to  know  from  whence  it  cane  i 

TVmy.  It  waa  I,  Sir,  talking  lo  mva^  Sir. 
I  was  eaying  that  forty  milee  in  three  noun  wat 
very  good  going.  Heitt.  Aa  to  be  sun  it  waa. 
Hem.  I  Imyegotasoitefacoldbybaingoutia 
the  air.    We'll  go  in,  if  you  pleaae.    Hem. 

B»rd.  But  if  you  talked  to  youmU;  you  did 
not  anewer  ynunelC  I  ea  eertain  I  heard  two 
voioaa,  and  ana  naalved  [Rauimg  ku  eeice.]  to 
find  the.other  oat 

Mn.  H.  [Rimmngjbruardjiiom  hehimd.]  Oh 
lud,  hell  murder  my  poor  bey,  my  darting.— 
Hen,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rage  upon 
me.  Take  my  nxmcy,  ny  life,  but  apase  thai 
young  gentleman,  span  my  child,  if  you  have 
any  mercy. 

Bard.  My  wife  1  aa  I  am  e  Christian.  From 
whence  can  she  come,  or  what  doee  she  mean  1 

Mrs.  H.  [Kneeling.]  Takeeeeapasston  on  us, 
good  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  oui  mon^,  out 
walchea,  ail  we  have,  but  a^an  our  tivee.  We 
will  never  bring  you  to  juelioe,  indeed  we  wont, 
good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Herct  Ibsnemthewoaaaa'aoutofhcraensea. 
What,  Dorothy,  dont  you  know  mel 

Mre.  B.  Mr.  Hai^castle,  as  I'm  alive  I  My 
fean  Uinded  me.  But  whe^  mv  dear,  could  have 
ezpeeted  to  neet  yen  hen,  in  tJiie  frightful  place». 
ao  for  ftom  iioBiel— What  haa  brought  you  to 
follow  us  \ 

Bard.  Sun,  Dorothy,  you  have  net  kat  jour 
wiu.  So  for  from  home,  when  yen  an  within 
forty  yarda  of  year  own  door.  [  Tb  Tony.]  This 
is  one  of  your  old  tiicka,  you  graoelen  rogue  you. 
[  To  Mna.  H.}  Dont  you  know  the  gato  and  the 
mulberry-tree ;  and  don't  you  remember  the  hone- 
pond,  my  dear  1 

itfn.  B  Yee,  I  shall  remember  the  horaepond 
aa  long  aa  I  live;  I  have  caught  my  death  in  it. 
r  Tb  ToNY.I  And  ia  it  to  you,  you  graceless  variet, 
I  owe  all  thisi  I'll  teach  you  to  abuse  your 
mother,  I  wilL 

Totny,  Ecod«  mother,  all  the  pariah  says  you 
hava  spoiled  me,  and  ao  you  may  take  the  fruits 
on't 

Jin.  A  111  epoil  you,  I  will    [Beole  him  t^f, 

£fanf.  Ha,ha,hal  [ExU. 

SCENE  IIL^A  ParUmr. 

Enter  Sir  CsMiLn  Maru»w  amd  Miaa  Harik 
CAaruE. 

Sir  C.  What  a  rituation  am  I  in !  If  what  you 
aay  aopean,  I  ahall  then  find  a  guilty  son.  If 
what  i^  aaya  be  true,  I  aball  then  kMie  one  that, 
of  all  othen,  I  most  wiahed  for  a  daughter. 

Afiu  B.  1  am  proud  of  your  appTol>ation,  and 
to  abow  I  merit  it  if  you  place  jrourselves  aa  I 
directed,  you  ahall  hear  his  exphdt  declantioiifr 
But  he  oomee. 

Sir  C.  I'll  to  your  fother,  and  keep  him  to  the 
appointment.  [Exit. 

Enter  Maulow. 

Mar.  Though  pnpared  for  setting  out,  I  come 
once  mon  to  take  leave ;  nor  did  I,  till  thia  mo- 
ment, know  the  pain  I  feel  in  the  npanition. 

Min  H.  [In  her  own  natural  manner.]  I  be- 
lieve theae  aufftringa  cannot  be  very  gnat,  Sir, 
which  you  can  ao  eanly  remove.  A  aaj  or  two 
k>nger«  perhaps  ivigl^  ^e>wn  yo ^  uneasineea^ 
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bf  gKowfn^  the  IMe  ir&Iiie  of  what  yoa  now  think 
proper  to  re^t 

ifar.  This  nrl  every  moment  improves  upon 
me.  [Aside.]  It  most  not  be,  Madam.  I  have 
alpeady  triBed  too  long  with  my  heart,  and  nothins 
can  refttore  me  to  myeelf,  but  this  painful  efldrt  oi 
leaolutton. 

Miss  H.  Then  20,  Sir.  Ill  urse  nothing  more 
to  detain  you.  Though  m^  &miTy  be  aa  good  an 
hers  you  came  down  to  visit,  and  my  ediieation  i 
hope  not  inferior^ what  are  these  advantages  with- 
out equal  affluence?  i  must  remain  contented 
with  the  Slight  approbation  of  imputed  merit;  1 
most  have  only  the  mockery  of  your  addresses, 
while  ail  your  serious  aims  are  fixed  on  fortune. 

EnUr  HiRDCASTLc  and  Sir  Charles  Marlow 
from  behind. 

Mar.  By  Heavens,  Madam,  fortune  was  ever 
my  smallest  consideration.  Your  beauty  at  firpt 
caught  my  eye;  for  who  could  see  that  without 
emotion.  But  every  moment  that  1  converse  with 
you,  steals  in  some  new  grace,  heightens  the  pic- 
ture, and  gives  it  stronger  expressioB.  What  at 
first  aeemeid  rustic  ptainness,  now  appears  refined 
simplicity.  What  seemed  forward  assurance,  now 
strikes  me  as  the^  result  of  courageous  innocence, 
and  conscious  virtue.  1  am  now  determined  to 
stay.  Madam,  and  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
my  father's  discernment,  when  he  sees  you,  to 
doubt  his  approbation. 

Miss  H.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  joull  desist.  As 
oor  acquaintance  began,  so  let  it  end,  in  indifier- 
ence.  I  might  have  given  an  hour  or  two  to  levil  v 
but  seriously,  Mr.  Marlow,  do  you  think  I  coulu 
ever  submit  to  a  cpnnezion  where  I  must  appear 
mercenary,  and  you  imprudent  1  Do  you  think 
I  could  ever  catch  at  the  confident  addresses  of  a 
secure  admirer? 

Mar.  \Knteying\  Does  this  look  like  security  1 
Does  this  look  Kke  confidence?  No,  Madam, 
every  moment  that  shows  me  your  merit,  only 
serves  to  increase  my  diffidence  and  confbsion. 
Here  let  me  continue-^ 

Sir  C.  I  can  hold  it  no  longer.  [Coming  Jbr- 
fDord.}  Charles,  Charies,  how  tiast  thou  deceived 
me !  IS  this  vour  indifference,  your  unhnteresting 
conversation  1 

Hard,  Your  cold  contempt ;  your  formal  inte^ 
view  ?    Whit  have  you  to  say  now? 

Mar.  That  Vm  all  amaaement!  What  can  it 
mean  ? 

Bard.  It  means  that  you  can  say  and  unsay 
thin^  at  pleasure.  That  you  can  atfdress  a  lady 
in  private,  and  deny  it  in  public ;  that  you  have 
one  story  for  us,  and  another  for  my  daughter. 

Mar.  Daughter ! — This  lady  your  daughter  ? 

Hard.  Yes,  Sir,  my  only  daughter,  my  Kate. 
Whose  else  should  she  he  f 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil. 

Miss  H.  Yes,  Sir,  that  very  identical,  tall, 
•Quinting  lady  you  were  pleased  to  take  me  for. 
[Courtesying.]  She  that  you  addressed  as  the 
mild,  modest,  sentimental  man  of  gravity  and  the 
bold,  forward,  agreeable  Rattle  of  the  ladies'  club, 
ha,ta,ha!        *^ 

Mar.  Zounds !  there  *s  no  bearing  this. 

Miss  H.  In  which  of  your  characters,  Sir,  will 
you  give  us  leave  to  address  you  ?  As  the  falter- 
ing sentleman,  with  looks  on  the  ground,  that 
f^Mki  just  to  be  heard, and  hates  hypocrisy;  or 


[actv. 


the  foud,  confident  cnatm«,  tiMt 
Mrs.  Mantrap,  and  okl  Mrs.  BkUy 
three  in  the  morning,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  Oh,  curse  on  my  noisy  bead  *  I  aetv 
tempted  to  be  impudent  yet,  that  i 
down.    I  must  be  gone. 

Hard.  By  the  hand  of  my  body,  bat  yoa 
not  Iseeitwasalla  roistailLe.  and  I  aBivjoBs 
to  find  it  You  sbalinot, Sir,! tell  jDQ.  I  Ilam 
she^ll  forgive  you.  Wont  yoa  forgive  hki,  Kjic 
Well  alTfoigive  yoa.    Take  eoorage,  HDaB. 

[  They  retire^  Ms  Uaamg  koL  ~ 

Enter  Mrs.  Hardcastle  and  Tokt. 

Mrs.H.  So,  soj  they're  gone  off  L«ttbnn|Dl 
care  not 

Hard.  Who's  gone? 

Mrs.  H.  My  dutiful  niece  and  her  gcndnis. 
Mr.  Hastings,  from  town ;  be  who  came  Java 
with  our  mcxJest  visitor  here. 

Sir  C.  Who,  my  honest  George  Haj^sfi' 
As  worthy  a  fellow  as  lives,  and  the  girl  coot  spr 
have  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard.  Then,  by *the  band  of  my  body,  la 
proud  of  the  connexion. 

Enter  Hastings  and  Miss  Ketilu 

Mrs.  H.  What!  returned  so  soon?  I  Icpi 
not  to  like  it.  [IsioL 

Hast.  [  To  Hardcastle.]  For  mj  Isie  n- 
tempt  to  fiy  off  with  your  niece.  Jet  my  preKsi 
contusion  be  my  punishment  We  are  do« 
come  back,  to  appeal  from  your  JDstios  to  vwr 
humanity.  By  her  father's  consent  I  fiist  '{sW 
her  my  addresses,  and  oor  passions  were  sm 
founded  in  duty. 

Miss  N.  Since  his  death,  I  have  been  ofc^d 
to  stoop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppresaion.  in 
an  hour  of  levity,  I  was  ready  even  to  give  op  sr 
fortune  to  secure  my  choice.  3iit  I'm  nomn- 
covered  from  the  delusion,  and  hope  from  jec 
tenderness  what  is  denied  me  from  a  nesKr  oa- 
nezion. 

Hard.  Be  it  what  it  will,  I'm  ehd  tbrr  w 
come  bock  to  claim  their  due.  Come,  tuihrr, 
Tony,  boy.  Do  you  refuse  this  lady's  ki4 
whom  I  now  offer  jou  ? 

TVmy.  What  signifies  my  iefasifl|?  To« 
know  I  can't  refuse  her  till'  I'm  el  wgtj  k- 
ther. 

Hard.  While  I  thought  concealing  joaraee, 
boy,  was  likely  to  conduce  to  your  improveiof nt, 
I  concurred  with  your  mothers  desire  to  kwp  t 
secret.  But  since  I  find  she  turns  it  to  a  wniof 
use,  I  must  now  dedare  jou  have  been  of  tgt 
these  three  months. 

Tony,  Of  age  I    Am  I  of  age,  fiubert 

Hard,  Above  three  montba. 

Tony.    Then   you'll   aee   the  fint  iw  fll 


make  of  my  lilierty.  [  Taking  Miaa  Netiluj 
hand.]  Witness  all  men  by  these  pretnu, 
that  1,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  Esquire,  ot  Bbok* 


pkbe,  refuse  you,  ,  Coostantia  Nevilb,  ifin- 
ster,  of  no  place  at  all,  for  my  true  and  \i^ 
wife.  So  Coostantia  Neville  may  marry  wbon 
she  pleases,  and  Tony  Lnoipkm  is  bis  own  mt 
again. 

Sir  C,  O  brave  squire  1 
HoMt,  My  worthy  friend  I 
Mrs.H.  My  undutiful  offspring  I 


TXXJJ 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 
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!^-    <^o3r,    my  dear  Geor^,  I  gne  jou  jor 
^tjr.        And  conic!  I  prevail  on  my  Uttfe 


L^"~ 


to  be  feai  arfailnry.  I  thoiild  be  tbe 
idive,  if  yott  would  Rtom  m»  tbe 


h0t.  [TV  MmHAKDCArrLE.]  Come,  M»- 
700  are  noiw  dmen  to  tbe  veiy  last  aoene  of 
Mir  cx>iitrivaiioea.  I  know  yon  like  bim.  Vm 
be  loves  yon,  and  yoa  muat  and  aball  nave 


Hard.  [Jkfinkw  thtir  hmndt.]  And  I  aay  ao 
too.  And.  Mr.  Marlow,  if  ahe  makea  aa  good 
a  wiA  aa  abe  baa  a  daogfater,  I  dont  believe  youll 
ever  wpeytiyoor  baigain.  So  now  to  anpper. 
To-morra^  w»- aball  gatber  all  tbe  poor  of  tbe 


pariab  aboot  wl  and  tbe  miatakea  of  tbe  nigbt 
aball  be  crowned  with  a  meny  morninf ;  ao,  bov, 
lake  her:  and  aa  yoa  have  been  miataEen  in  the 


nuatreaa,  my  wiah  ia,  that  yoa  may  never  be  mia- 
taken  in  the  wife.  [Exeunt. 
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HIGH   LIFE  ABOVE  STAIRS. 

▲  FAROS, 

DTTWO  Acia 

BY  DAVID  GARRICK,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

Tbu  agrMaMe  after-piaoe,  which  aboanda  with  lilaaaantry.  and  poaaoMW  an  ezeelleiit  «onl.  waaim  pel» 
ed  at  Dniry  Lane  theatre,  1775,  to  racofoise  (in  the  wordi  of  the  author)  '*  the  merit  and  intcsri^oT  Mr.Ttaii 
Kinf ,  by  bringing  it  out  for  hie  benefit,  ae  a  token  of  regard." 

It  ia  an  additional  proof  of  Mr.  Oarrieic'a  useftil  talente,  and  always  coromands  a  wett-de— ted  ifliuB- 
**  This  ie  a  well-limed  satirical  piece,  in  which  the  profligate  Ihahionaof  the  age,  imported  fti>a  Fkmoceaad  B&f. 
and  greedily  ewallowed  by  the  high-born  fools  of  London,  are  well  contrasted  with  the  plain  do  wniighi  iwi 
of  an  honest  country  gentleman,  wlw,  by  an  aoeidental  visit  to  the  metropolis,  disooven  a  dm 
fflorphoais  in  the  monUs  of  both  sexes,  and  more  eepecially  ezempUlled  among  his  own  relalioiia.'* 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJS. 

DRI7BTI.A]ab 

Lord  Minikin, ^ Mr.R.Pabmtr. 

SikJ.Trotlet Mr.DwaUm, 

JviBJMY Mr.DeCaa^ 

Colonel  TiVT, 36-.  Holland. 

Dav7, Mr,MulkaB9, 

LadtMinisin Mr$.lhrmer 

MisBTiTTur, MmMBUom, 

Gyuf, JfiatTWswelL 


ACTL 
SCENE  I. 

Elder  Ladt  Minikin  and  Mibs  Tittup. 

hady  M.  It  is  not,  my  dear,  that  I  have  the 
least  regard  for  m^  lord ;  I  had  no  love  for  him 
before Imarried  hmi,  and,  you  know, matrimony 
is  no  breeder  of  affection ;  but  it  hurts  my  pride, 
that  he  shouU  neglect  me,  and  run  after  other 
women. 

Aftse  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  how  can  you  be  so  hy- 
pocritical, Lady  Aunikin,  as  to  pretend  to  un- 
easiness at  such  trifles!  but  pray  have  you 
made  any  new  discoveries  of  my  lord's  gal- 
lantry 1 

Ldidy  M.  New  discoveries !  why,  I  saw  him 
myself  ye^botdaj  morning  in  a  hackney-ooach, 


with  a  minx  in  a  pink  cardinal;  jaa  dull  •ii» 
lutely  bum  youis,  Tittup,  for  I  shall  nmr  bar 
to  see  one  of  that  colour  again. 

Mise  T.  Sure  she  does  not  ■aneci  or! 
{Aside.]  And  where  was  your  ladyioip,  pRJi 
when  you  saw  him  1 

Lady  M.  Taking  the  air  with  Colond  1^ 
in  his  vis-n-Tis. 

MiM  T.  But,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  how  cu 
you  be  so  angry  that  my  lonl  was  hurtmf  if* 
pride,  as  you  oUI  it,  in  the  hackney-ooach,  wfaa 
you  had  him  so  much  in  your  power,  in  the  is- 
a-visi 

Lady  M.  What,  wHh  my  lord's  friend,  ad 
my  friend's  lover !  [  Takee  her  hy  the  ha»l\  0 
fie,  Tittup! 

mu  T,  Pooh,  pooh,  feye  and  friendihtp » 


1-1 


Boir  rofr. 


•««inf  feie  niuBM  to'lM  mie,  Vut  they  «ie  tttem 
irtetin^  acquaintanoe ;  we  know  thdi*  tunnei  in- 
'<d^,  talk  of  'em  flomc^ftznes,  and  let  ^m  knock  at 
our  doon,  but  we  never  let  'cm  in,  yon  know. 

[Looking^  ra^Ukiy  9t  her. 
*  Lady  M.  I  tvw,  THtlip,  yon  are  extreniel^r 
{loltte. 

JIAm  'P,  I  an  extreriiely  indifferent  in  Iheee 
•flhifSftliankB  to  my  education.  We  most  many, 
▼on  know,  became  other  people  of  iaahkm  mirry ; 
Dot  I  should  think  verr  meanly  of  myeelf,  if,  met 
f  w«s  married,  I  sfaouid  feel  the  least  <9onc^m  at 
'mH  abodt  ray  husband. 

Lady  hi.  I  hate  to  praise  myself,  and  yet  I 
may  with  troth  avisr,  that  no  woman  of  quality 
'erer  had,  can  have,  or  will  ha^,  so  consummate 
m  contempt  Ibr  her  kxd,  as  1  have  for  my  most 
honourable  and  pniaeant  Eaii  of  Minikin,  Vis- 
.>iunt  PeriwinUe,  and  Baron  Titmouse— ha, 
^faa,hal 

AftM  T.  But  is  it  not  strange,  Lady  Mfankin, 
that  merely  his  being  your  husbattd,  uuMild  ere- 
.ate  such  indiflbrenoe ;  for  cehaxnly,  in  evexy  other 
^fj^j  his  lonlsfaip  has  great  aooompIishmentD  1 

Lady  M.  Aocom{^hment8 !  tny  bead  is  oer- 
,tainlj^  turned;  if  you  know  any  of 'em,  pray  let's 
have  Vm ;  ttiiiy  are  a  novelty,  and  wiQ  amuse  me. 

Mi»8  T.  Imprimis,  he  is  a  man  of  quality. 

Lady  M.  Which,  to  be  sure,  inchides  ail  the 
Claidinal  viitoes — poin'  giii !  go  on ! 

Mis0  T.  He  is  a  very  handsome  man. 

Lady  M.  He  iias  a  very  bad  constitution. 

Miss  T.  He  has  vnt. 

Lady  M.  He  is  a  lord,  and  alftCle  goes  agreat 
way. 

^R8$ 


T.  He  has  great  good  nature. 

Lady  M.  Wo  womier— ne  *s  a  fool. 

MiB8  T.  And  then  his  fortune,  yooH  allow-^ 

Lady  M.  Was  a  great  one — ^but  he  games, 
and'if  fiJrIy,  he 's  un&ne ;  if  not,  he  deserves  to 
be  hanged — and  so,  exit  my  Lofd  Minikin-^ 
and  now\,  let  your  vrise  uncle,  and  |ny  good 
cousin,  Sir  Jolm  Trod^,  baronet,  enter:  where 
is  he,  pray  1  .     . 

Mist  T.  In  his  ovm  room,  I  suppom,  fea&ug 
lismphlets,  and  newspapers,  against  the  enormia 
ties  of  the  times ;  if  he  stkys  here  a  wedt  leftgter, 
notwithstanding  my  expectations  from  him,  1 
shall  ceitainlT  alfiont  him. 

Lady  M.  I  am  a  great  fiLVonrite,  bnt  It  is  im- 
possible much  k>nger  to  act  up  to  hi^  veiy  right- 
eous ideas  of  things ; — ^isn't  it  pleasant  to  bear 
him  abuse  every  body,  and  every  thing,  and  ^ 
always  finishing  with  a— you'H  excuse  me,  cousmi 
ha,  Ka,  ha ! 

Miss  T.  What  do  you  tfahik  the  Goth  said  to 
me  yestprdavl  one  of  the  knots  of  his  t^  hang* 
ing  down  hTs  left  shoulder,  and  his  fring^  craval 
nicely  twisted  down  hiabreast,  and  thrust  through 
his  gold  button-hole,  which  looked  exactly  like 
ihy  Sttle  Barbct's  head  in  his  gold  collar—"  Niece 
Tittup,"  cries  he,  drawing  himself  up,  "  I  protest 
against  this  manner  of  conducting  yourself,  both 
at  home  and  abroad."  What  are  your  objections, 
.  JSir  John  7  answered  I,  a  little  pertly.  "  v  arione 
and  manifold,"  replied  he;  "t  have  no  time  to 
enumerate  particurars  now,  but  I  vrill  venture  to 
nophesy,  if  you  keep  whirling  round  in  the  vor- 
'tcx  of  Pantheons,  Operas,  Festinos,  Coteries, 
Maaouerades.  and  all  the  Devilades  in  this  town, 
yrar  head  will  be  g[iddy,  down  you  will  (kll,  lose 
the  name  of  Lucrstia,  and  be  called  nothing  but 


TIttttp  eviBf  altop.  ywiTl  eSMte  rae,ce«iC— 
and  so  he  left  me. 
Lady  M.  O,  the  bttrkuian  t 

Buitr  Gtmp. 

Oymp.  A  card,  your  Ladyship,  from  Mm. 
Pewitt. 

Lady  M.  Poer  Pewitt!  if  she  can  be  but  ssaii 
at  public  pkees,  with  a  woman  of  quality,  dM  % 
the  happiest  of  plebeians.  [Reads  the  card. 

*'  Mrs.  Pevntt  '*  rupects  to  Lady  Minikin,  and 
MU$  THttup  ;  hopes  h  have  the  phasute  qf  d^ 
tending  them  to  Lady  FOBtigree's  baU  this  snetf- 
inff.  Lady  tktisey  sees  masksy  We'll  certainly 
attend  her---6ymp,  put  some  message  cards  upoA 
mr  toilet,  rfl  send  an  answer  fanmediately ;  and 
ten  one  of  my  footmen,  that  hie  must  make  soms 
visits  for  me  to-day  again,  and  send  me  a  list  of 
those  he  made  yesteraay :  he  must  be  sure  to  call 
at  Lady  Pettitocss,  and  if  she  should  unluckily  bo 
a!t  home,  he  must  say  that  he  oame  to  inquira 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 

Miss  T.  Ay,  ay,  give  o«r  compliments  to  her 
sprained  ancle. 

Lady  M.  That  woman's  so  iht,  shell  never 
leet  well  of  it,  a>id  I  am  resolved  not  to  call  at 
her  door  myself,  flil  1  am  sure  of  not  finding  b«r 
at  home.  I  am  horHblr  low  spirited  to^lay ;  d», 
send  your  colonel  to  play  at  chess  with  me,-^ 
since  he  belonged  to  yon.  Titty,  I  have  taken  a 
lund  of  liking  to  him;  I  Iflte  every  thing  thait 
loves  my  Tit^.  [Kisses  htt. 

Miss  T.  I  know  yoo  do,  my  dear  lady. 

[Kisses  her. 

Lady  M.  That  sneer  I  dnnt  Bk^ ;  if  she  sus- 
pects, 1  shall  hate  hear :  [Asvde\  Well,  dear  Titty, 
III  go  and  write  my  cards,  ana  dices  for  the  mas- 
querade, and  if  thftt  vront  nke  mr  spirits^vvn 
must  assist  me  to  plague  my  1<M  a  little.  [San, 

Miss  T.  Yes,  andl'H  plague  my  ladyafittk, 
or  I  am  much  mistaken!  ray  lonl  shall  know 
everf  tittle  that  has  passed :  what  a  poor,  blind, 
halfwitted,  self-conoeited  creature  this  dear  iHend 
and  tdation  of  mine  is !  and  what  a  fine  spirited 
gallant  soldier  my  colonel  is !  my  Lady  MmiUtt 
Rkes  him,  he  likes  my  ibrtune ;  and  my  lord  likes 
me,  and  1  like  my  lord :  however  not  so  much  as  ho 
imagines,  or  to  phty  ttio  fool  so  rashly  tm  he  van 
expect  She  must  be  veiy  silly  indeed,  who  cairt 
flutter  about  the  flaiiw  without  burning  her  wius 
— ^what  a  great  revolution  in  this  ikmily,  in  me 
space  of  mieen  months ! — ^we  vffint  out  of  Eng- 
land, a  very  awkward,  ngular,  good  EngliSi 
flunily !  but  half  a  year  in  France,  and  a  w&ater 
passed  in  the  warmer  cHmals  of  Italy,  have  ri- 
pened our  min<its  to  eveiy  nfiiMnisnt  («eass,  dis- 
sipation, and  pleasure. 

Enter  Colonel  Trrr. 

CW.  T.  May  I  hope,  M  adam,  that  your 
humble  servant  had  some  share  m  your  last 
rOvene  T 

MUs  T.  How  is  it  ponible  to  have  the  leist 
loiowledge  of  Oohmel  Tivv,  and  not  make  Imn 
the  principal  object  of  one  is  reflections ! 

Cci.  T.  That  man  must  haive  very  little  Ibel- 
ing  and  taste,  who  is  not  proud  of  a  place  in  dir 
thoughts  of  the  finest  woman  in  Europe. 

Miss  T.  O  fie,  ootonel ! 

[Curtesies  and  ttu^kss. 

Cd.  T.  By  my  honour,  Madam^  I  mean  what 
I  say. 
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BOH  voir. 
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JtSm  T.  By  your  hODow,  colonel  I  wh;  T«|il 
you  pass  off  your  counters  to  mo  ?  don't  I  Jmow 
that  you  fine  gentleoaon  rq^ud  no  honour  but 
that  which  is  given  at  the  gaming  table;  and 
which  indeed  ought  to  he  the  only  honour  you 
•honld  make  ftee  wilh. 

Col.  T.  How  can  you,  Mij»,  treat  me  so  cruelly!  1 
•haia  I  not  absolutely  forsworn  dioe,  mistress, 
^very  thing,  since  I  tmred  to  offer  myself  to  you? 

Mist  T.  Yes,  coionol,  and  when  I  dare  to  De- 
ceive you,  you  may  return  to  every  thing  again, 
iod  not  vidlate  the  laws  of  the  present  happy  vm.- 
trimonial  estahUshment 

,    CoLT.  Give  me  but  youjr  consent,  Madam, 
and  your  life  to  come — 

Mist  T,  Do  you  ^el  my  consent,  colonel,  and 
I'll  take  care  of  mv  life  to  come. 

Col.  T,  How  dbiaU  I  get  your  consent  1 

Mia*  T.  By  getting  me  in  the  humour. 

CoL  T.  But  now  to  get  you  in  the  humour  7 
.   Jtfiw  T.  O,  there  are  eeveral  ways;  I  am  very 
good  natuied. 
,    CU.  T.  AreyouiaJthehumournowl 

Miss  T.  Try  me. 
*  Got.  T.  How  shall  n 
.  MiM  T.  How  shall  1 7— yoQ  a  soldier,  and  not 
know  the  art  military  1-4iow  shall  I?--rU  tell 
you  how;— when  you  have  a  subtle,  treacherous, 
polite  enemy  to  deal  with,  never  stand  shilly  shally, 
and  lose  your  time  in  treaties  and  parlevs»  but 
•cock  your  hat,  draw  your  sword j—mpcn,  beat 
.dram--dtth,  dub,  a  dub— present,  nre,  pifl^pauff— 
tis  done !  they  fly,  thef  yield— victoria !  victoria ! 

[Running  of. 

CoL  T.  Stay,  stay,  my  deari  dear  angel!— 

[Bringing  her  back. 

MUe  T.  No,  no,  no!  I  have  no  tune  to  be  killed 
^now;  besides.  Lady  Minikui  is  in  the  vapours, 
.  and  wants  you  at  chess, /aid  n^  k>rd  is  low  spi- 
rited, and  wants  me  at  picquetj  my  uncle  is  in  an 
ill  humour,  and  wants  me  to  discard  you,  and  go 
^rith  him  into  the  country. 

CoL  r.  And  will  you,  Miasi 

AHoo  r.  Will  II— no,  I  never  do  as  lam  bid! 
hot  vou  ought— so  go  to  my  lady. 

Ck.  T.  Nay,  but  Miss— 

Jfisf  T.  Nay,  but  colonel,  if  yon  wont  obey 
your  commanding  officer,  you  shiul  be  broke,  and 
then  my  maid  wont  accqitof  you;  so  inarch, 
oobnel !  lookye.  Sli^  I  will  command  before  mar- 
riage, and  do  wW  I  please  afterwards,  or  I  have 
been  well  educated  to  very  little  purpose.  [Exit. 

Col,  T.  What  a  mad  devil  it  is !— now,  if  I 
had  the  least  afieotion  for  the  girl,  I  should  be 
damnably  vexed  at  this ! — ^but  she  has  a  fine  for- 
tune, and  I  mnat  have  her  If  I  can.— Tol,  lol, 
k>l,  &c.  [EsU  wiging. 

Enter  Sir  Jomi  Trotubt,  and  Dayt. 

Sit  X  Hold  your  tongue,  Davy;  yon  talk  like 
a  fool. 

Dawt.  It  is  a  fine  place,  your  honour,  and  I 
mold  live  here  for  ew  I 

Sir  J.  More  ahame  for  you:— live  here  for 
ever  I — what,  among  thieves  and  pickpockets ! — 
what  a  revolution  since  my  time  \  the  more  I  see, 
,the  more  I've  cause  for  lamentation;  what  a 
dreadful  change  has  time  brought  about  in  twenty 
years !  I  shomd  not  have  known  the  place  again, 
nor  the  people;  all  the  signs  that  made  so  noble 
'  an  appearance,  are  all  taken  down ; — ^not  a  bob 
(V  ty»-^  to  be  seen !  all  the  degrees,  from  the 


pavade  in  St.  JamM*  Park,  to  thetfsd  iiri  M 
at  the  comer  of  every  street,  have  their  btir  i^ 
up — the  mason  laying  backa,  the  baker  wiik  li 
basket,  the  post-boy  cryinff  newnpfii,  jod  (b 
doctors  prescrilung  physicTnave  au  their  hairtid 
up;  andthat's  the  reason  M>  many  fassdi BR M 
up  every  month. 

Ztomr.  I  ahaU  have  my  head  tied  ^ito-meopv, 
*^Mr.  Whispwill  do  it  forme— your hsBaaarf 
I  look  Uke  Philistines  amoBg  *eni. 

Sir  J,  And  I  shall  break  yonr  head  if  ksMtf 
up;  I  ha^  innovation ; — eUoonAuion  ai^l « ^ 
tinction ! — the  streets  now  are  as  ■doocK  a  i 
tunip&e  road !  no  rattlii^  and  extnx  ia  di 
hackney-coaches:  those  wno  ride  in  'em  t«  iI 
fiist  asleep;  and  tney  have  strings  in  their  kaa^ 
that  the  coachman  must  pall  to  waken  'em,m^ 
they  are  to  be  set  down— what  liixuiy  Ukd  liaxt 
nation! 

Davy.  Is  it  so,  your  honojor  1  'feckim,  I  Ibf 
it  hi     * 


£^  JT  But  you  must  hate  and  detest  Loe&a 

Vaty.  How  can  I  manage  thaL  your  ksser 
when  there  is  every  thing  to  del^gnt  mj  cje,ui 
cherish  my  heart  7 

^r  y.  'Tis  all  deceit  and  delusion. 

Datf.  Such  crowding,  coaching,  caitiiig,  ad 
squeeang ;  such  a  power  of  fine  a^ti,  fine  Asp 
roll  of  fine  things,  and  then  auch  fine  3ks»- 
tions  all  of  a  row !  and  such  fine  dsiotj  laSss 
the  streets,  so  civil  and  so  ffraoekas— tbej  ulk  jf 
country  giris,  these  here  &&  more  habKjHJ 
rosy  by  half 

Sir.  J.  Sirnhi  th^  are  prostitntci,  ud « 
civil  to  delude  and  destroy  you :  they  aic  paKiJ 
Jezabels,  and  they  who  hearken  to  'em,  M«  J»> 
zabel  of  old,  will  go  to  the  dogs !  '  If  too  dank 
look  at  'em,  you  will  be  taintra,  and  if  von  i^ 
to  'em  you  a|e  undone. 

Davy.  Bless  us,  bless  us ! — bow  doo  tobt  bi- 
nour  know  all  thisl — were  they  as  ba^iajoe 
timol 

Sir  J,  Not  by  half,  Davy— in  my  tiiDe,tks 
was  a  sort  of  decency  in  tlie  wont  of  woqxb^ 
but  the  harlots  now  watch  like  tigen  for  thff 

gey;  and  drag  you  to  their  densotm&mj-Hs, 
avy,  how  they  have  torn  my  neckdoth. 

[S%oiMA»«atiA 

Davy.  If  you  had  gone  civilly,  yow  iuosa, 
they  would  not  have  hurt  you. 

Sir  J,  Well,  well  get  away  as  fest  as  wc  oa 

Davy,  Not  this  month,  I  hope,  ior  I  lavt  o« 
had  half  my  bellyful  yet. 

Sir  J.  ru  knock  you  down,  Davy,  if  ;^oa|mr 
profligate ;  you  sha'nt  go  out  again  to-n^  laf 
to-monnw  keep  in  my  room,  uid  stay  ull  Icm 
look  over  my  things,  and  see  they  don't  chntjA 

Davy.  Your  honour  then  wont  keep  TDorvaii 
with  mel  1^1^ 

Sir  J.  Why- what  did  I  promise  joo  1 

Davy.  That  I  should  take  sixpen'otJi  o/flwrf 
the  theatres  to-night,  and  a  shiOiog  place  it  tls 
other  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  WeIl,woll,soIdid;isftaiDonli)W^ 
Davyt 

Deny.  O  yes,  and  written  by  a  deTpma; j 
is  called  the  Rival  Canaanite8,(ff  theli^«' 
Braggadocia. 

Sir  J.  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  wnt  k  wra 
than  my  word ;  there 's  money  for  V^^ 
him  some.]  but  come  straight  lm^vxlia» 
want  to  go  to  bed. 
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Z>a9y.  To  be  tire,  your  honour—as  I  am  to  go 
.  9o  aoon,  ru  make  a  night  of  it  [Aside,  and  exit. 
Sir  J.  This  fellow  would  turn  rake  and  mac- 
.  eaiomif  bewastostajrhereaweekkNiger— blesi 
me,  what  dangen  are  in  this  town  at  eveir  step ! 
O,  that  I  were  once  settled  saib  again  at  Trotiey- 
pUce  1— <Q0thing  but  to  save  my  country  ahould 
oring  me  heck  again :  mynieceyXiUcretiatisaobe- 
fisfaMmed  and  he-deviUed,  th«t  nothing,  I  feat,  can 
ssTo  her ;  however,  to  ease  my  conscience,  I  must 
try;  hut  what  can  be  ozpected  from  the  younfl 
women  of  these  times,  out  nllow  looks,  wild 
schemes^  sancy  words,  and  loose  morals !— they 
Ks  a-bed  all  day,  at  up  all  niffht ;  if  they  are  si- 
lent, they  are  gaming ;  and  if  they  talk,  'tis  either 
seandal  or  infidelity;  and  that  they  may  look 
what  they  are,  their  heads  are  all  feather,  and 
lonnd  their  aecks  are  twisted  rattlesnake  tippets 
— O  temporoy  O  siorva/ 

SCENE  II 

LOKD  MiKTKiK  diteovered  in  hu  pnodering 
g9wn^  with  JxssiMT  and  Mionon. 

f^ord  M,  Pr'ythee,  Mignoo.  don't  plague  me 
Miy  moie;  dsst  think  that  a  noblemane  head  has 
nothiufftodobot  be  tortured  all  day  under  thy 
infernal  fingers  1  give  me  my  clothes. 

Mig.  Yen  your  loss  your  monee,  my  lor,  you 
no  goot  hofflow ;  the  devil  may  drees  your  cheveu 
lor  me !  [Exit. 

LurdMi.  That  fellow's  an  impudent  rascal, 
but  he 's  a  genius,  so  I  must  bear  with  him.  Our 
beef  and  pudding  enrich  their  blood  so  much, 
that  th0  slaves  in  a  month  fomt  their  mieeiy 
and  sonp-maigre— O,  my  headr— a  chair,  Jesaa- 
my!— 4  must  absolutely  change  my  wine-mer- 
chant: I  ean't  taste  his  chanq^^m.  without  dis- 
ordering myself  fer  a  week  t^heigho^      [Sigh*, 

Enter  Miss  Tittup! 

BHm  T.  What  makes  you  sigh,  my  lord  1 
•    Lord  M,  Became  you  were  so  near  me,  child. 

t/Bn  T.  Indeed !  I  should  rather  have  thought 
my  lady  had  been  with  you~by  your  looks,  my 
Imo,  I  am  afraid  Fortune  jilted  you  last  night. 

lardM.  No,  feith;  our  champagne  was  not 
|ood  yestenlay.  I  am  Tapoured  like  our  English 
November;  but  one  glance  of  my  Tittup  can  dis- 
pel vapours  like— like^ 

/MSm  T.  like  something  very  fine,  to  be  sure ; 
but  Diay  keep  your  sunile  fer  the  next  time;— 
and  harkye—*  little  prudence  will  not  be  amiss ; 
BAr.  Jnwamy  will  think  you  mad,  and  me  worse. 

[Hol^aaide. 

Jee,  O,  pmy  dcmt  mind  me.  Madam. 

Lon<  M.  Gadso,  Jessamy,  look  out  my  domino, 
and  111  ring  the  bell  when  I  want  yon. 

Jee.  I  shall,  my  k>rd ;— Miss  thinks  that  every 
body  is  blind  m  the  house  but  henelf. 

[Ande^  and  exit. 

Miae  T.  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  you  must  be 
a  little  inore  prudent,  or  we  shall  become  the  town 
talk. 

Idird  M.  And  so  I  will,  my  dear;  and  therefore 
to  prevent  surprise,  I'll  lock  the  door.     [Locks  U. 

miee  T.  What  do  you  mean,  my  ford  1 

lard  M.  Prudence,  child,  prudence.  I  keep  all 
my  jewels  under  kick  and  key. 

SRu  T.  You  are  not  in  possession  yet,  my 
.  lord ;  I  can't  stay  two  minutes ;  I  only  came  to 
•  tellyoiL  that  Lady  Minikin  saw  ns  yesterday  in  i 


the  hackney-ooaeh;  she  did  not  know  me,  I  be- 
lieve ;  she  pretends  to  be  greatly  uneasy  at  your 
neelect  of  her ;  she  oeitaiiuy  haa  some  misiinW 
in  ner  head. 

Lord  M.  No  btentions,  I  hope,  of  being  fend 
of  me  7 

hBae  T.  No,  no,  make  your^If  easy ;  she  hates 
you  most  unalterably. 

Lord  M.  You  have  jgiven  me  spirits  again. 

Min  T,  Her  pride  is  alarmed,  that  you  should 
prefer  any  of  the  sex  to  her. 

Lord  M.  Her  pride  then  has  been  alarmed 
ever  since  I  had  the  honour  of  knovring  her. 

Afuf  T.  But,  dear  my  lord,  let  us  be  merry 
and  wise ;  should  she  ever  be  convinced  that  we 
have  a  tendie  fer  each  other,  she  certainly  would 
proclaim  it,  and  then — 

Lord  M.  We  should  be  envied,  and  the  would 
be  laughed  at,  my  sweet  cousin. 

MiM  T.  Nay,  I  would  have  her  mortified  too» 
for  though  I  love  her  ladyship  sincerely :  I  can- 
not say,  out  I  love  a  little  mischief  as  sincerely: 
but  then  if  my  uncle,  Trotley,  should  know  of 
our  affidrs,  he  is  so  old-fesmoned,  prudish,  and 
out  of  the  way,  he  would  either  strixe  me  out  of 
his  will,  or  insist  upon  my  <^uitting  the  house. 

Lord  M,  My  good  oousm  is  a  queer  mortal, 
that 's  certain ;  I  wish  we  could  get  him  hand- 
somely into  the  country  again— he  has  a  fine  for- 
tune to  leave  behind  him. 

MieB  T.  But  then  he  lives  so  regulariy,  and 
never  makes  use  of  a  physician,  that  ne  may  live 
these  twenty  years. 

Lord  M.  what  can  we  do  with  the  barbarian  1 

3fiM  T.  I  dont  know  what 's  the  matter  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  him :  I  suppose, 
readinff  his  formal  books  when  I  was  in  the  coun- 
try wiUi  him,  and  going  so  constantly  to  church, 
with  my  elbows  stuck  to  my  hips,  and  my  toes 
turned  m,  haa  given  me  these  foolish  prejumoes. 

lard  M.  Then  you  must  afiiront  hun,  or  you'D 
never  get  the  better  of  him. 

Si£  John  Trotlkt,  knocking  at  the  door. 

Sir  J,  My  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  busy  1 

[Lord  M.  goee  to  the  dootf  e^ftfy. 

Miee  T.  Heavens!  tie  that  detestable  brute, 
my  uncle* 

Lard  M.  That  horrid  dog,  my  cousin  1 

Ifist  r.  What  shaU  we  do,  my  k>rd  1  [ 

Sir  J.  [At  the  door.]  Nay,  my  lord,  my  loid/l 
heard  yon ;  pray  letme  speak  with  tou. 

Lord  M.  ±io.  Sir  John,  n  it  you  f  I  beg  your 
pardon,  111  put  up  my  papers,  and  open  the  door. 

Miee  T.  SUy,  stay,  my  brd,  I  woukl  not  meet 
him  now  for  the  world ;  if  be  sees  ms  hers  alone 
with  you,  he'll  rave  like  a  madman;  put  me  ub 
the  chimney :  any  where.  [Alarmea. 

Lard  M.  1  m  coming,  Sir  John !  here,  here,  get 
behind  my  great  chair ;  he  sha  n't  see  you,  imd 

Sitt  may  see  all ;  I'll  be  short  and  pleasant  with 
m.  [Pvte  her  behind  the  chair ,  and  opene 

the  door. 
Enter  Sir  John. 
During  thie  scene  Lord  M.  tume  the  chair,  at 
Sir  John  moves,  to  conceal  Tittup. 
Sir  J.  You'll  excuse  me,  my  lord,  that  I  have 
broken  in  upon  you ;  I  heard  you  talking  prptty 
loud;  what,  have  you  nobody  with  you?  what 
were  you  about,  cousin '?  [Looking  abotU. 

Lord  M.  A  particular  afifair,  Sir  John ;  I  al- 
ways lock  myself  up  to  study  my  speeohei,  aad 
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the-  sake  of  the  tone  and 


speak  'em  aloud 
action. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  the  heet  Way ;  I  am  Borry  I 
dufturbed  you ; — ^you'll  excuse  me,  cousin ! 

Lord  M.  I  tan.  obliged  to  you.  Sir  John ;  in- 
tenee  application  to  these  things  ruins  my  health ; 
but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  of  the  nation. 

Sir  J.  May  be  so,  and  I  hope  the  nation  -vrill 
be  the  better  fi>r*t — you'll  excuse  me ! 

Lord  M.  Excuse  you.  Sir  John,  I  love  your 
frankness;  but  why  wont  you  be  fVanker  stiRl 
we  have  always  something  for  dinner,  and  you 
will  never  dine  at  home. 

Sir  J.  You  must  know,  my  lord,  that  I  love  to 
know  what  I  eat ; — I  hate  to  travel,  where  I  don't 
know  my  way ;  and  since  you  have  brought  in  fo- 
reign fashions  and  %aries,  every  thing  and  every 
body  are  in  masquerade:  your  men  and  man- 
ners too  are  as  much  frittered  and  fricaseed,  as 
your  beef  and  mutton ;  I  love  a  plun  dish,  my  loid. 

ilfwf  T.  I  wish  I  was  out  of  the  room,  or  he  at 
the  bottom  of  the  Thames.  [Peeping. 

Sir  J.  But  to  the  point ;— I  eame,  my  lord,  to 
open  my  nnndtoyou  about  my  niece  Tittup: 
shall  I  do  it  freely  T  ' 

Mss  T.  Now  for  it ! 

LordM.  The  freer  the  better;  Tittup's  a  fine 

Sri,  cousin,  and  deserves  all  the  kindness  you  can 
low  her. 

[Lord  Minikin  arid  Tittup  makt  signs  at 
each  other. 

Sir  J.  She  must  deserve  it  though,  before  she 
shall  have  it ;  and  I  virould  have  her  begin  wiUi 
lengthening  her  petticoats,  covering  her  shoul- 
ders, and  wearing  a  cap  upon  her  head. 

AR8»  T.  a  fr^htful !  [ABide. 

Lord  M.  Don't  you  think  a  taper  leff,  falling 
shoulders,  and  fine  hair,  delightful  ob|ecto)  Sir 
Johni 

iStr  J,  And  therefore  ought  to  be  concealed; 
'tis  their  interest  to  conceal  \m;  when  you  take 
from  the  men  the  pleasure  of  imagination,  there 
will  be  a  scaicity  of  husbands ;  and  the  taper 
legs,  falting  shoulders,  and  fine,  hair,  may  be  had 
for  nothing. 

Lord  M.  Wen  said,  Sir  J(to;  ha,hal— ^yonr 
niece  shall  wear  a  horseman's  coat  and  jack-boots 
to  please  you—- ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  J.  You  mKj  sneer,  my  lord,  but  fbr  all 
that,  I  think  my  niece  in  a  bad  way ;  she  must 
leave  me  and  the  country,  forsooth,  to  travel  and 
'  me  good  company  and  fashions ;  I  have  seen  'em 
too,  and  wish  fVdm  my  heart  that  she  is  not  much 
the  worse  for  her  journey— youll  excuse  me! 

Lord  M.  But  why  in  a  passion.  Sir  John? 
[Lord  Minikin  noda  and  laughs  at  Miss 
Tittup,  who  peepafrom  behind. 
Don't  jou  think  that  my  lady  and  I  shall  be  able 
and  willing  to  put  her  into  the  road  ? 

Sir  J.  Zounds !  my  lord,  yon  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  your  travelling ;  all  the 
town  know  how  you  and  my  lady  live  together; 
and  I  must  tell  you — ^you'll  excuse  me ! — ^tnat  mv 
nieoe  sufiers  by  the  baigaui;  prudence,  my  lord, 
is  a  very  fine  thing. 

LordM.  So  is  a  lon^  neckcloth  nicely  tvTisted 
into  a  button  hole,  but  I  don't  choose  to  wear  one 
— ^jrou'Il  excuse  me ! 

Sir  J.  I  wish  that  he  who  first  changed  long 
neckcloths  for  such  thines  as  you  wear,  had  the 
wearing  of  a  twisted  neckcloth  that  I  would  give 
him 


Lord  M.   Pr'ytiKe,  baronet,  donH  be  se  ^ 

ridly  out  of  the  way ;  prudence  Is  a  tctj  vi^ 
virtue,  and  so  incompatible  with  cm  pffarat* 
and  refinement,  that  a  prndeat  man  of '  " 
is  now  as  great  a  nnncie  as  a  pale  wa 
quality :  we  ^ot  rid  of  onr  man^aiae  hmit,it% 
time  that  we  miported  ourneigblNJvr'sinftvi 
their  morals. 

£Vry.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like!    ! 

surprised,  my  lord,  that  yvQ  think  eo  ligUf ,  m 
talk  so  vainly,  who  are  so  polile  a  hnstaad;  vv 
lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fine  womaB,  and  mi^ 
you  a  fine  fortune,  and  dfcscfwea  better  anga 

Lord  M.  Win  you  have  her.  Sir  Jefaai  ^ 
is  very  much  at  your  service. 

Sir  J.  Proaigafe!  What  did  yoa  aurrfe 
for,  my  lord  1 

Lord  M.  Oonvenienoe~—XAani>^e  v  bsI  bm^ 
a-days,  an  affair  of  inclinatieii^  trat  venvmrnat, 
and  they  who  marry  for  love  and  mxk  oU-i. 
shioned  stuff,  are  to  me  as  ricficiiloiis  as  thoada 
advertise  for  an  agreeable  coanpaBkniaaiitf. 
chaise. 

Sir  J.  I  have  done,  mj  lord ;  BdUs  Tittopibi 
either  return  with  me  into  the  country,  orisi 
penny  shall  she  have  from  Sir  John  TrOkf.  h 
ronet.  f  Whiatieo  and  ««2balnK. 

Afiw  7*.  I  am  frightened  out  ofrnj  win! 

[Lord  Minikin  nng^  andnt»iaaK 

Sir  J.  Fray,  my  lord,  what  husfand  is  tkBiia 
have  provided  for  ner  1 

Lord  M.  A  friend  of  mine;  a  man  efvlifitf 
a  fine  gentleman. 

Sir  J.  Maybeso,andyetmakeadaBflniiha' 
band  for  all  that  Yoa'liexdifleme!— W1mi» 
tate  has  he,  may  *{ 

LordM.  £[e's  a  colonel;  his  elder  bcDthff,Sk 
Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  break  hie  neck,  andtka 
my  friend  wUl  be  a  happy  man. 

Sir  J.  Here 's  morals !  a  happj  man.vliaks 
brother  has  broke  his  neck ! — a  happy  ni- 
mercy  onme! 

Lord  M.  Why,  hell  have  six  thoasandaysf, 
Sir  John— 

SirJ.l  don't  care  what  heU  have,  nor  J  da) 
care  what  he  is,  nor  who  my  niece  marries;  At 
is  a  fine  lady,  and  let  her  have  a  fine  i;nitleaBa; 
I  sha'n't  hinder  her;  III  away  into  i^  eoa 
to-morrow,  and  leave  you  to  your  fine  doingi 
have  no  relish  for  'em,  not  I;  I  can't  live  amni 
you,  nor  eat  with  you,  nor  game  with  yoo:  I  hit 
cards  and  dice ;  I  wiD  nekner  roh  nor  berabM; 
I  am  contented  with  what  ]  ha^  and  an  ley 
happy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not  kob 
his  neck--^ou'II  excuse  me !  [£nC 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  hat  Come,  fin,  oomeortcf 
your  hole !  ha,  ha,  ha  t 

MisB  T.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yon  have  nndni 
me;  not  a  foot  shall  I  have  of  Trodey  Maaor, 
that 's  positive !  but  no  matter,  there 's  nedufer 
of  his  oreakijiff  his  neck,  so  111  even  make  bit* 
self  happy  with  what  I  nave,  and  behave  to  \m 
"  r  the  niture,  as  if  he  was  a  poor  rehtaoa 

Lord  M.  f  Kneeling  J  snatching  her  hand,  ssd 
kissing  it.]  \  must  kneel  and  adove  yoafar  jwf 
spirit,  my  sweet,  heavenly  Lncretia! 

Bo-enter  Bat  Jobk. 

Sir  J.  One  thing  I  had  foafgot.  [Sttrft. 

Miss  T.  Ha!  he 's  here  mm  \ 
Sir  J.   Why,  what  the  devfl  !--hetf».  ny 
nisoe  Lnovetia,  and  my  yirtncHis  fcri,  *Mji"l 
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^jpeeches  for  the  gpod  of  the  nation.  Yet.  je«, 
Tou  have  been  maling  fine  speeches,  hkieea,  my 
hml ;  and  your  arguments  have  prevailed,  1  see. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  i  did  not  mean  to  intemipi 
your  itndies — ^you'll  excuse  me,  my  lord ! 

Loxd  M.  [SmUing,  and  mocking  Am.]  You'll 
excuse  me.  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J'  O  yes,  my  lord,  bat  I'm  afndd  the  devil 
want  excuse  you  at  the  proper  time-^Miss  Lu- 
cretia,  how  do  vou,  child  \  You  are  to  be  married 
soon — I  wish  the  gentleman  joy.  Miss  Lucretia; 
be  is  a  happy  man  to  be  sure,  and  will  want  no- 
thing but  the  breaking  of  his  brother's  neck  to  be 
complelely  ick 

Jlntt  'v.  Upon  my  vn>rd,unole,3ro«  are  always 
nutting  bod  constructions  upon  ttungs;  my  lord 
bas  bmn  solidUng  me  to  marry  \m  iriend--«nd 
having  that  moment^-extoited  a  consent  ftom  me 
•— ^he  was  thanking — and^-^nd-^wishittg  nis  ioy, 
— in  his  fiwlish  manner.  \Hetiiai\ng, 

SirJ.H  that  all  l—lmft  how  came  you  here, 
diild  1  did  you  fly  down  the  chimney,  or  in  at 
the  window?  fi>r  I  don't  ramember  seeing  you 
when  I  was  here  belbie. 

Mim  T.  How  can  you  talk  so,  Sir  John  1  You 

really  confound  me  with  your  suspidans;  and 

then  you  ask  so  many  questions,  uid  1  lutve  so 

many  thinss  to  do,  that — that — ^upon  my  word,  if 

I  don\  male  haste,  I  sha'n't  get  mv  dress  vesiidy 

for  the  ball,  so  I  must  nin--You'll  excuse  me, 

ande !  [^Jnt>  running. 

Sir  J.  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  that,  my  loni) 

Lord  M.  She  's  well  bred,  and  has  wit 

Sir  J.  She  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 

laugh  at  her  relations,  and  bestow  favours  on  your 

feroship;  but  I  must  tell  you  pfadnly,  my  lord*- 

youH  excuse  nie-~that  your  manytng  your  lady, 

mj  cousin,  to  use  her  ill,  and  sendmg  fbr  my 

mece,  your  connn,  to  debauch  her,— 

Lord  M.  You're  warm,  Sir  John,  and  dent 
know  the  world,  and  I  never  contend  with  igno- 
ranee  and  passion;  live  with  me  some  time,  and 
}rou'll  be  satisfied  of  my  honour  and  good  inten- 
tions to  you  and  your  family;  in  the  mean  time, 
eommand  my  house ;  I  must  away  immediately  to 
Lady  Fllfigriee's — and  I  am  soriy  you  wont  make 
one  with  us — here,  Jessamy,give  me  my  domino, 
and  call  a  chair ;  and  don't  m  my  uncle  want  fbr 
any  thing;  you'll  excuse  me,  Sir  John;  tol,  lol, 
de  rol,  &C.  r®*^.  oinging. 

Sir  J.  The  world's  at  an  endi-^re's  fine 
work!  here  are  precieias  doinss!  this  lord  is  a 
pillar  of  the  state  too :  no  wonder  that  the  build- 
ing is  in  danger  with  such  rotten  supporters : — 
heij^h  ho  > — and  then  m  t  poor  Lady  Minikin,  wnat 
a  friend  and  husband  sne is  blessed  with! — let  me 
consider ! — shouUl  1  lell  the  good  woman  of  these 
pranks  1  I  may  only  make  more  mischief,  and 
may  hap  ^o  near  to  kill  hor,  fbr  she 's  as  tender 
as  she 's  virtuous ;  poor  lady !  Til  e'en  go  and  com- 
fort her  directly,  and  endeavour  to  draw  her  fh>m 
the  wickedness  of  this  town  into  the  countiy, 
where  she  shall  have  reading,  fowling^  and  fish- 
ing, to  keep  up  her  spirits,  imd  when  1  die,  I  will 
leave  her  that  part  of  mjf  fortune,  with  which  I 
intended  to  reward  the  virtues  of  Miss  Lucretia 
Tittup,  with  a  plague  to  her !  [Esil, 

SCENE  IIL  -LiDT  Minikin's  Apartmmt, 
Lady  Minikin  and  Colonel  Tiyy  diocovend, 
Lad^M,  Don't uigeit^eofaHMls  Ican't  thinki 


of  «oi»ing  home  from  ths  masquerade  this  evemng  i 
though  i  shoukl  pass  for  «jiy  niece,  it  woukl  make 
an  uproar  among  my  servants ;  and  jperhaps  from 
the  mistake  breii  on  your  match  with  Tittup. 

CM.  T.  My  dear  Lady  Minikin,  you  know  my 
marriage  with  your  niece  is  only  a  secondary  con- 
sideration ;  my  first  and  principal  object  is  you — 
you,  Madam  1 — therefore,  my  ocar  lady,  give  me 
your  promise  to  leave  the  ball  with  me ;  you  must^ 
Lady  Minikin ;  a  bold  young  fellow  and  a  sol- 
ctier  as  I  am,  oivht  not  to  be  Kept  from  plunder 
when  the  town  has  ca^ntulated. 

Lady  M.  But  it  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
haps never  will ;  however,  colonel,  since  you  am 
so  fUrious,  I  must  qproe  to  terms,  1  think.  Keep 
your  eyes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  I  think  I  may  ex* 
pect  that,  and  when  I  drop  my  handkerchief,  tis 
your  signal  for  pursuing ;  1  sulII  set  home  as  fiist 
as  i  can,  you  may  follow  me  as  Sst  as  you  can ; 
my  kfd  and  Tittup  will  be  otherwise  employed. 
Gymp  will  let  us  in  the  hackway.  No,  no,  my 
heait  misgives  me. 

Oof.  T.  Then  I  am  miserablel 

Lody  M.  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  be  mi- 
serable, ootonel,  1  will  indu^K  your  martial  spirit; 
**'eet  me  in  the  field ;  there  s  my  gauntlet. 

[Throwo  down  her  glote. 

Col.  T.  [Seizinr  UA  Thus  I  accept  your  sweet 
challenge ;  and,  ir  I  nil  you,  may  I  hereafter, 
both  in  love  and  war,  be  branded  with  the  name 
of  coward.  [Kneels  and  kieoto  her  hand. 

Enter  Sis  John,  opentii^  th&doat. 

Sir  J,  May  1  presume,  cousin — 

LadyM,  Hal  [SquaUo. 

Sir- J.  Meicy  upon  us,  what  are  we  at  now  1 
[Iioo^t  aotonishcd. 

Lady  M.  How  can  you  be  so  rude,  Sir  John, 
to  come  into  a  lady's  room  without  fint  knocking 
at  the  doort  you  nave  frightened  me  out  of  my 
wits. 

SirJ.lnm  sure  you  have  frightened  me  out 
of  mine ! 

CoL  T.  Such  indeness  deserves  death  I 

Sir  J.  Death  indeed  1  for  I  never  shall  recover 
myself  agun.  All  pigs  of  the  same  stye  1  all 
studying  for  the  good  of  the  nation ! 

IJutjf  JH.  We  must  soothe  him,  and  not  jpro- 
voke  him.  [ffolf  <'^'^^  ^o  ^^«  ^oi^ 

Col.  T.  I  would  cut  his  throat,  if  you'd  permit 
me.  [Aside  to  Lady  Minikin. 

Sir  J,  The  devil  has  got  his  hoof  in  the  house, 
and  has  corrupted  the  whole  family ;  Til  get  out 
of  it  as  fast  as  I  can,  lest  he  should  lay  hom  of  me 

9.  [Going. 

Lady  M,  Sir  John,  I  must  insist  upon  your 
not  going  away  in  a  mistake. 

Sir  J.  No  mistake,  my  lady,  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced — mercy  on  me  I 

Lady  M.  1  must  beg  you,  Sir  John,  not  to  make 
any  wrong  constructions  upon  this  accident ;  you 
most  know,  that  the  moment  you  was  at  the  door 
— I  had  promised  the  colonel  no  longer  to  be  his 
enemy  in  his  designs  upon  Miss  Tittup, — this 
threw  him  into  such  a  rapture, — ^that  uj^  my 
promising  my  interest  with  you — and  wishing  him 
joy — ^ho  tell  upon  his  knees,  and — and — [Lou^A^ 
ing.]  ha,  ha,  na! 

Col.  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  yes,  yes,  I  fell  upon  my 
knees,  and — and — 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  foil  upon  your  knees,  and— and 

ha,  ha!  a  very  good  joJie,  faith;  axid  the  bes| 
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of  it  18,  that  they  an  wliliing  joy  alt  otw  die  house 
upon  the  same  oocavion ;  and  my  lord  is  wishing 
toy :  and  I  wish  him  joy,  and  you,  with  all  my 
neart. 

Lady  M.  Upon  my  worf,  Sir  John,  ycor  cruel 
suspicions  affect  me  strongly ;  and  though  my  ve- 
sentment  is  curhed  by  my  regard,  my  tears  can- 
not be  restrained ;  'tis  the  only  resomce  my  in- 
Opcence  has  left.  \^*^i  «ry^. 

Col.  T.  I  reverence  you,  Sir,  as  a  relation  to 
that  lady,  but  as  her  slanderer  I  detest  you :  her 
tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  satisfied ; 
you  know  what  I  mean;  vSkib  your  choice; — 
time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  consider  it  calmly, 
and  determine  as  you  please.  »I  am  a  soidier,  Sir 
John.  \Bxit. 

Sir  J.  Very  fine,  truly !  and  so,  between  the 
crocodile  and  the  bully,  my  thvoat  is  to  be  cut ; 
they  aie  ffuilty  of  all  sorts  of  iniquity,  and  when 
thev  are  discovered,  no  humility,  no  repentance  t 
— the  ladies  have  recourse  to  tiieir  tongues  or 
their  tears,  and  the  gallants  to  their  swords.  That 
I  may  not  be  drawn  in  by  the  one,  or  drawn  upon 
by  the  other,  1*11  hurry  into  the  country  while  I 
retain  my  senses,  aixl  can  sleep  in  a  wlme  skin. 

[EktU. 
ACT  n. 

SCENE   I 
Enter  Sift  JoffN  arid  Jbssamt. 

Sir  J.  There  is  no  bearing  this !  what  a  land 
are  we  in !  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Jessamy,  you 
should  look  well  to  the  house,  tl^ere  are  certainly 
rogues  about  it ;  for  I  did  but  cross  the  way  fust 
now  to  the  pamphlei^hop,  to  buy  a  Touch  of  the 
Times,  ana  they  have  taken  my  hanger  from  my 
side;  ay,  and  had  a  pliick  at  my  watch  too;  but 
I  hthid  of  their  tricks,  and  had  it  sowed  to  my 
pocket. 

Ja.  "DorCi  be  alarmed,  Sir  John ;  tis  a  very 
common  thing ;  and  if  you  walk  the  streets  veith- 
out  convoy,  you  will  be  picked  up  by  privateers 
ofallkin^;  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J.  Not  be  alarmed  when  I  am  robbed  !<— 
why,  they  might  have  cut  my  throat  with  my  own 
hanger!  I  shan't  sleep  a  wink  all  night;  so  pray 
fend  me  some  weapon  of  defence,  fbr  I  am  sure, 
if  they  attack  me  in  the  open  street,  theiyll  be  with 
me  at  night  again. 

Je».  I^  lend  you  my  own  sword.  Sir  John ;  be 
assured  there's  no  danger;  there's  robbing  aiid 
murder  cried  every  night  under  my  vrindow ;  but 
it  no  more  disturbs  me,  than  the  ticking  of  my 
watch  at  my  bed's  head. 

Sir  J.  Well,  well,  be  that  as  it  will  I  must  be 
upon  my  guard.  What  a  dreadful  place  is  this ! 
but  'tis  allowing  to  the  corruption  of  the  times ; 
the  great  folks  game,  and  the  poor  folks  rob ;  no 
wonder  that  murder  ensues ;  sad,  sad,  sad ! — ^well, 
let  me  but  get  over  to-ni?ht,  and  I'll  leave  this  den 
of  thieves  to-morrow—low  long  will  your  lord 
and  lady  stay  at  this  masking  and  mummery  be- 
fore thev  come  home  1 

Jm.  'Tis  impossible  to  saj  the  time,  Sir;  that 
merely  depends  upon  the  spirits  of  the  company 
and  the  nature  of  the  entertainment;  for  my  own 
part,  I  generally  make  it  myself  till  fbur  or  five  in 
the  momiitf. 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil !  do  you  make  one 
at  these  masaueradings  1 

Jet.  I  selaom  miss,  Sir;  I  may  venture  to  say 
that  nobody  knows  the  trim  and  small  talk  of  the 


plaoe  better  than  I  do;  I  was  always  rsdo^ 
mcomparaMe  mask. 
Sir.  J.    Thou  art  an  incompanHf 


am  sure. 

Jes.  An  odd,  ridiculous  aoddcst  banned  i 
me  at  a  masquerade  three  years  aco;  i  w  ■ 
tip-top  spirits,  and  had  drank  a  fittwCeofict.j^ 
the  ChamiMigne,  1  believe. 
£l£r  jrYon'UbehaQged,IbeIieve.  {Am 
Jet,  Wit  flew  about-4n  short,  I  wasioFpa 
— at  last,  from  drinki^e  and  ratt&ng,  to  nntj 
pleasure,  we  went  to  dancing^^,  and  wbods^a 
think  I  danced  a  manuel  wilbl  ht,  be!  -^ 
guess.  Sir  John ! 

Siar  J.  Danced  a  minuet  with !  \BAJsait 
Jea.  My  own  lady,  that  '•  all;  the  m^:^ 
whole  assemUy  wwe  upon  us  \  hit  ladT  diaca 
well ;  and  I  believe  I  am  prattj  tolenLfe :  ite 
the  dance,  I  was  nmning  into  afittle  QDgas7 
and  small  talk  with  her. 
Sir  J.  Widi  yonr  lady  ^  Cliaos  is  oaiDt«£sc 

Jt9.  With  my  lady — butuponmytanugCT 
hand  thus  [Gmcet^ec^.J^-egad,  she  cau^  s 
whispered  me  who  I  was ;  I  would  fcm  k> 
laughed  her  out  of  it,  but  it  would  not  do;-a: 
no,  Jessamy,  says  she,  I  am  not  to  be  dmi^ 
pray  wear  gloves  for  the  future ;  fiur  you  sat  b 
weU  go  bare-fiMxd,  as  show  thai  head  tad  » 
mondring. 

Bbr  J.  What  a  sink  of  iniquity !— Prauaia 
on  all  eidos  \  from  the  k»d  to  the  pkfc-pook 
\A9xde^  Pimy,  Mr.  Jeesamy,  amoqg  your  (6r 
virtues,  I  suppose  you  game  a  littk,  eh,  Mi.)» 
samyl 

Ju.  A  little  whist  or  so;  bat  I  am  tiedipte 
the  dice;  I  must  never  touch  a  box  again. 

Sir  J.  I  wish  you  was  tied  up  somrwbor^ 
[Aside.]  I  sweat  from  top  to  toe !  Pnj,  Iradar 
your  sword,  Mr.  Jessamy;  I  shaUgotoajiQcc: 
and  let  my  ford  and  lady^  and  my  BkceTttBy^ 
know,  that  I  beg  they  will  ezcuae  cermeisn: 
that  I  must  be  up  and  gone  bofime  they  fo  ts 
bed;  that  I  have  a  most  prolouBd  rented  ui 
love  for  them,  and — and— tnat  I  hope  wr  sbl 
never  see  one  another  again  as  long  as  iff  ht 

Je».  I  shall  certainly  obey  vour  camnB&h- 
what  poor,  ignorant  wretches  these  ooontrr  ea- 
tlemen  are !  ( ilstcle,  teii  trX 

Sir  J.  If  I  stay  in  this  place  another  hr,  it 
would  throw  me  into  a  feverl— Oh!— I  wA  'i 
was  morning!  this  comesof  visiting  my  xcksoof- 

Eni$r  DiVY,  drunk.  * 

So,  you  wicked  wretch  too — ^where  htn  jna 
been,  and  what  have ^ou  been  doingi 

Davy.  Merry-making,  your  honour.— Loode 
forever! 

Sir  J.  Did  I  not  order  you  to  ooow  &ka^ 
firom  the  play,  and  not  be  idling  and  nkii^alw|  ? 

Da9y.  Servants  don't  do  what  they  aie  bid,  JD 
London. 

Sir  J,  And  did  I  not  older  you  not  tootbi 
jackanapes  of  yourself,  and  tie  your  hair  up  &»« 
a  monkey  1 

Davy.  And  therefore  I  did  it— no  pkaflJ^rtfat 
ladies  without  this — ^ray  lonl'e"'  servuiti  aH  jtn 
an  old  out^f-fashioned  codger,  and  hafc  tai^ 
me  what 's  what. 

Sir  J.  Here 's  an  imp  of  the  devfl !  b*  is  nn- 
done.  and  will  poison  the  vrhole  co^olrT•'flml^ 
get  every  thing  leady,  FU  be  going  dhectij- 
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DtoMi  T«M,ttrt— IwftBttomiobediiiy- 
Mlf,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Why,  kow  now-— you  ax«  drank  too, 

Davff.  I  am  a  little,  your  honour,  beeanae  I 
iiave  been  drinkinf. 

Sir  J.  That  ia  nol  all— 4nit  you  have  been  in 
bad  QOrapatty,  airrah  ? 

Afevy.  Indeed  yoor  honour 'smiitakea,  I  never 
k«pt  auch  0ood  company  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  J.  The  fiellow  doee  not  nndemtand  me— 
«  here  have  yon  been,  yon  dnnkaid  1 

Daty.  Dnnkin^r,  to  be  sure,  if  I  am  a  dnink- 
*  aid ;  aoad  if  you  Ind  been  drinking  too,  aa  1  have 
been,  you  would  not  be  in  such  a  paaiion  with  a 
body — it  makes  one  so  flood  naluicd. 

Sir  J.  There  ia  another  addition  to  my  misfor- 
tinea!  I  shall  have  this  fellow  earry  into  the 
eountry  as  many  viees  aa  wiH  eomipt  the  whole 
parish. 

ikkVf.  VU  take  what  I  can,  to  be  warn,  yov 
wonhip. 

Sir  J.  Oct  away,  you  beast  yon,  and  sleep  off 
the  debaueheiy  you  have  contracted  thia  fortnight, 
or  I  ahall  leave  you  behind,  as  a  proper  penon  to 
ipake  one  of  his  toidahip's  ^lily. 

Davy,  So  much  the  better— give  me  more 
wages, less  work,  and  the  key  of  the  ale-cellar,  and 
T  am  yonr  servant ;  if  not,  provide  yourself  with 
another.  [StnOt. 

Sir  J.  Here  *s  a  reprobate  1 — tWs  is  the  com- 
pletion of  my  misPTy  ?  but  harkye,  villain, — go  to 
wd — and  sleep  off  your  iniquity,  and  then  pack 
up  the  thin|^,  or  III  pack  you  oflT  to  Newgate,  and 
transport  vou  for  life,  you  rascal  you.         {Exit. 

Davy.  *rhat  for  yon,  old  codffor.  [Snaps  his 
Jlnger»/\  I  know  the  law  better  than  to  be  tlnghtr 
ened  with  moonshine ;  I  wish  that  I  was  to  live 
here  all  my  days,— this  is  the  life  indeed !  a  ser- 
vant lives  up  to  his  eyes  in  clover;  they  have 
wages,  and  board  wages,  and  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  grow  fat  and  saucy — they  are  as  happy  as  their 
master,  they  pkcy  for  ever  at  cards,  iwear  fike 
enirs,  d'tfaik  Bke  i(shes,  and  ffo  m  wen< 


vrith  as  much  ease  and  tranquillity,  as  if  they 
were  going  to  a  sermon.    Oht  'Qs  ti  fine  life  f 

[ExU,  TeOifig. 

SCENE  n,^A  Ckamhet  M  Lord  MfNfKiiv'a 
JETimse. 

JBnfer  Lord  MrNiKiir  and  Miaa  Tittvp  i% 
MoBfuerwU  Dre*»»^  ligkied  ty  Jzamitsr, 

lard  M.  Set  down  the  candles,  Jessamy;  and 
should  your  lady  come  home,  let  me  know — be 
■ure  you  are  not  out  of  the  way. 

Jes,  I  have  lived  too  long  with  your  lordship  to 
taeed  the  caution — ^who  tne  devil  have  we  got 
now  1  but  that's  my  loid^s  business,  and  not  mine. 

[EtU. 

Miss  T.  [Pvlttng  off  her  mask.]  TJpon  my 
word,  my  lord,  this  coming  home  so  soon  from 
the  masquerade  is  very  imprudent,  and  will  cer- 
tainly be  observed— I  am  most  inconceivably 
frightened,  T  can  anrure  you — my  uncle  Trolley 
has  a  light  in  his  room ;  the  accident  this  morn- 
ing wiH  certainly  keep  him  upon  the  watch — pray, 
my  k»rd,  let  us  defer  our  meetings  till  he  goes  into 
Ibn  country — f  find  that  my  English  hear^  though 
it  has  ventured  so  fer,  grows  fearfiai,  and  awkward 
tojyraetise  the  freedoms  of  warmer  cUnes — [Lord 
NL  takes  her  by  tfi£  hand.]  If  you  will  not  de- 
ski^  juy  kwd— we  an  separated  Ibf  ever*-the 
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swhtofthepMipfceCiiinimyhead;  I  have  been 
giddy  with  it  too  long,  and  must  turn  from  it 
while  I  can— pray,  be  quiet,  my  lord,  1  will  meet 
you  to-morrow. 

Ln-d  Af.  To-morrow  !  'tis  an  age  in  my  atu- 
ataon — let  the  weak,  bashful,  coyish  whiner  be 
intimkkted  with  these  faint  alarms,  but  let  tho 
bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  the  danger,  and 
like  the  eagle  in  the  midst  of  iFtonns  thus  pounco 
itpon  hie  prey.  [  Takes  hold  ^her. 

Miss  T.  Dear  Mr.  Eagle,  be  mercifhi;  pray 
kC  the  poor  pigeon  fly  (or  uiis  once. 

Lord  M.  If  I  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  cursed  to 

have  my  wife  as  &uid  of  me,  as  I  am  now  of  thee. 

[Q^er«  to  kiss  her, 

Jes.  [WUkeut^knoeking  at  the  door.]  My  knd^ 
my  lord! — 

Miss  r.  Ha!  tStreams. 

LordM.  Who'athemi 

Jes.  [Peeping.]  'Tis  I,  my  lord ;  may  I  oomo 
in:i 

Lord  M.  Damn  the  fellow !  What 's  the 
matter? 

Jes.  N«y,  not  much,  my  loid— «nly  my  lady 's 
oome  home. 

Miss  T.  Then  Vm  undone— what  shall  I  dol 
III  nm  into  my  own  room. 

Lord  M.  Then  she  may  meet  you-- 

Jes.  There  'a  a  dark  deep  ekwet,  my  lotd — ^Mias 
may  hide  herself  then. 

Afxss  T.  For  Heaven's  sake,  put  me  into  it, 
and  when  her  ImAyMp  *8  tafe«  let  me  know,  my 
lord. — What  an  eoeape  have  I  had ! 

Lord  M.  The  moment  her  evil  spirit  is  hid. 
rU  let  my  angel  out— (Pu<s  her  into  the  closet.] 
— ^loek  the  door  on  the  inside-  come  sofUy  to  my 
room,  Jessamy. 

Jes.  If  a  board  creaks,  your  ioidship  shall  ne- 
^er  give  me  a  laoed  waistcoat  again. 

{Exeunt  on  tiptoes. 

Enter  GYMF^igkting  in  Lady  MrxiKiN  and 
Colonel  Tiyy,  in  Masquerade  Dresses. 

Gymp,  Pmy,  my  lady,  go  no  faitber  vrith  the 
cok>n^,  1  knew  yon  mean  nothing  but  innocence, 
but  Pm  sure  there  will  be  bloodshed,  for  mv  lora 
ia  certainly  in  the  house— I'll  take  my  a^davy 
that  I  beanl-- 

GoL  T.  It  eant  be,  I  tell  you;  we  left  him  thk 
moment  at  the  masquerade— I  epoke  to  htm  be- 
fore I  came  out. 

LadvM.  He  *s  too  busy,  and  too  wcU  employed, 
to  thine  of  hooae— l>ut  don't  tromble  to,  G^p. 

There  is  no  harm,  I  assure  you the  ookmel  m 

to  marry  my  niece,  and  it  is  proper  to  icttie  some 
matters  niatiBg  to  it— they  are  left  to  us. 

Oymp.  Yes^yes,  madam,  tobesuve  it  is  proper 
that  you  taft  together-^!  know  you  mean  nothing 
but  mnoeenee— but  indeed  thoe  will  be  bloof 
shed. 

CoL  T.  The  girl 'e  a  foot.  I  have  no  sword  by 
my  side, 

Gvmp.  But  my  lord  has,  and  you  may  kill  one 
another  with  that — ^1  know  vou  mean  nothing 
but  innocence,  but  I  certainly  heard  him  go  up 
the  back  stairs  into  bia  room,  talking  with  Jro- 
samy. 

Lady  M.  'Tis  impossible  but  the  girl  most 
have  fancied  this — Can't  you  ask  Whisp,  oiMig> 
non,  if  their  master  is  come  in  1 

GyvL'a.  Jjotd,  my  lady,  they  are  always  drunk 
before  this,  and  asleep  in  the  ](itcheo. 
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tody  M,  Tfaia  ft%falened  ioA  has  made  meM 
ridieulous  as  heraelf!  hark ! — Colonel^  1*11  swear 
there  ii  somethliig  upon  the  9tairB-~now  I  am  in 
the  field  I  find  I  am  a  coward. 

Gymp.  There  will  oertainlr  be  bloodahed. 

Col.  T.  m  slip  down  with  Gymp  this  back 
way  then.  [Ching. 

Gymp.  O  dear,  my  lady,  there  is  somebody 
coming  up  them  too. 

Col.  T.  Zounds!  IVe  got  between  two  fires ! 

Lady  M.  Ran  into  the  oioset 

Col.  T.  [Ruru  to  the  dotct.]  There 's  no  vs- 
ireat — the  door  is  locked ! 

Lady  S4.  Behind  the  chimney-board,  Q^rmp. 

Col.  T.  I  shall  certainly  be  taken  pnaoner, 
[Gtt9  hthind  the  board.]  you'll  let  me  know  when 
the  enemy 's  decamped. 

Lady  M.  Leave  that  to  me— do  you,  Qnnp,  go 
down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave  me  to  nee  my 
lord,  I  think  I  can  match  him  at  hypocrisy. 

{Site  dawn. 
Enter  Lord  Minxkxn.  ^ 

Lord  M,  What,  is  your  ladyship  so  soon  vs- 
tumed  ftom  Lady  Filligree's  1 

Lady  M.  Imtn  sue,  my  brd,  I  onght  to  be 
more  surprised  at  your  being  here  so  soon,  whtta 
I  saw  yon  so  well  entertained  in  a  tete-Ontete  with 
« lady  in  crimson-— such  sights,  my  lord,  will  al- 
ways drive  me  ftom  my  most  fitveurite 


LordM.  Yoo  find  at  least,  that  the  Udy,  who- 
ever she  was,  could  not  engage  me  to  stay,  when 
J  ibund  your  ladyship  had  left  the  ball. 

Lady  M.  Your  lordship's  sneering  upon  my 
unhappy  temper  may  be  a  proof  of  your  wit,  but 
it  is  none  of  your  humanity ;  and  this  behaviour 
is  as  great  an  insult  upon  me,  as  even  your  false- 
hood Itself  \PreUnd9  to  veep. 

Lord  M.  Nay,  my  dear  Lad?  Minikin,  if  you 
are  resolved  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar  away  too, 
and  pull  out  my  cambric  handkerchief 

Lady  M.  I  think,  my  lord,  we  had  better  retire 
to  our  apartments;  my  weakness  and  your  bru- 
tality will  oniy  expose  us  to  our  servants— Where 
is  Tittup,  pmyl 

Lorrd  M.  I  left  her  with  the  colonel— a  mas- 
querade to  young  folks,  upon  the  point  of  matvi* 
mony,  is  as  delightful  as  it  is  disgusting  to  tbose 
who  are  happily  married,  and  are  wise  enough  to 
love  home,  and  the  company  of  their  wives. 

[Takee  hold  t^f  her  hand. 

Lady  M.  False  man !  I  had  as  lieve  a  toad 
touched  me.  \Aeide. 

Lord  M.  She  gives  me  the  /Heonne-^  must 

Eose  to  stay,  or  I  shall  never  get  rid  of  her. 
de.yA  am  aguish  to-night,— M-^he— do  my 
,  let  us  make  a  little  fire  here,  and  have  a  ftr 
mily  tete-a-tete,  by  way  of  novelty.   [Rin^  a  beU. 

Elder  Jess^xt. 

Let  'em  take  away  that  chimney-board,  and  light 
a  fire  here  immediately. 

Lady  M.  What  shall  I  dol— [il«u2e,  and 
greatly  alarmed.) — Here,  Jessamy,  there  is  no  oo- 
easion — I  am  going  to  my  own  chamber,  and  my 
lord  wont  stay  here  by  himself    [Exii  Jsssamy. 

Lord  M.  How  cruel  it  is,  Lady  Minikin,  to 
deprive  me  of  the  pleasure  of  a  domestic  duetto— 
A  good  escape,  faith  \  \A»ide. 

IdMdy  M.  I  have  too  much  regard  for  Lord  Mi- 
nikin to  agree  to  any  thing  that  would  affoid  him 


so  IxfUfl  pfeaiaie^I  shall  ivtoe  to  ay  cvi 
ment. 

Ltnd  M.  Well,  if  your  ladyiliip  wa  V 
I  must  still,  like  the  miser,  starve  and  tigii.ti 
possessed  of  the  greatest  tieasmv — [Bnra]|  _ 
your  ladyship  a  eood  night — \Be  labs  rat ^ 
d/e,  and  Laot  Mikikjm  ike  other. \  MiTJa 
sume —  [Sai^  £ 

Lady  M,  Yenr  loidshap  is  too 
man!  \i^ 

IdiTd  M,  DiBBg|reeahle  wosnaa !  [^ 

[Wipe  their  Upe  and  exeunt  difema  mt 

Miss  T.  [Peeping  out  qfthe  cIsk^.]  A3i» 
lent  now,  and  quite  dark ;  what  has  heea  im 
here  I  cannot  guess— 1  lon^  to  be  icfirved;  1 12 
my  lord  was  come    hut  I  Sear  a  namt  \ 

[S^ehdttieir 

CoLT.  [Peeping oeer  the  ehimney*mti\ 
wonder  my  lady  does  not  oome — I  would  sa  b> 
Miss  Tittup  know  of  this — 'twoold  be  lnii» 
■and  pounds  out  of  my  way,  and  I  caaoMtA^ 
to  give  so  much  for  a  little  gallantir. 

MissT.  [Cumee  Jbrward,]  WM««U:t 
Colonel  say,  to  find  his  bride,  thai  is  Is  be, as^ 
critical  situation  1 
Evter  Lord  Minikin  at  one  door,  n  &eM 

Lord  M.  Now  to  release  my  piisopei. 

[CsnKt^rsn 

Enter  Ladt  Minikin,  at  the  ether  im. 

Zio<^y  iff.  My  poor  colonel  wiU  be  as  BHnfe. 
as  if  we  were  oesicged  in  garrisan;  1  B8i» 

him. 
LordAf.  Hist!  hist! 

[OotTtg  tawmrde  the  dkiwvf. 
Miee  T.  Lord  M.  and  CoL  T.  Benlla 
Lord  M.  This  way. 
LadyM.  Softly. 

[  T%ey  all  grope,  tUl  Lord  Minikik  ia  ji 
Lady  Minikin,  and  the  CouasD.}bt 
Tittup. 


Sir  J.   [^peo^  vnthout.]  lights  thiivir,! 
f'f  I  am  sure  there  are  thieves ;  getatiBiB- 


!*y 


Jee,  Indeed  yoa  dream  it»  there  is aob^te 
theiamily.  [AUetmndad'dm 

Enter  SxR  John  la  hie  night-oap,  kuhagv 
drawn,  with  Jessamy. 

Sir  J.  OWeme  the  esndle,  lit  ftnd  oaia, 
I  warrant^biinff  aUnnderbuas^  Iaay:llvfkir 
been  skipping  about  that  gailerr  in  tfaeduk  ib 
half  hour ;  there  must  be  mischie^I  htTemttU 
them  into  this  room — ho,  ho,  are  you  thoeMf 
you  stir,  yon  are  dead  mov— [  TTiiy  ntinV--^ 
[Seeing  the  hdiea.]  women  too.i— «fi^U: 
what 's  thisl  the  same  party  again!  and  m 
couple  they  are  of  as  choice  mortals  utyfx^^ 
hatched  in  this  righteous  town— joaH  am 
me,  couains!  [They  all  look C9i\/miii 

Lord  M.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  Imw  oodb 
all  this  about. 

£$r  J.  Well,  but  haikye,  my  dear  e0Qam,b«i 
you  not  got  wrong  partners  7— here  luf  &n 
some  mistake  in  the  dark :  I  am  nughlrgiidiiirf 
I  have  brouffht  you  a  candle  to  set  ill  to  >«)* 
again— you'U  excuse  me,  gentlemen  ind  w 
Enier  Oymp,  wUk  a  euttdk. 

Oynm.  Wha  in  the  name  of  mocysth 
matter  1 

Sir  J,  Why  the  old  matter,  and  the  oliifMi^ 


n.] 
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Mn.  Oymp;  and  FD  match  my  cooriiM  here  at 
it  against  all  the  world,  and  I  say  done  first. 

Lord  M.  What  is  the  meaning,  Sir  John,  of 
all  this  tumalt  and  consternation  1  may  not  Lady 
Minikin!  and  I,  and  the  colonel  and  your  niece, 
be  seen  in  my  hoose  together  without  your  raiaing 
the  fiunily,  and  making  this  uproar  and  oonfu- 
iionl 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  good  folks,  I  see  yon  are 
all  confounded,  I'll  settle  this  matter  in  a  mo- 
ment— aa  for  you,  eolcmel — though  you  have  not 
deserved  plain  dealing  from  me,  I  will  now  be 
•erious — you  imagine  this  young  lady  has  an  in- 
dependent fortone,  besides  expectationg  from  me 
— tis  a  mistake,  she  has  no  expectations  from  me, 
if  she  many  you ;  and  if  I  dont  consent  to  her 
marriage,  she  will  have  no  fortune  at  all. 

OA.  T.  Plain  dealing  is  a  jewel ;  and  t«  $Iiow' 
jou,  Sir  John,  that  I  can  pay  you  in  kind^  I  am 
most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for  your  mtelh* 
genoe;  and  I  am,  lames  your  most  obedient,  hum- 
Dle  servant--!  shall  see  you,  my  lord,  at  the  club 
to-morrow  1  [ExU. 

Lord  M.  SoMM  eUnUCf  mon  eher  ookmel — X^ 
meet  you  thers,  without  &il. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  yonll  have  something  else 
to  do. 

Lord  M.  Indeed !  what  is  that,  good  Sir  John  1 

iS£r  J.  Yon  must  meet  your  lawyers  and  ere- 
ditors  to-moirow,  and  be  told  what  you  have  ml* 
ways  turned  a  deaf  ear  to — that  tbe  dissipation 
«f  your  foztttDsand  morals  must  be  feUowed  by 
years  of  panimony  and  repentanoe— as  you  are 
fend  of  going  abroad,  yon  may  indulge  i&al  in- 
clination witnout  having  it  in  your  power  to  in- 
dolge  any  other. 

Lord  M,  The  bumpUnisno  fool,  and  is  damned 
•atiricaL  \A»ide. 

Sir  J.  This  kind  of  quarantine  for  pestilential 


minds  wiO  bring  jou  to  your  senses,  and  make 
you  renounce  foreign  vices  and  follies,  and  return 
with  ioy  to  your  country  and  property  again- 
read  that,  my  lord,  and  know  your  fate. 

[Oiveo  a  paper. 

Lord  M.  What  an  abomination  is  this  (  that 
a  man  of  fashion,  and  a  nobleman,  shall  be  ob- 
liged to  submit  to  the  laws  of  his  country. 

Sir  J.  Thank  Heaven,  my  lord,  we  are  in  that 
countiT ! — ^You  are  silent,  kdics— if  repentance 
has  subdued  your  tongjues,  I  shall  have  hopes  of 
yon— a  little  countiy  air  noght  perhaps  do  well— 
as  you  are  distressed,  I  am  at  your  service— what 
say  you,  my  lady  1 

Lady  M.  However  appearances  have  con- 
demned me,  give  me  leave  to  disavow  the  sub- 
stance of  those  appearances.  My  mind  has  hem 
ttdnsted  bift.  not  profligate— ^y  our  kindness  and 
ezamjple  may  restore  me  to  my  fonner  natural 
Exighsh  constitution. 

Sir  J.  Will  you  resign  your  lady  to  me,  lOf 
lord,  for  a  time  1 

Lord  M,  For  ever,  dear  Sir  John,  without  a 
muimixr. 

Sh-X  Welt  Mi«,  and  what  say  yon  1 

AKbo  T,  Guflty,  uncle.  [ 

Sir  J.  Guilty  I  the  devil  you  are  1  of  what  I*' 

Afiss  T*.  Of  consenting  to  marry  one  whom 
my  heart  does  not  approve ;  and  coquetting  with 
another,  which  fiiendship,  duty,  honour,  morals, 
and  every  thing  but  fashion,  ougnt  to  have  forbid- 
den. 

Sir  J.  Thus  then,  with  the  wifo  of  one  under 
this  arm,  and  the  mistress  of  anothor  under  this. 
I  sally  forth  a  knight-errant,  to  rescue  distrasssa 
damsels  from  those  monsters,  foreign  vices,  and 
Bon  Ton^  as  the  v  call  it ;  and  I  trust  that  every 
English  hand  ana  heart  here  will  assist  me  in  so 
desperate  an  undertaking — You'Hexcuotm^Sifo!  , 
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REMARK& 

To  the  great  nerit  of  Mist  0*Neil,  in  Monlmia,  wb  vb  lnd«M«d  Ar  tte  revival  of  •kiM  traga^.  wlU  nr 
originally  ipla]pe<l  at  the  Dake't  Tliaatra,  in  1680;  and  long  kept  poaaeMion  of  tlw  stag*.  The  langaage  of  Aa 
play  it  poftCical  and  tender,  and  llM  iueidentt  aflbeting ;  but,  amidst  manj  beautiee,  there  ia  great  ineoMuioej* 

Dr.  iobnaon  obaervea,— **  Thie  is  one  of  the  few  pieces  that  has  pleased  for  aloioat  a  eeniury,  throogkitf* 
TKlsaitades  of  dramatic  fbshioa.  Of  this  i^lay,  nothing  new  can  easily  be  said.  It  ia  a  dooseatie  tngeif.inn 
frooB  middle  life  j-^its  whole  power  is  upon  the  aAetiona;  far  it  is  not  written  wilh  aoneh  eomprvhmiasrf 
then^t,  or  elegance  of  expreaiion.  Bat,  if  the  heart  is  intereated,  many  other  beautiea  wkw  be  ynM!6at,jti 
Mtbei 
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Scene — ^Bohemia. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.^A  Garden, 
Enter  Cabtalio,  Polydore,  and  Paob. 
Com.  Polydore,  otir  sport 
Han  been  to-day  much  better  ibr  the  danger: 
When  on  the  brink  the  foaming  boar  I  met, 


And  in  his  ride  thought  to  have  l«>dg'd  in[f  ^ev, 
The  desperate  savage  msh'd  within  my  wm. 
And  bore  me  headlong  with  him  down  the  nek. 

pa.  Bntthen 

Cos.  Ay,  then,  my  brother,  my  fiiend,  Wy- 
cfore, 
Like  Perseus  mounted  on  his  winged  tteed^ 


•  Many  readers  will,  probably,  exclaim  with  the  critic,  when  he  flrsi  saw  it.—**  Oh!  what  aa  laflsiieMti 
■ttsehief  would  a  ftrthing  rush-light  have  prevented  '* 
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Came  an,  and  clown  fhe  daafieroos  TyreetpioQ 

leap'd  ^ 

To  WK99  Cafltalio.— 'Twaa  a  godHke  act ) 

PoL  But  when  I  came,  I  found  you  oonqneror. 
Oh  1  my  heait  d&nc'd,  to  see  your  dancer  pait ! 
The  heat  and  Airy  of  the  chase  was  cold, 
And  I  had  nothii^  in  my  mind  hut  joy. 

Caa.  So,  Poly&re,  methiuka,  we  might  in 
war 
Rnah  on  together;  thou  ahouldat  he  mv  gnanl, 
And  I  he  thine.    What  ia't  could  hurt  ua  then  ? 
I^ow  half  the  youth  of  Europe  are  in  arma, 
How  Ailflorae  rauat  it  be  to  atay  hehind, 
And  die  of  rank  diseasea  here  at  home ! 

Pd.  No,  let  me  purchaae  in  mr  youth  renown, 
To  make  me  loved  and  valued  when  Iin  old ; 
I  would  he  bnay  in  the  world,  and  learn, 
Not  like  a  coarse  and  useleaa  dunghill  weed, 
Flx'd  to  one  apot,  and  rot  just  aa  I  grow. 

Co*.  Our  father 
Haa  ta'en  faimaelf  a  auribit  of  the  world. 
And  ciies,  it  ia  not  aafe  that  we  ahould  taate  it 
I  own,  I  have  duty  very  nowerfli]  in  me : 
And  though  Td  hazard  ail  to  raise  my  name, 
Yet  he  'a  ao  tender,  and  ao  good  a  father, 
I  eonld  not  do  a  thing  to  croaa  hia  wiH. 

Pol.  Caatalio,  I  have  douhta  within  my  heart, 
Which  you,  and  only  you,  can  aatiafy. 
Win  yon  he  firee  and  candid  to  your  friend  ? 

Cos.  Have  I  a  thought  my  Polydore  ahoubf  not 
knowl 
What  can  this  mean  1 

PU,  Nay,  I'll  conjure  you  too, 
By  an  the  atricteat  honda  of  fhithftal  fHendahip, 
rfo  ahow  your  heart  aa  naked  in  thia  point, 
Aa  you  would  purge  you  of  your  aina  to  Heaven. 
And  ahould  1  chance  to  touch  it  near,  hear  it 
With  all  the  aufftrance  of  a  tender  friend. 

Ca»,  As  calmly  aa  the  wounded  patient  hean 
The  aittat'a  hand,  that  ministers  hia  cure. 

Pol.  That  'a  kindly  aaid. ^You  know  oar  Ib- 

ther*a  ward, 
The  fair  Monimia : — ia  your  heart  at  peace  1 
la  it  ao  guarded,  that  you  could  not  love  her  1 

Cos.  Duppoae  I  ahould  ? 

PoL  Suppose  yott  should  not,  brother? 

Cos.  You'd  say,  I  must  not. 

PoL  That  would  sound  too  roughly 
^wixt  fHends  and  brothers,  aa  we  two  an. 

Ou.  Is  k>ve  a  fkult  1 

Pel.  In  one  of  us  it  may  be 
What,  if  I  love  her  1 

Ca$.  Then  I  must  inform  you 
I  lov'd  her  first,  and  cannot  quit  the  daim ; 
But  will  jifeacive  the  birthxigm  of  my  paaaioo. 

PdL  Youwiin 

Caa.  I  will. 

P6L  No  more;  Tvedone. 

Com.  Whynotl 

PoL  I  tola  you,  I  had  done. 
But  you,  Caatalio,  would  diapute  it 

Ctu.  No; 
Not  with  my  Polydore  .-—though  I  must  own 
My  nature  obstinate,  and  void  of  atifTerance; 
I  could  not  hear  a  rival  in  my  friendahip, 
I  am  ao  much  in  love,  and  finid  of  thee. 

Pof.  Yet  you  will  break  thia  fkiendahip ! 

Caa,  Not  for  crowns. 

PoL  But  for  a  toy  you  would,  &  woman's  toy, 
Uniast  Caatalio) 

Caa,  Pry'thee,  where  'a  my  fiailtl 

PU.  You  bve  Monimia. 
yoL.I....3H  86* 


Caa.  Yea. 

PoL.  And  voo  would  kiU  me. 
If  I'm  your  rival? 

Caa.  No;— «nre  we're  aneh  fKenda, 
So  much  one  man,  that  our  aflectiona  too 
Must  be  united,  and  the  aame  aa  we  are. 

P6L  I  dote  upon  Monimia. 

Caa.  Love  heratill; 
Win,  and  enjov  her. 

PoL  Both  of  us  cannot. 

Caa.  No  matter 
Whoee  chance  it  Drove ;  but  let^a  not  quanral  fbr*t. 

P6L.  You  wouki  not  wed  Monimia,  would  you  1 

Cm.  Wed  her  I 
No—were  she  all  desiie  could  wish,  aa  Ikir 
Aa  would  the  vainest  of  her  sex  be  thought, 
With  wea3th  beyond  what  woman'a  pnde  oonld 

waste, 
She  shookl  not  cheat  me  of  my  flreedom. — ^Man7 1 
When  I  am  old  and  weary  of  the  world, 
I  may  grow  desperate, 
And  tdce  a  wife  to  moitliy  wiAal. 

PoL  It  ia  an  elder  brotKer'a  duty,  ao 
To  propagate  his  fiunily  and  name. 
You  would  not  have  yours  die,  and  buried  with 
youl 

Caa.  Mere  vanity,  and  ailly  dotage,  all : — 
Nb,  let  me  live  at  large,  and  when  I  die— 

Pd.  Who  ahall  poaseas  th'  estate  yon  leave? 

Caa.  yij  fHend, 
If  he  survive  me;  if'no^  my  king. 
Who  may  bestow*t  again  on  aome  brave  man, 
Whoae  honesty  and  servicea  deaerve  <»ie. 

Pal.  'Tis  kindly  offer'd. 

Caa.  By  yon  heaven,  I  teve 
My  Polydore  beyond  all  worldly  joys: 
And  would  not  ahock  hia  quiet,  to  be  bleaa'd 
With  greater  happiness  than  man  e'er  tasted. 

Pol.  And,  by  tnat  heaven,  eternal^  I  awear 
To  keep  the  kind  Caatalio  in  my  heart 
Whoae  ahall  Monimia  be  ? 

Csa.  No  matter  whose. 

Pol.  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  laa( 
night? 

Caa.  I  was;  and  ahould  have  met  her  hert 
The  opportunity  sliaH  now  be  thine  ?       /again* 
But  have  a  care,  by  (riendship  I  conjure  tnee, 
That  no  fidae  play  be  offer'd  to  thy  brother. 
Urge  all  thy  powers  to  make  thy  paaaion  proeper  1 
But  wrong  not  mine. 
Pol.  By  Heaven  I  will  not 

Gst.  If  t  prove  thy  fortune,  Polydore,  to  con- 
quer 
(For  thou  bast  aH  the  arts  of  soft  persuasion ;)    - 
Truat  me,  and  let  me  know  thy  love's  success, 
That  I  may  ever  after  stifle  mme. 

Pol,  Though  sIm  be  dearer  to  my  aoul  than 
To  weary  pilgrima,  or  to  miaer'a  gol{  [rest 

To  great  men  power,  or  virealthy  cities'  pride  j 
Rather  than  wrong  Castalio,  I'd  foropt  her. 

[ExeuTii  CiST  ALIO  OTUL  Polydore. 

£n/erMomMii. 

Men.  Paaa'd  not  CsataKo  and  Polydore  thif 
way? 

Page.  Madam,  just  now. 

Man.  Sure,  some  ill  fate  'a  upon  me 
Distrust  and  ncAvineaa  ait  round  my  heart. 
And  apprehension  shocks  my  tim'rous  souL       » 
Why  was  I  not  laid  In  my  peaceful  grave 
Witn  my  poor  parenta,  ana  at  rest  as  they  are  • 
Instead  of  that,  I'm  wandering  into  cares.— ~> 


I^JfiB-QRPQAN. 


Itmi 


Caatalio !  O  CastaUo  I  lit«t  tlum  caugbt 
My  foolish  heart ;  and,  like  a  tender  child, 
That  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand^ 
I  fear  its  harm,  and  ftin  would  have  it  bode. 
Come  near,  Conlelio;  I  must  chide  you,  Sir* 

Paffe,  Why,  Madam,  hove  1  done  jou  anj 
wrong  1 

Mim.  I  never  eee  you  bow;  you  have  been 
kinder; 
Perhaps  I've  been  ungntoAl  Here  '•  money  fyr 
you. 

Page,  Madam,  I'd  serve  you  with  all  mj  sool. 

ATon.  Tell  me,  Cordalio  (for  thou  oft  hajst 
heard 
Their  fikndly  convene,  and  their  bosom  secrets,) 
Sometimes,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk'd  4kf  me  1 
.  Page,  O  Madain!  very  wickedly  they  ha^e 

talk'd: 
Ball  :sma&Bid  to  name  ii:  for,  they  say, 
Boys  must  be  whipp'd,  thai  tell  their  masteis'  ss* 
crets. 

Mm.  Fear  nol,  Coidelio;  it  shall  xie*er  be 
known; 
For  ni  preserve  the  secret  as  *tweie  mine* 
Polydoce  eaonot  be  so  kind  as  I. 
I'll  Aimish  thee  with  all  thy  harmless  sports, 
With  prot^  toy%  and  thou  shalt  be  my  paffs. 

Pa^e.  And  truly,  Madam,  I  had  ratlusr  m  so. 
Methuiks  you  love  me  better  than  my  loid ; 
For  he  was  never  half  so  kind  as  you  am. 
What  must  I  do) 

Men.  Inform  me  how  thou'sl  beard 
Castalio  and  his  brother  use  my  name. 

Page.  With  all  the  tenderness  of  love, 
You  were  the  subject  of  their  last  discourse. 
At  first  I  thought  it  would  have  fatal  prov'd; 
But,  as  the  one  trrew  hoi,  the  other  cool'd, 
And  yielded  to  &e  frailty  of  his  friend ; 
At  last,  after  much  struggling,  'twas  resolved— ^— 

Mon.  What,  good  C^letiol 

Page.  Not  to  quarrel  for  you. 

Mon.  I  would  not  have  "^em,  by  my  dearest 


Be  a  tine  wonsiiy  iftil,  protest  ny  wiiHuK 
Resolve  to  hate  hmi,  and  yet  lore  hioa  aSL 

Rt-erUer  Castalio  and  Po[.nK»xjE. 


I  would  not  lie  the  argument  of  strifo. 
But  surely  my  Castano  wont  forsake  me^ 
And  make  a  mockery  of  my  easy  love  1 
Went  thev  together  1 

Page.  Yes,  to  seek  you,  Madam. 
Caatauo  prooused  Polydore  to  bring  him, 
Where  he  alone  might  meet  you, 
And  fairly  try  the  fortune  of  his  wishes. 
Mm.  Am  I  then  grovm  so  cheap,  just  to  be 
made 
A  common  stake,  a  piiss  for  fove  in  jesti 
Was  not  Castalk)  very  loth  to  yield  itl 
Or  was  it  Polydore's  unruly  passion, 
That  heighten'd  the  debate  1 

Page.^he  &ult  was  Polydore's. 
CastJio  plajr'd  with  love,  and  smiling  showed 
The  pleasure,  not  the  pangs  of  his  desire. 
He  said,  no  woman's  smiles  should  buy  his  free- 
dom; 
And  marriage  is  a  iwMrtilVing  tidng.  [Exit, 

^on.  Then  I  am  ruin'd !  if  Castalio 's  fidss, 
Where  is  there  faith  and  honour  to  be  found  ) 
Ye  gods,  that  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  pr^ect  and  take  me  to  your  care. 
O,  but  I  love  him!  There  's  the  rock  will  wreck 

me! 
Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  eex*8  fondness^ 
Yet  want  the  cunning  to  conceal  its  follies  1 
111  see  Castalio,  tax  him  with  his  iidsehoods^ 


He 

Cae.  Madam,  mj  brother  b^  hm  Hiay  ^ 
leave 
To  tsU  you  something  that  copccibs  yvvn  dbsk^ 
I  leave  you,  as  becomes  me,  and  wilUxmw. 

Man.  MykwdCastelwl 

Cos.  Madam! 

Mon,  Have  you  pmpos'd 
To  abuse  me  palpably  1  What  mesns  t2as  «^  \ 
Why  am  I  left  with  Polydore  alone  1 

Com.  He  best  can  teU  yoo.    BnnieB  sf  r> 
portanoe 
Calls  me  away :  I  must  attend  nay  fothcr 

Man,  Wilfyou  them  leave  me  tlms  1 

Cas.  But  for  a  moment 

Mon.  It  has  been  otherwise:  the  time  hvlett 
When  business  night  have  staj'd,  and  I  iea 
heard. 

Ca».  I  could  for  ever  hear  thee,  Iwi  this  t^ 
Matters  of  such  odd  cireumstanoei  psasa  tat, 
Thatlmustgo.  [EsL 

Mon,  Thenfln,  and  ift he  poaible, for e^&. 
Well,  va  lord  Folydore^  I  goeas  jour  bainoi, 
And  read  th'  ill-natnr'd  purpose  in  your  ctol 

PoL  If  to  desire  you,  more  than  miseca  «c^ 
Or  dvii^  men  an  hour  of  added  lifo; 
If  softest  wishes,  and  a  heart  move  trae 
Than  ever  suflfer'd  yet  for  knre  disdaiu'd, 
Speak  an  ill-nature;  you  accuse  me  justiy. 

Mon,  Talk  not  or  k>ve,  my  kfd,  I  ibo«  u 
hear  it. 

PoL  Who  can  behold  such  beauty  aof  k» 
lent?  K 

Desire  first  taught  us  words.    Man,  whea  a» 
At  first  alone  long  wander  d  up  and  down 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  his  vassal  beasts : 
But  when  a  heaven-bom  maid,  like  yoo,  sp^i 
Strange  pleasures  filled  his  eyes  and  irdhi 

heart, 
Unloosed  his  tongue,  and  his  fimt  talk  was  bn. 

Mon.  The  first  created  pair  indeed  were  Uoii, 
They  were  the  only  dbjecbs  of  each  oths, 
Therefore  he  courted  her,  and  her  akne; 
But  in  this  peopled  world  of  beauty,  what 
There  's  roving  room,  where  you  may  eonrt,  iid 

ruin 
A  thousand  more,  why  need  you  talk  to  bkI 

PoL  Oh!  I  could  talk  tothix  lor  ever.   Ths 
Eternally  admiring,  fix,  and  gaze. 
On  those  dear  eytM;  for  every  glance  th^aeid 
Darts  through  my  soul. 

Mon.  How  Can  you  labour  thus  fir  nj  n- 
doingl 
I  must  confoss,  indeed,  I  owe  yon  more 
Than  ever  I  can  hope,  or  thim^  to  pay. 
There  always  was  a  friendshin  twixt  our  bnSa' 
And  therefore  when  my  tender  narenti  £ei, 
Whose  ruin'd  fortunes  too  expird  with  tboa, 
Your  fibber's  piW  and  his  boun^  look  me, 
A  poor  and  help|ess  orphan,  to  his  care. 

PoL  'Tvras  Heaven  ordam'd  it  so,toiDtke  v 

Hence  with  this  peevish  virtue,  tis  adieat; 
And  those  who  taught  it  fint  were  hypoate. 
Come,  these  soft  tender  limbs  were  laA  h 


Man,  Here,  on  my  knees,  by  HDaven'i  UsiV 
r  I  swear,  [Km/^ 
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If  Jim  peniit,  I  ikTer  buioeftrtb  iriU  Me  yoQ, 
But  niher  wuidef  through  the  world  a  bflmj^, . 
And  live  on  lordid  tcrace  at  proud  men's  cfoon; 
For,  though  to  foitune  loet,  Til  stUI  inherit 
My  mother*!  virtues,  and  my  &ther's  hon4mr. 

PU.  Intolerable  vanity !  your  sex 
Wae  never  in  the  rif  ht !  y*are  always  &}m^ 
Ox  amy;  evw  your  dreisee  axe  not  more 
Fantastic  than  your  ap^itcs :  tou  think 
Of  Jiothing  twice ;  opuion  you  nave  none. 
To^ay  y'are  nice,  to-morrow  not  so  free; 
Now  emile,  then  ficown;  now  sorrowful,  then 
gladj  [why! 

Now  pleas'd,  now  not:  and  all,  you  know  not 

Mon.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  onm  my  sex's  folues ;  I  have  'em  all ; 
And,  to  avoid  its  &ult,  must  fly  from  you. 
Therefore,  believe  me,  could  ^ou  raise  me  high 
As  moet  fantastic  woman's  wish  could  reach, 
And  lay  all  nature's  riches  at  my  feetj 
I'd  ratW  run  a  savage  in  the  woods. 
Amongst  brute  beasts,  grow  wrinkled  and  de- 

Ibrm'd, 
do  I  might  still  enjoy  my  honour  safe, 
Fnun  the  destroying  wiles  of  faithless  men. 

[BxU, 

PoL  Who^d  be  that  sordid  thing  call'd  man  1 
m  yet  possess  my  love ;  it  shall  w  so.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  t^A  BciootL 
MaUr  AcASTO,  Gist  alio,  Poltdorx,  and  M- 
UndixnU* 
Aeot.  To^yhasbeenadayofglorioaBsport; 
When  TOU,  Castalio,  and  your  broUier,  left  me, 
Fbith  mm  the  thkskrts  msh'd  another  boar, 
So  large,  he  seem'd  the  tyrant  of  the  woods. 


Beet  to  observe  whieh  way  he'd  lead  the  chase, 
Wheltiilg  his  huge,  large  tusks,  and  gapiog  wide, 
As  if  he  already  had  me  for  his  prey) 
Till,  brandSahing  my  wett-pois'd  javelin  hi^ 
With  this  bold  exeeutiag  arm  1  struck 
The  uglybrindled  monster  to  the  heart. 
Cob.  The  actions  of  yomr  lifb  wen  always 


Aeo*.  No  flattery,  boy!  an  honest  man  can*i 

It  is  a  litoLsnealW  art,  which  knaves 
Use  tD  cajole  and  soften  fbob  withal. 
If  thou  hast  flattery  in  thy  nature,  out  wkht. 
Or  send  it  ta  a  coort,  for  there  'twill  thrive. 

Cat.  Your  leidship's  wrongli  have  been 
So  great,  that  yon  with  jastioe  may  complain  i 
B«t  sttfler  OS,  whose  younger  minds  ne'er  folt 
FortoUB's  deceits,  to  oouii  her,  as  she  's  &ir : 
Wen  she  a  common  mistxess,  kind  to  all, 
iler  worth  vrould  cease,  and  half  the  world  grow 

idle. 
Msthinks,!  wouU  be  busy. 

Pol.  So  would  I, 
Not  loiter  out  my  fifb  at  home,  and  know 
^o  further  than  one  prospect  gives  me  leave. 

Acoa  Busy  your  minds  Aen,  study  arts  and 
men; 
Learn  how  to  vahie  merit,  though  in  rags, 
And  scorn  a  proud,  ill>manDer'a  knave  in  office. 

Enter  SERmi. 
A»r.MTJord.nurfathsrl 


Acoa.  BlearingsoBmychild! 
My  little  cherub,  what  hast  thou  to  ask  met 

Str.  I  bring  you,  Sir,  most  glad  and  weioome 
news; 
The  young  Chamont,  whom  you've  so  often 

wish'd  for, 
Is  just  arriv'd,  and  entering. 

Aea».  By  my  soul. 
And  all  my  honours,  he  's  most  dearljr  welcome ; 
Let  me  receive  him  Uke  his  father's  mend. 

EhJttr  Chamowt. 

Weleoms,  thou  relic  of  the  best  loVd  man ! 
Welcome,  from  all  the  (unnoiLs  and  the  hazards 
Of  certain  danger  and  uncertain  fortune  I 
Welcome,  as  mippy  tidii^  after  foars. 

Cham.  Words  would  but  wrong  the  gratitude 
lowoyoul 
Should  I  begin  to  speak,  my  soul 's  so  fiiU, 
That  I  shsSd  taUL  of  nothing  else  all  day . 

Enter  Monxmia. 

Meti.  Mvbrodierl 

Cham.  O  my  sister,  let  me  hold  thee 
Long  in  my  arms.    I've  not  beheld  thy  fheo 
Theis  many  days ;  bv  night  IVe  oflen  seen  theo 
Tn  gentle  dreams,  and  satisfied  my  soul 
With  fancied  jeyMill  morning  cares  awak'd  meu 


Another  sister  1  sura,  it  must  be  so ; 
Though  I  remember  vrell  I  had  but  one: 
But  1  fbel  something  in  my  heart  that  prompts^ 
And  tells  me,  she  has  claim  and  interest  there. 

Aeos.  Young  soldier,  you^ve  not  only  stodied* 
vrar; 
Cenrtship,  I  see,  has  been  your  practice  too. 
And  may  not  prove  unwelcome  to  my  daugnter. 

Cham,  Is  slie  your  daBghterl  tlien  my  heait 
told  true, 
Akid  I'm  at  least  her  brother  by  adoption ; 
For  you  have  made  yourself  to  me  a  father. 
And  by  that  patent  1  have  leave  to  love  her. 

8er.  Mommaa,  thou  hast  told  me  men  axe 
fiJse, 
WiU  flatter,  foign,  and  make  an  art  of  love : 
Is  Chamont  soT  no,  sure,  he  's  more  than  man; 
Sj^wtMny  that 's  near  divine,  and  truth  dvrellsin 
mm. 

Ams.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pompooa 
power. 
The  luxury  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  cities  ? 
Let  there  be  jor  through  all  the  house  this  day ! 
In  every  room  let  plenty  flow  at  large ! 
It  is  the  birthnday^  of  my  royal  master ! 
You  have  not  visited  the  court,  Chamont, 
Since  your  return  1 

Ckaiti,  I  have  no  bumnesB  there ; 
I  have  not  slavish  temperance  enough 
T*  attend  a  favourite's  heels,  and  watch  his 
Bear  an  ill  ofike  done  me  to  my  &ce,       [smiles^ 
And  thank  the  lord  that  wroiig'd  me,  for  his  fla- 
vour. 

Aeae.  This  you  could  do.  [TohiB  Stmt, 

Com.  Vd  serve  my  prince. 

Acos.  Who'd  serve  himi 

Ccu.  1  would,  my  brd. 

PoL  And  I;  both  would. 

Acae,  Away! 
He  needs  not  any  servants  such  as  you. 
Serve  him!  he  merits  more  than  man  can  do ' 
He  is  so  good,  praise  cannot  speak  his  worth ;  ' .' 
So  merciful,  sure  he  ne*er  slept  in  wrath  I 
So  just,  that,  were  he  but  a  private  man. 
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He  oQuld  not  do  a  wrong!  How  would  yon  serve 
himi 

Coi.  Vd  serve  him  with  my  fixtune  here  at 
home, 
And  serve  him  with  mv  person  in  bis  wars: 
Watch  for  him,  fight  for  him,  bleed  for  him. 

PoL  Die  for  him. 
As  every  true-bom,  loyal  subject  ought. 

Ac(u.  Let  me  embrace  ye  both !  now,  by  the 
souls 
Of  mv  brave  anoeetois,  I'm  truly  happv ! 
For  this,  be  ever  blesa'd  my  marriaffe  «iay ! 
Bless'd  be  your  mother's  memory,  Uiat  bore  you; 
And  doubly  blcss'd  be  that  auspicioaa  hour 
That  gave  ye  birth  7 

Enter  a  Seby4NT. 
Serv,  My  lord,  th'  expected  guests  are  just  ai^ 

riv'd. 
AcoB.  Qo  you  and  give  'em  weioome  and  le- 
ception. 

[Exxteni  Castai.io  and  Polydore. 
Cham.  My  lord,  I  stand  in  need  of  ^  our  l»- 
sistance, 
Jn  something  that  coTioems  my  peace  and  honour. 
Aea».  Spoke  like  the  son  of  that  brave  man  I 
bv'd! 
So  fteely,  friendly,  we  convem'd  together. 
Whate'er  it  bo,  with  confidence  impart  it; 
Thou  shalt  command  my  fortune,  and  my  sword. 
niam.  I  dare  not  doubt  your  friendsnip,  nor 
your  justice, 
Your  bounty  shown  to  what  I  hold  most  dear, 
My  orphan  sister,  must  not  be  forgotten! 
Aca».  Pr'ythee  no  more  of  that,  it  gnitet  my 

nature. 
Cham,  When  our  dear  patents  died,  they  died 
together; 
One  fate  surpris'd  'em,  and  one  grave  leoeiv'd 

'em; 
My  fiither,  with  his  dying  breath,  bequeath'd 
Her  to  my  love;  my  mother,  as  she  Iaj 
Languishing  by  Iiim,  call'd  me  to  her  side, 
Took  me  in  her  fiiinting  arms,  wept,  and  em- 

brac'd  me ; 
Then  press'd  me  close,  and,  as  she  obierv'd  my 

tears, 
Kiss'd  them  away:  said  she,  " Chamont.  my  son, 
By  this,  and  all  the  4ove  1  ever  show'd  thee, 
Be  carefUl  of  Moniraia :  watch  her  vouth ; 
Let  not  her  wants  betray  her  to  disnonour ; 
Perhaps,  kind  Heaven  may  raise  some  mend.'' 

Then  sigh'd, 
Kiss'd  me  again ;  so  biess'd  us,  and  expir'd. 
Pardon  my  grief 
Actu.  It  speaks  an  honest  nature. 
Cham.  The  friend  Heaven  rais'd  was  you;  you 
took  her  up. 
An  infant,  tzrihe  desert  world  e^pos'd, 
And  prov'd  another  parent. 
Acaa.  I've  not  wrong'd  her. 
Cham.  Far  be  it  from  my  fears. 
AcoB.  Then  why  this  argument  1 
Cham.  My  lord,  my  nature 's  jealous,  and  you'll 

bear  it. 
AcoB.  Go  on. 

Cham.  Great  spirits  bear  misfortunes  hardly ; 
Qood  offices  claim  gratitude  ^  and  pride. 
Where  (lower  is  wanting,  will  usurp  a  little, 
And  make  us  (rather  than  be  thought  behind 

hand) 
Pay  over  price. 


Ants.  I  cannot  giM«  your  Atift; 
Distrust  you  met 

Cham.  No,  but  I  fear  her  'we 
May  make  her  nay  her  debl  sit  wnj  rate: 
And,  to  deal  ftcely  with  your  lofdali^*s  ^ 

nesB, 
I've  heard  a  story  lately  much  <ljrtUu'1u  aie. 

Aca».  Then  fint  churge  her;  and  if  th'  r' 
be  found 
Within  my  reach,  though  H 

nature. 

In  my  own  offspring,  by  the  desur  reniemhnsr^ 
Of  thy  brave  father,  w£iom  my  hmit  wtjote'c  i.x 
I'd  prosecute  it  with  set^eieet  vengieaiioe.    [Est 

Cham.  I  thank  vou,  from  my  soul. 

Mon.  Alas,  mylirother!  wKat  have  I  dsM? 
My  heart  quakes  in  me ;  in  your  settled  five. 
And  clouded  brow,  methinka  1  aee  my  &U. 
You  vrilt  not  kill  me  1 

Cham.  Pr'ytliee,  why  doet  thoo  Caft  est 

J/on.  Look  kindly  on  me  th^n ;  1  canal  In; 
Severity;  it  daunts,  and  does  &m»ae  me; 
My  heart 's  so  tender,  should  you  chai^iKe  iDqp:. 
I  should  but  weep,  and  answer  yon  wrth  tMki: 
But  use  me  gently,  fike  a  loving  brother. 
And  search  through  all  the  secrets  ofmj  mai 

Cham^  Fear  nothing,  I  will   whaw  rnvKlfi 
brother. 
A  tender,  honest,  and  a  hmug  brother. 
You've  not  forgot  our  father  1 

M<m.  I  never  shall.  fua 

Cham.  Then  youll  remember  too  be  wv  i 
That  liv'd  up  to  the  standard  of  his  honoor. 
And  priz'd  tnat  iewel  more  than  nuoesof  «mMi: 
He'd  not  have  done  a  ahamefol  thing  hot  car. 
Though  kept  in  darkness  from  the  worid,  tsd 


He  could  not  have  forgiven  it  to  hinurlf 
This  was  the  only  portion  that  he  left  ns; 
And  I  more  gloiy  tn't  than  ifpoasess'd 
Of  all  that  ever  fortune  threw  on  fiiela. 
'Twas  a  large  trust,  and  moA  be  maai^'dniDrh; 
Now,  if  by  any  chance,  Monimia, 
You  have  soil'd  this  gem,  and  taksn  from  in 
How  will  you  account  with  me  1  fi«^ 

Mon.  I  challenge  envy, 
MaKce,  and  all  the  practices  ef  heU, 
To  censure  all  the  actions  of  my  past 
Unhappy  Kfo,  and  taint  me  if  they  can ! 

Cham.  I'll  tell  thee,  then ;  throe  mgfato  s^.  vl 
Lay  musing  on  my  bed,  all  darkness  lamimt, 
A  sudden  damp  struck  to  my  heart,  cold  seal 
Dew'd  all  my  face,  ai^  tremMtngseb'dmyiiBib: 
My  bed  shook  umier  me,  the  cuitaim  Om, 
And  to  my  tortur'd  fimcy  there  appesr'd 
The  form  of  thee,  thus  beaoteoos  aa  thsa  «<; 
Thy  garments  flowing  loose,  and  in  each  hod 
A  wanton  lover,  who  by  tnma  cams'd  tine 
With  all  the  fVeedom  of  nnboonded  plcssaia 
I  snatch'd  my  swoid,  cuid  in  the  verr  idobibI 
Darted  it  at  the  phantom ;  straight  it  kA  w; 
Then  rose,  and  call'd  for  lighta,  when,  0  dbt 

omen! 
I  found  my  weapon  had  the  arraa  pioc'd, 
Just  where  that  flumms  tale  waa  iinersewa, 
How  the  unhappy  Theban  slew  his  Mer. 

Mon.  And  for  this  cause  my  virtneksByrttorf!. 
Because  In  dreams  your  fancy  has  bsea  m^^ 
I  must  be  tortur'd  waking ! 

Cham.  Have  a  care ; 
Labour  not  to  be  justified  too  fkst: 
Hear  all,  and  then  fe(  jmlkse  hoU  the  ittk 
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Wliat  follow'd  WM  the  riddls  tbaft  eonfininds  me. 
'Ifhiovgh  a  cloee  lioie;  m  I  fmraii'd  my  Jouniej, 
And  miditatine  on  the  last  night's  viaion, 
J  smr'd  a  wrinkled  hag,  with  nge  grown  diouhk, 
Picking  dry  sticka,  wua  mujnbUiig  to  herself; 
Her  eyes  with  acalding  rheom  were  ffall'd  and 
red:  [wither 'd. 

Told  paliy  shook  her  head,  her  hand  seem'd 
And  on  her  crooked  ahoulden  had  she  wrapp'd 
The  latter'd  remnant  of  an  old  striped  hanging, 
Which  senr'd  to  keep  her  caicass  mm  the  cold ; 
So  there  was  notlung  of  a  pieoe  about  her. 
Her  lower  weeds  were  all  o'er  eoanely  patch'd 
With  different  colour'd  rags,  hlwok,  red,  white, 

yellow, 
And  seem'd  to  epeak  variety  of  wretehedneM. 
J  aokVI  her  of  my  wsfy,  which  she  infimn'd  me; 
Then  craT'd  my  chanty,  and  bade  me  hasten 
To  save  a  sister!  at  that  word,  I  started! 

Min.  Tiie  ooduaon  eheal  of  h^ggam ;  evwy 
day 
Tliey  fkstk  about  osr  doom,  mtsnd  to  gifts 
Ofprophecy,  and  teUing  fbob  their  fortunes. 

Ukam.  Oh !  hut  she  told  me  such  a  tale,  M»> 
nhnia, 
As  in  it  bore  nest  ciioumstanDe  of  troth : 
Ciitafio  and  Polydofre,  my  sister. 

Mm.  Har 

Chmm.  What,  akerVll  doss  your  oowmge  fidi 
yoni 
Now,  by  my  fiither's  soul,  the  witch  was  honest 
Answer  me,  iTthou  hast  not  lost  them 
Thy  honour  at  a  sordid  garnet 

Abn.  I  will 
f  must,  so  haroTy  my  mfsfivrtune  losds me: — 
That  both  have  ofifer'd  me  their  k>Te  's  most  true. 

Cham.  And  *tis  as  true  too  they  hare  both  un- 
done thee. 

Mm.  Though  they  both  with  earnest  TOWS 
Hafo  press'd  my  heart,  if  e'er  hi  thought  I^ielded 
To  any  but  Castalio— 

Cham.  But  Castalio! 

Mm.  Still  will  you  cross  the  Bneof  ny  disooQise. 
Tes,  I  eonfhsB  that  be  hath  won  my  soul 
By  generous  love  and  honourable  tows, 
Which  he  this  day  appoinled  to  eooqilsle. 
And  make  himself  by  boly  marriage  mine. 

Cham.  Art  thou  then  spotless  1  hast  thoo  still 
preserved 
Thy  virtue  white,  without  a  bk)t,  untainted  1 

Mon.  Whrai  Iin  unchaste,  may  Heaven  reject 
mypmyeis; 
O  more,  to  make  me  wretched,  may  you  know  it ! 

Cham..  Oh,  then,  Monimia,  art  thou  dearer  to 


Than  all  the  com&rts  ever  yet  bless'd 
But  let  not  marriage  halt  thee  to  thy  ruin. 
Trust  not  a  man ;  we  axe  by  nature  &lse, 
DissemUing,  subde,  cruel,  and  inconstant : 
When  a  man  talks  of  love,  with  caution  trust 

himi 
But  if  he  swears,  hell  certainly  deceive  thee. 
I  charge  thee,  let  no  more  Cai^o  soothe  thee ; 
Avoid  it»  as  tnou  wouldst  preserve  the  peace 
Of  a  poor  brother,  to  whose  soul  thou'rt  piedous. 

Mon.  I  will. 

Ckam.  Appear  as  cold,  when  next  you  meet, 
as  great  ones, 
When  BHrit  begs:  then  shalt  thou  see  how  soon 
His  heart  will  ^xA,  and  all  his  pains  grow  easy. 

[ExU. 
.   ifoa,  Yesy  I  will  try  Imn,  torture  him  severely ; 


For,  O,  Caflta]ioi,.tlM«  too  anieh  hast  wiuQg'd 

me, 
In  leaving  me  to  Polydore's  ill  usage. 
He  comes;  and  now,  fiir  onoo,  O  Love,  stand 

neuter, 
Whilst  a  hard  part 's  performed  *,  for  I  must  tempt, 
Wound  his  soft  nature,  though  my  heart  aches 
fort. 

Re-enter  Castalio. 
Cae.  Moirinxia,  my  angel!  Hwas  not  kind 
To  leave  me  here  alone. 
Reenter  Polydors,  wUK  Page,  at  the  door* 
PoL  Here  place  yourself,  and  watch  my  bro* 
ther  thopoughly ; 
Pass  not  (HM  dicuffistance  without  remark. 

[Avart  to  Page,  and  erxt. 
Cae.  When  thou  art  from  me,  every  plaee  is 
desert, 
And  I,  methinks.  am  savage  and  forkmi: 
Thy  presence  only  'tis  ean  make  me  bless*d, 
Heal  my  unouiet  mind,  and  tune  my  soul. 
3foii.  O  tie  bewitching  tongues  ox  faithlefli 

'Tis  thus  the  folae  hyena  makes  her  moan, 
To  draw  the  pitying  traveller  to  her  den : 
Your  sex  are  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all ; 
With  sighs  ana  plaints  y'  entice  poor  women's 

hearts, 
And  an  that  pi^  yon  are  made  your  prey. 
Cm,  What  means  my  love  1  Oh,  how  have  I 

dessrv'd 
This  hmgiiage  from  the  sovereign  of  my  joys? 
Stop,  stop  these  tears,  Monimia,  for  they  fall 
Like  baneful  dew  from  a  distempered  sky : 
I  foel  *em  bhill  me  to  my  ve^y  heart, 
ilfon.  Oh,  you  are  false,  Castalio,  most  for- 


Attempt  no  fbrdier  to  dehide  my  foSth , 

My  heart  is  fix'd,  and  you  shall  shake't  no  more. 

Cae.  Who  told  you  so;  what  hell-bred  villun 
durst 
Profane  the  sacred  business  of  my  love  t 

Mon.  Your  brother,  knowing  on  what  terms 
I'm  here, 
Th'  unhappy  object  of  your  father's  charity, 
lioentioualy  discours'd  to  me  of  love, 
And  durst  affront  me  with  his  brutal  nasrion. 

Cae.  'Tis  I  have  been  to  blame,  and  only  I ; 
False  to  my  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee. 
For,  oh !  he  loves  thee  too,  and  this  da^  own'd  it, 
Tax'd  me  with  mine,  and  claimed  a  right  above 
me. 

Mon.  And  was  your  love  so  very  tame,  to 
shrink  1 
Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon  me  1 

Qu.  I,  knowing  him  predjutate  and  rash, 
Seem'd  to  comply  with  his  unruly  will ; 
Lest  he  in  rage  might  have  our  loves  betray'd, 
And  I  for  ever  had  Monimia  lost. 

ilfon.  Could  you  then,  did  you,  can  you  own  ii 
too7 
'Twas  pooriy  done,  unworthy  of  yourselfl 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  fiir. 

Cae.  Is  this  Monimia  1  Surely,  no !  till  now 
I  ever  thought  her  dove-like,  soft,  and  kind. 
Who  trusts  his  heart  with  woman  's  surely  lost: 
You  were  made  fair  on  purpose  to  undo  us-. 
While  greedily  we  snatch  tn'  alluring  bait, 
And  ne"er  distrust  the  poison  that  it  hides. 

Mon.  When  love,  iU-plac*d,  would  fold  a  i 
to  break-— 
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Cs$  It  iMviftr  wmli  pfBtmMs  w  01dbiuc< 
jlfo^i.  Man  therefore  was  a  lord-like  creatare 

made., 
Rooph  aa  the  winda,  and  as  inoonatant  toft: 
A  iony  aapect  given  him  for  command; 
Eaaily  aoften'd  when  he  wookl  hetray. 
like  oonquering  tyrants,  you  our  biceata  invade ; 
But  soon  you  find  new  oJMiqQeBta  out,  and  leave 
The  ravag'd  pnmnoe  loinate  and  waate. 
If  00,  Caraioi  tou  have  aerv'd  my  heait, 
I  find  that  deaolation  'a  lettled  there, 
And  I  shall  ne'er  recover  peace  afain. 
Cat.  Who  can  hear  thia  ana  bear  an  equal 

mindt 
Since  YOU  will  drive  me  firnn  yon,  I  muat  so: 
But,  O  Monimia !  when  thou  haet  baniah^  ma^ 
No  creeping  alave,  though  tractable  and  dull, 
Aa  artfiil  woman  fbt  her  enda  woiild  chooae, 
Shall  ever  dote  aa  I  have  done. 

Man.^  Castalio,8tayI  wemuflt  notpart    I  find 
My  raffe  ebba  out,  and  leva  flowa  in  apaoe. 
These  little  quarrela  love  muat  noedfl  migiva 
Oh  F  charm  me  vrith  the  music  of  thy  tcmgue, 
Fm  ne'er  so  bleas'd  as  when  I  hear  thy  vowa, 
And  listen  to  the  language  of  thy  heart 
Cob,  Where  am  ll  ^irely,  Pafadiae  ia  round 

me! 
SweeCa  planted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven  grow 

here. 
And  every  sense  ia  ftdl  of  thy  perfbotiMi. 
^re,  framing  thee,  Heaven  took  unusual  cam; 
Aa  its  own  beautr  it  designed  thee  Air, 
And  formed  thee  Dy  the  test  lov'd  angel  tiieie. 

[Bxetini. 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  l—A  Oardetu 

J^ntor  PoLTDORB  dfirf  Pies. 

Pol.  Were  they  so  kind  1  Express  it  to  me  all 
In  words ;  *twill  make  me  think  I  saw  it  too. 

Page.  At  first  I  thought  they  had  been  mortal 
foes: 
Monimia  rag'd,  Oastalio  grew  disturb'd: 
Each  thought  the  other' wrong'd ;  yet  both  ao 

haughty, 
They  soom'd  submission,  though  love  all  the 

while 
The  rebel  play'd,  and  scarce  could  be  contained. 

PoL  But  what  succeeded  1 

Page.  Oh,  'twaa  wondrous  pretty ! 
For  of  a  sudden  all  the  storm  was  past: 
A  gentle  calm  of  love  succeeded  it: 
Monimia  sighM  and  blushed ;  CastaSo  swore; 
As  you,  my  lord,  I  well  reraember,  did 
To  my  young  sister,  in  the  orange  grove, 
When  I  was  first  preferr'd  to  be  your  page. 

Pol.  Boy,  go  to  your  chamber,  and  prepare 
your  lute.  [Exit  Page. 

Happy  CastaUo !  now,  by  my  ffreat  soul, 
Mv  ambitious  soul,  that  languishes  to  glory, 
rif  have  her  yet ;  by  my  best  hopes,  I  wiU ; 
She  shall  be  mine,  m  spite  of  all  her  arts. 
But  fox  Oastalio,  why  waa  I  refua'd  7 
Has  he  supplanted  me  by  some  foul  playl 
Traduc'd  my  honour  1  cteath !  he  durst  not  do't 
!i  must  be  so:  we  parted,  and  he  met  her, 
Half  to  compliance  brought  by  me;  surpria'd 
Iter  sinking  virtue,  till  she  yielded  quite. 
Sopoachers  pkk  up  tired  game, 
While  the  fair  hunter  'a  chiBated  of  his  piey. 
Boy! 


Str9.  Oh,  the  unhappiaat  < 

toM!  1 

JPM.  Themanerl 

Serv.  OhI  your  father,  my  good  niaakr. 
Aa  with  his  gueats  he  cat  in  miitk  nas'd  bi^ 
And  chaa'd  tbfi  goblet  round  the  joyffai  koari, 
A  sudden  tremwng  aoa'd  cm  all  lua  finte; 
Hia  eyes  distorted  grrew,  trio  yMaye  pafe, 


His  speech  foraookliim,  life  itself  oeem'd  IhI 
And  all  his  fiienda  are  waitii^  now  abo^  \es. 

Enter  AcAaro  and  Aifrndtntit 
Aoea.  Support  me,  give  me  siir»  III  vet  lets^ 

'Twaa  but  a  slip  decaying  notnre  made; 

For  aha  grows  weary  near  ber  joomegr'aefld 

Where  are  my  sodsI  eome  near,  osy  Peiydbo! 

Your  brother— when  'a  Caetalio  1 
Setv.  Mylotd, 

I^re  aeajch'd,  aa  yon  oommaiadM,  oil  the  html 

He  and  Monimia  are  not  to  be  fiiand. 
ilea*.  Not  to  be  feundl  Hboa  wfaen  aiealar 
iHendal 

Tin  well— 

I  hope  they'll  pardon  an  unhappy  &nit 

My  uamanneny  infirmity  liao  madfl 

Death  could  not  come  in  a  dmro 


For  I*m  prepared  to  meet  him;  and,  i 
Would  live  and  die  with  aU  1^7  fiMiarateK 

Enter  Oastalio. 

Cas.  Angela  preaarve  my  deanet  frtherifii. 
Oh!  may  1m  live  till  time  itaelf  decay. 
Till  good  men  wiah  him  dead,  or  I  oAnd  bb! 

Aca».  Thank  you,  CMlalk>:giw  me  bolk^ia 
handa. 
So  now,  methinka, 

1  appear  as  great  aa  Hercules  bimeelC 

Supported  by  the  piUan  he  hae  raia U 

'  Enter  Seuma. 

Ser.  My  father! 

Acae.  My  heart'a  darling. 

Ser,  Letmykoaea 
Fix  to  theeaith.    Ne'er  let  my  «yea  bavsn*. 
But  wake  and  weep,  till  Heaven  lesloie  jafAc&ir 

Acae.  Raw  to  my  anna,  and  thy  kind  pn9^ 
areanewer'd. 
For  tfioa'rt  a  wondroua  extnot  of  aU  gonboi; 
Bom  for  my  joy,  and  no  pain  *a  felft  oka  iw 
Ohanvmir  (tWt 

Enter  CaAMtmr, 

Cham,  My  lord,  may*t  prove  not  annhkr 
omen! 
Many  I  see  are  waiting  round  about  yoo^ 
And  I  am  cohm  to  aak  a  blessing  too. 

Aivce.  May'st  thou  be  happy ! 

Ouun.  Where  1 

Aca*.  In  an  thy  wiahee. 

Cham,  Oonfirm  me  ao,  and  mskstUifiii 
one  mine : 
I  am  unpractb'd  in  the  trade  of  ooortdnp, 
And  know  not  how  to  deal  love  out  widi  art: 
Onsets  in  love  seem  beat  like  thoee  in  war, 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  all  the  foot] 
So  I  would  open  my  whole  heart  at  cmce, 
And  pour  out  the  abundance  of  my  sooL 

Acas.  What  aaya  Seiinal  canat  tboi  b«ci 
aokfier? 
One  bom  to  honour,  and  to  honour  bndt 
One  that  haa  leam'd  to  treat  e'en  foeiwidiB^ 


To  WKoiig  no  good  man'a  ftme,  nor 


piiaiii- 
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Ssr.  Ok\  name  tnoi  lovd,  Ibr  (hat  'a  alBed  to 

joy? 

And  joy  must  be  a  stranger  to  my  heart, 
When  you're  in  danger.    May  Chamont'a  good 

fbrtmie 
Render  him  lovely  to  w>me  happier  maid ! 
Whilst  I,  at  friendly  distance,  see  him  hless'd, 
Praise  the  kind  goda,  and  wonder  at  his  Tiitues. 
Actu.  Chamont,  pursue  her,  conquer,  and  pos- 
sess her, 
And,  as  my  son,  a  third  of  all  my  fhrtune 
Shall  he  thy  lot. 
Chamont,  you  told  me  of  some  doubts  that  preas'd 

you: 
Are  you  yet  satisfied  that  I'm  your  friend  1 
Oiam.  My  lord,  I  would  not  lose  that  satisfac- 
tion. 
For  any  blessing  I  eoidd  wish  ibr : 
As  to  my  fears,  already  I  have  lost  them : 
They  ne'er  shall  vex  me  more,  nor  trouble  yoo. 

Aceu.  I  thank  you. 
I^foends,  'tis  late: 
Now  my  disorder  seems  all  past  and  over. 
And  I,  methinks,  beffin  to  feel  new  health,  [quite, 
Cos.  Would  you  out  rest,  it  might  restore  yon 
Acas.  Yes,  I'll  to  bed;  old  men  must  humour 
weskness. 
Good  night,  my  friends !  Heaven  guard  you  all ! 

Good  night! 
To-morrow  early  we'll  sahite  the  day, 
Find  out  new  pleasures,  and  renew  lost  time. 
[ExeurU  aU  hut  Chamont  and  Craplitn. 
Cham.  If  you're  at  leisure,  Sir,  we'll  waste  an 
hoiH>: 
Tie  yet  too  soon  to  sleep,  and  \vnR  be  charity 
To  lend  your  conversation  to  a  stran^rer. 
Chap.  Sir,  you're  a  soldier  1 
Cham.  Yes. 
Chap.  I  love  a  soldier ; 
And  had  been  one  myself,  but  that  my  paitenli 
Would  make  me  what  you  see  me. 

Cham,  Have  you  had  long  dependence  on  this 

family  f 
Chap.  I  have  not  thought  it  so,  because  my 
time's 
Spent  pleasantly.    My  lord  's  not  haughty  nor 

imperious. 
Nor  I  gravely  whimsical :  he  has  good  nature. 
Hia  sons  too  are  civil  to  me,  because 
t  do  not  pretend  to  be  wiser  than  they  are; 


I  meddle  with  no  man's  business  but  my  own, 
'*  with  nt      ' 

family. 


So  meet  with  respect,  and  am  not  the 


ny  own, 
jest  of 


the 


Cham.  Vm  glad  you  are  so  happy. 
A  pleasant  fellow  this,  and  may  be  useftil. 

[Aside, 
Knew  you  my  fetiier,  the  old  Chamont  1 

Chap.  I  did:  and  was  most  sorry  when  we 

lost  him. 
Cham.  Why,  didst  thou  love  him  1 
Chap.  Every  body  loved  him ;  besides,  he  was 

my  patron  s  friend. 
Cham.  I  could  embrace  thee  for  that  very  notion : 
If  thou  didst  love  my  fether,  I  could  think 
Thou  wouldst  not  be  an  enemy  to  me. 
Chap.  I  can  be  no  man's  foe. 
Cham.  Then  pr'ythee,  tell  me; 
Think'st  thou  the  k>rd  CasUlio  loves  my  nsterl 
Chap.  Love  your  sister  1 
Cham.  Ay,  love  her. 

Chap.  Sther  he  loves  her  or  he  much  hac 
wrong'dber. 


r1  fattw  a  em;' ibr 


Otam,  How  wiongM  1 
this  may  lay 
A  seene  of  miacnief  to  undo  us  alL 
But  tell  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidit  tiioii  1 

Chap.  Ay,  Sir,  wrong'd  her. 

CAai».  T^tiis  is  a  secret  worth  A  monaick^  ib»- 
tune:  [ciaii 

Whet  shall  I  gave  thee  Ibr'tl  thou  dear  j^iysi- 
Of  sickly  wouimIs,  unfold  this  riddle  to  me, 
And  eerofMi  mine  ■ 

Oiap.  I  would  hide  nothing  from  you  willingly* 

Cham.  By  the  reverene'd  soul 
Of  that  great  honest  man  that  gave  me  being, 
'Tell  me  but  what  thou  know'st  eooosma  my 

honour, 
And,  if  I  e'er  reveal  it  to  thy  wron^, 
May  this  good  sword  ne'er  do  me  right  in  battle ! 
May  I  ne^  know  that  blessed  peace  of  miiid^ 
That  dwells  in  good  and  pious  men  like  thee ! 

Chap.  I  see  your  ten^'^*  moy'd  and  I  wtt 
trust  you. 

Cham.  WUtthoul 

Chap.  I  will;  bntifitfir'eeapeyoo 

Cham.  It  never  shaU.  f 

Chap.  Then,  this  good  day,  whan  all  the  house 
was  busy, 
When  mirth  and  kind  r^oioiiig  fill'd  each  soom. 
As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  1  met  them. 

Cham.  What,  met  them  in  the  grove  together  1 

Quip.  I,  by  tiieir  own  appointment,  met  than 

there,  [hands. 

Received  their  marriajp  vows,  and  joined  tbek 

Cham.  How!  named  1 

Okap.  Yes,  Sir. 

Cham.  Then  my  soul  *s  at  peaee: 
But  why  would  you  so  tong  delay  to  g|ive  it  1 

Chap.  Not  knowing  what  noeptkin  it  may  find 
With  old  Acasto ;  may  be,  I  was  too  cantioui 
To  trust  the  secret  flmm  me. 

Cham.  What 's  the  eanse 
I  eannot  gneee,  though  lis  niy  sister's  hoooor, 
I  do  not  like  this  marriace,  [tvre ; 

Huddled  i'  the  dark,  and  done  at  too  mueh  ven- 
The  business  looks  with  an  unhacky  face. 
Keep  still  the  secret :  for  it  ne'er  sfaiul  'scape  me. 
Not  e'en  to  tbem.  the  new-mateii'dnair.  Farewell  1 
Believe  the  truth,  and  me  for  thy  friend.  [ExeunL 

Re-enter  Cast  alto,  toUh  Monimu. 
Co*.  Young  Chamont  and  the  chaplain  \  mom 

'tis  they  1 
No  ontfeer  what 's  oontriv'd,  or  who  consulted, 
Since  my  Monimia's  mine ;  though  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  bliss ; 
Else,  pr'ythee,  tell  me  why  that  look  cast  down. 
Why  that  sad  ei^h,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaklnf  7 
Mon.  Castako,  I  am  thinking  what  weVe 

done;  '  [day; 

The  heavenly  powers  were  sura  displeasVi  to* 
For,  at  the  ceremony  as  we  atood. 
And  as  your  hand  was  kindly  iom'd  with  mine. 
Am  the  good  priest  pronotmc'd  toe  sacred  words, 
Passion  grew  big,  and  I  could  not  forbear: 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,  and  trembling  seiz'd  my 

soul. 
What  should  that  mean  1 

Cob.  O,  t,hou  art  tender  all! 
Gentle  and  kind  as  sympathising  nature  t 

Re-enter  Poltuork,  tmobterved. 
But  wherefore  do  I  dally  with  my  bliasl 
The  night 's  for  spent,  and  day  draws  on  apace. 
To  bed,  my  love,  and  wake  till  I  c '^  ' 
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[m^ 


Jfim.'TmHbeiia9«ittUe:    - 
Vou  know  your  father's  chamber  '■  next  to  mine, 
And  the  least  noise  will  certainly  alarm  him. 

Ou.  No  more,  mv  blessing. 
What  shall  be  the  sign  1 
When  shall  I  come?  for  to  my  joys  HI  steal. 
As  if  1  ne'er  had  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 

iUon.  Just  three  soft  strokes  upon  the  chamber 
door^ 
And  at  that  signal  yon  shall jgain  admittance: 
But  speak  not  the  (east  word;  for,  if  you  should, 
'Tis  surelv  heard,  and  all  will  be  betray'd. 

Cos.  OK !  doubt  it  not,  Monimia ;  our  joys 
Bhall  be  as  silent  as  the  ecstatic  bliss 
Of  souls,  that  by  intelligence  converse. 
Away,  my  bve!   first  take  this  kiss.     Now, 

haste: 
I  long  for  that  to  comey  yet  grudge  each  minute 

past. 
My  brother  wand'zing  too  so  late  this  way ! 

[Esit  MoNrMiA. 

pa.  Castalio  I 

Cos.  My  Polydore.  how  durst  thou  1 
How  does  our  father!  is  he  well  reeover*d1 

Pol.  I  left  him  lianpify  repos'd  to  rest : 
He  's  still  AS  gay  as  irhis  lire  was  young. 
But  how  does  mr  Monimia  1 

Cos.  Doubtless,  well : 
A  cruel  beauU,  with  her  conquest  pleased, 
is  ahrays  joyful,  and  her  mind  in  health. 

Pol.  Is  she  the  same  Monimia  still  she  was? 
May  we  not  hope  she  's  made  of  mortal  mould  1 

Cos.  She  's  not  woman  else : 
Though  I'm  grown  weary  of  this  tedious  hoping; 
WeVe  in  a  barren  desert  stray'd  too  long. 

Pol,  Yet  may  relief  be  unexpected  found, 
And  bve's  sweet  manna  cover  all  the  field. 
Met  ye  to-day '{ 

Ca$.  No;  she  has  still  avoided  me; 
I  wish  I'd  never  meddled  with  the  matter. 
And  would  enjoin  thee,  Polydoro 

Pol.  To  what  t 

Cos.  To  leave  thii  peevish  beauty  to  henelf. 

Pol.  What,  quit  my  love  1  as  soon  I'd  quit  my 
post 
In  fiflht,  and  like  &  coward  run  away. 
No,  by  my  stars.  111  chase  her  till  she  yield* 
To  me,  or  meets  her  rescue  in  another. 

Caa.  But  I  have  wondrous  reasons  on  my  side, 
That  would  persuade  thee,  were  they  known. 

Pol.  Then  speak 'em: 
What  are  they?  Came  ye  to  her  window  here 
To  learn  'em  nowl  Castalio,  have  a  care; 
Use  honest  dealing  with  a  friend  and  brother. 
Believe  me,  I'm  not  with  my  love  so  blinded, 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abuse  me. 
Cluit  your  pretences  to  her. 
Vou  say  you've  reasons :  why  are  they  conceal'd  % 

Cob.  To-morrow  I  may  tell  you. 

Pol.  Why  not  now  1 

Cob.  It  is  a  matter  of  such  consequence, 
As  I  must  well  consult  ere  I  reveal. 
But  pr'ythee  cease  to  think  I  would  abuae  thee, 
Till  more  be  known. 

Pol.  When  you,  Castalio,  cease 
To  meet  Monimia  unknown  to  me, 
And  then  deny  it  slavishly,  Til  cease 
To  thmk  Castalio  faithless  to  his  friend. 
Did  I  not  see  you  part  this  very  moment  1 

Ccu.  It  seems  you've  watch  u  me,  thenl 

Pol.  I  scorn  the  office. 

Cob,  Pr'ythee  avoid  a  thing  thou  may'st  repent 


PoL 


Cae. 


Thai  is,  beooeftvwmid 

Nay,  if  ye*re   angiy,   PolydoR,  gu 
night  [Xd 

Pol.  Gk)od  night,  Castalio,  if  je'ic  is  i^ 
haste. 
He  little  thinks  rve  oveilieazd  til' 
But  to  his  chamber  's  gone  to  wait  awjafe. 
Then  come  and  take  pnonrsBJon  of  ny  hive. 
This  is  the  utmost  point  of  nil  my  bt^; 
Or  now  she  must,  or  never  can  his  mme. 
Oh,  for  a  means  now  how  to  ooanternkt. 
And  disa]W>int  this  happy  elder  brouisr! 
In  every  tmng  we  do  or  undertake, 
He  soars  above  me,  mount  what  hogfal  I  cza, 
And  keeps  the  start  he  got  of  ooe  in  lutL 
Cordelio! 

R^enterFAam. 

Page.  My  bid ! 

PtA.  Come  hither,  boy! 
Thou  hast  a  pret^,  forward,  1 
And  may'st  m  tm:ie  expect  ] 

thou 

Pretend  to  secrecy,  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  follies^  and  assiai  his  pleuans! 

Page.  My  lord,  I  could  do  any  tmng  6r  tsc 
And  ever  be  a  very  fouthftd  boy. 
Command,  whate^  's  yuor  pleaame  IH  cbn. 
Be  it  to  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 
A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  boana: 
At  least,  I  am  not  dull,  and  soon  should  km 

PoL  'Tie  pity  then  thou  ahonUst  no(  Iks- 
ployu 
Qo  to  mr  brother,  he  's  in  bis  chamber  ooir. 
Undressing,  and  preparing  lor  liis  rrst; 
Find  out  some  means  to  keep  him  up  avldk: 
Tell  him  a  pretty  stoiy,  that  may  please 
His  ear;  invent  a  tale,  no  matter  what: 
If  he  should  ask  of  me,  tefl  him  I'm  gooe 
To  bed,  and  sent  you  there  to  knowlwplaiB, 
Whether  he'll  hunt  to-monow. 
But  do  not  leave  him  till  he  'a  in  Ms  bed; 
Or,  if  he  chance  to  walk  again  this  wav, 
Follow,  stkI  do  not  quit  him,  but  seem  m 
To  do  him  little  offces  of  service. 
Perhaps  at  last  it  may  offisnd  him ;  then 
Retire,  and  wait  till  I  come  in.     Away! 
Succeed  in  this,  and  be  employed  agaia. 

Page,  Doubt  not,  my  lord :  be  has  tas  i{> 
ways  kind 
To  me;  would  often  set  me  on  his  knee, 
'Then  give  me  sweetmeata,  call  me  prettrbev. 
And  ask  me  what  the  maiids  talk'd  of  at  nina 

PiA.  Run  quickly  then,  and  pnMp'nier»% 
wishes.  [EjUVipi 

Here  I'm  alone,  and  fit  for  miechief 
I  heard  the  sign  she  ordered  him  to  eiva 
'*  Just  three  soft  strokes  against  the  chamber  dn; 
But  speak  not  the  least  word,  for.  if  jou  t\^^ 
It 's  surelv  heard,  and  we  are  both  betmU" 
Blessed  Heaven,  assist  me  but  in  this  dor  h«, 
And,  my  kind  stars,  be  but  propitioai  now, 
Dispose  of  me  hereaifter  as  yoQ  please. 
Monimia!  Monimia!  [Qivalktw^ 

Flo.  [At  the  window.'X  WLo  's  that? 

Pol.  T^is  I. 

Flo.  My  lord  Castalio  1 

Pol.  The  teme. 
How  does  my  love,  my  dear  Monimia  t 

Flo.  Oh  I 
She  wonden  mucb  at  your  unkind  dehj; 
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Yott'tei 


n  long,  that  at  cftdi  IHUe  BMM 


The  wiad  bat  makiM^ahe  aska  if  Toa  are  comiog. 
PoL  TeU  her  Vm  hera,  and  let  the  door  be 


How  boast,  Caatalio,  triumph  now,  and  tell 
Thyaelf  itniige  atoriea  of  a  piomia'd  bliM  i 


[EsiL 


Re-enter  Cabtalio  and  Pags. 


Page.  Indeed,  my  lord,  twill  be  a  lovely  mom- 
Prar,  let  ua  hunt.  [ing 

Qu.  Go.  you're  an  idle  prattler: 
III  stay  at  mom  to-aonow;  if  your  lord 
'^Thinki  fit,  he  may  ctwrniaiid  my  housda.    Go, 

leave  me; 
1  must  to  bed. 

Page,  ril  wait  upon  your  lordflhip^ 
If  you  think  fit,  and  sing  yon  to  lepoae. 

Ca».  N6,my kind  h^. 
Good  night:  enmmand  me  to  my  brothar. 

Page.  Oh! 
Tou  never  heard  the  hat  new  aoog  I  kam'd: 
It  ta  the  finest,  prBttiest,  song  indeed, 
.Of  my  lord  and  my  lady,  yon  know  who,  that 

werecangnt 
TorothBT,  you  know  when.  My  lord,  indeed  it ». 
Cae.  You  must  be  whipped,  yomigster,  if  you 
get  such  aonga  as  thoM  are. 
What  means  this  boy?  impertinaioe  to-night  1 

filaide. 
Page.  Wkr,  what  most  I  sing,  pmy,  my  dear 


Cae.  Paahna,  child,  psal 

•  Page.  O  dear  met  beys  that  go  to  school  laam 

psalms; 
•Sat  pages,  that  an  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 

Cae.  Well,  leave  me;  I'm  weary. 
'    Page.  Indeed,  my  hnrd,  I  can*t  abide  to  leave 
yon. 

Cae.  Why,  wertthottinstraeted  to  attend  me  1 

Page.  Noy  no,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  vras  not. 
But  1  know,  what  I  know. 

Cae.  What  dost   thon  knowl ySdeotfa! 

what  can  aUthk  mean  1  [Aeide. 

Page.  Oh  I  I  know  who  bvee  somebody. 

Cae.  What's  that  to  me,  boy  1 

page.  Nay,  I  know  who  loves  joa  too. 

Cae.  That 's  a  wonder!  prVthee,  tdl  it  me. 

F<^.  Tie-tie^I  know  wbo--hai  will 
Ton  give  me  the  horse,  then) 

Osa.  Iwi]l,niyeluld. 

Page.  It  is  my  lady  Menimia,  hiok  yon;  but 
don't  you  teH  her  I  told  yon:  she'll  give  me  no 
•Ban  play^4hings  thai.  I  heard  her  say  so,  as 
she  lay  aned,  man.  fdeiiol 

Cae.  Talk'd  she  of  me  when  in  her  bed,  Cor- 

Page.  Yes;  and  I  sung  her  the  soiwvou  made 
too;  aynd  she  did  so  sigh,  and  look  vrith  ber  e3Fes ! 

Cae.  Hark  f  what  ^i  that  noise  ? 
Take  this ;  be  gone,  and  leaw  me. 
Ton  knave,  you  little  flatterer,  get  yougone. 

•  [JB^Pagb. 
Sonly  it  was  a  noise,  hist  ?— only  nncy ; 
For  aJI  is  hash'd,  as  natun  wen  retb'd. 

Tie  now,  that,  ^ded  by  my  love,  I  go 
To  take  possession  of  Monimia's  arma. 
0an  Polydon  's  by  this  time  gone  to  bed.  [Knoeke. 
8be  hears  me  not"?  son,  she  already  sleeps! 
J»Br  vrishes  ooold  net  brook  so  long  delay, 
And  her  poor  heart  has  beat  itself  to  rest 
Onoe  more  [Kneekt. 

no.  [Aiiheteind9».]  Whe'sthsRw 
V0L.L...8I  37 


That  comes  thua  rodsljr  to  diitiiib  oor  Mst  I 

Cae.  'Tia  I. 

fie.  Who  are  youl  what 's  your  namal 

Cae.  Suppose  tto  Load  Castalio. 


Flo.  I  know  yen  not. 
The  Lord  Castalio  has  n 


no  business  hen. 
Cae.  Ha !  have  a  can  I  what  can  this  meani 
Whoe'er  then  art,  I  charge  thee,  to  Monimiafiy  ; 
TeU  her  I'm  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 
J^.  Whoe'er  you  are,  you  may  r^ient  tMs 
outiBge: 
My  lady  must  not  be  disturb'd.    Good  night ! 
Cae.  She  must  1  tell  her,  she  shall ;  go,  I'm  hi 


And  bring  her  tidings  firam  the  stale  of  love. 

Flo,  Sure  the  man 's  mad  I 

Cae.  Or  this  will  make  me  so. 
Obey  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  I  suflfer, 
111  scale  the  vnndow  and  come  in  by  moe, 
Let  the  sad  consequence  be  what  it  will ! 
This  creature's  trifling  foUj  makes  me  mad ! 

P!o.  My  lady's  answer  is,  yon  may  depart.' 
She  says  sne  knows  you :  you  an  Polydon, 
Sent  by  Castalio,  as  joa  were  to-day, 
T'  affront  and  do  her  violence  again. 

Cw.  Ill  not  bdievet 

flo.  You  may,  Sir. 

Cae.  Curses  bbst thee! 

flo.  Well,  tis  a  fine  cool  ev'ning  1  and  I  hope 
May  cun  the  rsging  iever  in  your  blood  I 
Good  nifht 

Cae,  And  &reweU  all  that 's Juet  in  woman ! 
This  ia  contriv'd,  a  study'd  tridl^  to  abuse 
M^  easy  natun,  and  torment  my  mind  1 
'Tis  impudence  to  think  my  soul  will  bear  it ! 
Let  but  to4norrow,  but  to-manow  come, 
And  try  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wrong ; 
Till  when,  be  tins  detested  jdaoe  my  bed; 

llAeedown, 
When  I  win  ruminate  on  woman's  uls, 
Lauffh  at  mypelf,  and  curse  th'  inconstant  sex. 

f^UtoleSS  ^4^^^nnif  {  o  Mo"PTftia ! 
Enter 'Emubsvo. 

Em.  Either 
My  sense  hae  bean  deluded,  or  thia  way 
I  heard  the  sound  of  sorrow ;  His  late  night,  [n^w. 
And  none,  whose  mind's  at  peace,  woittd  wander 

Cae.  Who'sthen? 

ErfL  Castabol^My  lord,  why  in  thia  poetnrt^ 
Stretch'don  the  ground  ?  your  honest,  true,  oldserw 
Your  poor  Emeeto,  cannot  see  you  time,  [vaal^ 
Rise,  I  beseech  yon. 

Gst.  Oh,  leave  me  to  my  lolly. 

Ent.  I  can't  leave  you, 
And  not  the  reason  know  of  yonr  disorders. 
Remember  how,  when  yonnfl,  I  in  my  arms 
Have  often  borne  you,  pleasM  you  in  your  ple^ 

sures, 
And  Bought  an  early  shan  in  ywxt  aflection. 
Do  not  (Uflcard  roe  now,  but  let  me  serve  yon. 

Cae,  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Em.  Whyl 

Cae.  Because  my  thoughts  [them. 

Are  full  of  woman;  thou,  poor  wretch,  art  p«it 

Em,  I  hate  the  sex. 

Cae.  Then  I'm  thy  friend,  Ernesto  I      [Rieee. 
I'd  leave  the  world  for  him  that  hates  a  womant 
Woman,  the  fountain  of  all  human  fiailty ! 
What  nuehty  ills  have  not  been  done  by  woman  1 
Who  waet  betray'd  the  capttol  ?— a  woman ! 
Who  lost  MnriL  AAlony  the  woiUlrTHi  wottMdU 
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Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  ywos*  war, 

AimI  laid  at  last  old  Trov  in  ashee  1 — Woman! 

Deetnietive,  damnable,  deceitful  woman ! 

Woman,  to  man  first  as  a  blessnig  siven; 

When  innocence  and  love  weie  in  ueir  prime, 

Happy  awiiile  in  Paradise  th^  lay ; 

But  quickly  woman  long'd  to  go  astray: 
'  Some  foolish  new  adventure  iMeds  must  iRove, 

And  the  fin*  devil  she  saw,  she  cfaanff'd  her  lote; 
'  To  his  temptations  lewdly  ehe  indin^ 

Her  soul,  and  fiir  an  apple  damn'd  mankind. 

[JBseunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  L^A  Chamber, 

Enter  Cabtalio. 

Co*.  Wtsh'd  morning 's  come  I  And  now  upon 

the  plains, 
And  distant  mountains,  where  they  feed  their 

flocks, 
The  hajppy  shepherds  leave  their  homely  huts. 
And  with  their  pi^  proclaim  the  new-(x»m  oay. 
There  's  no  condition  sure  so  cuis'^  as  min»— 

Monimia !  O  Monimia  I 

* 

Enter  Monimia  and  Flobslla. 

Man.  I  come! 
[  fly  to  my  ador*d  Castafio's  arms, 
'  Mr  wishes'  lord.    May  every  mom  begin 
Like  this ;  and,  with  our  days,  our  loves  renew ! 

Cat.  Oh 

Mon.  Alt  thou  not  well,  Castalio?  Come,  lean 
CTpon  my  breast,  and  tell  me  where 's  thy  pain. 

Cat.  Tis  here— 'tis  in  my  head— 'tis  in  my 
heart — 
'Tis  every  where :  it  rages  like  a  madness. 
And  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  holds.' 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sex's  arts :' 
•  They're  useless  all- Pm  not  that  pliant  tool; 

I  know  my  charter  better 1  am  man. 

Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslay'd ! 

Mon.  You  shall  not  feart ;  indeed,  my  nsr 
ture  's  easy : 
Ml  ever  live  your  most  obedient  wife  1 
Nor  ever  any  privileffe  pretend 
Beyond  your  yrill ;  for  that  shaO  be  my  law;— 
Indeed,  I  will  not. 

Cat.  Nay,  you  shall  not.  Madam; 
By  yon  bright  heaven,  you  shall  not:  all  the  day 
rfl  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  night  forsake  Aee ; 
Nay,  if  Tve  any  too,  thou  shalt  be  made 
Subservient  to  my  looser  pleasures ; 
For  thou  hast  wrong'd  Castalio. 

Man,  Oh,  kill  me  here,  or  tdl  me  my  oflfenoe! 
Ill  never  quit  you  else ;  but  on  these  knees, 
Thos  follow  you  all  day,  till  they're  worn  bare, 
And  hang  upon  you  Kke  a  drowning  creature. 
•Castalio! 

Cat.  Away ! ^Last  night !  last  night ! 

Mm.  It  was  our  wedding  night. 

Ga».  Nomore!— Forsetit! 

3foii.  Why !  do  you  uen  rapenti 

Cat.  I  do. 

Mint.  O  Heaven!  [FUmlU! 

And  will  you   leave   me  thus  1— Help!  help! 

[Castalio  drart  tter  to  the  door^  breakt  from 
her,  ana  exit. 
Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  loVd,  eroel  man  I 
Oastafio  I — Oh !  how  often  as  he  sworn, 
Nature  should  change— the  sun  and  stars  grow 

dark, 
IC»  he  wonUi  feUl^  his  vows  to  uel 


rtoths^ 


Make  hasle,  eonftiBioii,  then !  J 
And,  stars,  dn^  dead  with  aoK 
For  my  Castabo  's  fklse! 
Fabe  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  cr  the  wenlaL^ 
Cruel  as  timers  o'er  thor  tmnbfing  pscy!  1 
I  feel  him  in  my  breast :  he  Uftn  nj  hoA,  J 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinks  tlie  g^biagkWf 
Must  I  be  long  in  paini 

Enter  CHAMOifT. 

Cham.  In  tears,  Monimia ! 

Man.  Whoe'er  thoo  ait, 
Leave  me  alone  to  my  bdov'd  dospau : 

Cham.  Lift  up  thy  eyw,  and  aee  wfteooi^ 
cheer  tnee! 
Tell  me  the  story  of  thy  wrangs,  and  tha 
See  if  my  sod  has  rest,  till  thoci  hast  jiMie. 

Mon.  Mybrotberl 

Cham.  Yes,  Monimia,  if  then  tUnk'A 
That  I  deeerve  the  name,  I  am  thj  Imfet 

ilfon.  O  Castalioi 

Cham.  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name agaha !  uxfwBH^'^mbi 
Tfll  Iknowan!--.Theie'smeanii«istktf  Baa. 


I  know  he  is  thy  husband ; 
With  the  following  troth. 
Mon.  Indeed,  CnaaMmt, 
There  's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fiudt  of  aitae: 
I'm  often  thus  soz'd  soddenlj  with  giie^ 
I  know  not  why. 

Cham.  YottusemetI],Monunn; 
And  I  might  think,  with  jusdee,  most  sevnir 
Of  this  unfiuthful  dealing  with  year  bntfaa ' 
Truly  I'm  not  to  hkniB.    Snpnari 
fond,  [oiki; 

And  sneve  for  what  as  ntndi  may  plav  • 
Should  I  upbraid  the  dearest  friend  on  nA 
For  the  first  feoitt  Yoa  woaUl  not  do  a,  i«k 
youl 
Cham.  Notifl'deaiaetotliiBkitwwatiB^ 
Afon.  Why  do  you  then  eaU  tfaii  vttW 
deafinffi 
I  ne'er  oonoeal'd  my  soul  from  yon  befiif : 
Bear  with  me  now,  and  eearen  my  wossdia 

further] 
For  every  probing  pains  me  to  the  bent 
Cham.  Tie  sign  thtte's danger  in  ^ndaM 

Where's  your  new  hwbsndl  StiD  thst  Ikigk 

distuibs  yon— 
What!  only  answer  me  with  tears t-CMlifii! 
Nay,  now  tney  stream:— 
Cruel,  unking  Castalio !— bt  not  sdI       [k 

Mon.  I  cannot  speak:— grief  flows  10  M^ 
It  chokes,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the  ouK 
Oh! 

Cham.  My  Monimia !  to  my  esid  tka^te 
As  honour  to  my  name ! 
Why  wilt  thou  not  repose  within  nylmat 
The  anguish  that  lonnents  thee  1 

Afoa.  Ohl  Idaienot  [foS^ 

Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee.   Wc«< 
In  one  another.— Two  unhappy  orphun, 
Alas !  we  are !  and  when  I  see  tbee  griea, 
Methinks  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  snflMi. 

Afon.  CouU  yon  be  secret  1 

Cham.  Secret  as  the  grave.  [jMrRBjr 

Mon.  But  when  I've  told  you,  aiB  fi^^ 
Within  its  boundsl  Will  you  not  doaeen^ 
And  horrid  mischief  1  For,  indeed,  OiaBSt, 
Yon  would  not  think  how  hardly  INebeoiva 
From  a  dear  ftiend-^from  one  that  in  B7  ffl 
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A  ■htve,  and  tlwnftn  tre^  it  like  a  tynnt 

Cham.   I  will  be  calm.— But  has  Caataiio 
wToiig'dtbeel 
Haa  he  alTeady  waated  al)  hit  IotbI  [bliiig 

What  haa  he  doneT— quickly !  Ibr  I\n  all  tram- 
With  expectation  of  a  horrid  tale ! 

Mtm,  Oh!  couU  you  think  it  1 

Chaoi.  Whati 

Mon.  Ifeaa,he'UkiUme! 

Cham.  Ha! 

Man.  Indeed,  I  do:  he  'a  atranffely cruel  lo me; 
Which,  if  it  last,  I'm  aura  mmt  hraak  mj  heait 

Cham.  What  has  he  done? 

Mm.  Most  barharoualj  ua'd  me. 
Jwt  aa  we  met,  and  I,  with  open  arma, 
Ran  to  embrace  the  kird  of  all  my  wlahea, 
Oh  then 

CAam.  GooqI 

Moil  He  threw  me  from  hia  breast, 
Ukeadeteatedain. 

Cham.  How! 

Man.  Aa  I  hung  too 
Upon  hia  knees,  and  besg'd  to  know  the  cause, 


3e  dragged  me,  like  a  alave,  upon  the  eazth, 
And  hufno  pi^  on  my  criee. 

Cham.  Howl  did  he 
Dash  thee  disdainfully  away,  with  eoom  1 

Mm.  He  did. 

Cham.  What !  throw  thee  from  him  1 

Mm,  Yes,  indeed  he  did ! 

Cham.  So  may  this  arm 
Throw  him  to  th*  earth,  like  a  dead  dog  despis'd. 
Lameness  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy, 
Poverty,  shame,  pride,  and  the  name  of  ^ain^ 
Liffht  on  me,  if,  Castallo,  I  fbr^ve  thee  ?   \hie  is ! 

Mon.  Nay,  now,  Chamont,  art  thou  unkmd  as 
Didst  thou  not  promise  me  thou  wouldit  be  calm  1 
Keep  my  diagnuoe  conceal'd  1 
Alas,  I  (ove  Him  still ;  and  though  I  ne'er 
Clasp  him  again  within  these  longing  arma. 
Yet  blesB  him,  bless  him,  gods,  whenTer  he  goes  1 

Enter  Acasto. 

ileas.  Sure  some  ill  late  is  tow'rds  me ;  in  my 
house 
I  only  meet  with  oddness  and  disorder. 
Just  this  ^ry  moment 
I  met  Castalio  too 

Cham.  Then  you  met  a  Tillain. 

Aau.  Ha! 

Cham.  Yes,  a  villain ! 

Aeaa.  Have  a  care,  young  soldier, 
How  thou'rt  too  busy  with  Acasto's  fame. 
I  have  a  sword,  my  arm's  good  old  acquaintance: — 
Villain,  to  thee. 

XSiom.  Cam  on  thy  scandalous  age, 
Which  hindefi  me  to  rush  upon  thy  throat, 
And  tear  the  root  u]>  of  that  cursed  bramble ! 

AcM.  Ungrateful  ruffian!  suie  my  good  old 
friend 
Was  ne'er  thy  fidher  I  Nothing  of  him  '■  in  thee  I 
What  have  I  done,  in  my  unlnppgr  age, 
To  be  thus  us'd  1  I  acorn  to  uuoraid  thee,  boy ! 
But  1  could  put  thee  in  rememDrane^-^— 

Cham.  Do. 

ileos.  I  scorn  it 

Cham.  No,  PU  calmly  hear  the  story; 
For  I  would  fain  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 

Weighs  most. Hal  is  not   that    good  old 

Acastol 
What  have  I  done  1— Can  you  fiMyri^e  this  iilly  1 

Aau,  Why  dost  thou  ask  it) 


PIUi 
Act 


Cham,  'Twwthenide«'i 

Of  too  much  pastton — ^Pray,  my  lord,  iotgivi 

me.  [ITneelff. 

Aca$,  Mock  me  not,  youth  1  I  can  leven^  a 
wrong.  [mine, 

Cham.  ]knowitwell->butlbrthiathoiu^tof 
a  madman'a  frenzy,  and  fbifet  it        [kind. 
»t.  I  will ;  but  henceforth  pr'ythee  be  move 
Whence  came  the  cause  1  [Rai9e$  hdm» 

Cham,  Indeed,  I've  been  to  blame ; 
For  vou've  been  my  fitther— 
You've  been  her  father  too. 

[  TaJtm  MoMUf  lA'a  hand. 

Aetu,  Forbear  the  proiogim. 
And  let  me  know  the  suhalanee  of  thy  tale. 

Cham.  You  took  her  up,  &  little  tender  flower, 
lust  sinouted  on  a  bank,  which  the  next  frost 
Had  nipp'd ;  and  with  a  careful,  loving  hand, 
Tranepianted  her  into  your  own  fair  ^oden, 
MTlieie  the  sun  ahraya  ahines:  thoe  long  she 

flourieh'd; 
Ghew  sweet  to  sense,  and  bvely  to  die  eye ; 
Till  at  the  last  a  cruel  spoiler  came, 
Cropped  this  fair  rose,  and  rifled  all  ita  eweetness, 
Then  cast  it  like  a  kMthsome  weed  awmy. 

ilcos.  You  talk  to  me  in  parables,  Chameot: 
You  nuiy  have  known  that  rm  i»  wordy  man. 
Fine  speeches  are  tlie  instruments  of  knavea, 
Or  foMB,  that  use  them  wImq  they  want  good 
But  honesty  [sense. 

Needs  no  disguise  or  ornament    Be  plafai. 

Cham.  Yourson—^ 

Aeos.  IVe  two;  and  both,  I  hope,  have  honour. 

Cham.  I  hope  so  too;  but- 

Aeos.  Speak. 

Cham,  I  must  inibrm  yoo, 
Once  more,  Castalio  l—« 

Acos.  Still  Castalio! 

CAam.  Yea; 
Your  son  Castafio  has  wrong'd  Monimla ! 

ileos.  Ha!  wrong'd  heri 

Oiam.  Marry'd  her. 

Aeas.  Vm  sony  fytX 

Cham.  Yrhy  sorry  t 
By  yon  bless'd  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  his  heart 

AeoM.  I II  not  denyt. 

Cham.  You  dare  not;  by  the  gods, 
You  dare  not.    All  your  fiunily  oombin'd 
In  one  damn'd  falsehood,  to  outdo  Castalio, 
Dare  not  deny^ 

ActtB.  How  has  Castaliawrong'd  heri 

Cham.  Ask  that  of  hiin.    I  say,  my  sister  *s 
Monimia,  my  sister,  bom  as  high         (wrong'd: 
And  noble  as  Castalio. — Do  her  justice, 
Or,  by  the  gods,  I'll  lay  a  scene  of  Mood 
Shall  make  this  dwelling  horrible  to  nature. 
rU  dot.— Hark  you,  my  lord,  your  son  Castalio, 
Take  him  to  vonr  closet,  and  there  teach  him 

Aca§.  You  snail  have  justice.  [manners. 

Cham.  Nay,  f  will  have  fustioe ! 
Wholl  sleep  m  safety  that  nas  done  me  wrong  1 
My  lord,  ril  not  disturb  you  to  repeat 
The  cause  of  this ;  I  beg  you  (to  preserve 
Your  house's  honour)  a^  it  of  Castalio.     [Exit. 

Acat.  Farewell,  proud  boy. — 
Monimia: 

Mon.  My  lord. 

Aau.  You  are  my  daughter.  [me. 

3/hn.  I  am,  my  lord,  ifyoull  voncheafe  to  own 

Am».  When  you'll  complain  to  me,  111  mm 
a  fhther.  [ExU* 
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Afom.  Now  I'm  xanAonB  fyt  mni  Wko  on 

If  there  so  wretched  u  MonimiA')  [earth 

Fim  by  Caetalio  craelly  fbraaken ; 
1  Ve  loet  Acaeto  now :  hie  putiiv  ftowne 
May  wpII  inetnict  me,  rage  is  in  hie  heart. 
I  fthaU  be  next  abandon'd  to  my  fertnne, 
Thnist  out  a  naked  wand'rerto  the  world. 
And  branded  Ibr  the  misdueTatti  Monimia ! 
What  will  become  of  mel  My  cmel  brother 
Is  framing  miachieft,  too,  far  aught  I  know, 
That  may  prodnoe  bloodshed  aiSl  faomd  mnider  f 
I  would  not  be  the  cause  of  one  maa^  death, 
To  reign  the  erapreas  of  the  earth ;  nay,  more, 
I'd  rather  lose  for  ever  my  Castalio^ 
My  dear,  unkind  Oastalio.  [SiUdown. 

Enter  PoltdorB. 

Pol,  Monimia  weeping  I 
I  oome,  my  bve.  to  kiss  fll  somw  ft«n  thee; 
What  mians  these  eighs^  and  why  thai  beats 
thy  heart? 

Afyn,  LetmealonetoMfTOw;  'tis  a  cause 
None  e'er  shall  know,  bat  it  shall  with  me  die. 

Pd.  Happy,  Monimia,  he  to  idiom  these  si^is, 
These  teais,  and  all  these languiahings,  ai» paid! 
I  know  yonr  heart  was  never  meant  fiir  me ; 
That  jewel 's  for  an  elder  brather's  prioe. 

Man,  Mykndl 

PM.  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  night  I  heaid 
"Bam  oatluL  your  tows,  and  to  my  torment  saw 
Voor  wild  embraces  s  heaid  theiypotntment  made ; 
I  did,  Monimia,  ana  I  curs'd  the  sound. 
Mriltthoabe8woni,myhMr»1  wilt  thoa  be  ne'er 
Unkind  again  1 

Man.  Banish  such  fruitless  hopes  1 
Have  you  sworn  constancy  to  my  undoing  1 
Will  you  be  ne'er  my  friend  again  1 

Pol  What  means  my  love  1 

JHon.  What  meant  my  knd  ? 
Last  night  1 

Pol  Ib  that  a  question  now  to  be  demandedl 

Mon,  Was  it  well  done 
T'  assault  my  k)d^ing  at  the  dead  of  night, 
And  threaten  me  if  I  denied  admittanoe-—^ 
You  said  you  weie  Castalio. 

Pol.  By  thooe  cjres, 
It  was  the  same :  I  spent  my  time  modi  better. 

Man.  Ha  {--have  a  oarel 

PoL  Wheie  is  the  danger  near  me  1      Iqniet, 

Jl^on,  I  fear  yon're  on  arock  will  wreck  your 
And  drown  your  soul  in  vrretehedness  for  ever. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  crowd  on  my  memoiy. 
Will  vou  be  kind,  and  answier  me  One  questtonl 

Pol  Vd  trust  thee  with  my  life;  on  that  soft 


Breathe  out  the  choicest  secieto  of  my  heart, 
Tini  had  nothing  in  it  left  but  tove.       [angek. 
Man,  Nay,  I'll  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  and 
By  the  honour  of  your  name,  that 's  most  con- 


ri'd. 


» truly, 


To  tell  me,  Polydore,  and  tell  n 
Where  did  you  rest  last  nightl 

PoL  Within  thy  arms. 

Man.  'Tisdone.  [FhinU. 

Pol.  She  &ints!— no  he^l— who  wuto1--A 
curse 
Upon  my  vanity,  that  could  not  keep 
The  secret  of  my  happiness  in  silencel 
Cooftision !  we  shall  be  surpris'd  anon ; 
iuid  consequently  all  must  be  betray'd. 
Monimia ! — she  bxeathes ! — MnnimU  i 
WeU 


[«OT% 


I^  WMohjefe  nuUply ! 

Of  my  loath'd  life  vield  me  iiMsm»  •f  bflosr! 

O  let  the  sun,  to  these  nnhapp;y  ^7^ 

Ne'er  shine  agdn,  but  be  eca^d  Ibr  ever! 

May  eveiy  thtng  I  look  on  seena  a  |ira£gj, 

To  fiU  my  soul  with  tenoBS^  till  I  qfoile 

Foivet  I  ever  had  humanity, 

And  grow  a  cuner  of  the  works  of  aaaoRl 

Pol  What  means  aU  this  1 

Mon,  O  Polydore  I  if  all 
The  friendship  e'er  ymi  vow'd  to  gosd  CHklt 
i  Be  not  a  fels^iood ;  if  yoo  ever  lov'd 
Your  brother,  you've  undone  jonnelf  and  nt 

PoL  Whicn  way  can  rain  venoh  themut&ic^ 
rich 
As  I  am,  in  possesaon  of  thy  ■imniniil 

Mon,  Oh!  I'm  his  wife! 

Pd.  What  says  Monhnial 

Mon.  I  am  Castaiio's«wile ! 

PoL  His  married,  wedded,  wile? 

Afon.  Yesterday's  sun 
Saw  it  perform'd  f 

PoL  Mybrather'swifel 

Mon.  Ab  surely  as  we  both 
Murt  taste  of  misery,  that  guih  ie  thine. 

PU.  Oh !  thou  may'st  yet  he  hmppjl 

Man.  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  we^t  npon  diy  sod? 

Pol.  It  may  be  yet  a  sscrei — ^HlgDtiy 
To  reconcile  and  bring  Castafio  to  &e ! 
Whilst  ihun  the  world  I  take  nmelf  awsy, 
And  warte  my  life  in  penance  lor  my  nt 

Mon.  Then  thou  wouldstmoieQndD  me  :!■! 
ak)ad 
Of  added  sin  upon  my  vrretehed  head! 
Wouldst  thou  again  have  me  betray  Ibv  inder, 
And  bring  pollution  tohisarms  1 — Cmi'dtbos^ 
Oh !  when  shall  I  be  mad  indeed!  [£zi 

PoL  Then  thus  111  go;— 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  xoam: 
rU  find  some  place  where  adders  nest  in  wisfer. 
Loathsome  and  venomous:  where  poisoDf^f 
Like  ^ums  against  the  walle:  there  111  inlalii, 
And  hve  up  to  the  height  of  demeiatkn. 
Desire  shall  hmguish  bke  a  withering  fkmer, 
Horrors  shall  fright  me  fiom  those  plnamgbaaik 
And  111  no  more  be  caught  with  beau^ichiiBa 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l-^A  Garden. 

CiBTiiLio  diacovered  Ufing  on  the  gTomi: 
oqfimune. 

Com.  See  where  the  deer  trot  aAwoMiBPtter 
No  discontent  they  know :  butindeii^MU 
Wildness  anid  fteedom,  pleasant  spn^  M 

herbage, 
Cahn  arbours,  fusty  health,  and  inmeeafle, 
Enjoy  their  portion  :•— if  they  eee  a  man, 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  pat 
Upon  the  monster! 

Once  in  a  season,  too,  the^  taafee  ef  love: 
Only  the  beast  of  reason  is  its  slave: 
And  in  that  folly  drudges  all  the  year. 
Enter  Acibto. 

ilea*.  Castalio!  Castalio! 

Cae.  Who  'a  there 
So  wretched  but  to  name  Castalio  1 

Aeas.  I  hope  my  message  may  succeed 

Cob.  My  father!  [noariiii'f 

Tis  joy  to  see  you,  though  wheiesinw'i 
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J0M.  CtildiO)  joiiiiiiiit|»al0ii;wiUime,' 
And  fee  MonimiA. 

Qu.  S«i»Biyk»dbaftiBDoihiin»: 
<3o«eMoniaiia1 

AewL  I  Miyr  no  more  dispala.  pier. 

CJompbmto  an  made  to  me  that  3poa  ]ui«  wiwii2*d 
'  Cmt.  WhohMoonplun'd?  [wranff^d, 

AemB.  Her  brother  to  mj  ftce  pfodaim'd  nor 
And  in  tuch  tenoi  theyNe  warm'd  mo. 

-a».  .Whattennl  Herhntherl  Hovran! 
Where  leam'd  he  thati 
What,  doeooho  aond^her  hero  with  defitneel 
He  duirt  not  aore  aifiiont  yoa  1 

iloaa.  Ko,  not  mneh: 

Cm.  Speak,  whaet  aaid  he  1 

Am».  That  thou  wot  a  villain : 
Meehinlni  1  wonld  nA  haivotheothoaght  avtilain. 

Co*.  Shame  on  the  iU-mannerVi  brute ! 
Yenrafoaeour'dMm;  be  ducat  not  elte  have  aaid 

Aeoi.  Bymyawoid, 
I  woold  not  aee  thee  wiong'd,  and  bear  it  vilely  : 
Though  I  have  paaa'd  my  wwd  aho  ahall  have 
juatice.  [her. 

Cat.  Justice !  to  give  her  justiee  wouU  undo 
Think  yon  this  aoUtude  I  now  have  chooen,— 
Wiah'd  to  have  grown  one  jneoe 
With  thk  oold  cliiy,  and  aM  vrithovt  a  eaaaet 

Enter  OvjMOvn. 

CJkMi.  Where  10  the  faeio,fiuBoaa  and  renown'd 
For  wron^g  innocenee,  and  breaking  vowfe : 
Whoee  mighty  s(nrit,  and  whoae  atub&Tn  heart, 
Ko  woman  can  appease,  nor  man  pravoke? 

Am*.  I  gneaa,  Chamont,  yon  come  to  Mek 
Caataliol 

Cham,  loometoaeekthehiMbandofMonimia. 

Goc  The  aUve  ia  hen. 

Cham,  I  thflUffht  em  now  to  have  ftftmd  yon 
Atoning  for  the  ub  jrou've  ikmo  Chamont: 
For  jron  have  wrong'd  the  dearest  part  of  hhu. 
Monunia,  yoang  bra,  weeps  in  this  heait; 
And  aU  the  tean  thy  injunea  have  drawn 
Finm  lier  poor  tgroa,  aie  dmpa  of  Mood  fhom  henee* 

Com.  Then  you  are  Chamont  1 

Oiam,  Yea,  and  1  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  Castalio. 

Gu.  Tve  heard  of  such  a  man,  - 
That  has  been  very  busy  with  nty  honour. 
I  own  Tm  much  indebted  to  you,  Sir^ 
And  here  return  the  villain  back  agam 
Yon  aent  mn  by  my  father. 

Cham.  Thuaril  thank  you.  [Drtnfa. 

Aea».  By  this  good  sword,  who  fint  pKesumes 
to  violence, 
Makes  mo  his  Ibe.  (Z>raie*  and  interpoaetj 

Cat.  Sir,  in  my  younger  years  with  care  you 
taught  ma 
'  That  brave  revenge  was  doe  to  injnr'd  hoimur: 
Oppose  not  then  the  jostioe  of  my  sword, 
Leat  yon  should  make  me  jealous  of  your  lovo. 

Cham,  Into  thy  fiithMni  anaa  thou  fiy'at  finr 

Because  thou'biow'st  that  plaee  is  sanctified 
With  the  remembrance  of  an  ancient  ftiendahip. 

CW.  I  am  a  villain,  ifl  will  not  aeek  thee, 
mi  I  may  be  reveng'd  £»  all  the  wrongs 
Done  me  bv  that  ungrateful  fair  thou  pfead'st  for. 

Cham.  She  wrong'd  thee  1  By  the  ftny  in  iny 
heart, 
TI^  father's  honour 's  not  abovo  Monimia's ; 
Nor  was  thy  mother's  trutk  and  viitne  Adsei^ 
37* 


Aeas.  Boy,  don^distait  the  ashes  of  the  dead 
With  tby  capricious  follies ;  the  remembrance 
Of  the  lov'd  creature  that  once  fiU*d  these  arn»— * 

Cham.  Has  not  been  wrong'd. 

Com.  It  shall  not. 

Cham.  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  though  a  helplesa  orphan,  destitote 
Of  fiiends  and  fortune,  though  the  unhappy  nstsr 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  Ins  poiw. 

fion, 
Be  oppresa'd  by  thee,   thou  prond,  unperioiis 
traitor! 

Cos.  Ha !  set  me  firee. 

Oiam.  Come,  both.  [take 

Cos.  Sir,  if  you'd  have  me  diink  yon  did  not 
This  oppoitunny  to  show  your  vanity, 
Let's  meet  some  other  time,  when  by  ourselves 
We  fidrly  may  dispute  our  wrongs  together. 

Chami.'  Till  then  I  am  CasUlio's  frwnd.  [BxU. 

Aea».  Would  I'd  been  absent  when  this  boi»- 
VwoB  brave 
Came  to  distort)  thee  thus,  i'to  griov'd  I  faindei^ 
Tlrr  just  resentment— —But,  Monimia—— 

Ui*. -Damn  her  I 

Aeaa,  Don't  cone  her. 

Ca»,  Did  II 

Ams.  Yes. 

Cot.  I'm  ssny  fori  [small, 

Aca$.  Methinks,  if;  as  I  gneas,  the  &ult  's  but 
It  might  bs  paidonVL 

Ow.  No. 

AcoM.  What  has  she  done  1  [forgive  me. 

Obs.  That  she  W  my  wifo,  may  Heaven  and  yon 

Aeoa  Bereeoncil'dthsB. 

Oaa,  Na 

Aoa#.  For  my  sake, 
Caatalio.and  the  quiet  of  my  age.         [starts  at  1 

Gi#.  Why  will  you  «»e  a  thing  my  nature 

Aoaa.  Pr'ytbee,  foigivo  her. 

Ow.  Ughtnines  first  shall  Mast  met 
I  tell  yon,  vsere  she  prostrate  aft  my  foot, 
Full  of  her  sex's  best  dissembled  sorrows 
And  all  that  wmidwna  beauty  of  her  own, 
My  heart  might  break,  but  it  shonkl  never  soften. 

Aoos.  Did  yon  but  know  the  agonies  she  fools— 
She  flies  with  fury  over  all  the  boose; 
Through  every  room  of  each  department,  ciyhug, 
'<  Where  'a  my  CasUMo  I  Give  me  my  Cnstkiio?' 
Except  ahe  aeea  you,  sure  she'll  gtow  distracted ! 

Com.  Ha!  wiUahe?  Does  she  name  Castalio  1 
And  with  such  tendemesa  1  CoiAnet  ma  quiekly 
To  the  poor,  kyvely  mourner. 

Aeoa.   Then  wilt  thou  gol  Blessings  attend 
thy  purpose! 

Gar.  I  cannot  hsar  Monimia's  sonl  'sinsadneas, 
And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  forget  bar. 

Aeoa.  Delay  not  then;  but  haste  aiSl  cheer  thy 
love. 

Com.  Oh!  I  vrill  threw  my  impatient  arms 
aboother^ 
In  her  aoft  boaom  sigh  my  soul  to  peace ; 
Till  through  tbe  panting  fareaat  ahe  finds  the  WW 
To  mould  mv  iMait,  aid  make  it  what  ahe  vrilL 
Monimia!  Oh!  [ibeimf. 

SCENE  IL-^A  a«m6sr. 

fi^erMoKiMiA. 

Afon,  Stand  off,  and  give  me  rooms 
I  will  not  reat  till  I  have  found  Casta&si 
My  wish's  lord,  comely  aa  the  rlring  dar. 
I  caoiMt  die  in  pMMe,  tai  I  havn  ssM  htek 


«« 


THE  OEPHAN. 


EnUr  CAtTAtUk 


Co*.  Who  talks  of  dying,  wiUi  a  Toioe  m 
tweet 
That  life  '■  in  love  with  iti 

Mon.  Hark!  'ti<  he  that aiwwen. 
Whine  art  tboul 

Cob,  Here,  my  love. 

Mon.  No  nearer,  lest  I  vanish.  [while  1 

Cat.  Have  I  been  in  a  dream  then  all  this 
And  art  thou  but  the  shadow  of  Monimia : 
Why  dost  thoa  fly  me  thusi 

Jfon.  Oh!  were  it  possible  that  we  ooold  drown 
In  dark  oblivion  bot  a  few  past  hours, 
We  nttffht  be  happy. 

Ow.  Is't  then  so  hard,  Monimia,  to  fingive 
A  fenlt,  when  humble  love,  like  mine,  imploies 

theel 
For  I  must  love  thee,  though  it  proves  my  ruin. 
Ill  kneri  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  befere  thee. 
Yet  pr'ythee,  tyrant,  break  not  ^uite  my  heart; 
But  wlien  my  task  of  psnitenoe  is  done. 
Heal  it  again,  and  eomibrt  me  with  love. 

Mm.  If  I  am  dumb,  CastaJio,  and  want  wwds 
To  pay  thee  back  this  mighty  tenderness, 
It  is  because  I  k>ok  on  thee  with  horror. 
And  cannot  see  the  man  I  have  so  wnmg'd. 

Ca9.  Thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me. 

Afon.  Ah  I  alM,  thou  tair St 
3iist  as  thy  poor  heart   thinks.     Have  not  I 
wronged  thee  1 

Ca$.  No. 

Mon.  Still  thou  wander'st  in  the  dark,  Castalio; 
JBut  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  oa  honid  daiunr. 

Com.  My  better  angel,  then  do  thou  inmrm  me 
What  danger  threatens  me,  and  where  it  Ues : 
Why  wert  thou  (pr'ythee,  smile,  and  tell  me  why) 
When  I  stood  waiting  underneath  the  window, 
Deaf  to  my  cries,  ana  senseless  of  my  painal 

Mon.  IKd  I  not  beg  thee  to  forbear  mquiiyl 
Read'st  thou  not  something  in  my  fiktse,  that 

speaks 
Wonderml  change,  and  horror  from  within  me? 

Cm.  If,  laboring  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Thou  vrouldst  do  any  thinff  to  give  me  ease. 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  my  Noughts  grow  wild, 
And  let  in  fears  of  ugly  form  upon  me. 

Mon.  My  heart  wont  let  me  speak  it;  but  re- 
member, 
Monimia,  poor  Monimia,  tells  you  this: 
We  ne'er  musC  meet  a^ain— - 

Ou.  Ne*er  meet  agau  1 

Mon.  No,  never. 

Ca».  Where  's  the  power 
On  earth,  that  dares  not  look  like  thee,  and  say  sol 
Thou  art  my  heart's  inheritance :  I  serv'd 
A  long  and  faithful  sbvery  for  thee ; 
And  who  shall  rob  me  of  the  dear-bought  Uess- 
ingi 

Mon.  Time  will  dear  all;  but  now  let  this  con- 
tent you: 
Heaven  has  decreed,  and  therefore  I've  resolved 
(With  torment  I  must  tell  it  thee,  Castalio) 
Ever  ti»  be  a  stranger  to  thy  love. 
In  some  far  distant  country  waste  my  Kfe, 
And  from  this  day  to  see  thy  fliee  no  more. 

Cos.  Why  tum'st  thou  from  mel  Tm  alone 
already. 
Methtnks  I  stand  upon  a  naked  beach, 
Sighing  to  winds,  and  to  the  seas  complaining, 
Whilst  afar  off  the  vessel  sails  away, 
Where  aU  the  trsasQie  of  my  MUl 's  embMk'd; 


Wilt  thou  not  tnml-Ofc!  < 

speak, 
I  shouki  know  all,  for  hweis  ] 
They  swell,  they  press  theb  beams  t^m  m^  i 
Wflt  thou  not  speak  1  If  vpe  ■mat  nut  fiv  «^ 
Give  me  but  one  kind  woad  to  tfanik^oB, 
And  please  m:7self  withid,  vrhilsl  my  ^am 

breaung. 
Mon.  Ah!  poor  Castalio!  \M 

Cos.  What  means  all  this  1    Wkya&fi^ 

to  plague  I 

Asinglewict^l  If  but  your  vsod  can  ekaai 
This  work]  to  atoms,  whr  so  nock  ado 
With  mel  think  me  but'dssd,  and  li^ bb  sa. 

Enter  Poltdou. 


[as 


PoL  To  Hve,  and  five  a 
What  dogwottkl  bear%that 

We've  little  knowledge,  and  that 
Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what's  to 

Ctu,  Who'stherel 

P6L  Why,  what  art  thou  1 

Cos.  My  brother  PolvdMel 

Pol,  My  name  is  Po^fdoie. 

C!s#.  Canst  thou  inform  me 

PoL  Of  what  1 

Gas.  Of  my  Monimial 

Pol.  No.    Goodday! 

Cos.  In  haste! 
Methinks  my  Polydoie  appeals  i 

PoL  Indeedl  andsotomedoi 

Qu.  Doll 

PoL  Thou  dost 

Qu.  Aha,  INre  y 
I'm  strangely  alter'd,  brother,  nnee  I  saw  tka 

PoL  Whyt 

Cos.  rU  tell  thee,  Pdydoie;  I  vrooU  ir 
Within  thy  friendly  bosom  all  my  follies: 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  'em,  becaxue  they  Ve  Mt 

Pol.  Be  not  too  credulous;  oonsaler  foil 
Friends  may  be  folse.    Is  there  no  fnesdis 
folsel 

Cm.  Why  dost  thou  tak  me  thafti  Dmte 
appear 
Like  a  fobe  friefidship,  when,  wMi  imkb  im 
And  streaming  eyes,  i  run  upon  diy  uesAt 
Oh !  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  must  have  eomfort! 

PoL  Ifoar,Castafio.  IhavenoaetogiwthB. 

Coo.  Dost  thou  not  love  me  thai  1 

PoL  Oh,  more  than  fife ; 
I  never  had  a  thought  of  my  Caslslis^ 
Might  wrong  the  friendsfa^  we  had  ^awi  a- 
Hast  thou  dealt  so  by  mel  (gtfkv 

Coo.  I  hope  I  have. 

PoL  Then  teD  me  why,  tfaiv  momii^  lUifo- 
ovderl 

Cob.  O  Polydore,  I  know  not  how  to  tefltltt; 
Shame  rises  in  my  ftoe,  and  intaiupts 
The  stoiy  of  my  tongue. 

PoL  I  grieve,  my  friend 
Knows  any  thiiiff  vHiiefa  he  'e  ashamU  Is  tdae. 

Caa.  Oh,  mu(£  too  oft.    Our  dertinycoalDTJ 
To  plaMe  us  both  with  one  unhappy  lo«f ! 
Thou,  Ike  a  friend,  a  constant,  genToai  tial 
In  its  first  pangs  didst  trust  me  with  thv  puasi, 
WhiUrt  I  stHl  smoothed  my  pain  with  amlabdBS 

thee, 
And  made  a  contract  I  ne'er  meant  to  keep. 

Pol.  How! 

Qu.  Still  new  vrays  I  stn£ed  to  abuse  th«, 
And  kept  thee  as  a  stranger  to  n^  ] 
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TUI  ymUnAtLj  I  wedded  ^nA,  MaumU. 

PU,  Ah!  Castalio,  was  thai  weU  done  1 

Ost.  No;  to  eoneeali  fiPMd  thee  wasnoeha 
fault. 

PoL  A  fiuiH!  when  thoo  bMt  heard 
The  tale  111  teH,  what  wilt  thou  caU  it  than  % 

Ctu.  Haw  my  heait  throbs  1 

Pol,  Pint  (hun  thy  friendship,  tmitor, 
1  canoeist  thus :  after  this  day  ill  ne'er 
Hold  trust  or  eoaverae  with  the  lalae  CmI^} 
This,  witness,  Heaven. 

Cm,  What  will  my  ftte  do  with  me  1 
r^  loet  all  happinen,  and  kaow  not  why  I 
What  DMaM  this,  hrotherl 

PoL  Perjor'd,  treach'NNis  wretch, 
Farewell! 

Cm,  rUbethysla^aodthoashakuseme 
i<«^  as  tho«  wik,  do  but  loigive  me. 

PoL  ^iefw.  [doing 

Cat.  Oh!  think  a  little  what  thy  heart  is 
How,  ttwa  our  inftnev,  we  band  ta  hand 
Havstrod  the  path  of  iiiife  in  l«fe  together. 
One  bed  has  held  us,  and  the  same  desires, 
The  same  aTeraons,  still  employ'd  onr  thovvhts. 
Whene'er  had  1 1  friend  that  WM  not  PolyftoieVi, 


Or  Polydore  a  Ibe  that  ww  not 
£*«»  in  the  wwnb  we  embne? 


now, 


embne^d;  and  wilt  thon 


For  the  iint  fiuik,  abendoB  and  ibnakn  me  1 
Leafie  me,  amidst  afl&ctions,  to  myseli; 
Pfamc'd  in  the  calf  of  grie^  and  none  to  help  me  1 

PoL  Go  to  Monimia;  in  her  aims  thoa'lt  find 
Repose;  she  has  the  ait  of  healiog  sorrows. 

Coo.  What  arts? 

PoL  Btind  wretch!  thou hnsband t  then's  a 
qiiestioii! 
k  she  not  a^-^* 

Ctu.  Whati 

PoL  Whorel  I  think  that  word  needs  noex- 
plainiDg. 

Css.  Alas !  I  can  forgive  e'en  this  to  thee ; 
fiat  let  me  tell  thee,  Po^doie,  I'm  grier'd, 
To  find  thee  guilty  of  such  low  revenge, 
To  wxong  that  viitUB  whiek  thorn  oouUst  not 
ruin. 

PoL  k  seems  I  lie,  then! 

Cm.  Should  the  bmveiA  man 
That  e'er  wore  coiiq*ring  swoid,  bat  dare  to 

whisper 
What  thou  proclaim'st,  he  wers  the  wont  of  liars. 
My  friend  may  be  misraken. 

PoL  Damn  the  evasion ! 
Thou  mean'st  the  wont!  and  he 's  a  base-bom 
Thatsaid,  lUedl  (villain 

Cm.  a  base-bom  villain! 

Pd.  Yes!  thou  never  eam'st 
From  old  Acasto's  loins :  the  midwife 

A  cheat  upon  my  mother;  and, 

Of  a  tioe  brother,  in  the  cradle  by  me 
Plac'd  iome  eoame  peasants  cuk  and  thoa  ait 
be! 

Css.  Thou  ait  my  brother  stilL 

PoL  Thouliest! 

Cm.  Nay,  then*—  [Drawo, 

Vet,  I  amealDL 

PoL  A  coward 's  always  so. 

Cm.  Ah!— ah!— that  stings  home!  Oowaid! 

PoL  Ay,  base-bom  coward!  villain! 

Cm.  This  to  thy  heart,  then,  though  my  mo- 
ther bore  thee ! 

[Thty  Jlght;   POLTDOSB  TUtU  OA  CiS- 

TAUo's  ouord. 


PoL  Now  mT  Castalio  is  Again  mj  friend. 
Cm.  What  nave  I  done  7  my  sword  is  in  thy 

■    breast. 
Pol.  So  would  I  have  it  be,  thou  best  of  men. 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  thou  truest  friend  I 
Cm.  Yc  gods !  we're  taught  that  all  your  workf 
are  justice: 
YeVe  painted  merdftil^  and  friends  to  innooenoe . 
If  so,  then  why  these  plagues  upon  my  head  1 
PoL  Blame  not  the  healrens,  *tis  Polydore  has 
WTong'd  thee; 
IVe  etain'd  thy  bed ;  thy  spotless  marriage  jcgfs 
Have  been  poUuted  by  thy  brother's  lust 
Cm.  By  thee) 

Pol.  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  done,  wbien  all  things  slept  but  rage  and  in- 
cest 
Cos.  Now,  where 's  Monimial  Oh! 

JEnter  MoviMii. 

Mon.  Fm  here !  who  calk  mel 
Methooght  I  heard  a  voice 
Svreet  as  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  the  moantains, 
When  all  his  little  flock  ^s  at  feed  before  him. 
But  what  means  thisi  here's  blood ! 

Cos.  Ay,  brother's  blood! 
Art  thoQ  prepar'd  for  everlasting  painsi 

PoL  Oh!  let  me  chaige  thee,  by  th'  eternal 
justice. 
Hurt  not  her  tender  ]ifi»  1 

Cm.  Not  kill  herl 

Afom.  That  task  myself  have  flidsh*d:  I  shall 
die 
Before  we  part:  IVe  drunk  a  heafing  draught 
For  all  my  cares,  and  never  more  shall  wrong 
thee. 

Pol.  Oh.  she 's  innocent 

Cm.  Teh  me  that  story. 
And  thou  wilt  make  a  wretoh  of  me,  indeed. 

PoL  Hadflt  thou,  Castalio,  us'd  me  like  a 
friend, 
This  ne'er  had  happen'd;  hadst  thoo  let  me 

know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy: 
But,  ignorant  of  that, 

Hearing  th'  i^^intment  made,  enrsfl^d  to  think 
Thou  hadst  unidone  me  in  succeseftulove, 
IJn  the  dark,  went  and  supplied  thy  place; 
Whilst  all  the  night,  midst  our  triumpnant  joys, 
The  trembling,  tender,  kind,  deceived  Monimia^ 
Embrac'd,  earess'd,  and  call'd  me  her  Castafio. 

[ZKet. 

Mon.  Now,  my  Castalio,  the  most  dear  or  men, 
Wilt  thou  receive  pollution  to  thy  bosom, 
And  close  the  eyes  of  one  that  has  betray'd  you  1 

Cm.   O,  I'm   the    unhappy  wretch,   whose 
cursed  fate 
Has  weigh'd  you  down  into  destraction  with 

him: 
Why  then  thus  kind  to  me  I 

Aim.  When  Im  laid  down  i' th*  grave,  aad 
quite  forgotten, 
May'st  thou  be  happy  in  a  fittrer  bride ! 
But  none  can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia. 
When  I  am  dead,  as  presently  Ishallbe, 
(For  the  grim  tynnt  grasps  my  hand  already,) 
Speak  virell  of  me :  aikl  if  thou  find  ill  tongues 
Too  busy  with  my  fame,  don't  hear  me  WTong'd; 
'Twill  be  a  noble  justice  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretoh,  onoe  honour'd  with  thy  love. 

^  \Di€9 
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Enter  Gbimokt  and  Acasto. 
C%am.  Gape,  earth,  and  swallow  me  to  quick 
destruction, 
If  1  forgive  your  house ! 
,Ye've  overpowered  me  now ! 
But,  hear  me,  Heaven !— Ah !  here  's  a  scene  of 
death! 

My  sister,  my  Monimia,  breathless  I ^Now, 

Ye  powers  above,  if  ye  have  justice,  strike ! 
Strike  bolts  through  me,  aim  through  the  cmv'd 
Castalio! 
Cat.  Stand  off:  thou  hot-brain*d,  boisterous, 
noisy,  ruffian! 
And  leave  me  to  my  aoirows. 

C^arn,  By  the  love 
t  bore  her  living,  I  will  ne*er  forsake  her; 
put  here  remain  till  my  heart  burst  with  sobbing. 

Cm.  Vanish,  I  chaige  thee !  or 

[Drawt  a  dagger. 
Outm.  Thou  canst  not  kill  me ! 
That  would  be  a  kindness,  and  againirt  thy  na-. 
ture! 
4eat.  What  means  Castalio!  Sure  thou  wilt 
not  pull 
More  sorrows  on  thy  afed  father's  head! 
Tell  me,  I  beg  you,  telfme  the  sad  cause 
Of  all  this  rum. 

.Cob.  Thou,  unkind  Chamont. 
TTnjustly  hast  pursu'd  me  with  tny  hato, 
And  sought  toe  life  of  him  that  never  wrong'd 

KoW|  if  tb^u  wilt  embrace  a  noble  vengeance, 
Come  jmn  with  me,  and  curse  ■ 
Cham,  Whatl^ 
Aca».  Have  patience. 
Cm.  Patience  I  preach  it  to  the  winds, 
To  roaring  seas,  or  raging  fires !  fi)r,  curs'd 
As  I  am  now,  *tis  this  must  give  me  patience : 
Thus  I  find  rest,  and  shall  complain  no  more. 

[Stabs  hinuelf. 
Chamont,  to  thee  my  birthright  I  beaueath : — 
Com^MTt  my  mourning  &ther — ^heal  ms  grieft ; 

[Ac ABTO  faints  tnto  the  arms  qf  a  Servant. 
For  I  nerceive  they  fiJl  with  weight  upon  him— - 
And,  tor  Monimia's  sake,  whom  thou  wilt  find 
I  never  wrong'd,  be  kind  to  poor  Serina— 
Now  all  I  beg  is,  lay  me  in  one  grave 
Thus  with  my  love:  farewell!   I  now  am  no- 
thins.  [Dies. 
Cham.  Take  care  of  good  Acasto,  whilst  I  go 
To  search  the  means  by  which  the  fates  have 

plagu'd  us. 
'Tis  thus  that  heaven  its  empire  does  maintain : 
It  may. afflict;  but  man  must  not  complain. 

[Exeunt. 


PROLOaUE, 

To  you,  great  judges,  in  this  writing  age, 
The  soM  of  wit,  Mul  patrons  of  the  sti^, 


With  all  those  hmubfo  tlMii^bhi,  wUeh  tf  I 

swa/d 
His  pride  mudi  doobtin^,  tKosbii^g  and  Kb 
Of  what  is  to  his  want  of  merit  doe. 
And  aw'd  by  every  exoeUenoe  in  ] 


The  auChor'sends  to  bei;  jcn  will  be  kini 
And  spare  those  muty  fiBoks  jen  aecda  « 

find. 
You,  to  whom  wit  a  eenMimm  tat  is  givm, 
The  thing  ye  seom  and  pnbliely  dism. 
Though  now,  perhi^M,  ye've  here  ftrotiHroi 
He  swears  to  me  ye  oo^t  to  be  his  fiiodi; 
For  he  iie*er«aU'd  ye  yeC  ine^  Coo^ 
Nor  wrote  one  line  to  tell  ye  yon  were  fcah: 
But  says  of  wit  ye  ha;ve  so  lane  a  sIor, 
So  very  much  you  never  will  have  more. 
He  neW  with  Bbel  tieeted^  tiie  toini, 
The  names  of  honest  men  bedutb'd  uid  Ana 
Nay,  never  onoe  lampooned  tbe  hi 
Of  suburb  virgin,  or  of  city  w4ft. 
Satire 's  the  efleet  of  poeCzy'e  disei 
Which,  sick  of  a  lewd  age,  ahe  venis  firsK 
But  now  her  only  strife  sboaJd  be  topktK- 
mnot  of  ill  iato  the  baneful  dead  '•  wUdan. 
And  happinew  sgain  begine  to  daani, 
Since  back  with  joy  and  tviimpii  bememt. 
That  always  drew  fta»  heaoe,  ne'er  ^n^  • 

home. 
Oft  httiheptougM  the  boietVnai  eossB  sW. 


Yet  ne'er  more  welcome  to  Che  lep^iag  dm 
Not  when  be  brought  home  vidorKS  Mr; 
For  then  fresh  laurels  flouridi'd  on  bit  bim: 
And  he  comes  erown'd  with  elive^bruiebeim 
Receive  him — oh,  receive  him  as  hisfinead^ 
Embraoe  the  blessUiff  vdiieh  be  iirwinfiKir: 
Such  quiet  as  your  foes  shall  ne'er  dertny; 
Then  shake  oflf  fears,  and  <Aap  jvu  hak  k 
joy. 

EPILOGUE. 

SPOKEK  BT  SEBIKA. 

YotrVB  seen  one  orphan  nrin'd  hmej  tail 
May  be  the  next,  if  old  Acasto  die: 
Should  it  prove  so,  Fd  fiun  amonnt  wa  fisl 
Who  *tis  would  to  the  latfaerices  be  kiad. 
To  whose  protodion  nnghl  I  saftly  fol^ 
Is  thero  among  you  no  good  natueT  Na 
Whatshallldot  ShoSd  I tiie god^ tMk^ 
And  go  a  oonventicUng  twiee  a  weefcl 
Gluit  tne  lewd  stage,  and  its  proftne  poDirtHO, 
A0ect  each  form  and  ssiniJike  inslitokioB; 
So  draw  the  brethren  all  to  omitrilRitMBf 
Or  shall  I  (as  I  guess  the  poet  may 
Within  these  three  dajs)  fsMj  ran  awiji 
No;  to  some  dty  lodmn^  111  ntin; 
Seem  very  grave,  and  pmraey  done ; 
Till  I  am  thought  some  beirns,  ridi  is  In^ 
Fled  to  escape  a  crasl  goaidisn's  haak; 
Which  msy  produce  a  stoiy  worth  the  tefif 
Of  the  next  sparks  thsl  go  a  IbitOBSiti^- 
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REMARKa 

it  kM  been  aaki,  that  MMriaf  er  loipMud  tU  tke  writ^n  of  tht  **  oldaa  tine"  io  parity  of  ttyle  and  d«licarf 
;  9i  manowi;  mtoy  have  «wi8M«i«d  hioa  aa*  Mooad  oolk  to  fihakapeare.  The  immoral  conduct  of  the  drama  io 
that  age  renders  such  an  adnuMioa  of  elichl  Talne  no#,  biH  it  may  fkirly  be  conceded,  that  the  writ«i  of  thie 
coipedyt  of  the  City  Madaia,  (on  whic^  Sir  J.  BnifM  hae  framed  "  Riches,")  of  the  FataJ  Dowry,  and  many 
others,  possessed  a  mind  of  no  ordinary  or  limited  capability.  Mr.  6iflhrd,the  aUe  editor  of  Msssinger,  is  of 
opinion  that  a  real  person  was  aimed  at  in  Sir  Giles  Ovenoach:  Ibrtunately  for  mankind,  such  monsuous  do* 
▼iations  from  "  nature  and  frosft  nature's  lawri"  do  not  pflen  appsar,  but  thorecan  be  little  doubt  of  their  reality. 
The  faiiety  of  chnneter  and  iaeident  in  this  pln|%  the  strong  and  lively  picture  of  domestic  mannea,  the  so- 
rioos  moral  so  distinctly  dedocibie  from  it,  an  qoalitie#  mMtaJmA  to  veilgreater  &nlu  than  can  frurly  be  attactasd 
IO  tUs  production. 

The  animated  p«1b»inaaco  of  the  principal  character  by  Mr.  Cooka,  and  aioee  Iqr  Mr.  JKnan  with  incwased 
•Act,  have  placed  this  oenedy  on  the  stock-Ust  of  oar  Royal  Theatres. 
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ACT  I, 
SCENE  l-^The  outride  qfa  VUiagt  Alelmtte, 

KnUr  Wjbllbobn,  Tafwei^l,  ond  FaonL 

WdL.  No  Uqfoor!  nor  no  CfediCi 

Tap,  None,  Sir; 
Not  IM  renudnder  of  B  tingle  ean, 
Left  bf  t  drunken  porter. 

PrUh.  Not  the  droppinr  of  dw  Inp  ftr  ynnr 
morning^  dvu^nt,  Biz, 
•Tiiveri^  I  aaMne  yoo. 

WeU.  Yeritj^yonbrachf 
TKe  devil  tnm'dpreciaiBnl    Rogoe,  wfatt  am  1 1 

TVtp.  Troth!  dqnt  Itraityoa  withalooksng- 
To  let  you  eee  your  trim  ehape^  yna  wotdd  qnlt 

me, 
And  take  the  I 

yoL.i....3K 


IFeB.H«»w!dQff1  [Rmring  hU  tikUL 

Tap.  Even  so,  Sir.    AdvBuoe  toot  Plymonth 
cloBk;  [woiihip, 

Them  dweUe,  and  within  call,  if  H  pkeae  your 
A  potent  monaich,  eall'd  the  eoB^aUe, 
That  doee  command  a  dtadei,  eaM*d  the  atocka; 
Snch  aa  with  deztoity  wiM  haol  * 

Yoor  poor  tatter'd-*- 

WdL  Raacal !  riave  t 

Praih,  No  lage,  Sir. 

T\tp.  At  his  own  peril !    Do  not  pot  yoniaBlf 
In  too  much  heat,  there  bemg  no  water  near 
To  qnench  your  thiiat;  and  anre  kr  other  liquor, 
Aa  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  am  thinga,  I  take  it, 
You  moat  no  more  ranembtf ;  not  in  a  dieaa,  Sir 

WeU.  Why,  thou  unthankful  villain,  dar'ai 
thou  talk  thua  1 
la  not  thy  hofOM,  and  dl  tfaoa  haet,  ny  gift  t 
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Tap.  I  find  it  not  in  chalic,  Sir;  and  Timothy 
Tapwell 
Dies  keep  no  other  register. 

Well.  Am  T  not  he 
Whose  riots  fed  and  cloth'd  thee  1  Weit  thou  not 
Bom  on  my  fatiier's  land,  and  prood  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  1 

Tap.  What  I  was,  Sir,  it  skills  not; 
What  you  are  is  apparent.    Now  for  a  &rewell ; 
Since  you  talk  of  father,  in  my  hope  it  will  tor- 
ment you, 
111  briefly  tell  your  story.   Your  dead  &ther, 
Old  Sir  John  WeUbom, 
My  quondam  master,  was  a  man  of  worship ; 
Bore  the  whole  sway  of  the  shire ;  kept  a  good 

house; 
Reliev'd  the  poor,  and  so  forth ;  but  he  dying, 
And  the  twelve  hundred  a  year  cominff  to  yon, 
Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborn — 

Well.  Slave,  stop!  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 

Froth.  Very  hardW. 
You  cannot  be  out  ofyour  way.  [gallant, 

Tap.  You  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime 
And  I  your  under  butler : — note  the  change  now : 
You  had  a  merry  time  of  *t.    liawks  and  Bounds, 
With  choice  of  running  horses;  mistresses, 
And  other  such  eztrayagances; 
Which  your  uncle,  Sir  Gmes  Overreach,  obserring. 
Resolving  not  to  lose  so  fair  an  opportunity, 
On  foolish  mortgages,  statutes,  and  bonds, 
For  awhile  sup^iml  yoorlavishness,  and  then  left 
you.  [mong|rel, 

Wdl.  Some  curate  has  pennM  tins  mvectiTe, 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap.  I  have  not  done  yet. 
Your  lands  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token. 
You  grew  toe  common  borrower;  no  man  *scap'a 
Your  paper  pellets,  from  the  gentleman  to  the 

groom; 
While  1,  honest  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little  stoek, 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so,  bought  a  small  cottage. 
And  humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth 
here. 

Well.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound !  did  not  I 
Make  purses  for  you  1  then  you  lick'd  my  boots, 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to 

clean  'em. 
*Twas  I,  that  when  I  heard  thee  swear,  if  ever 
Thou  couldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
live  like  an  emperor;  'twas  1  that  gave  it, 
In  ready  gold.    Deny  this,  wretch! 

Tap,  Imust,  Sir. 
For  from  the  tavern  to  the  tap-house,  all, 
On  forfeiture  of  their  licence,  stand  bound 
Never  to  remember  who  their  best  guests  wen, 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

Wdl.  They  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  rascals  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper ! 
But  since  you  ate  grown  foigetful^  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  beat  thee  into  lemembranoe; 
Nor  leave  one  bone  unbroken.  [Beaiti  him. 

Tap.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Froth.  Help!  help! 

ErUer  AlLworth. 
ARu).  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold ! 
Deny  me,  Frank  1  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 
Well.  For  once  tiiou  hast  redeemed  them  from 
this  eceptre : 
But  let  'em  vanbh ;  [Shaking  hi»  cudgel 

For  if  they  grumble,  I  mveka  mj  pudoo. 


wit,aBdaMi 


Froih,  This  comes  of 
you  presum'd  on  your  an 
your  glib  tongue,  though  yoa 

Tap.  Patience,  Fm, 
There 's  law  to  cure  our  bmiaeeL 

[Exeunt  Tapwell  and  Frotb  imio&eJ^ 

Well.  Sent  for  toyour  modierl 

4Uv.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patieoMs!  wj4 
She 's  such  a  mourner  for  naj  nthef's  deK^ 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  bvoon  me^ 
That  1  cannot  pay  too  much  obeermnoe  tokt. 
There  are  few  such  step-damea. 

Well.  'Tis  a  noble  widow. 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pane,  nod  ckar 
From  the  least  tamt  of  infiunj ;  but 
Pr'ythee  tell  me,  has  she  no  aintoaL 

AUw.  Even  the  best  of  the  sfairB,  Fnok, 
My  lord  excepted :  such  as  sue  and  seod, 
And  send  and  sue  again :  bat  to  no  porpam, 
Yet  she 's  so  far  from  sullenneaa  and  piide. 
That  I  dare  undertake  you  abaJl  meet  fraaha 
A  liberal  entertainment 
'    WeU.  I  doubt  it  not 
Now,  AUworth,  mark  my  ooonad.    I  asa  hmi 

to  give  it 
Thy  father  was  my  firiend ;  and  fhal  afiete 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  desoenda  to  thee: 
I  will  not  ase  the  least  afiront  atkk  en  tk^ 
If  I,  with  any  danger  can  pnrvent  it 

Allw,  T  thank  your      '^ 
in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hazard  1 

Well.  Art  thou  not  in  kive  1 
Pnt  it  not  off  with  wonder. 

AUw.  In  love,  at  my  yeaial 

WeU,  You  think  you  walk  in  doodi,  to  a 
I  have  heard  all,  and  the  choice  that  yoo  iaicBidr; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  notnt  out  the  nxllar 
By  which  the  loadstone  ot  your  JbUr  's  fsiU. 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  yoa  cf 
Fair  Margaiet,  the  only  child  and  bar 
Of  cormorant  Overreach  1    Dost  blush  aai  M, 
To  hear  her  only  nam'dl  Bluah  at  joar  «^ 
Of  wit  and  reason.' 

Alhff,  Howe'er  yon  have  diaoover'd  rnynM^ 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful;  and  ifewr 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  ^lory  ef  tbespdi^ 
Sprurig  from  an  envioua  bner^  I  msy  inftr, 
There^s  such  disparity  in  then*  oonditkni 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  son],  theikifiitf, 
And  the  base  chml;  her  fiither. 

WeU.  Grant  this  trae, 
As  I  believe  it  j  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  wiMse  bthm 
Ruin'd  thv  'sUte. 

AUw.  And  your's  too. 

Well.  I  confess  it,  AUworth : 
I  must  tell  ywx  as  a  friend,  and  finely, 
That,  where  impassibilities  are  appanat, 
'Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  self-k>ve  fafiodtimBol) 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach  (that  to  Bakeherfial 
In  swdling  title%  without  touch  of  coBseiBiK^ 
Will  cut  his  neighbours  throat,  aad  1  hopehi 

own  too) 

Will  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thins  1  Gi<*  c'b, 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  luk, 
And  prosper  in  it 

AUw.  if  on  have  well  advis'd  me.         ^_ 
But,  in  the  meanwhile,  yon,  that  aieninSw 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  ows. 
Remember  yourself)  and  tn  wbat  olV^T^w* 
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Alfw.  Yes,  *tiB  much  mateiua: 
Yoa  uow  mj  Ibrtuiie  and  my  mmifl:  yet  8oiii»- 

Uiiiiff 
I  can  0p«f«  fiom  mjid^  to  help  jonr  wants. 

IQfen  money. 

WOL  HovrVthkl 

AUw.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

Well.  Money  from  thee  1 
Ffoma  boy  Y  one  that  Uvea 
At  the  devotion  of  a  atep-mother, 
And  the  oncertaui  fiivour  of  a  kndl 
I'O  eat  my  amo  ibat    Howaoe'er  blind  Fortune 
Bath  apent  the  utmoaft  of  her  malice  on  me ; 
Thooffb  I  am  throat  oat  of  an  alehouse, 
And  thua  aoooutred ;  know  not  where  to  eat, 
Or  drink,  or  sleeps  but  underneath  this  canopy ; 
Although  1  thank  thee,  I  disdain  thy  offer. 
And  as  1,  in  mj[  madnees,  bioka  my  state 
Without  th'  assistance  of  another's  brain. 


In  mv  right  wxti  FU  piece  it ;  at  the  worrt, 
Hie  tiius,  and  be  forgotten. 
AUi^  Fare  thee  well.  [Bsemit  •evetoUy, 

aCBNE  U.-^A  Room  in  Labt  Allworth's 
Bbttss. 

EnJter  Osdir,  Amble,  ancf  Formacb. 

Order.  Set  all  thinga  right,  or,  as  my  name  ia 
Order, 
Whoever  misaea  in  his  fonotionj  [fast, 

For  one  whole  week  makes  forfeitoie  of  his  hiaak- 
And  priftfrnm  the  wine  cellar. 

Amhle.  You  are  many, 
Uood  master  steward. 

f\kT.  Let  him;  111  be  angry. 

Amlbie.  Why,  feUow  Furnaoe,  tk  not  twelve 
o'clock  )ret, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up ;  then  *tis  aUow'd, 
Cooks,  by  their  pnoea,  msrjr  be  choleric. 

Fur.  You  think  you  have  spoken  wisely,  good- 
man  Amble, 
My  lady's  00-befora. 

Ordtr.  Nay,  nay,  no  wranglmg. 

Put.  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitchenl 
At  all  boom,  and  at  all  plaoea,  Fll  be  angry; 
And,  thus  pio«ok*d,  when  I  am  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  Angry. 

Amble.  Toere  was  no  hurt  meant 

Put.  I  am  frienda  with  thoe,  and  yet  I  will  be 

Order.  With  whom  T 

Pur.  ^o  matter  whom ;  yet,  now  I  thini  on*t, 
rn  angry  with  my  hid^. 

AmJm.  Heaven  forbid,  man. 

Order.  What  cause  has  she  given. thee')    . 

FStr.  Came  enough,  master  steward ; 
I  waa  enteitsin'd  by  ner  to  please  her  palate^ 
And,  till  ahe  forswore  eating,  I  performed  it. 
Now  since  our  master,  noble  Aliworth,  died. 
Though  I  cimck  my  brain  to  find  out  tempting 
When  I  am  three  parts  roasted.  [sauces, 

And  the  fourth  paii  parboiled,  to  prepare  her 

viands, 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada 
Or  water  gruel ;  my  sweat  ne'er  thought  00. 

Order.  But  yooraxtisssanin  the  mning-mom. 

Put.  By  whom  1 
By  such  as  pntond  tohive  her,  but  come 
^foeduponher.    Yet,  of  all  the  harpiea 
That  do  devour  her,  I  am  out  of  charity 


With  iMme  so  much  as  the  tfai^giittad  'sqiiiiv, 
That's  stolen  into  commission. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy  1 

Pwr.  The  same,  the  same.    Meat 's  cast  away 
upon  him; 
It  never  thrives.    He  holds  this  paradox, 
"  Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  welL" 
His  stomach 's  as  insatiate  as  the  grave. 

[A  knocking, 

AmbU.  One  knocks. 

Enter  Allwoktb. 


Order.  Our  late  young  i 

AmbU.  Welcome,  Sir. 

Pwr.  Your  hand. 
If  you  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat  's  ready. 

Order.  His  fiither's  pictare  in  little. 

Pur.  We  are  all  your  servants. 

AUiD.  At  once,  my  thanka  to  all ; 
This  is  some  conofort    Is  my  lady  stirring  1 

Enter  Last  Allwdrth. 

Order.  Her  presence  answers  for  us, 

Ladjf  A.  rn  take  theair  alone. 
And,  as  I  gave  directions,  if  this  morning  \ 

I  am  visited  by  any,  entertain  *em  ' 

Aa  heretofore ;  but  aay,  in  my  excuse, 
I  am  in^pos'd. 

Order.  I  ahall,  Madam. 

Lady  A.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

[Exit  OrDSR,  AlffBLK,  4^ 
Nay,  stey  you,  Aliworth. 
How  is  h  with  your  noble  master  T 

AUw.  Ever  like  bimeelf ; 
No  scruple  lessen'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  me,  (pardon  my  presumption,) 
Aa  his  unworthy  deputy,  to  luss 
Your  ladyship's  foir  nantU 

Lady  A.  lam  honour'd  in 
His  favour  to  me.    Does  he  hold  his  purpose 
For  the  Low  Countries  1 

AUtp.  Constantly,  good  Madam ; 
But  he  will  in  person  firrt  present  his  service. 

Lady  A.  Woat  say  you  to  his  purpose  1  You  are 
Like  viigin  parchmeni,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vicious  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  will,  but  leave  yon  free 
To  your  own  election. 

AUw.  Any  form  you  please 
I  will  put  on ;  but,  mi^ht  I  make  mv  choice, 
With  humble  emulation  I  would  follow 
The  path  myk>rd  marks  to  me. 

Lady  A.  ^Tis  well  answer'd. 
And  I  commend  your  spirit.    You  had  a  fotber 
(Bleas'd  be  his  memory !)  that,  some  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  Heaven  took  him  from  me, 
Did  commend  yon,  by  the  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  care; 
And  therefore  what  I  speak  you  are  bound  to  bea;^ 
With  sueh  respect  as  if  he  liv'd  in  me. 

AUw.  I  have  found  you. 
Most  honour'd  Madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And  with  my  utmost  strength  of  care  and  service 
Will  labour,  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bountiea  shower'd  uoon  me. 

Lady  A.  I  much  hope  it. 
These  were  your  father's  words :  "  If  e'er  my  son 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  school 
In  which  all  the  principles  tending  to  honour 
Are  taught  if  truly  follow'd;  but  for  such 
As  repair  tnither  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  praetMs 
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Their  lawless  riots,  they  shall  never  merit 

The  noble  name  of  soldiers. — 

To  obey  their  leaders,  and  ahun  mutinies; 

t*o  dare  boldly 

In  a  fair  cause,  and  for  the  country's  safety 

To  run  upon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaunted; 

To  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  cold 

And  summer's  scorching  heat; 

Are  the  essentials  to  make  up  a  soldier, 

Not  swearing,  dice,  or  drinking.'* 

AUw.  There's  no ayllable 
You  speak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle, 
Whicn  but  to  doybt  were  impious. 

Ijody  A.  To  conclude : — 
Beware  ill  company;  for  often  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  converse : 
And  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that's  Well- 
bom: — 
Not  'cause  he 's  poor— that  rsther  claims  your  pity ; 
But  that  he 's  in  his  manners  so  depravM, 
And  hath  in  vicious  oourses  lost  himself. 
'Tis  true  vour  father  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  liv'd 
To  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  off, 
Which  you  must  do. 

AUw.  I  shall  obey  in  all  things. 

Lady  A.  Follow  me  to  my  chamber ;  you  shall 
have  gold 
To  furnish  yon  like  my  son,  and  stUl  supplied 
Aj  I  hear  from  vou. 

AUw.  I  am  still  bound  to  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  UL-^  Ball  in  Ladt  Allwobth'b 

Enter  <Sir  Gilcs  Overreacb,  Justicb  Orbcdt, 
Order,  Amble,  Furnace,  and  Marrall. 

Jwit.  Gr.  Not  to  be  seen  1 

Sir  O.  Still  cloister'd  upl    Her  reason, 
1  hope,  assures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss, 
'Twill  not  recover  him.  • 

Xhder.  Sir,  it  is  her  will, 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve. 
And  not  dispute.    HoWe'er,  you  are  nobly  wel- 
come;—  • 
And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  so, 
There  came,  not  six  days  hence,  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

Just.  Gr.  Is  it  of  the  right  sort  1 

Order.  Yes,  Mr.  Gieedy. 

Amble.  How  his  mouth  runs  o'er!        f Apart. ^ 

Pur.  I'll  make  it  run  and  run.  [Apart.]   Save 
your  good  worship ! 

Juat.  Gr.  Honest  Mr,  Cook,  thy  hand— again ! 
How  I  love  thee ! 
Are  the  0ood  dishes  still  in  being  ?  speak,  boy. 

FSir.  If  vou  have  a  mind  to  fed,  there  is  a  cliine 
Of  beef  well  season'd. 

Juat.  Gr.  Good. 

FStr.  A  phessant  larded. 

Just,  Gr.  That  I  migh^now  give  thanks  for't ! 

Par.  Beudes,  there  came  last  night,  from  the 
forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  fiittest  stag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Just.  Gr,  A  stag,  man  1 

Pur.  A  stag.  Sir;  part  of  it  is  prepar'd  for  dinner. 
And  bak'd  in  puflT-paste. 

Juat.  Gr.  PutT-paste  too,  Sir  Giles! 
A  poad'rous  chine  of  beef !  m.  pheamnt  larded ! 
And  zed  deer  too.  Sir  Giles,  and  bak'd  in  poff- 


AU  buunfos  set  adde,  let  vm  gM  I 

Sir  G.  You  know  we  eanaat. 

Mar.  Your  worships  are  to  ail  «i  4 
And  if  you  &il  to  come  you  loae  Cbee 

Just.  Gr.  Cauas  me  na  4 
such  A  dinner. 
We  may  put  off  a  < 
Benriei  deeimo  auarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Gnedj, 
Will  you  lose  me  a  tbooaand  f 
No  more,  for  shame !    We  i 
When  we  think  of  profit 

Juat.  Gr.  Well,  yon  shftU  i 
I  coukl  even  now  ciy.  Doyoo  hear,«Msia 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  Immuital  pssij, 
And  I  in  thankfuhseas  will,  hj  yov  bay, 
Send  yon  a  brace  of  threepenofla. 

Pur.  Will  you  be  ao  prodigalt 

Sir  Gr.  Elnmember  me  to  your  My. 

Enter  Wei<lsorh. 

Who  have  we  here  1 

WeU.  You  know  me. 

£(r  G.  I  did  once,  but  now  I  wiD  doI- 
TkouaMne  blood  of  nine.  Avtniif,Cfaiv^' 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  croea  me  msR, 
I'll  have  thee  cag'd  and  whipp'd. 

JuaL  a.  lllgieBtthov^iniift. 
Think  of  pie^x>mer,  Fumaoe. 

[EsetaU  Sir  Giles  OTEnEACH,lcire 
Greedy,  and  Mahralu 

AnMe.  Will  you  out,  Sir  ? 
t  wonder  how  you  dnrM  cveep  in. 

IVsWtutm 

Order.  Thia  ia  rudeoMi, 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amble.  Cannot  yoo  slay 
To  be  serv'd  among  ;foDr  Monv  6am  Aehak 
But  you  must  press  wto  the  haH  1 

Pur.  Pr'yih^e,  vanish 
Jiito  some  oot-hoose,  thoo^  ift  be  thepjf-iM. 
My  acoUion  ifaaJl  eome  to  thee. 

Enter  Allwortb. 

Well.  This  is  rare, 
Oh,  here  is  Tom  Allwoitfa  I^TobI 

AUw.  We  must  be  strangm ; 
Nor  wouki  I  have  yon  seenlwrs  ftr  amiBi& 

[&i 

Ifetf,  Better  and  belter.  HeeonleouHvin 

Pur.  Will  yeu  know  yow  way. 

Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  yon, 
By  the  head  and ahonldersl 

Wdl.  No,  I  wiR  not  stir:  j 

Do  you  mark,  I  will  not.    Lei  bm  seellKvin   I 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me;  Why,  jm  dnat   | 
Created  only  to  make  len  and  crin^i^ 
To  cany  in  a  diah  and  ahift  a  tveMbflr, 
Thai  have  not  souls  only  to  hopea  Uensil 
Beyond  your  msater'a  ieaviag»—wi^ «'">"'' 

wno 
Shows  me  the  way  1  '  [Bea^^n, 

AU  the  Servanta.  Help,  help! 

Order.  Here  oomea  ny  lady. 

Jaadt  Allwortb  eniert. 

Lady  A.  Whal  noiaa  is  thisi 

WeU.  Madam,  my  designs  bssrntor*. 

Lady  A.  Tomel 

WeU.  And  thou^  I  have  aistinlb 
But  ramd  entaitainiaent  tnmjctipom'^ 
I  hope  from  yon  to  Kceive  that  nobis  ipPi 
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A#  BUT  beooDM  Im  tfiu  firimd  of  jonr  hnibiBd : 
And  tiiten  I  shall  forget  theae. 

hady  A.  I  am  ftmas'd 
To  we  and  hear  thb  rodemiB.  Dar'st  thoQ  think, 
Thooffh  9worn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief, 
*rhat  T,  who  to  (be  firet  men  of  thk  country 
Deniixl  my  praeenoe  aiaoe  my  husband^  death, 
Can  fiUl  so  low  aa  Co  change  wonk  with  thee  \ 

WeU.  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady  j 
Bat,  as  in  (ona  yon  are  angelical, 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vouefasaft 
At  feast  awhite  to  bear  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  yonr  veins.  Your  swelling  (Sties, 
£qmp6tge,  and  fortune,  your  men's  observance, 
And  women's  flattery,  are  in  you  no  virtues ; 
Nor  these  mgs,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
YtMi  have  a  fimr  name,  and  I  know  deserve  it; 
Y^,  lady,  I  must  say  m  nothing  more 
Tiian  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  have  shown 
For  your  bte  noble  husband. 

t>rder.  Then  he  touched  her.  [iUufe. 

WeU.  That  husband,  Madam,  was  onoe  in  his 
fortune 
Atanost  as  tow  as  I.    Want,  debts,  and  crosses, 
Lay  heavy  on  him :  let  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  mc^  though  I  say  I  leKeVd  him. 
'Twas  r  did  give  him  fashion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  all  oocasbns  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  ofl'with  honour,  lady: 
And  when  in  all  men's  judgments  he  was  sqnk. 
And  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buo/d  up, 
t  stepp'd  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hanc^ 
Ana  brDUght  him  to  the  shore. 

Puw.  Are  we  not  base  rogues 
That  could  foiset  this  1  [Atide. 

WeU.  I  eonnss  yoo  made  him 
AAaater  of  your  estate ;  nor  oouM  your  friends. 
Though  lie  brought  no  wealth  with  him,  blame 

youfor't: 
For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  that  shape  a  mind 
Made  up  of  all  parts^  either  great  or  noble ; 
80  winnini;  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 


LiodyA.  Tie  most  true,  he  had. 

WeU.  For  his  sake  then,  in  that  I  was  his  friend, 
Do  not  contemn  me. 

Loify  A.  For  what 's  past,  excuse  me ; 
I  will  redeem  it.        [CJT'^ra  h^  her  pocket-hook. 

WeU.  Madam,  on  no  terms ; 
I  vrill  not  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you ; 
Bat  ))&  suppfied  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make :  pray  giw  me  leave. 

[Lady  Allworth  n(pi$  to  the  Sertante  to 
retire. 
I  will  not  tiro  your  patience  with  robtion 
Of  the  bad  aits  my  unde  Overrcaeh 
SfiU  foi^^d,  to  strip  me  of  my  fiir  poasessione; 
Nor  how  he  shuts  the  door  upon  my  want. 
Would  you  but  vouchsafe 
To  your  dead  husband's  friend,  such  seeminggAee 
As  might  beget  opinion  in  Sir  GKles 
Of  a  true  pasrion  toward  me,  you  woaM  see, 
In  .the  mere  thought  to  prey  on  me  again, 
i^e'd  turn  my  friend, 
(iurt  all  my  owings,  set  me  trimly  forth. 
And  fumishM  wen  with  gold :  wluch  1  sboold  use, 
I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lauy,  but  live 
Ever  a  grateful  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 

Ladv  A.  What,  nothing  elsel 

Well  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  fhaxgo 
your  servants 
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To  thntw  away  a  filtle  roipect  vpoa  tos. 

Lady  A,  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
Respect  this  gentleman  as  'twere  myself 

[7VI^  Servanle, 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellbom ; 
Pray  tot  me  see  you  with  your  oft'nest  means. 

WeU.  Your  honour's  servant. 

[Kieeee  Asr  hand  ;  eaHt  Ladt  Allwortii. 
Now;  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
b yet  in  vnpposiikn.    [SereanU  how  to  Wbll.} 

Nay,  all's  forgotten; 
And,  for  a  lueky  omen  to  my  pNJeet, 
Shako  hands,  and  end  mil  quainls  in^the  cellar. 

Orcfer.  Agreed,  agreed. 

J\#r.  Still  merry,  Mr.  Wellbom. 

[Bjcennt  SkrtmUe. 

WeU.  Fsith,  a  tight  worthy  and  a  HbenI  lady, 
Who  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  my  purposes, 
And  bnve  the  flouU  of  censure,  to  redeem 
Her  husband's  friend!  When  by  this  honest  {M 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants  • 
With  her  extensive  weahh.  each^Misy  creditor 
WiU  be  struck  mute,  and  1  be  left  at  Urge 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Hero  I  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 
My  mortgag'd  fortune^  which  he  stripp'd  me  of 
When  youU  and  dissipation  quell'd  my  reason. 
The  foncy  pleases,^if  the  plot  sucoeed. 
*Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  oU  debts,  indeed.    [E»a. 

ACT  ir. 

SCENE  L^A  Landeeape  near  Ladt  All- 
worth's  Park, 

Enter  Sir  Gilbs  Overreach  and  Marrall. 

Sbr  G,  He's  gone,  T  warrant  thee ;  this  com- 

mission  crush'd  him. 
Afar.  Your  worship  has  the  way  on't,  and  ne  V 


To  aqoeew  these  unthrifts  into  air ;  and  yet 
The  ehop-&U'n  justfee  did  his  part,  ratuming 
For  TOur  advanta^  the  certificate,  • 

AcmiHt  his  oonscieiioe  and  his  knowledge  too, 
(With  your jjood  ftivour,)  to  the  utter  ruin 
Ofthe  poor  farmer. 

Sir  O.  'Twas  for  thcM  good  ends 
InmdehimajiMtiee.    He  that  bribes  his  bdly 
Is  certain  to  oommand  Us  soul. 

3fer.  I  wonder  * 

Why,  youi^worahip  having 
Th6  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in 
You  are  not  in\  yourself. 

Sh-O,  Thouaiiafool; 
In  being  out  of  offioe,  I  am  out  of  danger ; 
When,  If  I  were  a  JQstioe,  besides  the  trouble^ 
I  might,  or  out  of  wilftdness  or  error, 
Run  myself  finely  into  npnsmnntro; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  111  have  none  of  H:  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion :  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  Mm  hang,  or  damn,  I  ean  aat; 
Fiien£Upisbiitawoid.  ' 

Mar.  You  an  all  wisdom. 

fiSr  (7.  I  would  be  worldly  wise;  fortheotlM 
wisdom, 
That  does  proscribe  us  a  well  >  govm'd  lifo^ 
And  to  do  light  to  othen  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar.  What  ooofse  take  yon 
(With  your  good  pleasuro)  to  hedge  in  the  manor 
Of  your  goodneighbour,  Mr.  Fli^  1  As  'tisflnUl 
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He  win  not  teO,  nor  boiKMr,  nor  «xeliMige; 
And  hii  land,  Wing  in  the  midit  of  yoor  many 
Is  a  fiHil  Uenusfa.  [tordthioe. 

Sir  Q,  I  have  thought  on't,  ManaU, 
And  it  ehall  take.    1  must  haTe  all  men  selleie^ 
And  I  the  only  pofchaser. 

Mar.  'Tie  most  fit,  Sir. 

Sir  O.  ru  themfeie  buy  some  cottage  near  his 


Which  done,  1*11  make  my  men  bieak  ope'  his 

fences, 
Ride  o'er  his  standing  com,  and  in  the  night 
Set  fire  to  his  bams,  or  break  his  cattle's!^ 
These  trespasKs  draw  on  suits^and  siiitsexpenses ; 
Which  I  can  spare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  1  have  hurried  him  thus  two  or  three  yean, 
Though  he  sued/orrndpaunerte,  m  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care.  he^U  grow  behind-hand. 

Mar.  The  best  I  ever  neaid.  I  could  a«kse  you. 

Sir  G.  Then,  with  the  fevour  of  mv  man  of  law, 
I  will  pretend  some  title;  want  will  ioice  hbfi 
To  put  it  to  arbitrement;  then,  if  he  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possess  the  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  was  apt  to  sell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arts  to  hook  him  in. 

Sir  G.  Well  thought  on.  (me 

This  varlet,  Wellborn,  lives  too  long,  to  upbraid 
With  my  close  cheat  put  upon  him.  W'iU  not  coM 
Nor  hunger  kill  him  1 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on*t 
I  have  us'd  all  means ;  and  yesterday  I  caus'd 
His  host,  the  tapster,  to  turn  htm  out  of  doors ; 
And  have  been  since  with  all  your  friends  and 

tenants, 
And,  on  the  forfeit  of  your  tavour,  charg*d  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  Keep  him 

from  starving, 
Yet  they  shouU  not  relieve  him.  This  is  done,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  That  was  something,  MarraU ;  but  thou 
must  go  ferther. 
And  suddenly,  Manalf. 

Mar.  Where  and  when  you 

Sir  G.  I  would  have  thee 
thou  canst, 
Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  steal  than  beg. 
Then,  if  I  prove  be  has  but  robb'd  a  hen-roost, 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gdlowa. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair. 
And  'tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar.  I  will  do  my  best.  Sir.  , 

Sir  G.  I  9m  now  on  my  main  work  with  the 
Lord  Lovell, 
The  gallantrminded,  popular,  Lord  Lovell ; 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.    I  hear 
He's  come  into  the  country;  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowlMge^ 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar.  T  have  yon. 
This  points  at  my  young  nustiess. 

Sk-G.  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  be  honourable; 
Right  honourable,  MarraU;  my  right  hooouiaUe 

daughter; 
If  all  I  have,  or  e'er  shalKget,  will  do  it 
I  will  have  her  well  attended :  there  are  ladies 
.)f  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low, 
T  hat  for  cast  dothes  and  meat  wiU  glMlly  serve  her ; 
And  tie  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  city. 
To  have  their  issue,  whom  I  have  undone. 
To  knee!  to  mine  as  bond  sUves. 

Mar  'Tisfitstate^Sir. 


I,  Sir. 
him  out;  and, if 
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SirG.  And,tlMtrfsfe^ni Ml  knead 

maid 
That  ties  her  shoes,  or  anj  meaacr  ofiee, 
But  such  whose  fethers  were  ogfat  wcoy, 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride !  iboe  Daving  cwi 
Mon  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  gentiy. 

Enter  WsiXBOur. 

Mar.  See  t  who  's  here.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Hence,  monster,  p 

W^  Call  me  what  yoa 
phew.  Sir, 
Your  sister's  son. 

Sir  G.  Avoid  my  sight;  thy 
rogue! 

I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  tlie  vlltigot.  { 

Come  hither,  MarraU,  this  is  Uw  time  Uw^\ 

hioL  [Apart  to  Mabball,  ss^eat 

Mar.  I  warrant  you,  Sir.  i 

mo.  Bv  this  light,  I  think  lie's  sad.    [dt ' 

Mar.  Mad!  had  you  took  mBfipassieii  eay. 
You  longaince had  oeen  mnd.  , 

WeU.  You  have  ta'en  a  oouree,  ' 

Between  yon  and  my  vencBahle  andB^ 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar.  The  more  pale  apiriled  jon, 
That  would  not  be  instroctad.    IswcirWf. 

ITeU.  Bywhatl 

Mar.  By  my  religion.  | 

Wett.  Thyreliffion! 
The  devil's  creed.  But  what  would  yon  hs^  dn  > 

Mar.  Before,  like  you,I  had  oatliv'darffetna 
A  withe  had  aerv'd  my  turn  to  ha^g  mjidt 
I  am  icalous  in  your  cause:  pay  you  nBf^ 

self; 
And  presently,  as  you  kve  your  crediL 

WeU.  I  thank  you. 

Mar.  WiliyoustaytilljoQ&iDadU^ 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  youiseU) 
But  that  you'll  put  the  state  to  charge  sodtndit 
is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut  1  house  to  he  Inbi  > 
Or  market  woman  with  eggs,  that  you  mtjinBis, 
And  so  despatch  the  bosmees  1 

WeO.  Here'svariejr, 
I  mutt  conftss ;  but  I'D  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  oflers,  I  assure  voo. 

Mar.  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  j 
take  some  course 
Foryour  reputation. 

WdL  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  tii^fXi 
I  am  as  fer  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  thiB  b^ 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

JIfar.  Ha,  ha !  these  castlra  you  hmklintbcar, 
Will  not  penuade  me  to  gtye  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

WetL  HI  be  more  kind  to  thee; 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 

Mar.  With  you  1 

WeQ.  Nay,  more,  dine  gratis. 

Mar.  Under  what  he^ge,  I  pnj  job,  ff  il 
whose  coot  t 
A  re  theypadders,  or  gipsies,  that  are  voercnMb' 

WeU.  Thou  art  increduloua ;  but  tboo  M^ 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  |dhnt  h^; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady  I  what  lady  1 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  qoeea  ofiiiM* 
For  i  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  (Snflff- 

WeU.  With  the  Lady  Allwocth,  kont 
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Mhr,  l^ovf  tli6i6  0  hiop6 
Thj  brain  is  cmckM. 

WtlL  Mark  tliee  with  what  ntpeet 
1  am  entertain'd. 

Mar,  With  cboioe,  no  doobt,  of  dog-whipa. 
Why,  doat  thou  aver  hope  to  paaa  her  porter  1 

Weil.  *Tia  not  &r  off;  fo  with  me;  truat  tUne 
owneyea. 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  aanuance,  ra- 

Cher,  rbbuthet, 

To  lee  thee  eorret  and  raonnt,  Kke  a  dng,  in  a 

If  ever  thou  prenime  to  paia  her  thieehold, 

I  will  endura  thy  company. 

WeXL  Come   ' 


liy  ooD 
along, 


SCENE  It— A  HaAin  Laot  ALLWoara'a 

Enkr  Allwortu,  Order,  Ambl£,  and 
Furnace. 
AUw.  Your  eouiieiiea  overwhelm  me :  I  moch 


grieve  iwi«>vi» . 

To  part  from  inch  true  ftienda,  and  yet  I  tai 

Mr  attendance  on  my  honourable  lord 

Will  apeedily  bringme  back.  [Knocking. 

Mar.  [  ira&ia.J  iDar'at  thou  ventore  &rthflff  f 

Well.  [WUhin.]  Yea,  yea,  and  knock  win- 

Order.  *Ti8  he ;  diaperse. 

AnMe.  Perlbrm  it  hravelv.  VExU, 

Fur.  I  know  my  cue;  ne^er  doubt  me.    [^^xt^. 

BrUer  Mirrall  and  Wsllborn. 

Order.  Moat  welcome ; 
Tou  were  long  ainoe  expected. 

Weli.  Say  ao  much 
To  my  friend,  I  pray  you. 

Order.  For  your  sake,  I  wffl.  Sir.  [Exit. 

Mar.  For  hu  aake  I  [Atide. 

Well.  Mum ;  this  ia  nothing.  [Atide. 

Mtar.  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believ'd,  though  I  had  found  it  in 
my  primer.  [A»ide. 

Atko.  When  I  have  given  you  leaaona  for  my 
late  harahneoB, 
Yoall  pardon  and  excuse  me;  for,  befieve  me, 
Though  now  I  part  abruptly,  in  my  service 
I  will  deserve  it 

Mar.  Service  t  with  a  vengeance !         [Awide. 

Wdl.  1  am  satisfied ;  farewell,  Tom. 

AUw.  Alt  joy  sUy  with  yon.  [Esii, 

Re-enier  Amblb. 

AfiMe.  You  an  happily  eneoonter'd ;  I  never 
Presented  one  so  weksome,  aa  I  know  [yet 

You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar.  This  is  some  vision; 
Or  sure  these  men  are  mad  to  wonhipa  dnngfaiH ; 
It  cannot  be  a  truth.  [Atide. 

Wdl.  Beatillajmganj 
lAn  unbelieving  inndel ;  be  so,  miacraanl  f 
And  meditate  on  blanketa  and  on  dog-whipaw 

[TbMARRALL. 

Re-enter  Furnace. 

Fur.  I  am  glad  yon  are  oome;  nntii  I  know 
yoorplnaure, 
I  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 
jl/ar.  HisnIeasOTel  is  it  poasifale  1        [A9ide. 
WeU.  What'athywiin 
Fur,  Marry,  Sir,  I  have  aome  grouae  and  tur- 
key-€hicfcen,  [aak  you 

I laiband  qnaib; and  ny  Isdy  willd  me  to 
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What  kind  of  SMieeabeat  affwlymir  palate, 
That  1  may  uae  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it. 
Mar.  The  devil  'a  enter'd  thia  cook ;  sanee  foi 
his  palate,  [month, 

That,  on  my  knowledge,  for  almoat  this  twdve- 
Duat  wish  but  checae  psaiaga  and  brown  bread 
on  Sundaya !  [A»ide* 

WeU.  That  way  Ilike  then  beat 
Fur,  It  shall  be  done,  Sir.  [ExfL 

WeU.  What  think  yon  of  the  hedge  wasbaO 
dine  under  1 
Shall  we  feed  gratia  1  [7)»Mabiulu 

Mar.  1  know  not  what  to  thmk: 
Piay  yoo,  make  me  not  mad. 

Ke-enter  OnnzR, 

Order.  Thia  phce  becomaa  yon  not ; 
Play  yoQ  walk.  Sir.  to  tha  dinmg  room. 

WeU.  I  am  well  here. 
Till  her  ladyship  quits  her  chamber. 

Mar.  Well  heve,  say  yon  1 
'Tis  a  rue  change  1  but  yesterday  yon  thoqght 
Yourself  well  in  a  barn,  wnpp'd  up  in  peasa- 
straw.  [Aeide. 

Enter  Tabitba  aind  Abioatl. 

7Vi6.  0 1  you're  much  wished  for.  Sir. 

Abi.  Last  night  my  buJy  [ing 

Dream'd  of  you ;  and  her  mrst  command  this  mom- 
Was  to  have  notice,  Sir,  of  your  arrival 

Order.  Sir,  my  lady.  [ExU. 

Enter  Ladt  Allwortb. 

Lady  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  languish'd 
till  I  saw  yon. 
This  first  kiss  for  form :  I  allow  a  second 
Aa  a  token  of  my  friendship.  [please 

WeU.  I  am  wholly  yours ;  yet,  Madam,  if  you 
To  grace  thia  gentlmoAU  with  a  salute. 

[Handing  MaRRALL. 

Mar.  Salute  me  at  his  bioding  I  [Aaide, 

WeU.  I  shall  receive  it 
Aa  a  nMwt  Mgh  favour. 

Lady  A.  Sir,  your  friends  aie  welcome  to  me. 

WeU.  Run  backward  from  a  lady!  and  such  a 
ladyl 

Mar.  To  kias  her  foot  is  to  poor  me  a  fovour. 
I  am  unworthy  of—  [Qfere  to  idea  her  feat. 

Lady  A.  my,  pray  you,  nse; 
And  since  you  are  so  humble,  I'll  exalt  you ; 
You  shall  dine  with  me  Unlay,  at  mine  own  table. 

ilfor.  Your  ladyahip's  table  1   1  am  not  good 
To  sit  at  your  stewaro^a  board.  (enough 

hady  A.  You  ace  too  modeat; 
I  will  not  be  denied. 

Re-enter  Order. 

Order.  Dinner  is  ready  for  your  ladyship. 
-         ■   "  Mr.  Wall- 


Lady  A.  Your  arm, 
» ua  eompan) 
never  was  ao  giac'd. 


Nay,  keep  ua  eompany. 
Mar.  Ii 


[Exeunt. 


Re-enter  Fitrnace. 

Order.  So,  we  have  pby'd  our  puts,  and  are 
come  off  well; 
But  if  I  know  the  mystery,  why  my  Jady 
Consented  to  it,  may  I  pemh. 

Fur.  Woukl  I  had 
The  roasting  of  bis  heart  that  cheated  him, 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts. 
By  fire !  (for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it,} 
Of  ^  the  griping  and  extorting  tyranta 
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1  ever  beanlar  Mid  of,  I  sever  met 

A  match  to  Sir  GKiee  Oveneach. 

Order.  What  wiil  yoo  take 
To  tell  him  so,  feUow  Furnace^ 

Fur.  Jiutasmuch 
Aa  my  thjKMt  b  weith,  for  that  would  be  the 

price  on't. 
To  have  a  ubukt  that  atarvea  himaelf 
To  ^w  rich,  i§  too  common : 
But  ihiaBir  Gifea  fteds  ^h,  keeps  many-  aervailtB, 
Rich  in  his  habit ;  vast  in  his  expenses ; 
Yet  he,  to  admiration,  still  incnaaes 
In  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estates: 
And  breaks  through  all  kw-nets,  made  to  cotd  ill 
men,  [him. 

As  they  were  oohwebe.  No  man  daie  leprove 
Such  a  spirit  to  daie,  and  power  to  do,  were  never 
Lodged  so  unluckily. 

Re-enter  Amblz, 

AfiMe.  Ha,  ha !  I  shall  hoist. 

Order.  Contain  thyself,  man. 

1^.  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  vour  sudden  mirth. 

Amble.  Ha,  ha  I  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table :  this  tenn^ver  Mar- 
This  smp  of  an  attorney.  [rail, 

Pur,  What  of  him,  man^ 

Amble.  The  knave  feeds  so  slovenly. 

rur.  Is  this  aU) 

Amble.  My  lady 
Drank  to  him  for  fashion's  sake,  or  to  please  Mr. 

Wellborn. 
As  1  live,  he  rises,  and  tekes  np  a  dish. 
In  which  there  were  some  remnants  of  a  boird 
And  pledges  her  in  white  broth.  [eapon, 

Pur.  Nay,  'tis  fike 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Amble.  And  when  I  brought  him  wine, 
He  leaves  his  chair,  and,  aftSr  a  leg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship :  my  worship ! 

ilfl,Ha,Ea.hal  ^ 

Order.  Risen  already! 

Pur.  My  lady  frowns. 

Ami^.  Ishallbei^d. 

Re-enter  Ladt  Allwortb,  Wbllbomi,  and 


Lady  A.  Yon  attended  as  well ! 
Let  me  have  no  more  of  this ;  I  obaerved  your 

jeering. 
Sirrah,  Til  have  voa  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  sit  at  my  table,  is  not  your  oompanioni 

[1h  Amble, 

Order.  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what  'a  due  to  her. 

[AMe, 

Lady  A.  Yen  are  master 
Of  your  own  will.    1  know  so  much  of  manners, 
As  not  to  inquire  your  purpoMS ;  in  a  word. 
To  me  you  are  ever  welcome,  as  to  a  house 
That  is  your  own.  [  7b  Wellborn. 

WeU.  Mark  that 

ilfar.  With  reverence,  Sir, 
An  it  likeyour  worship. 

Well.  Trouble  yourself  no  further, 
Dear  Madam ;  my  heart 's  full  of  seal  and  service, 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
Come,  Mr.  Marrall. 

Mar.  I  attend  your  worship. 

[jBxeuml  WnLLBOHM  and  BIarball, 


Lady  A.  Iseeinyonr]0ok»3F««aaieanyyfl| 
you  know  me 
An  easy  mistress:  hemenyl  I  faavo foigok O. 
Order  and  Furnace,  come  witli  me^  I  ■■■PI 
Further  directions.  \nm 

Order.  What  you  please. 

Par.  We  are  ready.  [Esem 

SCENE  m-^The  Cammtry 
Enter  Wellbobn  and  TWanniLT> 

WeU.  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  vn9^ 

Mar.  Qood,  Sir !  the  best  wmj'. 
The  certain  best  way. 

WeU.  These  are  casualties 
That  men  are  subject  to. 
Is't  for  your  case  jroa  keep  yoor  haftoffl 

Mar.  Ease,  an  it  like  your  vronhio  ? 
I  hope  Jack  Marrall  shaU  not  live  ao  long. 
To  prove  himself  such  an  onmaniierly  beait, 
Though  it  hail  hazel-nuts,  as  to  be  ocmM 
Wheh  yenr  worship's  presttift. 

WeU.  Is  not  this  a  true  n 
Thai,-  nut  of  mere  hope  of  a 
Can  turn  thus  soddenlyl    ^Tw 

ilfor.  I  know  your  wofship '•  wme,  and  anii 
no  counsel; 
Yet  if,  in  my  desire  to  do  yon  eervioe^ 
I  humbly  offer  my  advice,  (but  atill 
Under  correction, )  I  hope  I  sImU  not 
Incur  your  high  dospleasuie. 

WeU.  No;  speak  freely. 

Mar.  Then,  in  my  judgment,  ^r,  mjm^ 
judgment,  [in 

(Still  with  TOUT  worship's  favour,)  I  could  «t 
A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  be 
But  much  distasteAd  to  the  noUe  lady 
That  loves  you.   I  have  twenty  pounds  heft, 
Which,  out  of  my  true  love.  I  presently 
Lay  at  your  wonmp's  feet ;  Twitt  serve  to  bsjin 
A  riding  suit. 

WeU.  But  Where's  the  hone! 

Mar.  Mygekling 
Is  at  your  service ;  nay,  toq  shaU  ride  m^ 
Before  your  worship  shall  be  put  to  the  tnoUi 
To  VTauL  a-foot    Alaal  when  you  are  Joid 
Of  this  lady's  manor,  (as  I  know  joa  wiSbc^ 
Yon  may,  with  the  lease  of  gidie  land,  oil 

lUniave's  acre, 
A  plaoe  I  would  manure,  reqnite  your  vmhL 

WeU,  I  thank  thy  fove ;  but  must  make  bam 
of  it 
What's  twenty  pounds? 

Mar.  'Tballthatlcanmake^Sir. 

WeU.  Dost  thou  think,  though  I  wuilebk 
I  oouki  not  have  'era, 
FVr  one  word  to  my  lady  1 

Mar.  As  I  know  not  that 

WeU.  Come,  111  tell  thee  a  aecnt,  and  «)  km 
thee. 
Ill  not  give  her  the  advantage^  though  At  is 
A  gallant>minded  lady,  after  we  are  iiiaiii«l, 
To  hit  me  in  the  teeth,  and  say  she  wai  iit^ 
To  buy  my  wedding-clothes; 
No,  I'll  be  famkh'd  something  Vkn  vyseK 
And  so,  farewell :  for  thy  suit,  tovefamg  Kvn^ 

acre, 
When  it  is  mine,  tie  thine.  [E^ 

Mar.  I  thank  your  worship. 
How  was  I  ooaen'd  tn  the  eafcuhlMt 
Of  this  man's  fortune !  my  master  eosnVf  ts^ 
Whose  pupil  I  am  intba  ail  of  undaifl|BBi 
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FerllMlisoarpnftMfiaiL  Wefl, weO, Mr. Wall- 
born,  [cheated  i 
YonuB  of  ft  ftwert  natim,  Mid  it  sgiln  to  be 
Which,  if  the  fiites  pieaae,  when  you  aie  poiMae'd 
Of  the  land  ami  hdy,  yoa  aansqueBtian  aball  be. 
Ill  praaently  think  of  the  vomom, 

[WUkw abmUf  mmting. 

Bnier  Sis  Gam  OTBUttAOR. 

Sir  O.  Stmh,  ofder  my  camaca  nmnd ; 
rU  walk  to  get  me  an  appetite,    ^ia  but  a  mile, 
And  exercise  will  keep  me  from  being  puny. 
HatManaUXiaheeoHJuilngl    PetlMpa 
The  knave  has  wfoogbtthe  orodigal  to  do 
Borne  ottttage  on  hinMel(  a&a  now  he  Mi  ' 
CompunctiQo  in  hia  conocianoe  lorY;  no  matlei^ 
,80  it  be  done.    Manall!  Maifall! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  How  auoeead  we 
In  oor  plot  on  Wetlbom  t 

Mar.  Never  better,  Sir. 
•  S^a  HMhohuw'dordmwit'dhiiMain 

Afar.  No,  Sir,  he  livea; 
Livea,  once  male  to  be  made  ftpfejto  yon, 
And  greater  prey  than  ever. 

Sir  G.  Alt  thou  in  thv  wiU  1 
If  thou  art,  levcal  thia  nuncio,  and  hrieiy. 

iUar.  A  lady,  Sir,  ia  &lkm  in  k»f«  withUm. 

Sir  O.  With  him  1  whathidyl 

Mar.  The  rich  Lady  Alhrarth. 
.     ,SSra  ThoQdoltlhirw^tf'attlMmapedklhhil 

.Mir.  lapeak truth; 
And  I  do  flo  but  oneea  year,  nnieai 
It  be  to  voo,  Sir.  •  1  din'd  with  her  lftdyd% 
I  thank  hia  #oi«hipw 

£Sr  <7.  Hia  worship  I 

M^'  Am  I  Kve,  Sir, 
I  din'd  with  him  at  the  groat  lady'a  table,   rhtm: 
8im)4e  aa  I  atand  here,  and  aaw  when  ane  uaa'd 
Ana  wonid  at  hii  reqoeat,  haire  kiaa'd  me  too. 

Sir  a.  Why,  than  macal. 
To  tell  me  of  theae  impoaaibUiliea ; 
Diaa  at  her  table !  and  kiaa  him,  or  tl»a  I 
Iropodantvailetl    Have  not  I  myaelf 
To  whom  gnat  ooanteaaea'  doon  ha^  oft  flown 

open, 
Ten  timea  attempted,  tinoe  her  hiuband'a  death, 
In  vain  to  aee  her,  tboa^Ieamo*-«aiiitar1 
And  yet  yoor  good  oalietfonhip,  and  rogue  Well- 

haOL 
Wwabfougbtinto  her  ptvaenoe,  feaited  with  har— 
'  But  that  I  know  thee  ft  dog  that  cannot  bloah, 
Thia  moat  ineredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  eheeka. 

3§nr.  ShaUInottraatmyeyea,Sir, 
Ortaatel  I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

air  O.  Yon  ahall  Iwl  me,  if  yoa  give  not  over, 
nrrah. 
•RMoter  your  bndna  again,  and  be  no  more  guITd 
With  a  beggar*8  pkit,  aaaiated  by  the  aide 
Of  aarving  men  and  dumbemmida,  (in,  "beyond 

(Thoa  never  aatf  aK  a  woman,)  or  111  quit  yoa      • 
.From  my  employmenfa. 

ilfor.  Will  TOQ  credit  thia  yet  1 
On  my  confidence  of  their  marriage,  I  ofier'd 

weHbofn 
(I  woaM  pre  a  crown  now,  I  d«nt  aay  lua  wor- 
ahip,)  [AMide. 

My  nag,  and -twenty  pomida. 

Sir  &  JM  youao^  idiot  1    [i3lrike$  him  down. 
Waa  thiatho  wa]r  t»  work  him  to  deapahe^ 
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Orrathertocraaemel         [atrOmhimagwth, 

Mot.  Will  your  worahip  kdl  me  1 

86rQ.  No^  no ;  b«t  drive  the  lying  spirit  ont 
of  you. 

Jfor.  He  *>  gone. 

Sit  a  I  havedone  then.    Now,  Ibifrtting 
Your  fete  imagimny  feaat  and  haly. 
Know,  my  Lord  LoveU  dinea  with  mo  to-mortiMr ; 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  receive  him ; 
And  bid  my  daughter'a  women  trim  heor  op; 
Though  tfaiey  pamt  her,  ao  ahe  catch  the  lord,  (11 

thank  'em. 
Thcfe^  a  piece  for  my  late  blowa. 

Mar.  1  muat  yet  auffbr; 
But  then  may  be  a  time—  [Itids. 

SirO.  Doyougrumblel 

Mar,  No,  8b.  [BxeuM. 

ACT  HL 
SCB^B  l'^T%e  Cnmiry, 

BtiUr  Lord  Lotbll  and  Allworth. 

X^rdL,  Drive  the  carriage  down  the  hlB; 
aomething  in  private 
I  moat  impart  to  Allvforth. 

AUt^.  0,  my  Lord! 
What  danger,  though  in  ne'er  lo  horrid  shapee, 
Nay,  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  it, 
Can  i,  and  with  a  thankful  wiUingnam,  avflaf ; 
But  atill  the  retribution  wiH  AH  atort 
Of  jfour  bountiea  ahower'd  upon  ma. 

Lord  L.  Nay,  food  youth, 
Tfll  what  I  purpoao  be  pot  halo  aet, 
I>o  not  o'erprize  it;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  aouPs  neamst,  nay  her  deareat,  aeerat, 
Rest  confident,  tis  in  a  cabinet  loek'd 
Treadierf  ahall  never  open.    I  have  firand  yoo 
More  zealous  in  your  bve  and  aerviDe  to  me, 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rowarda. 

ilUia.  Still  great  onea, 
Above  my  ment    You  have  been 
More  likea  fiither  to  me  than  a  maater. 
Pray  you,  pardon  the  compariaon. 

Ltrd  L.  I  aHow  it, 
And  give  you  assurance  Fm  pleaa'dint 
Alv  carriage  and  demeanour  to  yoor  mAstme, 
Fair  Mar^ret,  ahall  tnriy  witneaa  for  me^ 
'I  oan  command  my  paasion. 

JUlw.  'Tis  a  conqueat  [Oh  t 

Few  loidacan  boast  of  when  they  are  tempted.^ 

LardL.  Why  do  you  sigh  t  can  you  be  doubt- 
ful of  me  1 
By  that  fidr  name  I  in  the  wars  have  pvtohaa'd, 
And  all  mv  adinns  hitheito  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  honour. 
Than  to  thee,  Allwoffth. 

AUtD.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  foe, 
The  victory  were  certain :  but  to  stand 
The  ehaige  of  two  such  potent  enemies, 
At  once  assaulting  yon,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  two  seoonded  with  power,  is  odds 
Too  great  for  Hercules. 

Lord  L.  Sneak  your  doabta  and  feaia, 
Since  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  pbdner  language, 
That  1  may  understand  'em. 

AUw.  What 's  yoor  will, 
Though  I  lend  arraa  against  myself,  (povided 
They  may  advantage  you,)  roust  be  ooey'd. 
My  moch-loVd  lord,  were  Maigant  onfy'iSiir, 
You  mu^ht  command  your  passion ; 
But,  when  you  M  her  toapb,  or  hear  \ut  tdit, 
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Hypditiw  liiiiM^  would  leate  DIndu, 

To  folbw  Mich  a  Venn*. 

Lord  It,  Love  hsih  made  yon 
Poetical,  Allworth. 

AUw.  Grant  ail  these  beet  ofl^ 
(Whiehf  if  it  be  in  man  to  do,  yonU  do  It,) 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  steps  in, 
With  fae^is  of  iilgotgold,  and  so  much  land,  as 

wooU  tire 
A  falcon's  wingSt  in  one  day,  to  fly  over. 
1  hen  release  your  trust ; 
'Tis  happinees  enough  for  me  to  serve  you. 
And  sometioies,  wHhchsste  eyes,  to  look  sa  her. 

Lord  L.  Why,  shall  I  swear? 

AUv.  Oh,  by  no  meaBs»  noy  krd 

LordL.  Suspend 
Yourjudgment  till  the  trial    How  &r  is  it 
To  Overreach's  house? 

AUu.  At  the  moBt|  some  half-hour's  riding; 
You'll  soon  be  there. 

LordL.  And  you  the  sooner  fireed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

MtD.  Oh  that  I  durst  but  hope  it  I     [B^tuni^ 

SCENE  U-^A  mu  in  Sir  Giles  Oter- 
keacb's  Bouse. 

Enter  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Justice  Greedy, 
and  Marrall. 

Sit  O.  Spare  for  no  cost,  let  my  dnssets  crack 
with  the  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Jrut.  Gr.  Store  indeed  's  ne  save,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  Mr. 
Gre«ly. 

JtuL  Gr.  It  does  indeed;  Sir  Giles; 
I  do  not  like  to  see  a  table  lU  spread, 
Poor,  laeagre,  just  sprinkled  oVr  with  sabda, 
Slic'd  bee^  giUeU,  and  Dig's  pettitoes. 
But  the  sttbstantials^Ohl  Sir  Giles,  the  scd>- 
The  state  of  a  &t  turkey  now,  [stantials  \ 

The  decorum,  the  grandeur  he  marchea  in  with. 
O,  I  declare,  I  do  much  honour  a  chine  of  beaf  t 
O,  lord !  I  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal ! 

Sir  G.  And  let  no  plate  be  asen  but  what's 
pure  gold; 
Or  such  wbMS  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  it  IB  mads  of;  lay  my  choicest  linen ; 
Perfume  the  room;  and,  when  we  wash,  the  water 
With  piecious  powders  mix,  to  please  my  knd, 
That  he  may  vrith  envy,  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

Mar.  'TwiU  be  ytery  cAsrseaUe. 

SirG.  Avaunt!  vou  drudge. 
Now  all  my  labour'a  ends  are  at  the  ilake, 
la't  a  time  to  think  of  thrift  1   Call  in  mj  daugh- 
ter. [Exii  Marrall. 
And,  master  justice,  sinoe  you  k>ve  choioe  dishes. 
And  plenty  of 'em^ 

Jtut.  Gr.  As  1  do,  indeed,  Sir, 
Abnost  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for  \ 

SirG.  I  do  confer  that  province,  with  my  power 
Of  abaolule  command  t/a  have  abundance, 
To  your  best  care. 

Jtui.  Gr.  Ill  punctu^ly  discharge  it, 
And  give  the  heat  directions. 

[Sir  Gilks  Overreach  reiiret. 
Now  am  I, 
In  my  own  conceit,  a  monarch ;  at  the  lesst 


Aich' mesident  of  the  boil'd,  the  roast,  the  bak*d ; 
I  wonid  not  change  ray  empire  for  the  great  Mo- 
gul's. 
1  Witt  eat  often,  and  give  thanks^ 


When  my  befitf  *s  biaeU 

that^s  pure  iustioe. 
Sir  G.  It  must  be  so^ 

prove  modest. 
She  may  spoil  all :  she  had  iE  D0t 
But  from  her  mother:  I  was  eves 
Aa  sha  must  be,  and  therefoBe  111  piepeie  ^ 

Re^enUr  Mab&all,  ^rnHk  Biiwutrr. 
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AVme,  Marmet,  and  let  yovir 

Marr.  Your  pleasora,  8irt 

Str  G.  Ha,  this  is  a  neat  ^  „  _ 

These  drient  pearls  asd  diaonosids  wcfl  plrYl 
The  gown  amcts  me  not;  It  aiiovirf  have fam 
Em^roider'd  o'er  and  o'er  wiili  iioweia  ef  gdlf 
But  these  rich  jewels,  and  qoaint  fi^bHii,  kM 
How  like  you  your  new  woaosB,  the  Lady  Dim 
ftirn?  ^ 

3forg.  Well,  for  a  eompamioii; 
Not  as  a  aervant 

Sir  G.  Is  she  humble.  Meg  7 
And  carafal  too,  her  ladyship  ' 

Marg.  Ipity  her  fortune. 

Sir  O.  Pity  her!  trample  cni  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tatter'il  gawo 
(E'en  starv'd  for  want  of  food)  to  mr 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  as  scnii, 
rU  pack  her  to  her  kmght,  wliere  Ihswk^? 
him,  [Be 

Into  tlie  counter,  and  there  kt  them  bovl  a^ 

Marg.  You  know  your  own  ways;  boiyirst 
I  blush 
When  1  eoomiand  her,  that  waa  ones  attwsfci 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 

Sir  G.  InHith!  Whyartthooadliqrdi^ 
The  bless'd  child  of  my  mdostiy  and  aresttl 
Part  with  theae  humble  thDughla»  andsptftjif 
To  the  noble  sUte  I  lahoor'd  to  advaaee  (Ik; 
Or,  by  my  hopes  to  see  thee  bonoualiie, 
I  vrilf  adopt  a  strangor  to  my  beii, 
And  throw  thee  firom  my  cave;  donst  pnmbsL 

Marg.  I  wiU  not,  Sir;  noold  as  vUiif 
you  please. 

JRe-enter  Justice  Qreedt. 

Ju»l.  Gr.  SirGiles^SbGties^— 

Sir  <?.  How,  interrupted  1 

Jutt.  Gr.  'Tis  matter  of  importsaea 
The  cook,  Sb,  is  self.wiU*d,  and  trit  not  km 
From  my  experience.    There  %  a  fo«ni  hoi^ 

in,  Sir, 
And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make  hha  ios9l  i 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  befly  «f  i; 
And,  Sir,  we  wise  men  know,  witheotlhi^ 
'Tie  not  worth  threepence.  PN 

SirG.  Would  it  were  whole  in  tbyMf, 
To  stuff  it  out;  cook  it  any  wiqr;  i»7thec,lna 
me. 

Ju^.  Gr.  Without  order  for  the  daqAy^      { 

Sir  G.  Let  it  be  dumpled  1 

Whrch  way  thou  wilt;  or,  tellldmIvi)iB|B 
In  his  own  caldron.  /«* 

Jtut.  Gr.  I  had  lost  myatonach 
Had  I  loat  my  dumpling.  [^ 

Sir  G.  But  to  our  buaineas^  Ms{;  JM  1>*    , 
hsani  who  dines  here  1 

Marg.  I  have.  Sir. 

Sir  §.  'Tis  aii  1 


A  toR),  Meg,  and  commands  a  ngesait 
Of  sokfien;  and,  what's  lara,  isoneliBiilfi 


«1 


Though  III  hh  eaptavM,  «ehMl*h»lril, 
Stood  tfinedfij  hM  aide  lojMliiy  the  wroiw, 
And  he  himaetfin  the  hewTof  hto  bold  Uoop. 
Siiiteof  hwlwWitjS  I  Witt  nadbB  him  render 
A  blood;  and  a  atnct  acoount,  and  fimoe  bin, 
Brwmnyya^tk^U>tiamthj  liouded honoor. 

Be-enter  Makraxju 

Mar,  8ir,theMiiofhaMMur'aaNM, 
Newljalgbtad. 

SItr  Q.  In,  wUlMmi  mjfij; 
And  do  aa  1  oommand,  or  Umni  art  Iqal. 

(SsU  Maboamt. 
If  the  hmd  mnaie  I  fave  «nkr  ht, 
Ready  to  receive  htm  % 
.    Mar,  'Th,  Sir. 

ahG.  JLtft'cmeouttd 
A  princely  welooine^  [£rA  lluijULi..]  IUh^ 

BMi^  awhile  leave  ne; 
For  fawning  now,  a  etranfer  tony  nature, 
Muat  mahe  way  («  mo.  [Loud  mutk, 

Smter  idmo  Lk>ysll,  Allwobtb,  and 

MARiUhL, 

tdttdh.  Sir,  you  meet  vour  trouble. 

Sir  O.  What  yea  are  pleaaed  to  atyle  ed^  ii  vn 
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A  bcMand  ond^Mlaiidliig  ona :  Mid  lo  hi 
A  loid  and  a  good  leader  m  one  vohime 
le  granted  onto  few,  hot  aueh  aa  liee  up 
The  kingdom'a  glory. 

Re-enter  JuericB  GuucDT. 

JhtfT.  Or.  n  rengA  my  «ffioa 
III  he  not  bettor  ab^U 
Sir  (7. « 'Slight,  art  tbon  frantic  % 
JiM<L<9r.  FnuatklHwMld  make  m  frMlie, 
andMMk  mad, 
Were  I  not  a  ioatiee  of  peaee  and  qooram  toe^ 
Which  the  rebeilioua  cook  earee  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dooen  of  woodoooka-* 
Sir  G.  Make  thyeelf  thirteen,  the  baker's  doaen. 
Jatl.  Or.  For  which  he  has  found  out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  tfiah  'em 
With  leait  and  butter. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue!  ehey him.  [eelf 

I  have  riven  the  word,  pray  you  now  remove  yoor^ 
To  a  cttUr  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  forther. 
JvtC.  Gr.  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  for 
dinner.  [Sxit. 

SSr  G.  And   aa  I  said,  M^  when  thtf  guU 
dirturb'd  na, 
Tfab  honounble  kird,  this  ooiood, 
\  would  have  thy  hosfaand. 

Marg.  There 's  too  much  dispari^ 
Between  his  quality  and  aine»  to  hope  it 
Si/rG,  \  mate  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to  «^ 
feet  it. 
Be  thou  no  enem^  to  thyself:  my  wealth 
Shall  weigh  bia  titles  down,  and  make  you  equals. 
Now  for  the  means  to  assure  him  thine,  observe  me: 
Remember  he  *s  a  cooitaer  and  a  soldier, 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and  therefore,  when 
He  oomes  to  woo  jou,  see  ton  do  not  coy  it 
This  mincing  moJeety,  hatn  spoiled  many  a  match, 
By  a  first  reSual,  in  vain  after  hop'd  for. 
Marg.  Youll  have  me,  Sir,  preserve  the  dia- 
tancethat 
Confines  a  vii^  t 

Sir  Q.  Virgin  me  no  vixgins! 
I  will  have  you  kMe  that  name,  or  tou  \o&t  me. 
Iwill  have  you  private ;  start  not,  I  say  private : 
If  you  are  my  true  daughter,  not  a  bastard. 
Thou  wilt  venture  akine  with  one  man,  though 

became 
LUbe  Jupiter  to  Semek),  and  come  oft  too ; 
And  therefore,  when  he  kisses  you,  kias  close. 

Marg.  I  have  heard  this  is  the  wanton's  foabion. 
Which  I  must  never  learn.  [Sir, 

Sir  G.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  creature,  to  make  thee  great  ^ 
E*en  from  the  devil  himself ;— stand  not  on  for^ ; 
Words  are  no  substances. 

Marg.  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  I  must  guard  my  own. 
This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife. 
My  maideo  honour,  yielded  up  so  soon, 
NsT  prostitut«*d,  cannot  but  assure  him, 
I,  that  am  light  to  him,  would  not  bold  weight 
Wben  tempted  by  oUiers ;  so,  in  judgment. 
When  to  his  will  1  haw  given  up  my  honour. 
He  most  and  will  forsake  me. 
Sir  G,  How,  formke  theel 
Po  I  wear  this  sword  for  feshion  1  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  up,  or  withered  T    Does  there  live  a  man 
Of  that^hirge  list  I  have  encountered  with. 
Can  truly  sav  I  e'er  gave  inch  of  ground, 
i^ot  purchased  with  ms  blood  that  did  oppose  me  7 
Fonakethee!  hedareanot 
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Above  my  worth  and  fortunes. 
AUw,  Strai^iaohnmUa. 

Re-enier  IvsTicc  Qncn>T. 
Sir  G.  A  justice  of  the  peaee,  my  knd. 

IPr^tenU  Justice  Gabeot  <e  Aim. 
Lord  h.  Your  hand,  good  Sir. 
Ju9L  Gr.  ThM  is  a  kml;  and  acme  thiilk  this 
amvour; 
But  I  had  rether  have  my  hand  in  my  dump 

Sir  a.  Room  for  my  lord. 

Lord  L,  I  miss,  Sir,  your  ftir  daughter. 
To  crown  my  welcome. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  n^  bed 
To  taste  a  gtaas  of  Greek  wine  int :  and  suddenlr 
She  dball  attend,  my  knrd. 

Lord  L,  YouTI  be  obey'd,  Sfe 

[Bxtunt  att  hut  Sn  GtLxa. 

Sir  G.  'Tisto  my  wish;  aa  soon  as  come,  wk 
for  herf 
Why,  Megt  Meg  Overreach  1 

Ra-erUer  Mammbet. 
Amt  !  tears  in  yonv  eyes  1 
Ha !  diy  'em  quickly,  or  HI  dig  ^m  out 
Is  this  a  time  to  whimper  1  meet  that  grBn_ 
That  fiies  into  thy  boaom;  tUnk  what  'tab 
For  me  to  Bay  my  honounMe  daughter. 
No  mere ;  but  be  instraoied,  or  expect-- 
He  comes. 

ile-en<er  Lord  Loyetx,  Jcbticb  Gkcbdt, 
Mabrall,  and  Allworth. 
A  bUck-brow'd  girl,  my  ford. 
Lord  L.  As  llive,  a  mre  one !       [Kitns  htf 
AUw.  He 'stock  already  11  am  kat 
Sir  G.  That  kias 
Came  twanging  oflT;  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room. 
[Exeunt  Allwortb,  Marrall,  and  Jusnci 
Greedy. 
A  little  bashful,  mv  good  ford;  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  her  boktoem. 

Lord  If.  I  am  happy 
In  such  a  scholar;  but^ 
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Sh-O.lwm  piflt 
A>ui  UleidbiiB  leave  yoa  to  yMnel^w;  wet 

ber—       [^poH  to^  Mabbawlkt,  and  tsU, 

Lord  L.  Yoa  lee,  fiiir  lady,  jonr  fiubar  is  «k 
lieitoot 
To  liK?e  you  cban^e  tfae  Imrmb  a«Be  of  <viifia, 
lato  a  hopefal  wife. 

Marg.  Hii  haate,  my  lord 
Holds  no  power  oW  my  will. 

LordLh  But  o'er  your  dutys*- 

Jfar^.  Which,  forc'd  too  much,  loay  Imak. 

hoTdL,  Bead  rather,  aweateat; 
Think  of  yolif  yeara. 
•  Mwrtf.  To^fem  to  match  with  youia. 

Ido/rdL.  I  can  advanea  yoa. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  aorrow; 
Where  every  hour  I  ma^  expect  to  ftll,< 
Bqt  never  hope  firm  footing.    Yoo  are  noUe ; 
I  eif  Vm  dfeaoent^  however  nch. 
Oi  my  good  lora,  I  ooold  eay  mom,  bul  that 
I  dare  iKt  tmat  tlieie  walla.     - 

iMd  L.  Piay  you,  trust  my  ter,  then. 

[WkiapeHng. 

Rt^enier  Sir  Giles  Oteiabacr,  listening. 

Sir  O.  Close  at  it  I  whispering  1  this  is  excel- 
lent! 
And,  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Re-enier  JoartCB  Gtrbsdt. 
Ju»t.  Or.  SirGika!  SirGikal 
Sir  O.  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper  I 

[Apart  to  Ju8TicitG«xsDT. 

Jiiti.  Or.  It  must  nng  out,  Sir,  when  my  belly 

riiMK  noon.  [powder. 

Tfae  bak'd  meats  Are  run  out,  the  roast  tum'd 

Sir  Q.  Stop  your  insatiate  jaws,  or 
I  ihall  powder  you.  {Aptsrt, 

Juat.  Or.  Beat  me  to  dust  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  as  this.  111  die  a  martyt.  {Apari, 
Sir  O,  DiKturb  my  lord  when  he  is  m  dis- 
eoorsel     •  [Apart. 

Jiut.  Or.  Is*t  a  time  to  talk, 
When  we  should  be  munching  1  ,  [Apart. 

Sir  O.  Peace,  villaia,  peace  1  shall  we  break  a 
Almoat  made  up  T  Vaiusb,  I  say.  [baigain 

[Apartf  thruaiakim  fff. 
Lord  L.  Lady,  ][  understand  yon; 
Rest  moat  happy  in  your  choice.    Believe  It, 
111  be  a  careful  pilot,  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  saftty. 
Marg.  So  shall  your  hononr  save  two  Ivfes,, 
and  bind  ua 
Yoor  slaves  for  ever. 

Lord  L.  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded, 
Since  it  is  good ;  howe'er,  you  most  pot  on 
An  amorous  carriage  Momma  me,  to  delude  yoor 

subtle  fiither, 
'TiD  our  purpose  be  biooght  to  the  wish'd  end. 
Marg.  I  am  bound  to  that. 
Lard  L.  Now  break  we  off  our  conference.*— 
Where  is  Sir  Giles  1  [Sir  Giles  1 

B^-enter  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Justics 
Greedy,  Allworth,  and  Marrali.. 

Sbr  G.  My  noble  loid;  and  how 
0oes  your  lordship  find  herl 

Lord  L.  Apt,  Sir  Giles,  and  coming ; 
And  I  like  her  the  better. 

Sir  O.  So  do  I  too.  {assault, 

Lord  L.  Yet,  shoulii  we  take  forte  at  tt»  first 
'Twere  poor  in  the  defendant.  I  must  confirm  her 


Im 


WUh  a  liV»4etlflror  twv^  wJnA  i  aaHlki 

Deliver'd  by  my  nBg*,aiid  voa  aim  way  li 

Sir  G.  With  ^^y  aooL-^A  km^i 

man! 
Yoor  hand,  good  Mr.  AIlwoitiL; 
la  ever  open  tb  you. 
AUw.  ^TwaashotliB 
Sir  G.  Well  done,  weU 
daughteir, 
TlKNi'itsoalMady; 
And  cherish  him,  my 
Marg.  I  ahall,  with  ray 

Sir  G.  What  Ddisel 
Jutt.  Or,  Mere  slops 
Befi»e  we  go  to  dinner  1   Oi 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth  amd_  Wsumu. 
Lady  A.  Ifllind 


[Mm«4 


You  share  in  it :  if  not,  III 
For  I  come  arm'd  Ibr  all 
Can  be  objected. 

Lord  L.  How  I  the  Lady  AOwwdi? 

£Sr(?.  Andthnsatteodftd! 

Mar.  No,  I  afn  a  dolt; 
The  spirit  of  lies  hath  enler'd  lae. 

[Lord  Loveli,  preaentf  MAWJiurr  iiLai 
Allworth. 

SifrG^.  Peace,  patch! 
'Tis  more  than  wonder,  an 
That  does  possess  me  wholly. 

Lord  L.  Noble  bdy. 
This  is  a  fiivour,  to  prevent  noy  viift, 
Tfie  service  of  my  6fe  can  never  eqasL 

Lady  A.  My  lord,  I  hid  vrair  tat  jm,  ^ 
much  hop'd 
Yen  would  have mademy  poor  lioaaeyearfaliB 
And,  therefore,  doobtinff  tnatyou  n^fAkt^w^ 
Or  too  long  dwell  here  baving  eocfc  aapkom 
In  this  uneqoali'd  beauty,  for  your  slay; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  n^yaelf 
With  the  relation  of  my  aervioe  to  yoo; 
I  borrowed  m  much  from  my  lon^  restruat, 
And  took  the  air  in  pnaon  to  invite  yoa. 

Lord  £«.  Your  bounties  are  so  gies^  thy  a^ 
me,  Madam, 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

Lady  A.  Good  Sir  Giles  OvetnMh. 

[Awl»Ua 
How  dost  thou,  ManaUl— Lik'd  yott  mrnetf  « 
You'd  dine  no  more  with  me  1  % 

[TVJuanciGBEcr 
•    Juat^  Or,  1  wiH  when  you  pfesae, 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  When  yoo  please,  Mr.  Qnah-, 
If  meat  can  do  it  vou  stuill  be  satisfied. 
And  now,  my  lom,  pray  take  into  your  kiMvie^ 
This  gentleman :  howe'er  his  outside 's  omw, 

[PreoenU  Wkok^. 
His  inward  linings  are  as  fine  and  ftir 
As  any  man's.    Wonder  not  I  speak  if  kij^f 
And  how9oe*er  his  humour  carries  him 
To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  what  taint  ioe*er 
For  bis  wild  liie  have  stuck  upon  hiiluae^ 
He  may  ere  long  with  boldness  rsnk  hiiaaif 
With  some  that  have  contemn'd  him.  Sr^ 
If  I  am  welcome,  Ind  him  so.  [Oram 

Sir  O.  My  nephew ! 
He  hath  been  too  long  a  stranger^  ^|uth,jgBl»ie> 
Pray  let  it  be  mended. 

[Lord  L.  etmfera  trilA  Wtiuoa 

Mar.  Why,  Sir,  what  do  you  toflint 


^NEW  WAY-TO  BAY  OLD  IIEBTS 


•Tlik  IB  MfQe  WeOborn,  monBter,  piafier, 
Tliat  flhoold  hatig  or  drown  hixuKlf ;  00  man  of 

worahip, 
Mneh  less  your  nephew.  l^p^rt  to  Sift  G. 

SirG.  WeH,iimk,wefhmili«ek<» 
F«r  tUi  kenafW.  [Apati, 

,     JSar.  Ill  not  lew  my  jeer 
Tbouffh  I  be  beaten  dead  for  it  {Aiide, 

Wai.  Let  my  alenee  plead 
.Id  my  ezeuae,  my  kMtl,  tiU  better  kimm 
Olfer  itielf  to  hear  a  fuU  rotation 
Of  my  poor  fiMtanea. 
IdtUrd  L.  I  would  hear  and  help  'em. 

[BellringM. 
Sir  O.  Your  dinner  waita  yoa, 
ItBrd  L.  Pray  yoq  lead;  we  fbUow. 
.  Ladiif  A.  Nay,  yo«  an  my  gueat— Come,  dear 

[Exevnt  all  bui  JuaTicc  OuusbT. 
Just,  Or.  Dear  Mr.  WeUboni!  io  ahe  aaid; 

heaven  I  hiP«ven  I  [naie 

If  my  hellf  would  give  me  leave,  I  oouU  rumi- 
AHtlay  on  thia:  I  have  smnted  twente  winanta 
To  have  him  committed,  from  alt  pnaoae  in  the 

ahin.  (bom, 

To  NoUingham  jail!  and  now,  dev  Mr.  Wdl- 
Anii  my  good  nepbewt^But  I  piay  the  tbol  , 
To  atand  here  prating,  and  Jbrget  my  dii^MC. 

Re-enter  Mabbalu 

Are  they  aet,  Marnill  1 

Max.  Lontf  gince.    Pray  yoo  a  word,  Sir. 

JmjU.  Gr.  No  wor£ng  now. 

Moor.  In  troth,  I  must ;  my  master,   ^ 

Knowing  you  are  his  good  ftiend,  makes 
And  does  entreat  you,  more  guests  lieing  come  in 
Than  he  expected,  especially  his  nephew, 
The  table  being  too  full,  you  would  excuse  Mm, 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  meat 

JuH.  Or.  How!  no  dinner 
After  all  my  care  1 

JlSxr.  "lis  but  a  penance  lor 
A  meal ;  besides,  you  have  broke  yoor  &8t 

JuMi.  Or.  I'hat  waa  [don 

But  a  bit  to  stay  my  stomach.  A  man  incommis- 
Give  place  to  a  tatterdemalioa! 

Mar.  No  big  words,  Sir; 
ShoukI  his  worship  hear  you— ^ — 

Jiut.  Gr.  Lose  my  dumpling  too. 
And  butter'd  toarts  and  woodcocks  1 

M^r.  Come,  have  patience : 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  justiceship, 
And  sit  with  the  servants  bdow,  you'll  have 
Woodcock,  and  bufcterM  toast,  U)o.       f dumpling, 

Jutt.  Or.  This  revives  me : 
I  will  gom  there  sufiicientlv. 

Mar.  This  is  the  way,  Sir.  [Ej^eunt, 

At-enterSwGtLBe  OrmtmXAca,  aefnm  diwwr. 

Sir  Q.  She's  caught!  O  womanl  she  neglects 
my  k)rd, 
And  all  her  compliments  apply  to  Wellboni. 
The  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  hj^ 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spnn^. 
Her  e^es  nz'd  on  him ;  in  the  wine  she  dnnks^ 
He  bemg  her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kisse% 
And  sits  on  toorns  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
She  leaves  my  meat  to  feed  upon  his  kwks ; 
And,  if  in  our  diacomse  he  be  but  nam'd, 

Worn  her  a  deep  sigh  ^dUowa But   why 

grievel 


at  TOOT 


At  this  t  ]tmake^fi)rme;ifahepravehSi^ 

All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  I  will  work  him. 
Re-enier  Mjuulu 

Mar.  Sir,  the  whole  board  is  troubled  at /our 
rising. 

Sir  0.^0  matter ;  I'll  excuse  it  Pr*ythec, 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  n^l^ew 
To  speak  with  roe  in  private. 

Mar.  Who,  the  rogue 
The  hbdy  soorn'd  to  look  on  1 

Sir  G,  Sirrahl  sirrah! 

He^enier  Lord  Lovell,  Maaoaset,  and  All* 

WORTH. 

My  good  lord,  excuae  my  manners. 

Lord  L.  Theie  needs  none,  Sir  Giiee; 
I  may  ere  longrsay  father,  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mntresa  to  give  wnitant  to  it 

Sir  G.  She  shaU  seaito  it,  my  leid,  and  make 
me  happy. 

Lady  Allworth,  <f-c.  within. 
Lady  A.  Nay,  Mr.  Wellbom.  [out  him. 

Mar.  See,  see,  she  cornea,  and  cannot  be  with- 
SirG.  Gnuser  and  grosser. 

Re-enter  Wellborn  and  Ladt  Allwortb. 
Lady  A.  Provide  my  coach : 
ni  instantly  away.    My  thanks,  Sir  Uiles, 


For  my  < 

Skr  O.  'Tis  your  nobfenees 
To  think  it  such. 

Lady  A.  I  must  do  you  a  farther  wrong, 
iBtikmg  awij  your  honouraUe  mst 

Lord  L.  I  wait  on  you.  Madam.  Faiewdi. 
good  Sir  Giles. 

Lady  A.  Come,  Mr.  WeHbom, 
I  most  not  leave  y<m  behiwL  in  aooth,  I  muat  not 

Sir  G.  Rob  me  w^  Matlam,  ef  alt  joys  at  onoei 
Let  my  nephew  stay  behind :  he  shall  have  my 


And,  after  son»  smaU  eoofiBienee  between  ns, 
Soon  overtake  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  Stay  not  so  k)ng,  Sir. 

Lord  L.  This  parting  kiss.    You  shall  every 
day  hear  from  me, 
By  my  faithful  page.  [To  Margaret. 

AUv.  'Tis  a  service  I  am  proud  of.     [Sxt^nL 

Sir  O.  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. 

[f^xt^  Maroaret 
Yea  may  wonder;  nephew. 
After  so  \aa^  an  enmity  between  as, 
I  ahould  desue  your  frisodshi& 

WeO.  SoIdQ,Sir; 
'Tie  atrange  to  me. 

Sir  O.  But  rU  make  it  no  wonder; 
And,  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worUly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and  kine- 

men, 
Past  hope,  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  fend  no  hand 
To  lift  Vnn  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  their  heads,  to  press  'em  to  the  bottom ; 
As  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practis*d  it  : 
But  now  I  aee  you  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assiat  you.    This  rich  lady 
(And  1  am  glad  of  *t)  is  enamour'd  of  yoo. 
^Well.  NosuchUung: 
Compasmon  rather.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  Well,  in  a  woid, 
Because  jroor  siny  is  short,  Fll  have  vou  seen 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say 
She  married  yoalike «  hcg^u^  or  iadabi.. 
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[««l 


ITftf.  Be*n  ran  into  th«  amm,  «nd  mm  my 
bboQT.  [AMide, 

SirO.  Yoafaavqa  trunk  of  riohckihM^  not  far 
benoe, 
In  pawn :  I  will  redeem  'em ;  and,  that  nodamonr 
May  tafaii  your  credit  for  your  debts, 
You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  cut  'em  off 
And  0>  a  freeman  to  the  Wealthy  lady.       [ele^-* 
w3l  This  done,  Sir,  out  of  love,  and  no  ends 
Sir  G.  As  it  is^  nephew. 
WM.  Binds  me  stiU  your  servant. 
Sir  Q.  No  compliments ;  you  are  staid  for:  ere 
you've  supp'd, 
You  shall  hear  from  me.    My  ooadi,  knaves,  for 

my  nephew: 
To-morvDw  I  will  nrit  yoo. 

WeU,  Here's  an  unde 
In  a  man'sextntties !  how  much  they  do  befie  yim 
That  say  you  are  haid-beartedl 

Sir  Q.  My  deeds,  nephew, 
Shall  speak  my  love;  what  men  report,  I  ws!^ 
not  [EztwU. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  l—A  Rcom  in  Ladt  Allwxwth's 


Lord  Lovbll  and  Allworth  dStco^trtd, 

Lord  L.  'Tis  well,  I  now  dischirge  you 
From  further  service    Mind  your  own  aAin. 
I  hope  they  will  prove  suooessfoi 

AOis.  Whatisbless'd 
With  your  good  wMi,  my  k>id,  cannot  bat  prosper. 
Let  aiwr-times  report,  and  to  voor  honour. 
How  much  1  stand  engpig'd;  ror  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt :  yet,  tf  a  fear  or  two 
Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue  s  defeds,  I  couki  > 

LardL,  Nay  do  not  melt; 
This  ceremonial  of  thanks  to  me's  supscflooas. 

SkG.  [in<Atii.]IsmyIeidsiirrinff1 

Lord  L.  'Tis  hel  Oh,  here'e  your  letlerl  Let 
him  in. 

£n/er  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Justice  Greedy, 
and  Marralu 

SirG.A  eood  dtiy  to  my  kird. 

Lord  L.  You  are  an  ttntj  riser, 
Sir  Giles  I 

SirG.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  loidsfaip  t 

Lord  L.  And  you  too,  Mr.  Greedy,  up  so  soon  % 

Juai,  Or.  In  troth,  my  k)rd,  after  the  son  is  np 
1  cannot  sleep*,  for  I  have  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  for  breakfast    With  your  kwdship's 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand  [fovour. 

Of  my  worthy  fiiend,  ^r  Giles. 

Lord  L  Pray  you,  use  your  pleasure. 

JuBt.  Gr.    Gtow  far.  Sir  Giles,  and  pray  you 
answer  me 
Upon  your  credit,  bold  yon  it  to  be        [worth's  1 
From  your  manor-hooee  to  this  of  my  Lady  AU- 

fiSr  G.  Why,  some  four  miles. 

Jutt.  Gr.  How!  four  miles,  good  Sir  Giles  1 
Upon  your  reputation,  think  belter  j 
For  four  miles  ridine 
Could  not  have  raia'd  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  I  feel  gnawing  on  me. 

Mar,  Whether  you  ride 
Or  go  a-foot,  you  are  that  way  stjll  provided^ 
An  It  please  your  worfthip. 

Sir  a.  How  now.  sirrah!  prating 


Before  my  Kwd  1  Nodefcreaco  ?  QoUwfmi 
SeeaU  his  debts  dischaigVI,  awl  kdp  to  vtri 


To  fit  on  his  rkh  suit 
Mar.  I  may  fit  you  toOL 
Lord  L  Ihave  writ  this 

A  few  lines  to  my  mistress^  i 
SirG.  'TvnU fire bsr,  for 
already. 

Sweet  Mr.  AUworth,  tako 

To  her  pieaence.  1  ' 


lSaid€.mdi\ 


For  my  good  lord,  if  you  i 
That  done,  pray  nde  to Nottii^KlMai;  gttikm\ 
Stffl  by  tfaii  token.    Ill  bavert  iksapotdid, 
And  suddenly,  my  fold :  dmi  I  msy  say 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  hosKit 

JuH.  Gr.  Take  ranr  adyke,  j« 
get  your  brealLfost, 
lis  nrtwholesometo  ride  i 
And  that  abundantly. 

Sir  G.  Some  ftiry  's  in  tkst  got: 
Uongry  again  ?  Did  you  not  dewovr,  Cftfo  BOK 
A  afield  of  brawn,  and  n  buni  cTCdMr 
1 


rUaaitwjAm 


Jvot.  Gr.  Whythatww^Sir.flalytsnr^ 
A  kind  of  prenirBtive.  ^mai. 

LordL  luste your rsCnfB. 

Aa».  I  vriB  not  foil,  my  kid. 

JuBt.  Gr.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christmas  oonr. 

[Exeunt  Justice  Grsxdt  mmd  Au^ma. 

SirG.  To  my  wish,  w«'re  psraia 
I  oome  not  to  make  ofier  wilh  ay  dsu^tar 
A  certain  portion  -,  that  were  poor  anTtrind: 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  aU  that  is  mis^ 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  foods,      fn 
With  her,  my  loid,  comes  to  ytm;  m  dskw 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  bc&vs 
I  live  too  long ;  since  every  ye«r  TU  aiU 
Something  unto  the  hea^  which  shsfl  beywifei 

Lord  L.  You  are  a  nght  kind  ''  '*^ " 

Sir  G.  Too  shall  have  reaaoo 
To  think  me  such.    How  do  joa 
Of  Lady  Aliwoith  ? 

It  is  well  wooded,  and  well  wMerM;  tbc  tna 
Fertile  and  rkh ;  wookl  it  notaerve  IbrdnBf 
To  entertain  your  friends  m  a  siimner'siinpEs- 
What  thinks  my  noUe  lord  ? 

Lord  L.  'Tis  a  wholeaooe  air. 
And  a  weO-buih  pik ;  and  she  thai  'a  wkomdi 
Worthy  the  huve  revenue. 

Sir  G.  She  &  mistrBSB? 
Itmay  be  so,  for  a  time:  but  let  my  kial 
Say  only  that  he  bot  like  it,  and  wo«Uk«i( 
I  say,  ere  long,  'tis  his. 

Lord  L.  Impossible.  K 

iStr  G.  Too  do  cbnchuk  too&sLaitmiqf 
Nor  the  engines  that  I  work  by.  'Tii  aot  tlooe 
Tho  Lady  AIlwoith'akiids(for,  UmmmsWA 

bom's, 
As,  by  her  dotage  on  1dm,  I  know  tkj  viBI«) 
Shall  soon  be  nune;  but  point  ovdany  aus 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  fie  eonwnint 
And  nsefbl  for  your  lorasbip,  and  once  dmi 
I  say  aloud,  they  are  yoursL 

Jbord  L.  I  dare  not  own 
What 's  by  unjust  and  cruel  meass  tsSaikd: 
My  fome  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  of, 
Than  to  expose  'em  to  be  oensurVI  hj 
The  public  voice. 

iSIr  G.  YoQ  ran,  my  fond,  no  hasnl; 
Your  reputation  shall  still  itand  as  Car 


IB.] 
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ill  sB  800n  BMBTf  OpiBlOIMI  U  IMIW^ 

For  though  I  do  cootemn  report  my  wlf, 
As  •  iBei«  WMiiidf  I  still  wiJl  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  sU  points  of  honour, 
Thst  the  white  inteffrity  of  your  &me 
8htU  ne'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  or  spot 
Att  vij  ambition  is  to  have  my  daoghler 
Right  honourable;  which  my  lord  can  make  her; 
And  might  I  lire  to  danoe  upon  my  knee 
A  young  Lord  Lovell,  bom  by  her  onto  yoa, 
I  wiile  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  foe  possessions  and  annuai  rents, 
Equivalsntlo  maintain  you  in  the  port 
Your  noble  birth  and  present  state  require, 
i  4s  lemsvie  that  burden  from  your  shouidersi 
And  take  it  on  mine  own ;  ibr,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  wasto»   {yot. 
Thn  srottige  of  prMigsJs,  want,  shsU  neter  find 
Lord  L.  AsB  you  not  mov'd  with  tho  impteca- 


Amd  onroes  of  whole  fimiies, 
By  these  praotiocs  t 

^  O.  Y  es,  as  rocks  are, 
When  foamy  biHoms  split  theraselvMagaiiMt 
Their  flinty  ribs ;  or,  as  the  moon  is  mov'd, 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  pin'd,  howl  at  her 

brightnesa. 
Nay,  when  my  ears  are  piere'd  with  widows*  eflaa, 
AimI  undone  orphans   wash  with   teui    my 

threshold, 
I  only  think  whsft  lia  to  have  ny  daughter 
flight  hsnourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerfuTchami, 
Makes  me  inaeaAbb  of  remone  or  pity 
Or  the  lesst  sting  of  conscience. 

LurdL.  I  admire 
The  toughness  of  your  natun. 

Sir  G.  'Tis  for  you, 
My  knd,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  ammarUe: 
Mt  hsflle  commands  me  hence:  in  one  word. 
Is  It  a  match,  my  ford  1  [thenfora, 

lj9rd  L.  I  hope  that  is  past  doubt,  now. 

Sir  Q,  Then  rest  seeore;  not  the  hale  of  all 
mankind  here, 
Nor  fear  of  what  can  foU  on  me  hereaftsr, 
fthai  make  mest4|dy  aught  but  your  advsncement 
One  story  higher.    An  esrl !  if  gold  osn  do  it. 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  nor  ny  ihith, 
Though  1  am  oorae  thus  hesdiong  bv  ny  wiU ; 
Yoa  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  plense, 
To  ma  ihey  aie  equal;  so,  my  kml,  goodraonow. 

[KxU. 

l/nd  U  He's  gone;  I  wonder  how  the  earth 
can  bear 
8ueh  a  monster!  I,  that  have  liv'd  a  soldier, 
And  stpod  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undaunted, 
To  heir  this  horrid  beast,  I'm  both'd  alt  over 
In  a  cold  sweat ;  yet,  like  a  mountain,  ha 
Is  no  more  shaken,  then  Olympos  is. 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  his  fofty  hsni 
With  sudden  drifts  of  snow. 

EfUer  Lady  Allwobtb. 

LadMf  A.  Save  you,  my  hifd 
Disturb  1  not  your  privacy  1 

Lord  L.  No,  good  Madam 
For  your  own  sske  I  sm  glad  you  came  nosnoner, 
Since  this  Md,  bsd  man,  8ir  Giles  Ovenesch, 
Moiie  su«^  a  plain  discovery  of  hioMsIf, 
And  read  this  morning  soeh  devilieh  matins, 
That  I  should  think  it  sin,  next  to  his, 
But  to  repeat  it. 

Lady  A,  I  naver  prBss'd,  my  krd, 


On  othrrs*  privacies ;  ypt,  sgainst  my  vrHf , 
Walking,  for  health'a  sake,  in  the  gallery,  I  was 

niade  * 
(So  bud  an<l  vehement  he  was)  partaker 
Of  his  tempting  ofiers.    But, 
My  good  ford,  if  1  may  use  n^  freedom, 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend— 

Lard  L.  You  lessen  else 
Your  favour  to  me. 

Lady  A.  I  dare  then  say  thus: 
However  ooounon  men 
Make  sordid  vreslth  the  obiect  and  sole  end 
Of  iheir  industrious  suns  'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  noble  hlooo,  of  fame  and  honour. 

LordL.  Madam, 'tis  oonfessed ; 
But  what  hifer  you  from  it  1 

Lady  A.  This  myeloid:  I  dfow 
The  heir  of  Sir  Giles  Overfeacb,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  northern  part  ean  boost  of;  yet  she  cannot, 
With  all  that  she  brings  vrith  her,  stop  thd 


tS, 


thsir 


That  never  wal  foiset  who  was  her  folher;— 
You  may  conceive  toe  test 

Ijord  lb  I  do,  sweet  Madam; 
And  kxig  since  have  omader'd  it 
And  Ha  my  rssolutfon  ne'er  to  wed 
With  the  lich  Margaret,  Ovenreach*s  daughter. 

jLaifo  A  I  aagfod  to  hear  thia^         [Aoide. 
Why  then,  my  fora,  pretend  you  ONffrisge  to  her  1 
DfoslmnhCion  but  ties  folse  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  jou  hitheito 
Have  measurd  all  your  actions. 

Lord  L.  I  make  answer. 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.  Wheiefbre  have  you. 
That  since  your  hushand'a  death  have  liv'd  a  strict 
And  chsirttf  mm'a  life,  on  the  sadden  given  your- 
self •  [dam, 
To  visits  and  entertainments  t  Think  you,  Ma- 
*Tis  not  grown  public  conference  1  or  the  fevouM 
Which  you  too  prodigally  have  thrown  on  Well- 
Insur  not  censurs  %  0^^"^ 

Lady  A.  I  am  innocent  here,  and,  on  my  life,  I 
My  ends  are  good.  (swear 

iMfrd  L.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Mavgnret;  M  leave  both  to  the  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  aervo 
But  as  an  ofler'd  means  unto  ounelvetf 
To  seardi  each  other  further,  you  have  showB 
Your  care  of  me,  I  my  respect  to  you ; 
Deny  me  not,  1  dare  not  yet  say  more, 
An  afternoon's  discourse.  [sdt. 

Lady  L.  Affected  modssty  might  deny  your 
But  such  your  honour,  1  aoeept  it,  locd. 
Mt  tongue  unworthy  can't  belie  my  heart 
I  ahhil  attend  your  locdahip. 

Lord  L  My  heart  thanks  yon.  \ExewnL 

SCENE  It— A  Landscape  btfore  Tai^wbll^B 

Houae, 

Enter  Tapwcll  and  FaoTU. 

7>m.  Undone,  imdoiie  t  this  was  yoor  eoonsel. 
Froth.  [rali 

Proik.  Mine  1 1  defy  thee :  did  not  Master  Mam 
(He  has  marred  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  eommsnd  us, 
On  pain  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach's  dnpleasure^ 
To  torn  the  fentfoman  out  of  doom  \ 

Tap. 'Tis  true; 
Bat  now  he 's  bis  onds's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  Justice  Greedy  (shioe  he  fill'd  his  bdiy,> 
^t  his  commanlment,  to  do  any  thing. 
Wo,  wo^  tous! 


iM 


A  MIW  WAY  TO.  PAT  OLI>  DBBT& 


: 


f^vth.  Ha  raay  pfove  meidAil. 

Tlap.  Troth,  we  do  not  deserve  it  at  hie  handew 

Proth.  Then  he  knew  all  the  paaaages  of  our 
hooae, 
Ab  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  woold 

believe  him ; 
And  then  hia  information  could  not  hurt  ua: 
Bat  now  he  ia  rifht  worshipful  again, 
Who  dares  but  doubt  hia  teatimouy  1 

Tap.  Undone  t  undone !  methinka 
I  see  thee,  Froth,  already  in  a  cart, 
And  mv  hand  hMing,  (if  1  'scape  the  haher,) 
With  the  letter  R  prmted  upon  it. 

rrutk.  Would  that  were  the  worst ! 
That  were  but  nine  days'  wonder:  as  fiir credit, 
We  have  none  tokwe ;  but  we  ahall  lose  the  oMmey 
He  owea  oa,  and  his  custom;  there's  the  plague 
ont.  (dram, 

Tap.  He  has  sumnion'd  all  hb  croditon  by  the 
And  Uiey  swarm  about  him  like  ao  many  aouters 
On  the  pay-day :  and  has  found  out  such  a  new 
To  pay  hk  old  debta^  aa,  'tis  very  likely,  (way 
He  slian  be  chronicled  £»  it. 

li^roth.  But  you  are  sure  his  woislup. 
CoiDM  this  way  to  my  lady's  1 

[Cry  qf  brave  WfuJKMiN  1 

Tap.  Haii!  I  hear  him. 

Froth.  Be  ready  with  your  patitioa  and  pre- 

To  hia  ffood  grace.  [sent  it 

[Druma  within^  ery  qf  brave  Wellbokn. 

Enter  Wbll^orn,  in  a  rich  habUt  Greedy, 
Marrall,  Crbditors,  (f>c.  TAPWBLL,ibiee(- 
ing^  delivera  in  ku  bilL 

Well.  How's  this!  petitioned  tool 
Bat  note  what  mimcles  the  payment  ot 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals.    I  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Ikbr.  When  your  worship  'a  married, 
Yoo  may  be.    [Aside.]  I  know  what  I  hope  to 
aeeyou. 

W^  Then  look  thou  for  advancdment 

Mar.  Tobeknovm 
Your  wotahip's  bailiff;  ia  the  mark  I  shoot  at 

WeU.  And  thou  shalt  hit  it. 

Mar.  Pray  voQ,  Sir,  despatch 
Theae  needy  foUoweia,  ami  for  my  admittance 

[Tapwbll  and  FRorn/atler  and  bribe 
Juarrcs  Greedt. 
(Provided  youll  defend  me  from  Sir  GHles, 
Whoae  service  I  am  weary  of,)  111  say  something 
You  shaUgive  thanks fisr. 

WeU.  F^rhimnot 

JuMt.  Gr.  Who,  Tapwelll  I  do  remeo^berthy 
wife  broQ^t  me. 
Last  new  year'a  tide,  a  couple  of  iat  turkeya. 

TVip.  And  shall  oo  every  Christmas,  let  your 
But  stand  my  friend  now.  [worahip 

Just.  Gr.  How !  with  Mr.  Wellbom  1 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  auch  terraa-*- 
See  you  this  honest  couple  1  thev  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces  1 

ifetf.  lo'erheardyou, 
And  the  bribe  he  promifl^d;  you  are  ooBe&'d  in 

'era; 
For,  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rish  by  my  liota, 
This  for  a  roost  unthanklul  knave,  and  this 
For  a  base  woman,  have  the  worst  deserv'd ; 
And  thereibre  speak  not  for  them.  By  your  place,, 


Yoo  are  rather  todo ^ , ,, 

Forffet  hia  tniikeya,  and  call  m  his  fittwe. 
And  every  season  I  will  send  ^jroa 
To  feast  s  mayor  and 
Jiut.  Or.  1  am  c' 

In  my  opinion — ^M 

1  fry  like  a  bnra'd  aarrowboiWL  [AakU.]  0 


And  now  1  view  him  better^  did  yoa  e'er» 
One  kok  so  like  an  arch  koavel  his  \tT}  tat^ 

nance, 
Sboukl  an  understandii^  judge  but  loak 
Would  hang  him  though  ne  weie  inBoom     I 

Tap.  Froth.  WorsSpftil  Sir! 

Jiul.  Or.  No ;  though  the  great  Tuk  em 
instead  of  tork^s^ 
To  beg  ray  &vour,  I  am  iDezocafala. 
Thou  beat  an  tU  name;  1  here  do  daman  t^Eoav, 
Forbidding  thee  ever  to  tap  or  draw; 
For  instantly  will  I  in  mine  own  penn, 
Command  the  conatabfe  to  paU  dvwn  thy  a|\ 

Froth.  Nomen^! 

JiuL  Gr.  Vanish ! 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  promiB^d  vensonckkf  ai 

Tap,  Unthankfol  knaves  ava  ever  so  irwwn 
[Exeunt  Tatw^ll  end  Fan. 

Well.  Speak ;  what  are  you  1 

let  OretL  A  decayed  vintaer,  Sir, 
That  might  have  tbriv'd,  hml  Ifaat  yemwttHf 

broke  me 
With  trusting  von  with  namtoAae  and  <|^ 
And  fiv».pound  auppeim,  witbTooraller^nfi^p 


y,  nor  ttthi 


When  yoo  kdg'd  npOD  the 

WeU.  Irpinember. 

Ut  Ored.  I  have  not  been  liasty, 
And  therefore.  Sir —  [C 

WeU.  Thon  art  an  honest  fellow  { 
ril  set  thee  up  again:  aea  hia  bill  paid. 

^^  (tTj 

What  are  yoa  t 

^Ored.  A  tailor  ODee,hiil  new  new  bokk 
I  gave  yon  ercriit  for  a  new  suit  of  dothei^ 
Which  was  all  my  stock;  but,  yo«  ftihagb pn> 

ment, 
I  was  lemov'd  (torn  the  akiop^beaid,  wndemki 
Undaraatall. 

WeU.  SeehimpaidjandbotehBoiaaR. 

9d  Cred.  I  ask  no  interest^  Sir. 

WeU.  Snch  tulors  need  not. 
If  their  bills  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  ^as^ 
They  are  seMom  lasers— See  these  mencbdaiir'^; 
And,  since  old  debts  are  etearM  by  a  aewaaf, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  miftbeooms  me; 
There's  something  fer  yoo  all, 

[Thrmeetktm^fim. 
And  I  am  able  Co  spare  it 

AU  th»  Cred.  Biave Mr.  Wellbem! 

[BaevMtCwatfea 

WeU.  Play  yoo,  on  before; 
1*11  attend  you  at  dinner. 

JuMt.  Gr.  For  heaven's  sake,  dootfttj  fan;; 
It  is  almost  ready. 

[Exeunt  aU  but  WBLLBOwr  sad  MiBuu* 

WeU.  Now,  Mr.  Mamtt,  whit 't  tbf  m«^ 
You  promis'd  to  impart  1  [i^ 

Mir.  Sir,  time  nor  idaee 
Allow  me  to  relate  eacn  dieomataim* 
This  only  in  a  vrord ;  I.  know  Sir  Gikt 
Win  come  upon  you  for  security 
For  his  thousand  pounds;  which  yMW^"* 

consent  to. 
As  he  grows  in  heat^  (m  I  am  aonlicviU 
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Be  yoQ  kit  foii|^  and  ny  be  'ta  in  yoor  debl 
Ten  tIniM  the  sum,  upon  nie  of  your  ktkd : 
I  had  a  hand  in't  (I  speak  h  to  my  shame} 
When  yoo  were  ooxen'd  of  it 
WtU.  That  *s  foTj^ven.  [dnoe 

Mar.  I  shall  deaerire  it  then:  urge  hhn  to  pio- 
The  deed  in  whieh  yen  paas'd  it  over  to  him, 
Which  I  know  he'H  have  ready  to  deliw 
To  the  Lord  LovelL  I'll  instruct  you  further,  . 
As  I  wait  on  your  worship ;  if  I  plav  not  mv  part 
To  your  full  content,  and  your  uncle's  much  vax- 
Ham?  up  Jack  MarraU.  [ation, 

1^.  I  rely  upon  thee.  [BxeurU. 

SCENE  JJL-^A  Room  in  Sir  GiLsa  Otbe- 
rbagh's  Boutc 

4llwortb  and  Margaret  (with  a  Letter  in 
htr  hand)  enter. 

.iSip.  Whether  to  yield  the  fint  praise  to  my 
k>rd's  [nesa, 

or  your  constant  sweet- 


Unequalled  tempafaiwe, 
t  yet  feat  donhtAd. 


Marg.  Give  it  to  Lord  Lovell; 
-For  what  in  him  was  hounty,  in  me  is  doty. 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt,  to  whieh 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  registered, 
Ave  fiuthful  witnesses. 

AUw.  'Tis  true,  mj  dearest; 
Yet  when  I  call  to  mind  how  mnny  fiiironaa 
Make  wilfid  ahipwieek  of  their  fiuths  and  onlhs 
To  God  and  man,  to  fill  the  arms  of  gientness ; 
And  you,  with  matchless  virtue,  thus  to  hold  out 
Against  the  stem  authority  of  a  father, 
AnA  spurn  at  honour  when  it  cornea  to  ooiMt  you ; 
I  am  BO  tender  of  your  good,  that  I  can  hardly 
Wish  myself  that  rifht  yon  are  pleaa'd  to  do  me. 

lUkrg.  To  me  what'^s  fMe,  when  eontsnt  is 
Or  wealth,  when  the  heart  pines,         [wanting  1 
In  being  dispossessed  of  what  it  longs  for  1 
Or  thesnaooth  brow 

Of  a  pleas'd  sire,  that  slaves  ma  to  b»  wiUI 
And,  so  his  vain  ambition  may  be  feasted 
By  my  obedience,  and  he  see  me  groat, 
Leaves  to  my  sonl  nor  ftcnltics  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election. 

ABw.  But  the  dangers 
That  foUow  the  repulae.  k 

Marg,  To  me  they  are  nothing: 
IjA  AlTworth  love,  1  cannot  be  unhappj. 
Suppose  the  worst,  thai  in  his  rage  he  kill  mo, 
A  tear  ortwo  by  you  dropped  on  my  heaiw, 
In  soitow  for  my  &te,  will  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  i  die  youtaj 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUw.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  aflection  to  mel 
Nor  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  all  mercy, 
Show  so  much  rigour.    But  since  we  must  mn 
Such  desperate  hazards,  let  us  do  our  best 
To  otter  faotweea  'em. 

Marg.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  fnsnd; 
And,  though  but  a  yonng  actor,  seoond  ma 
In  doing  to  the  hie  what  he  hM  plotted. 

JCnter  Sir  Giles  Oterreach. 

The  end  may  yet  prove  happy.    Now,  my  AB- 

worth.  [Apart  to  Allworth. 

AJtm,  To  yoor  letter,  and  put  on  a  seeming 

anm.  [A-part. 

Marg.  Ill  pay  my  lord  all  debU  due  to  his  title ; 

And  when  with  terms  not  taking  IhKn  his  honour 
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He  does  soiidt  nn,  1  shall  gladly  heurhim ; 
Bnt  in  this  peiemptofy,  oa^,  oommanding  way, 
To  fix.  R  time  and  plaoe  wuhout  my  knowledge; 
A  priest,  to  tie  the  Knot  can  ne'er  be  undone 
'TUl  death  unloose  it;  is  a  confidence 
In  hb  lordship  that  will  deceive  him. 

AUw,  I  hope  better,  good  lady. 

Marg.  Hope,  Sir,  what  yon  please ^  for  me, 
I  most  take  a  safe  and  aeciue  cooue.    1  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 
Though  all  the  torda  i'the  land  kneelM  for  my 
1  can  grant  nothinff.  [favour, 

iSBr  &.  I  like  this  obedience. 
But  whatsoever  my  lord  writes  must  and  shall  be 
Accepted  and  embrac'd.  [iUidir.l-^-Sweet   Mr. 

AUwofth, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  servant 
To  your  good  IokI  :  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How !  fircnvning,  Meg?  are  these  looks  torrceivB 
A  measenoBr  from  my  laid  ?    What's  this?  givn 
me  it.  racriptiona. 

Afor^.  A  piece  of  arrogRnt  paper,  like  th'  in- 

SiR  Giles  rtada  the  letter. 

F\dr  Mietress^Tom  your  servant  learn ^  dUjcye 

That  we  can  hope  for  ^  \f  deferred,  prove  toys  § 

Therefore  this  instant^  and  in  private,  meet. 
.  A  husband,  that  will  gladly  at  your  feet 

Ltaydawn  his  honours,  tendering  them  to  yoi4 

With  aU content,  the  church  being  paid  her  due^ 
U  this  the  anoaant  piece  of  paper  1  fool  i 
Will  you  still  be  one  7    In  tne  name  of  madneas, 

what 
Conld  his  good  honour  write  mote  to  content  you  1 
Is  there  auffht  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these  two 
That  are  already  ofier'd  1    Marriage  first. 
And  hvrfulpleasure  after :  what  would  yoo  moiel 

Jlfar^,  Why,  Sir,  1  would  bemanied  like  yoor 
dauffhter, 
Not  hurried  away  i*  the  night,  I  know  not  whithar, 
Without  all  ceremony  j  no  friends  invited, 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

AUw.  An't  please  your  honour, 
(For  so  before  to-roozrow  I  roust  style  you  J 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  on) 
And  Us  desires  to  have  it  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming ; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due  pomp. 
To  have  his  marriage  at  court  celebrated, 
When  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  to  London. 

Sir  G.  He  tells  you  true,  'tis  the  fashion,  on  my 
knowledge ; 
Yet  the  good  lora,  to  please  your  peevishness, 
Mnst  put  it  off,  forsooth. 

Marg.  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  me  to  do  a  father's  part, 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  you, 
What  do  I  care  who  ^ves  you  1  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  pnvate,  111  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allworth,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there 's  a  purse 
Of  gold ;  'twill  serve  this  night's  expense;  to-moi^ 

row 
I'D  furnish  him  with  any  sums.  Tn  the  meanttme, 
Use  mT  rinff  to  my  chaplain;  [Ofers  it]  he  is 

At  my  manor  of  (Gotham,  and  eall*d  parson  WeU- 
'Tis  no  matter  for  a  license,  V\\  bear  him  out  in*t 
Marg.  With  your  £ivour,  Sir,  what  warrant  ia 
yonriingl 
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He  may  lappoae  1  gpt  that  twenty  wtys, 
Without  your  knowledge  1  and  then  lobe  nfoe'd, 
Were  such  a  etain  UDon  me:  if  you  pleajie,  Sir, 
Your  presence  woald  do  better. 

Sir  G,  Still  perveree  1 
I  say  afain,  I  will  not  eroas  my  lord ; 
Yet  rilpTevent  you  toc^— Paper  and  ink  there. 

ARw.  Sir,  it 'a  ready  here. 

Sir  Q.  I  thank  you ;  I  can  write  then  to  ny 
chaplain.  [WrUm. 

AUw.  Sir  Gilea,  you  may,  if  yoa  pteaae,  leave 
out  the  name  of  my  lord, 
In  respect  he  would  be  private,  and  only  write, 
Marry  her  to  this  gentleman. 

SirO.  Welladvia'd; 
*Ti»  done ;  away — [Cfivea  Allwortr  the  paper.] 
my  bleeaing,  girt  1  thou  hast  it 

[Margaret  kneeU. 
Na^,  no  reply— Begone,  good  Mr.  Allworth, 
Thu  shall  be  the  b&O.  night's  work  you  ever  made. 

AUw.  I  hope  so,  Sir. 

[BxmtfU  Allworth  and  Maboaret. 

Sir  O.  $ow  all 's  oock-sure. 
Methinka.  I  hear  already  kniirhts  and  lailies 
Si^,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honoumble  daughter  ? 
My  ends,  my  ends,  are  compassed  !-<-Then  for 
Wellborn  [dow— 

And  the  lands  1  were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 
t  have  him  here— I  can  scaroe  contain  myself 
i  am  so  full  of  joy ;  nay,  joy  all  over.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE' I'-A  Room  in  Lady  Allworth's 
Home. 

Enter  Lord  Lotrll  and  Ladt  Allworth. 

Lady  A,  By  this,  you  know  how  strong  the 
motives  were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A.  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 
The  plots  and  projects  of  the  down-trod  WeUbom. 

Lord  L.  What  you  intended,  Madam, 
For  the  poor  gentleman,  hath  found  good  success; 
For,  as  i  understand,  his  debts  are  paid. 
And  he  once  more  furnish'd  for  fair  em{^yment. 
•But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  us'd  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mine,  young  All- 
worth, 
Stand  yet  In  suuposition,  though  1  hope  well. 
For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
^han  their  years  can  promise ;  and  for  tneir  desires, 
On  my  knowledge,  tney  are  equal. 

Lady  A.  Though  my  wishes 
Are  with  yours,  my  lord,  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  building,  though  well-grounded.  To  deceive 
Sir  Giles  (that 's  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
in  his  proceedings)  were  a  woik  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers ;  not  the  trial 
Of  two  woik  Innocents. 

Lord  L.  Despair  not.  Madam ; 
Hard  thin^^s  are  compasa'd  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  cunning  statesman,  that  believes  he  fathoms 
The  counsels  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  eaxth, 
Is  by  simpUcitv  oft  overreach'd. 

Lady  A,  May  he  be  so. 
The  young  ones  have  my  warmest  wishes. 

Lprct  L.  O,  gentle  lady,  prove  as  kind  to  me  j 
Now  grant  my  honest  suit. 
And  if  you  may  be  won  to  make  me 
But  join  your  band  to  mine,  and  that 
A  aoiemn  contact. 


LadvA.  lwe»eMhidtoiHyaW|wi 
Shoulo  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lora,  leaoiaBr 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  wfaose  wfaok  Kb 
Shall  know  no  other  object  hut  to  jpkse  m. 

Lord  L.  Ul  return  not,  with  aU  tcBdoi^ 
£aual  reapeet  to  you,  maj  1  die  wnHebid! 

Lady  A.  There  needs  no  pmmlitiQR,BT^ 
To  her  Chat  cannot  doobl. 

JS'fOer  WSJLLBQBX. 

You're  wefcame,  Sir: 
Now  you  ]ook  like  yomaeK 

Well.  And  will  continoe 
Such  in  my  free  acknowledcment,  that  1  im 
Your  creature,  Madam,  anTwfll  newer  kU 
My  life  mine  own,  wbnn  yoa  pfeMetodeaufi 

LordL.  Itisathankfaloe«Uiat«cfifaeciH 
you. 

Lady  A.  For  me,  I  am  hRppy 
Thai  my  endtevours  prospenL    6nr  yn  tfki 
Sir  Gilea,  your  undeT 

IFaart  heaid  of  htm,  BAadan, 
By  hia  minister,  Marrall :  he  '•  grown  iotoAm 

passions 
About  his  daughter.  Thblaatn^kefai^k 
Your  lordsh^)  at  his  house :  but,  nasn 
And  Mazgaset  not  appeariiiff,  ma  wae 
Is  much  perplex'd andtronbMd. 

Lord  L.  1  hope  my  pmicet  took. 

Lady  A.  I  stnmgiy  hope  it 

SirG.  [Without.)  Ua!  find  ]iB,lMkf!bi 
huge  lump  of  nolhiig ! 
in  bore  thine  eyes  ont  ebe. 

Well.  May  it  please  your  lordships 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  bat  to  wilfafat 
A  little  out  of  sighr,  though  not  of  iicsnic 
You  may  periiaps  have  sport 

Lord  L.  Yoa  aball  direct  me.       [S^pioB 

Sir  Giles  Oyerrcacb,  wUh  di$tracUd  hm, 
enterOf  driving  in  Marralu 

SirG.  IdMt! booby! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cansa 
Do  you  use  me  thus  1 

Sir  Q.  Cause,  slave  1  why  T  am  angiy, 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  ibr  beatins; 
And  so  to  cool  my  chder.     Look  tome wil^: 
Let  but  the  seal  be  broke  npon  the  boi 
That  has  slept  in  my  caUnet  these  tbres  jaa, 
ril  rack  thy  soul  fort 

Mar.  I  may  yet  ciy  qnittanee, 
Though  now  I  sufier,  ajad  dare  not  koiL 

^  \m 

Sir  G.  Lady,  by  vonr  leave,  did  ^n «»^ 
daughter,  I^y  1  ^^ 

And  the  lord,  her  huaband  ?    Ave  tlw;ni« 
If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bid  'onjcnr; 
And,  aa  an  entrance  to  her  pbiee  of  bawot 
See  your  ladyship  on  her  left  hand,  aad  aib 

eonrt'swa 
When  ahe  nods  on  you ;  whicb  yoa  Mtneaa 
As  a  special  favour. 

Lady  A.  When  I  know.  Sir  GHei, 
Her  state  requires  such  oeremony,  I  dtdftjl^'t 
But  in  the  mean  time 
I^ve  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
■^  or  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  G.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  loid  her  hoM 
YouMl  be  taught  better.— Nephew ! 

Well.  WeB? 

Sir  G.  No  morel 
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WeiL  T»tll  I  owe  joa. 

SirO.  Have  ^onr  redeemed  iBfi 
Made  vou  thus  uuolent  1 

IFei  iiwolMiltOToiil  [Ih 

Why,  what  are  you,  Sir,  vnlr^  in  jean  moie 
than  myeelf  1 

Sir  O.  Hb  fortune  ewells  him; 
Tb  rank ;  he  '■  married.  MWrfe. 

Iiculyii.  TUs  is  excellent  [Ande. 

Sir  Q.  Sir,  in  cahn  language  (thonghl  seldom 
Uff»it} 
1  am  teiiHar  with  the  cause  thai  makiSTea 
Bear  up  thus  bravely ;  there 's  a  oertain  duei^ 
Of  a  m'n  marriage ;  do  you  hear  I  of  A  stoI*n 
mtinage;  [len'd. 

in  which,  'tis  said,  them*e  aemebody  hath  been  eo- 
I  name  DO  {Hurties. 

[Lady  Allwostb  <unw  etsoy. 
<   fFeO.  Wen,  Sir,  and  what  follows  T 

atrCL  BAany,  this:  since  yon  are  peiempCOTy, 
remember, 
Upon  mera  hope  of  your  great  matdi,  I  lent  yeu 
A  thousand  pounds ;  pot  me  in  good  sscorily, 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statote, 
Of  seme  of  your  new  possessions,  or  1*11  haie  you 
Dragg'd  in  your  faivender  robes  lo  the  gaol:  yoa 

Imow  me, 
'And  thofefem  do  not  trifle. 

Wdl.  Can  yon  be 
8n  cruel  to  your  MBphew,  "  new  he 's  in 
The  wa^  to  riser  Was  this  the  oourtsey 
You  dU  ma  '*  In  pore  love  and  no  ends  else  1" 

Sir  &,  End  as  no  ends;  eqgsge  the  whole 
estate, 
And  fofoe  your  sponse  to  sign  it ;  yoa  shall  have 
Three  or  four  thooaand  moie  to  luar  and  ewogger, 
And  rsvel  in  taverns. 

WtU.  And  beg  after. 
Mean  you  not  sol 

Sir  G.  My  thoughts  are  mine,  and  ficoe. 
Shall  I  have  seeuriQrl 

Well  No  indeed,  yon  ehaH  not; 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bars  acknowledgment 
Yoof  gnat  looks  highi  not  me. 

Sir  a,  Bntmy  teds  sbalt---^ 

[They  h^h  4rm0. 
•  Xiodyil.  Hblpl  muiderlmmderl 

Ambli,  OopisA,  and  Furnack,  enier^  wiih 
drawn  twardt, 

S6rG.  Ont-bcavsdt 

Weil.  Let  him  come  on, 
With  all  his  vnongs  and  injories  about  hfan, 
ArmVl  vrith  his ooMhroat  praetKCs  to raod  him; 
The  right  that  I  bring  with  me  will  dAnd  mo, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 

Sfr  G,  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  field  I 

Lady  A.  You  may ;  bat  make  not 
My  hxmse  your  quamlling  soene. 

Sir  Q,  Wer't  in  a  church. 
By  heaven  and  heR  111  do*t  t 

'Mar.  NoiW  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed.  [  TV  WcLtnoBK. 

WeU.  Tbumgeisvain,  Sir; 
For  HgMng,  ftar  not,  you  shall  have  yoar  hands 
Upon  the  leMt  incitement;  and  whereas  [fiill 
Ton  ehaige  m^  with  a  debt  of  a  thousand  pounds, 
If  there  be  bw,  (howe'er  you  have  no  conscience) 
Either  feetoie  my  land,  <fr  I'll  leeover 
A  debt  that 's  truly  due  to  me  from  yoa, 
la  value  ten  ttaMU  OMDe  than  whit  yte 


'    SSrO.  Iinthydeblloh,faifnd«Bel«dlMt 

purchase 
The  land  left  by  thy  lather  1  that  rich  bnd 
That  had  continued  in  Wellbom's  name 
Twenty  descents ;  which,  like  a  riotous  inl, 
ThoQ  mdst  make  sale  ofl 

TSeo  Sertants  enter  with  a  be*. 

O,  yoo*re  come  at  bst    Is  not  here  endtsU 
The  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine  1 

Mar.  Now,  now  I  [AHde. 

Well.  I  do  acknowledge  none;  I  ne'er  pass'd 
Such  land :  I  grant,  for  a  Tear  or  two,  (o^eir 

You  had  it  in  trust;  which,  if  you  do  dischaige, 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Youreelf  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law ; 
Which,  if  y6u  prove  not  honest  (as  Iiioubt  it) 
Must  of  necessity  fdlow. 


Lady  A,  In  my  judfiment, 
e  does  advise  you  weU. 


He 

Sir  G.  Good,goodl 
With  your  new  husband,  lady ;  second  him 
In  his  dishonest  practices;  but,  when 
This  manor  is  extended  to  ngr  use, 
Yon*n  speak  in  humbler  key,  and  ano  lor  fcvoob 

Xjody  A.  Never^  do  not  hope  it 

WeU.  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 

i9£r  G.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  mRfei 
thee  give 
Thyself  the^,  the  kwd  He,  I  dmw  oat 
The  precious  evidence ;  if  thou  eanst,  fixnwear 
Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[Opene  the  bo»^  and  takee  out  the  deed: 
Thy  ears  to  the  piIloiT.--See,  here's  that  wiB 
My  interest  clfar*^-Ha !  [n»ke 

Lady  A.  A  &ir  skin  of  paiehment  I 

WeU.  Indented,  I  confess,  and  bbels  too ; 
But  neilher  wax  nor  words.  How !  thundeivtruck . 
Is  this  your  precious  evidence ;  is  this  that "  makes 
Yourinteiestelearr 

SirG.  I  am  o'erwholm'd  vrith  wonder  1 
WhaUprodigy  is  this  ?  what  sMbtle  devil 
Hath  raz'd  out  the  inscription  1  the  wax 
Tuin'd  into  d«str'-4he  rest  of  my  deeds  whole 
As  when  they  weredeliver'd;  and  this  on^ 
Made  nothing  t—i>o  you  deal  with  witches^  mseal  t 
These  is  a  statute  for  yeo,  which  will  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle ;  yes,  there  is.-- 
And  now  'tis  better  thought ;  for,  cheater,  know. 
This  Jogding  shall  not  save  you. 

WeUrTo  save  thee 
Would  beggar  riie  stock  of  mercy. 

Sir  a  ManaU  1 

Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  G.  Thoogh  the  wknimss  are  dead, 

[riatterekim. 

Your  testimony 

Help  with  sn  oath  or  two;  and  for  thy  mastst^  ' 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  you  vrill  swear  any  thing  to  dash 
This  cunmng  slight :  the  deed  Ming  dmwn  loo 
By  thee,  my  camul  Marrell,  and  delivered 
When  you  were  presefit,  will  make  good  my  titK 
WUt  thou  not  swear  this  1 

Mar.  I !  no,  I  assure  yon.— 
I  have  a  eenocrlenee,  not  seared  up  Hke  yout»: 
I  know  no  deeds. 

SirG.  Wilt  thou  betny  me  1 

Mar.  Keep  him 
Fiom  vdng  nis  hande,  IH  uee  my  tongue 
To  his  no  1 
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-^fiSr  O.  MSne  owtt  vttrlei; 
Rebel  against  me  7 

i/ar.  Yea,  and  oncaae  ydu  toa 
The  idiot ;  tbe'DHlch ;  the  slave  j  th^  boobf ; 
The  property,  lit  i>nly  to  be  beaten 
For  your  morninff  exercise ;  yourfbot-ball/or 
Th'  unprofitable  Tump  of  flesh ;  your  drudge; — 
Can  now  anatominr  you,  amd  lay  open 
AU  your  black  plots,  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  shake. 
Nay  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  yoo. 
-  Lady  A.  Bovr  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with  rage  I 

BirQ.  O  that  1  had  thee  in  my  gripe,  [  would 
iMBt  after  joint!  [tear  thee 

Mur.  I  know  you  era  a  leaier. 
But  I'll  have  first  your  fimgs  par'd  oS,  and  then 
Come  dearer  to  you ;  when  I  have  disoover'd, 
An^  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways 
And  devilish  practices  yon  us'd  to  conn  with. 

Sir  G.  But  that  I  will  tive,  rogue,  to  torture 
thee, 
And  make  thee  wish,  and  knenA  in  vain,  to  die : 
These  sw6fda  that  keep  thee  from  me  sluiald  fix 

here. 
Although  they  made  my  body  b«t  one  wound, 
But  I  would  reach  thee.*— - 
Inlay  the  fool,  and  make  my  anger  but  ridieukms. 
There  will  be  a  time  and  plaoB,  tbsm  will  be, 
WhmyoKishattfKlwtiatldaiiedo.      [oowMtisI 

Well,  I  think  so:  * 

Yondaiedoany  iU,  yet  wwnt  true  valour      • 
T<»bB  honest  tmd  tepent. 

Sir  O.  They  ara  words  I  know  not, 
Kor«'er  will  learn.  Patience,  the  beggur's  virtue, 
Shall  find  no  harbour  here. 

hady  A.  Whom  have  we  here  1 

Sir  G.  My  chapkin  comes.-—- 

Farbqs  Wblldo  enters^  vftth  a  letier  tfi  hu 
handf  and  Lovfii.i.  btshind, 

Wekxnne,  most  welcome : 
There 's  oonlifort  in  thy  looks;  is  the  deed  done  ? 
Is  my  daughter  married  ?  say  hut  so,  my  chaplain, 
And  I  am  tame. 

WtM6.  Married  1  yes,  I  assure  you. 

Sir  G.  Then  vanish  all  sad  thoughts  f 
My  doubts  and  ffears  are  in  the  titiM  drawn'd 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honourable  daughter. 

Mar.  What  think  you,  Sir:  vras  it  not  virieely 

1%  lam  hte'WKhed  arts  upon  nlmself?        [dcme 

[7^  Wbllboric. 

Sbr  G.  Instantly  be  here ! 

[Whitpering^  to  WtULno. 

To  my  «wish,  to  my  wish.    Now  you  that  plot 

against  me,  [me: 

And  hop'd  to  trip  my  heels  up ;  that  conteinn'd 

Tidnk  dn't,  and  tremble.  [Loud  mime.]  They 

oome,  I  hear  the  music. 
A  Iftne  there  for  my  lord. 

WOi,  This  sudden  heat 
M^yet  he  cool'd.  Sir.  [Muie. 

mt  G.  Make  way  there  for  my  lady  and  my  loivl. 

Enter  Allworth  and  Maroirbt. 
Mar^.  Sir,  first  your  paidon^  then  your  bto«^ 
ing,  with 
YoQt  fiiU  aUoWaaee  of  the  choMe  I  have  made. 
Not  to  dwell  too  long  on  words,  [Knedti 

This  is  my  husljondi 
&V0.  Howl 

AUjo.  8o,IassuM]poa;a]ltfa6TitasofffliaR»v«, 
Witil  every  circiim>tanc«,«ni.|a»t. 


Sir  G.  Devil!  are  tber  nBirie^l 
WeUdo,  Do  a  ftths/s  psitc,  and  ssy, 

give  'em  joy. 
■  Str  G.  Confusion  and  mm !  wfmik,  aa 

Or  thou  art^ad.  [&£>»  Wejj( 

Welldo.  They  an  manias., 

Sir  G.  l*hou  hadst  better 
Haye  toade  a  contract  with  tbe  loiig  of  iea^ 
Than  these.' My  bmiii  tonai 

Welldo.  Why  this  rage  to  ooe  1 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  8&1  a»d  tbssediswad 
"  Marry  her  to  this  genttooan  r* 

Sir  G.  It  cannot; 
Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  it :  'sdeath  1 1  wifl  not 
That  i,  that  in  an  passages  I  toodi'd 
At  worldly  profit  have  not  left  print 
WfaMe  i  hav«  trod)  for  the  i 


To  trace  my  footateps,  should  be  ^oUV  iw 
Baffled  and  fooi'd,  and  all  my  iu^ee  and  ] 
Defeated  and  made  void. 

Well.  Asttappean, 
You  ays  sa  my  grave  unda 

Sir  G.  Vilhige  tiursea 
Revenge  their  wronga  with  catnea:  1*8  not  «ai 
A  syllable;  hittthns  I  take  the  liJe 
Wmch,  wretch !  I  gave  to  thee. 

[Ofetm  lo  AdT  MiBSinr. 

Lord  L.  Hold,  for  your  own  mieet 
Though  ohtfity  to yeur  daugtAter  halfa  qak\A 

you; 
Win  you  do  an  aet,  though  in  yeyifcopeiiMt  fata 
Oan  jea^no  hope  for  peace  or  net  faensfterl 

Sir  G.  Lord !  thus  1  spit  at  thee, 
And  at  thy  eounsel;  and  again  deeiie  tfaet, 
As  thou  ait  a  soldier,  if  thy  valoor 
Dare  show  itself  where  multitude  and  exnD|i 
Lead  not  the  way,  let's  quit  the  faovBH,  and  dsogi 
Six  words  in  pnvate. 

JjordL.  I  am  ready. 

WeH  You'll  grow  like  hire. 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  chafle^ga 

SK^Ov  Ave  you  pale  1 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hetddea  eall  it  sdik 
ni  stand  against  both,  as  I  am  henai'd  n  tbn 
Sa^,  they  wero  a  squadron  (moeiitBi 

Of'^pikes,  fin*d  thnmgh  with  ebot,  when  1  ■ 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  cnuge  'm' 
No,  I*n  through  the  battalia,  and  that  nmted, 
I'll  fidi  to  execution. 

[AUcmpt9i9  drmwkitiwH 
Ha!  I  am  feeble: 

Some  onidOBe  widow  aits  upon  bit  eira, 
And  takes  away  the  nse  orl!  end  my  tmai 
Glii'd  to  my  soabbanl  with  wvoBg'd  cnpham'taa, 
Will  not  be  drawn. 

[PoU^imia  kiB  StrwO^mnL 
Ha !  what  are  these  1    Sure,  banmen, 
That  come  to  hind  my  handa,  ana  Unn  dngae 
Before  the  jodgBoeai  seat!— Now  they siv  d« 

shapes. 
And  do  appear  like  fuoes^  with  aleel  wiip^ 
To  scourge  my  ulcerous  soul !  ShaUItkstf 
IngMoody,  and  yield?   No,  apile  of  ftle, 
I  will  be  forc'd  to  hkk  liketo  myasl£ 
Thodgh  you  were  legioaaof  aoeaned  apfll% 
Thus  would  I  fiy  among  you  1 

[Ser9ami9tttffyhim4 

Mar,  Was  it  not  a  ram  trick, 
An't  please  your  worship,  to  make  the  M  i^ 
Certain  mineraJa  I  us'd,  [dngl 

Iiyni|writBd  JwiOi  Aftink —d  i 
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^  he  save  me  nothing,  bat  ftill  ftd  nv^JjiP 
^opes  aiMl  Uowi ;  and  that  waa  fiflTlAic^* 
k  conundrum.  .  fhient 

^You  ameanacaL  He, that dana be &]ae 
BBster,  tlioiigh  nnjuat,  will  ne'er  be  true 
w  other.      Irfiok  not  for  reward 
our  Irosn  me ;  I  will  shun  thy  sirht 
v<yuld  do  aL  IkaOkkV    Thank  n^  p|tj, 

I  keep  tby  eara ;  howcr'er,  I  will  tftke  order 
fnrauctice  shall  be  nlenc'd. 

I.  Gr,   1*11  commit  him, 

will  hmve  mm,Bk. 
U.  That  vveie  to  little  purpose ; 
oiMcien<»  be  his  punislunent — Not  a  word, 
nstantl  y  be  gone.  [JSsU  MiwuLU 

trg.  Oh,  my  poor&ther! 
lair,  ^aj,  weep  not,  deareit,  thou^  it  ahows 

^our  pity. 
H lA  decreed  by  HeaveU'We cannc*  alter:      ' 
Heaven  here  givea  a  preoadent,  to  teach  as 
t,  when  we  leave  religion  and  turn  atheists, 
LT  own  abilities  leave  them. 
ard  Lg.  Pray  you,  take  comfort ; 

II  eodeavour  you  ahali  be  his  eaaidian 

ia  diatiaction :  and  for  your  fitnd,  Mr.  Well- 
tie  an  wnpiie  [bom, 
ween  von  and  ^his  the  undoubted  heir 
Sir  OOfls  Overreach.  For  me,  here 's  the  an- 
chor 


That  I  must  fix  on. 

[  Tokm  Ladt  Allworth'b  hand 
I     AUno.  What  ]K>u  shall  deteimine, 
Mylofd,lwtUallowof. 

Wta,  "Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there  is  something  else, 
Beside  the  poaseasion  of  my  hnd 
.t^  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  piactiae.    . 
Ihadftrepotatioivbat 'twste*  , 

In  my  k)ose  course ;  and,  till  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  T  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  %  time  of  action ;  if  your  kndship 
Will  pleue  to  con^r  a  oompanjr  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  servioe 
To  my  king  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  some- 
That  may  make  me  li^bt  again.  [thing 

Lord  L.  Vonr  suit  is  granted, 
Aikd  you  lov'd  for  the  motion. 

WtXL  Nothing  wants  then, 

[Addretsing  himae{fio  tht  midierue. 
But  your  allowanoe— and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended ;  it  being  known,  nor  we, 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free 
Without  your  manumission ;  which,  if  you 
Grant  wiuingly,  as  a  fair  fovour  due 
To  the  poet's  and  our  laboun  (as  you  may. 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  ofthe  play)-* 
We  jointly  shall  prefess,  your  grace  hath  might 
To  teach  us  action,  and  him  h^  to  write. 


THE     V 

DOCTOR  AND  THE  APOTHECARii 

A  MVSIOAZi  BNVBaTAXNMBXT, 

Of  TWO  AOn. 

BY  JAMES   COBB,  Es^i. 


R£MARK& 


This  pleaMiiit  antidote  to  dallaeai  wag  well  received  during  iU  n»,  and  atill  nuiintaiSM  a  ptBtwam^ik 
btoek  of  the  national  theatres.  Tbe  autlwr  we  will  have  occaiion  to  mention  hereafter,  in  tlie  BeButaety 
**  First  Floor;**  and  this  piece  will  not  diminish  his  credit  as  a  dramatic  writer. 

Mis.  Incfabald's  farce  of  *'  Jhuwtal  MagnttUmT  (intended  to  ridicule  the  absurd  reveries  of  tkaf  doetiiK,  ^ 
pears  to  have  been  laid  under  conuibution  by  our  Author ;  but  the  ebaracteis  arecomliiMd  in  a  |ieasiB(Bias 
This  piece  first  introduced  Mr.  Btoraee  to  the  public  as  a  eompoaer ;  and  his  ezceUcnt  mmie  eonthbaftl  na 
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DEDKY  LANI. 

Thomaso Mr,  Par$on$. 

Stuuiwalo Mr.  Dodd, 

CAfcLoa. Mr,Keay 

Juan Mr,  Bonnitier.Jwiu 

Guzman. Mr.  Sedgwidu 

Db.Biuoso» Mr."     ' 


PfeESi, Mr.Bm^ 

Anita,  Mrs.  Cmtk 

ISAULLA, MiatRamKm 

TaULXBA, Mrt.BodL 


ACTl. 
SCENE  T.^The  <mtside  qf  Thomaso*!  Hnue. 
A  view  of  dislarU  hilU,  with  the  eun  setting 
behind  tkertL 
fSnter  Stubmwald,  Guzman,  Anna,  Isabella, 
and  Theresa. 
Tbic— Anna,  Isabella,  and  Guzman. 
Kow  the  sun  so  faintly  slancing 
O'er  the  weatern  hills  nis  ray  j 
Evening  shadows,  quick  advancing^ 
Triumph  o'er  the  fading  day. 
Duet. — Anna  and  Isabella. 
Timorous  love,  at  day  afirighted, 
Blushing,  courts  the  silver  moon ; 
8tJW,   Backus'  sons  are  now  delighted, 
Night's  the  joUy  fellow's  noon. 
Trio. 
Evening  thus  our  joys  nnitiog, 

To  her  power  due  homage  pay ; 
Mirth,  to  dance  and  song  inviting, 
BidsuflhaUtheelossofday. 


Enter  Thomaeo. 

7%o.  What,  moping  jret,  my  fiienu  Goosi' 
— For  shame,  you  a  sailor,  and  eanyaMNv 
aboard!  ZwdSb !  if  1  had  lost  a  mistRai»-nr, 
had  it  been  my  wife, — 

The.  Well,  Sirl 

Tha.  I  think  I  could  have  oomfiited  mfwS. 
Ah,  captain,  how  far  preferable  an  tlie  dniu 
of  peace  and  a  country  life,  to  all  tbehmkai 
danger  of  a  campaign ! 

Stur.  (t  may  be  so  to  jroo,  Signor  TbaoM, 
who  slumber  in  the  ingkinous  lap  of  peace;  i« 
war  is  my  cement ;  glory  is  my  miitreai;  ud  1 
have  courted  her  amia  the  cannon's  thimckr- 

T%o.  Many  men  of  many  minds,  a^;  i^ 
my  part,  I  always  preferred  a  more  quiet  kiofi  d 
courtship;  but  i^feith,  you  are  a  man  of  tree gil- 
lantry,  to  remain  so  patrtial  to  your  miiM  ^^ 
having  lost  the  use  of  a  kg  and  an  eye,  ia  1« 


S^r.  A  leg  and  an  eye !  Psha,— trifles!  wUi 
my  honour,  a  soldier's  vital  spark.  Ins  eaafd 
unhurt. — ^You  may  be  a  veiy  good  uHtiwarf, 
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8%nor  ThooMM,  and  msjr  midenmd  MoDi 
tndpotioiM ;  bat  as  to  a  aoldier'a  bonl]ll^-^- 

Tic  Ab,  vet7true,ea|itain.  He  is  a  moat  no- 
coking  man,  though  be  is  my  huabami  For 
•hame,  alter  our  good  ftiend,  Captain  Sturmwald, 
has  come  all  the  way  from  Germany  to  marry  Mr 
daughter  Anna. 

Tfio.  NaT,  Vm  fme,  the  eaptain  knowa  1  mean 
no  hann.---AnDa.  come  hither,  child.  [Atide  to 
AiTNA.]  Why  don't  yoo  smile  ofion  your  hua^ 
band,  that  ia  to  be  ? 

Anna.  Do  not,  my  dear  ftiher,  peiaist  in  this 


The.  [Aside  to  her.]  Faha!  bow  can  yoa  be 
ao  obat'mate  !«-tbough  the  captain  is  not  very 
bamlflome,  he  is  very  rich.  'Tis  true,  he  is  rather 
old ;  but  then  tou  know  you  have  the  better  chanoa 
«f  being  a  widow  soon;  and  as  to  his  having  but 
one  eye,  it  ought  to  be  bis.  reoommMidation,  for 
joo'U  have  no  tioubk  in  discovering  his  blind  tide. 

The,  Lookye.  Anna,  you  know  zny  way  of 
arguing,  and  bo  ooes  your  £ither.  It  is  mv  plea- 
sure that  yoa  many  Captain  Stunnwald;  and 
nave  himjou  shall 

Guz,  Uave  a  little  patience  with  her,  my  dear 
Madam. 

AjiiM.  Then  you  ace  resolved  to  render  me 
Biiseiable! 

On  Love's  UeseM  ahar  boms  the  6aiDe, 
Whence  Hymen's  torch  shook)  kindie  bright 

To  bliss,  which  boasts  iair  virtoe's  name; 
It  casts  its  pure  and  radiant  fight 

But,  ah!  shook]  avarice  interpose, 
With  sordid  and  unhallowd  fires^ 

The  prospect  which  their  hgbt  bestows, 
Repentance  and  despair  inspires. 

[Exeunt  Anna,  Isabella,  tmd  Ouzman, 
into  the  house. 

Tfte.  Anna's  relucCanoe  is  oertafaily  owing  to 
that  impertinent  slut,  her  cousin.  I'm  sure  she 
does  not  inherit  her  obstinacy  from  me.  When 
my  mother  proposed  a  husitand  to  me,  I  gave  my 
fionaent  without  a  momeat's  hesitatbn.  fiidn't  1, 
my  dearl 

Tho.  True,  my  love ;  but  then  I  had  not  tost 
any  of  my  limbs  in  pursuit  of  glory,  like  the  eap- 
tain. tAfide  to  her. 

Slur,  I  was  thinking  whether  I  nad  not  better 
talk  to  the  young  lady  myself. 

The.  To  be  sore ;  bow  the  deuce  else  axe  you 
to  gain  her  consent  1 

StvT.  r&ith,  1  will.  She'll  find  me  very  enter- 
taining. rU  breakfast  with  her  to-morrow,  and 
give  her  the  history  of  my  last  campaign.  1*11 
come  early  in  the  morning,  that  I  may  finish  the 
story  before  dinner. 

The,  Ha !  ha«  ha !  [ExU  Theresa. 

Tho.  Wen,  captain,  now  my  wife  is  gone,  I 
want  to  have  a  little  talk  with  you  about  roy  new- 
invented  miracakNia  drops,  aa  I  call  them,  that 
cure  all  diaoiden. 

Stur,  Do  they  cure  gun-shot  wounds? 

Tho,  Every  thing. 

Stur.  I  wifli  then  I  had  had  a  bottle  in  that  en- 
fiagemsnt  where  1  was  wounded  by  a  French 
dragoon  in  the  shookfer.    I'll  teU  you  how  it  hap- 

IWIKd. 

Tho,  Unlbffunate  man  thai  I  ami  Hell  talk 
fikemywile.  [Aeide. 

Stur,  We  were  fording  a  river,  and  I  was 
•hoot  the  middle  of  the  stream— 


Tho.  [Aetde.]  Be  want  be  oot  cf  water  thk 
half  hour. 
Stur.  A  scoundrel  Fiench  dntgnon,  upon  • 


Tlu>,  A  gray  homi 

Stur.  01ack--bUckasjet 

Tho,  1  beg  your  pardon,  captain,  it  was  a  gny 
boise.  1  have  heard  you  tell  the  story  twenljr 
times,  and  von  alwaya  said  the  horse  was  gray^ 
So  much  for  that.  Now  you  moat  know,  waf 
drops 

^ur.  You  have  heard  me  tall  the  story  tfaenl 

7^.  Oilen— So  my  dropa^ 

Stur,  And  what  d'ye  think  of  iti 

Tho,  One  of  the  best  stories  I  ever  beaid  in 
my  Ufo.    So"^ 

Stur,  Vm  very  glad  you  like  it    FQ  tett  yoo 


Tho,  Cane  his  stories.  [Aeide,]  To-manom, 
eaptain,  I  ahairbe  happy  to  near  it. 

iSBhir.  Well;  if  you  are  tired  of  iny.oompaoy, 
ni  go  and  get  a  bottle  of  good  wine,  to  make  a» 
afecp  aomidiyj  and  ao  adieu,  nf  dear  fitther-m- 
law. 

The.  Adieu,  mj deaf  son-in-laflr.  [Aeide.]  What 
a  cuvaed  boxe  he  is  for  taflung.  [Exit, 

Stur.  A  good  kind  of  a  man  enough ;  but  can't 
bear  to  hear  any  body  talk,  exoept  himself.  [Exit, 

The  eun  se/<,  and  Thomaso's  ehop  it  lighted  up. 

Enter  Carlos. 
Car.  When  wilt  thou  cease,  thou  nleasing  pain, 
With  cruel  sway  to  rend  my  heart  1 
Yet,  though  of  torment  i  compnin, 
Alas !  I  fear  to  cure  ths  1 


Enter  Jcan,  with  a  guitar, 
Juan,  Sighing  never  gaina  a  maid  I 

I'll  tell  yon  what  is  better  ht; 
Call  Eood  humour  to  your  aid, 
And  pbjr  the  bus  a  tune  upon  the  ( 
guitar. 

If  a  heart  has  natme  dealt  her, 
Music's  charms  will  sorely  melt  her; 
But  should  the  gipsy  answer,  Ab, 
Sing  tol  de  rol,  and  let  her  go. 
Car.  [vlficfe.]  Zounds !  I  see  some  one  at  the 
door.    A  rival,  perhapa ! 

[They  approach^  each  with  hie  hand  on  hie 
etecrdf  till  Caalos  fereeieee  it  to  be 
Juan. 
Juan! 
Juan.  Carlos !  my  dear  boy,  how  d'ye  dol 
Car.  I'm  heartily  glad  to  see  you— no,  i'faith. 
now  I  think  again,  1  am  not  glad  to  see  you,  till  I 
know  what  brought  yoo  hither. 

Juan,  1  was  going  to  tell  yoo,  I  hsve  an  ap- 
pointment with  a  very  pretty  gm  in  this  honae— r 
Car.  Ah !  my  fears.  [Aeide. 

Juan  So  I  am  sure  you  will  be  complaisaQt 
enough  to  wiah  me  a  good  night. 

Car.  Faith,  I  am  aorry  to  deny  yon.    But  I 
happen  to  have  an  asaignation  here  myselC    Yoa 
perceive  a  light  in  that  window  1 
Juan.  That  light  is  my  signal. 
Car,  Egad,  'tis  my  signal  too  I    So  I'm  sun 
yon  will  be  complaisant  enough  to  wish  me  a 
goodnight 
Juan.  Sir,  this  insult— 
Car,  Insult,  Sir! 

[Laying  their  hande  on  their  ewerde, 
Juan.  TDough.  now  I  recoOect  myself,  perhapa 
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«•  8V8  going  t»  c«t  tiirotto  without  tny  Mtise. 
There  are  ^vo  fair  damsels  in  that  house.  Wbfit 
ii  tiia  name  of  your  muitreas  % 

Car.  Anna,  the  daughter  of  old  ThomMO,  tiM 
apothecary ;  and  your  mistress  is — 

Juan.  Isabella !  her  (aughing  little  oooain. 

Cur.  Then  i  am  glad  lo  see  you,  after  aU ;  And 
yet  I  am  an  unlucky  dog,  Juan.  They  are  going 
to  marry  my  dear  Anna  to  oM  Sturmwald,  the 
German  captain.  1  daie  not  aoqnatnt  ajv  &tber 
of  my  passion  for  her ;  you  know  be  and  Thomeao 
are  the  bitterest  enemiea.  The  enJy  resource  left 
is,  to  carry  her  off;  and  1  have,  for  this  week  past, 
in  vain  sought  an  opportunity  of  seeing  her. 
'  Juan,  Oh,  the  dawil  I  Old  Thomaab's  man,  to 
shut  the  shop  up.  Stand  aside 
<      [TB0MAS(ni  mun  thvU  vp  the  9hapi  iohUe 

they  talk  aside. 
OKva  me  your  hand,  Oarioa— yon  shall  see  Anna, 
speak  to  her,  and  cany  her  off  thili  night. 
•   Car.  My  dear  Juan,  how  is  thia  to  be  accom- 
plished 1 

Juan.  The  fimt  thing  ia  to  get  the  old  faUow 
out  pf  the  house. 

Car,  And  how  is  ibit  to  be  managed  1 

Juan,  VeiT  easUy«-4ui  thua:  I'U  act  an  dd 
Iroman,  and  miaff  mm  down,  TU  warrant  you. 
[Knocks.]  Say  netiiing,  and  stand  asideu 

[Knocks  louder. 
[Thomaso  opens  the  window  and  looks  out. 

T%o.  What  the  deyU  is  all  that  noise  for  1 

Juan.  [In  a  feigned  wSee,]  PAy,ifthiftSigiior 
Thomaso^sl 

Tho.  Why,  what  do  y«a  want  with  Signer 
Thomasojsood  woman  1 

Juan.  The  sick  gentleman|Signor,  at  the  next 
inn,  is  much  worse. 

Tho.  I'm  sorry  ibr  it;.I  wish  the  gentlemaii 
had  been  much  worse  an  hour  ago ;  beuuse  then 
1  could  have  attended  him;  but  at  preaent  Tm 
going  to  bed. 

Juan.  Dear  Signor^  yoa  wont  leave  the  poor 
man  to  the  mercy  of  an  ignorant  physiciain  1 

Tho.  Why,  whoatteiSshimf 

Juan.  Dr.  Bilioso. 

Tho.  Then  I  give  him  over.  Gtood  night  to 
yoiu,  good  woman.  [Svuis  Me  wmdow. 

Car.  Our  pk)t  ia  ruined. 
.    Juan.  Not  yet,  Carlos. 

[Knocks  again^  still  louder. 

Tho.  [Again  opens  the  window.]  Zounds! 
what's  the  matter  with  the  woman  1  Go  about, 
your  business. 

Juan.  [Again  in  ft  Jbmale  toiee.]  The  sick 
inan  has  heard  wonders  related  of  your  famous 
drops,  Signor. 

TTio.  £hl  what  1— Oh  ho!  he  has  heard  of  my 
drops.     Well.  Madam  1 

Juan.  And  he  wishes  you  would  come  to  him 
directly,  and  bring  a  bottle  in  your  pocket. 
.  Tfto.  Aye,  that  I  will— poor  soul !  poor  soul  • — 
In  cure  him  in  spitd  of  nis  physician.  [Calls 
wUhin.]  Halloo!  Fedro!  JT^iJuan.]  ITlgowith 
you,  good  woman;  and  as  we  walk,  I'll  tell  you 
some  of  the  cures  I  have  performed,  I'll  wait  on 
^ou  instantly.  [Sfiuts  the  window. 

Car.  This  is  a  prosperous  beginning,  Juan. 

Juan.  Hush,  not  a  word— we  must  retire. 

{They  retire. 
JEnier  Thomaso, /rom  the  house. 

Tho.  And  so,  good  woman,  you  say,— Hey 
'day,  she  is  gone!  ^he  poor  gentlaman'k case  w 
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.^^.^laappoaa'-solllloaaiiDliBa  Wk 
pleasure  it  is  to  attend  aenaifale  ^aliaiti!  I  { 
say,  be  is  a  shrewd  fellow,  by  fcos  «isfaia|r  le 
my  drops.  [RxU  lysu 

Juan.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Tlie  old  fox  at  Mti 
kennelU 

Car.  But  how  are  we  to  get  into  the  knai 

Jnan.  The  door  is  foat  £h !  ffeithtlai^ 
tar  is  unbolted.  [Opens part  qfthe  shsttkr]  j 
we  will  e'en  get  m  at  the  abop  window. 

Car.  My  best  friend ! 

[GmngioeUmbn^atiUma^ 

Juan.  Hold !  let  me  reoonnoitaa  fost.  ikai 
avenr  paft  of  the  house— Mlow  ma 

Car.  Kiad  Cupid  light  na  oo  our  war! 

Juan,  Psfaa  1  Zounds  1  a  laDten  mxk  la^i 
anieh  better.  8o,  rot  your  heraka^  aodMv  J 
{  Gets  in  at  the  windom,  and  CAaLOs^Cd 
J^nier  8turmwai.d,  dnmk. 

Stur.  Toldeiol,  de  rot— half  r  Sfanfloiw 
arms,  Captain  Sturmwald.     Do  mjtjniuii 
me,  or  have  the  enemy  beaieral  my  menM^ 
house,  and  made  a  praeticatSe  breacb  in  Cbri^. 
window  1    Who  the  devil  are  theyV-Tfe*»«| 
No,  i*fiuth,  that  cant  be^Who'd  iJtaAdmt\ 
ing  any  thing  oat  of  an  apothecaiy's  ebap!  % 
haps  tney  arfe  gallanta— have  at  yoo,  sifbofi  1 
must  enter  and  defend  my  fother4n-liw.  [W 
to  dimb  in  at  the  window^  he  stops.}  BaiU:! 
a  prudent  gen«ral  ahookl  knoav  wliat  loRekhs 
to  contend  with — besideB,  I  foigee--<iU  Bob  i 
not  at  home— I  rsmembar  I  met  him  jutKs- 
Egad,  I'll  go  and  fotch  him,  and  well  smpoab 
enemy  tpoBther. — ^How  lucky  it  ia  that  I  ■ 
sober !    If  I  had  taken  the  other  bottk,  mjm 
might  have  been  confused  j  but  now  I  aa  oi 
and  collected.    Ah!  there  »  nothing  lif^ 
ing  in  moderatkMi.  [Eu  I 

SCJeNBn-^TJie  inside  ^TTwrnuo^tSk^ 
Enter  Juan  and  Carlos.  { 

Car.  Hush!  tread  softly,  for  joiirlBe. 

Juan.  Why,  what  are  yoa  anaid  ofl 

Car.  If  Thomaso  ahoald  return!  and  tk 
perhaps — 

Juan.  Perhaps  whati  Why.yoorwbofeai- 
versation  is  composed  of  ifa — huts-Hneffafia-  | 
and  supposes— a  mere  vocabulary  of  dosbtL 

Car  Hark !  I  hear  Anna's  voiofr-tbe  seh 
transports  me.   Oh,  Juan,  I  fcaicelykncvvba 

Juan.  Why,  then,  HI  teH  yoa-TlaiiiB 
apothecary's  shop ;  it  is  dark,  and  jwir ff 
rounded  with  phials,  therefore  take  caie  ^  ^ 
none—  Those  are  suirs  before  us,  and  Ind  u^ 
room  where  our  dear  girls  are — I  shall »  n^  fi* 
and  you  may  follow,  unless  you  preier^jif 
here — 1  have  now  given  you  full  intonnatwiia 
so  come  along.  [^^"^   , 

SCENE  rn.^A  Room  in  TnoVAtn't  »at 
The  Moon  is  seen  through  avi^dss. 

Duet. — Anna  and  Isabella. 
Two  maidens  sat  complaining 

And  moum'd  their  haplea lot, 
The  pangs  of  absence  painiifi 
Each  by  her  love  foigot 

On  evfery  former  token 
Of  love,  while  foncy  hon^, 

Of  vows  io  sweet,  yet  brokea. 
They,  deeply  filling,  sue. 
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At  cyeiy  aoond  th^  hear. 

With  fonJ  alarm  they  start  j 
Alternate  hope  and  fear, 

Now  joy,  now  pain,  impart 
But  by  each  aouod  iDMKuUsd, 

Alas,  they  only  find 
Their  tears,  their  siglu.  derided, 
By  moduBg  nin  ana  wind. 

On  every  ibnner,  So^ 
Anmm.  laabella,  'tis  a  whole  week  since  I  aaw 
aay  Carkw.    How  can  be  say  he  ioves  me^  Jiid 
•  rel  suffer  them  to  marry  ne  to  this  hateful  Ger- 
man oflfioerl 

The.  [Within.^  Anna,  why  don^  you  ga  to 
yoar  chamber,  chud  1 

Jm.  Heavens!  your  mother  is  not  gone  to  bed 
fel. 

Anna.  And  do  you  think  my  Carlos  has  really 
fcnaken  met  My  Carlos,  dad  I  say--Yes,  I  will 
iepeat  it — My  heart  yields  to  the  fond  delusion  of 
my  tongue ;  and  I  think  I  love  htm 


time  I  call  him  mine. 

Isabella  alone. 


better  every 
[BsU. 


Pbor  Anna !  I  love  her  sinoetdy,  and  yet  I  ant 

1  think  Joan  must  be  here 

k' would 


not  sorry  she  is  cone— I  Ihini 
soon— and^«n<r  perhaps  oui 
(m  very  uninteiestmg  to  her. 


Be-etder  AmiA. 

Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  I'm  frightened  out  of  my 
wite.  Two  men  have  got  into  the  house;  and  I 
think  it  is  your  lover  and  mine. 

ha.  Well,  my  dear,  and  whfftifl  then  ao  alarm- 
ing in  all  that? 

Enter  Cablos  and  Juan. 

Car.  My  dear  Anna  I 

Anna.  Ah!  [Sertanu.] 

Jtuin.  My  dear  Isabella  t 

Isa.  Hush !  you'll  wake  your  mother. 

[Carlos  showt  Anna  a  marriagt-contrael. 

The.  [Within.]  Anna!  what's  the  matter, 
rhildl 

laa.  My  cousin  was  frightened  at  something ; 
but  I  am  rare  there  was  no  reason  to  be  aftaid. 

Anna.  Do  you  know,  Isabella,  this  unreason- 
able creature  has  brought  me  a  marriage-contract, 
and  would  have  me  seize  this  moment  to  elope 
with  him! 

Car.  [7\>  Isabella.]  And  do  yon  know, 
Madam,  this  unreasonable  creature  hesiutes, 
thoUffh  she  pRnsiieed  me  k>ng  ago  to  ebpe,  when- 
ever I  couM  find  an  opportunity. 

Juan.  Paha!  Many  first,  and  dispute  aAer- 
wards;  that  would  be  much  more  in  the  common 
ordeflof  things. — Come,  my  dear  Isabella,  let  us 
set  them  a  good  example:  leave  dissimulation  to 
knaves  and  coquettes,  and  lead  up  the  dance  of 
Hymen  as  first  couple. 

Isa.  Why,  if  1  weve  sure  you  would  never  wish 
to  change  partner»— 

Car.  Consider,  my  dear  AnnUf  the  moments  fly. 

Isa.   [Peeping  through  the  ketf-h^le.]   I  vow, 
your  mother  is  not  in  bed  yet— [To  Anna.] 
Away,  away  instantly,  and  leave  me  to  keep  her 
luiet;  I'll  follow  you  directly.    [Exeunt  Anna, 

ARLOs,  and  Jgan.]  Ill  sing,  that  she  may  aus- 
pect  nothing. 

Ye  hourq  that  part  my  love  and  me, 

And  sk>w  with  envy  creep, 
T}m  dawn  of  bliss  obscuied  by  ^tmtU 
Of  doubt,  in  vain  ye  keep. 


S 


ouDi,  in 

..3W 


SliU  I  thmugh  Sorrow'*  tedioua  night, 

Hope's  friendly  star  discern ; 
On  tliAt  I  fix  my  anxious  eye 

Until  my  love  return. 
By  Jeak>usy's  pernicious  power, 

Untainted  are  my  sigha; 

Confiding  in  my  Juan^  troth, 

My  fondest  wishes  risei 

Still  1  through  Sorrow's,  doc 
Tho.  [WWumt.]  Bey,Guiman1  Pedro!  where 
the  devil  are  ye  1 

Re-enter  CARLoe,  Joan,  and  Anna. 
Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  my  &ther  is  oome  home ! 
an  the  doors  are  locked. 

Cor.  Aad  our  retieat  cut  ofl! 
Aa.  Then  we  are  lost 

Juan.  No,  laxth,  I'm  aihdd  we  aie  aS  ibund. 
Where  can  we  hide  ourselves  1 
laa.  Gro  into  our  chamber. 
Anna.  My  fiither  is  now  at  the  chamber-door. 
Car.  Inhine,then. 

[(Tmsi^  into  Tbebesa's  chamber. 
Anna.  That  a  my  mother's  room. 
I»a.  We  are  in  luck.    My  uncle,  in  his  hurry 
to  viait  his  jwtient,  has  left  the  door  of  hie  study 
op^.    In,  in,  directly.    [ExeufU  Carlos,  and 
Juan  into  the  dotei.]   Here  comes  your  fiUher. 
Enter  Thomaso  and  Stcrmwald. 
The.    Anna!  Theresa!  laabeUa!   them  ava 
thisvee  in  the  house. 
Anna,  Thieves !  bless  me,  Sir,  what  shall  we  do  1 
Stur.  Take  'em,  to  be  sun;  take  'em,  dead  or 
alhe. 

Enter  Tberbsa. 
The.  What's  that  yon  «iy.p— Thievee  in  our 


Tho.  The  captain  aaw  them  get  in.  Hell  tell 
yen  the  whole  story. 

Stur.  That  I  will,  with  a  great  deal  of  pleasure. 
As  I  was  coming  from  the  tavern,  where  I  had 
been  drinking  a  glass  in  modenition,  as  sober  as  I 
am  now— I  saw  two  men  getting  into  my  frther- 
in-law'a  house.  What 's  to  be  done,  thought  I ; 
for  this  was  enough  to  stagger  me,  you  may  sop- 

TT^.  Oh!  certainly.  [AHde.]  That  you  had 
enoitth  to  atagirer  yon,  I  believe. 

The.  [Taking  the  contract  from  Anna's 
pocket.]  Yea,  and  here  is  enough  to  slagser  us 
all.  Tnia  paper  explains  to  me,  that  these  thieves 
sre  of  Cupid's  sang ;  gentlemen  who  commit  sen- 
timental robbenss  on  the  hearta  of  young  huliea. 
There,  Thomaso,  read  that!   [Givte the  eentract, 

TTio.  What  do  I  see !  a  contract  of  marriage 
between  my  daughter  and  Carlos  1 

Stur.  Carlos !  What  the  devil  t  the  enemy  sur- 
prise us  in  our  own  camp  I  Egjad,  we'll  hold  a 
council  of  war  immediately ;  I  htf  ve  something  in 
my  head 

Tho.  [Aside.]  Tes,  rather  more  than  you  ou^ht 
to  have. 

The.  I  tell  you,  I  am  sure  young  Carlos  is  in 
the  house. 

Stur.  Is  bel  Why,  then,  well  break  up  the 
oooncil. — Bella!  harida  beUal  is  our  resolve; 
and  so  let  us  search  ibr  the  enemv. 

[Chirtg  to  open  Theresa  s  ehamber-doer. 

The.  Bless  me,  Captain  Sturmwald— do  yoc 
know  that  is  my  chamber  Y 

Stur.  Well,  my  dear  mother-ln-few;  and  is  ibI 
aU4f'acli«^berthA.most  likely  place  to  Bi*i\ 
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man  of  gaHantry?   However,  Fll  wheel  to  the 
right  about,  if  yoa  pleuse. 

[€he9  to  Thomaso's  elotet-door* 

T%o.  Stop,  captarn:  no  penon ever enten  that 
doaet  but  myself— *Tifl  there  where  I  oompose 
my  miraculous  dropa. 

Stur,  Ay,  ay,  1  underatan]  yott— ^Tia  your 
hocus  pocus  shop. 

Tho.  No,  Sir,  'tia  my  mifMsle  shop. 

Stur.  Your  magazine  for  the  deatructhe  ammu- 
nition of  physic. 

Tho.  My  laboratory  for  the  arcana  of  the  Ma- 
teria Medica.  'Tia  the  Temple  of  Health  \  and 
the  rosy  Godden  herself  presidea  over  my  pestle 
and  mortar. 

Stw.  A  amall  room  for  the  Temple  of  Health, 
I  think,  and  rather  dark. — Soppoae,  fttfaer-inlaw, 
instoid  of  confining  the  poor  Goddess  of  Health 
to  her  room,  you  were  to  let  her  visit  aome  of  your 
patients'} 

T%o.  Ton  may  sneer  as  you  please,  Cafitain 
Sturmwald ;  I  have  the  key  of  that  closet  in  mv 
pocket,  and  there  it  shall  remain — So  let  us  finisb 
a  foolish  adventure,  by  wiahing  each  other  a  good 


I  shall  take  vou  with  mie,  young  ladies, 
to  prevent  further  accidents.  ,Captain  Sturmwald, 
where  will  yon  sleep  1 

Stur.  Nowhere,  Madam— I  soapect  the  enemy 
is  in  ambuscade.  [  will  be  the  centinel  of  the 
night — Rest  securely,  while  I  guard  you— Here 
1  take  my  poat,  and  ahall  be  on  the  watch,  in  case 
the  enemy  should  make  a  sally. 

7^.  Well,  captain,  i  have  no  objection.  Here 
is  the  key  of  the  house,  in  case  you  choose  to  re- 
fiesh  youTMlf  with  a  walk  in  the  morning. 

[HangM  up  the  kty. 

CluiNTET.-   Anna,  Isabella,  TnEEEaA,  Sturm- 
wald, and  GiTZMAN. 

Bnc  see  the  moon,  ascending  high, 
Reigns  the  empress  pf  the  sky ; 
And,  in  the  aenith  of  her  power, 
Preaide's  o'er  midnight's  solemn  honr. 

i^he.       You  most  bid  adieu—      \  7b  Anna. 
Yes,  Miss,  so  must  you— 

[TblaABELLA, 

Anna  <f*  ba.  Must  we  bid  adieu? 

Wherefore  should  we  parti 
Span  my  aching  heart. 

Hio,       Come,  let*a  go  to  bed ; 
Spare  my  acting  head. 

Stur,       Let  him  go  to  bed ; 

Spare  his  aching  head. 

AXL         Bid  adieu  I 

[Kxil  Ther.  with  Anna  and  Isa. 

[Exeunt  Thomabo  and  GHtzman  at  the  door 
in  the  midcUs  ^the  Scene^ aTidSTVKMWALD 
places  hinue(fon  a  couehj  h^ore  Thomabo's 
cioeetdoor. 

»Skttn  Come  or.,  my  boys,  now  Pm  commander, 
Though  you're  as  brave  as  Alexander, 
— Hefiho!  [YaxnUng.] 
— — 1^u  Ke. 
On  my  guard  here  am  I. 
1  fear  no  ambuah,  no  entrapping; 
No  one  afaali  catch  okl  Sturmmd  nap- 
i  ping.  {FUZs 


Juan  and  CARLoe  come  ami  ff  Ifti^  xJamT 
Car.  Softly,  aoftk— Pint  let  «a  uaWP  «ba  I 
of  the  ahop-door,  to  let  oocsehva  ooL 

•  turn.  That  tfav  old  iMDMUt  sT  aa  m  I 
should  think  of  rivalling  a  jovv  ^^k^,  ^r^m  i 
five  aensea  in  perfection! 

Car.  But  to  our  pkc,  good  Joan — oar   j  I 
We  have  no  time  to  loaeu 
Juan.  'Faith,  that 'a  V 
go,  iny  old  commander. 
[Tkejfiffkedthe* 
Car.  Bacchus  now  hia  nap  ia  f 

But  his  power  can  ne'er « 
Watchful  Love,  who,  < 

Bida  the  Bleeping  sot  I 
Bacchus  should,  on  Vemaa  \ 
Hold  the  cup  with  bended 
None  but  fools^  hit  WDrth  o'cr-i 
With  the  servant  nake  too  five. ' 
[Jdan  aomeg  out  qf  the  liwrf,  amd  trgyf. 
teith  him  St0RMWald'8  ciomk,  hml    ami 
patch. 

Duet.— Oaruw  and  Juaii. 
fianchua  now  hia  i 

But  his  power  can  ne'er  i 
Watchful  Love,  who,  ever  i 

Bilk  the  sleeping  aoi  adieu.  [jCsew 

ACTH. 

SCENE  l.—The  outside  ^  Db.  BiuaK^t 

Hou»e. 

Enter  Guzman  and  Pbbez. 

Chve.  But  pray,  Perez,  is  Doctor 
formed  of  his  son's'attachment  to  my  < 

Per.  Oh,  dear,  no.  My  old  maatci 
Thomaso  to  that  degree,  that  he  would  i 
hia  aon  hanged,  than  married  into  dw  fi 

Guz.  Though  unacquainted  with  poor  Ctihi. 
I  sympathize  with  him — ^had  my  Lwmbohi  fi«e^ 

Per.  Ah !  but  she  is  gone--«nd  your  hoosB 
haa  been  doleful  and  dumpiah,  aa  one  bit  sr 
ever  since  you  came  home  from  oaa.  Oh,^  kw 
to  hear  you  talk  of  old  stones — ^yon  nske  mt  m 
melanclioly  and  so  happy,  that  I  cry  by  th»  inr 
together. 

Cfuz.  Poor  fellow! 

Per.  And  pray,  good  Signor  Gunan,  i4n 
you  was  voya^ng  about  on  ue  stoimy  rhsb,  al 
fighting  the  Ajgerines,waa  not  you  novaD^tka 
frightened  too  much  to  think  of  yonr  kivel 

Chtz.  No,  Perez — ^pore  kive  purifies  tly  loai 
fitmi  every  base  alloy. 

Let  angry  Ocean  to  the  aky, 

In  proud  despite  his  faillown  raQ; 
Let  thunders  to  his  thieata  reply. 
Fear  is  a  stranger  to  ay  oooL 

Within  the  heart  which  Love  aimaei, 
And  blesses  with  his  ascred  lays^ 

If  meaner  passion  e'er  prasames, 
It  fades  before  the  haUowed  f ' 


Thouffh  War  with  snOen  aspect  kwei; 
And  crimaon  o'er  the  tionoled  wave, 
And  emnUte  the  lightning's  power, 
The  dangen  of  the  fight  I  brave, 

WUkin^hetni,4t.   [BA 
Per.  Here  oomea  my  i 
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Enter  Dr.  BfLioao. 

Dr,  Mil  What  a  cQraed  neigbboarhood  ■  this 
for  a  phyodail  to  live  in !  No  audi  thing  aa  an 
aathma,  or  a  fit  of  the  gout,  to  be  mat  with  from 
year'a  end  to  year'a  end.  AU  the  villagers  are 
auch  a  aet  of  damn*d,  vulgar,  healthy  doffa — ^never 
have  the  pleaaure  of  seeing  a  meagre,  bifious  gen* 
tteman-like  man  within  ten  miles  of  the  place. — 
How  comfortable  it  would  be  to  Kve  at  Constanti- 
aople,  where  the  plague  rages  all  the  yearT— 
And  tlien  people  laugh  more  here  than  in  all 
Spain  besides.~Ah!  rdon*t  Kke  laughing.  Weil 
Peres-— any  body  ill  this  morning  1 

Per.  [SigfUng]  No,  Sir,  all  weU. 

Dr,  BU,  Ay — and  will  remain  ao  aa  long  aa  this 
plaguy  fine  weather  lasta-^no  chance  of  another 
infiuetiza — I,  who  am  the  phyaidan,  am  the  only 
Ml  man  in  the  pariiih. 

Per.  Yea,  your  worship  seems  stuck  np  here 
b;r  way  of  a  medical  scarecrow,  to  frighfieo  away 


Dr.  BU.  Or  rather,  like  an  electrical  condnctor, 
I  save  the  neighbourhood  from  danger,  by  attractr 
tng  it  to  mysett.—Ah !  I  kat  theon^  good  patient 
I  bad,  in  my  friend  Alvares-~«s  fine  a  corpulent 
— inactive  subject  as  a  physician  would  wish  for. 
What  with  repletion,  and  want  of  exeicise,  the 
good  soul  was  alwavs  ailing.  1  had  great  ezpec- 
lationa  from  him-^ut  he  grew  stingy  aa  be  grew 
rich — avarice  produced  abmnenoe,  and  he  itwved 
away  the  only  hopes  I  had  left. 

Per.  There  *s  the  traveller  who  waa  taken  ill  at 
tbe  next  inn. 

Dr.  BU.  Ay,  the  onl;^  person  I  have  at  present 
under  my  care,  and  he  is  a  foreigner — ^no  native 
would  have  behaved  so  civiUy  aa  to  !»  taken  il^ 
NotgctweU,  Ihopel 

Per.  Yea,  ao  they  sa^ — the  apothecary,  Tho- 
maso,  was  mnt  for  to  him  last  night. 

Dr.  BU.  What !  send  for  my  enemy — ^my  an- 
tagonist, Thomaso,  the  apothecary  1  A  man  of 
honour  would  have  sooner  died  under  his  physi- 
dan's  hands,  than  have  played  him  such  a  trick. 

Per..  And  be  took  some  of  Thomaso*s  quack 
medicine. 

Dr.  BU.  O  curse  his  quack  medicine — I  hate 
all  violent  remedies — they  make  an  end  of  a  bdai- 
ness  so  soon.  They  either  kill  or  cure ;  and  then, 
cither  way,  one  kiees  the  patient. 

Per.  And  so  Thomaso — 

Dr.  BU.  Oh  rot  him— 1*11  go  to  the  rascally 
quack  directly ;  my  patients  are  my  property— 
and  shall  I  tamely  suner  my  property  to  be  taken 
from  me  7  111  trounce  the  dog.  No,  no,  if  a  doc- 
tor's ytients  are  permitted  to  alip  through  his 
firigri?,  and  get  weU  by  stealth,  there  'a  sn  end  to 
all  law  and  justioe.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  U.—A  Room  in  Tuomabo'b  Bouse. 
Enter  Thomaso. 

Tfio.  Ah  ha !  the  captain  off  already — I  did'nt 
expect  be  had  shaken  off  the  effects  of  last  night's 
duoe  quite  so  soon.  I  can  hardly  reconcile  it  to 
niyseif  to  sacrifice  poor  Anna  to  such  a  aot  My 
conscience  revolts  against  it,  and  whispers  aye— 
but  then  my  wife  talks  so  much  louder  than  my 
conscience ;  and  so  there  *g  an  end  of  the  matter. 
J^nter  Joan  [behind.^disguUed  a»  Sturmwald, 

ignd  Cablos  diaguxsed  a*  a  notary ^  who  listen* 

at  the  comer  of  the  scene. 

Juan.  [In  a  hoarse  voice.]  Father-iii-law,  good 
\  to  you. 


Tko,  Ebl  what!  bkaa  tnyaool,  •(m4»4nr, 
bow  do  ye  dol  Tfaeie  aeentf  to  be  a  waodoiui 
change  in  your  voice. 

Juan.  All  the  eflecta  of  laat  night 

T%o.  I  auppoae  so— a  violent  cokl,  no  doubt*-* 
my  dropa  are  remarkably  good  for  the  voice. 

Juan.   No,  no,  never  mind — I'll  leU  yoa  a 


■tory— 

Tho, 


I'd  rather  you'd  let  it  ak>ne.  Coma,  now 
—one  apoonfttl  will  be  enough. — 'Tie  a  moat 
wonderful  remedy — ^I  have  it  here  in  this  ckiseC. 

Juan.  Curse  yoordropa — I  am  aure  the  leven 
of  your  daughter  and  nieoe  are  now  in  the  houae. 
Tho.  Well,  caolain.  perhaps  you  know  beat- 
but,  upon  my  aoul,  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  the 
matter.    Now,Iet  me  fefeh  a  bottle  of  drops. 

Juan.  My  )cabusv  ia  akrm'd,  Sir— and  I  moat* 
be  your  aon*in-law  this  nxirmng,  or  not  at  all— 
No  repl^!  I  have  brought  this  gentleman  with 
Qie;  be  IS  my  notary,  ami  haa  dmwn  up  a  mar- 
riagBKsootract  So  call  your  wife  and  the  bride; 
let  us  sign  and  seal,  and  then  to  ehurch  tmiDBdi- 
ately. 

Tho.  Well,  but  Captaro— 
Juan.  Vm  ooromanding  oflioer  to-day;  so  no 
more  words,  father-in-kw.  [BxUTwmAMO,]  Ha, 
ha.  ha!    Well,  Carloa»  how  have  i  imitated  the 
old  Grerman  captain  1 

Car.  To  a  miracle.  I  wish  I  may  play  my  part 
half  ao  well 

Juan.  Pshat  what  difficulty  ia  there  in  it— 4he 
old  fotka  will  take  you  for  the  notary  who  has  pre- 
pared the  contract  of  mi^riage  between  Anna  and 
Sturmwald;  instead  ofXhat,  you  will  substitute 
the  other  contract,  in  which  yoar  own  name  ii 
inserted.    But  here  they  come. 

BTUcr  Thomaso,  Tbcresa,  and  Anna. 
Anna.  No,  nothing  shall  shake  my  constancy — 
every  obstacle  you  raise,  aervea  but  to  increaaa 
myafifeotion. 

The  summer  heala,  bestowing 
Their  influence  on  the  nm^ 
Perfect  ita  chamlb  when  bfowmg, 

And  every  sweet  disckiae. 
Yet  summer  suns  denying 

The  zephyr  and  the  shower; 
Their  fervid  grlow  applying, 

Destroy  their  fav'rite  flower. 
The  love-aick  heart  requiring 

The  sunshine  of  success; 
Continual  bliss  desiring, 

Yet  sicken^  with  excess. 
The  fond,  the  secret  tear, 

Spft  passion  keeps  alive; 
The  breath  of  doubt  and  fear, 
Like  zephyrs,  bids  it  thrive. 
Juan.  Well,  Signer  Thomaao,  have  yon  fank'd 
<»ver  the  contract  1 

Tho.  I  have ;  and  find  it  perfectly  right 
Juan.  Very  well ;  but  where 's  Isabella  1 
The.  Oh,  I'll  call  her.— laabeUa !— but  I  amuts 
you  I  would  not  trust  her  with  any  body  else. 
Enter  Isabella. 


My( 
Juan.  (Aside  to  her.]  Uush^  my  love — aak  no 
questions — persuade  Anna  to  aign  that  papn^  it 
is  a  contract  of  marriage  between  her  and  Cajk% 
who  you  see  personates  the  notary. 

[Cartx>s  qfers  the  contract  to  Anna,  whe 
futsitatnde. 
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Annm.  No,  notbinff  ilttH  ukdoes  me  to  Mgtt  this 
mled  ptper.  Oh,  CarifM,  why  are  yoa  nol  ben 
40  snatch  me  from  impendioff  raiii  1 

Tfio.  Daughter,  do  not  oblige  me  to  exert  my 
antbority. 

The.  Lether  beware  of  my  authority,  which  ii 
mueh  greater. 

Juan.  Paha,  paha!  persuarion  is  better  than 
aathority.  Let  her  couaui  talk  to  her.  risABELLA 
wAsiptfrt  Anna.]  These  girls  know  the  way  to 
eaeh  other*a  hearts;  there— mother-in4aw,  yon 
see,  she  hangs  out  a  smile  of  tnioe  already. 

jyie.  My  dear  danghter,  you  transport  me! 

Juan.  Come,  sign  your  consent  to  the  mar- 
riage. 

The.  Sign  it-^ve,  that  I  will— Come,  hus- 
band.     [Anna  and  Tberxsi  eign  the  eoKtraet. 

7%o.  K^,  captain,  I  don't  understand  that 
notary's  whispering  my  daughter,  I — 

Jwsn.  'Tis  his  wai^—oome,  sisn  your  name. 

Tho.  No,  Sir- [7b  CarlooJ   I  insist  upon 


(•«^ 


Iknowingwhat  you  meant 

Cbr.  What  I  mean  1 

Juan.  If  you  put  him  in  a  passion,  take  care 
of  yonrself ;  he  is  the  most  choleric  feBow--you 
haa  better  aign  at  once. 

Car.        This  marriage  article,     [  7b  Thomaso. 
In  every  particle, 
Isfireenom  flaw,  Sir; 
I  know  what's  law,  Sir. 
Zoonds^  Sir,  my  character  none  shall  accuse ! 
Bcbold  this  ar^fice,  true  love's  devising, 

[  To  Anna,  atide. 
Vour  Carloa  thus  to  all  but  you  disguising; 
Witness— Thomaso  my  skill  darea  abiue.  . 

\To  Juan. 
My  only  chance  I  see,  is  pique  pretending ; 

[7b  Anna,  aMe. 
On  that  akme  soooess  is  now  deiwndini 
Throughout  this  nation,   [7b 
High  my  rep|atation, 
For  law  precision  b, 
And  expedition  is, 
In  bonds,  conveyances,  dVs  mind. 
And  instruments  of  any  £tnd. 
Kjnd  fortune  see,  at  lan^,  our  prayers  heeding, 
Relenting,  gives  us  promise  of  succeeding. 

[ToAfiVk^aeide. 
In  this  transaction         [  7b  Thomaso. 

The  law  is  my  friend ; 
ni  bring  my  action, 
Which  you  must  defend. 
[THOMASOj/n^A/enecI,  eigna  the  eantraet. 
Juan.  Come,  come,  now  all 's  finished,  let  us 
nw^  to  church. 

The.  Well,'  FU  be  with  you  in  a  moment. 

[ExU. 
Car.  [Aside  to  JvA^.]  For  heaven's  sake.  Juan, 
let  us  be  gone.    If  Sturmwald  should  wue,  we 
are  ruined. 

Juan.  [Aloud]  I  beg  your  pardon  for  detain- 
ing you.  Mr.  Notary,  conduct  these  ladies  to  my 
hcrase,  and  Hi  follow  you  immediately. 

[Exeunt  Anna,  IsABBf^LA,  and  Carlos. 
*  7%o.  Stop!  sUy— What,  without  my  wife's 

Sim.  [In  the  doeet.]   Halkw!  death  and  fury! 


TTuf.  Eh,  what •«  that  1 
Skir.  Tlueves!  thieves! 
7%o.  I'm  lost  in  amazement. 


1^  7<"l 


Juan.  Did  Mi  1  tettyoa  <MW«f  tiie   , 
hid  there!  I'll  ran  and  fetch  an  aigasaL 

Th4f.   Ypu  runi — Why,  you  foifei  r 
lame! 

Juan.  [In  his  naturai  voice.1  EgsdjAl^ 
but  1  am  so  interested  in  this  bosineH. 

7%o.  And  you  have  rcoovcted  your  nam 

Juan.  [Resuming  hit  hoarse  voice.]  ^fi| 
I  think  I  m  as  hoarse  as  ever. 

Stur.  Thomaso!  Signdr  Thoonss! 

Tho.  'Tis  the  captain's  voice.    £nd,ny 
an  alguaiil  myself  and  make  sore  of  coe  sivt] 

Stur.  Signer  Tkomaao !  ^ 

Juan,  t6ve  a  little  patience.  [.AMde:]Wk'i 

to  be  done!   If  I  attempt  the  door,  I  bri  t»» 

gnazit.    I  must  e'en  try  this  chambcr-wa^   ! 

[Pulls  of  STcaMWALO*M  hot,  eUtak,  sad  fm; 

throws  Ihem  down  at  the  dosei4m  ai 

tfien  goes  into  ThkbjMja's  ehamier.        | 

Re-enter  Thomaso. 

71ko.  An  alguasi  wiB  be  ben  pnmir,  wk  i 

then,  Mr.  Sooundiei-{&ej  the  dodt  sadpusa) 

fi^-daylwhat'salltiusl  [TaiatkMn 

Stur.  [/n^c|ow<.]  Will  oobsdykwB     j 

7%o.  it  is  StormwaU  I   Ob, my  iHndm|K 

me.  [CUmgUittm 

[Bb  hears  the  noise  ^fAieiiktdagn  I 

the  dosett  and  ruohes  m.  ! 

Re-enter  Thomaso  and  SrcBJiwiit. 

7^0.  All  my  phials  of  drops  broba!  lAm 
tell  yoo,  Caplam  Sturmwald. 

iSafur.  Zounds!  Sir,  yon  abaH  tdiDeAttr 
but  what  I  deaie  to  know,  I  say,  Sr,  bovki 
come  in  that  closet  1 

Tho.  That's  the  very  question  I  wul  kk 
you :  and,  if  we  both  ask  tne  same  qomiabi 
the  devil  are  we  to  get  an  answerl 

Stur.  Why.  you  dirty  scrap  of  an  tpotborr 
how  dare  you  laugh  at  me  thus? 

Tho.  I  Iaugh!Xook  at  the  bottles  joBveUi 
— I  believe  I  shall  never  laugh  again. 

Stur.  You  are  all  in  the  plot— lii  i  bidb 
abuae  me;  but  I'll  be  revenged.  "SNue  s 
thunder!  to  make  a  jest  of  me,  wbo  btve  t(i 
in  sixteen  diflerent  battles !  Did  you  hum ik'^ 

Tho.  Yes,  you  have  often  told  me  tfat  oibb 
of  them  all.    But  do  you  hear  me,  cipiaiD. 

Stur.  Ill  hear  nothing  but  revei^  T^tae 
me  up  in  a  dark  closet,  among  picUed  sake*  t:^ 
stuffed  alligators;  me,  who  have  li^ ^^ 
and  smoke,  who  have  fought  ibreveiy/nD«a 
Europe  by  turns,  and  always  had  the  bowv  b 
be  wounded!  Who,  to  thn  boor,  betr  tbti^ 
phies  of  war  in  every  limh,  and  iwkt  n  ot 
aches,  the  cramps,  and  the  twinges  of  {kir' 

Theresa  enters^  and  Thomaso  espisiM  tc  \tt, 
in  dumb  show^  what  has  patted. 

77^e.  I  am  sore,^  captain,  I  don't  wander  i 
your  bdng  angry  with  my  husband— Ik '««F« 
blundering  creature,  as  I  oflen  teli  hm 

Tho.  Nay,  the  captain  knows,  I  new  nwn'* 
ofiend  him.    I've  done  all  I  can 

The.  Psha !  so  you  always  say  (k  fV" 
alguazil,  and  seek  for  the  rogues  thit  ^nwa 
our  two  girls,  do.  [Exit  Thomaso]  CflWi«J 
tain,  suppose  you  and  I  follow  him  1  ?(Km^s^, 
he  patient.  The  brave  never  refi»tlieT«|«<» 
of  the  fair. 
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Aim*,  thmi]  tnd  to  prow  It,  IH  teO  y<m  a 
uliiy  «f  wkftt  Wpfwaad  wbien  I  ww  in  Geimany. 

Joan  eomet  a^y  out  ^  THERSgi's  room,  in 
tDoman^M  dotke$. 

Jtuui,  This  confounded  window  is  too  cloeely 
barred  even  for  a  mouae  to  creep  through.  How- 
ever, in  this  dimiie,  I  think  1  shall  get  off  undw- 
coverad;— or,  if  I  should  be  questiomxi,  TU  pasa 
for  a  patient  come  to  ask  Thomaao's  advice. 

Dr.  Bit  [Speaking  to  a  Servant  at  he  oomc9 
on.]  Don't  tell  m»— I  say  he  is  at  home,  and  I 
wifl  iee  him. 

Juan,  Who  cornea  ken  1 — Dr.  Bilioso  himself  ^ 

Ehiter  Da.  Bilioso,  weeing  Joan. 

Dr.  BU.  Bat  I  beg  pardon ;  you  want  advice,  I 
presume  j — let  me  feel  your  poue. 

[Attempeing'  to  take  Juan*s  hand, 

Juan.  [Strtig^ing.]  Zounds!  I  shall  be  dis- 
covered. {Aside^  Dear  Sir,  pray  let  me  alone— 
my  nerves  are  bo  weak,  and  you  agitate  me  so. — 

Dr.  Bil.  Why,  really,  Madam,  you  have  rather 
agitated  mei  I  ttunk  I  never  yet  met  with  a  lady 
m  stronr  in  the  arm.  Pray,  what  is  your  eom- 
j)laint.  Ma'am  1 

J'aan.  My  cotndoint  is  a^inst  Thomaso,  who 
ias  killed  a  poor  niend  of  mine. 

Dr.  BU.  Oh,  he  has  done  worae  than  that — ^he 
bas  taken  a  patient  away  from  me,  after  I  had 
Eivcn  him  over.  So,  if  he  recovers  the  man,  he 
rains  my  lepafation.  There 's  an  unfeeling  ssoon- 
drei  for  you  1 

JtuM.  Ah,  Tou  and  I  mean  the  same  person — 
the  pooff  gentleman  at  the  next  inn. — But  Tho> 
maso's  drops  have  done  for  him — my  poor  friend 
is  no  more. 

Dr.  BU.  Vtn  heartily  ghd  of  it— iwty  sMry  for 
it,  I  mean.  I  thank  you  for  the  news,  however. 
Now  I  have  that  rogue  Thomaso  in  my  Kf ^pe. 

Juan.  Lose  no  time,  Str,  but  get  an  officer  im- 
mediately, and  secure  Thomaso. 

Dr.  BU.  That  I  will.— Ay,  ay—         [Going. 

Juan^  Surely,  Sir,  you  wul  liave  the  {ipillantry 
to  conduct  me  safe  out  of  this  house — ^if  I  should 
be  insulted. 

Dr.  Bil.  Insuited!  Lord,  Ma*am,  there's  no 
danger  of  that.  Nature  has  furnished  you  with 
such  powers  of  defence ;  united  the  charms  of  your 
sex  to  the  strength  of  ours.  You  are  a  glass  of 
Nature's  choicest  cordial,  Madam;  sweet  and 
strong  at  the  same  time. 

[E!*Uf  leading  Juan  of. 

SCEiNE  III.— A  Wood  \  a  Village  seen  through 
the  Trtea. 

Enter  Kvisx  and  C4RL0& 
Car.  Consider,  my  dear  Anna,  we  have  your 
fiither's  siffnature  to  our  contract  of  marriage. 

Anna.  But  will  he  give  his  voluntary  consent 
to  what  has  been  procured  by  sitifioe  7 
Car.  Fear  nothing,  my  d«ur;  trust  to  me. 
Am  I  bcbved  ?  Can  ^ou  refuse  1 
Alss!  my  heart  for  pity  sues. 
Thst  heait  whose  constancy  vou've  known; 
That  heart  you've  fondly  calrd  your  own. 
Every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Warns  us  where  our  danger  lies. 
Ah !  there 's  ruin  in  delay ; 
Lovely  Anna !  let's  away. 


f^fi/lrr  Isabella. 


Car.  Well,  Isaliella,  any  news  of  Juan? 

Jsa.  Alas!  none— Every  human  being  that 
passed  tt  a  distance,  did  my  pliunt  fiincy  conjure 
up  into  a  likeness  of  Juan. 

Car.  The  rii>ing  ground,  on  the  left  hand, 
commands  a  pro6pcct  q/[  the  road. — ^Let  me  tiy 
whether  friendship  cannot  see  more  dearly  than 
love. 

Anna.  Are  not  we  a  oouple  of  wild  girls,  Isa- 
beUal 

Jsa.  Not  incorrigible,  my  dear  cousin,  however ; 
we  have  pursued  a  very  e&ctual  niode  of  taming 
ourselves, — by  getting  married. 

Anna,  To  w  sure,  we  have  uttered  the  fiital 
yes. 

/so.  The  &tal  yet!  Why,  my  dear,  do  yoa 
think  our  fovers  are  such  fuola^  as  to  tnink  the 
better  or  the  worse  of  our  afiection  for  them,  be- 
cause we  have  said  yet  ? 

How  mistaken  is  the  lover, 

Who  on  words  builds  bixpea  of  blisst 
And  fondly  thinks  we  love  discover, 

If  perchance  we  answer  Yes. 
Pronpled  often  by  discntion 

Is  tiie  seeming  kind  expression. 
When  the  tongue,  the  heart  beWing, 

Dnes  not  venture  on  denying ; 
But,  in  spite  of  discontent, 

Gives  tlift  asmblsBce  of  consent 

Howmiataken^  4*0* 

Ah  1  how  vain  is  art's  profession. 
Though  the  fettering  tongue  comply ! 

What  avails  the  cold  (^nfession, 
If  the  averted  eyes  deny  I 

Hap^Hcr  for,  the  experienced  swain 

Knows  he  triumph  must  attain, 

When  in  vain  successless  trial,    , 

Language  gives  the  fsint  denial ; 

WhUe  the  eves  betni^  the  fiction 

In  delightful  contradiction ; 

And  the  cheeks  with  blushes  dow. 

And  the  toagoe  lAill  foulters  No, 

Bow  mittaken^  <fe. 

i^iUer  Cablos. 
Car.  Here  is  Juan — So  all  we  have  lo  do,  is  ic 
mount  our  hones,  and  gallop  oS. 

Enter  Juan. 
Juan.  Hold!  you're  mistaken— You've  some- 
thing else  to  do,  I  assure  you.  We  have  certainly 
been  traced  fiom  the  village— Dr.  Bilioso  and 
Signor  Thomaso  are  both  coming  up  the  hill  dif- 
ferent ways,  and  will  most  likely  meet  at  this  spot 
— ^Bnt  ibij  are  here. 

[Anna,  Isabella,  Cablos,  amf  Juan,  retire 
up  the  Stage. 

Enter  Dr.  BrLioso  and  Thomaso,  meeting,  each 
with  an  AlgvaziL 

Dr.  BU.  Oh,  you  vile  quack!  Where's  my 
patient? 

Tho.  Where  is  my  daughter,  yon  old  rogue  % 
You  have  assisted  your  son  to  run  avfay  with  her. 
Lay  hold  of  him,  Alguazil. 

Dr.  BU.  What!  why,  I  brought  an  oflker  to 
seize  you.    Here,  do  your  duty. 

[TotheAlgtuLzU. 

Juan.  [Coming  forward.]  Dear  gentlenien, 
what's  the  ntatterl 
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Dr.BiL  Wb7»Sir,UiatleikwiiaqQack,aiid 
has  killed  one  ol  my  pKtienU. 

Tho.  That's  imposBiUe;  for,  thoojrh  he  calls 
himaelf  a  physiciaii,  he  baa  no  patients  %>  kill 

r>r.  Bu.  What  1  do  you  forget  the  poor  gentle- 
man at  the  inn  *} 

Tho.  Well,  he  waa  fiur  game.  Yon  had  given 
him  over. 

Dr.  BU.  Zoonda,  Sir,  what  does  that  signify  1 
I  have  given  over  fifty  people  in  my  time,  who 
have  reeovered  afterwards. 

Juan.  {Aside.]  My  plot  has  taken,  I  perceive ; 
they  believe  him  dead  yet.  {To  Tbomabo.] 
r&itb,  this  is  a  serious  affidr.  You  had  better 
coomound  this  business. 

'rko.  He  wont  agree  to  it;  he  hates  me  so. 

Juan.  {Aside  to  Tbomaso.I  Let  me  talk  to 
}am.'-\A»ide  to  Dr.  BiLiOeo.j  8b,  wben  I  see 
so  valuable  a  life  aa  yours  in  dfiinger-— — 

Dr,  Bil,  My  life  m  danger ! 

Juan.  From  that  bloody-minded  apothecary.  I 
find  your  son  has  eloped  with  his  daughter,  and 
he  is  resolved  to  be  revenged,  by  sesawiinating 
yon  and  yoof  whole  fiunily.  See,  how  h»  kwka 
at  yon! 

Dr.  Bil,  Ratsbane  and  anenio  in  his  orante* 
nance! 

Juan.  {AMe  to  TuoMAao.]  Did  you  ever  see 
such  a  determined  dog.    He  is  resolved  to 


youh 
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Tho,  I  dare  say  he  has  the  rope  in  his  pocket 
Piay,  mollify  him. 

Dr.  BU.  (Aside  to  Joan.]  Tfiitth,  I  dont  half 
Kke  him.    Tell  him  I'll  forgive  him. 

Juan.  Dismiss  your  aIguaals.->[iS!rsttii/  Al- 
gtuuils.]  You  bind  yourselves  to  stand  by  my  de- 
termination ? 

Dr.  BU.  and  Tho.  We  do. 

Juan.  Then,  I  believe,  all  parties  are  satisfied.— 
Appear,  appear. 

Anna,  CARLoa,  and  Isabella,  comejbruard, 

Anna.  My  d^r  fiither! 

7^  Zounds,  what  is  ail  thisl 


Mntar  Tbiouka,  Stomcwald,  eadGnm 
Shir.  A  general  JsuBlBr  cT  th»  «|^^ 
deserters  and  mSL    Yon  an  m  fn^ 

n.  fnIT 

Ckir.  ^o,  Sir,  not  while  I  can  defenl  te 

Anna.   [To  Stdr.]    Oh,  Sir,  beu  m. 
bmve  are  ever  generous :  do  not  atlcwpt  i  i| ' 
dear  tome— 

StvT.  Bullets  and  gunpowder!  whj.dati 
love  me  then  1  1  thought  yon  told  aw,  m^ 
law,  it  was  all  muden  oojneafe  in  her. 

The.  StufiTand  nonsenae !  Take  bo;  Cijiy 
Sturmwald,  she  b  yours.     Defend  joat  haam. 

Stur.  And  that  my  hoooar  maj  beavatl 
fendiuji^,  I'll  take  care  it  shall  not  be  taniriri  I 
an  unjust  action.  Anns,  your  flHtber  im  ^ 
are  mine.  If  so,  1  dispose  of  whit  ii  bm. 
thus: — {Giving  her  hand  to  CASLOa]  Cm^ 
come,  we  hsve  by  mistske  opposed  tfar  oMtf 
hearts  on  their  march  to  ferm  a  juaciiaB,Bd« 
are  defeated.  So  much  tfas  beOsr;  mhw^ 
wish  to  conquer  in  a  bad  csnas?  Yoam 
sent  to  unite  these  tnitlea^  [  7>  Tk»A 

71^.  Haa  my  wife  any  objection  1 

7%e.  Ill  have  nodiing  to  do  with  <;«;«« 
yon  please. 

Tho.  Whythen,.glve  me  your  laad, far 
[7b  Dr.  Bilioso.]  and  liere's  an  eaidi 

2uarreU.  Take  ray  daughter,  yoong  okl.  [Ti 
Carlos.]  and  you  take  my  nieoe,  lTakis\id 
you  r To  Sturmwald.]  take  my  wifi^  'ijKti 
Egad,  I  am  in  such  a  good  humour,  I  okM^ 
away  any  thing. 

Finals. 

'Tia  joy  inspires  the  vocal  lay, 

And  animates  the  cfaoial  soog; 
Of  love  we  sing  the  gentle  swrf, 

May  constancy  the  theme  pdiagl 
Old  Time  withfoys  nnoeasiog^ 

Shall  add  to  Hymen's  store; 
Our  friendship  still  iocveasin^ 

When  youth  ahall  ha  no  non. 
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ACT  I. 

SCBNS  l-^BtTtRtrfa  Lodgings. 

Mita.  BEycRLBTand  Chahlote  di»oovend. 

Mr*.  B.  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  all  mav  be  well 
^ifC.  And  now,  metbUika,  the  lodging  Degina  to 
Uok  with  anotlier  &oe.  Oh,  stater!  aiater!  if 
iheae  were  all  my  hardahipe;  if  all  I  had  to  com- 
plain of  were  no  more  than  quilting  my  house, 
wnranta,  equipage,  and  show,  your  pity  would  be 
weakneas. 

Char.  Ia  poverty  nothing,  then  7 

Mrs.  B.  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  aflected 
only  me.  While  we  had  a  fortune,  I  waa  the 
happiest  of  the  rich ;  and  now  'tis  ffone,  ^ve  me 
but  a  bare  sobaistence  and  my  husbana  s  smiles, 
and  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  the  poor.  Why  do 
you  look  at  me  1 

Char.  That  I  may  hate  my  brother. 

Mrt.  B.  Dont  talk  so,  Chariotte. 

Chur.  Has  he  not  undone  youl — Oh,  this 
pernicions  vire  of  gamin|r!  but  methinks  his 
nsual  houn  of  four  or  five  in  the  morning  might 


hare  coninited  MoPl  Need  he  have  ataid  out  aU 
night  1--I  shaH  learn  to  detest  hint. 

Mrs.  B.  Not  for  the  first  fault.  He  neyer  alept 
from  me  beibn. 

Char.  Slept  from  you  I  No,  no.  hia  nights  haf» 
noChhig  to  do  with  alee|k  How  baa  thia  one  vice 
driven  liiro  Iroin  every  virtue ! — ^Nay,  fimm  hb 
afifectiona  too!— The  time  was,  aiater 

Mrs.  B.  And  is.  I  have  no  fear  of  hia  afiectioiM. 
'Would  I  knew  that  ha  were  safe ! 

Char,  From  rain  and  hia  oompanioaa.  But 
that  *s  impossible. --His  poor  little  boy,  too !  what 
most  become  of  him  1 

Jlfrt .  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  lum  induatiy. 
From  his  father's  mistakea  heahall  learn  prudence, 
and  from  his  mother's  resignation,  patienca  Po- 
verty has  no  such  terrors  in  it  aa  you  imagine. 
There 's  no  condition  of  life,  sickness  .and  ratin 
excepted,  where  happineas  la  excluded.  The 
husbandman,  who  rises  eariy  to  his  labour,  enjoys 
more  welcome  rest  at  night  for't  His  bread  ia 
sweeter  to  him;  his  home  happier:  his  fiimily 
dearpr;  his  enjoyments  surer.  l*he  sun  that' 
i  rouaea  him  in  the  morning,  sets  in  the  evening  to 
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release  him.  All  mtoaHons  have  their  oomlbrts, 
if  sweet  contentment  dwell  in  the  heart  But 
my  poor  Beverley  has  none.  The  thought  of 
Jiaving  ruined  those  he  loves  is  misery  for  ever  to 
aim.    Would  1  could  ease  hismiiid  of  that  I- 

Char.  If  he  alone  were  rOitied,  't^^re  Just  he 
should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brother,  'tw  true ; 
but  when  t  think  of  what  he  has  done--of  the 
fortune  you  brought  him — of  his  own  laqje  eatate 
too,  squandered  away  upon  this  vilest* of  pesnotis, 
and  among  the  vilest  of  wretches !  oh,  1  have 

00  patience ! — My  own  little  fortune  is  untouched, 
he  says.    'Would  I  were  sure  on't. 

Mrs.  B.  And  so  you  may — 'twould  be  a  sin  to 
doubt  it 

Char.  I  will  be  sure  onVr'twas  madnw#  in. me 
to  give  it  to  his  management.  But  Pif  demand  it 
from  him  this  morning.  I  have  a  melancholy  oc- 
casion for  it 

Mr9  B.  What  occasion  1 

Char.  To  support  a  sister. 

Mr:  j9.  No ;  I  have  no  need  on't    Take  it, 
and  reward  a  lover  with  it.— The  generous  Lew- 
son  deserves  much  more. — ^Why  wont  you  make 
him  happy  7 
'    Chjar.  Becanse  my  sister 's  miserable. 

Mt&.  S.  You  must  not  think  so.    I  have  my 
jewels  left  yet.  And  when  all 's  gone,  these  hands 
shall  toil  for  our  support.    The  poor  ahould  be 
industrious. — Why  those  fears,  Charlotte  1 
'  Char. '  They  flow  in  pity  for  you.- 

Mrs.  B.  All  may  be  well  yet.  When  he  has 
nothing  to  lose,  I  shall  fetter  him  in  these  arms 
■gain :  and  then  what  is  it  to  be  poor  I 

Char.  Cure  him  but  of  this  destructive  passion, 
and  my  uncle's  death  may  retrieve  all  yet, 

Mr9.  B.  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  him ! — 
But  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  cure  but  pover- 
ty ;  and  the  lo«»  of  another  fortune  would  but  in- 
crease his  shame  and  his  ai&iction.— Will  Mr. 
Lewson  call  this  rooming  1    . 

Char.  He  said  so  last  nigrht  He  gave  me 
bints,  too,  thiU  he  had  suspicioiM  of  our  f/iend 
Stukely. 

Mr».  B.  Not  of  trE»chery  to  my  husbsnd  7 
Thai  he  loves  play,  I  know,  but  surely  he's  h»>< 
nest. 

Ch4fr.  HewouM  iain  be  thought  so;— therefore 

1  doubt  him.    Honesty  needs  no  pains  to  set  it- 

Bni&r  LucT. 

Lucy.  YouroW  steward,  Madam.  I  had  not 
tiicr  heart  to  deny  him  admittance,  the  good  old 
man  bagged  so  hard  ^'t.  [ExU. 

Enter  Jaxvis. 

MrB,  B.  Is  this  well,  Jarvisl  I  desired  you  to 
avoid  me. 

Jar,  Did  you,  Madam  1  1  am  an  old  man,  and 
had  forgot.  Perhaps,  too,  you  forbade  my  tears  j 
but  I  am  old.  Madam,  and  age  will  be  forgetful. 

Mn,  B.  The  faithful  oreature !  how  he  moves 
me !  f  TV  Charlottkl 

Jar.  I  have  tbrgot  these  apartments  too.  I  re- 
member none  such  in  my  young  master's  house; 
and  yet  I  have  lived  in  it  these  five  and  twenty 
years.  His  good  father  would  not  have  diamiss- 
ml  me» 

Mr»,  B.  H«  had  no  reason,  Jarvis. 

/jr.  I  was  ,&ithful  to  him  while  be  lived,  and 


when  he  died  he 
have  been  &ithfni  to 

Mr:  B.  I  know  it,  I  know  it,  Janis. 

Jar.  I  have  not  a  long  tune  to  live.  I  ^ 
but  to  have  died  with  Um,  and  he  irMniisi.il  m 

Mr9,  B.  Pi'ythee,  no  more  of  this !  Tvvh 
ix>verty  that  dismissed  you. 

Jar.  Is  he  indeed  so  poor,  tfaenV- Ok!  ki« 
the  joy  of  my  oki  beait— -Bat  innst  fas  aeSm] 
have  ain-^And  have  they  sold  his  haem  tar 
His  father  built  it  when  he  waa  botapnb^kyj 
The  times  that  I  have  carried  him  in  tbest  tail 
And,  Jarvis,  says  he,  when  a  bwgar  Im  i^ 
charity  of  me,  why  sbooU  oeopfe  te  pxvl  In 
sha'n't  be  poor,  Jarvis:  if  I  imen  a  kias,  bbm? 
shpuld  be  poor.    Yet  kt  is  poor.    And  i^  li 
was  80  brave  V-Ob.  fas  was  a  biave  fittk  m* 
and  yet  so  merciful,  he'd  not  have  lulled  tke  pd 
that  stung  him. 

Mr:  A^Speak  to  him,  Chariotte, ftr  I c»t 

Jar.  I  have  a  little  monev,  Madam ;  a  n^ 
have  been  more,  but  I  have  (md  the  poor.  iJi 
that  t  have  is  yours. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  Jarvia :  we  have  enoi^  nt  I 
thank  yon  though,  ana  I  wiU  deaeive  jmpat 
ness.  I 

Jar.  BatsbattlBeenynMUterl  Aiadvib 
list  me  attend  hhn  in  his  dietreMesI    FB  k  ■  I 
expanse  tt>  hhn ;  and  'twill  kiH  ma  to  be  nM 
--Where  is  he.  Madam  1 

JIfra.  B.  Nu€  at  home,  Jarria  YoDAdln  | 
him  another  time. 

Char.  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day— Oh,J» 
vis  I  what-a  change  is  here !  | 

Jar.  A  change  indeed,  Madam!  mrtU  bat 

aches  at  it.    And  yet,  methinka >Bat  hne'i 

somebody  coming.  { 

Reenter  LucT, irifA  Stukelt. 

Lwy,  Mr.  Stukel^r,  Madam.  [Ext 

SttJbe.  Good  morningtbyoa,  ladies,   Slr-iff- 

via,  your  servant.   Where 's  my  fiieod,  Udm^ 

[To  Maa  BcTmn. 

Mrs.  B.  I  shenld  have  asked  thatqaoSM^ 
you.    Have  you  seen  him  tiMlay  1 
.    Stuke.  JXo,  Madam. 

Char.  Nor  last  night  1  i 

Stuke,  Last  night!  did. be  not  eomt  hm 
then? 

JIfra  B.  No.<-Weie  ^o«  not  K^gelfasrl 

Stuke.  At  the  beginning  of  the  evaa^  lot 
not  sinoe.^— Wbete  can  be  have  slak!  1 

Char.  You  call  yourself  his  friend,  Sas-^ 
do  vou  encourage Inm in  hismadness aSgua^i 

Stuke.  You  have  asked  me  that  qoestioo  beMt  { 
Madam ;  and  I  told  you  my  concern  wu  tkt  1 
could  not  save  him ;  Mr.  Beverley  is  t  mtn,  Vs- 
dam;  and  if  the  moat  friendly  entreaties  hx^i* 
effect  upon  him,  I  have  no  other  meant.  Mj 
purse  has  been  his,  even  to  the  injoiy  of  dj  ^ 
tune.  If  that  has  been  encooragemeDt,  I  iaa^ 
rensure;  but  [  meant  it  to  retrieve  him. 

Mr:  B.  I  don't  doubt  it,  Sir,  and  I  tbuik  ja 
— But  where  did  you  leave  him  last  n^6(  ? 

Stuke.  At  Wilson's,  Madam,  if  I  ought  tofc!!, 
in  company  I  did  not  like.  PoastUy  m  dij  1« 
there  still.  Mr.  Jarvis  knows  the  boose,/ kk^e 

Jar.  Shall  I  go,  Madam  1 

Mr:  B.  No;  be  may  take  it  iD. 

Char.  He  may  go  as  ftam  himself. 

Stuke.  And  if  be 
naming  me 


,     pleaaes,   MaduA,  wWwl 
I  am  faulty  myself,  and  ahosld  coO' 
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•cMl  tiie  OTiHi«f  t  fiMnd.    But  I  cm  itten  iio-H 
•thing  hero.  [B&winf  to  fh$  ladie*. 

Mr,  I  would  hbk  eee  him,  metmnks. 

Mn.  B.  Do  so  then,  bm  ttkm  cave  how  joa 
opbraid  him — I  have  never  opbraided  him. 

Jar.  'Would  I  oook)  bring  him comfoit!  [B:ni. 

Shthe.  Don't  be  too  moeh  elarsied,  Madam. 
All  men  have  their  enoni  and  their  timet  of  aee- 
oig  them.  Perbapa  my  firiend'a  time  ia  not  come 
Tct.  But  he  haa  an  uncle;  and  okl  men  donH 
ive  for  ever.  You  ahouki  look  forward,  Madam ; 
we  are  taught  how  to  value  a  aeeond  foitune  by 
te  loaa  of  the  fin*.  [Knoeking^  at  tht  door. 

Mr;  B,  Hark  K— No^-that  knocking  waa  too 
lude  ktr  Mr.  Boveriey.    Pray  heaven  he  be  well ! 

Stvke.  Never  doubt  it,  Madam.  Y«»ahall  he 
Weil  too— £veTj  thing  ahalJ  be  well 

[KnockiM  again, 

Mrw.  B.  The  knocking  ia  a  littlo  kHid  though 
-^Wbb  wailB  there  1  Will  none  of  you  answer  1 
•«^Fone  of  y«a,  did  f  aay  1— Alaa,  What  waa  I 
ihiuking  of  1  I  had  (bigot  myself 

CAor.  Fllgo,aialar--batdootbeB]araied8o. 

Btuhe.  What  eztnumlinary  aoaldent  have  you 
«»iear,  Madam 7 

Mr9.  £.  I  beg  jour  pardon ;  but  'tis  ever  thus 
with  me  in  Mr.  Beverley's  aheenoe.  No  one 
knocks  at  the  door,  bat  1  fimcy  it  Is  a  measenger 
of  illaewa. 

Shtke.  You  are  too  fearful.  Madam :  'twas  but 
Que  night  of  absenoe ;  and  if  til  thom^nts  intmde 
(av  love  is  alwava  doubtlul,)  think  oTyour  worth 
and  beauty,  and  drive  them  from  yoar'bfeaat. 

iltfra.  B  What  thoughts  1  I  have  no  thoughts 
ibtA  wrong  mv  huabana. 

Stuke.  Such  thoughts  indeed  would  vnong  him. 
The  world  is  full  of  slander  ^  and  every  wretch 
titat  knows  himself  unjust,  charges  his  neighbour 
%nth  Kke  passions;  and  by  the  general  frailty 
hides  his  own-^If  you  are  wise,  and  would  be 
happy,  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  such  reports.  'Tis  min 
tv  MReve  them. 

Mr9.  B.  Ay,  worse  than  ruin.  'Twould  be  to 
WKk  agaiast  conviction.    Why  vras  it  mentioned  1 

Stuke.  To  guard 'you  against  rumour.  The 
«ooit  of  half  mankind  is  msehlef ;  and  fbr  a  sin- 
gle error  they  make  men  devils ;  if  their  tales 
reach  you,  disbelieve  them. 

Mra.  B.  What  tales?  by  whomi  why  told  1 
I  have  heard  nothing— «r,  if  I  had,  with  all  hia 
Mtors,  my  BeverlBy's  firm  fiiith  admits  no  doubt 
— 4t  is  my  safely,  ray  seat  of  rest  and  joy,  while 
the  storm  threatens  round  me.  Ill  not  fomke  it 
{SrvKELT  •ight^  and  tooka  down.]  Why  turn 
y&m.  Sir,  away  1  and  why  that  sigh  1 

Stuke.  I  was  attentivo,  Madam ;  and  sighs  wiB 
maeue^  we  know  not  why.  Perhaps  I  have  been 
too  busy — if  it  should  seem  so,  impute  my  seal 
to  friendship,  that  meant  to  guard  you  against 
0^1  tongosM.  Your  Beveriey  is  wronM,  slander- 
ad' most  vilely^— My  Hie  upon  his  truth. 

Mre.  B.  And  mine  too.  Who  is't  that  doubts 
it  1  but  no  matter  -I  am  prepared,  Bir  Yet 
Sflky  this  caution  X-  -You  are  my  husband's  friend ; 
I  «mnk  you  mfaie  tuo ;  the  commdn  friend  of  bodi. 
[Paueet.]  I  had  been  unconcerned  else. 

Stuke.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  be  so  still ! 
1  maant  to  guard  you  against  suspicion,  not  to 
Alarm  it. 

3#rt.  B.  Nor  hate  you,  Sir.  Who  told  you 
cf  suspicion  1    f  have  a  heart  it  esanot  reach. 

Vol.  L  . .  .3  O  40» 


Stuhe.  Then  t  am  hlippy— I  would  asy  i 
but  am  prevented. 

Etiter  Charlotte. 

Char.  What  a  heart  has  that  Jarvia!>-A  cre> 
ditor  aist^r.  But  the  good  old  man  has  taken  him 
awajr — "Don't  distress  bis  wile-— don't  distresi 
his  sister,"  1  could  bear  him  sav.  "  'Tis  cruel  to 
distress  the  afflicttnl." — And  wnen  he  saw  me  at 
the  door,  he  bt*tfged  pardon  that  his  friend  had 
knocked  so  louuT 

Stuke.  I  wish  I  had  known  of  thai.  Was  it  a 
l&ise  demand,  Madam. 

Char,  i  heard  not  that ;  but  visits  sueh  as  these 
we  must  expsct  often— Why  so  distressed,  sister} 
This  is  no  new  aMiction. 

Mre.Bn  No,  Chark>tte;  but  I  am  faint  with 
watching-^uite  sunk  and  spiritless— Will  you 
excuse  me,  Sir  1  I'll  to  my  chamber,  and  try  tp 
rest  a  liule.  [Exit, 

SLukt.  Grood  thoughts  co  with  you,  Madaia- 
My  bttit  has  taken  then.  [ARide,]— poor  Mrs.  Be 
rerley  !     How  my  heart  grieves  to  see  her  thus « 

Char.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  ^nd  thuo.   . 

Siuhe.  How  cure  her,  Madam  1 

CAar.  Reclaim  my  brother. 

Stuke.  Ay ;  give  him  a  nsw  creation,  ar  bre^tba 
another  soiu  into  him.  X'il  think  onH,  M«iUm 
Advice,  I  see  is  thankless. 

Char.  Useless  I  am  sure  it  is,  if,  through  mis* 
taken  friendship,  or  other  motives,  you  fm  his 
naawnn  with  your  purse,  maA  aooth  it  by  example 
Physicians,  te  aura  fevsra,  keep  from  the  patient's 
thirity  lip  the  cup  that  would  inflame  htm.  Ycm 
ffive  it  to  his  hands.  [Akmeking,]  Hark,  Sir!— 
These  are  oiy  brother's  daaparate  symproins  m 
Another  creditor  1 

Stuke.  Cm  nol  so  eanlj  got  rid  of— What, 
Lewaon! 

Ji^n/erLKwecm. 

Lev.  Madam,  your  servant— Yours,  Sir.  I 
was  inquiring  for  you  at  your  lodgings. 

Stuke.  This  morning !  You  had  business  then  1 

Ltw.  You'll  call  it  by  another  name,  perhaps. 
Where's  Mr.  Beverley,  Madam  1 

Char.  We  have  sent  to  inqure  for  him. 

Ltw.  Is  he  abroad  then  1  he  did  not  use  to  g6 
out  so  earir. 

Ckar.  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late. 

Lev.  Is  that  the  case  1  I  am  sorry  for  it  But 
Mr.  Stukely,  perhaps,  may  direct  you  to  him. 

Stuke.  I  have  already,  Sir.  But  what  was 
your  business  with  me  1 

Lei0.  To  congratuhite  you  upon  your  late  sue* 
eesa  at  play.  Poor  Beterley !— But  yon  are  his 
friend :  and  there 's  a  comfort  in  having  successful 
friends. 

Stuke.  And  what  am  I  to  understand  by  this  7 

Lew.  That  Beverley  *»  a  poor  man  with  a  rich 
friend;  that's  all. 

Stuke.  Your  words  would  mean  something,  I 
supposeL  Another  time,  Sir,  I  shall  desire  an  exr 
planation. 

LevD.  And  why  not  nowt  I  am  no  dealer  in 
tone  sentences.    A  minute  or  two  will  do  for  ine. 

Stuke.  But  not  for  rasi  Str.-^  am  flow  of  ap- 
prehension, and  must  have  time  and  privacy.  A 
bidy's  presence  engages  liiy  attention.  Another 
morning  I  may  be  found  at  home. 

Lew.  Another  morning,  then,  TH  #ait  upon  yoh« 

Stuhe.  I  shall  expect  you,  Sir.    Madam,  your 
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C^or.  Wh«t  mttn  yoa  bgr  this  t 

Lew.  To  hint  to  him  that  I  know  him. 

Char.  How  know  him)  Mere  doubt  anl  eup- 
position ! 

Xeto.  I  shaR  have  pruof  soon. 

Char.  And  what  then  1  Would  yon  risk  your 
fife  to  be  his  panishcr  1 

Lew.  My  bib,  Madam !  Don't  be  afraid.    But 

let  It  content  you  that  I  know  this  Stukely. 

'Twoald  be  as  easy  to  make  him  honest  as  brave. 

Ckar,  And  wliat  do  you  intend  to  do  1 

Lew.  Nothing,  til!  I  liave  proof.  But  metbinks, 
Madam.  1  am  acthig  here  without  authority. 
Could  1  have  leave  to  call  Mr.  Beverley  brother, 
bis  concerns  would  be  my  own.  Why  will  you 
make  my  services  appear  officious  1 

Char.  You  know  my  reasons,  and  shoukl  not 
press  me.  But  I  am.  cold,  you  say ;  and  cold  I 
will  be,  while  a  poor  sister's  destitute. — But  let 
us  change  this  subject :  your  business  here  this 
morning  is  with  my  sister.  Misfortunes  press  too 
hard  upon  her ;  yet,  till  to-day,  she  has  borne  them 
nobly. 

Lew.  Where  is  she  1 

Char.  Gone  to  her  chamber.  Her  spirits  fiiiled 
her. 

'  Lew.  I  hear  her  coming.  Let  what  has  passed 
with  Stukely  be  a  secret. — She  has  already  too 
much  to  trouble  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverlet. 

Mr:  B.  OooA  mornings  Sir ;  I  heaid  your  voice, 
and,  as  I  thought,  inquiring  for  me.  Where  *s 
Mr.  Btukelv,  Charlotte  1 

Char.  lliiB  moment  gone.    You  have  been  in 

tears,  sister }  but  here's  a  friend  shall  comfort  you. 

•  Lew.  Or,  if  I  add  to  your  distresses,  I'll  beg 

your  pardon,  Madam.    The  sale  of  yoor  house 

and  furniture  was  finished  yesterday. 

Mra.  B.  I  know  it,  Sir.  I  know  too  your  ge- 
nerous reason  for  putting  me  in  mind  oS  it.  But 
you  have  obliged  mc  too  much  already. 

Lew.  There  are  trifles,  Madam,  which  I  know 
you  have  set  a  valueon :  those  I  have  purchased,  and 
will  deliver;  I  have  a  friend  too  that  esteems  you. 
He  has  bought  largely :  and  will  call  nothing  his, 
till  he  has  seen  you.  If  a  visit  to  him  would  not 
be  psinful,  he  has  begged  it  may  be  this  morning. 

Mr9.  B.  Not  painnil  in  the  least :  my  pain  is 
£rom  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  Why  am  I  to 
be  obliged  beyond  the  power  of  return  1 

Lew.  You  shall  repay  us  at  your  own  time.  I 
have  a  coach  waiting  at  the  door.  Shall  we  have 
your  comwiny,  Madam  1  [To  Charlotte. 

Char.  No :  mv  brother  may  return  sooil  TU 
«t«y  and  receive  him. 

Mrs.  B.  He  may  want  a  comforter,  perhaps. 
But  don't  upbraid  him,  Charlotte.  We  sha'n't  be 
absent  long.  .  Come,  Sir,  Since  I  most  be  so 
obliged. 

.  Lew.  'Tis  I  that  am  obliged.  An  hour,  or  lees, 
will  be  sufficient  for  ^  us.  We  shall  find  you  at 
home.  Madam  1 

[  To  Charlotte  ;  exU  wiik  Mas.  B. 

Char.  Certainly.  [ExU. 

8CESE  II.-^rmzLj'B  Lodging: 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Stuke.  That  Lewmn  suspects  roe,  'tis  too  plain. 

Yet  why  shoukl  he  suspect  me  1    I  sMPpear  the 

friend  of  Beverley,  as  much  as  he.    But  1  am 

rica,  it  seems,  and  so  I  am;— thanks  to  anoUMr's 


lidly  and  my  own  friKtem.  T»wlnt«Ki 
dom,  but  to  take  advantage  of  the  vcaki 
Beverley's  my  fool;  Idwttl  liiai,aiidbtci&| 
frknd.  But  inoiv  bnalneM  moat  be  deat  i 
Bis  wifo*s  jewels  aie  unsold :  ao  k  tfas  i 
of  his  uncle's  estate.  I  maac  bavie  thesetooL 
then  there's  a  treasure  above  all — I  Iswe  im  aik 
Before  she  knew  this  Beveriey  I  lowed  ber:  ^ 
like  a  cringing  fool,  bowed  sit  m  4firtaBee,«b;eii 
stepped  ui  and  won  her — ^Never,  ne«a  *j|  ( 
foigive  hho  for  it  Tboee  faiiits,  thii  bok 
were  well  thrown  m— Abeady  they  haw  itmi 
on  her.  If  jealousy  should  weaken  her  al 
wsnt  may  corrupt  her  virtue — These  jrvcii  aif 
do  much.  He  shall  demand  Umb  of  ha  " 
when  mine,  shall  be  coBveited  to  special 


Enter  Bates. 

What  now.  Bates? 

BaUe.  Is  it  a  wonder  then  to  see  net  TW 
forces  are  all  in  readineai,  and  only  wait  fcri 
Where's  Bevertey  7 

Stuht,  At  last  night's 
me.  Is  Dawson  with  yoa  1 
.  BaUe.  Dressed  Uke  a  iMiMeinan;  wkkaarr 
in  his  pocket,  and  a  set  of  diee  tiMt  daiff  4e« 
the  denl. 

Stukc.  That  foUow  hasahead  tom^iB^: 
but  for  the, rest,  they  an  aneh  kwHUOMi^ 
looking  dogs,  I  wonder  Beverley  has  not  lepB- 
edthraL 

Botee,  No  matter  for  manneta  and  Ipak  A 
you  supply  them  with  moofej,  and  they  m  p 
tlemen  by  prafessioD.  The  fimann  dnm^ 
casts  sueh  a  mist  befota  the  em,  that  the  nSfaa 
shall  be  surrounded  ¥rith  abarpaii^  aad  iaifja 
himself  in  the  best  eompany. 

StvJce.  There 's  that  WillianM,  too-ltsak 
I  suppose,  that  called  at  Beverley'a,  wkktbaafe, 
thismormng.  What  directions  did  yoofiwkat 

Bate:  To  knock  loud,  and  be  dniM 
Did  not  you  see  him  1 

Stukee.  No ;  the  fool  sneaked  <tf  with  Jara 
Had  he  appeared  within  doofa^  as  ^mM,^ 
note  had  been  diseharfed.  I  waited  tkie«»|» 

rB.  I  want  the  woman  to  think  wefl  of  ■; 
Lewaon 's  grown  sospidoaa.— He tsid  ats 
himself. 

Batee,  What  answef  did  yon  make  kbi 

StukA.  A  short  one;--th&t  I  weoU  mIb 
soon,  for  further  explanation. 

Ai/es.  WemosttekecareofhiiB.  Botili 
have  we  to  do  with  Beverley  1 — ^Dawsoa  tod  ik 
rest  are  wondering  at  you. 

Stake,  Why,  let  them  wonder :  I  faawdai|;a 
above  their  nanow  reach.  They  see  ne  W 
him  money^  and  they  stare  at  me.  Bat  tbrf  nr 
fools.    Iwant  huntobelievamebigiuedbvlia 

Botee.  And  what  then. 

Stuke,  Ay,  there 's  the  qoestioa ;  bat  ■•art' 
ter :  at  night  you  may  know  nofo.  H«  misk 
me  at  WflsonV— I  told  the  women  wfaoe  to  ki 
him. 

Botee.  To  what  porpoee  7 

Stuke,  To  save  suspickm.  It  losked  Mh, 
and  they  thanked  me.^OkiJanw  astao^ 
to  him. 

Batee,  And  may  entreat  him  boae — - 

Styke.  No;  he  expects  money  fn)8iiiie.teI1 
have  none.  His  wife's  jewels  must  ^-Wdaa 
are  eaav  creatnres,  and  refuse  notkinc  wbeRlh^ 
lova^    lE'oU^w  to  Wilson's— CooK^  Sir. 
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,  A  geDUeiDAn,  Sir,  inouirat  ht  you. 
He  night  have  used  km  cerea 


cereiDooy. 


'  X^  dfndging  feob  h)f  boneety  glow  giMt ; 
The  ehorter  jotd  to  lichei  ie  ttecit    [Sxeunt, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  L-*-A  Cktrntng-houae,  uUh  a  Table, 
Bor,  Dice,  <f«. 
6ETBU.BT  diaeovered,  sUHng, 
Bet,  Why,  whet  m  world  ie  khiet    The  ebve 
that  digs  for  goM  reoeivee  hie  daily  fnttanee,  and 
eleepe  contented:  while  thoee,  for  whom  hie  la- 
boare.  convert  their  good  to  mischief,  inaking 
abondaDoe  the  meane  of  want.    What  had  I  to 
do  with  piayt  I  wanted  notUng.^-My  wiehee 
and  mv  meane  were  equal.-*-The  poor  followed 
ue  with  bleeaing,  love  acattered  roeee  on  my  pil- 
low, and  oBoroijig  waked  me  to  delight    Ob,  bit- 
ter thought,  that  leads  to  what  I  was,  by  what  I 
am !  I  would  forget  both.— Who 's  theve  t 

Bfiier  a  Waitxk. 

W9U. 

Bev, 
Stokely,  I  euppciae  1 

Wait.  No,  Sir,  a  i^ranger. 

Bev.  Well,  show  him  m.  [Exit  Wattbil]  A 
messenger  from  Stukeley,  then;  from  him  that 
has  ondone  me !  yet  all  in  fiiendsbip-^And  now 
he  lends  me  his  little,  to  bring  back  ibrtone  to  me. 

Enter  Jarti«. 

Jarvisl-^WhT  this   intrusion  1 — ^Yoar  absence 
had  been  kinder. 

Jar.  I  came  indutv.  Sir.  If  it  be  tjpoblesome  ■ 

Bet,  It  isw  I  would  be  private — ^hid  even  from 
myself.    Who  sent  you  hither  1 

Jar.  One  that  would  persuade  you  home  again. 
My  mistieai  is  not  well;  her  tears  toki  me  so. 

Be9.  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then.— Pr'ythee 
begone;  I  have  no  businees  for  thee. 

Jar.  Ves,  Sir ;  to  lead  you  from  this  place.  I 
am  yoor  servant  etiU.  Your  prosperooa  fortune 
blessed  my  old  age.  If  that  has  left  you,  I  most 
not  feave  von. 

Bev.  Not  leave  roe ! — Recall  past  time  then ; 
•r,  thmngh  this  sea  of  storme  and  darkness,  show 
me  a  star  to  giude  nie.<— But  what  canst  thou  1 

Jar.  The  Ettle  that  I  can,  I  will  You  have  been 
generous  to  me-— I  would  not  of&nd  you.  Sir,  but — 

Bev.  No:  think'st  thou  Td  ruin  thee,  tool  I 
have  enough  of  ahame  already. — ^My  wife  1  my 
wife  l—Wouldst  thou  believe  it,  Jarvisi  I  have 
not  seen  her  all  this  lonf  night-*— I,  who  have 
loved  her  so,  that  every  hour  of  abaeiice  seemed 
«fl  a  gap  in  life,  fiut  other  bonds  have  hekl  me.** 
Oh !  I  We  played  the  boy !  dropping  my  counts 
«a  in  the  stream,  and  reaching  to  iwleem  them, 
lost  myself! 

Jar.  For  pity's  sake,  Sir  1— ^-I  have  no  heart 
toseethia  change. 

Bev.  Nor  I  to  bear  it. ^How  speake  the 

world  of  me,  Jarvisi 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead.  Of  one  who, 
walking  in  a  dream,  foil  down  a  pncipice.  The 
world  is  sorry  for  yon. 

Bev.  Ay,  and  pitiea  me— Says  it  not  sol  But 
I  was  born  to  infamy.  IMI  tell  thee  what  it  says. 
—It  calls  me  villain ;  a  treacherous  husband ;  a 
cruel  fother;  a  folse  brother ;  one  kwt  to  nature 
«imI  her  charities:  or,  to  say  aH  in  one  short 
word,  it  calls  me— gamester.  Gk>tothy 
1%  see  har  piMtatty. 


Jar.  And  whr  not  n«w1    Aoda  paopfe  fnm 

upon  her;  food  bawling  creditors;  wretches  who 
know  no  pity.  I  met  one  at  the  door;  he  would 
have  seen  my  mistress.  I  wanted  means  of  pi»- 
sent  payment,  so  promised  it  to-monow.  But 
others  may  be  pressing ;  and  she  has  grief  enougb 
already.  Your  absence  hangs  too  heavy  on  her. 
Bev.  Tell  her  111  oome  uen.  I  have  a  mo- 
ment's business.  But  what  hast  thou  to  do  with 
my  distresses?  thy  honesty  has  left  thee  poor, 
and  age  wants  oomfort— Keep  what  thou  bast; 
lest,  between  thee  and  the  gmte,  misery  steal  in. 
I  have  a  friend  aball  coonsel  me.— Tms  la  that 
friend. 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Stuke.  How  fores  it,  Beverleyjl  Honest  Mc 
Jarvia,  well  met.  That  vij^r,  Williams !  was  it 
not  he  that  troubled  you  this  morning  1 

Jar.  My  mistress  heard  him,  then ;  I  am  aony 
that  she  heanj  him. 

Bev.  And  Jarvis  promised  payment. 

Stvke.  That  must  not  be^Tell  him  Pll  aatisiy  ■ 
him. 

Jar.  WUl  you,  Sir  1  Heaven  will  reward  ya« 
for  it. 

Bev.  Genevoua  Stnkely !  Friendshifrlike  yours, 
had  it  ability  like  will,  would  more  than  balance 
the  wrongs  of  fortune. 

Stuks.  Yon  think  too  kindly  of  me.— Make 
haste  to  WilUams;  his  clamoun  m^  be  rode 
else.  [TbJARVis. 

Jar.  And  my  master  will  go  home  afpun. — 

Sbr,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breakwg  for 

his  absence.  [Ejtit. 

Bev.  Would  I  were  dead! 

Stuke.  Ha,  ba,  ha!  Pr'ythee,  be  a  man,  and 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age.— Fortune  may 
be  ours  again ;  at  least  we'll  try  for't. 

Bev.  No;  it  has  fooled  us  on  too  far. 

£^uke.  Ay,  mined  ua;  and  therefore  weli  sit 
down  contented.  These  are  the  despondings  of 
men  without  money;  but  let  the  shininjg  oce 
chink  in  the  pocket,  and  foUy  turns  to  winkmL 
Weare' 
mother; 
vishi  . 

her  frowns  are  meant  to  brighten  them. 

Bev.  la  this  a  time  for  fevity  1— But  you  ara 
single  in  the  ruin,  and  thereforo  may  talk  lightly 
of  It ;  with  me  'tis  complicated  misery. 

Stuke.  You  censure  me  unjustly ;  I  facit  as- 
sumed these  spirits  to  cheer  my  friend :  Heaven 
knows,  he  wanta  a  comforter. 

Bev.  What  new  misfortune  % 

Stuke.  I  wottkl  have  brought  you  money;  but 
lenders  want  securities.  What's  to  be  donel— 
All  that  was  mine  is  yours  already. 

Bev.  And  there  *s  the  double  weight  that  rinfca 
me.  I  have  undone  my  friend  too :  one  who,  to  sav« 
a  drowning  vmteh,  reached  oat  his  hand,  and  pe- 
rished with  him. 

Stuke.  Have  better  thonghta. 

Bev.  Whenceare  they  to  proceed !  Ihaveno^ 
thing  left. 

Stuke.  [S^&in^.]  Then  we're  indeed  undone. 
What,  nothing  1  no  moveablea,  nor  oseleas  trin* 
kets  1  baubles  fodied  up  in  caskets  to  starve  theif 
owneni— I  have  ventured  deeply  for  yon. 

Bev.  Therefore  this  heart-ache;  for  I  am  fost 
beyond  all  hope. 

fihdto.  No;  meaoa  may  ba  tend  to  Mve  n. 


:hink  m  the  pocket,  and  foUv  turns  to  winkmL 
We  are  fortune's  children.— True,  she 's  a  fickle 
nolher;  but  ahail  we  droop  because  she 's  ne^ 
mhl— No;  she  baa  amilea  in  store,  and  these 


4« 


TH£  GAUE^TEE. 


[Asrv* 


Jaartis  u  riclL^Who  made  him  bo  1    This  k  no 
tinie  for  cen'iiiony. 

Bev.  And  a  it  for  diilkoncfity  7  The  good  old 
raan!  Shall  I  rob  him  too  7  My  friend  would 
grieve  for't.  No;  let  the  little  that  he  has  bay 
food  and  clothing  for  him. 

Shzke.  Qood  morning,  then.  [Going. 

Bev.  So  hiisty !  Why  then,  good  morning. 

Stuke.  And  when  we  meet  again,  upbraid  me. 
Say  it  was  I  that  tempted  you.  Teil  Lewwon  00* 
and  tell  him  1  have  wronged  yoa.  He  has  iu»- 
pteions  of  me,  and  will  tlumk  yoii. 

Bev.  No ;  we  have  been  companiotM  in  a  rash 
voyage,  and  the  same  aiorm  has  wrecked  ue  both. 
Mine  ahall  be  aelf-upbraidings. 

Stuke.  And  will  they  feed  un  1  You  deal  un- 
kindly by  me.  I  have  aold  and  borrowed  for  you 
while  land  or  credit  lasted  ;  and  now,  when  for- 
tune should  be  tried,  and  my  heart  whispers  me 
aoocess,  I  am  deserted,  turned  loose  to  beggary, 
while  you  have  hoards. 

Bev.  What  hoards  7  Name  them,  and  take  them. 

Strike.  Jewels. 

Bev.  And  shall  this  thriftless  hand  seize  them 
tool  My  poor,  poor  wife!  must  she  lose  alll  I 
would  not  wound  her  so. 

Stuke.  Nor  I,  but  from  necessity.  One  eflbrf 
msra.  and  fortune  may  grow  kind.  I  havB  un- 
OBual  hopes. 

Bev.  Think  of  some  other  means,  then. 

Stuke.  I  have,  and  yoa  rejected  them. 

Bev.  Pr'ythee,  let  me  be  a  man. 

Stuke.  Ay,  and  rour  friend  a  poor  one :  but  I 
have  done.  And,  wr  those  trinkeu  of  a  woman, 
wbv,  let  her  keep  them  to  deck  out  pride  with, 
and  show  a  laughing  world  that  she  has  finery  to 
starve  in. 

Bet.  No';  she  shall  yield  him  up  all :  my  friend 
demands  it  But  need  we  have  talked  lightly  of 
her  1  The  jewels  that  she  values  are  truth  and 
limooence.>— Those  will  adorn  her  for  ever ;  and, 
for  the  rest,  she  wore  them  for  a  husband's  pride, 
and  to  his  wants  will  give  them.  Alaa!  you 
know  her  not.    Where  mall  we  meet  1 

Stuke.  No  matter;  I  have  ehanfcd  my  mind. 
Leave  me  to  a  prison ;  'til  the  rewaniof  fnendship. 

Bev,  Perish  mankind  fhati  Leave  you  to  a 
prison  1  No !  fallen  as  you  see  me,  I'm  not  thai 
wretch :  nor  wouki  1  change  this  heart,  o'ercharged 
at  'tis  with  folly  and  misfortune,  for  one  most 
prudent  and  most  happy,  If  caUous  to  a  fnend's 

Stuke.  Yon  are  too  warm* 

Bev.  In  such  a  cause,  not  to  be  warm  is  to  be 
frozen.  FareweIl.~«i'U  meet  you  at  your  lodgings. 

Stuke.  Reflect  a  little.-^The  jewels  may  be  lost. 
—Better  not  hazaid  them. — I  was  too  pRssingi 

Bev.  And  I  un^tpful.-^Refleetioa  takes  up 
time.  I  have  no  leisuiP  for't.— Within  an  hour 
aspect  me.  {Exit, 

£»icA8.  The  thoogfatle8B,ahalkiw  prodigal  I  We 
shall  have  sport  at  night,  then — but  hoM — The 
jewels  are  not  oufa  yet— '^The  laily  may  lefuse 
iham.^~>The  husband  may-  reient  tea  'Tie  more 
than  probable. — 111  write  a  note  to  Beverley,  and 
the  eontenta  shall  spur  him  to  demand  tMm.^ 
But  am  I  grown  this  rogue  through  avarice  1  No; 
1  hate  waimer  motiaes,  love  mnd  revenae^-^Ruin 
the  husbsjid,  and  the  wife's  virtue  maylw  bid  for* 

Enter  Bates. 
L«ph  ta  your  nsa,  Batea  i  th^v«  V  jnoqejr  stirniig. 


We  meetttf^night  upon  thb  spoL— tib«sa,w| 

ten  them.— Hasten,  I  say,  the  vagawwyi  na^ 

else. 

Bates.  Not  till  then-  leader  bids 
Stuke.  Qive  them  the  word,  and 

must  advise  with  you— This  is  a  day  of  hiKaea 

SCESE  U.-^Bzybblky'^  l^odgimgu 
Enter  Beitbrlst  OMd  Chabum"i& 

Char.  Your  looks  are  changed  too;  tin  1 
wildness  in  them.  My  wretched  aister !  Bam  «i' 
it  grieve  her  to  see  you  thiw  ? 

Bev.  No,  no;  a  tittle  rest  will  ease  na   hi 
for  your  Lewson^s  kindnese  to  her,  it  ' 
thanks;  I  have  no  more  to  give  hiai. 

Ckar.  Yes:  a  sister  and  her  fortune.  I  tsSi 
with  him,  and  hf  eomplaina. — My  looks,  htmff^ 
are  cok)  upon  him.    He  tbinka  too 

Bev.  That  I  have  lost  yourfiMtuoe.— Hedaa 
not  think  sa 

Char.  Nor  does  he.  Yoti  are  too  ^aida 
gQCMing.  He  cares  not  if  yoa  had.  Tbaew 
IS  mine.  1  lent  it  you  to  husband,  aad  awl 
claim  it 

Bev.  You  have  snspiaona,  then  1 

Char.  Cure  them,  and  give  it  msw 

Bev.  To  stop  a  sister's  chiding  ? 

Char.  To  vindffste  her  brother. 

Bev.  How  if  it  needs  no  vindication  1 

Char.  I  would  fiiin  hope  so. 

Bev.  Ay,  would  and  camiot.  Leave  fttotm 
then ;  twill  satisfy  all  doubts. 

Char.  Mine  are  already  satisfied. 

Bev.  'Tiswetl.  And  when  the  watfetnt- 
newed,  speak  to  me  like  a  sister,  and  I  wiO  uses 
like  a  brother 

Char.  To  tell  me  I'm  a  b»gar.  Wkv.rii 
now.  T,  that  can  bear  the  nun  of  those  dwcra 
me,— the  ruin  of  a  sister  and  her  infiuit,  cu  b« 
that  too. 

Bev.  No  mora  of  this— yoa  ring  my  hesit 

Char.  Woukl  that  the  misery  wne  tl  tw 
own  1  But  innocence  must  sofier.  UbUudIiv 
rioter!  whose  home  was  heaven  to  him!  uap, 
dwelt  there,  and  a  little  cherub,  that  crtwarf  as 
days  with  blessings.  HowhasbekistthiihBm 
to  league  with  devils ! 

Bev.  Forbear,  1  aay;  reproaches  esme  too  I*; 
— they  search,  but  cure  not  And,  for  the  fiinH 
yon  demand,  vre*ll  talk  to-moROW  odt— <ar  *» 
Iters  may  be  mikler. 

Char.  Or,  if  'tts  gone.  Why  fowwd}  il  i 
Hahned  it  for  a  sister.  But  I'll  trpMd  m  nm. 
What  heaven  permits,  perhaps  it  my  edsa 
Yet,  that  the  husband,  fotber,  brother,  AnU  h 
its  instruments  of  vengeance  I— Tii  friww  * 
know  that  

Bev.  If  fm  are  my  ibter,  spsie  the  w» 
brance — it  wounds  too  deeply.  To-bhwissm 
clear  all ;  and  when  the  w«rst  is  known,  it  vi 
be  better  than  your  fears.  Comfort  my  wife ;  m 
for  the  pains  of  abaenee,  III  make  alsniaeiit^ 

Char.  See  where  she  oomes  f — ^Look  dwrfif 
upon  her.  Aflectu>ns  such  as  hers  art  pyint 
and  kmd  thoae  eyes  thai  read  the  aauL 

Enter  Mas.  B£Tsrlet  and  Lkwiok. 
MreB.  Myli&i 

Bee.  My  love  I  how  foies  it  7    Ihewkeai 

truant  hosbsad.  ,   . 

Airs.B,  Butwemeetnow.aiHilh^M"' 


Tfi^  eAMCSTBR. 
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*-l>(Mibl8  Md  ilniM  haM'I  iMd,  bat  IB  thisdMr 
r  buTT  uid  fiwiei  than.  M^  fn 
\g  to  Lkwson.T  bM  bMo  iix 


IPoirUing  to  Lkwson.J  bM  beeo  inoeed  a  fmad. 
Charlotte,  'tis  yoa  nraat  th«nfc  him :  your  taio- 
Iho**  thaDht  and  mme  are  of  too  little  vakw. 

Bep.  Yet  what  we  have  iro'll  pay.  i  thank 
you,  Sir,  and  am  obliged  I  wouM  aav  mare,  but 
that  YDuy  goodfa—  to  the  wife  npbraidt  the  hoe- 
bawPafoA&a.  Had  I  bean wiaa,  ahe had noi tna- 
|iatted  on  your  bowMy. 

Z^ew.  Nor  haa  aha  twepawed.  The  little  I 
have  done  aoeeptanoe  overpaya. 

Ckar.  80  Innidahip  thiiika— 

Mn.  B,  And  donblea  obfigationa,  by  atrivti^ 
•ooonecal  tham^-*Wo'U  talk  another  tinw  on^ 
Yon  are  too  thoof^htfol,  toveu 

dfiev.  No,  I  hm  reaaon  for  theae  thoughta. 

Chat.  And  hatied  for  the  eanaa^—' Would  yoa 
bad  that  tool 

Ben.  I  have.— The  caoae  waa  |faxioa. 

Char.  And  who  the  tempter. 

Bern.  A  iniDed  fiieiid;— «miied  by  too  much 
kisdueai. 

Ijgw.  Aj.  worae  than  rained;  atabbed  in  hia 
fome,  mortally  alabbed.  Rkhaacan'i  cure  him. 
.  JBfo.  Of  if  the^  cook),  thoae  I  have  dnnnad 
him  of. — Something  of  thio  he  hinted  in  the 
nomlDg. — Thai  Lewaon  had  auapioMiw  of  him.— 
Why  tbeoe  anapidona  1  {JlmgrHy. 

Lew.  At  Kbool  we  kiww  thio  Sttikefty.  A 
eanning,  plodding  boy  he  waa,  aordid  and  ero^l, 
alow  at  ilia  leak,  but  quKk  at  ahiila  and  tricking. 
He  Khemed  out  miachief,  that  othen  might  be 
puniahed  ;  and  would  teU  hia  tale  with  to  much 
UKt,  that  for  the  h^  he  mBiiled,  rewaida  and 
pmiie  were  given  him.  Show  me  a  boy  with 
«ioh  «  aiml,  and  tina^  that  riMoa  manhood  in 

Urn.  ahall  ripen  vice  too. ^I'U  prove  him,  and 

ii^  mm  open  to  you  a—tttt  then,  be  waned.  I 
know  him,  and  theiefore  ahnn  ium. 

Bev.  As  I  wouU.  thoie  that  wrong  him.  You 
■10  too  boay.  Sir. 

Atn,B.  No,nottoabuBy.  Miataken,  perhapa. 
—That  had  been  milder. 

Lew.  No  matter,  Madam.  I  oan  bear  thiat  and 
nraiae  the  heart  that  prompta  it.  Pity  aoeh 
feendahip  ahoidd  be  ao  plaoedl 

Bev.  Again,  Sir!  but  TU  bear  tea  You 
vriDiig  him,  Lawion,  and  will  be  aoriy  for  it, 

CAtor.  Ay,  when  'tta  proved  ho  wzonga  him. 
The  wofM  10  full  of  hypocritea. 

Beip.  And  Stukely  one,-HK>  yon  would  infer, 
t  think,  ru  bear  no  more  of  tfaiaj  my  heart 
nehea  for  him.    T  have  nndone  him. 

Lew.  The  world  am  otherwise.        ^ 

Bev.  The  world  is  fobe  thou.— I  have  tNiaineaB 
with  you,  km.  [  To  Maa.  B.]  We'll  leave  them 
10  their  rancour.  [Going. 

Char.  No;  we  ahaU  find  room  within  for't.— 
Come  thia  wav,  Sir.  [  To  Lewbon. 

Lew.  Another  time  my  fxiend  wUl  thank  me ; 
that  time  ia  haataning  toa 

[JSjnt  Lew.  and  Cbasl 

Bev.  They  hurt  me  beyond  bearing. — Is  Stuke- 
ly false  1  Then  honeaty  haa  left  oa.  'Twere 
owning  against  Heaven  to  think  so. 

Mre.  B.  I  never  doubted  him. 

Bev.  No;  yon  are  charity.  Meeknesa  and  ever- 
daring  patience  kve  in  that  heart,  and  k>ve  that 
koewa  no  change.    Why  did  I  ruin  you  1 

Mrs.  B.  You  have  not  ruined  me.  I  have  no 
ffunta  when  you  are  pieaant,  nor  wiafaaa  in  your 


^bifttobeUeaa'dwifthyoarNtani.    But 
:ned  to  what  haa  happened,  and  I  am  rkii 


•h 

be  resign 

beyond  the  dreams  of  avanK. 

Bev.  My  (sneniua  girl !— Bui  memory  will  be 
bnay ;  still  crowding  on  my  thought^  to  sour  the 
preaent  by  the  pasL    1  have  anoUer  pang,  too. 

Jdre.B.  TeU  it,  and  let  me  cure  it. 

Bev.  That  fiiend,  thai  seneroua  fnend,  whoao 
feme  they  have  traduced — 1  have  undone  him  toOb 
Wkile  be  hndmeana,  he  lent  me  laigcjy ;  and  now 
a  priaoQ  muat  be  hia  portion. 

Mre.  B.  No;  1  hope  olhmvioe. 

^B^.  To  hope  must  be  to  act.  The  charitable 
wish  foeda  not  the  hungry  .^-Something  must  be 
done. 

Afrs.  B.  What? 

Bev.  in  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  me,  just  now 
he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Could  I  hear 
that,  and  think  of  happineas!  No;  1  have  dia- 
clainied  it,  while  he  is  miserable. 

Afra.  B.  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  and 
then  we  may  be  grateful.  There  'a  comfort  in 
that  hope. 

Bev.  Ay,  His  the  sick  man^a  eovdial,  his  pro- 
Duaed  cure;  wUIe,  in  preparing  it,  the  patient 
dies. — What  now  1 

Enter  LtfcT. 

Luey.  A  letter,  SIf.-    [Delivering  tf,  and  exit. 

Bev.  The  hand  is  Stukely's. 

[Opent  it,  and  reade  it  to  himself. 

Sfrs.  B.  And  brings  gnoA  news — at  least  I 
hope  so.    What  says  Be,  love  7 

Bev.  Why  this — too  much  for  patience.  Yet 
he  directs  me  to  conceal  it  from  you.  [Reads  ] 
Let  your  haete  to seeme  be  the  oruy  yroeftifyour 
esteem  for  me.  X  have  determined^  since  we 
parted^  to  hid  adieu  to  England :  choosing  rather 
to  forsake  my  country^  than  <nee  my  freedom  in ' 
it  to  the  means  we  talked  <f.  Keep  this  a  secret 
at  Aome,  and  hasten  to  the  ruined 

R.  Stukelt. 
Ruined  by  friehdshint  I  must  relieve  or  folk>w  him. 

Mre.  B.  F^km  him,  did  you  say  1  Thiti  I  am 
foatmdeed! 

Bev.  O  this  infernal  vice !  how  haa  it  sunk 
me!  a  vir«,  whose  highest  joy  was  poor  to  my 
domestic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  I  pursued  M 
turned  all  my  comforts  to  bitterest  pangs,  and  all 
myamilea  to  tean!  Damned,  damned  infetoatioA! 

JUrs.  B.  Be  cool,  my  life  f  What  are  the  meana 
the  letter  talks  of  1  Have  you — ^have  I,  those 
meana  1  Tell  me,  and  ease  me.  I  have  no  life 
while  you  are  wretched. 

Bev.  No,  no ;  it  must  not  be.  'Tb  I  afone  have 
nmied;  'tis  I  atone  must  suiler.  You  shall  re- 
serve thoae  means  to  keep  my  child  and  hia 
wronged  mother  from  want  and  wretchedness. 

Mre.  B.  Whatmeansi 

Bev.  I  came  to  rob  you  of  them — but  cannoir  • 
dare  not  Those  jewels  are  your  sole  support.  I 
should  be  more  than  monster  to  request  them. 

Mrs.  B.  My  jewels !  Trifles,  not  worth  speak* 
ing  of,  if  weigUM  against  a  husband's  peace:  but 
let  them  purehase  that,  and  the  w<»rki'8  wealth  ia 
of  less  value. 

Bev.  How  little  do  I  seem  before  such  virtues  t 

Mrs.  B.  No  more,  my  love.  I  keot  them  till 
occasion  called  to  use  them ;  now  Is  toe  occaakm, 
and  ril  resign  them  cheerftilly. 

Ben.  Why,  we'll  bench  in  bve  then.  Bui 
thia  excess  q(  khwlnops  molts  mr.    Ye^  for  • 
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fHend,  aoft  would  do  iuikIl    Ba  has  denied  me 

nothing^, 

Mt9.  B.  Come  to  my  doiet  Bat  lei  him  ma- 
nure  wiaelr.     We  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Sev,  Woeie  learned  my  lote  Ibis  ezcellenoe  1 
— *Tii  Heaven'a  own  tMching:  that  Heaven, 
which  to  an  angers  form  has  given  a  mind  more 
lovelv.  I  am  unworthy  of  you,  bat  will  deaerve 
you  better. 

Henoeforth  my  ibUiea  and  negleeta  ahall  ceaae, 

And  all  to  oome  be  penitence  and  peaoe: 

Vice  snail  no  more  attract  me  with  her  cnarms, 

Nor  pleasore  reaeh  me,  but  in  tlicaie  dear  arms. 

[Extunt. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  /.— Stukely's  Lodgingt. 
Enter  Stukblt  and  Batbi. 

Stuke.  So  runs  the  world,  Bates.  fVx)!*  are 
the  natural  prey  of  knaves:  nature  designed  them 
so,  when  she  made  lambs  for  wdves.  The  laws, 
that  fear  and  policy  have  framed,  nature  declaims ; 
she  knows  but  two;  and  those  are  force  and  cun- 
ning. The  nobler  law  is  force,  but  then  there 's 
danger  in't:  while  cunning,  like  a  akUful  miner, 
Works  safely  and  unseen. 

BateB.  And  therefoi;p  wisely.  Force  must  have 
nerves  and  sinews :  cunning  wants  neither.  The 
dwarf  that  haa  it  snail  trip  the  giant's  heeb  up. 

Stuke.  And  bind  htm  to  the  ground.  Why, 
we'll  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  and  be  her  oracles. 
Conscience  is  weakness ;  fear  made  it,  and  fear 
maintains  it.  The  dread  of  shame,  inward  re- 
proaches, and  fictitious  burnings,  swell  out  the 
phantom.  Nature  knows  none  of  this}  her  lawa 
are  freedom. 

Bates.  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delivered ! 

Stuke.  We  are  sincere  too,  and  practise  what 
we  teach.  Let  the  grave  pedant  say  as  much. 
But  now  to  business.  The  jewels  are  disposed 
of;  and  Beverley  again  worth  money.  If  my  de- 
sign succeeds,  this  night  we  finish  with  him.  Go 
to  your  k)dgings,  and  be  busy. — Yoa  ooderstand 
conveyances,  and  can  make  ruin  sure. 

Bates.  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  this  re- 
version may  be  talked  of :  there's  danger  in  it 

Stuke  No,  'tis  the  mark  1  aim  at  We'll  thrive 
tad  laugh.  You  are  the  purchaser,  and  there 's 
the  payment  [Giving  a  pocket-book.]  He  thinks^ 
you  rich ;  and  so  vou  shall  be.  Inquire  for  tides, 
and  deal  hardly ;  ^twill  k)ok  like  honesty. 

Batee,  How,  if  he  suspects  us  1 

Stuke.  I^eave  it  to  me.    I  study  hearts^  and 

when  to  work  upon  them.    Go  to  your  lodgings ; 

.  and  if  we  come,  be  busy  over  fwpen.    Talk  cf  a 

thoughtless  age,  of  gaming  and  extrevaganoe ; 

YOtt  have  a  face  for*t 

Bates.  A  fecJins  too  that  would  avoid  it  We 
push  too  fiir ;  but  Ihave  cautioned  you.  If  it  ends 
ill,  you'll  think  of  me— adieu.  [Exit. 

Stuke,  This  fellow  sins  by  halves;  his  fears 
are  conscience  to  him.  I'll  turn  these  fears  to  use. 
Rogues  that  dread  shame,  will  still  be  greater 
rogues  to  hide  the  guilt  Lewson  grows  trouble- 
some.—We  must  get  rid  of  him.^-He  knows  too 
much.  I  have  a  tale  for  Beverley;  part  of  it  is 
truth  too— He  shall  call  Lewson  to  account — If 
it  succeeds,  'tis  well ;  if  not,  we  must  try  other 
means— But  here  he  comes.    I  must  dissembles 

Enter  Brvbrlbt. 
Look  to  the  door  there.  [  JH  a  seeming  fright.]^ 
Mv  ftieBd  1 1  thought  of  other  vMiion. 
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Be9.  No :  these  ahaQ  gaaad  jm  iaaa  i 
[Ofbnngnotes.]  Take  tfien,  and  use  the 
tiously--Tbe  worid  desk  liaid^  by  us. 

Stuke.  And  ahall  I  leave  yoa 
your  wants  are  the  gieateat 
may  treat  me  kinder.    The 
takes  me  from  this. 

Bet.  Let  these  be  yoor  flopport  1 
there  need  of  parting  1  I  maiy  nave 
we'll  share  them,  and  live  wuely. 

Stuke.  No;  I  ahoohl  tempt  yoa  on. 
nature  in  me ;  ruin  can't  eaie  k. 
would  be  gaming.    Taogtit  by 
am,  and  knowing  tfaia  poor  aoa  is  aM 
us,  I  am  fer  venturing  atilL— Aod  aay  I 
blame. — Yet  will  this  sapplr  car  vraMs  t 
must  put  it  oat  to  usoiy.    Wfacths  tis  i 
in  me,  or  some  restless  impalae  of  ^ood 
yet  am  ignorant ;  but— 

Bev.  Take  i^  and  succeed  then. 
more. 

Stuke.  *T\m  smelv  impolse;  it  pleadai 
— But  you  are  cold.    Well  e'en  pait 
And  fer  this  last  renrve,  keep  it  for  better 
ril  have  none  on't.  I  thank  yoo  tkooch,  m 
seek  fortune  singly.    One  tmog  I  had  fef 

Bev.  What  is  It  1 

Stuke.  Perhaps  'twere  best  Ibigellai. 
am  open  in  my  nature,  and  aeakma  ftv  thi 
of  my  friend — Lewson  speaks  freely  d  j 

Bev.  Of  you  I  know  he  does. 

Stuke.  I  can  fergive  him  far%i  tafc 
friend,  fre  angry. 

Bev.  What  says  he  of  me  1 

^uke.  That  Chariotteli  faitime  is 
He  talks  on't  loudly. 

Bev.  He  shall  be  aileiwed  then— fi( 
yoa  of  it  1 

iSaitiAe.  Prom  many.  Heqnestkmed 
it.    You  must  account  with  him,  be  aaya. 

Bev.  Or  he  with  me— and  aoon  Iool 

Stuke.  Speak  mildly  to  him.  CantaaniaRbaL 

Bev.  I'll  think  on  V-But  wMtber  go  voa  1 

Stuke.  From  poverty  and  prisona — ifo  msriii 
whither.  If  fertune  changes,  yoa  na  j  hemr  6m 
me. 

Bev.  May  these  be  prospemnsthen.  [C^eri^ 
the  noter,  wideh  he  refuses.]  Nay,  they  aie  yean. 
I  have  sworn  it,  and  will  have  DolbiA^— Tsks 
them  and  use  them. 

Stuke.  Sin^y  I  will  not  My  cares  age  fer  bt 
fKend :  fer  his  lost  fertune  and  rained  feair. 
All  separate  interest  I  disclaim.  Taevtbs  w* 
have  fallen,  toffether  we  most  rise.  My  faeso, 
my  honour,  and  afieetions,  all  will  have  ii  aoi 

Bev.  1  am  weary  ci  being  fooled. 

Stuke.  And  so  am  I.  I&re  let  as  pait,  ihn. 
These  bodings  of  good  fortune  shall  all  he  sufrd: 
call  them  folly,  and  fbivet  them.  Thb  one  csa- 
brace,  and  then  ferewefl.     [Qfering'  tpewtbnee. 

Bev.  No;  slay  a  moment — How  iny  pow 
heart 's  distracted !  I  have  the  bodinga  too;  hm 
whether  caught  from  you,  or  prompted  I7  mv 
good  or  evil  genius,  I  know  not — ^Tlfs  trial  shall 
determine — And  yet,  my  wife — 

Stuke.  Ay,  ay,  shell  chide. 

Bev.  No ;  my  chidings  are  all  here. 

[Poisutmgiokishemt 

Stuke.  PD  not  persuade  yoQ. 

Bev.  I  am  ponaaded;  by  leaaoa  loo;  As 
stTongeot  reason,  necessity.  Oh !  eoold  I  bat  is> 
gain  Uie  height  I  have  felkn  fion,  HeiiveB  AoHi 
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§antko  DM  hi  my  fattest  hoar,  if  I  again  mixed  in 
tiheae  Kenes,  or  mcrificed  the  husband's  peace,  hie 
jqya,  and  beat  affections,  to  avarice  and  lofiimy. 

Sttike,  I  have  reaoived  like  you ;  and  since  our 
motives  are  so  honeiit,  virhy  should  we  fear  suocaas  1 

Bev.  Come  on,  then — ^Where  shall  we  meet  1 

Stuke.  At  Wilson's— Yet  if  it  hurts  you,  leave 
me;  I  have  misled  you  often. 

Bet.  We  have  misled  each  other-^Bot  eome  1 
fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  be  tired  with  plaguing 
us — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stuke.  Yet  thinks  little— 

Bev.  I  cannot— thinking  but  distraots  me. 
When  desperstion  leads,  all  thoughts  are  vain. 
Reason  wouki  lose  what  rashness  may  obtain. 

[Exeunt. 

SCESE  ZT.— Bbverlky'8  Lodgings, 
Enter  Mita.  Bbvercet  and  ChiULOtte. 

Oiar.  'Twasall  a  acheme;  a  mean  one;  un- 
myrthy  of  my  brother. 

din.  B.  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not— Stukeiy  is 
honest  too ;  I  know  he  is.  This  madnens  has 
undone  them  botlL 

Char.  My  brother  irreooverably— You  are  too 
spiritleas  a  wife— A  mournful  lale,  mixed  with  a 
few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your  auol.  The 
>Mfld  's  too  sotele  for  each  goodness.  Had  I  been 
by,  he  should  have  asked  your  liie  aooner  than 
COM  jowela. 

Mrs.  B.  He  skoaU  have  had  it  then.  [Warm- 
1  live  but  to  oblige  him.    She  who  can  luve, 

I  ia  beloved,  like  me^  will  do  as  much.  Men 
hftve  done  more  for  mistresssa,  and  women  for  a 
base  deluder;  and  shall  a  wife  do  Icasl  Your 
^hidings  hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Char,  And  come  too  late :  they  migiU  have 
saved  you  else.    How  could  he  use  you  so  t 

Mrs.  B.  'Twaa  friendship  did  it.  His  heart 
mtm  breakings  for  a  friend. 

Char.  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 

Mn.  B.  Pr'ythBe,  don't  think  so. 

Char.  To-morrow  he  accounts  vrith  me. 

Mn.  B.  And  fiiiriy^I  will  not  doubt  it. 

Char.  Unkisa  a  friend  has  wanted !— •!  have 
BO  patienoe— Sister  1  sister  i  we  are  bound  to 
I  this  friend. 


and  I 


Mn,  B.  My  Btfverley  speaks  nobly  of  him. 

Char.  And  Lewson  truly— But  I  mspleaseyou 
with  this  talk— To-morrow  will  tostmct  us. 

Mn.  B.  Stay  till  it  comes  then— I  wouM  not 
think  so  hardly. 

Char.  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction— -Yet  we 
bave  hope  of  better  days.  My  uncle  is  infirm, 
and  of  an  age  that  threatens  houriy«— Or,  if  he 
Uvea,  you  never  have  offended  him :  and  for  dis- 
twssctf  so  unmerited  he  will  have  pi^r. 

Mn.  B.  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerral.  Weha«e 
no  more  to  lose;  and  for  what's  gone,  if  it  brings 
pradence  home,  the  purchase  was  well  made. 

Char.  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  toa  While 
he  and  I  have  life  and  means,  you  shall  divide 
with  us — And  see,  he 's  here  I 

Enter  Lewson. 

We  werejust  speaking  of  yon. 

Cew.  'Tis  best  to  interrupt  you  then.  Few 
ciieracters  will  bear  a  scrutiny ;  and  where  the 
bud  outweighs  the  good,  he 's  safkst  that's  leut 
Iriiedof.    What  say  you,  Madam  1 

[7>Cbarlotts. 


Char.  That  I  hate  aognU,  though  a  wonaii 
therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

MrB.  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,  that  though  » 
woman,  she  kwes  to  praise— therefors  talka  always 
of  you.    rU  leave  you  to  dedde  it.  [Exit, 

hew.  How  good  and  amiable !  I  came  to  talk 
in  private  with  you,  of  matters  that  concern  yoa. 

Char.  What  matteisl 

Lew.  First  answer  me  sineeroly  to  what  I  ask. 

Chetr.  Propose  your  ouestion. 

Lew.  'Tis  now  a  tedious  twelvemonth  sinoe| 
with  an  onen  and  kind  heart,  you  said  you  loved 
me.  And  when,  in  consequence  of  such  sweet 
words,  I  prrssed  for  marriage,  you  gave  a  volui»* 
tary  promise  that  you  wouM  live  for  me. 

Char.  You  thinx  me  changed  then  7  [Angr&y, 

Lew.  I  did  not  say  so.  Tiom  and  a  near  ao» 
quaintance  with  my  faults,  may  have  brought 
change.  If  it  be  so,  or  for  a  moment  if  you  have 
wished  this  promise  were  unmade,  here  I  acquit 
you  of  it.  This  is  my  queetion,  tlien ;  and  with 
such  plainness  as  I  ask  it,  I  shall  entreat  an  an- 
swer.—Have  you  repented  of  your  promise  1 

Char.  Why  am  I  doubted  1 

Lew,  My  doubts  are  of  myself.  I  have  my 
fiiults,  and  you  have  observation.  If,  from  my 
temper,  my  words,  or  actkma,  you  bave  conceived 
a  thought  against  me,  or  even  a  wish  for  sepam> 
tion,  all  that  has  passed  Is  nothing. 

Char.  Why,  now  I'll  answer  you.  Yoot 
doubts  are  prophecies.    I  am  raaily  changed. 

Lew.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  could  torment  you  now,  as  you  havt 
me,  but  it  is  not  in  my  nature. — That  I  am  changed, 
I  own,  for  what  at  first  vraa  inclination  is  now 
grown  reason  in  me ;  and  from  that  reason,  had  1 
the  world ,  nay,  wero  I  poorer  than  the  poorest^ 
and  you  too  wanting  bread,  with  but  a  hovel  to 
invite  me  to— I  wooUl  be  yoara,  and  happy. 

Leto.MykindestChariotte!  (Td(ftn^AerAaiui.1 
thanks  are  too  poor  for  this— «nd  wordb  too  weak  1 
but,  if  we  love  so,  why  should  our  union  be  d*> 
hiyedl 

Char.  For  happier  times.  The  preaentantoo 
wretched. 

Iieie.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  now. 

Cfiar,  What  reasons  I 

Lew,   The  strongest  reasons;  unanswerabla 


Char.  Be  quick,  and  name  them. 

Lew.  First  promise,  that,  to-morrow  or  the 
next  day,  you  will  be  mine  for  ever. 

Char,  r  do-4houflh  misery  should  suooesd. 

Lew.  Thus  then!  seiae  you!  and  with  yott 
everf  joy  on  this  side  heaven ! 

Char.  Now,  Sir,  your'secnt 

Lew.  Your  fortune's  foot 

Char.  My  fortune  k)st!  I'll  study  to  be  humble, 
then.  But  was  my  promise  claimea  for  thisi  how 
nobly  generous !  where  learnt  you  this  sad  newat 

Lew.  From  Bates,  Stukely's  prime  agent  I 
have  obliged  him,  and  he 's  gratefiil.  }&  told  it 
me  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my  Charlotte. 

Char.  'Twas  honest  in  him,  and  I'll  esteem 
him  for  it. 

Lew.  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  toM. 

Char.  For  me  it  is  enough.  And  for  your  go- 
nerous  love,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul.  If  you'd 
oblige  me  mora,  give  me  a  little  time. 

Lew.  Why  timet  it  robs  us  of  our  happinesa. 

Char.  I  have  a  task  to  learn  first.  The  fittte 
pride  this  fortune  ganaomoftfatfubdlied.  Obm 
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w*  ware  o^nal;  tad  Bii|[fht  bave  met,  obligiDg 
And  obliged.  But  now  'tm  oiberwiae ;  and  foe  a 
life  of  ohligatioM,  I  bate  not  learned  to  bear  it 

Lev.  Mine  k  that  life.    You  aie  too  noble. 

Char.  Leave  190  to  tbink  oo't 
.   Lew.  TcHnoriKyw  then  tou'U  fix  my  hapfunees ! 

Char.  AU  that  I  can,  I  will. 

Lew.  It  must  be  so;  we  Uve  but  for  each  other. 
Keep  what  yoa  know  a  secret:  and  when  we 
meet  to-morrow,  mom  may  be  koowo.    Farewell. 

[Exit. 

Char.  My  poor  poor  eiater !  bow  woukl  this 
wound  her  I  but  ril  conceal  it,  and  speak  corn- 
Ant  to  her.  [ExU. 

SCENE  IIl^A  Room  in  the  Gaming  Bouse. 
Enter  Beveri.et  and  Stoicklt. 

Bet.  Whither  would  you  lead  mel  [AngrUy. 

Stuke.  Whem  we  may  vent  our  cunes. 
■    Bev.  Ay,  on  yourMU',  and  those  damned  coun- 
sels that  tiave  destroyed  me.    A  thousand  fiends 
were  in  that  boaom,  and  all  let  loose  to  tempi  m»— 
I  had  resisted  else. 

Stuke.  Go  00,  Sir.-*I  have  deserved  thia  from 
jroH. 

Bet.  And  cursea  everlasting— Time  is  too 
scanty  for  them — 

Stuke.  Whathaveldonel 
.    Bev.  What  the  arch-devil  of  dd  did-HUothed 
fath  &lse  hopes,  for  oertain  ruin. 

StTike.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  your 
destruction.---8o  your  wonia  mean.  Why,  tell  it 
lo  the  world.    I  am  too  poor  to  find  a  friend  in't. 

Bev,  A  friend  1  what's  be  1  I  had  a  fiiend. 
.    Stuke,  And  have  one  still. 

Bev.  Ay;  Til  tell  yon  of  thia  friend.  Bj^  found 
ne  happiest  of  the  happy.  Fortune  and  honoor 
crowned  me,  and  love  and  peace  lived  in  my  heart. 
lOne  spark  of  folly  lurked  tbere;  that  too  he  found ; 
^nd  bydeceitfiil  bieath  blew  it  to  fiamea  that  have 
i^Miamned  me.    This  friend  wen  you  to  me. 

Stuke.  A  little  more,  perhaps — The  friend  who 
gave  his  all  to  vave  you ;  and,  not  succeeding, 
ebose  ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter;  I  have  un- 
done you,  and  am  a  villain. 

Bev.  No ;  I  think  not— the  viUains  are  within. 

atuke.  WhatviUaiwI 

Bev.  Dawson  and  the  rest  We  have  been 
dupea  to  sbarpenL 

•  Stuka.  How  know  yen  thisl  I  have  had  doubts 
aa  well  as  youi  yet  still,  aa  fortune  chaoged,  I 
blushed  at  my  own  Uioughta.*-Bnt  you  have 
ptoofo,  perhaps  1 

Bev.   Ay,  damned  ones.    Repeated  loesoa 
night  Bttf>r  night,  and  ne  reverse.  'Chance  baa  no 
hand  in  this. 

Stuke.  I  think  nmte  charitably ;  yet  1  am  pee- 
viah  in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt  The  world 
Speaks  foirly  of  thia  I>iwson ;  so  does  it  of  the 
fest  We  have  Vfatched  'em  dosely  too.  But 
<%b  a  right  usurped  by  kxweTs,  to  thmk  the  win- 
ners knaves.    We'll  have  more  manhood  in  us. 

Bsr.  I  know  mtwhat  to  think.  Thia  ni^ht 
has  stung  roe  to  the  quick — ^blasted  my  reputation 
too— I  Mve  bound  my  honour  to  these  vipers; 
played  meanly  upon  credit,  'till  I  tired  'em ;  and 
now  they  shun  me  to  rifie  one  another.  What 's 
to  be  done  1 

•  Stuke.  Nothmg.  My  oouneels  have  been  foul. 
'  Bev.  By  Heaven,  I'll  not  aurvtve  this  shame. 
XiiA»l1kjMihMt.l»N«htitoiiBA.  [%'akin^ 


hotd  qf  him.]  Snow  me  the  means  to  save  me,  at 
I'll  commit  a  murder  here,  and  next  upon  myaeIC 

tSdi/ce.  Why,  do  it  then,  and  rid  me  of  ingzati- 
atude. 

Bev.  Pr'ythee,  fomve  this  language;  I  apetk 
I  know  not  what  Kage  and  de^iair  are  in  my 
heart,  and  hurry  me  to  madness.  Mv  home  is 
horror  to  me.  rll  not  return  to't  Speak  qoickly; 
tell  me  if,  in  thia  wreck  of  fortune,  one  nope  ro- 
mains  1  n^me  it,  and  be  my  oracle. 

Stuke.  To  vent  your  curses  on.  You  haws 
bestowed  'em  Ubendly.  Take  yo«r  own  coun- 
sel ;  and,  ahouU  a  desperate  hope  present  itaelf, 
'twill  suit  your  desperate  fortune,  rll  not  adviae 
you. 

Bev.  What  hope  7  by  Heaven  I  Til  catch  at  it 
however  desperate.  I  am  sunk  in  mtaeiy;  it 
cannot  lay  me  kiwer. 

Stuke.  You  have  an  uncle, 

Bev.  Ay,  what  of  him  1 

Stuke.  Oldsen  livelong  by  tenpeBonoe^irluli 
their  heirs  starve  on  expectetion.  ^ 

Bev.  What  mean  you  1 

Stuke.  That  the  reveiaion  of  hb  estate  iayoQU^ 
and  will  bring  money  to  pay  deUa  with.  Kaj, 
more,  it  may  retrieve  what  V  past 

Bev.  Or  leave  my  child  a  begsar. 

Stuke,  And  what 's  his  fotherT  a  diafaeoiNirabb 
one;  engaged  for  aume  he  cannot  pay.  That 
ahoiild  be  Uiought  of. 

Bev.  It  is  my  shame — the  poison  that  infiaaies 
me.  Where  snail  we  gol  Towhomt  I  am 
impatient  till  all  'a  lost 

Stuke,  All  may  be  yours  again— Yottr  man  is 
Bateo— He  baa  large  tunda  at  bia  onmoiand,  ani 
will  deal  justly  by  vou. 

Bev.  I  am  resolved.  .  TeU  'em  within,  well 
meet  'em  pneently,  and  with  full  puiaea  too. 
Come,  foUow  me. 

Stuke.  No;  I'll  have  no  hand  in  thia,  nor  do  1 
counael  it  Use  your  diacietion,  and  act  fooin 
that  .  You'll  find  me  at  my  kidginn. 

Bev.  Succeed  what  will,  thia  night  111  dera  tbo 


WtM«l>, 

'TIS  loei  of  fear  to  be  completely  cuiVd. 

[Exit  Bevulbt. 

Stuke.  Why,  k)ee  it  then  fiv  ever— Fear  is  the 
mind's  woiat  evil,  and  'tis  a  friendly  office  to  drive 
it  (mm  the  boaom.  Thna  for  has  fottmie  crown- 
ed mei  Yet  Beverley  ia  rich;  rich  in  hie  vrifo's 
best  treasure,  her  hooour  and  affectiona.  i  vroold 
sepplani  biro  there  too.  Chaifotte  ia  soioclhneB 
abeent  The  seeds  <^  lealottsv  are  sown  alieedy. 
If  I  mistake  not,  they  have  taken  root  too.  Now 
is  the  time  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  barveeL 
The  softest  of  her  sex,  if  wnmged  in  love,  er 
thinking  that  abe's  wnmged,  beomiea  a  tigresa  in 
revenge.  Ill  instantly  to  Beveriey'8-*>No  mattor 
for  the  danger.  When  beauty  leads  ns  on,  *tia 
indiadetion  to  reflect,  and  oowardioe  to  doubt 

[Exa 

SCENE  /K— Beverley's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Mr8.  Beverlky  and  Lucy. 

Afre.  B.  Did  Charlotte  tell  you  any  thing  % 

Lucy.  No,  Madam. 

Mre.  B.  She  looked  eonfosad,  metbougbt ;  end 
she  had  bosiness  with  her  Lewson ;  wbkh,  when 
1  prsssed  to  know,  tears  were  her  only  anawer. 

Luey.  She  seemed  in  haste  too~  Yet  her  retain 
may  bring  yon  comfort 

Mfn,B*  JSa,  my  kind  gurl!— I  was  not  ban 
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for't  Biitwhydo  I  dttlKM  theel  Thyflvm- 
pathisng  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others.  What 
pity  that  thy  mistTess  can*t  reward  thee!  But 
there 's  a  power  above,  that  sees,  and  will  remember 
all. JjKnodtin^.]  Hark !  there  *8  some  one  entezing. 
Lucf,  Perhaps  'tis  my  master,  Madam. 

[Sxit. 

Ro-enUr  LocT,  I9«ik  Stosblt. 

Lucp.  Mr.  Stokely,  Madam.  [ExU. 

StuM.  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  Madam,  was 
what  I  wished.  Unseasonable  Tisits,  when  mend- 
ship  warrants  them,  need  no  excuse — therefi>re  1 
make  none. 

Jifrt.  B.  What  mean  you,  Sirl  and  where 's 
your  friend  % 

SCuke.  Men  naay  have  secrets,  Madam,  which 
their  best  friends  are  not  admitted  to.  We  parted 
in  the  morning,  not  soon  to  meet  sfsain. 

Mrs,  B.  You  mean  to  leave  as,  theoT — to  leave 
your  ooontiy,  too?  I  am  no  stranger  to  your 
reasons,  and  pity  your  misfortunes. 

St-ukt,  Your  pitT  has  undone  yoo.  Could  Be- 
verley do  thisi  That  letter  was  a  filse  one;  a 
mean  contrivance  to  rob  you  of  your  jewels*  I 
wrote  it  not. 

Mn.  B.  Impossihle!  whence  came  H  then? 

Sluke,  Wronged  an  I  am,  Madam,  I  must 
speak  plainly — 

Mrs.  B.  Do  so,  and  ease  me.  Tour  hints  have 
troubled  me.  Reports,  you  say,  are  stirring—Re- 
ports of  whomi  Yon  wished  me  not  to  credit 
them.    What,  Sir,  are  these  renorts  1 

Stuke.  I  thought  them  slander,  Madam:  and 
CMi^ned  you  in  fnendshin,  lest  from  officious 
tongues  the  tale  had  reached  yoa  with  double  ag- 
gravations. 

3tT9.  B.  Proceed,  Sir. 

Shike.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame,  due  to  an 
iigured  wife,  too.— We  are  both  injured. 

Mn.  B.  Hew  injured,  and  who  has  injured  ua  1 

Stuke.  My  friend,  vour  husband. 

Mn.  B.  Yoo  would  resent  for  both,  then  7  But 
know,  Sir,  mj  injuries  are  my  own,  and  do  not 
need  a  champion. 

iSkv^.  Be  not  too  hasty,  Madam.  I  come  not 
in  vesentment,  but  for  acquittance.  You  thought 
me  poor,  and  to  tlie  feigned  distresses  of  a  firiend 
^ve  up  your  jewels. 

Ikfr:  A  1  gave  them  to  a  husband. 

Shtht.  WEo  gave  them  to  a — 

Mt»,  B.  Whati  whom  did  he  give  them  tol 

Slifi».  A  mistress. 

Mra.  B.  No ;  on  my  life,  he  did  not. 

Sivk6  Himself  confessed  it,  with  corses  on 
heravanee. 

Ifrs.  ii  rn  not  befieve  it— He  has  no  mis- 
tress; or,  if  he  has.  why  is  it  t/M  to  mel 

Stuke,  To  guard  yoa  against  insults.  He  told 
me,  that,  to  move  you  to  a  compliance,  he  forged 
that  letter,  pretending  I  was  mined,  ruined  by  mm 
too.  The  fraud  succeeded  i  and  what  a  truHting 
wife  bestowed  on  pity,  was  lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Mn.  B.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed  1  and  mv  af- 
filedons  are  too  powerful  for  me.— His  foUies  I  have 
borne  without  upbraiding,  and  saw  the  approach 
of  poverty  without  a  tear. — My  aficcdons,  mv 
fltroDg  affections,  supported  me  thirough  every  trial. 

Stuke.  Be  patient,  Madam. 

Mre.  B.  Patient !  the  barbarous,  ungrateful 
DMn !  And  does  he  think  that  the  tenderness  of 
mw  hmti  ia  his  best  security  for  woundii^  it  7 

yoi.L...3P  4t 


But  be  shall  find  that  injuries  soch  as  tbesa  can 
arm  mv  weakness  for  vengeance  and  redress. 

Stuke.  Hal  then  I  may  succeed.  [Aride.] 
Redress  is  in  your  power. 

MtmB.  What  redress  1 

Stuke.  Forgive  me,  Madam,  if,  in  my  seal  to 
serve  you,  1  Mizard  your  displeaeure.  Think  of 
your  wretched  state.  Already,  want  surrounds 
vou.  Is  it  in  patience  to  bear  tnat  1  To  see  yoor 
helpless  little  one  robbed  of  his  birthright  1  A 
sister  too,  with  unavailing  teara,  lamenting  her 
lost  fortune  7  No  comfort  left  you,  but  inefrectual 
jHty  firom  the  few,  outweighed  by  insutts  fiom  the 
many. 

Mrs.  B.  Am  I  ao  lost  a  creatorel  Well,  Sfar, 
my  redress  1 

Stuke.  To  be  reaolved  is  to  secure  it.  The 
marriage  vow,  once  violated,  is  in  the  sight  of 
Heaven  dissolved ;— start  not,  but  bcp  me.  'Tis 
now  the  summer  of  your  youth ;  tune  hss  not 
cropped  the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  sorrow 
long  has  washed  'em — Then  use  your  beauty 
wisely ;  and,  freed  by  injuries,  fly  from  the  cruel- 
lest of  men,  for  shelter  with  the  kindest. 

Mn.  B.  And  who  is  he  7 

Stuke.  A  friend  to  the  unfortunate^  a  bold  ono, 
too ;  who,  while  the  storm  is  bursting  on  vour 
brow,  and  lightning  flashing  from  yoor  eyes,  dares 
tell  you  that  he  loves  yoo. 

Mn.  B.  'Would  that  these  eyes  had  Heaven's 
own  lightnfaig.  that  vrith  a  look  thus  1  might  blsHrt 
thee !  Am  I  then  fallen  so  low  7  Has  poverty  so 
humbled  me,  that  I  should  listen  to  a  hellish  oSbr, 
and  sell  my  soul  for  bread  7  O  villain !  villain ! 
But  now  1  know  thee,  and  thank  thee  for  the 
knowledge. 

Stuke.  If  you  are  wiw,  you  shall  have  cause 
to  thank  me. 

Mr:  B.  An  injured  husband,  too,  shall  thank 
tbee.  I 

Stuke.  Yet  knovir,  proud  woman,  I  have  a  heart 
aa  stubborn  as  yoor  own ;  as  haughty  and  impe- 
rious :  and  as  i{  loves,  so  it  osn  hate. 

Mn.  B.  Mean^espicaUe  villain !  I  scorn  thee 
and  thy  threats.  Was  it  for  this  that  Beverley 
was  false !  that  his  too  credulous  vrife  should  in 
despair  and  vengeance  give  up  her  honour  to  a 
wretch  7  But  he  shall  know  it,  and  vengeance 
fh»>ll  be  his. 

Stuke,  Why,  send  him  for  defiance  then.  TeU 
him,  I  love  his  wife ;  but  thai  a  worthless  husband 
forbids  our  union.  Ill  make  a  widow  of  you,  and 
court  you  honourably. 

Mrs.  B.  O  coward !  coward  I  thy  soul  wiU 
shrink  at  him.  Yet,  in  the  thoughts  (rf*  what  may 
happen,  I  feel  a  woman's  fears.  Keep  thy  own 
secret,  and  begone.  [Binge  aheU.1  Who's  there  7 

Enter  LccT. 

Yoor  absence,  Sir,  will  please  me. 

Stuke.  ru  not  ofiend  you.  Madam. 

[Exit  i»itK  Lucy. 

Mrs,  B.  Why  opens  not  the  earth  to  swallow 
such  a  monster  7  Be  consdence  then  hispunisher, 
till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  gives  him  penitence,  or 
dooms  him  in  its  justice.  [ExU, 

ACT  IV. 

SCESE  /.— Stukbut's  JUdgings, 

Enter  STrasLT  and  Batks,  meeting. 

Bates,. .  Where  iiave  yoo  been  7 
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Sfitke.  Fooling  my  time  away — ^Playin^  my 
tricks,  like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a  woman 
—No  matt^  where— I  Ki&ve  been  ?eied  and  dis- 
appointed. Tell  me  of  Beveriey — ^How  bore  he 
hia  last  ahock  1 

Baitf.  Like  one  (so  I>aw8on  says)  whose  senses 
had  been  nnmbed  with  nnsery.  When  all  was 
lost,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ^nnd,  and  stood 
some  time  with  folaed  arms,  stupid  and  motionless. 
— Then,  snatching  his  sword,  that  hang  against 
the  wainscot,  he  sat  him  down,  and,  with  a  took 
of  fixed  attention,  drew  figures  on  the  floor.— At 
last  he  started  up,  looked  wild,  and  trembled ;  and 
like  a  woman^  seized  with  her  sex's  fits,  laughed 
oat  aloud,  while  the  tears  trickled  down  his  fiue— 
so  left  the  room. 

Sivke.  Why  this  wis  madness. 

Bates.  The  madness  of  despair. 

Stvke,  Wis  must  confine  him  then.  A  prison 
would  do  weJl.  [if  knocking  at  the  doQT.\  Hark  t 
that  knocking  may  be  his.  Go  that  way  down. 
[ExUBxTSA.]  Who's  there  1 

Bnttr  Lewson. 

Lew,  An  enemy,  an  open  and  avowed  one. 

Stuke.  Why  am  I  thus  broke  in  upon  1  This 
house  is  mine,  Sir,  and  should  protect  me  from 
iiisolt  and  ill  manners. 

Leva.  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctnary:  where* 
ever  found,  'tis  virtue's  lawful  game.  The  fi)x's 
hole  and  tiger's  den  are  no  security  against  the 
hunter. 

^vke.  Your  business,  Sir  1 

Lew.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  yon.  Why  this 
confusion  1  that  look  of  guih  and  terror? — is  Be- 
verley awake  ?  Or  has  his  wife  told  tales  1  The 
man  that  dares  like  you,  should  have  a  soul  to 
justify  his  deeds,  and  courage  to  confront  accusers, 
—not  with  a  coward's  fear  to  ahrink  beneath  re- 
•proof. 

Sfttite.  Who  waits  thef»  1 

[Al&ud^  and  in  confuaion. 

Lew.  By  Heaven !  he  dies  that  interrupts  us. 
[Shutting  the  door.}  You  should  have  weighed 
your  strength,  Sir :  and  then,  instead  of  climoing 
to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked  you  fur 
what  you  are,  a  little  paltry  villain. 

Stuke.  You  think  I  fear  yon. 

Lew.  I  know  yon  fear  me.  This  is  to  prove  it. 
[PvUs  htm  by  the  tleeve.]  You  wanted  privacy ! 
A  lady's  presence  took  up  vour  attention !  Now 
we  are  alone,  Sir.  Why,  what  a  wretch !  [Mings 
him  from  him.]  The  vilest  insect  in  creation  will 
turn  when  trampled  on ;  vet  has  this  thing  undone 
a  man !  By  cunning  and  mean  arts  undone  him ! 
But  we  have  found  you,  Sir ;  traced  you  through 
all  your  labyrinths.  If  you  wooM  save  yourseli) 
fidl  to  confession.    No  mercy  virill  be  shown  else. 

Stuke.  First  prove  me  what  you  think  me. — 
Till  then  your  threatenings  are  in  vain, — and  for 
this  insult  vengeance  may  yet  be  mine. 

Lew.  Infamous  coward!  why  take  it  now, 
then.— [DrotM,  and  Stukbly  retires.]  Alas !  I 
pity  thee.— Yet  that  a  wretch  like  this  should 
ovensorae  a  Beverley !  It  fills  me  with  astonish- 
ment ! — A  wretch,  so  mean  of  soul,  that  even 
desperatkm  cannot  animate  him  to  look  upon  his 
enemy.  You  should  not  have,  thus  soared,  Sir, 
nnleas,  like  others  of  your  black  pnrfession,  you 
had  a  sword  to  keep  the  fools  in  awe  your  villany 
lu»  ruined. 

Stuke.  YiUany!    'Twere  bert  toeorbthii  li- 


cense of  your  tongue  ;'  lor  know.  Six,  «^ij 
are  laws,  this  outrage  on  my  refKitstififi «!■ 
be  borne  with.  1 

Lew.  Laws!  dai'st  thoa  meekAAafm^ 
laws  7  those  laws,  which  tfaoti  and  tk;  ^ 
crew  live  in  the  constant  viobtaoocn  Ta&x^ 
of  reputation,  tool  when  under  fiiend^i^ 
cred  name,  thoit  haat  betnjed,  nfabsd,iad  ^ 
troyedl 

Stuke,  Ay,  rail  at  gaming;  ^  a  fkli  lifit^ 
afTords  noble  declamation.  Cfo  pfcadi  a^iiaai 
in  the  citv ;  youll  find  a  Gongngatkn  ja  « 
tavern.  If  tney  shouM  kiogfa  at  j<m,  ^n^ 
knd,  and  aenDonize  it  theie.  He'U  tfatti  j^ 
and  reform. 

Lew.  And  will  example  eanctiiy  a  nvf  i^ 
wretch !  the  custom  of  my  laid,  or  of  Uieatite 
apes  him,  cannot  excuse  a  breach  of  kw,«ati 
the  gamester's  calling  reputable. 

iSuke.  Rail  on,  I  say.— But  is  thk  aidkli{^ 

Sred  Beverley  1  Is  it  for  him  that  I  am  tam 
us  1  No !  be  and  his  wife  m^  bah  tos 
groaned  in  prison,  had  but  the  sister't  foityxa. 
caped  the  wreck,  to  have  rewarded  the  iUm^ 
ested  love  of  honest  Mr.  Lewson. 

Lew.  How  do  I  detest  thee  fix  the  ^^' 
But  thou  art  lost  to  ever^  human  feefiag.  Yais 
me  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thylusr^iK 
though  my  friend  is  ruined  by  ihy'fDua,fei 
hast  unknowinglv  been  kind  to  me. 

Stuke.  Have  1 1  It  waa,  indeed,  w^mmait 

Lew.  Thou  hast  assisted  me  in  Jore;  pm.'^ 
that  merit  that  I  wanted ;  elnce  bot  forifaetai 
Charlotte  had  not  known  'twas  her  dorci:! 
sighed  for^and  not  her  fortune. 

Stuke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her  then. 

Lew.  And  as  a  brother  to  poor  Bercikr.ln 
pursue  the  robber  that  has  stripped  hhn,  ucoac 
nim  from  his  gripe. 

Stuke.  Then  know  imprudeiitmaB,beii«ila 
my  gripe ;  and  shoukl  my  friendship  for  ita  x 
slandered  once  again,  the  hand  that  hii  a^ 
him  shall  fall  and  crush  him. 

Lew.  Why,  now  there  'a  spirit  m  ihtt;  tbs 
indeed  to  be  a  villain  !  But  I  shall  retchtke^ 
— Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  vengeance  sb3  ps- 
sue  thee. — And  Beverfey  shall  yet  be  and;  k 
saved  from  thee,  thou  monster  I  nor  owe  kb  ifr 
cue  to  his  wife's  dishonour.  [SA 

Stuke.  [Pausing.]  Then  ruia  has  iuiid 
me.  Curse  on  my  coward  heart!  1  would  a 
bravely  villanous ;  but  'tis  my  nature  to  skriaka 
danger,  and  he  has  found  me.  Yet  frii  boaf 
caution,  and  that  security — More  miKiiief  b^ 
be  done  to  hide  the  past.  Look  to  jooiseiL  d- 
ciousLewson-— there  may  be  dangerstinisg.  B^ 
now,  Bates  1 

Enter  Batbb. 

Bates.  What  is  the  matter  1  Twif  U^ 
and  not  Beveriey.  that  left  you— I  hnrd  kia 
loud — You  seem  alarmed  toa 

Stuke.  Ay,  and  with  reason— we tieifiwwrf 

Bates.  I  feared  as  much,  and  tberefonctiiia- 
cd  you — but  you  were  peremptoiy. 

Stuke.  Thus  fools  Uikever;  flpenfiiyi^iv 
breath  on  what  is  past,  and  trembliog  it  tbe  fii- 
ture.  We  must  be  active.  Beverfey, tl^^ 
but  suspicious ;  but  Lewson's  gcms,vi^^^ 
to  me,  will  lay  all  open.  Meau  moit  be  tasta 
stop  him. 

Bo^.  What  means  ^  j 
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SttdtB.  Dnpateh  him.  Nay,  mm  not;  i)e»pe- 
nte  ooeasions  call  for  deapente  deeila.  We  line 
bm  by  hia  death. 

Bttie$.  You  cannot  BMiQ  it  1 

Stuke.  I  do,  hy  Heaven. 

Boiet,  Good  night,  then.  [Goktg. 

SliUce.  Suy— 1  muat  be  heard,  then  anawered. 
Pterhapa  the  mitkm  waa  too  audden,  and  human 
woaltneaa  itarta  at  moider,  thouffa  atronff  nacea- 
aity  compeb  it  I  have  thoughtlonff  of  Una,  and 
nj  finit  feelinga  were  Kke yours;  a  fooUahoonaci- 
oioe  awed  me,  which  aoon  looniiQefed.  The  man 
that  would  undo  me,  nature  criea  out,  unda 
Brutea  know  their  ftea-  by  tmtinct ;  and  where 
anperior  ibfoe  ia  given,  they  uae  it  for  deatniction. 
Shall  man  do  lesa  1  Lewaon  pnisuea  ua  to  our 
rain ;  and  ahull  we,  with  the  meana  to  crush  him, 
fly  from  our  hunter,  or  turn  and  tear  him  t  'Tia 
fmly  even  to  heaitate. 

JBSa^ee.  Ha  haa  obfiged  me,  and  I  dare  not. 

Stuke,  Why,  live  to  shame,  then,  to  begnry 
and  punishment.  You  would  be  privy  to  the  (teed, 
yet  want  the  aoul  to  act  it.  Nay  more,  had  my 
deaigna  been  levelled  at  his  fatune,  you  had  stept 
in  Uie  foremost. — And  what  is  life  without  ita 
oomfoits  1  Those  you  would  rob  him  of;  and,  by 
a  lingering  death,  add  cruelty  to  muider.  Hence- 
Ibrth,  adieu  to  half-made  villaina—there  'a  danger 
in  them.  What  you  have  got  ia  yours ;  keep  it, 
and  hide  with  itr~ru  deal  my  fhtura  bounty  to 
tfaooe  that  merit  it 

Baten.  What 's  the  reward  1 

Stuke.  Equal  diviaion  of  our  gaina.  I  awear 
it,andwillbeju8t 

Boies.  Think  of  the  means  then. 

Stuke.  He 's  gone  to  Beverley 'a-> Wait  for  him 
in  the  atreH«-'Tia  a  dark  night,  and  fit  for  mis- 
chief   A  dagger  would  be  coefui. 

Batet.  He  sleeps  no  more. 

Siuhe.  Consider  the  reward !  when  the  deed's 
done,  I  have  other  busineaa  with  you.  Bend 
Dawson  to  me. 

Batu.  Think  itaheady  done— and  ao,  fiirewell. 

[ExU. 

Stuke.  Why,  fiirewell,  Lewaon  then ;  and  fiiie- 
well  to  my  fears.  This  night  secures  me.  Ill 
wait  the  event  vrithin.  [Bsii. 

SCEJSE  ri.^The  Street.-^Stage  darkened. 
Enter  BKyEKLET. 

Bev.  How  like  an  outc^t  do  T  wander !  Loaded 
with  every  eune  that  drives  the  aoul  to  despera- 
tion !  The  midnight  robber,  as  he  walks  his 
rounds,  sees,  by  the  glimmering  lamp,  my  frantic 
looks,  and  drnds  to  meet  me.  Wnither  am  1 
going  1  My  home  lies  there ;  all  that  is  dear  on 
earth  it  holds  too^ct  are  the  gates  of  death  more 
wefcometo  me — 1*11  enter  it  no  more — Who  passes 
there  t  'Tie  Lewson. — He  meefa  me  in  a  gloomy 
hour ;  and  memory  tells  me  he  has  been  maddling 
with  my  iame. 

Enter  Lewson. 

Lew.  Beverley !  well  met  i  have  been  busy 
in  yonraffiurs. 

Bev.  So  I  have  heard,  Sir;  and  now  I  must 
thank  you  as  I  ought 

Z.ei».  To-morrow  I  may  deserve  your  thanks. 
Late  as  it  is,  I  go  to  ^les.  Discoveries  are 
muking  that  an  arch  villain  trembles  at 

Bev,  Diaooveriea  are  made.  Sir,  that  you  shall 
tremble  at     Where  ia  thia  boasted  apuit,  thk, 


high  demsanottr,  that  was  to  call  ma  to  aeoooot  t 

You  say,  I  have  wronged  my  aister.— — Now  say 
aa  muok.  But,  first  be  ready  for  defonee,  as  I  am 
for  resentment  [Draw». 

Lew.  What  mean  you  ^  I  uuderstajid  yeu  not 

Bev.  The  coward's  stale  aoquaiotanoe !  who, 
whan  lie  spreada  foul  calumny  abroad,  and  dreada 
joat  vengnmce  on  him,  ciiea  out,  "  What  meaa 
you  1    1  understand  you  not** 

Lew.  Coward  and  calumny  I  Whence  are 
those  worda  )  Bat  I  foigive  and  pity  you. 

Bev.  Your  pity  had  been  kinder  to  my  forae : 
but  you  have  tmduoed  it ;  told  a  vile  story  to  the 
public  car,  that  I  have  wsanged  my  aister. 

Lew.  'Tisfolse!  Show  me  the  man  that  dana 


Bev.  I  thought  yon  bnve,  and  of  a  soul  supe- 
rior to  k>w  malice ;  but  I  have  found  you,  and 
will  have  vengeance.    This  is  no  place  for  argu- 


Lew.  Nor  shall  it  be  for  violenoa.  Imprudent 
man!  who,  in  revenge  for  fonded  injuries,  would 
pierce  the  heart  tiuK  fovea  him!  But  honest 
frienship  acts  from  itself,  unmoved  by  slander  or 
ingretitude :  the  life  you  thirst  for  shall  be  en>> 
ployed  to  serve  you. — ^You  know  me  not. 

Bev.  Yes;  for  the  slander  of  my  fema— who, 
under  ahow  of  friendahip,  arraigns  me  of  injua- 
lioe;  Uxadnz  in  every  ear  foul  breach  of  truat, 
and  family  dishonour. 

/>ia.  Have  I  done  thia  1    Who  told  yon  eo? 

Bev.  The  vrorld— 'Tis  talked  of  eveiy  where. 
<^->*^lt  pleased  you  to  add  threats  too — You  were 
to  call  me  to  acoount^Why,  do  it  now  then ;  [ 
should  be  proud  of  such  an  arbiter. 

Lew.  Put  up  your  sword,  and  know  me  better. 
I  never  iitjurea  you.  The  base  auffgestion  comas 
from  Stukely ;  i  see  him  and  hia  amw. 

Bev.  What  aimal  111  not  conceal  it;  'twaa 
Stukely  that  accuaed  yon. 

Lew,  To  rid  him  of  an  enemy — Perhaps  of 
two— He  fean  diseoveiy,  and  frames  a  tale  of 
fejsebood,  to  ground  revenge  and  murder  on. 

Bev.  I  must  have  proof  of  thia. 

Ltw.  Wait  till  to-morrow  then. 

Bev.  I  will 

Lew.  Good  night — I  go  to  serve  you — For^ 
what 'a  past,  aa  1  do;  ana  cheer  your  fomilv  wuh 
smllea—To-moiTOw  may  confirm  them,  ana  make 
all  happy.  lExiL 

Bev.  [Paueing.]  How  vile  and  how  absurd  is 
man !  His  boasted  honour  is  but  another  name 
for  pride,  which  easier  bean  the  consciousness  of 
guilt,  than  the  worid's  just  reproofe !  But  'tis  the 
feshion  of  the  times;  and  in  defonee  of  falaehood 
and  felae  honour,  men  die  martyrs.  I  knew  not 
thai  my  nature  was  so  bad. —    [Stands  mxuing. 

Enter  Bateb  and  JAayis. 

Jar.  This  way  the  noise  was;  and  yonder 's 
my  poor  master. 

Bate;  1  heaid  him  at  high  words  with  Lew 
son. 

Jar.  I  heard  him  too.    Misfortunes  vex  him. 

Batee.  Go  to  him,  and  lead  him  home. — FU  not 
be  seen  by  him.  [Exit. 

Bev.  [^rtin^.]  What  fellow 's  that  1  [£ 
J^Ryis.]  Art  thou  a  murderer,  friend  1  Come,  1< 
the  way — I  have  a  hand  as  mischievous  as  thine: 
a  heart  as  desperate  too.^arvisl  To  bod,  okl 
man ;  the  cold  will  chill  thee. 

Jar,  Why  are  you  wandaring  at  thia  lata  hour  f 
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-^YoQf  airord  dmwn  toot  For  Heavm's  oIbb, 
iheathe  it,  Sir :  the  right  dtstraclB  me. 

B«v.  WhOM voice u that  1  [WOdfy. 

Jar.  'TwBfl  mine,  Sir :  let  me  entfeai  yo«  to 
^ve  the  ewoid  to  me. 

Bev.  Ay,  take  H ;  qpickly  take  it.  Perhape  I 
am  net  io  curwd,  but  Heaven  nay  have  wBt  thee 
at  this  moment  to  snateh  me  from  perditkui. 

Jar.  Then  I  am  bleaeed. 

Bet.  Continue  so,  and  leave  me;  my  aormwe 
are  oontagiom.  No  one  ic  Meaaed  that 's  near  me. 

Jar.  T  came  to  eeek  yon,  Sir. 

Bev.  And  now  thoa  haet  ibond  me,  leave  me. 
My  thoaffhta  are  vrikl,  and  will  not  be  distwbed. 

Jbr.  Such  thoughte  are  beet  dietinbed. 

Bev.  Who  sent  thee  hither  1 

Jar.  My  weeping  mietre8s.-~Alai,  forget  yoor 
griefe,  and  let  me  lead  yon  to  her.  The  itreete 
are  dangenRie. 

Bn.lBe  wise,  and  leave  me  then.  Themgfat'e 
bbck  horroTi  are  enited  to  my  thoughts. — ^^These 
atones  shall  be  my  restuig-pnGe.  [  Mnraw9  MsMfi^ 
on  the  ground.]  Here  shall  my  soul  brood  o'er  its 
miseries;  till,  with  the  fiends  of  hell  and  guiltv 
of  the  earth,  I  start  and  tiembie  at  the  mormng^s 
light 

Jar.  Let  patlenee,  not  despair,  posssas  yo»— 
Rise,  I  beseech  you. — There  ^s  not  a  moment  of 
your  absence  that  my  poor  mbtiess  does  notmonm 

Be9.  Have  I  widone  her,  and  is  she  sliU  so 
kind  1  [StarHtur  up.]  It  is  too  much— My  biain 
can't  bold  it.  Oh,  Jarvis  t  how  despersto  is  that 
wreteh's  state,  wmch  only  death  or  madness  can 
relieve  t 

Jar.  Appease  his  mind,  good  Heaven,  and 
tfivie  him  resignation !  Alas,  Sir,  could  beings  in 
Uie  other  wortd  perceive  the  events  of  this,  how 
would  your  paroits'  blessed  spirits  grieve  for  you, 
even  in  heaven ! — Let  me  conjme  von,  by  their 
honoured  memories  by  the  sweet  mnooenoe  of 
your  yet  helpless  child,  and  by  the  ceaseless  aor^ 
lows  of  my  poor  mistress,  to  rouse  your  manhood, 
mud  struffflle  with  these  griefii ! 

Bev.  Thou  virtuous,  good,  old  man!  Thy 
tears  and  thy  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart, 
through  all  its  miseries. 

Jar.  Be  but  resigned.  Sir,  and  happiness  may 
yet  be  yours.  Han !  1  hear  voices.— Come  this 
way :  we  may  reach  hxxooe  unnoticed. 

Bet.  Unnoticed,  didst  thou  say  1  Aha !  I  dnad 
no  kx>ks  but  of  those  wretches  I  have  made  at 
home.  Oh,  had  I  listened  to  thy  honest  warn- 
ings, no  earthly  blessing  had  been  wanting  to  me: 
but  I  have  warred  against  the  power  that  blessed 
me^  end  now  am  sentenced  to  the  hell  I  merit. 

[EseiaU. 

SCENS  77/.— Stukelt's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Stukblt  and  Dawson. 

Stuke.  Come  hither,  Dawson;  my  limbs  are  on 
the  rack,  and  my  soul  shivers  in  me,  til!  this 
night's  business  be  complete^ — Tell  me  thy 
thoughts;  is  Bates  determined,  or  does  he  waver  1 

DatD.  At  first,  he  seemed  irresolute;  wished  the 
emplojrment  bad  been  mine,  and  muttered  curses 
on  his  coward  hand,  that  trembled  at  the  deed. 

Stake.  And  did  he  leave  you  so  1 

Daw.  No ;  we  walkeH  together ;  and,  shettered 
ov  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lewaon  in 
warm  debate?  but  aeon  they  cooled ;  and  then- 1 
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left  Aem  to  hasten  hith«r;  l«tMtti\aaj 
solved  Lewaon  abouU  die. 

Stake.  Thy  words  have  given  me  ife.--l^ 
quarrel,  too,  was  fiirtonato;  Chv  if  mj  kf»^ 
oeive  me  not,  it  promisea  « imve  taBcwrier 

Ihw.  Vou  misooiioeiva ma.  Lnwa'^h 
were  friends. 

Stuke.  But  my  paolific  bndn  sMI  mkti^ 
enemies.  If  Lewsoo  fiOls,  h*  frSa  by  BcniWj 
Ask  me  no  qnestkn,  but  do  as  I  dinct  1^ 
writ  [  Takee out  a  poekO-boek,]  iutmnthmf^ 
I  have  treasured  here,  till  a  oenvcaient  tmrrni 
foritsuseu  That  time  iaoome:  take  k^Mrfn 
ittoanoflioer.    Itmoat  beaervadtfaisiniHL 

Daw.  OnBsferleyl 

iShiifea.  Look  at  it  it  ia  ftr  tbs  saaiial 
have  lent  him. 
Daw.  Must  he  to  prison  than  1 
Stuke.  I  aak  obedisnoe,  not  lepfim.  T)mi^ 
a  gaol  must  be  h»  ledsniff.  Tknohit^ki 
not  gone  home  yet  Walt  a*  his  *Br,arfari 
executed. 

Daw.  Uponabagpjrl  HefaaaaennBtf 
payment 

SfiiAe.  DoU and  insensible!   UhemBt^ 
who  was  it  killed  himi    Why^  he  thst  wac 
quarrelling  with  him;  and  I,  that  knevrfW 
ley's  intents^  amsted  him  in  frgndilap.— A  in 
hte,  nerhaps;  but  itvraaa^rirtiionssct,asi3a 
will  thank  me  for  it. — Now,  Sir,  yo«  uuiam 
me. 
itew.'Meatperftedy;  and  will  absat  it 
Stuke.  Haste,  then ;  and  when  it  '»4m,m 
back  and  tell  me. 
Daw.  Tin  then,  fiuiewelL  \Sa 

Siuke.  Now  tdi  thy  tale,  fend  wi6!aJl» 
son,  if  again  thou  can'st,  iBamit  ms. 
Not  avarice  now,  but  vengeance  frca  nyhnK 
And  one  short  bonr  mnsl  make  ore  cat  4  tr 
bless'd.  [Eit 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Stukblt's  Ladghp, 
Enter  Stukelt,  Bates,  and  Da«^$- 

BateB,  Poor  Lewson  *.— Bat  I  tddyosasti 
last  night   The  thought  of  him  iibonibkiny 

Sit^e.  In  the  street  did  you  ssy;  aadnar 
near  him  1 

Bate9.  By  hk  own  door;  he  waskadi^Be: 
hia  houae.  I  pretended  buaioess  with  hiD,2»t 
stabbed  him  to  the  heart,  while  be  vat  mes^ 
at  the  bell. 

Siuke.  And  did  he  fiOl  ao  aoddenlvl 

Boies.  The  mpetition  pieasea  yoo,  I  le-l  ^ 
you  he  fell  without  a  gwan. 

St^ke.  What  heard  you  of  hinUuioonioi' 

Bates.  That  the  watdi  Ibood  him  b  iW 
rounds,  and  alarmed  the  serraots.  f  vm^ 
with  the  crowd  just  now,  end  saw  bim  deal  a 
his  own  house.     The  sight  terrified  me. 

Stuke.  Away  with  terrors,  tiU  hi*  gA<*  » 
and  accuse  us.  We  have  no  k^in^ ^"^'v'J 
fpar,  unless  'tis  Beverley;  and  himwekawWp 
safe  in  prison. 

Bate*.  Must  he  be  murdered  teal 

StukA.  No;  I  have  a  scheme  to  Bake  the  b« 
his  murderer.-^At  what  hour  (fid  Lfws»^- 

Bates.  The  clock  struck  twehe  ai  1  tomd  to 
leave  him.  'Twss  a  mehmchoir  bail,  ^  ^^ 
tolling  fer  his  death. 


dl] 
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Satdbs.  The  tnw  WM  Mkf  fcr  Yi0.—-Bovei1ej 
WB  arvMted  at  one,  jou  ny  f        [  ^  Dawson. 

JDmo.  Exactly. 

Sluke,  Good !  Well  Calk  of  this  preaendy.— 
The  women  were  with  him,  I  think. 

Daw.  And  old  Jarvjs.  I  would  have  told  y^a 
ef  them  laal  nif  ht,  but  your  thoughta  were  too 
busy.  'Tia  weU  yoii  have  a  heait  of  atone,  the 
tale  would  melt  it  elae. 

Stuke,  Out  with  it,  then. 

Daw.  I  liaoed  him  to  his  lodpngs;  and,  pre- 
tending  pity  for  his  misfortunes,  ke|it  the  door 
open  while  the  o0ioers  sebed  him.  'Twee  a 
iamned  deed—hut  no  onlter — I  fiiUewed  my  in- 
fltructioiie. 

Sluke.  And  what  aidd  hel 

Dmw.  Ho  upbraided  me  with  treachery ;  called 

Cu  a  vUlain ;  acknowledged  the  sums  you  had 
It  him ;  and  submitted  to  his  fiutuoe. 

Stuke.  And  the  women  1 

£>aw.  For  a  few  moments  astonishment  kept 
them  siient  They  looked  wiidlv  at  one  another, 
while  the  team  streamed  down  tneir  cheelu.  But 
rage  and  fury  soon  gave  them  words;  and  then, 
im  the  stry  tntCerBeas  of  despair,  they  cursed  nke, 
and  the  monster  that  had  employed  me. 

Stute.  And  you  bore  it  with  phikMophv  1 

Daw,  Till  the  seene  changed,  and  then  f  melted. 
I  ofdered  the  oAeers  to  take  away  their  prisoner. 
The  wemen  shrieked,  and  wsiiM  have  followed 
him;  but  we  forbade  tfaoBL  'Twas  then  tiMy 
fell  ttpon  UmHt  knees,  the  wife  faiatod,  the  sister 
raving,  and  both,  with  all  the  eloquence  of  misery, 
aodeavouring  to  soften  ua.  I  never  €ek  compas- 
aiontaU  that  moment;  and,  hmi  the  oflwera  been 
moved  Mke  ne,  we  had  left  the  business  mdone, 
«ad  fled  with  cunes  on  ouiaelvBB.  But  their 
hearts  wero  steeled  by  custom.  The  aigha  of 
beauty,  and  the  paagsef    ^  " 


their  pity.    They  tore  htm  from 
Mgsd  him  in  pnaia,  with  only  J 


Jarvisto  oomfoct 


Stuke.  There  let  him  lie,  til  we  hava  Anther 
busiaess  with  him. — But  how  to  proceed  will  le- 

aui/e  time  and  thought. — Come  aioog  with  aw ; 
le  room  within  is  fitted  ibr  privacy.— But  no 
compaaiioa,Sir.  [TbDAWaON.)  We  want  Wsare 
fe\.— This  way.  [BiBemmi. 

SCENE  /H— BBTsaLST*a  Lodging: 
BmSer  Maa.  BcvcaLBT  aa4l  GaAULOTTB. 

Hfn.  B.  No  news  of  Lewson  yet? 
'    Ckmt.  None.    He  went  out  early,  and  known 
not  what  has  happened. 

Mn.  B.  The  clock  stffkes  eight;  Hi  wait  no 
longer.  Oh,  what  a  night  was  last  night!  I 
would  not  paosaaothar  Meh  to  ponhaoe  worids 
by  It.— Mj  poor  Boveiieytao!  What  anat  he 
have  felt  V-Tbe  very  thought  distracU  me !— To 
have  himtorn  atmidoightMoaaiel  Aloathsonie 
mi«on  his  habitation!  A  cold  damp  roam  his 
lodging!  The  bleak  wiads,  perhaps,  blowing  upon 
hiepilfow!  No  fend  wife  to  hxU  him  W  his  vest ! 
ajid  no  reflections  but  to  wound  and  tear  him ! — 
*Tis  too  horrible!— I  wanted  k»ve  for  him,  or  they 
had  not  forced  him  from  me. — They  ahould  have 
Mfted  soul  and  body  first.— I  was  too  tame. 

Cftar.  You  muet  not  talk  so.    All  that  wa 
eould  we  did;  and  Jarvis  did  the  net    The 
fidthful  creature  will  give  him  oomfoit.     See 
wheia  ha  comes !    His  looks  aie  chaeiful  tool 
41» 


Enier  Jiawa 

Mn,  B.  Are  tears  then  cheerfiil  ^  Alas,  ha 
weeps !  Speak  to  him,  Gharkate. 

Cikar.  How  does  vour  master,  Jarvis  1 

Jar,  I  am  old  and  foolish.  Madam ;  and  teata 
will  come  before  my  worda  But  don't  you  weep; 
[T\>  Mrs.  BaveaLer.]  1  have  a  tale  of  toy  fbr  you. 

Mn,  B.  Bay  but  be  '•  weO,  and  i  have  joy 


Jar.  All  shall  be  weH. — ^I  have  news  for  him, 
that  win  make  his  poor  heart  bound  again.    Fie 
upon  old  age !  How  childish  it  makes  me !  I  have 
a  tale  of  joy  fer  you,  and  ray  tears  drown  it. 
3fn.  B.  What  is  it.  Jarvis  1 
Jar.  Your  unde,  Madam,  died  yesleiday. 
J#r«.  B.  My  ancle !-^0h  Heavens* 
Ckar.  How  heaid  you  of  his  death  1 
Jar.  His  stewsed  came  express.  Madam;   I 
awt  him  in  the  street,  inquiring  for  your  lodgings. 
I  ahould  not  rejoiee,  perhaps  -but  lie  was  du,  and 
my  poor  master  a  prisoner.    Now  he  shall  I'vo 
again.    Oh,  'tis  a  brave  fortune !  and  twas  death 
to  ma  to  see  him  a  prisoner. 

CluMr.  How  did  he  pass  the  night,  Jarvis  1 
Jar.  Like  a  man  dieamtng  of  death  and  hor- 
rors.—When  they  led  him  to  his  cell,  he  flung 
himoelf  upon  a  wretched  bed,  and  lay  speechless 
tiU  day4iraak.  I  spoke  to  him,  but  he  would  not 
hear  me;andwhenIperBislod,  he  raised  hishand 
at  me,  and  knit  his  brow  so— I  thooght  he  woidd 
have  atruck  me.  I  bid  him  be  of  comfoit. — Be 
goBc,  old  wretch,  aays  he.  My  a^fe !  my  child  I 
my  sister  1  I  haee  undone  them  all,  and  will 
know  no  oomfeit !  Then,  felling  upon  his  knees, 
he  improtiuted  cones  upon  himself. 

Mn.  B.  This  ia  too  horrible !  But  we  hava 
staid  too  kaig.  Let  as  haste  to  oomlbrt  him,  or 
die  with  him.  [ExevMt. 

SCENE  UL-^A  F^imt^ 

BcTcaLEY  (m  diteocertd^  ntting. 

Bob.  Why  there 's  an  end  then;  1  have  judged 
deUbenitely,  and  the  result  is  death!  Hiow  the 
self-murderer V  account  may  stand  I  know  not, 
but  this  I  know-,  the  load  of  hatcfui  lifeoppreases 
me  too  nuieb — The  horrom  of  my  soul  are  man 
than  I  can  bear    [Qgisn  to  kueel.]  Father  of 


hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me  for  penlnion — Con> 
science!  conscienoe !  thy  damouia  aro  too  loud  I— 
Hera 's  that  shall  silence  thee,  f  Takes  a  aial  aui 
of  kU  pockety  and  hoka  at  U.\  Thou  art  most 
friendly  to  the  miserable.  Come  then,  thou  osa- 
dial  for  sick  minds— Come  to  my  heart.  [Drmka.] 
Oh,  that  the  g^ve  would  bury  memory  as  well  am 
body!  Forifthesoulseesaod  feds  the  sufierinfi 
of  tlMJse  desr  ones  it  leaves  behind,  the  Everlaju 
ing  has  no  vengeaaoe  ta  torment  it  deepar^rH 
thmk  no  more  on  WReflection  comes  too  Uta^ 
Once  there  was  a  time  for't-r-but  now  'tis  past-** 
Who's  tberot 

Elder  jAavia. 

Jar.  Oaa  that  hoped  to  see  you  vrith  better 
loofes-i-Why  doyen  turn  oo  from  me  1  I  hava 
brought  comfort  with  roe.  And  see  who  coAmo 
togivettiwlcoaie! 

^.  My  wHetnd  riscer!  Why 'tis  bat  on^ 
pang  more,  and  then,  farewell,  world ! 

^n^er  Mrs.  Bevkrl&t  and  CaAaLOTTa. 

Mn,  B,  Where  is  he  1 .  [JiZnaaaMt  swtwaw 
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him.]  Oh,  I  hjiT»  him  t  I  htM  him  \  And  now  - 
they  shalt  never  p«it  as  more— i  have  news, 
love,  to  make  you  nappy  for  eter.  Alae,  he  hean 
na  not  !'-<Speak  to  me,  love.  I  have  no  heart  to 
•ee  you  thua. 

Bev.  This  k  a  aad  place  t 

A/r«.  B,  We  come  to  take  you  from  U-o-to  tell 
Tou  the  world  gpcB  well  again — that  Providence 
haa  seen  oar  sorrows,  and  sent  the  means  to  help 
them.    Your  uncle  dird  yesterday. 

Bev.  My  uncle! — So,  do  not  aay  so* — Oh,  I 
am  sick  at  heart ! 

J/ra.  B.  Indeed !  I  meant  to  hringyou  comfort. 

Bev.  Tell  me  he  lives  then—ff  you  woukl 
bring  me  comfort,  tell  roe  he  Uvea! 

Aln.  B,  And  if  I  did— I  have  no  powfor  io 
raise  the  dead — He  died  yesterday. 

Bev.  And  am  I  heir  to  him  1 

Jar.  To  hia  whole  estate.  Sir— But  bear  it  pa- 
tiently---pray,  bear  it  patiently. 

Bev.  Well,  well— [Patmn^.]  Why  fiune  m^ 
I  am  rich  then  1 

Mrs.  B.  And  truly  so— Why  do  you  look  eo 
wUdly  1 

Bet.  Do  1 1  The  news  wae  unexpected. — 
But  has  he  left  me  all  1 

Jar.  AU^allySir.  He  eould  not  leave  it  from 
you. 

Bev.  1  am  sorry  for  it 

Mra.B.  Why  are  you  disturbed  sol 

Bev.  Has  death  no  terrors  in  iti 

Mre.  B.  Not  an  old  man's  death.  Yet,  if  it 
troubles  you.  I  wish  him  Uvin£. 

Bev.  And  I.  with  all  my  heart,  for  I  have  a 
tale  to  tell,  shall  turn  you  into  stone ;  ih-,  if  the 
power  of  speedi  remain,  you  shall  kneel  down 
and  curse  me. 

Aire.  B.  Alas !  what  tale  is  this  1  and  why  are 
we  to  curse  you  1 — I'll  bless  you  for  ever. 

Bev.  No,  I  have  deserved  no  blessings;  the 
world  holds  not  such  another  wretch.  All  this 
kuge  fortune,  this  second  bounty  of  Heaven,  that 
nught  have  healed  our  sorrows,  and  satisfied  our 
utmost  hopes,  in  a  cuieed  hour  I  sold  last  night. 

CAor.  Sold!  how  soldi 

Mre.  B.  Impossible !— it  cannot  be. 

Bev.  That  devil  Stnkely,  with  all  hell  to  aid 
him,  tempted  me  to  the  deed.  To  pay  false  debts 
of  honour,  and  to  redeem  past  errors,  I  sold  the 
reversion— Sold  it  for  a  scanty  sum,  and  lost  it 
among  villains. 

Chat.  Why,  farevrell  all  then. 

Bet.  Liberty  and  life.  Come,  kneel  and  eurse 
«e. 

Mr:  B.  Then  hear  me,  Heaven  t  [JTneefa.] 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  his  eorrovirs !  give 
«>Aness  to  his  looks,  and  qoiet  to  his  heart  \  teke 
from  his  memory  the  sense  of  what  is  past,  and 
cure  him  of  despair  t  On  me  I  on  me !  if  misery 
most  be  the  lot  of  either,  multiply  misfortunes ! 
Ill  bear  them  patientlj,  so  he  is  happy:  these 
hands  shall  toil  for  his  support,  these  eyes  be 
hlied  up  for  hourlv  blessings  on  him ;  and  every 
duty  ofa  fond  and  fitithful  wife  be  doaUy  done  to 
cheer  and  comfort  him ! — So  hear  me  I  so  reward 
me^  W»ee. 

Bev.  I  would  kneel  too,  but  that  onended 
Heaven  would  turn  my  prayen  into  curses,'  for 
I  have  done  a  deed,  to  make  lifo  horrible  to  yon— 

Jar.  Ask  him  no  questions.  Madam.  This 
last  misfortune  has  hurt  his  brain :  a  little  time 
viU  give  him  patienoe. 


SnierSivwxur. 


Bev.  Why  is  this  villain  here  T 

SttJte.  To  jdve  you  hbnty  and  asJeCy. 
Madam,  is  his  discharge.  [Giving  a  pu^tr  t»  IC 
Brvbrlby.]  Let  him  fly  this  mnmtui.  TW; 
rest  last  nignt  was  meant  in  firiendafaip^  bcaci 
too  kite. 

Char.  What  mean  you,  Sir  ? 

Stuke.  I'he  arrest  waatoo  la|e,  I  aaj ;  f «« 
have  kept  his  hands  fhna  bkwif — tetvns  ta/j 

Mre.  B.  His  hands  firom  Mood— Wbcas 

Stuke.  From  Lewson's  blood. 

Char.  No,  vitUtn!  yet  wIm*  af  Le«a^ 
Speak  qukUy. 

Shtke.  You  are  ignnnnt,  tkeik;  I 
hesrd  the  murderer  at  confesakn. 

CTiar.  What  man)ei«r  T— A  ad  who  ■ 
ed  1  not  Lcwson !— Say  he  live%  nod  1%  im 
and  worship  yon. 

Stvke.  In  pity,  so  I  would :  bat  tlMt  the  ta:£s« 
of  all  cry  murder:  I  came  in  pify,  not  in  mJk^ 
to  save  the  brother,  not  kill  tba  saslsc.  Y  ^ 
Lewson  's  dead. 

Oiar.  Oh,  horrible! 

Bev.  Silence:  I  charge  yoo— Pneeed.  St. 

Stuke.  No,  Jostioe  may  sti^  tba  tafe>«a| 
here 's  an  evidence. 

JB^nter  Banai 

BaUe.  The  newa,  I  see,  has  reached  yea  )m 
take  coBofort,  Madam.  [ToCMab.]  Thnc^w 
without  inquiring  for  yoo— (3o  to  hiai,  md  km 


lEsl 


no  time. 

Char.  O  miseiy !  alseiy !  jmeaiy ! 

JUre.  B.  Follow  her.  Jarvis;  if  it  be  tnsoa 
Lewson 's  dead,  her  grief  any  kill  her. 

BaieM.  Jarvis  mast  stay  bcsa^  Madbn :  I  hm 
some  questions  for  him. 

Shtke.  Rather  lei  kin  fly;  hisevtfeacr  mm 
croah  hie  master. 

Bev.  Why  ay,  thw  feoka  ISkv  iiansigii  aii  al. 

Baiea.  He  found  you  quarrelling  arith  Lews 
in  the  street  bst  night  \  Tv  Bct 

Mrv.  B.  No,  I  sm  sure  be  did  not 

Jar.  Or  if  I  did— 

Mrv.  B.  'Tis  folse,  old  Aan— They  h^  m 
qoarrel :  there  was  no  cause  for  qnarreL 

Bev.  Let  him  proceed,  I  say— Oh!  lummk' 
sick !— Reach  me  a  chair.  [Ik  sab  dna. 

Mrv.B.  If  Lewson^  dead,  you  killed  has  Ml 
Enter  Dawson. 

Shtke.  Who  sent  for  Dawaont 

Batee.  'Twaa  I— We  have  a  wiliMss  Iso^  jsa 
litde  think  of— Without,  theiOL 

Shtke.  Whatvfitaesat 

^oles.  A  right  one.    Look  aft  bim. 
Enter  lAswwOK'andCBtMLom. 

Shtke.  Lewson!  O  viflains!  WOMns! 

[7^  Bates  aadDinioK 

ilfre.  B.  Risen  from  the  dead !  why,  tk^  ii 
unexpected  happiness ! 

Char.  Or  is  it  his  ghost?  fT^  Sivult.}- 
That  sight  would  please  you.  Sir. 

Jar.  What  riddle 'sthu  7 

Bev.  Be  quick  and  tell  it    My  awalsi  m 
but  few. 

Mre.  B.  Alas !  why  ao  1  you  shal  li«e  ki^ad 


happily 
Lev, 


ily.^ 


While  shame  and  puniahnieDt  dnB  nek 
that  viper.  [Pointing  to  Stukklt.]— The  tik  a 
ahor^-*-I  waatoobui^inhiBaecxcts,ittlilKRfat 
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doomed  to  die :  Batci,  to  prevent  the  mnrder,  ud- 
deitook  it    f  kept  aloof  to  give  it  credit 

Char.  And  save  me  pangs  unutterable. 

Lew.  I  felt  them  all,  and  would  have  told  you. 
—But  vengeance  wanted  ripening.  T^  vill<fip% 
scheme  was  but  half  executed.  The  arrpst  by 
Dawwxi  folbw«d  the  aoppoaed  murder — And  now, 
depending  on  hia  once  wicked  aaaociateB,  he  comes 
to  fix  the  guilt  on  Beverley. 

Afn.  B.  Oh  i  execrable  wretchi 

Boiea.  Dawaoo  and  1  are  witnesaes  of  this. 

Lew.  And  of  a  thousand  frauds ;  his  fortune 
ruii>ed  by  sharpers  and  £ilse  dice ;  and  Stukeiy 
sole  contriver  and  possessor  of  all. 

/>atc.Had  he  but  atopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still 

Mt».  B.  Thus  Heaven  turns  evil  into  good ; 
flunil  by  permitting  sin,  warns  men  to  virtue. 

Lew.  Yet  punishes  the  instrument :  so  shaH 
oar  laws,  though  not  with  death :  but  death  were 
merer.  Shame,  beg^ry,  and  imprisonment :  un- 
pitied  misery,  the  stmgs  of  conMrience,  and  the 
curses  of  mankind,  shall  make  life  hatefbl  to  him 
— ^tin  at  last  \nA  own  hand  end  him.  How  does 
my  friend  1  [  Tb  Bev. 

Be9.  Why,  weB ;  who  is  he  that  asks  me  1 

Mre.  B,  ^T»  Lewson,  love— Why  do  you 
look  Boat  himi 

Bev.  They  told  me  he  was  mnvdered. 

Mn.  B.  Ay,  but  he  lives  to  save  us. 

Bev.  Lend  me  your  hand— the  room  turns 
found. 

Mn.  B.  Oh!  Hesven. 

Lew.  This  villain  here  dishnfM  him :  remove 
him  from  his  sight— And  for  your  lives  see  that 
you  guard  him.  TStdkely  it  taken  off  by  DxvrsoK 
and  BArna.]  How  is  it  now,  Sir  1 

Bev.  'Tis  here— and  here,  [Pointing'  to  kie 
head  and  heart.]  and  now  it  tears  me ! 

Mre.  B.  You  feel  convulsed  too^Wh«t  is^ 
disturbs  you  1 

Bev.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart. — Down, 
restless  flames ! — \Layinr  hie  hand  on  his  heart.] 
down  to  your  nanve  hell— there  you  shaH  rack 
me— Okt  for  a  jnuae  from  paSnl  Where's  my 
vrifel  Csn  you  forgive  me,  loVel 

Afre.B.  AIss !  for  what  ? 

JS^ev.  For  meanly  dying. 

Afre.  B.  No— do  not  say  it 

Bev,  Am  truly  as  ray  soul  must  aijswer  it-^— 


Had  Jarvis  staid  this  morning,  aO  had  been  vreO. 
But,  prassed  by  shame-^pent  in  a  pitmn — tor- 
mented with  my  pangs  for  you — driven  to  despair 
and  madneM — ^1  took  the  advantage  of  his  absence, 
eonrupted  the  poor  wretch  he  Idt  to  guard  me, 
'and  swallowed — ^poison. 

Lew.  OfotalJeed! 

Char.  Dreadful  and  cruel ! 

Bev.  Ay,  most  accursed And  now  I  go  to 

my  acooiint— -^Bend  me  and  let  me  kneel. 
[  They  lift  kim  from  his  chair,  he  kneels,]  III 
pray  for  you  too. — Thou  Power  that  madeat  me, 
near  me ;  if,  for  a  life  of  frailty,  and  this  too  hastj 
deed  of  deaith,  thy  justice  dooms  me,  here  1  acquit 
the  sentence.  But  if,  enthroned  in  mercy  where 
thou  sittest,  thy  pity  has  beheld  me,  senid  me  a 
gleam  of  hope,  that  in  these  last  and  bitter  mo- 
ments my  soul  may  taste  of  comfort !  and  for  these 
mourners  here,  O  let  their  lives  be  pesoeful,  and 
their  (deaths  happy !   T  They  lift  him  to  the  chair. 

3frs.  B.  Restore  him,  Heaven !  Oh  save  him ! 
save  him  ?  or  let  me  die  too. 

Bev.  No,  live,  I  charge  you.—-— We  ha^  t 
little  one.  Though  I  have  lefl  him,  yoo  will  not 
leave  him.-' — To  Lewron^s  kindness  I  bequeath 
him — Is  not  this  Charlotte  1  we  have  lived  in  lofo, 
though  I  have  wronged  you ; — can  yoa  foigive 
me,  Chariottel 

Char.  Foirlveyool — O,  my  poor  brother! 

Bev.  Oh !  Tor  a  few  short  moroeBts,  to  tell 


how  mr  heart  bleeds  for  you— that  eren  now, 
thus  dytng  as  I  am,  dubious  and  fbarf^l  of  bow* 
after,  my  bosom  pang  is  for  your  miseries.  Sap- 
port  her.  Heaven!— —And  now,  I  go— ~0h 
mfTcy,  iwfcv !  [Diea* 

Lew.  Thenslllsover-.«-.Howisit»MaduDl 
My  poor  Chariotte,  too ! 

Char.  Her  grief  is  speechless. 

Lew.  Remove  her  from  this  sight- 
support  her.  Some  ministering  ani 
peaoel  [CHAaLOTTE  leads  her  off  ^ 
poor,  breathless  corse,  may  thy  departed  soul  have 
found  the  rest  it  prayed  for !  save  but  one  error, 
and  this  last  fatal  deed,  thy  Hfe  was  tovely.  Let 
frailer  minds  fake  warning;  and  firom  example 
learn,  that  vrant  of  prudence  is  want  of  virtue. 

FcUies,  if  tinconfroOed,  ^  e«ery  kind,^ 
Grow  into  passions,  and  suhdue  the  mtnd  { 
With  sense  and  reason  held  suverior  etrifft 
And  conquer  honour,  nature,  Jame,  andl^fe. 

(Exit* 


.Lead  and 
bring  her 
And  thou 
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JL  COKBBT, 

IN  FIVE  ACTTB. 

BY  DR.  HOADLY. 


REMARKa 


Ttais  oomedy  arof9  tt  the  time  wben  a  wyatemxtic  oppotition  to  new  pieoet  frftced  tbe  ImijIcbs  astbonh  fr% 
ble  peril ;  but,  in  the  ineUooe  before  lu,  all  prejudice  gradually  aubeided,  and  the  Suapicioua  Hasbaad  eeotofci 
to  attract  crowded  boueei  as  freqtaeotly  as  aay  modern  eonedy  on  the  UsL  What  Mr.  Foolc  baa  •tkd'iii 
play  i»  eo  juit,  that  we  shall  transcribe  it  here. 

V  Host  of  the  characters  are  real ;  the  incidenu  are  interesting ;  the  catastrophe  pleasiB^ ;  aad  tie  laqfBia 
para,  qitriled,  end  natural.  Anooog  tbe  scenes  io  which  the  author  designed  to  ridicule  tbe  abawdtty  of  m* 
cioB,  is  that  where  Mr.  StrictlaBd  is  desiroua,  and  yet  afraid,  of  engaging  his  domestics  in  tbe  aeiiite  9thafu 
aion.  His  perplexity,  his  reaolutiona,  and  beaitaliona,  make  up  so  natural  and  ao  oomie  «  deseriplioa  msza 
diaease  of  the  mind,  that  tbe  playi  wpre  there  410  other  reason,  deserves  the  highest  commendatioa. 
Mrs.  StricUand's  innocence.  Joined  to  her  other  amiable  qualities,  interests  the  audience  in  tav  ikfocs. 
The  two  fine  gendeman,  frankly  and  Bellamy,  difier  little  from  the  fine  gentlemea  of  otber  «nien;i>r 
laagh.  a&og,  aay  good  thinga,  and  are  in  love. 

**'rhe  cake  is  a  hvely  pcrrtrait  of  that  ebaracter  in  life ;  his  errors  arise  finom  the  want  off.  rellecaea.  At^^ 
imagination,  with  a  great  fipw  of  spirits,  hurries  him  into  all  the  follies  of  the  town ;  but  tbei«  la  net  ihr  to. 
shadow  of  wiekedneaa  or  dishonour  in  any  of  his  actions :  be  avoids  both  with  tbe  saa>e  care  that  fee  PsMi» 
precipice.  Our  author  was  willing  to  try  whether  Italy  could  ftirnSsh  a  fbol  as  ridicaloQS  and  diveniafv 
neighbours  of  Prance.  But  no  sooner  has  Jack  Meggot  raised  our  attention,  tban  he  alipa  tbaoqgh  mt  itfn 
like  an  eel,  and  we  he^r  no  more  of  him  till  the  laat  scene.  He  doeo,  in  truth,  aurvive  the  teas  af  Ms  aiataf, 
but  IS  never  tolerable  company  after."    Tk4  JRaman.  and  EngUik  Omedy  ceatfMired. 


.  DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

COVSNTOARDi3f,1809.  uuTsr  fjkio;  18U 

SnnucTLANi>, Mr.  Egtrion Mr,  FamdL 

RANOKft. Mr.j€ne§. Mr.  EliiMtmu 

FnasiKi^Y, Mr.BrunUm ^9fr.  Diocamp. 

Bellamy, Mr.  CtaremonL Mr.HMami. 

2kok  Mbggot, Mr.  Farley. Mr. SLPdImtr. 

Tbstkr, Mr.ShnKunt. Mr.Penlen. 

JoHw, Mr.HMand. Mr.  West. 

Thomas, Mr.  Trueman. Mr.  Buslm. 

Gkoroe Mr.  Louis. Mr.Ebtwordk. 

Simon, Mr.Jefferiet. Mr.  Ckatterby. 

Buckle, Mr.  Menage. Afr.Jiafcer. 

1V1LLIAM. Mr.  Atkins. ...Mr.  MiUer. 

James, Mr.SarjarU. JUt.Jameaaa. 

CHAZRMEir Mess.  WOde  and  Powers. |   Ma^Maddei^ad 

Ms&  Striotland, Miss  Logan Jlfrs.i 

Clarinda, Mrs.H.Joknsbm. Mrs.1 

Jacintha, Miss  Norton. .Mrs.Orger. 

Landlady, Mrs.  Emery. Mrs.  Mmddeeks. 

MiLUNER, Mrs.  Ridgway. Jfra.  SeniL 

LucBTTA, JlfrcOiMs. MissMeOm. 

JKitSY, ^3fut  Cor. Mrs.  Ciaftarky. 

Fanny, Mrs.Bokgna MissCooke. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE l'^RksaKR'»  Ovambers  in  the  Temple. 

A  knocking  is  heard  at  the  door  for  some  time  ; 
trAcn  Ranokr  enters,  having  let  himself  in. 


Ran.  Once  more  T  am  got  safe  to  the  Tenrpk 
Let  me  reffr ct  a  little.  I  Eave  aat  op  all  niffbt;  I 
have  my  head  ^1  of  bad  wina,  and  the  wmt^ 
oaths,  dice,  and  the  damned  tingling  of  ta««n 
bells ;  my  spirits  jaded,  and  mj  eyes  sudIl  in  ay 
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head ;  and  all  this  for  Che  conversation  of  a  com- 
pany of  fellows  I  despise.  Their  wit  lies  only  in 
obscenity,  their  mirth  in  noise,  and  their  delight 
m  a  box  and  dice.  Honest  Ranger,  take  my  word 
tor  it,  thou  ait  a  mighty  silly  feBow. 

Enter  a  Sesyant. 
Where  have  you  been,  rascal  1    If  I  had  not  had 
Ike  key  in  m  v  pocket,  I  must  have  waited  at  the 
d<>or  in  this  aamty  dress. 

Sen.  I  was  only  beloWybnuhiagjoar  honour's 
ciiat. 

Ban.  Well,  get  breakfast— Why,  how  like  a 
Taking  dog  do  yon  look,  compared  to  that  spruce 
sober  genuemao.  [AHde.]  Qo,  you  battered  devil, 
and  be  made  fit  to  be  seen. 

[  Tkrowing  At*  kai  to  tite  ScarriNT. 
Sen.  'Egad,  my  master's  very  meny  this 
morning.  [ExU. 

Ran.  And  now  ibr  the  law. 

[SStCt  down  and  rtada. 
TeU  me  no  more,  lam  dereiv'd^ 
That  Chloe  ^a/alae  and  common  ; 
By  Heaven^  laU  along  believed j 
She  was  a  veryteoman. 
As  such  Ilikedy  as  such  caressed; 
She  stUl  was  constant  when  possessed  s 
She  could  do  more/or  no  man. 
Honest  Congreve  was  a  man  after  my  own 
kwart. 

Enter  Servant. 
Have  you  been  for  the  money  this  morning,  as  I 
«nfereoyou1 

iServ.  No,  Sir;  yon  bade  me  go  before  you  was 
up;  I  did  not  know  your  honour  meant  before 
yon  went  to  bed. 

i?aft.  None  of  your  jokes,  I  pray;  but  to  busi- 
ness. Gh>  to  the  codee-house,  and  inquire  if 
there  has  been  any  letter  or  message  left  tor  me. 

[EtU. 
8erv.  I  shall,  Sir. 

Ran.  [Reads.]  You  think she^s falser  Tmture 
she  's  kindj 
I  take  her  body^  you  her  mind  ; 
Which  has  the  better  bargain  ? 
Oh  that  I  had  such  a  soft  deceit  lul  fair  to  lull  my 
senses  to  their  desired  sleep.  [Knocking  at  the 
door.]  Come  in. 

Enter  Simon. 
Oh,  Master  Simon,  is  it  youl    How  long  have 
you  been  in  town  1 

Sim.  Just  come,  Sir,  and  but  for  a  litth  time 
neither ;  and  yet  I  have  as  many  messages  as  if 
we  were  to  stay  the  whole  year  round.  Here  they 
are,  all  of  them.  [PuUs  out  a  number  of  eards\ 
And  among  them  one  for  your  honour. 

Ran.  [Iteads.]  CLarinda^s  e&mplimentM  to  her 
cousin  Ranger,  and  should  be  glad  to  see  him  for 
ever  so  little  a  time  that  he  can  be  spared  from 
the  more  weighty  business  qfthe  law. — 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  same  merry  girl  I  ever  knew 
her. 
Sim.  My  lady  is  never  sad,  Sir. 

[Knock  at  the  door. 
Ran.  Pr'ythee,  Simon,  open  the  door. 
Enter  Milliner. 
Well,  child ~and  who  are  youl 

MU.  Sir,  my  mistress  gives  her  service  to 
f  XI,  and  has  sent  yon  home  the  linen  you  be- 
#p<>ke. 
Vol.  L  . . . «  ^ 


AfU.  I  beg.  Sir.  you  would  be  c 
Rem,  Ci^!  'Egad,  I  think  Is 


Ran.  Wen,  Shnon,  my  setvfce  to  your  lady, 
and  let  her  know  I  will  most  certainly  wait  upon 
her.    I  am  a  little  busy,  Simon — and  so — 

Sim.  Ah,  you're  a  wag,  Master  Ranger,  youVe 
a  wag — but  mum  for  th^.  [ExU. 

Ran.  I  swear,  my  dear,  yon  have  the  prettiest 
pair  of  eyes—the  loveliest  pouting  lips— I  never 
saw  you  before. 

MU.  No,  Sir !  I  was  alwm  in  the  shop. 

Ran.  Were  you  sot  Well,  and  what  does 
your  mistress  sayl — The  devH  fetch  me,  child, 
you  looked  so  prettily,  that  I  could  not  mind  one 
word  vou  said. 

Ml  Lard,  Sir,  you  are  such  another  gentle- 
man 1  Why,  she  says  she  is  sornr  she  coiud  nol 
send  tnem  sooner.    ShaH  I  lay  t&m  down  7  • 

Ran.  No,  child ;  give  'em  to  me— Dear,  little, 
smiling  angel— ^  [  Catches  and  kisses  her. 

""  "       "'  " "    civil. 

am  ve^  aviL 
[Kisses  her. 

Re-enter  a  Servant,  toith  Bxllamt. 

Serv.  Sb,  Mr.  Bellamy.  [Exit. 

Ran.  Damn  your  impertinence.  [AsideT]  ■■  < 
Oh,  Mr.  Bellamy,  your  servant 

MH  What  slialf  I  say  to  mv  mistress  1 

Ran,  Bid  her  make  half  adosen  more;  but  be 
sure  you  bring  them  home  yourself.  [Exit  Miu- 
LiNnt,]  Pshaw!  Pox  I  Mr.  Bellamy,  now  should 
you  Uke  to  be  served  so  yourself  1 

BeL  How  can  you,  Ranger,  for  a  minute's 
nieasure.  give  an  innocent  nrl  the  pain  of  heart 
1  am  ooDfident  she  felt?—  There  was  a  modest 
Mush  upon  her  cheek  convinces  me  she  is  ho- 
nest. 

Ran.  May  be  so.  I  was  resolved  to  tiy,  how- 
ever, had  not  you  interrupted  the  experiment 

Bd.  Fie,  Ranger,  will  you  never  think  ? 

Ran.  Yes,  but  I  can't  be  always  a  thinking. 
The  law  is  a  damnable  diy  study,  Mr.  Bellamy, 
and  without  something  now  and  then  to  amuse 
and  relax,  it  would  be  too  much  for  my  brain,  I 
promise  ye — But  I  am  a  mighty  sober  fellow 

SDwn.    Here  have  I  been  at  it  these  three 
un,  but  the  wenches  will  never  let  me  alone, 
BeL  Three  hours!  Why,  dp  you  usually  study 
in  such  shoes  and  stocking  1 

Ran.  Rat  your  inquisitive  eyes.  ExpedeEkr- 
culem.  'Egad,  you  have  me.  The  tnitn  is,  I  am 
but  this  moment  returned  fipom  the  tavern.  What, 
Frankly  hero  too  1 

Enter  Frankly. 

FVank.  My  boy,  Ranger,  I  am  heartily  ghid  to 
see  you;  Bellamy,  let  me  embrace  you ;  you  are 
the  person  I  want;  I  have  been  at  your  lodgings, 
and  was  directed  hither. 

Ran.  It  is  to  him  then  I  am  obli^  for  this 
visit;  but  with  all  my  heart  He  is  the  only 
man  to  whom  I  don't  care  how  much  I  am 


Your  humble  servant.  Sir. 

Prank.  You  know,  Ranger,  I  want  no  induce- 
meot  to  be  with  yoa  Butr~yon  look  sadly — 
What — no  merciless  jade  has — has  she  1 

Ran.  No,  no:  sound  as  a  roach,  my  lad.  I 
only  got  a  little  too  much  liquor  last  nignt,  whfch 
1  have  not  slept  off  yet 

Bel.  Thus,  Frankly,  it  is  every  day.  All  the 
morning  his  head  aches;  at  noon  1m  begins  to 
clear  up;  (owaida  evaniag  he  is-good  oompaay ; 
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■ltd  all  night  he  ii  canfttDy  providiiig^  the  Mine 
ooune  the  next  day> 

Ran.  Why^  I  moflt  oWn,  my  ghostly  father,  I 
did  relapse  a  httle  last  night,  ju«t  to  furnish  oat  a 
decent  confeseion  for  the  dav. 

Prank.  And  he  ia  now  doing  penance  for  it. 
Were  jaa  hia  confeaaor,  indeoii  you  oould  not 
well  deaire  more. 

Ran,  Charles,  he  sets  «p  for  a  oonfenor  with 
the  worst  ^ace  in  the  world.  Here  haa  he 
been  reproving  me  for  being  but  decently  civil 
to  my  milliner.^  Plague!  because  the  coldness 
of  his  constitution  makes  him  insensible  of  a 
fine  woman's  chaims,  every  body  else  muat  be 
•otoo. 

Bel  I  am  no  lesa  9en8ible  of  their  charme 
than  you  are^  though  I  cannot  kiss  eveiy  woman 
I  meetf  or  fall  in  love,  as  you  call  it,  with  every 
face  which  has  the  bloom  of  youth  upon  it  I 
woold  only  have  you  a  little  more  ftugal  of  your 
pleasures. 

Frank.  My  dear  friend,  this  is  very  pretty 
talking !  but  let  me  tell  you,  it  is  in  the  power  of 
the  very  first  glance  from  a  fine  woman  utterly  to 
disconcert  all  your  nfdloaophy. 

Bd.  It  must  be  from  a  fine  woman  then,  and 
not  such  as  are  generally  reputed  so.  And  it  must 
be  a  thorough  acquaintance  with  her  too,  that  will 
ever  make  an  impression  on  my  heart 

Ran.  Would  i  could  see  it  once !  ibr,  when  a 
man  has  been  all  his  life  hoarding  up  a  stock, 
without  allowing  himself  common  necessaries,  it 
tickles  me  to  the  soul  to  see  him  lay  it  all  out 
upon  a  wrong  bottom,  and  become  bankrupt  at 
last. 

Bd.  Well,  I  don't  care  how  soon  you  see  it. 
For  the  minute  I  find  a  woman  capabfe  of  friend- 
ship, love,  and  tehdcrnen,  with  good  sense  enoagh 
to  be  alwa^  easy,  and  good  nature  enough  to  like 
me,  I  will  immediately  put  it  to  the  trial,  which 
of  us  shall  have  the  greatest  share  of  happiness 
fW>m  the  sex,  you  or  J. 

Ran.  By  marrying  her,  I  suppoeel  capable 
of  friendship,  k>ve,  and  tenderness !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
that  a  man  of  your  sense  should  talk  so.  If  she 
be  capable  of  I  >ve,  'tis  all  I  require  of  my  mistress ; 
And  as  eveiy  woman,  who  is  ^ung,  is  capable  of 
love,  I  am  very  reasonably  in  love  witn  every 
young  woman  I  meet.  My  lord  Coke,  in  a  case 
1  read  this  morning,  speaks  my  sense. 

Bd.  Prank.  My  lord  Coke  1 

Ran.  Yes,  my  lord  Coke.  What  he  says  of 
one  woman,  I  say  of  the  whole  sex : 

/  taht  their  bodies j  you  their  mimU  / 
TVhich  has  the  better  bargain  7 

Prank.  There  k  no  arguing  with  so  great  a 
lawyer.    Suppose,  therefbre,  we  adjoom  the  de- 
bate to  some  other  time.    I  have  some  serious 
business  with  Mr.  Bellamy,  and  yon  want  sleep, 
■  I  am  sure. 

Ran.  Sleep!  mere  loss  of  time  and  hinderance 
of  business. — We  men  of  spirit.  Sir,  are  above  it 

Bd.  Whither  shall  we  go  1 

prank.  Into  the  pariL.  My  chariot  is  at  the 
door. 

Bel  Then  if  my  servant  calls,  yonH  send  him 
after  us  1 

[Eseuni  Bsllamt  and  Franki^y. 

Ran.  I  will.  [Looke  on  the  <«ni.J~-Clarinda*s 
tonipliments. — A  pox  of  this  head  of  mine !  never 
«Dea  to  ask  where  she  was  to  be  found.  It'spbdn 


she  is  not  one  of  ns,  or  I  shonli  nolbwVH 
remiss  m  my  inquiries.  No  natter ;  1  ifada 
her  in  my  walks. 

Re-enier  a  Scbtaiit. 
Serv.  There  is  no  letter  nor  mesvge,  Sb. 
Ran.  Then  my  thin^B,  to  dzesa 

[JEsil  Sural 
Itakeher  hody^you  her  mind; 
Which  haa  the  better  bargain  7         ^ 

SCENE  Il-^A  Chamber. 

Enier  Mbs.  Stsictlaxo  omf  J^axni, 
meeting, 

Mrs.  S.  Good  morrow,  my  dear  Jadsda. 

Jac.  Good  morrow  to  yoQ,  Bladaai.  J  im 
bronght  ny  work,  and  intoid  to  sit  vii&  po  :^ 
mornmg.  I  hope  yon  have  floC  the  hetbrVm 
fiitigue.  Where  is  Clarindal  IsikoddhriW^ 
she  woidd  come  and  woik  with  as. 

Mrs.  S.  She  woric  I  she  is  too  fine  a  lnhb  » 


any  thing.    She  is  not  itinua  ye 

her  have  ner  rest.    People  of  oer  waste  o(  cat 

require  more  time  to  reczuit  aran. 

Jae.  It  is  pity  she  should  be  ever  tirel  we 
what  is  so  agreeable  to  eveiy  body  dm.  i  a 
prodigiously  pleased  with  ber  oompanv 

Mrs.  S.  And  when  you  are  better  ieifsa^ 
yon  will  be  still  more  pfeased  with  her.  )«c  or 
nJIy  her  upon  her  partner  at  Balb;  felfiar 
part  of  her  rest  has  been  distorbed  on  hit  Most 

Jae.  Was  he  really  a  pretty  fdSaw  1 

Mn.  S.  That  I  can't  teU ;  I  did  notdwp 
self,  and  so  did  not  much  mind  him.  Ym  h 
have  the  whole  story  fWim  heraeK  , 

Jae.  Oh,  I  warrant  ye,  I  get  it  all  oSL  3(w 
are  so  proper  to  make  diecoveriesin  kwcaiiM 
who  aro  in  the  secret  themseHes.  I 

Enter  Lccetta.  j 

hue.  Madam,  Mr.  Strictiand  »  impmc:;  L* 
you.    Here  has  been  Mr.  Buckle  witli  i  'iff 
from  his  master,  which   has   made  tic  vr  I 
angry.  ' 

Jae.  Mr.  BeUamy  aud  indeed  be  wi^^r  i 
him  once  more,  but  I  fitar  it  vrill  prow  in  «   ' 
TeU  your  roaster  t  am  heie.   [Exit  Lca*:^ 
What  signifies  fortune,  when  it  only  lubi  ,a  \ 
slaves  to  other  people  t 

Mre.  S.  Do  not  oe  unearr,  my  Jarinthi.  Y^t  | 
shall  always  find  a  friend  in  me;  bat»fe>' 
Strictiand,  I  know  not  what  iU  ta^  bap  | 
about  him  lately— nothing  wlafies  bin.  V« 
saw  Iww  he  received  ns  when  we  cuik  rf-^  i 
journey.    Though  Clarinda  was  so 
pany,  he  was  budy  civil  to  her,  and 
rude  to  me. 

Jae.  I  cannot  help  saying,  I  did  obvrviL 

Afrv.  &  Isawyondid    Hwh!  lia'tliA 
Enter  STRicrLAim. 

Strict.  Oh,  your  servant,  Madun!  Br».J 
have  received  a  letter  firom  Mr.  BcBinr.^^ 
he  desires  I  would  onee  more  heirwwVai 
to  say.  You  know  my  sentiment ;  Day,K»  ^,  * 

Jae.  For  Heaven^s  sake,  comite, Sir**" ■ 
no  new  affair,  no  sudden  start  of  P**""  J" 
have  known  each  other  long.  VLffUhftrm- 
and  loved  him,  and  I  am  sure,  woe  be  ^ ' 
should  have  his  consent  ,, 

Strict.  Don't  «eU  me.  Your  fclher '"«1' jj* 
have  yon  many  against  his  will,  oothfrw^ 
against  mine.    I  am  yonr  fatha  now- 
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Jbe.  AndyontakeafititlvBrijcafeof  me. 

Strid,  1  wkh  I  bad  never  had  any  thing  todo 
fvithjott. 

Joe.  YoQ  may  eaaily  get  rid  of  the  tnmble. 

SMct.  By  tutening,  I  suppose,  to  the  young 
gentlemait' s  proposals  1 

Jac.  Which  are  very  reasonable,  in  my  opinion. 

Strict.  Oh,  very  modest  onea  truly ;  and  a  rery 
modest  gentleman  he  is  that  proposes  them !  A 
Ibol,  to  expect  a  lady  of  thirty  thousand  pounds 
Ibctune  should,  by  the  care  and  prudence  of  her 
gaaidian,  be  thrown  away  upon  a  younff  lUIow 
not  worth  three  hundred  a  year.  He  thinics  being 
in  love  is  an  excuse  for  this;  but  I  amnotinlove: 
what  does  he  think  will  excuse  me  1 
*  Mn.  S.  Well ;  but,  Mr.  Strictland,  I  thmk  the 
gentleman  should  be  heard. 

Strict.  Well,  well,  semi  o'doek  's  the  time ; 
and  if  the  man  has  had  the  good  fortune,  since  I 
saw  him  last,  to  peisuade  somebody  or  other  to 
give  him  a  better  estate,  I  give  him  my  consent, 
not  else.  His  servant  waiu  below :  you  may  tcII 
bim  I  shall  be  «t  home.  [Exit  Jaciktha.]  But 
where  is  your  friend,  your  other  half,  ail  this  while? 
I  thought  you  could  not  have  breathed  a  minute 
without  your  Clarinda. 

Mrt.  8.  Why  the  truA  is,  I  was  ming  to  see 
what  makes  her  keep  her  chamber  to  long. 

StHct.  Lookye,  Mn.  Strictland^ou  have  been 
asking  for  money  this  morning,  hi  plant  terms, 
not  one  ahillinff  shaD  pass  throuf  h  these  finseri, 
till  you  have  cteared  my  house  orthis  Clarinda. 

Mr9.  S.  How  can  her  innocent  gayety  have 
afiended  yon?  she  is  a  vroman  of  honoar,  and 
has  93  many  good  <iualitiei — 

Strict.  As  women  of  honour  generally  have.  I 
know  it,  and  theielbre  am  uneasy. 

Mn.  8.  But  Sir—-* 

Strict.  But,  Madam— <:;iarinda,  nor  e'er  a  rake 
•f  fashion  in  England,  shall  live  in  my  family  to 
debauch  it 

Mr:  S  Sir,  she  treated  me  vrith  io  much  ci- 
vility in  the  oauntry,  that  I  thought  I  could  not 
do  leas  than  invite  her  to  spend  /»  much  time  with 
me  in  town  as  her  engaflements  would  permit.  I 
little  imagined  you  could  have  been  displeased  at 
my  havingso  agreeable  a  companion. 

Strid.  There  vras  a  time  whenl  was  company 
anou^  fat  leisme  houn. 

Mn.  8.  There  was  a  time  when  every  word 
ot  mine  was  sure  of  meeting  with  a  smile;  but 
tfaoee  happy  days,  I  know  not  why,  have  long 
been  over. 

Strict.  I  cannot  bear  a  rival  even  of  jour  own 
sex.  I  hate  the  very  name  of  female  friends.  No 
twoof  you  ean  ever  be  an  hour  byyoanclves,but 
one  or  both  are  the  worw  of  it. 

Mra.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Strictland— 

Strict.  Tins  I  know,  and  vrill  net  suffer. 

Mrw.  S.  It  grieves  me,  Sir,  to  km  you  so  much 
bi  earnest:  but,  to  convince  you  how  willing  I  am 
to  make  you  easy  in  every  thing,  it  shall  be  my 
request  to  her  to  remove  immediately. 

Siriet.  Do  it--harkye— your  request  V-Why 
yours  1 — ^lis  mine — my  command—tell  her  so.  I 
will  be  master  of  my  own  &mUy,  and  1  care  not 
who  knovra  it. 

J#rf .  &  You  fright  me.  Sir.— But  it  shall  be  as 
you  please.  [Exit,  in  team. 

Strict.  Ha!  have  I  gone  too  fiurl    I  am  not 

^TofmyselC    Mrs.  Strictland ! 


H0-9mter  Mrs.  8tsictlakd. 

Understand  me  right  I  do  not  mean,  by  what  I 
have  said,  that  I  suspect  ^our  innocence;  but  bf 
crushing  this  growing  friendship  all  at  once,  i 
may  prevent  a  train  of  mischief  which  you  do  not 
fbreaee.  I  was  perhaps  too  harsh,  therefore  do  it 
in  your  own  way;  but  let  me  see  the  house  fairly 
rid  of  her.  [Exit, 

Mrs.  S.  His  earnestness  in  this  affair  amans 
me;  I  am  sony  I  made  this  visit  to  Clarinda;  and 
yet  ril  answer  for  her  honour.  What  can  I  say  to 
her  1  Necessity  must  plead  m  my  excuse— for  at 
all  events  Mr.  Strictland  must  be  obeyed.  [Exit. 

SCENE  //Z— St.  Jakbs's  Park, 
Enter  Bellamy  and  Franklt. 

BcL  Is  love  the  secret  Ranger  is  not  fit  to  hearl 
In  my  mind,  he  would  prove  the  more  able  coun- 
sellor. And  is  all  the  gay  indifierenoe  of  my  friend 
at  last  reduced  to  love  1 

Prank.  Even  so. — Never  vras  prude  more  Tei> 
solute  in  chastity  and  ill  nature^  than  1  was 
fixol  in  indifference :  but  love  has  raised  me  fiom 
that  inactive  state  above  the  being  of  a  man. 

Bel.  Faith,  Charies,  I  begin  to  think  it  has: 
but  pray  bring  this  nqjture  into  order  a  bttle,  ana 
tell  me  regularly,  how,  where,  and  when. 

Prank.  If  I  was  not  more  unreasonably  in  love, 
those  horrid  ouestions  would  stop  my  mouth  at 
once ;  Ikit  as  1  am  armed  against  reason — I  an« 
Bwor— at  Bath,  on  Tuesday,  she  danced  and 
caught  me. 

Bel.  Danced!  and  was  that  all  1  But  who  is 
she  1  what  is  her  name  1  her  fortune  7  where  does 
she  Uvel 

Prank.  Hold !  bold !  not  so  many  hard  oun»* 
tions;  have  a  little  mercy.  I  know  but  Little  of 
her,  that 's  certain ;  but  ail  I  do  know  you  shall 
have.  That  evening  was  the  first  of  her  appear* 
ing  at  Bath ;  the  moment  I  saw  her,  1  resolved  to 
ask  the  favour  of  her  hand :  but  the  easy  freedom 
with  which  she  gave  it.  and  her  unaffected  good 
humour  during  the  whole,  night,  gained  such  a 
power  over  my  heart,  as  none  of  ner  sex  could 
ever  boast  before.  I  waited  on  hrr  home,  and  the 
next  morning,  when  I  went  to  pay  the  usual  com* 
ptiments,  the  bird  was  flown ;  uie  was  set  ont  for 
London  two  Jboun  before,  and  in  a  chariot  and  six, 
you  rogue. 

Bd.  But  was  it  her  own,  Charles? 

Prank.  That  I  don  t  know ;  but  it  kioks  bettet 
than  beinff  dragged  to  town  in  the  stage.  7'hat 
day  and  the  next  I  spent  in  inquiries.  I  waited 
on  the  ladies  who  came  with  her;  they  knew  no 
thing  of  her.  So,  without  learning  either  he* 
name  or  fortune,  I  e*en  called  for  my  boots,  ana 
rode  poet  after  her. 

Bd.  And  how  do  you  find  yourself  aiker  your 
journey  1 

Prank.  Why,  as  yet,  I  own  I  am  but  upon  a 
cold  scent :  but  a  woman  of  her  sprightliness  and 
gentility  cannot  but  frequent  all  public  piaoes 
and  when  onoe  she  is  found,  the  pleasure  of  the 
chase  vrill  over-pay  the  pains  of  rousing  her.  Oh 
BelUmr!  there  was  something  peculiarly  chann* 
ing  in  ner,  that  seemed  to  claim  my  fhrther  ac- 
quaintance ;  and  if  in  the  other  more  ftmifiar 
parts  of  lifb  she  diines  with  that  superior  lustre, 
and  at  last  I  win  bertomyaxms^howshaJlIUeao 
my  resolution  in  punning  her! 
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[uvi: 


Bel.  Butifatlastshesliduld  prove  unworthy — 
Prank.  I  would  endeavour  to  forget  her. 
''Bel.  Promise  me  that,  Charles,   [Takes  hU 
hand,^  and  I  allow— But  we  are  interrupted. 

EifUer  Jack  Msogot. 

J.  Meg:  Whom  have  we  herel-  M^old  friend. 
Frankly  t  thou  art  grown  a  mere  antique  since  I 
nw  thee.  How  hast  thou  done  these  five  hun- 
dred years'^ 

Prank.  Even  as  you  see  me;  well,  andatyuur 
service  ever. 

J.  Meg.  Hal  who's  that 'T 

{Apart  to  Frantlt. 

Prank.  A  friend  of  mine.  [Ajpart]  Mr.  Bel- 
lamy, this  is  Jack  Meggot,  Sir,  as  honest  a  fellow 
as  any  in  life. 

J.  Meg.  Pho !  pry'thee !  pox !  Charles— Don't 
be  silly. — ^Sir,  I  am  your  humble :  any  one  who 
Is  a  friend  of  my  Frankly's,  I  am  proud  of  em- 
bracing. 

Bd.  Sir,  I  shall  endeavour  to  deserve  your  ci- 
vility. 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  Sir  !— Well,  Charles ;  what, 
dumb  1 — Come,  come,  you  may  talk,  though  you 
have  nothing  to  say,  as  I  do.  Let  us  near;  where 
have  you  been  1 

Frank.  Why,  for  this  last  week,  Jack,  I  have 
been  at  Bath. 

J.  Meg.  Bath  \  the  most  ridiculous  place  in 
life !  amongst  tradesmen's  wives  who  hate  their 
husbands,  and  people  of  quality  that  had  raihor 
go  to  the  devil  than  stay  at  homo — people  of  no 
taste,  no  gout ;  and  for  divert imenti,  if  it  were 
not  for  the  puppet-show,  la  vertu  would  be  dead 
amonffst  you.  But  the  news,  Charles ;  the  la- 
dies-—I  fear  your  time  hung  heavy  on  your  hands, 
by  the  small  stay  you  matie  there. 

Prank.  Faith,  and  so  it  did.  Jack;  the  ladies 
are  grown  such  idiots  in  love.  The  cards  have 
so  debauched  their  five  senses,  that  love,  almighty 
love  himself  is  utterly  neglected. 

J.  Meg.  It  is  the  strangest  thing  In  life,  but  it 
is  just  so  with  us  abroad.  Faith,  Charles,  to  tell 
you  a  secret  which  I  don't  care  if  all  the  world 
Knows,  I  am  almost  surfeited  with  the  service  of 
the  ladies ;  the  modest  ones,  I  mean.  I'he  vast 
variety  of  duties  th«*y  expect,  as  dressing  up  to 
the  fashion,  losing  fashionably,  keeping  fashion- 
able hours,  drinking  fashionahle  liquors,  and  fifty 
other  such  irregular  niceties,  so  ruin  a  man's 
pocket  and  constitution,  that,  'fore  gad,  he  must 
have  the  estate  of  a  duke,  and  the  strength  of  a 
gondolier,  who  vi^nld  list  himself  into  their  service. 

Prank.  A  free  confession  truly.  Jack,  ibr  one 
of  your  coat. 

Bet.  The  ladies  are  obliged  to  you. 

Enler  BocKUR^tnth  a  Utter  to  Bbllamt. 

J.  Meg.  Oh  laid,  Charles  I  I  have  had  the 
greatest  misfortune  in  life  siooe  I  saw  vou:  poor 
Otho,  that  I  brought   from  Rome  with  me  is 


J.  Meg*  This  mtlsman  WM  my  monkey;  8tr; 
an  odd  sort  of  a  teUow,that  uaedto  dtvert  me,  and 
pleased  every  one  so  at  Rome,  that  he  alwav* 
made  one  in  our  conversations.  But,  Mr.  Bel&- 
my,  I.  saw  &  servant;  I  have  no  engagement,  fc/t 
you  two  positively  shall  dine  with  me:  I  havetlM 
finest  macaroni  in  life.  Oblige  me  so  far. 
Bel.  Sir,yoar  servant;  what  say  you,  Franklyl 
J.  Metf.  Pho!  pox  I  Charles,  you  shall  go.  My 
aunts  thunk  you  begin  to  neglect  them;  and  old 
maids,  yoQ  kjiow,  aie  the  most  jealoos  oieaiuneB 


Prank.  Well,  well,  get  yoa  another,  and  all 
wHl  be  well  again. 

J.  Meg.  No;  the  fo<rue  broke  me  so  much 
ehina,  and  gnawed  my  Spanish-leather  shoes  so 
tftthily,  that  when  he  was  dead,  I  began  not  toen- 
dttio  him. 

Bd.  Exactly  at  seven !  Ron  back  and  assure 
lum  I  will  not  fiuL  [Exit  Bucklk.]  Dead !  pray 
who  was  the  gentteraan  1 


in  life. 

Prank.  Ranger  sweaM  they  ean^  be  maids, 
they  are  so  good-natured.  Woll,  I  agree,  on  cmi- 
dition  I  may  eat  what  I  please,  and  go  away  jut 
when  I  will 

J.  Meg.  Ay,  ay,  yoa  ifaall  do  just  what  yon 
will.  But  how  shall  we  dol  my  post^ohaise  wont 
cany  us  all. 

Prank.  My  chariot  is  hcie,  and  I  will  oonduel 
Mr.  BeUamy. 

Bd.  Mr.  Maggot,  I  beg  pardon,  I  cant  po«ibly 
dine  out  of  town ;  I  have  an  engagement  early  m 
the  evening. 

J.  Meg.  Out  of  town !  No,  my  dear,  I  live  Just 
by.  I  see  one  of  the  dilettanti  I  would  not  miss 
speaking  to  fbrtheuniviene.  And  so  I  expectyou 
at  three.  [BsH. 

Prank.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  and  so  yon  thooght  you 
had  at  least  fifty  miles  to  go  piost  ibr  a  spoonftil 
ofmacaranil 

BeL  A  special  aoqudintanee  I  have  made  to- 
dayl 

Prank.  For  aU  this,  Bellamy,  ho  has  a  heart 
worthy  your  friendship.  He  spends  his  estate 
freely ;  axMl  you  cannot  oblige  hun  more  than  by 
showing  him  how  he  can  be  of  service  to  yon. 

Bd.  rf  ow  you  say  something.  It  is  the  heart. 
Frankly,  I  value  in  a  man. 

Prank.  Rights— and  there  is  a  heart  even  in  a 
woman's  breast  that  is  worth  the  purchase,  or  my 
iudgment  has  deceived  me.  Dear  Bellamy,  I 
know  your  concern  fer  me ;  see  her  fiivt,  and  tten 
blame  me  if  you  (ym. 

Bd.  So  ikr  from  blaming^  yon,  Ohariee,  that  if 
my  endeavours  can  bo  servieeahle,  I  will  beat  the 
bushes  withyou. 

Prank,  lint  I  am  afVaid  will  not  do;  for  vou 
know  less  of  her  than  I :  but  if  in  your  walks, 
you  meet  a  finer  woman  than  ordinaxy,  let  her  not 
escape  till  I  hwe  seen  her.  Whsieaoevershe  w- 
she  cannot  long  lie  hid.  [Exeuni, 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  /.—St.  Jamee'  PaHt. 

Stder  Glarinua,  Jacintba,  and  Mrs. 

Strictland. 

Jae.  Ay,  ay,  we  both  stand  condemned  ont  of 
our  own  mouths. 

Oa.  Why,  I  cannot  but  own  T  never  had  thought 
of  any  man  that  troubled  me  but  him. 

Mrs.  &  Then  I  dare  swear,  by  this  time,  yoa 
heartily  repent  your  leaving  Bath  so  soon. 

Cla.  Indeed,  you  are  miSaken.  I  have  not  had 
one  •craple  since. 

Jae.  Why,  what  one  inducement  can  ba  have 
ever  to  think  of  you  again  1 

Oa.  Oh,  the  greatest  of  all  inducements,  cmi- 
osity :  let  me  assure  you  a  woman's  surest  ho^ 
over  a  man  is  to  keep  him  in  uncertainty.  Aa 
soon  as  ever  yon  put  him  out  of  doubt,  you  pot 
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Mm  out  of  YDTir  power :  but,  when  onee  a  woman 
hftg  awaked  hk  corioetty,  she  may  lead  him  a 
dance  of  many  a  trmiblesodie  mUe,  without  the 
(salt  iear  of  kiainff  him  at  last 

Jqc,  Now  do  rheartilY  wish  he  may  have  spi- 
rit enovgh  to  foUow,  and  use  you  as  you  deserve. 
Such  a  spirit,  with  but  a  little  knowledge  of  our 
sex,  might  put  that  Ikeart  of  yours  into  a  strange 
flutter. 

Oa.  I  care  not  how  soon.  I  long  to  meet  with 
such  a  feUow.  Our  modem  heaus  are  such  joint- 
babies  in  love,  they  have  no  (eeline ;  they  are  en- 
tirely insensible  either  of  pain  or  pleasure  out  from 
their  own  dear  persons ;  and  according  as  we  flat- 
ter or  affiront  their  beauty,  they  admire  or  forsake 
oufis  :^  they  are  not  worthy  even  of  our  displeasure : 
and,  in  snort,  abasing  them  is  but  so  much  ill 
nature  merely  thrown  away.  But  the  man  of 
sense,  who  values  himself  upon  his  high  abilities, 
or  the  man  of  wit,  who  thinks  a  womgn  beneath 
his  converaatioD— to  see  such  the  subjects  of  our 
^wer,  the  slftfes  of  our  ih>WQB  and  smiles,  is  glo- 
rious mdeed ! 

Mf.  &  Ifo  mail  of  sense,  or  wit  either,  if  he 
be  tiul^  so,  ever  did  or  ever  can  think  a  woman 
of  men!  beneath  his  wisdom  to  convene  vrith. 

Jqc,  Nor  win  such  a  woman  value  henelf  upon 
making  such  a  lover  uneasy. 

Oa.  AJBAMing  I  Why,  eveiy  woman  can  give 
ease.    You  cannot  he  in  earnest 

i§n.  &  I  can  assure  yon  she  is,  and  has  put  in 
practice  the  doctrine  she  has  been  teaching. 

Oa,  ImpoMible!  Who  ever  heard  the  name  of 
love  mentioned  without  an  idea  of  torment  1  But 
pray  let  us  hear. 

jQc.  Nay,  thsra  is  nothing  to  hear,  that  I 
knowoC 

CU.  So  I  suspected  indeed.  The  novel  is  not 
likely  to  be  long,  when  the  lady  »  so  well  pre- 
pared for  the  dttumemBnX. 

Jac.  The  novel,  as  yon  can  it,  is  not  so  short  as 
vou  may  hnagine.  I  and  my  s^ark  have  been 
long  acouainted :  as  he  was  contmnally  with  my 
iHther,  I  soon  perceived  he  kyved  me;  and  tlie 
manner  of  his  expressing  that  love  was  what 
pleaspd  and  won  me  most. 

Oa.  Wen,  and  how  was  H'?ths  old  bait,  flat- 
tery ;  dear  flattery,  I  warrant  ya 

Jae.  No,  indeed;  I  had  not  the  pleaeore^of 
bearing  my  person,  wit,  and  beauty,  painted  oot 
vrith  forced  praises :  but  I  had  a  moreeensibfe  de- 
light, in  perceiving  the  drift  of  his  whole  behaviour 
was  to  make  every  hour  of  my  time  pass  away 
agreeably. 

Oa,  The  rustic!  what,  did  he  neter  say  a 
handsome  thing  of  your  person  7 

Ultra.  S.  He  did,  it  seems,  what  pleased  her 
better ;  he  flattered  her  cpod  sense,  as  much  as  a 
less  cunning  lover  woula  have  done  her  beautr. 

Qa.  On  my  consdenoe,  you  are  well  matcbed. 

Jae.  So  weU,  that  if  my  guardian  denks  me 
happiness  (and  this  eventnghe  is  to  pass  his  final 
sentence,)  nothing  is  left  but  to  break  my  prison, 
auid  fly  into  my  lover's  arms  fi)r  safety. 

Qa.  Hey-day!  o*my  conscience,  thou  art  a 
brave  girl.  Thou  art  the  very  first  prode  that 
ever  hul  honesty  enough  to  avow  her  passion  for 
A  man. 

Jae.  And  thou  art  the  first  finished  coquette 
who  ever  had  any  honesty  at  all 

Mr».  S.  Come,  come;  you  are  both  too  good 
for  citner  of  those  characters. 
4S 


Qa.  And  my  dear  Mrs.  S6rietland  here,  is  Ae 
first  young  married  woman  of  spirit  who  has  att 
ill-natured  fellow  for  a  husband,  and  never  onee 
thinks  of  using  him  as  he  deserves. — Good  Hea- 
ven !    If  I  haa  such  a  husband'*- 

Afr9.  3.  You  would  be  just  as  unhappy  as  I 
am! 

Oa.  But  oome  now,  confess  do  not  jou  hmg 
to  be  a  widow'? 

Mn.  &  Would  I  wem  any  thing  but  what  I 
am! 

Oa.  Then  go  the  nearest  vray  about  it.  Td 
break  that  stout  heart  of  his  in  less  than  a  fort- 
night,   rd  liiake  him  know 

Afra,  S.  Pray,  be  silent  Tou  know  my  reso- 
lution. 

Oa,  I  know  yon  have  no  resdhition. 

Mn.  8.  You  are  a  mad  creature,  but  I  forgive 
yoa 

Oa,  It  is  all  meant  kindly,  I  assure  you.  But 
since  you  wont  be  pcrsnadea  to  your  good,  I  will 
think  of  making  you  easy  in  your  submission,  as 
soon  as  e^rer  I  can.  I  aaxe  say  I  may  have  the 
same  lodging  I  had  last  year :  I  can  know  imme- 
diately.— I  see  my  chair :  and  so,  ladies  both,  adieu. 

[Exit. 

Jae.  Come,  Mrs.  Striotland,  we  shall  but  just 
have  time  to  get  home  before  Mr.  Bellamy  re- 
turns. 

3fn,  S.  Let  us  return  tlien  to  our  common 
prison.  You  must  forgive  my  ill  nature,  Jacinths, 
if  I  almost  wish  Mr.  Strictland  may  refuse  to  j<»n 
your  hand  where  your  heart  is  given. 

Jac.  Lord,  Madam,  what  do  you  mean  1 

Mra.  S.   Solf-intercst  only,  child.    Methinks 
your  company  in  the  country  would  soften  all  my 
sorrows,  and  I  could  bear  them  patiently. 
RertnUr  Clarinda. 

Oa.  Dear  Mis.  Strictland— I  am  so  conftised, 
and  BO  out  of  brsath— ^ 

Mn,8.  Why,  what's  the  matter  7 

Jae.  I  protest,  you  fright  me. 

Qa.  Oh !  I  have  no  tune  to  recover  myeelf|  I 
am  BO  frightened  and  so  pleased.  In  short  then, 
the  dear  man  is  hsie. 

Afn.  &  Here* Loiq*~ Where i 

do.  I  met  him  this  instant;  I  saw  him  at  a 
distance,  turned  shoiC,  and  nun  hither  direetly. 
Let  us  go  home^— I  tett  yon  he  follows  aoe. 

Mn.  S.  MTfay,  had  yoa  not  betterstay,  and  let 
him  speak  to  you. 

Qa.  Ay !— Bot  theii-*he  wont  know  where  I 
fiviL  without  my  teUing  him. 

Mn.  8.  Come  then.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Jae,  Ay,  poor  Clarinda!— ABons  done. 

[Exeuni. 
Bhier  Frjlmklt. 

Prank.  Sore  that  must  be  she !  her  shape  and 
easy  air  cannot  be  so  ezadtly  copied  by  another. 
Now,  you  young  rogue,  Cv^id,  guide  me  directly 
to  her,  as  you  womd  the  surest  arrow  in  your 
quiver.  [JBxU, 

SCENE  IL-^A  Strut  btfore  Strictlakd's 

door. 

Enter  CbAVNnA,  JacinthAi  and  Mm. 

Striotland. 

Qa.  Lord! — ^Dear  Jaeintfaa'-4br  Heavenls 

sake  make  baste:  hell  overtake  us  before  w^' 

o»t  In 

/oe.  Overtake  Hi!  Why,  he  is  n0l  in  sigllt      ^ 
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eta.  U  he  noti  Ha!  Sure  I  have  not  dropfjped 
m]r  fau.-*-I  would  not  have  him  loee  sight  ofsie 
nother. 

MrB.  S.  Here  he  ie — 

Oa.  In — In— In,  then. 

Jac.  \Laughing.]  What,  without  your  Ian  1 

Oa.  Pshaw !  1  have  lost  nothing.— In,  in,  I'll 
fi>Uow  you. 

[Exeunt  into  the  house,  Clabindi  last,, 

Enter  VtLkiXKhr. 
FVank.  It  is  impossible  I  should  he  deceived. 
My  eyes^  and  the  quick  pulses  at  the  heart,  as- 
sure me  It  is  she.  Ua !  'tis  she,  by  Heaven !  and 
the  door  left  open  too.— A  fair  invitation,  by  all 
the  rules  of  love.  [Exit. 

SCENE  m^AnSpartmMt  in  Stbictlind's 
House. 

Enter  Clarinda,  FRkSKhY foOawing  Her, 

Frank.  I  hope,  Madam^  you  will  excuse  the 
boldness  of  this  mtrusion,  since  it  is  owing  to  your 
own  behaviour  that  I  am  forced  to  it. 

Cla.  To  my  behaviour,  Sir  1 

Prank.  You  cannot  but  remember  me  at  Bath, 
Madam,  where  I  so  lately  had  the  &vour  of  your 
hand>^ 

Oa.  I  do  remember.  Sir;  but  I  little  expected 
any  wrong  interpretation  of  my  behaviour  from 
one  who  had  so  much  the  appearance  of  a  gen- 
tleman. 

l<Vank.  What  I  saw  of  your  behaviour  was  so 
just,  it  would  admit  of  no  misrepresentation.  I 
only  feared,  whatever  reason  you  had  to  conceal 
your  name  from  me  at  Bath,  you  might  have  the 
same  to  do  it  now;  and  though  my  happiness 
was  so  nearly  concerned,  I  rather  chose  to  venture 
thus  abruptly  after  you,  than  be  impertinently  in- 
quisitive. 

Oa.  Sir,  there  seems  to  be  so  much  civility  in 

rmr  rudeness,  that  I  can  easily  foi]griye  it :  though 
don't  see  how  your  happiness  is  at  all  oon- 
oemcd. 

Prank,  No,  Madam !  I  believe  you  are  the 
only  lady  who  could,  vnth  the  qualifications  vou 
are  mistress  of,  be  insensible  of  the  power  they 
give  you  over  the  happiness  of  our  sex. 

Oa.  How  vain  should  we  women  be,  if  you 
gentlemen  were  but  wise !  If  you  did  not  all  of 
you  say  the  same  things  to  every  woman,  we 
should  certainly  be  foolish  enough  to  believe  some 
of  you  were  in  earnest. 

Prank.  Could  you  have  the  least  sense  of  what 
I  feel  whilst  (  am  speaking,  you  would  know  me 
10  be  in  earnest,  and  what  I  say  to  be  the  dictates 
of  a  heart  that  admires  you ;  may  I  not  say  thai — 

Oa.  Sir,  this  is  carrying  the — 

Prank.  When  I  danced  with  you  at  Bath,  I 
was  charmed  with  your  whole  behaviour,  and 
felt  the  same  tender  adiniration :  but  my  hope  of 
seeing  you  aflerwards  kept  in  my  passion  till  a 
more  proper  time  should  offer.  You  cannot  there- 
friie  blame  me  now,  if,  after  having  lost  you  once, 
1  do  not  sufier  an  inexcusable  modesty  to  prevent 
my  making  use  of  tins  second  opportunity. 

Oa.  This  behaviour,  Sir,  is  eo  different  from 
the  ffaiety  of  your  conversation  then,  that  I  am 
at  a  Toss  how  to  answer  you. 

Prank.  There  is  nothinjE^.  Madam,  which  could 
take  off  from  the  gaiety  witn  which  your  presence 
inspires  every  heart,  but  the  fear  of  losing  you. 
How  ean  I  be  otherwise  tbiA  as  I  am,  when  I 
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know  not,  but  yoa  may  fevpe  Londam 
as  you  did  Bath. 

Enter  Ldcctta. 

Lue.  Madam,  the  tea  is  leadj,  and  Bnrcia^ 
waits  for  you. 

Oa.  Very  well,  I  come.  [Exit  Lccetti  jTn 
see,  Sir,  [  am  called  away:  faotlbopFTRJ 
excuse  it,  when  I  leave  yoia  widi  an  aaRna& 
that  the  business  which  brings  metoiovs^ 
keep  me  here  some  time. 

Prank.  How  generous  it  is  in  you  thvtiaii 
the  heart  that  knew  not  how  to  ad[  fcr  vAt 
foyour— I  fear  to  ofiend— But  tfais  how  1 9. 
pose  is  yours  1 

Oa.  You  will  hear  of  me,  if  not  fisd  be  ks 

Prank.  I  then  take  my  leaye.  [Ed. 

Oa.  I'm  undone  1 — He  has  me! 

Enter  Mrs.  STRXCTia!a>. 

Mrs.  S.  Well ;  how  do  yon  find  yvEoweir 

Oa.  I  do  find— that  if  fab  goes  on  as  he  b 
begun,  I  shall  certainly  have  him  wilhotf  pi| 
him  the  least  uneasiness. 

Mrs.  8.  A  very  terrihle  prospect,  mdeed 

Oa.  But  I  must  tease  him  a  little-Wisi 
Jacinths  ?  how  will  she  laugh  at  ase,  if  I  bos 
a  pfupil  of  hera,  and  leani  to  give  ease !  S«. » 
tively,  I  shall  never  do  it 

Mrs.  S.  Poor  Jadntha  has  iMt  witkvk! 
feared  from  Mr.  Strictland's  temper,  tM^ek- 
nial.  I  know  not  why,  hot  he  leailygTsnaff 
and  more  ill-natured. 

Cla.  Well;  now  do  I  heartily  wish  Bn  i&s 
were  in  his  power  a  little^  that  I  tai^  ki9j 
few  difficulties  to  surmount:  I  km  ma^. 
and  yet,  I  don't  know^it  is  as  wel  askk 

Mn.  R  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Come,  the  tea  ink 

[Esau 
En$er  Strkttlano. 

SMet.  These  ddngs  in  my  house  diitwt? 
1  met  a  fine  gentleman;  when  I  inqmnd «!:;» 
was— why,  he  came  to  Clarinda.  I  is^tfifi- 
man  too,  sjid  he  came  to  Clarinda.  I  ^  ^ 
be  easy  till  she  is  decamped.  My  ir^  Ind^ 
character  of  a  virtuous  woman— 4nd  tfeer  b» 
not  been  long  acquainted :  but  then  thr^Tenh 
themselves  at  Bath— That  hurts-tilttt  bc5»- 
they  must  be  watched,  they  must;  I  knew  ihe. 
I  know  all  their  wiles,  and  the  belt  of  tbea  ib 
but  hypocrite*— Ha! 

Re-enter  Lucett a,  ^ho  passes  ster  the S^ 
Suppose  I  bribe  the  maid :  she  is  of  thnr  obds 
the  manaser  of  their  secrets :  it  shiH  be «: » 
ney  will  do  it,  and  I  shaH  know  all  that  |ii«^ 
Luoette! 

lAie.  Sir. 

Strict  Lucetta! 

Luc  Sir.— If  he  should  suspect,  andraitfiw 
now,  I'm  undone.  [-^ 

Strict.  She  is  a  sly  giii,  and  may  bf  ff^ 
able.  [il«cfe.]— Lucetta,  you  are  a  goal  gW* 
have  an  honest  face,  llikeit  UkAt^^^ 
carried  no  deceit  in  it— Yet,  if  sheshooHbr&f 
she  can  do  me  roost  harm.  [^ 

Luc.  Pray,  Sir,  speak  out 

Strict.  No;  sheisawomanyanditiidifbf- 
est  imprudence  to  trust  her.  1-^ 

Luc.  I  am  not  able  to  understand  jw. 

Strict.  I  am  glad  of  it  Iwouldn(Jtl»«J^ 
understand  me. 
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lAte,  Thm  what  did  joa  eall  me  lbrt«-lf  he 
•hocild  be  in  lore  with  my  ftce,  it  would  be  rave 
•port.  [Ande. 

Strict.  Teeter,  ay  Tcaterk  the  proper  perton. 
[jMfife.]  Laoetta,  tell  Tester  I  want  lum. 

Lue.  Yee,  Sir— Mighty  «.-dd,  this!  It  rives 
me  time,  howerer,  to  send  Buckle  with  this  tetter 
to  his  master.  [Aside  ;  exit. 

Strict.  Could  I  but  be  once  well  satisfied  that 
my  wife  had  really  finished  me,  I  believe  I  should 
be  as  quiet  as  if  I  were  sure  to  the  contrary:  but 
whilst  I  am  in  doubt,  I  am  miseraUe. 

Enter  TfiSTBa. 

TVs.  Does  your  honour  please  to  want  met 

Strict.  Ay,  Tester— I  need  not  fear.  The  ha- 
ne^y  of  his  eervioe,  and  the  goodnen  of  his  look, 
make  me  secure.  I  will  trust  him.  [.dnde-J^Tes- 
ter,  I  think  I  have  been  a  tolerable  good  master  to 
ymi. 

Tu.  Yee,  Sir— very  tolerable. 

Strict,  i  like  his  simplicity  well.  It  proiniaes 
faoMsty.  [Aside.]  1  have  a  seciet.  Tester,  to  un* 
nut  to  you :  a  thing  of  the  greatest  importaaee. 
Look  upon  me,  and  dont  stand  picking  your  fin- 


Tee.  Yes,  Sir—No,  Sir. 

Strict.  But  will  not  his  simplidtr  expose  him 
the  more  to  Lucetta's  cunning  1  Yes,  yes ;  she 
will  worm  the  secret  out  of  mm.  I  had  better 
trust  her  with  it  at  enoe.— S<>--I  will.  [Aeide.] 
Tester,  ffo  send  Luoette  hither. 

Tl'»  Yes,  Si»— Hero  she  is. 

Re-enter  Lucjstta. 
Lneetta,  my  master  wantsyou. 

Strict,  det  you  down,  Tester. 

Tee,  Yes,  Sir.  [BxU. 

Luc.  If  you  want  me,  Sir,  I  beg  you  would 
make  haste,  for  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  do. 

Strict.  Well,  well ;  what  I  have  to  say  virill  not 
take  up  much  time,  could  I  but  persuade  you  to 
be  honest 

Lue.  Why,  Sir,  I  hope  you  don't  suspect  my 
honesty? 

Strict.  Well,  vroll ;  1  believe  you  honest. 

[ShuU  the  door. 

Luc.  What  can  be  at  the  bottom  of  all  thisi 

Strict.  So;  we  cannot  be  too  private.  Come 
hither,  hussy ;  nearer  yet 

Luc.  Lord,  Sir  f  you  are  not  going  to  be  rude, 
r  vow  I  will  call  out. 

Strict.  Hold  vour  tongue— Docs  the  baggage, 
laugh  at  me  1  She  docs ;  she  mocks  me,  ana  will 
reveal  it  to  my  wife;  and  her  insolence  upon  it 
will  be  more  insupportable  to  me  than  cuckoldom 
kself  [Aetde.]  I  have  not  leisure  now  Lucetta^ 
Some  other  time— Hush  1  Did  not  the  bell  ring  1 
Yes,  yes ;  my  wife  wants  you.  Go,  go,  go  to  her. 
f^skee  her  out.]  There  is  no  heU  on  earth  Kke 
bang  a  slave  to  suspicion.  [Exit. 

■    SCENE  tV.^Tke  Piazza,  Coveni  Garden. 
Enter  Bellamy  and  Jack  Ms<3oot. 
Bel.  Nay,  nay;  I  would  not  put  your  femily 
into  any  confiision. 

J  ^:^^S-  None  in  life,  mv  dear,  I  assure  you. 
I  will  go  and  order  every  thing  this  instant  fer 
her  reception. 

Btl.x%m  aie  too  obliging,  Sir;  but  tou  need 
not  be  in  this  hurry,  ferlara  m  no  certainty  when 


I«ha]!tfoiibleye«i;  I  only  know  tfist  ray  Jactn- 
tlia  has  taken  such  a  resolution. 

J.  Meg.  Therefore  we  should  be  prapered; 
for,  when  onoe  a  lady  ha*  such  a  veeolution  in  her 
head,  she  is  upon  the  rack  till  she  executes  it. 
'Fore  gad,  Mr.  Bellamy,  this  mmt  be  a  gicl  of 

fiM. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Profnk.  Buxom  and  lively  as  the  boundiitf 

doe Fair  as  painting  can  express,  or  youthful 

poeti  fancy  when  they  love.    Tol  de  rol'  lol ! 

[Singing  and  dancing, 

Bel.  Who  is  this  you  talk  tmis  rapturously  oil 

Frank.  Who  should  it  be,  but 1  shall  know 

her  name  to-morrow.  [Singa  and  dancee, 

J.  Meg.  What  is  the  matter,  ho !  Is  the  man 
raadl 

Frank.  Even  so,  gentlemen ;  as  mad  as  love 
and  joy  can  make  me. 

Bel.  But  inform  me  whence  this  ioy  proceeds. 

Frank.  Joy !  joy!  my  lads  I  she  %  found !  my 
Perditai  my  charmer! 

J.  Meg.  "^Egad  t  her  eharme  have  bewitched 
the  man,  I  think,— But  who  is  she  1 

Bd.  Come,  come,  tell  us  who  is  this  wonder ! 

Frank.  But  will  you  say  nothing  1 

Bd.  Nothing,  as  1  live. 

Frank.  Nor  you  1 

J.  Meg.  ril  be  as  silent  as  the  grave — 

Frank.  With  a  tombstone  upon  it,  to  tell 
every  one  whose  dust  it  carries. 

J.  Meg.  V\\  be  as  secret  as  a  debauched  prude— 

Frank.  Whose  sanetity  eveiy  one  suspects. 
Jack,  Jack,  'tis  not  in  thy  nature ;  keeping  a  se- 
cret is  worse  to  thee  than  keeping  thy  accounts. 
But  to  leave  fooling,  listen  to  me  both,  that  I  mar 
whisper  it  into  your  ears,  that  echo  may  not  eaten 
the  sinking  sound. — I  caxinot  tell  who  she  is, 
faith.— Tofde  rol  lol— 

J.  Meg.  Mad !  mad !  vezy  mad ! 

Frank.  All  I  know  of  her  is,  that  she  is  a 
charming  woman,  and  has  given  me  liberty  to  vi- 
sit her  again. — Bellamy,  'tis  she,  the  lovely  she. 
[Apart  to  Bellamy. 

Bd.  So  T  did  suppose.  [Apart. 

J.  Meg.  Poor  Charles!  for  Heaven's  saRe,  Mr. 
Bellamy,  persuade  him  to  go  to  his  chamber, 
whilst  I  prepare  every  thing  for  you  at  home. 
Adieu.  [Aside  to  Bellamy.]  B'ye,  Charles.  Ha, 
ha,  ha!  [Exit. 

Frank.  Oh,  love !  thou  art  a  gift  worthy  of  a 
god  indeed  I  Dear  Bellamy,  nothing  now  could 
add  to  my  pleasure,  but  to  see  my  fneud  as  deep 
in  love  as  I  am. 

Bd.  I  show  my  heart  is  capable  of  love  by  the 
friendship  it  bears  to  you. 

Frank.  The  light  of  friendship  looks  but  dim 
before  the  brighter  flame  of  love;  love  is  the 
spring  of  cheerralness  and  joy.  Why,  how  duO 
and  pnlegmatic  do  you  show  to  ^e  now ;  whilst  I 
am  all  life ;  light  as  feathered  Mercury. — You. 
dull  and  cold  as  earth  and  water;  T,  light,  ana 
warm  as  air  and  fire. — These  are  the  only  ele> 
mentsin  love  s  world !  Why,  Bellamy,  for  shame . 
get  thee  a  mistress,  and  be  sociable. 

BeL  Frankly,  I  am  now  going  to — 

Frank. y^\%j  that  face  now?    Your  humble 

servant,  Sir.  My  flood  of  joy  shall  not  be  stopped 

by  your  melancholy  fits,  I  assure  you.      [  Gwng, 

Bd.  Stay,  Frankly  1  beg  you  stay.    What 

would  you  say  now  if  I  were  really  in  love  1 
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IVank.  Wby-&ith,tiboa  hart  auch  nMuatfe 
notions  of  sense  and  honour,  that  I  know  not 
what  to  say. 

Bel,  To  oonleas  the  truth  then,  I  lun  in  love. 

J*^ank.  And  do  you  ooniesa  it  as  if  it  were  a  sin  ? 
Proclaim  it  aloud ;  glory  in  it  boast  of  it  as  your 
neatest  virtue.  Swear  it  with  a  lover's  oath,  and 
I  will  believe  you. 

BeL  Why  then,  by  the  hright  eyes  of  her  I 

i?>wiib.  WeUsaid! 

BeL  By  all  that 'stendw,  amiable,  and  floft^io 
woman — 

Frank,  Bravo! 

Bel.  I  swear,  f  am  as  true  an  enamonto  as 
ever  tagffed  rhyme. 

FrmHi  And  ait  thou  then  thoroughly  in  lovel 
Come  to  my  arms,  thou  dear  companion  of  ny 
Joys.  [Emhrace. 

Enter  Ranger. 

Ran.  Why — ^Hey* — ^Is  there  never  a  weneh  to 
he  ffot  for  love  or  money  1 

Bel.  Pshaw!  Ranger  here  1 

Ran.  Yes,  Ranger  is  here,  and  perhaps  does 
not  come  so  imnertittently  as  you  may  imagine. 
Faith !  I  think  i  have  the  knack  of  nnding  out 
secrets.  Nirf ,  never  look  so  queer. — Here  is  a 
letter,  Mr.  Bellamy,  that  seems  to  promise  you 
better  diversion  than  3rour  hugging  one  another. 

Bel.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Ran,  Do  you  deal  much  in  these  paper  to- 
kens t 

Bel.  Oh  the  dear,  kind  eteatoze !  it  is  from  her- 
self [Apart  to  pRANirf.T. 

Ran.  What,  is  it  a  pair  of  laeed  shoes  she 
wants  ?  or  have  the  bovs  broke  her  windows? 

Bel.  Hold  your  promne  tonsuet 

FVank.  Nay,  pr^ythee,  Bellamy,  dont  keep  it 
to  yourself,  as  if  ner  whole  afiections  were  con- 
tained in  thoee  few  lines. 

Ran.  Pr'ythee  let  him  alone  to  his  silent  rap- 
tures. But  it  is  as  I  always  said— your  grave 
men  ever  are  the  greatest  whore-masters. 

Bel.  I  cannot  tc  disoMiged  now,  say  what  you 
will :  hut  how  came  this  into  your  hands  1 

Ran.  Your  servant  Buckle  and  I  changed  com- 
missions ;  he  went  on  my  errand,  and  I  came  on 
his. 

Bd.  'Sdeath !  I  want  hfan  this  very  instant. 

Ran,  He  will  be  here  pxesently ;  but  I  demand 
to  know  what  I  have  brought  you. 

FS-ank.  Ay,  ay!  out  with  it!  you  know  we 
never  blab,  and  may  be  of  service. 

Bd.  Twelve  o'clock  I  oh,  the  dear  hour ! 

Ran.  Why  it  is  a  pretty  convenient  time,  in- 
deed. 

Bel.  By  all  that 's  happy,  she  promises  in  this 
^letter  here— to  leave  her  guardian  this  veiy  night, 
'and  run  away  with  me. 

Ran.  How  is  this  1         , 

Bel  Nay,  I  know  not  how  myself— she  says  at 
tlie  bottom 

Your  wrwmt  haa  fuB,  inttruetions  from  Lu- 
cetta^  how  to  equip  me  for  my  expedition.  I  vnU 
not  trust  myself  home  ieith  you  U>-night^  heeauae 
t  know  it  i»  inconvenient ;  thertifore  I  beg'  you 
toovJUi  procure  me  a  lodging  ;  it  ie  no  matter  how 
far  of  my  gttardian^e. — Youre^      Jacj  nth  a. 

Run.  Carry  her  to  a  bagnio,  and  there  you  may 
ioiige  with  hear. 


Prank.  Why  thai  rnHit  1»  a  g^  o(b| 
fiuth!  i 

Bel.  And  beauty  equal  to  her  egn^HSak 
I  love  her,  and  sm  loves  lae.  She  hM  ^ 
thousandjpounds  to  her  fintone. 

Ran.  The  devil  she  has ! 

Bd.  And  never  plays  at  cank. 

Ran,  Nor  does  any  ofne  thiag  Vke  —!m 
woman,  I  suppose.  '    j 

.  JPVank.  Not  so,  I  hope,  nother.  J 

Bel.  Oh,  Frankly,  Ranger,  I  never  fck  «l 
ease  before !  the  secret 's  out,  and  joudoa'Ti^ 
at  me. 

Prank.  Lauffh  at  thee  for  loving  a  wbbu^ 
thhrty  tlwwisann  pounds  1  tbo«  ait  a  naa  ■• 
countable  Mk>w. 

Ran.  How  the  devil  eouU  he  woik  bs  q* 
this !  I  never  could  have  bad  the  beetahanim 
il  But— I  know  not  how— 42Mnisaikzsr4 
assurance  in  you  modest  gentleoien,  viaiw 
impudent  feUowa  never  can  oome  np  to. 

BeL  Oh!  your  serrant,  good  %.  YmAdl 
not  abuse  me  now,  Ranger,  but  do  all  job  ots 


Ran.  Why,  look  ye,  BcUamy,  I  am  a  dcsas 
unlucky  fellow,  and  so  will  have  nothinf  to^i 
thisaflair:  I'll  takeeaietobeoviof  thriv.i 
as  to  do  you  no  harm;  that 's  all  1  cu  uim 
finr;  and  so--sucoess  attend  too.  f^Sn^.]  las 


not  lM«e  yoo  qiute  to  T<mi>^Dekl»:  fc^ 
should  prove  a  round-nooae  afiair,  as  I  aiiia 
doubt  it  will,  I  believe  I  may  have  man  mm 
there  than  you;  and  so^  Sir,  yon  may  fawia 
at-—  [HUtr. 

Bd.  Forshame,  Ranger!  the  moitiMifid^ 
in^house  in  town. 

Ran.  Forgive  me  this  once,  my  boy.  laa  | 
go,  faith,  to  pajF  a  debt  of  honour  to  emttiu 
greatest  rascals  in  town.  [£a  , 

Prank.  But  where  do  you  design  to  U?  br 

Bel.  At  Mr.  Meggot*»— He  is  alRsdrfni  I 
prepare  for  her  reception.  j 

Prank.  The  properest  place  in  tbevnld  b 
aunts  will  entertain  her  vnth  honour.  I 

Bd.  And  the  newness  of  her  angmintort?   j 
prevent  its  bemg  suspected.— Fruiklj.  im  a 
your  hand;  this  is  a  very  czitical  time. 

Prank.  Pho!  none  of  your  mvlriefatk   i 
now!    Whenamanisinlove,totlieim)B:k   I 
of  matriipony,  what  the  devil  has  hetodovt: 
Plutarch  ancfSenecal  Here  ii  your  seme:,  ii^   I 
a  fhce  ftdl  of  business — 111  leave  you  togrthc-i 
shall  be  at  the  King's  Arms,  where,  if  ▼«  ^c 
my  assistance,  you  may  find  ice.  {B.-^ 

Enter  BvcMJJL 

BeL  So,  Buckle,  you  seem  to  faavejarbitf 
full. 

Buck.  NotfhlIerthanmybeid,Sr,I{iKiBs 
you.    You  have  had  your  Idler,  1  bope  1 

Bd.  Yes, and  in  it  she  refers  lae  tayoiiav 
instructions. 

Buck.  Why,  the  affidr  standstitia  Ai3b 
Strictland  sees  the  door  locked  and  boned  m 
night  himself,  and  takes  the  key  with  faU  i « 
impossible  for  us  to  escape  any  wm  bat  tii'wgi 
the  window:  for  which  purpose! haw &bi« 
of  ropes. 

BeL  Good— 

Buck.  And  because  a  hoop,  at  the  liifia*^'! 
them  now,  is  not  the  most  oeeent  i«at*>M' 
down  a  ladder  in,  I  have  in  this  otto  boadri 
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^poiliir  bdr^ ttodM,  wUbh  1 1»liB«» wfll  fit iNsr ; 
1  least,  it  will  serve  the  ttme  she  w&nts  it — ^You 
«Ftil  sooo  be  ibr  piiOiii|{  it  off,  I  suppose. 

BcL  Why,  yoa  are  in  spirits,  3FOU  rogue. 

BuA.  Tliese  I  am  iww  to  eoayer  to  Liieetta< 
— — Have  you  cut  thing  to  say,  Sirl 

MU.  Nothlnff,  M  that  I  wUl  not  fiul  at  the 
boor  appointed:  Bring  me  word  to  Mr.  Meff- 
gofs  h#w  yon  go  on.  Snoeeed  in  this,  and  it 
ehaU  make  your  ihitune.  [BsevaU. 

ACT  m. 
SCBNB  £— TV  Street  b^fbre  Mr.  Strict- 
land's  House, 
Enter  Bellamy,  m  a  Chairman' b  coal, 
Bd.  How  tediously  have  the  minutes  pasnd 
tiiese  last  lew  hmuB!  and  the  envious roffosswill 

£,  no  lightning  qnicker,  when  we  would  have 
m  stay.— HoTdl  let  me  not  mistake  tlus  is 
the  house.  [Ptille  out  hie  wateh.]  By  Heaven  k 
is  not  yet  the  hourt^I  hear  somebody  coming. 
The  moon's  so  bright— I  had  better  not  be  hew 
tiU  the  hannr  ioatant  comie.  [Exit. 

Enter  FraOTClt. 

prank.  Wine  is  no  antidote  to  love,  but  rather 
feeds  the  flame;  now  am  I  such  an  amoroos 
pv^py,  that  I  cannot  walk  straight  home,  but 
must  come  out  of  my  wa^  to  take  a  view  of  my 
aueen's  oalaoe  by  moonligbt^Ay,  here  stands 
the  temple  wheie  my  goddess  is  adored— the  door 's 
fpen.  [Retiree. 

»  Enter  Lvcbtta. 

Lne.  [Vhdtrthevindo^.l  Madam,  Madbun, 
hart!  Madam— How  shaU  I  make  her  hear  1^ 

^▲ci  NTB  A  in  hoy't  dothee  appear*  at  the  window* 
»  .Ak.  Who  is  there t    What's  the  matter  1 

lAic.  It  m  I,  Madam;  you  must  not  pretend  to 
llir  tifl  I  ghe  the  wind;  yoii!U  be  disceveied  if 
you  do. 
l^VonA;.  WhatdoIaeeY   Aman!   Myheart 

[Aeide. 
for  Mn. 
about  her 


Due,  My  msfller  is  below, 
Clarinda.    He  sates  ai  if  he  was 


Here  is  some  intrigue  or  other.  Imnst 
•e«  moraof  thb  beftie  I  gise  fivtherway  to  love. 

9  [Aeide. 
'  iAK.  One  nmrals  he  is  IB  the  street:  the  next 
he  is  in  the  kitchen:  now  he  will  kwk  her  out, 
and  then  hell  stay  himself;  and  see  what  fig^ne 
she  makee  when  she  wmrhsafce  to  venture  home. 

Joe.  I  long  to  have  it  over:  get  me  but  o&oe 
<Ntt  of  his  home. 

'  ^oiMk  Cowardly  ramdl  woukl  I  wen  in  his 
place!  [Aeid*, 

!  Jau:.  If  I  can  hot  fix  him  any  wher^,  I  can  let 
yiM  out  myself.— Yon  hate  the  ladder  ready,  in 
^ase  of  neoesH^I 

Jbc  Yes,  ves.  [Exit  LncBTTA. 

Prank.  The  laddei  This  mnst  lead  to  some 
d&NOYeiy;  Ishall  watch  you,  my  young  gentle- 
' ,  I  shaU.  fAeide, 


Enter  Clarinda  and  Sertakt.    . 
Oa,  This  whist  18  a  most  enticing  devfl.  lam 
afraid  I  am  too  Ute  fiir  Mr.  Stnctbnd's  sober 
hoorsa 

Joe.  Hal  Ihearaneisel 
..  O^  Ko:  I  we  alight  in  Jacintha's  window. 
V0L.I....3R        4»»   • 


I  am  sam.  [Exit  Servant, 

Jae,  Sure  it  must  be  he  1  Mr.  Belhuny-— Sb. 

^^rA.  Does  he  not  call  me  1  lAeide. 

Oa.  Ha!  who's  that  1  I  am  fri^taned  out  of 
my  wits— A  mani  [Aeide, 

Jac.  Isityoul 

/Ysnik.  Yes,  yes;  tis  I,  tis  L 

Jac.  listen  at  the  door. 

Prank.  I  vfill;  'tis  open— Then  is  no  noiw: 
all's  quiet. 

C3a.  Ban  it  is  my  spark— and  talking  to  J%> 


Prank.  Yon  na^  come  down  the  ladder^ 
quick. 

Jae.  Catch  it  then,  and  hoid  it 

.FVenik.  ihaveit.  Now  I  shall  see  what  sort 
of  mettle  my  young  Bpaxk  is  made  o£        [Aside. 

do.  With  a  ladder  too!  Ill  assure  you.  Bui 
I  must  see  the  end  of  it  [Jltids, 

Jae.  fiarkl  did  not  somebody  speak  t 

Prank.  No,  no;  be  not  ftarAil— 'Sdeath  I  we 


[Frankly  and  Clarinda  rettn^ 
Re-enter  Locrm: 

lAte.  Hist !  hist !  are  you  ready  1 

Jae.  Yes.    May  I  venture  t 

lAie.  Now  is  your  time. .  He  is  in  high  cooftr- 
ence  with  his  pn^  counsellor,  Mr.  Tester.  Yon 
may  eome down tne back  stairs,  and  111  letyoa 
out,  [Exit, 

Joe.  I  will,  I  win ;  and  am  heartily  glad  of  it 

[Exit. 

Frank.  [Advancing.]  May  be  so ;  but  you  and 
I  shall  have  a  few  woras  before  you  get  off  so 
cleanly. 

Cla.  [Advancing.}  How  lucky  it  was  I  came 
home  at  this  instant.  I  shall  spau  his  sport,  I  b^ 
lieTe.  [Aside.]  Do  you  know  me,  Sirl 

Prank.  I  am  amazedl  You  here !  This  wai 
unexpected  indeed ! 

Cla.  Why,  I  believe  I  do  come  a  little  unex- 
pectedly, but  I  shall  amaae  you  mora.  I  know  the 
whole  course  of  your  amour:  all  the  process  of 
your  mighty  passion  from  its  first  rise. — 

PrarJ:.  What  is  all  this  1 

Oa.  To  the  veiy  conclusion,  which  yop  vainly 
hope  to  effect  this  night. 

'  Prank.  Bv  Heaven,  Madam,  I  know  not  what 
you  mean !  I  came  hither  purely  to  contemplate 
on  your  beauties. 

Ua.  Any  beauties.  Sir,  I  find  will  serve  your 
turn.  Did  I  not  hear  you  talk  to  her  at  the  win- 
dowl 

Prank.  Herl 

Cla.  Blush,  blush,  for  shame ;  but  be  assured 
you  have  seen  the  last  both  of  Jacintha  and  me. 

[Exit. 

PraTik.  Jadnthat  Hear  me.  Madam-  She  'm 
gone.  This  must  oertainlv  be  Bellamy's  miftfress, 
and  I  have  fidrty  ruined  all  his  scheme.  This  it 
is  to  be  in  luck. 

Re-enter  Bellamt,  behind. 
BeL  Ha !  a  man  under  the  window  1    [Mide, 
Prank.  No;  hex«  she  comes,  and  I  may  oon- 

vey  her  to  hiiiL 

Re-enter  Jacintha,  and  runs  to  Fr^nklt, 
Jae.  1  have  at  last  got  to  yon.    Let's  hifllt 

away— Oh) 
Prank.  Be  not  ftigbteDid,  lady. 
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Joe.  Oh?  I  am  almsecl.biitnijredl 

Bel.  Betrayed! Frankly! 

JF^nk,  BeUamy! 

Bel.  I  can  acarce  believe  it,  though  I  tea  it. 
Draw-* 

Prank,  Hear  me,  BeUamy — ^Lady~* 

Jae.  Stav— do  not  fight! 

^ank,  I  am  innocent;  it  is  all  a  mistake ! 

Jae,  For  my  sake,  be  quiet !    We  shall  all  be 
oiseovered  f  the  family  is  akrme^d  I 
'  Bet.  You  are  obeyed.    Mr.  FrankJy,  there  is 
hut  one  way— 

Prank.  I  understand  you.  Any  time  hut  now. 
You  win  oettaittly  be  disoovend !  To-monow,  at 
your  chamben. 

Bel.  TiU  then  farewell 

[Bxeuni  BellaMt  and  Jaciktba. 

Prank.  Then,  when  he  is  coot,  1  may  he  heard ; 
and  the  real,  though  suspicious  account  of  this 
matter  may  be  believed.  Yet,  amidst  all  this  per- 
plexity, it  pleases  me  to  find  my  fair  indognita  is 
jealous  of  my  love. 

Strict  [WUhin.]  Where  *s  Luoetta  1  Seareh 
everyplace. 

Prank.  Har^l  theciyisi^>!  Imusthegme. 

Enter  Strictlam>,  Tester,  aiui  Servants. 

Strict.  She's  gone!  she's  lost!  lam  cheated! 
pursue  her  I  seek  her ! 

7b«.  Sir,  all  her  clothes  are  in  her  chamber. 

Sere.  Sir,  Mrs.  Clarinda  said  she  was  in  bc^'s 
olofhes. 

Strict.  Ay,  ay,  I  know  it— Bellamy  has  her.— 
Come  along--pursiie  her.  [EsewU. 

Snier  Ranger. 
Ran.  Hark !— Was  not  the  noise  this  wayl— 
No,  there  is  no  game  stirring.  This  same  goddess 
Diana^ shines  so  bright  with  her  chastity,  that 
'e^ad,  I  believe  the  wenches  are  ashamed  to  loc^ 
her  in  the  face.  Now  I  am  in  an  admirable  mood 
lor  a  frolic— have  wine  in  my  head,  and  money  in 
my  pocket,  and  so  am  Aimished  out  lor  the  can- 
nonading of  any  countess  in  Christendom.  Ha ! 
what  have  we  here?  a  ladder !— this  cannot  be 
placed  here  lor  nothing'— and  a  window  open !  Is 
It  love  or  mischief  now  that  is  going  on  within  ? 
I  care  not  which — I  am  in  a  right  cue  for  either. 
Up  I  go,  neck  or  nothing. — Stay— do  I  not  run  a 
greater  chance  of  spoiling  sport,  than  I  do  of 
making  any  ?  that  ihate  as  much  as  I  love  the 
other.  There  can  be  no  harm  in  seeing  how  the 
land  lies— 111  up.  [Goe»  vp  wfUy.}  All  is  hush— 
Ha!  a  light,  and  a  woman!  by  all  that's  lucky, 


Lue.  Thenyovhy^ 
may  return  immediately. 

[Ae»kei9»ittingaiikeimktj€Btal^ 

hekind. 

Ban.  Young  and  faeantifid.  \ii 

Lmc.  I  have  watched  ham  prdttj  asat^f 

late,  and  never  once  suspeeied  lil  ib^i 


^n 


Mra.  &  And  who  guve  yoo 
his  actions,  or  pir  into  has  moatU  ] 
Luc.  I  hope.  Madam,  jon  aie  net  aspt. 


t^m 


laeither  ok]  nor  cnxAed  (  Til  in— Ha !  she  ii^gone 
again !  I  will  after  her.  (Gets  in  at  the  vnn£no.] 
And  lor  lear  of  the  squalls  of  virtue,  and  the  pur- 
suit of  the  lamily,  I  will  make  aure  of  the  ladder. 
Now,  fortune  be  my  guide. 

SCENE  H. — ^Mrs.  Strictlakd's  Dresaing- 


Enter  Mrs.  STRicTLAKD,/o2ZotMKl  fty  Lucbtta. 

Mre.  8.  Well,  I  am  in  great  hopes  she  will  es- 
cape. 

late.  Never  fear,  Madam :  the  lovers  have  ^ 
start  of him^nd  I  warrant  they'll  keep  it 

Afre.  5..  Were  Mr.  Stricthuid  ever  to  suspect 

~  "-eing  jprivy  to  her  flight,  I  know  not  what 


thought  it  might  have  heea  of  i 

know  my  master  was  jealoosL  , 

Ban.  And  her  hudand  jeakvs!   If  ^i 
but  send  away  the  maid,  I  am  hapf^.      [i4 

Aire.  &  Leave  me.  fl 

Lue.  ThisitisloneddlB  wi&slferi 
affiurs.  \Exiti 

Ban.  WhatahM^TdoelaB!  Iirnraii 
a  gentleman  a  cuckold  befire.    New  i 


Mrs.  S.  lBi$e9.]  Pravoktng!  1 1 
have  deserved  it  or  him. 

Ban.  Oh,  cuckold  him  bj  all  mcMa  }bkm 
I  am  your  man !  [Ae  dniekg.]  Oh, fir,>bdflf 
if  you  squall  so  cunedly,  yoa  wifl  beifisMai 

Mrs.  S.  Discovered!  What  meu  TQaSr! 
Do  you  come  to  aboK  me  1 

Ran.  Ill  do  my  endeavcmr,  ^iaikm;jmm 
have  no  more. 

JliirB.  S.  Whence  eame  joat  Bam  pirn 
here? 

Ban.  Dear  Madam,  so  km  as  I  aaibn.  lit 
signifies  how  I  ml  here,  w^-mtemoe  I  oor^  E< 
t&t  I  may  satJi^  your  cnioaity,  hi^mttm 
"Whence  eame  you  riaBSiwer,  out  flftkssK  | 
and  to  your  "  How  got  yon  heieT  I  «t,  as 
the  window;  it  stood  so  invitii^opMf« 
irresistible.  But,  Madam— yon  wm  fmt*  I 
undress.    I  beg  I  may  not  inoommoAe  vob.  '     I 

Mrw.S.  Th& isths moat fmmmmtltfkai  i 


.n.  For  Heaven^  sake  km  sue  h»d 
pity  for  a  poor  young  Mow,  who  kagtmiai 
you. 
Mr^.S  Whaiweoldtlie  fellow  hiw? 


fc#t 


Ban.  Your  husband's  usage  w9 
the  world. 


Mre.  &  I  eaimat  hear  tfak 
h^f      ^ 

Ban.  Oh,  hold  that  danowos  tiagv.  1^ 
dkm }— Speak  one  wovd  more,  aiid  I  an  gw^p 
sravely  gone. 

3fr8.  S  Gone !  so  I  wmdd  have  m 

Ban.  Lord,  Madam,  you  are  so  Wtr- 

Mrs.  8.  Shan  I  not  speak  when  attiKti^ 
her,  breaks  into  my  house  at  nadu^^^' 
hdp! 

Ban.  Ha!  noons  hears.  Now,Cipiia< 
me  i  [Aside.]  Lookye,  Madam,  laeierMtf^ 
fine  speeches,  and  cringe,  and  bsir.  and  im< 
and  flatter,  and  lie;  I  have  said  montDfttk- 
ready,  than  I  ever  said  to  a  womas  in  ^f- 
cumirtaneeshialtmylilb.  Butdaeelfn^ 
you  win  yield  to  no  peisuasioo  to  jm  f^* 
will  gently  lores  yon  to  be  gntelaL  /7^^ 
down  his  hat  and  seizes  her.]  Come, ««"»  *" 
bend  that  brew,  and  kwk  more  kinfflfOB  k 

il#r».  &  For  shame,  Sir  I  thwoavr^^ 
me  beg  int  mi/ny.  l^^ 

Ban.  Andthi»onDiine,letiBeltftlietf» 
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Strict  fWUhm.]  Takeawajlierswoidiahell 
bmthemfl 
Mr9,S.  Oh,  Heavwit!  that  is  mj  hwhuxl'v 


Ran.  [Rueg.)  The  devil  it  b ! 

Strict.  [Wkhin.]  Take  awaj  her  rtfoid,  I  flay, 
aad  then  I  can  eloae  with  iter. 

Mn.  S.  Hei«upoathefltain,iiowoomi]iigvpl 
I  am  udoiie  if  he  eeee  you. 

San,  Pozoahim,Imufltdecamp1faeiii  Whidi 


Jan. 


8.   Through  this  pamge  to  the  next 


Ran.  Andfointothafltrcet  With  all  mj heart 
Yon  may  be  perfectly  eaey.  Madam;  mum  *•  the 
word ;  I  never  blab. — I  ehiiil  not  leave  off  so,  but 
wait  till  the  iMt  moment  [AHdeyondesril. 

Mn,  &  So  he  '•  fone.  What  could  I  have 
Mid,  if  he  had  been  &ooveied ! 

Enter  Mb.  Stbictland,  drives  Jacintha, 
LucRTTA  fodowe. 

Strict.  Onoe  more,  my  pretty  "^"^"J!"*  Ma- 
dam, yon  are  weloome  home ;  and  I  hope  to  keep 
joa  ■omewhat  doeer  than  I  have  done ;  Ibr  eight 
o'clock  to-morrow  morning  is  the  latert  hoax  you 
ahall  atav  in  thia  lewd  town. 

Jac.  Oh,  Sir,  when  once  a  girl  ia  equipped 
with  a  hearty  reeolutioo,  it  b  not  your  wonmp'e 
aagacity,  nor  the  great  chain  at  your  gate,  can 
hinder  ner  ftom  doing  what  ahe  haa  a  mmd. 

Strict.  Oh,  Lord,  Lord !  how  thb  love  impiovea 
a  young  lady's  modeety. 

Joe.  Am  I  to  blame  to  oeek  for  happineea  any 
where,  when  you  are  reaolved  to  make  me  miser- 
ableherel 

Strict.  I  have  thb  night  pcevented  your  making 
Tounelf  ao.  and  will  endeavour  to  ao  it  ibr  the 
ratnie.  I  nave  you  aaie  now,  and  the  devil  ahatt 
not  get  you  out  of  my  dutchea  again.  I  have 
lockM  the  doora  and  barred  them,  fwarrant  you. 
So  here,  [CHvcb  her  a  candle.]  troop  to  your 
diamber,  and  to  bed,  whilat  yon  are  well  Go ! 
'  {TVeade  onRAHGER'ahat.]  What 'a here  1  a  hat ! 
a  nan'a  hat  in  my  wift'a  dieadng-room  1 

[Lookt  at  the  hat. 

il«Y.SL  What ahaU  Idol  [Aeide. 

Strict  [Taket  up  the  hat  and  Unke  at  Maa 
StrictlandJ  Hal  by  hell,  I  aee,  'tb  true! 

Jfrf.  &  My  feara  confound  me.  I  dare  not  tell 
Che  truth,  and  know  not  how  to  frame  a  lie  1 

[Aeide. 

Strict.  Mrs.  Stiietland,  Mn.  Strktland,  how 
came  thb  hat  into  your  chamber! 

Luc.  Are  you  that  way  diapooed,  my  fine  lady, 
•ndwillnoltruatme?  [Aeide. 

Stru^.  Speak,  wretch,  apeak! 

Jac.  I  could  not  have  auapected  thia.     [Aeide. 

Strict.  Why  doat  thou  not  apeaki 

Mr9.  S  Sir-. 

Strict.  Guiltr—  *!»  guilt  that  tiea  your  tongue ! 

lAtc  I  muat  bring  her  off,  however.       [Aeuie. 

Strict.  My  fean  are  iuat,  and  I  am  roiaerahle 
—-thou  wont  of  women  I 

Mre.  S.  I  know  my  innocence,  and  can  bear 
tibia  no  kmger. 

Strict.  I  know  you  are  fidae,  and  'tb  I  who 
wiU  bear  my  injuiiea  no  lonmr. 

[Both  looft  abouJt  in  a  paseion. 

Luc  [Apart  to  Jacinth  a.]  b  not  the  hat 
jooiB  1  Own  it,  Madam. 

[  Takee  away  Jacin  tba'a  Aal,  and  exit. 


Afre.  &  What  ground,  what  cauae  have  you 
for  jeakNuy,  when  you  yonraelf  can  wttneaa  your 
leaving  me  waa  accidental,  your  return  unoeitain, 
and  expected  even  aooner  than  it  happened  1  The 
abuae  b  groea  and  palpable. 

Strict.  Why,  thb  b  true ! 

Mra.  S  Indeed,  Jadntba,  I  am  mneoent 

iSS^raet  And  yet  thb  hat  muat  bekmg  to  iome- 
body. 

Jac.  Dear  Mra  Strictbnd,  be  not  concerned ; 
when  he  haa  diverted  himaelf  a  littb  longer  with 

Strict.  Ha! 

Jac.  I  auppoee  he  will  give  me  my  hat  again. 

Strict.  Your  hat  1 

Jac.  Yea,  my  hat  Yon  bruahed  it  from  my 
aide  younen;  and  then  trod  upon  it ;  whether  on 
pnipoae  to  abve  thb  bdy,  or  ao^  yon  beet  know 
yomnaelf. 

Strict.  It  cannot  be— 'tie  all  a  lie. 

Joe.  Believe  ao  atill,  with  aU  oqr  heart;  but 

the  hat  b  mine.  Now,  Sir,  who  doea  it  belong  tol 

[Snatakee  it,  and  put$  it  an. 

Strict.  Why  did  ahe  look  flol 

Jac.  Your  violence  of  temper  b  too  much  for 
her.  You  uae  her  ill,  and  tnen  auapeet  her  for 
that  confuflion  which  you  youraelf  oeoaebn. 

Strict.  Whydidnotyouaetmerightatfitat? 

Jae.  Your  bard  oaageof  ma.  Sir, b  a  aufficient 
reaaon  why  I  ahould  not  be  much  coneemed  to 
undeceive  you  at  alL  'Tb  for  your  bdr'a  aake  I 
do  it  now ;  who  deaervoa  much  tietter  of  you  than 
to  be  thua  expoaed  forevery  alight  fluapacmn.  See 
when  ehe  eita    go  to  her. 

Mn.  S.  [Rieee.]  Indeed,  Mr.  Strictbnd,  I 
hai«  a  aottl  aa  moch  above— 

Striot.  Whew!  Now  you  have  both  found  your 
tonme,  and  1  muat  bear  with  their  eteinal. 

Jae.  For  ahame,  Sb!  go  to  her,  and-*- 

Strict  Wdl,  well,  what  ahall  I  aayl  I  forgive 
—all  b  over.    1. 1, 1  foigive. 

Mre.S  Foinvel  What  do  you  mean  1 

Jac.  Fonivelberl  bthataUl  Conaidcr,  Sii^ 

Strict.  Hold,  hold  your  confounded  toognea, 
and  111  do  any  thing.  I'll,  aek  pardon— or  for- 
give—or any  thing.  Qood  now,  he  quiet — I  aak 
your  pafdon— tbere-^AtMet  Aer.]  For  you,  Ma- 
dam, 1  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  and  1  oould 
find  in  my  heart  to  make  you  a  ntum  in  kind,  by 
marrying  you  to  a  beggar,  but  1  have  more  eon- 
adenoe.  Come,  come,  to  your  chamber.  Here, 
take  thbcandb. 

R»-enter  Lxtcstta,  perU^. 

Luc.  Sir,  if  you  please,  I  will  light  my  young 
fadhrtobed. 

Strict.  No,  no!  no  auch  thing,  good  Madam. 
She  ahall  have  nothing  but  her  ^ilfow  to  consult 
thb  night,  I  aaaure  you.  So  in,  m.  [The  ladiee 
take  leave  i  exit  Jacintba.]  Good  night,  kind 
Madam. 

Luc.  Pox  of  the  jealouB  fool !  we  might  both 
have  eecaped  out  of  the  window  purely.    [Aside. 

Strict.  Go,  get  you  down;  and,  do  you  hear, 
order  the  coach  to  be  ready  in  the  morning  at 
eight  exactly.  [Exit  Lucetta.]  So  ahe  ia  aafo 
tifi  to-morrow,  and  then  for  tlie  country;  and 
when  ahe  b  there,  I  ean  manage  aa  X  think  fit. 

ATra.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Strictland— 

Strict.  I  am  not  in  a  humour,  Mn.  Strictbnd, 
fit  to  talk  with  you.  Goto  bed.  I  will  endoavotu 
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to  get  tbe  better  of  my^temper ;  if!  can,  IH  Maw 
yua.'^ExUMun.  StrictlInd.]  Howdeepicable 
hm  I  made  myeelf!  [BxU. 

SCENE  III— Another  Chamber, 
Enter  Ranger. 
Ran.  All  seema  hushed  again,  and  T  maj  ven- 
ture out  I  may  as  well  sneak  ot  whilst  [  am'in 
a  whole  skin.  And  shall  so  much  love  and  claret 
as  I  am  in  possession  of  only  lull  me  to  sleep, 
when  it  mkrfat  so  much  better  keep  me  waking  1 
Forbid  it,  ^rtune,  and  forbid  it,  love.  This  is  a 
chamber,  perhaps,  of  some  bewitching  female,  and 
I  may  yet  be  happy.  Rat  a  light  I  the  door 
opens.    A  boy !  pox  on  him !  [Retirpa. 

Enter  Jacijvtha,  wth  a  cwmOa, 

Jce.  I  have  hosn  listening  at  the  door,  and 
ftom  their  silence,  I  conclude  they  an  peaoeably 
gone  to  bed  together. 

Ban,  A  pr&y  boy,  &2th;  he  seems  uneasy. 

[Afufo. 

Jae.  [SUtimg  ebim.)  What  an  unhicky  niffht 
has  this  proved  to  mel  every  etreumstanoe  Eas 
fidlen  oBt  unhappily. 

Ran.  He  talb  aloud.    TU  listen.         [Aride. 

Jae.  Bvt  what  most  amaaes  me  is,  that  Cnnnda 
should  betray  me! 

Ran.  Glarinda  I  she  mutt  be  a  woman.  Well, 
what  of  her  1  [AMte. 

Jae.  My  ^idian  else  would  nerer  have  sus- 
pected my  disguise. 

Ran.  Dii^gSse!  Ha,  it  most  be  m\  What 
eyes  she  has  t  what  a  dull  r^gile  was  I  not  to  sus- 
pect this  sooner  I  [AMe. 

Jae.  Ha,  I  had  fi>ivot;  the  ladder  is  at  the 


then  at  last  dishonest  1 

Ran,  By  aU  my  wishes,  she  is  a 
man!  lucky  rascal!  [. 

Jae.  But  I  will,  if  poanble,  conceal  her  shame, 
and  stand  the  brunt  of  his  impertinenee. 

l?an.  What  shall  I  say  to  her  1  No  matter; 
sny  thingsoft  will  do  the  business.  [Amde. 

Jae.  Whoareyoul 

Ran.  A  man,  youuff  sentlenian. 

Jae.  And  what  would  you  have  1 

Ron.  A  womsoiL 

Jae.  Yon  are  veiy  fiee.  Sir.  Here  an  none 
Ibryou. 

Ran.  Ay,  but  then  is  one,  and  a  &ir  one  too ; 
the  most  chanuiog  cnatun  nature  ever  set  her 
band  to;  and  you  are  the  dear  little  {oloi  that 
minst  direct  me  to  her  heart. 

Jae.  What  mean  you.  Sir?  It  is  an  office  I 
an  not  accustomed  to. 

Ran.  You  wont  have  far  to  go,  however.  I 
never  make  my  errands  tedious,  fi  is  to  your  own 
heart,  dear  Madam,  I  would  have  you  whisper  in 
toy  behalf  Nay,  never  start  Tnink  you  such 
beiutf  could  ever  be  concealed  firom  eyes  so  well 
acquainted  with  its  charms  1 

Jae.  What  will  beMsome  of  me  t  If  I  cry  out, 
Mrs.  Strictland  is  undone.  This  is  my  last  re- 
srwt.  [Aside. 

Ran.  Pardon,  dear  lady,  the  boldness  of  this 
visit,  which  your  guardian's  care  'has  forced  me 
to«  but  I  long  have  loved  you,  long  doted  on  that 
beauti^ous  fkcB,  and  followed  you  from  place  to 
thfiej  though  perhaps  unknown  and  unregarded. 


Jae.  Hen 's  a  special  JUbw. 

Ran.  Turn  then  an  eye  of  pity 
rags;  and  by  Heaven,  ooe  tender  look  froc  j 
piercing  eyes,  one  touch  of  this  soft  huA~ 

Jae,  Hold,  %,  no  nearer. 

Ran.  Would  more  tbsB  npay  wkfe  wcm 
pain. 

Jae.  EEear  me;  but  keep  your 
raiee  the  family. 

Ran.  Blessings  on  her  tongue,  only  fiiipisii 
torme.  (Ji^ 

Jae.  Oh,  for  a  moment's  oowage,  cadi^ 
shame  him  fiom  his  fnipum.  [AMe]  HI  n 
certain  so  much  gallsntry  bad  been  riwnn  I 
account  only — 

Ran.  You  wrong  yoor  beanty  Is  tlad  ta 
any  other  oonid  am  power  to  dnwiarbrtf 
By  all  the  little  loves  Hutt  play  abett^nr^ 


Jae.  You  came  to  me,  and  me  akn^ 

Ran.  By  all  the  thousand  graoei  tfatf  aU 

there,  you,  and  only  you,  have  drawn  ik  lik 

Jae.  Wellsaid—Coaldlbutbdie^m— 

Ran.  By  Heaven  she  comes!    il  hat 

Ranger,  I  never  knew  thee  fidl.  [Jst 

Jae.  JPny,  Sir,  where  (fid  y<m  leave  Ask' 

Ran.    That  hati  that  hat—tis  m  U^ 

dropped  it  in  the  next  chamber  as  I  wv  ins« 

for  yours. 

Jae.  How  mean  and  de^acaUe  ibjttM 
now! 

Ran.  So,  so!  1  am  in  a  prettyjpickk!  [M 

Jae.  Yon  know  by  this,  that  lam  tc^oaki 

with  every  thing  that  has  passed  witfaiD  r  lai  is 

ill  it  agrees  with  what  yon  have  profaetdtrar 

Let  me  advise  ^ou,  %,  to  be  gone  iaaae&sri 

through  that  window  you  may  eeahgetttif 

street.    One  scream  of  mine,  the  Int  vatt 

that  door,  will  wake  the  house. 

Ran.  Sa^  you  sol  Wc 

Jae.  Beheve  me.  Sir,  an  Injured  biBfaiBdim 

so  easily  aopeased;  and  a  suspected  wift.tks 

jealous  of  her  honour — 

Ran  Is  the  devil  and  so  let%  hawnism^ 
her.  Look  ye,  Msdam,  [Getting  hettmlr 
and  the  door.]  I  have  but  one  argnpentMc' 
that  is  astrong  one.  Look  on  me  welL  I  lei 
handsome,  a  atnmg,  weQ-made  feOov  a  e* 
about  town ;  and  sinee  we  are  aloof,  as  I  ^*-> 
we  have  no  occasion  to  be  more  prifate. 

[Going  lohfhMtf  iff 
Jae.  I  have  s  reputation.  Sir,  and  siS  bb- 
tain  it. 
Ran.  YouhaveabewilchiiigpBirofrm 
Jae.  Consider  n^y  virtoe.  {Slrig^ 

Ran.  Consider  your  beanty  and  my  (fea<B 
Jae.  If  Iwere  a  man,  you  dared  not  ws* 
thus. 
Ran.  I  should  not  have  the  saDVtefBp'itra 
Jae.  Hear  me,  Sir,  I  will  be  hfarf.  (/M 
from  him.]  There  is  a  man  wbo  wiD  nw*^ 
repent  this  usage  of  me.    Oh,  BeOaof'  9» 
art  thou  now  ? 
Ran.  Belhuny! 

Jae.  Were  he  here,  you  dun*  no!  tbwtffi" 
me. 

Ran.  His  mistress,  on  mysociSMw'y"'* 

can  love.  Madam  j  you  can  love,  I  find,  fiff  WJ 

afleet  me  strangely.  [-^^ 

Jae.  I  am  not  ashamed  to  owb  my  Pt^^  V 

amatt  of  virtue  and  honour.  Iknmpl^^ 
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MUik  Oh, bmltot  tfid  yim  can  wiito  kftter*, 
joaeui.  '*  I  will  not  tnart  myself  home  with  you 
tiuB  evemng,  beeauw  I  know  it  is  inoonvmicnL" 

Joe.  Hal 

B(m»  **  TheMftra  I  beg  raa  would  procme  me 
&  lodginc ;  'tis  no  matter  bow  fiur  off  my  gaa> 
dian's.     xoun,  Jacintha." 

Jac.  The  ireiy  woida  of  my  letter!  I  am 
amaied  \[Ande.]  Do  you  know  Mr.  Bellamy  1 

Rem.  There  is  not  a  man  on  earth  I  have  so 
ffreat  a  Talme  for:  and  he  must  have  some  valne 
lor  me  too,  or  he  would  never  have  shown  me 

Jrour  pretty  epistle;  think  of  that,  fair  lady.  The 
adder  is  at  tne  window ;  and  so,  Madam,  I  hope 
delivering  you  salb  into  his  arms,  will  in  some 
.  BWBSore  exfiate  the  crime  1  have  been  guilty  of 
to  you. 

Joe.  Good  Heaven!  How  ibttunate  is  this  I 

Ran.  I  beKeve  1  make  myself  appear  more 
wicked  than  1  really  am.  For,  damn  me,  tf  I  do 
not  feel  more  satisfaction  in  the  thoughts  of  re- 
•torii^  yon  to  my  friend,  than  I  could  bsve  plea- 
snie  in  any  fiivour  your  bounty  ooukt  have  bo- 
•towed.  Let  any  oOer  rake  lay  his  hand  upon 
Us  heart  and  say  the  same. 

Jac.  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

Bn*.  Let  us  kise  no  time  then ;  the  ladder  hi 
xeadyl    Where  was  you  to  ktdgel 

Jac.  At  Mr.  Megmit*s* 

Ran.  AtmyfricudJaeky'sI  better  and  better 
stUI. 

Jac.  Are  you  acquainted  with  him  tool 

Ran,  Ay,  ay ;  why,  did  I  not  tell  you  at  fint 
that  1  wasone  of  your  old  aoqoaintancel  I  know 
all  about  you,  you  see;  thouffh  the  devil  fetch  me 
if  ever  I  saw  yon  befiws.  mw,  Madam,  give  me 
yowhand. 

Jac.  And  now,  Sir,  havis  with  you. 

/^an.  Then  thou  art  a  ffiri  of  spirit  And 
though  I  lon^  to  hug  you  &  trusting  yourself 
with  me,  I  will  not  beg  a  single  kiss,  tul  Bellamy 
himself  shall  give  me  leave.  He  must  fight  weU 
that  takes  you  from  me.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  rv. 

SCSNB  I.^7Jt£  riigxa. 
Enter  Bblla&it  and  Pk  invlt. 
BeL  Pshaw !  what  impertinent  devil  put  it  into 
^rour  head  to  meddle  vrith  ray  aflTain  t 

J^rank,  You  know  I  went  thither  in  pursuit 
of  another. 

Bel.  I  know  nothing  you  had  to  do  there  at 

Prank.  I  thought,  Mr.  Bellamy,  you  were  a 
'lover. 

Bd.  I  am  so;  and  therefiue  should  be  forgiven 
this  sudden  warmth. 

FVank.  And  therefore  should  forgive  the  fond 
fanpertinenoe  of  a  lover. 

Bd.  Jealousy,  you  know,  is  as  natiural  an  inci- 
dent to  love-* 

pyaaik.  As  curiodty.  By  one  piece  of  ally 
curiosi^  I  have  eone  nigh  to  ruin  ooth  myself 
and  you ;  let  not  wen  your  jealousy  complete  our 
misfortunes.  I  fear  T  have  lost  a  mistress  as  well 
9M  VDu ;  then  let  us  not  quarrel  All  may  come 
right  again. 

Bei.  It  is  impossible.  She  is  gone,  removed 
far  ever  from  my  sight:  she  is  in  the  country  by 
iMstime.  ^   ^  ' 

F^rank  Htm  d^d  you  lose  her  after  we  parted? 


Bel.  By  toogrea<  eootdence.  Wlien  I  got  her 

to  my  chair,  the  chairmen  were  not  to  be  found. 
And,  safe  as  I  thought  in  our  di^uise,  I  actually 
put  her  into  the  choir,  when  Mr.  Strictland  acid 
ttis  servants  were  in  sight:  which  I  had  no  sooner 
done,  than  they  surrounded  us,  overpowered  me, 
and  carried  her  away. 

li^rank.  Unfortunate  Indeed  t  Could  you  not 
make  a  seoond  attempt  1 

BeL  1  haddesigned  it ;  but  when  I  eametothe 
door,  I  found  the  ladder  removed ;  and  hearing 
no  noise,  seeing  no  lighto,  nor  being  able  to  make 
any  bodv  answer,  I  concluded  all  attempts  as  im- 
practicaMe  as  I  now  find  them.^Ha !  1  see  Lu- 
eetta  coming.    Then  they  may  be  still  In  town. 

Enter  Lucetta. 
Lucetta,  welcome !  what  news  of  Jadntha  1 

Luc  News,  Sir!  you  fright  me  out  of  my 
senses  1    Why.  is  she  not  vrith  vou  1 

Bel.  What  do  you  mean  1  With  me!  I  have 
not  seen  her  since  I  kist  her  last  night, 

Luc.  Good  Heaven !  then  she  is  undone  forever. 

rrank.  Why,  what 's  the  matter  t 

BeL  Speak  out — I'm  all  amazement 

Luc  Sne  is  escaped,  vrithout  any  of  us  knowing 
how.  Nobody  missed  her  till  morning.  We  afi 
thought  she  went  awav  with  you.  But  Heaved 
knows  now  what  may  nave  happened. 

Bd.  Somebody  must  have  ancompanied  her  in 
her  flight 

Luc  We  know  of  nobody :  we  an  all  in  con- 
fusioo  at  home.  My  master  swears  revenge  on 
you.    Mv  mistress  says  a  stranger  has  her. 

BeL  A  stranger ! 

Lue,  But  Mrs.  Clarinda — 

Bd,  Clarinda !  Who  is  she  1 

Lue.  The  lady.  Sir,  who  you  saw  at  our  house 
laet  night  [  7b  Faanxlt. 

SS-toik.  Ha!  what  of  her? 

Luc.  She  says,  she  is  sure  one  Frankly  is  the 
man ;  she  saw  them  together,  and  knows  U  to  be 
true. 

IVank.  Damned  fortune!  [Astkfs. 

Lue.  Sure  this  is  not  Mr.  Frankly. 

Prank,  Nothing  will  convince  him  now. 

[Aeide. 

Bd.  [Looking  at  Franklt.]  Ha!  'tis  true* 
—I  see  It  is  true.  [Amde.]  Lucetta,  run  up  to 
Buckle,  and  take  him  with  you  to  search  wheiever 
you  can.  [Putt  her  emtj  Now,  Mr.  Frankly,  I 
nave  found  you.^You  have  used  me  so  ill,  that 
you  force  me  to  forget  you  are  my  firiend. 

F\nnk.  What  do  yon  mean  ? 

Bd.  Draw. 

Prank.  Are  you  mad  1  By  Heavens  I  am  in- 
nocent. 

BeL  I  have  heard  you,  and  will  no  longer  be 
imposed  on — Defend  younelf. 

Prank.  Nay,  If  you  are  so  hot,  I  draw  to  de- 
fend myself,  as  I  would  against  a  msdman. 

Enter  Ranobr. 

Ran.  What  the  devil,  swords  at  noon-day ! 
Have  among  you,  faith !  [Parts  them.]  What  '• 
here,  Bellamy— Yes,  'gad,  you  arc  Bellamy,  and 
you  are  Frankly :  put  up,  put  up,  both  of  you— 
or  else— I  am  a  devilish  fellow  when  onee  my 
sword  is  out. 

Bd.  We  shall  have  a  time — 

Ran.  [Pushing  Behi^AiSY  one  va^.]  A  time 
for  what  1 
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F^rank.  I  AtJH  always  be  m  imAy  to  dftftnd 
any  iimooenoe  am  now. 

Ran.  [Pu^Atn^  Franklt  iAe  <tf^er  vay.l  In- 
nocence! ay,  to  be  sure — at  your  age — a  mighty 
innocent  feUovr,  no  doubt.  But  what,  in  the  name 
of  commen  sense,  is  it  that  aibyou  both  %  are  you 
mad  ?  The  last  time  I  saw  you,  you  were  hug- 
ging and  kissing;  aod  now  you  are  catting  one 
another's  throate— I  never  knew  any  good  come 
of  one  fellow  beslavering  another — ^But  I  shatl  put 
you  into  a  better  humour,  I  warrant  you — BeUsr 
my.  Frankly,  listen  both  of  yoo— &idi  Ibrtuno-— 
sucn  a  scheme-^ 

Bel  Pr'ythee,  leave  IboliiMP.  What,  art  dnmk  1 

Ihxkftk.  He  is  always  so,  1  think. 

Ran.  And  who  gave  you  the  privilege  of  think- 
ing 1  Pmnk!  no;  I  am  not  drank.  Tipsy,  per- 
haps, with  my  good  fortune — ^merrr,  and  in  vpi- 
Tits — ^though  I  luive  not  fire  enough  to  ran  my 
friend  through  the  body.  Not  Annk,  though  JacK 
Megrot  ana  I  have  boxed  it  about— champaign 
was  tne  word  fbr  two  whde  hours  1^  Shrewsbuy 
clock. 

Bet.  JwA  Maggot!  Why,  I  left  him  at  one, 
going  to  bed. 

Ban.  That  may  be,  but  I  made  shift  to  rouse 
him  and  his  Ihmily  by  fimr  this  morning.  Oumb, 
I  picked  up  a  wench,  and  earned  her  to  his  house. 

Bel.  Hat 

Ran.  Such  a  vaifetr  of  advwitupes  nay,  you 
shall  hear.  But,  before  I  be«in,  Bellamy,  you 
shall  promise  me  half  a  dozen  kisses  belbrenand : 
ibr  the  devil  fetch  me  if  that  fitUe  jade,  Jadntha, 
would  give  me  one,  though  I  pressed  hard. 

Bel.  Who,  Jadntha  ?  press  to  kiss  Jacintha  1 

Ran.  Kiss  her!  ay,  why  not?  b  she  not  a  wo- 
man, and  made  to  be  kissed  1 

Bel.  Kjss  her— I  shall  ran  distracted ! 

Ran,  How  could  I  help  it,  when  I  had  her 
alone,  you  rogue,  in  her  bedchamber,  at  midnight  I 
tf  I  had  been  to  be  saerifioed,  I  shovdd  have 
done  it. 

Bel.  Bedchamber,  at  midnight  I  I  can  hold  no 
hmger^Draw! 

Prank.  Be  easy,  Bellamy.  flnierpoging, 

Bel.  He  has  been  at  some  of  his  damned  tricks 
with  her. 

/Vow*.  Hear  him  out.  '  *  * 

Ran.  'Sdeath,  how  could  I  know  she  was  his 
mistress  1  But  I  tell  this  story  most  misentbly.  I 
should  have  told  you  fint,  I  was  in  another  lady's 
chamber.  By  the  Lord,  I  got  in  at  tiie  vrindow 
by  a  ladder  of  ropes. 

Prank.  Ha!  anotherhdy? 

Ran.  Another:  and  stole  in  upon  her  whilst 
•he  vras  undressing ;  beautiftd  as  an  angel,  bloom- 
ing and  young. 

Prank.  Wliat,  in  the  same  house  1 

Bel.  What  is  this  to  Jacintha  1  Ease  me  of 
my  pain. 

RatL  Ay,  ay,  in  the  same  house,  on  the  same 
floor.  The  sweetest  little  aogel-^ut  I  design  to 
have  another  touch  with  her. 

Prank.  'Sdeath !  but  you  shall  have  a  touch 
with  me  first. 

Bel.  Stay.  Frankly.  [Interpoting. 

Ran.  Why,  what  stranse  madness  has  pos- 
sessed you  both,  that  nobody  must  kiss  a  pretty 
wench  but  yourselves  1 

BeL  What  became  of  Jacintha  1 
'  Ran.  Ounds  I  what  have  you  done,  that  yoq 


Frank,  Pf^rtf^Be^ho^^f  Bfl 
the  pain  I  am  in.    Was  her  nai 

Bel.  Speak  in  plain  wottls,  wbess  J 
where  to  be  fiNincx.    Dear  boy,  lifl  mt 

Ran.  Ay,  now  it  is  husicit  Ra^gEr:  i 
boy,  tell  me---«nd  a  nunote  a^o,  mj  tkra«f 
be  cutr— I  conkl  find  in  mv  faeait  aot  to  ip 
Iip&    But  here  eomes  Jaok  McgBol,  m^% 
yon  into  all  the  araret,  thoagh  hedssgn 
it  from  yon,  in  half  the  time  that  I  caa. 
had  ever  so  great  a  mind  to  teU  it  jm. 

Enter  J^cs  Mbggot. 

J.  Me/r.  So,  save  ye,  cavw  yie,  bdi!  «e 
been firigUcnea out fl/onrwHs  fin- yea.  Nd! 
ing  of  Mi.  Bellamy,  poor  Jacintha  is  icadkfti 
ibr  fear  of  any  accident. 

Bd.  Is  ahe  at  your  boose  1 

J.  Meg.  Why,  did  not  yaa  knawtkn'  ^ 
despatched  Master  Ranger  to  yvo  t&m  ^ 
ago. 

Ram.  Ay,  plagae!  but  I  had  liiaiiiefn 
own,  so  I  eouid  not  eome— EDaikyc;,  ^'"^^ 
your  gill  maid,  wife,  or  widesr? 

Pmk.  A  maid,  I  hope. 

Ran.  The  odik  are  agsinst  tot,  Clid»4C 
mine  is  married,  you  rogne,  and  htr  kaib^i^. 
lous — The  devil  is  in  i^  if  I  do  not  mf  ««» 
ward  fbr  my  last  nighf  s  servioet. 

BeL  He  has  ceftiinly  been  at  Mn-SbirEd 
herself    But,  Frankly,  I  dare  not  look  ca  fa 

Prank.  This  one  mbnee  eaneelsiOfAv* 
of  enmity.  [BnkraoMf  ^ 

BeL  Thougenerooe  man  !--bitf  I  sns  ^* 
toease  Jacinthikofher  lean.  !£d 

Prank.  And  I  to  make  up  niattBiviBt<V 
rinda.  \EM 

Ran.  And  £  Id  some  kind  wcnchorflfheJc 
Bnt  where!  shall  find  her,  Heaven  katna  ii. 
so,  my  serviee  to  your  raonkej. 

J.Meg.  Adieu, lattkpate.  [Esm 

SCENE  11— The  HaU  ^  Mx.  SrucniS! 
Bbiue. 

Enier  Mas.  Stbictland  und  Chukbl 

Mr:  &  But  why  m  snch  a  hnny.ajfa* 
stay  tiU  your  aervanta  can  go  aisng  wUitk 

da.  Oh,  no  matter;  tlwyH  fcflov  w^m 
things.  It  is  but  a  little  way  off,  and  or  da 
will  guard  me.  After  my  staying  oat  n  ^  k 
night,  I  am  sure  Mr.  Strictland  wiU  cftidt  ««t 
minute  an  age,  whilst  I  am  in  his  hosa: 

Mrt.  S.  r am  as  much  amaaed  at  bii  n^ 
ing  your  innocence  as  my  own ;  and  emjiul 
think  of  it,  I  blush  at  my  present  bdurann 
you. 

Cld.  No  ceremony,  dear  child. 

Mrt.  &  No,  Clannda,  I  am  too  sreD  wpud 
with  your  goodWinmour.  But  I  fear,  in  tbe^ 
of  a  malicious  world,  it  may  look  like  a  aate- 
tion  of  his  suspicion. 

Oa.  My  dear,  if  the  worid  will  ^  3  «< 
me,  for  the  little  innocent  gayety  wbcb  1  ^ 
the  peculiar  happiness  of  my  tempff,  I  bM«» 
way  to  prevent  it,  and  am  only  aorrr  thr  wni^i 
so  ni-natured :  but  I  shall  not  pait  with  DTBid^ 
I  Bmare  them,  so  long  as  1  know  it  inaoceoL  I 
wish  my  dear,  this  may  be  the  gmlnt  nen- 
ness  your  bnsband's  jealousy  ever  pw<  J«- 

Mrt.  S.  I  hope  he  never  again  may  m«  «* 
an  occasion  as  he  had  last  night 

Oa.  You  are  so  nnfishianalle  awife-Wty 
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Uflt aMt't  waOiMtwwM  fum  laade  haJf  the 
wtvBB  m  London  euj  for  liib.  Hm  not  fak  j«ft- 
lousy  disooveved  itself  openly  1  And  are  not  yon 
innoeenti  There  is  nothing  but  your  Ibolish 
temper  thai  pveyents  hiit  benig  mbsohitely  in  your 


ilr*.  £».  Clftrinda,  that  is  too  seiioos  an  affair 
to  iMffh  at  lAft  me  •dnm  jwi ;  take  care  of 
Mr,  FracUy,  obserye  his  temper  well:  and  if  he 
has  tile  least  taint  of  jealousy,  cast  him  off,  and 
neyer  trust  to  keeping  him  in  your  power. 

Oa.  Yon  will  bear  little  more  of  Frankly,  I 
believe.    I^re  is  Mr.  Strictland. 

Enter  SraiCTLAKD  and  Lvcstta. 

Stria.  Luoetta  says  you  want  me,  MadaO. 

da.  I  tfMibfe  you,  Sir,  only  that  I  might  return 
ytiu  thanks  for  the  dvilities  I  have  received  in 
y.air  fkxmir,  befiue  I  took  my  leave. 

Strict.  Keep  them  to  yourself  dear  Madsm. 
As  it  is  at  my  rpquest  that  you  feave  my  house, 
ywr  thanks  upon  that  occasion  axe  oot  very  de- 
aimble. 

CUl  Oh,  Sir,  you  need  not  fear.  My  thanks 
were  on!y  for  your  civilities.  They  will  not  ovcr- 
Imrdcn  you.  But  Til  conform  to  your  humour, 
Sir,  and  part  with  as  little  ceremony 

Strict.  As  we  met. 

aa.  The  brute!  [A»ideJ  My  dear,  good  bye, 
we  may  meet  again.       [  To  Mrs.  Strictland. 

Strict.  If  you  dare  trust  me  with  your  hand. 

Oa.  Lucetta,rememberyourinfltruBtions.  Now, 
Sir,  have  with  you. 

{StrictlanH  leadt  ChintsiM  wt. 

Afr$.  S.  Are  her  instroctionf  emel  or  kind, 
liueettal  For  I  suppose  they  relate  to  Mr. 
Frankly. 

Idte.  Have  you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  can  keep  a 
•ecrst  as  well  as  yourself,  Madam  1  But  I  virill 
show  you  I  am  6t  to  be  trusted  by  keeping  this, 
thown  it  i4|pi^  nothing. 

M'0,  &  This  answer  is  not  so  ctvii,  I  think. 

Late.  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,  I  meant  it  not  to 


Mr$s  S.  Pray  let  us  have  ne  more  such.    I 
aeitberteire  nor  want  your  sssistsnoa 
Be-enter  Stuictland. 

Slrkt.  She  is  ffone;  I  feel  myself  somewhat 
easier  already.  Suice  I  have  begun  the  day  with 
gallantry.  Madam,  shall  1  conduct  you  up  f. 

Jkfrw.  S.  There  is  something,  Sir,  which  gives 
you  secret  uneasiness.    I  wish-— 

Strict.  Perhaps  so.  Madam;  and  perhaps  it 
may  soon  be  no  secret  eX  all.        [Leaaa  her  out. 

Luc.  Would  I  were  once  well  settled  with  my 
young  lady ;  for  at  present  this  is  but  an  odd  sort 
of  a  queer  family.  lAst  night's  affair  puzzles 
me.  A  hat  there  was  that  belonged  to  none  of 
us,  that 's  certain;  Madam  was  in  a  fright,  that 
is  as  certain ;  and  I  brought  all  off.  Jacintha  es- 
caped, no  one  of  us  knows  how.  ThQ  good  man*s 
jealousy  was  yesterday  groundless ;  vet,  to-day, 
in  my  mind,  he  is  very  much  in  the  rignt.  Mighty 
odd»  all  this !— Somebody  knocks,  u  this  should 
be  Clarinda's  spark,  I  have  an  odd  message  for 
him  too.  [Ske  opens  the  door. 

Enter  Fhaitklt. 
Frank.  So,  iny  pretty  handmaid,  meeting  with 
jou  gives  me  some  liopes     May  1  speak  with 


Jam,  Wbomdoyouwanl^Sbl 

Frank.  Clartnda,  child.  The  young  lady  I 
was  admitted  to  yesterday. 

Luc.  Clarinda ! — ^no  such  person  Uvea  here,  I 
assure  you. 

Prank,  Where  then  1 

Luc.  I  don't  know  indeed.  Sir. 

Frank.  Will  you  inquire  within  1 

Lve.  Nobody  knows  in  this  house,  Sir,  you 
will  find. 

Frank.  What  do  you  mean  1  She  is  a  friend 
of  Jacintha's,  your  lady.  I  will  take  my  oath  she 
was  here  last  nij^ht ;  and  yon  vourKlf  spoke  of 
her  being  here  thu  morning-— Not  know  f 

Lve.  STo  ;  none  of  us  know.  She  went  avray 
of  a  sudden— no  one  of  us  can  imagine  whither. 

Frank.  Why,  faith,  child,  thou  hast  a  tolerable 
face,  and  has  delivered  this  denial  very  hand- 
somely ;  but  let  me  tell  you,  your  impeitinenoe 
tlus  morning  had  liked  to  have  cost  me  my  lifb ; 
now  therefore  make  me  amends.    I  come  from 

four  young  mistress ;  I  come  from  Mr.  Bellamy ; 
come  wiUi  my  purse  Aill  of  gold,  that  persuasn« 
rhetoric,  to  win  you  to  let  me  see  and  speak  to 
this  Cburinda  once  again. 
Luc.  She  is  not  here,  Sir. 
Frank.  Direct  me  to  her. 
Imc,  I^,  I  can't  do  that  neither. 

Re-enter  Stbictlant),  behind. 

Strict.  I  heard  a  knocking  at  the  door,  and  » 
man's  voice— Ha  \  [Aeide. 

Frank.  DeKver  this  letter  to  her. 

Strict.  By  all  my  fears,  a  letter!  [Aside. 

Luc.  I  don't  know  but  I  may  be  tempted  to  do 
that. 

Frank.  Take  it  then— and  with  It  this. 

[Kisses  her  and  g[ivee  her  meney. 

Strict.  Um !  there  are  two  bnbes  in  a  breath ! 
What  a  jade  she  is  I  [Aside. 

Lue.  Ay,  this  genUeman  undentandi  soamn. 

[Aside, 

Frank.  And  be  assured  you  oblige  your  mis- 
tress while  you  are  serving  me. 

Strict.  Her  mistress!— Damnef?  sex  I  and 
damned  wifo»  thou  art  an  epitome  of  that  sex ! 

[Aside, 

Frank,  And  if  you  can  procure  me  an  answer 
your  fee  shall  be  enlarged.  [Exit. 

Luc.  The  next  step  is  to  get  her  to  read  this 
letter. 

Strict.  [Snatches  it]  No  noiso — ^but  stand  si- 
lent there  whilst  I  restd  this.  [Breaks  it  open^ 
drops  the  rase  ;  reads. 

Madan^—The  gayety  qf  a  hearty  happy  ae 
mtne  was  yesterday^  tnay^  I  hope^  easily  excute 
the  unseasoniMe  visit  I  made  your  house  Uil 
night — 

Death  and  the  dev3 !  eonfbsionl  I  shall  run  dis- 
traeted.  It  is  too  much  t— There  was  a  man  then 
to  whom  the  hat  bekmged;  and  I  vrss  gulled, 
abused,  cheated,  imposed  en  by  a  chit,  a  emid*- 
Oh,  woman,  woman ! — But  ( vrill  be  oadm,  seaich 
it  to  the  bottom,  and  have  a  fiill  revenge. 

Lue.  So,  here 's  iSne  work !  He*U  make  him- 
self very  ridiculous  though.  [Aside. 

Strict.  [Reads.]  T knowfny  innoeenee  will  of- 
pear  so  manifestly,  that  I  need  only  appeal  to  the 
lady  who  accompanied  you  at  Bath  t 
Your  veiy  humble  servant,  good  inoocent,  finf  , 
Madam  Clarinda  • 
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And  I  do  not  dottbt  but  her  good  natvere'wHl 
not  let  y&a  pertist  in  injuring  your  obedient 
humble  servant^  Chjibles  Frankly. 

Now  who  can  say  my  jealousy  lacked  foundation, 
or  my  suspicion  of  fine  Madam's  innocent  gayety 
was  unjust? — Ghiyety!  why  ay,  'twas  gayety 
brought  him  hither. — ^Mv  wife  may  be  false  in 
gayety.  What  a  number  of  thmgs  bec4)me 
Cishionable  under  the  notion  of  gayety. — What, 
you  reoeiyed  this  epistle  in  gayety  too ;  and  were 
to  deliver  it  to  my  wife,  I  suppose,  when  the  eay 
fit  came  next  upon  her! — Why,  you  impmj^nt 
young  strumpet,  do  you  laugh  at  me? 

liUc.  I  would,  if  I  dared,  laugh  heartily.  Be 
pleased,  Sir,  only  to  look  at  that  piece  or  paper 
that  lies  there. 

Strict.  Ha! 

Luc.  I  have  not  touched  it.  Sir.  It  is  the  case 
that  letter  came  in,  and  the  direction  will  inform 
you  whom  I  was  to  deliver  it  to. 

Strict.  This  ia  directed  to  Clarinda? 

Luc.  Oh,  is  it  so?  Now  read  it  over  again, 
and  all  your  foolish  doubts  will  vanish. 

Strict.  I  have  no  doubts  at  all.  I  am  satisfied 
that  you,  Jacintha,  Clarinda,  my  wife,  all  are 

Luc.  Lud !  lud !  you  will  make  a  body  mad. 

Strict.  Hold  your  impertinent  ton£[ue. 

Lue.  You'll  mid  the  thing  to  be  just  as  I  say, 
8ir. 

Strict.  Be  gone.  [Ejeit  Lccetta.I  They  must 
be  poor  at  the  work,  indeed,  if  the^  aid  not  lend 
one  another  their  names.  'Tis  plain^  'tis  evident^ 
and  I  am  miserable.  But  for  my  wife,  she  shall 
not  stay  one  ni^tlon^  in  my  house.  Separation, 
shame,  contempt.  sh^I  be  her  portion,  i  am  de- 
termined in  the  thing ;  and  when  once  it  is  over, 
I  may  perhaps  be  easy.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IIL—The  Street. 

Clarinda  brmtgkt  in  a  chairs  foUowed  by 
Ranger. 

Ran.  Harkye,  chairman  t  damn  your  oonfoond- 
ed  trot    Qo  slower. 

Oa.  Here,  stop. 

Ran.  By  Heavens  I  Che  monsters  hear  leason 
and  obey. 

Cla.  [Letting  down  the  wmdow.l  What  trou- 
blesome feUow  was  that  ? 

1  Chair.  Some  rake,  I  warrant,  that  <;annot 
cany  himself  home,  and  wants  us  to  do  it  for 
him. 

Oa.  There—And  pray  do  you  take  care  I  be 
not  troubled  with  him.  [Goet  in. 

Rom.  That 's  as  moeh  as  to  say  now,  pray  Ibl- 
tow  ms.  Madam,  ydu  are  a  eharming  woman, 
•nd  I  will  doit— 

1  ChaSr.  Stand  off.  Sir. 

Ran.  IVythee,  honest  feUow^-^hat— what 
writing  is  that?  [Endeavewring  to  get  in. 

S  Cftotr.  YoQ  come  not  here. 

Ran.  liodginn  to  be  let:  a  praHy  convenient 
insoriptiMi,  and  the  sign  of  a  good  modest  family. 
There  may  be  lodgings  for  gentlemen  as  well  as 
■ladies.  Harkye,  rogues.  III  lay  yon  all  the  silver 
I  have  in  my  pocket,  there  it  is,  i  get  in  there  in 
.spite  of  your  teeth,  ye  pimps.  [TkrotOM  down  the 
.  noney  and  goee  in. 

Cla.  [Within.]  Chair,  chair, ^air? 

1  Chair.  Who  calls  chair— What,  have  you 
let  the  gentleman  in  1 

2  Chair.  Til  tell  yon  what,  paitner.  he  cer- 
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lainly  wupped  by  iniiiik  ws  i 
money.    Come,  take  up. 

SCENE  IV.-'Ct^ASLtKDA^t  iMgiMfL 

Enter  CuLMiKUA^/Ukmed  bf  Mad 

Maid.  Bless  me,  MsuiMD,  you  sea  dinri 
what's  the  matter  t 

Oa.  Some  iuipertincut  fellMr  fUM 
chair,  and  I  am  afnid  they  let  Imn  m.  f J 
betteeen  Ranokr  and  L>AKDi.Ainr.]  IsMi 
tainly  know  that  voice.  My  madeapemr] 
ger, as  I  five.  I  am  sure  he  does  nst  kacvs 
If  I  could  but  hide  mr  ^aos  now,  wbt « 
should  have!  AmasK!  amaskl  Baaai 
if  you  can  find  k  mask. 

Maid.  I  believe  theie  is  one  •boie. 

Oa.  Run,  mo,  andlietdk  it.  [Exit  Misl]  9 
he  comes. 

ErUer  Ranger  mnd  LAnDLiiu. 
How  unlucky  this  is !         f  7\fnttn^^T«»  ai 

Land.  What 's  your  hninnrws  ben,  aai 
nerly  Sir? 

Ran.  Well,  let's  see  these  lodgiagBt^ti 
be  let.  'Gad,  a  very  pretty  neat  toicins:-] 
harkye,  is  it  real  and  natural,  all  (^  cr  4 
patched  up  and  new  painted  this  snuDcna 
against  the  town  fills  7 

Land.  What  does  the  fancy  feSkmmmi 
his  double  tenders  here  ?    Get  yon  dovn- 
Re-enter  Maio,  with  a  wuok. 

Maid.  HsM  M  a  very  duty  aml 

(Aoide  toCuMPr^ 

On.  No  matter.  [Brii  AiatD.]  Noswc:: 
see  a  little  what  he  would  beat  (iau 

XoAcf.  This  is  an  honest  honsa  FcrdTv 
laoed  waistcoat.  111  have  you  thnnrn  drnisd 
and  heels. 

Ran.  Pho !  not  in  such  a  bsny,  good  lU  b- 

dy A  wbAI  nay,  witii  idl  iDybnit,Jtsn 

a  vrorld  of  blushing.    Have  yea  se'criapfr 
me.    lamapttOMasfaamedmyadfostkaii- 


Land.  Get  you  down,  I  say~ 

Ran.  NotifIguMsri^t,cldlM!y.  Mife 
[TV)  CLARrNDA,  vho  makeo  oign  tttktltn 
LADT  to  retire.]  look  ye  there  now!  thativma 
should  live  to  your  age,  and  know  bo  fittleflf  tk 
matter.  Be  gone,  ^xit  Landladt.J  Bt  k 
fbrwardness  this  should  be  a  wbmf  cf  W' 
My  boy,  Ranger,  thou  art  in  lock  to^ee  A 
wont  speak,  I  find--then  I  will.  [A*ide]  IVSna 
lodgings  truly,  Madam  ^  and  very  nnth  fb- 
msne£~A  very  convenient  iwrn'Ooi,  I  mi 
needs  own,  to  entertahi  a  mixed  compasT.  Bn 
my  dear  charming  creature,  does  not  thit  te 
open  to  a  more  commodious  tportmentk^ 
happiness  of  a  private  firiend  or  so?  The  pttt«* 
brass  lock— Fast,  um ;  thai  wont  dm  ^SM 
yon  are  a  beautifiol  woman,  I  vd  saitrnee 
PrVthee  let  me  see  your  face.  It  is  yonr  nam* 
child — the  longer  you  delay,  the  moiv  1  riaB  a- 
pect.  Therefore,  [Taket  her  hottd.^mi", 
soft,  kind,  new  acquaintance,  tbw  W  w^ 
your  hand,  and  whilst  you  genth,intlJthf««. 
let  day-light  in  upon  me,  let  me  softly  Ik^.^ 
roe,  that  with  my  lonffing  lips  I  mj  1*^^ 
warmest,  best  imprasnoB.  {Sks«asiflib.H> 
rinda! 

Oa   Ha,  ha !  your  servant,  conm  Rttf- 
Ha,ha,ha!  _, 

Eon.  Oh,yoQrhimihis8erv«l,Mttitf>-i* 
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lik»  to  kwfB  bera  Mi4dM  Cd  your  nuk, 
un. — I  iiHut  bnaen  k  oat.  \Awie. 

Cla.  Ha,  ha,  hai  Y<m  wore  not  so  Kapf>y  in 
your  dMguiie,  Sir.  The  pretty  ttaggor  in  yonr 
gftit,  that  happy  diapoaition  of  yo^r  wig,  the  m- 
teal  M^ence  of  yoor  whob  peraon,  and  thoae 
pretty  flowers  of  modish  gallantry,  made  it  im- 
poasiblo  to  mistake  you,  my  sweet  ccc.    Ha,  ha  \ 

Ran.  0\  I  knew  you  too;  but  i  ftneied  you 
had  taken  a  particular  liking  to  my  person,  and 
had  a  mind  to  sink  the  relation  under  that  little 
piece  of  black  velvet ;  and  '^ad,  you  never  find 
me  bebind-hand  in  a  fVoUc.  But  stnce  it  is  other- 
wise, my  merry,  good-humoured  cousin,  I  am  as 
heartily  glad  to  see  you  in  town,  as  I  should  be  to 
meet  any  of  my  old  bottte  acqiiudntance. 

Qa.  And  on  my  side  I  am  as  happy  in  meet- 
ing your  worship^  as  I  should  be  in  a  rencounter 
with  e'er  a  petticoat  in  Christendoin. 

Ran.  And  if  Touhanre  any  ooeamoo  for  a  dang- 
ling gallant  to  f  auxhall,  Ranelagh,  or  even  the 
poor  neglected  Park,  you  are  so  unlike  the  rest 
of  your  virtuous  eiatcm  of  the  petticoat,  that  I  will 
venture  myself  with  you. 

Qo.  Take  can  what  yon  promise;  for  who 
knows  but  this  face,  you  were  pleased  to  say  so 


•  many  pretty  thingB  of  before  you  saw  it,  may  raise 
so  many  rivaJs  an 
lepe  of  quality-* 


yotts 
kept 


and 


Ran.  Hold,  hold  \  a  trooe  with  your  satire. 
•weet  cqk;  or,  if  scandal  must  be  im  topic  or 
.  every  virtaous  woman's  conversation,  call  for  your 
tea-water,  and  let  it  be  in  ita  proper  element 
Come,  your  tea,  your  tea. 

Oo.  With  all  my  heart.    Who'sthece? 

Re-enter  Maid. 

Qettnk^Bsii  Mi  id.]  upon  eondition  that  you 
stay  till  it  comes. 

kan.  That  is  aooording  as  you'  behaye,  Ma- 
dam. 

CUu  Oh,  Sir,  I  am  very  sensible  of  the  fkp 


Ran.  Nay,ymimay,Iassttrey«^u;  for  there  is 
but  one  woman  of  virtue  besides  yourself  1  vrookl 
May  with  ten  minutes  (and  I  have  not  knovm 
her  above  these  twelve  hours ;)  the  insipidiCy,  or 
the  rancour  of  their  discourse,  is  insufleralile-^ 
'SdeathI  I  had  rather  take  the  air  with  my  grand- 
mother. 

Cla.  Ha,  ha,  hat  the  k£es  are  highly  obliged 
1o  you,  I  vow. 

Ran.  I  tell  you  what;  the  lady  I  tpetk  of 
was  obli^  to  me,  and  the  generous  girl  is  ready 
to  own  it 

Qa.  And  pra]r.  when  was  it  you  did  virtue  this 
considerable  service ! 

Ran.  But  this  Ust  night,  the  devil  fetch  me  I 
A  romantic  whim  of  mine  conveyed  me  into  her 
chamber,  where  T  found  her,  young  and  beauti- 
ful, alone,  at  midnight,  dressed  like  a  soft  Ado- 
nis; her  lovely  hair  aJl  loose  about  her  shoul« 

Oa.  In  boy*s  clothes!  this  is  worth  aftend- 
.ingto. 

Ran.  *Qad,  I  no  more  suspected  her  being 
a  woman,  than  I  did  your  beins  my  cater-cousiiL 

C3a.  How  M  you  discox'er  it  at  lastl 

Ran  Why,  faith,  she  very  modeiAly  dropped 
me  a  hint  of  it  herself. 

Oa.  Herselft  If  this  should  be  Jadnflia  I 
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Ran,  Ay,  'fora  '(9id,dU  sh*;  vhidh  I  imMined 
a  good  sign  at  midnight,  ay,  cousin !  So  le'en 
invented  a  long  story  of  a  passion  1  had  for  her, 
though  I  had  never  seen  her  before^you  know 
my  old  way — and  said  so  many,  such  tender 


As  you  said  to  me  just  now. 

Ran.  Pho !  quito  in  another  style,  I  assure  you. 
It  was  inidnigbt,  and  I  was  in  a  right  cue. 

Qa.  Well,  and  what  did  she  answer  to  all 
these  protcstatioas  1 

Ran.  Why,  instead  of  running  into  my  aims 
at  once,  as  I  expected—^— 

CZo.  To  be  sure. 

Ran.  'Gad,  like  a  free-hearted,  honest  sirl,  she 
frankly  told  me  she  hked  another  better  than  she 
Gked  me ;  that  1  had  sometbinff  in  my  face  that 
showed  I  was  a  gentleman,  and  she  would  e'en 
trust  herself  with  me,  if  1  wookl  five  her  n^y 
word  I  would  convey  hier  to  her  spark. 

do.  Oh,  bmve !  and  how  did  you  bear  this? 

Ran.  Why  curse  me,  if  I  am  ever  angry  with 
a  woman  for  not  having  a  passion  for  me. 

Oa.  Nol 

Ran.  Never.  I  only  bate  your  sex's  vain  pre- 
tence of  having  no  oassion  at  aU.  'Gad,  I  loved 
tbegood-natond  gin  for  it,  took  her  at  her  word, 
stole  her  out  of  the  window,  and  this  morning  made 
ayery  honest  follow  happy  in  the  possession  of  her. 

Qa.  And  her  name  as  Jacintha  1 

Rm,  Hal 

Qa.  Your  amours  are  no  secrets.  Sir.  You 
me  you  might  as  well  have  told  me  ail  the  whole 
of  last  bight's  adventure ;  for  you  find  1  know. 

Ran,  AU  i  Why,  what  do  you  know  1 

Qa.  Nay,  nothinjr.  I  only  know  that  a  geih 
tleman's  hat  cannot  be  dbK^»ped  in  a  lady's  dum- 

Ran.  The  devil! 

Qa.  But  a  husband  is  such  an  odd,  imperti- 
nent, awkvraid  cieamre,  that  he  will  be  stomb- 
iiDg  over  it. 

AoM.  Here  hath  been  fine  work.  [JMde.)  But 
how,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  should  you  hum 
atttbis) 

Qa.  By  being  in  the  same  house. 

Ran.  In  the  same  house  1 

Qa.  Ay,  in  the  same  house,  a  witness  of  the 
oonliuBQB  you  have  made. 

Ran.  Frankly's  Clarinda,  by  all  that 's  foitu- 
nate!  It  must  m  so  I  [Atiiie, 

Qa.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  even  the 
duU,  fow-sptiited  diversians  you  ridicule  in  us 
tame  creatures,  are  preferable  to  the  romantic  ex- 
pkkiu  that  only  wine  can  raise  you  to. 

Ran.  Yes,  c0Usin.-^But  I'U  be  even  with  you. 

[Aside. 

Qa.  If  you  refled,  cousin,  yon  will  findagreat 
deal  of  wit  in  shocking  a  lady's  modesty,  disturb- 
ing her  quiet,  tainting  her  reputation,  and  ruining 
the  peace  of  a  whole  foznily ! 

Ran.  To  be  sure. 

Qa.  These  are  the  high-mettled  pleasnres  of 
you  men  of  spirit,  that  the  insipidity  of  the  w- 
tuem  can  never  arrive  at  And  can  you  in  re- 
ality think  your  Burgundy  and  your  Baeehub. 
your  Venus  and  your  kiives,  an  excuse  for  i^ 
thisl  fie,  cousin,  fie. 

Ran.  No,  cousin. 

Qa.  What;  dumbi  I  am  glad  you  have  me- 
desty  enough  left  not  to  go  about  to  excuse  four* 
sei£ 
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Ran.  h  is  80  yen  lay;  whtn  we  art  sober, 
and  reflect  but  ever  lo  Utile  on  the  follies  we  ooin- 
mit,  we  are  ashamed  and  sonrj;  and  yet  the  very 
next  minute  we  run  again  into  the  same  absurd- 
ities. 

Cla.  What !  moralizingj  cousin  1  ha,  ha,  ha. 

jRan.  What  you  know  ts  not  half,  not  a  hun- 
dredth part  of  the  mischief  of  my  last  night's  fro- 
lic ;  and  yet  the  very  next  nettiooat  I  saw  this 
morning,  i  must  follow  it,  and  be  damned  to  me ; 
though,  for  aught  I  know,  poor  Frankly's  ISib 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Oo.  \Vhose  life,  Sir  ^ 

Ran,  And  here  do  I  stand  prating  to  you  now. 

Qa.  Pray,  good  ooosin,  explain  youreelf. 

Ran.  Good  cousin !  she  has  it.  [AeitU.]  Why, 
whilst  I  was  making  off  with  the  wench,  Bellamy 
and  he  were  quarrelUnff  about  her;  and  thougn 
Jacintha  and  1  made  lul  the  ba^  we  could,  we 
did  not  get  to  them  before — 

Cla.  Before  what  1    Fm  frightened  out  of  my 

wks. 

Ran.  Not  that  Frankly  cared  thie^-hal^ienoe 
ibr  the  girl. 

Cla.  But  there  was  no  mischief  done,  I  hope  1 

Ran.  Pho!  a  slight  scratch;  nothing  at  all, 
as  the  surgeon  said :  though  he  was  but  a  queer- 
looking  son  of  a  bitch  of  a  suiveon  neither. 

Oa.  Good  God !  why,  he  should  have  the  best 
that  can  be  ibund  in  London. 

Ran.  Ay,  indeed,  so  he  should ;  that  waa  what 
I  was  going  for  when  I  saw  you.  [SUs  down.] 
They  arc  all  at  Jack  Meggot's,  hard  by,  and  you 
will  keep  Ae  here. 

Cla.  1  keep  you  here  I  For  Heaven's  sake, 
beffone! 

Ran.  Yonr  tea  is  a  damned  while  a  ooming. 

Qa.  You  shall  have  no  tea  now,  I  assure  yo«. 

Ran.  Nay,  one  dish ! 

Oa.  No,  positively  you  ahall  not  stay. 

Ran.  Vo«r  commands  are  absolute.  Madam. 

J[CMnff. 
y  amto 
blame. 

Ran.  [RetuTTu.]  But  I  beg  ten  thousand  par- 
dons, cousin,  that  I  should  foiffot^ 
Oa.  Forget  what? 
Ran.  Forget  to  salute  you. 
Qa.  Pshaw !  how  can  you  trifle  at  such  a  time 
as  this  1 
Ran.  A  trifle !  wrong  not  your  beauty. 
Qa.  Lord,  how  teasing  you  are !  There. 
Ran.  [Kiaaet  Act.]  Poor  thing,  how  uneasy 
aheis!  [Anide.]  Nay,  no  ceremony;  you  shall 
not  stir  a  step  with  me.  [Sxit. 

Cia.  I  do  not  intend  it.  Tins  ia  downiight 
provoking.  [Exti. 

ACTV. 
SCEyE  l^A  Room  in  Mr.  Stwctlind's 
r  Botae. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Strictland  ;  8?ie  weeping,  Ke 

writing, 
Mn.  S.  Heigh  hoi 

Strict.  What  can  possibly  be  the  occasion  of 
that  sigh,  Madam?  you  have  yourself  agreed  to  a 
maintenance,  and  a  maintenance  no  dwSieBS  need 
be  ashamed  of. 

Mrg.  S.  But  the  extremities  of  provocation  that 
drove  me  to  that  agreement-^ 

Strict.  Were  the  eSosi  of  your  own  follies. 
Why  do  you  disturb  me  1  |  Writee* 


Mfre.  8.  i  VHswd  net  «< 
ment's  uneaainesB;  I  but ,— — ,>  •  —. 
hearing;  and  if  IsaitisQr  joa  notinc 
then  abandon  me,  disoud  me  to  the 
its  malickas  toRgnea. 

Striei.  What  was  it  yoo  anidi  Dsa| 
pen. 

Jfre.  &  I  say,  Mr.  Stricdaad,  I  wusil 

Strict.  You  would  only — ^you  woa£d  < 
peat  what  yon  hscve  been  flaying  this  hpm.\ 
mnocent;  and  when  I  alioared  you  the  M 
had  taken  fiom  your  maid,  vriyii  vtas  t^ 
poor  evasion,  but  that  it  wtts  to  daiiadiL 
were  innocent 

Mre.  &  Heaven  knomvs,  I 

Strict.  But  I  kiiowy<iarClaniida,|«ri 
of  honour,  is  your  bund,  your  ayvir,  y 
But  why  do  I  distract  atyaeif  abottt  a  m 
have  no  longer  any  oonoeros  writii  ?   Hat 
dam,  is  your  fete    a  letter  to  year  bmhBaAil 
country. 

Mre.  S.  Sir— 

Strict.  I  have  told  him  ^H&atasimrlii* 
receive,  and  how  to  bid  her  fpcipone. 

Mre.  &  Then  my  min  is  oasimkla  }hy 
therl 

Strict.  I  most  vindicate  my  a«m  faHMi# 
iidiat  will  the  world  say  1 

Jl^.  S.  That  brother  wac  my  eniy  hm  m 
only  gmmd  of  patience.  In  ui  wtim^ 
hoped  my  name  might  Imve  breo  ss^  as^ii^ 
till  by  some  hmy  means  yov  mUt  tt  k^ 
have  known  me  umooent,  wid  pitied  bl 

Strict.  Retirement !  pretty  sool !  na  se  di 
foce  was  never  made  for  retireaieot;  its  asar 
sort  of  retiring  you  are  fittest  for.  Ha:  kt 
What 's  that  1  [A  knocking  at  the  dov]  Tk 
gentle  tans— and  why  but  twot  waslbf  iv^ 
nal,  Madam  1  Stir  not,  on  ^our  fifo! 

Mtm*  S.  Qive  me  resahmoa.  Heaven,  to  he 
this  usage,  and  keep  it  secret  firom  the  sna^ 

[Jak 

Strict,  lynil  have  non2ns,]ioitnBft,MhB 
to  teU  him  1  am  here.  [A  ktuttk.}  Ba  iMlr 
tap!    ThegentknanisinluHite,lfiBd. 

Enter  TEsriBn. 

Tester!    Why  did  yon  not  come  b,  nrf 
[Beate  him.']  All  vexations  meet  to  cRnae. 

7)u.  hua,  Sir!  what  do  yon  tuikei»fr' 
my  mistress  ordered  me  nevertoeooKisvte 
she  was,  without  fint  fcrtmrHwg  at  the  door 

SJfru:/.  Oh,  cunning  devH!  Tester  ii  to inr 
to  be  trusted. 

Mre.  S.  Unhappy  man !  wiD  m/H^  «^ 
oeivehimt 

7V».  Sir,  here  is  a  letter. 

Strict.  To  my  wife  1 

7V».  No,  Sir,  to  yon.  Thesemotvdii^ 
low. 

Strict.  Art  sure  it  is  a  eervantl 

7Vt.  Sir !  it  is  Mr.  Buckle,  Sir.         \Seu 

Strict.  I  am  mad;  I  know  not  wbttoaj.s 
do,  or  think.    But  let  'a  read — 

[Read»toki^ 

iSiir—  We  cannot  bear  to  rtfiect  that  Ma^  Snt 
landmaypoenUyhe  ruined  in  yntr  edf^^ 
in  the  mriee  qf  the  world,  onfy  Sy  tht  tnfwn 
which  our  affaire  have  made  in  fov/os^i 
without  qfcring  all  within  our  poteertodtvtw 
mieunderstanding  between  you.  ffytnitSig^ 
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ywrm^the  ttwM  hu$  Uf  tiep  to  JIfr.  Miiggne*, 

liAertf  oUparHeB  uriU  (e,  toe  doubt  nothuiwe  eon 
entirefy  satisfy  vour  moH  flagrant  nupicums^  to 
the  hamkr  qf  Ifro.  Strie^and.  and  the  quiet  qf 
yo/wr  Uvea,  Jaciktba.    John  Bkllamy. 

He3r !  here  is  the  whole  gang  witneeeixiff  lor  one 
another.  Thej  think  I  am  an  aei,  and  will  he 
led  hy  the  now  to  believe  erery  thing.  [Aeide.] 
Call  me  a  chair.  [Estit  Testbr.1  Yes,  I  wiU  go 
to  this  rendezTous  of  enemies — I  will—and  find 


out  all  her  plots,  her  artifices,  and  contrivanoes : 
it  will  clear  my  conduet  to  her  brother  and  all  her 
friends.  Mncfe,  and  exit. 

Mre.  &  Gone  so  abruptly !  What  can  that 
letter  be  about  1  no  matter ;  there  is  no  way  left 
to  make  \f»  easy  hat  by  my  disgrace,  and  f  must 
learn  to  soflkr ;  time  and  innocence  will  teach  me 
to  bear  it  patiently. 

Enter  Lccetta. 

Lue.  Mrs.  Bellamy,  Madam  (for  mr  young 
lady  is  married)  begs  you  woukl  follow  Mr. 
dtnctland  to  Mr.  MeegotV  She  makes  no  doubt 
but  she  shall  be  able  to  make  you  and  my  master 

Afro.  S.  But  how  came  she  to  know  any  thing 
of  the  matter  1 

Lue.  I  have  been  wHh  them,  Madam ;  I  could 
not  bear  to  see  so  good  a  lady  so  ill  treated. 

Afr».  /S  I  am  indeed,  Lucetta,  ill  treated;  hut 
1  hope  this  day  will  be  die  last  of  it. 

Lue.  Madam  Clarinda  and  Mr.  Frankly  will 
be  there,  and  the  Tomig  gentleman,  Madam,  who 
was  with  yon  in  tnis  room  last  night. 

3fr».  8.  Ha  I  if  he  isthere,  theremay  be  hopes; 
and  it  is  worth  the  trying. 

Lue.  Dear  lady,  la  me  call  a  diair. 

Mrt.  S.  Ill  CO  with  you,  I  cannot  be  more 
wretched  than  f  am.  [Exetmt. 

SCBPfS  tL'^A  Room  in  Jack  MEaooT^l 
Houee. 

BtUor  Framklt,  Ranobr,  Bkllamy,  Jacinth  a, 
and  Jack  Mmoot. 

Prank.  Oh,  Ranger,  this  U  news  indeed  I  your 
cousin,  and  a  lady  of  sneh  fortune  1 

Ron.  I  ha?e  done  the  business  for  you;  I  teD 
you  she 's  your  own.    She  loves  you. 

Prank.  You  make  my  heart  dance  with  Joy. 
Words  are  too  fidnt  to  tell  the  joy  I  foel. 

Ran.  I  have  put  that  heart  of  hers  into  such  a 
flutter,  that  Hllay  a  hundred  guineas,  with  the 
assistance  which  this  Udy  has  promised  me, libE 
lier  youia  disectly, 

Jae.  Ay,  ay.  Mr.  Frankly,  we  have  a  de«|gn 
upon  her  whick  - ..     « 

orders. 


i  cannot  fiul.    But  you  must  obey 


Frank.  Most  willingly;  but  remember,  dear 
lady,  I  have  nore  thsn  aft  at  stake. 

Jac.  Away  then  into  the  next  room;  for  she 
IS  this  instant  coming  hither. 

Prank,  Hither!  you  surprise  me  more  and 
more. 

Jae.  Here  is  a  message  from  her,  by  which  she 
desires  leave  to  wait  on  me  this  aAemopn. 

Ran.  Only  for  the  chance  of  seeing  yon  here, 
I  assure  ye. 

Prank.  Let  me  hug  thee,  though  I  know  not 
liow  to  believe  it. 

Ran.  Pshaw !  pr'ythee  dont  ftilie  me !  It  is  a 
busy  day,  a  very  busy  day. 


J.  Bteg.  Thou  ait  the  most  QttaeooiiBtableeKar- 

tareinh%. 

Ran.  But  the  most  lucky  one,  Jack,  if  1  stt> 
eeed  for  Frankly  as  I  have  for  Bellamy,  and  my 
heart  whispers  me  I  shaH.    Come  in,  most  noUs 
Mr.  Buckle:  and  what  have  you  to  propoeel 
Enter  Bdckls. 

Bade.  A  ladv,  Madam,  in  a  chair,  says  her 
name  is  Clarinda. 

Jae.  Desire  her  to  vralk  up. 

Bel.  How  could  you  let  her  waiti  {BxU 
BucKLp.J  You  must  excuse  him.  Madam ; 
Buckle  IS  a  true  bachelor's  servant,  and  knovtrs  no 
manners. 

Jae.  Away,  awa^  Mr.  Frankly,  and  stajrtJlI  I 
call  you.  A  rap  with  my  fon  shall  be  the  signal 
\EtU  Frankly.]  We  xnake  very  free  with  your 
oouse,  Mr.  Meggot. 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  you  could  not  oblige  me  more. 
Enter  Clarinda. 

Oa.  Dear  Mrs.  Bellamy^  pity  my  cenftuion,  I 
am  to  wish  you  joy  and  ask  your  pardon  all  in  a 
breath.  I  know  not  what  to  say;  I  am  quite 
aahamed  of  my  last  niriit's  behaviour. 

Jae.  Come,  come  Cuoinda,  it  is  all  well ;  all  it 
over  and  forgot.    Mr.  Belkmy [Salute. 

Oa.  1  vnsh  yon  joy.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart : 
and  riumid  have  been  very  sonry  if  any  foUy  of 
mine  had  prevented  it 

B^  Madam,  I  am  ohficed  to  yoo. 

Oa.  I  see  nothing  of  Mr.  Frankly  f  mr  mind 
misgi^'M  uie.  [Aeide. 

Ran.  And  so,  you  came  hither  purely  out  of 
friendslup,  good  nature,  and  humility. 

do.  Puiely. 

Ran.  To  confoss  ^our  offences,  to  beg  pardoa, 
and  to  make  reparation. 

Oa,  Purely.  Is  this  any  thing  so  extraordi- 
naryl 

J.  Meg.  The  most  so  of  any  thing  in  Ufo,  I 
think. 

Ran.  A  very  whimsical  business  for  so  fine  a 
lady,  and  an  errand ^ou  seldom  went  on  before,! 
fimcy,  my  dear  cousin. 

Jae.  Ivever,  I  dare  swear,  if  I  may  judge  by 
the  awkward  concern  she  shows  in  (fehvenng  it 

Oa.  Concern !  Lard,  well  I  protest  yon  aro  all 
exceeding  pretty  company!  Being  settled  fotr 
life.  Jacintha,  gives  an  ease  to  the  mind  that 
brightens  conversation  strangely. 

Jae.  I  am  Bony,,  with  all  my  heart,  you  are 
not  in  the  same  condition ;  for  as  you  are,  my 
dear,  you  are  horridly  chagrin^. 

Ran.  But  vrith  a  little  of  our  help,  Madan, 
the  lady  may  recover,  and  be  veiy  good  com- 
pany. 

Oa.  Huml  what  doos  he  mean,  Mr.  Bel- 
lamy 1 

Bet.  Ask  him.  Madam. 

Oo.  Indeed  I  shall  not  give  myaelf  the  tnm- 
hie. 

Jae,  Then  von  know  what  he  means. 

Oa.  Somettiing  impeittnent,  I  suppose,  not 
worth  explaining. 

Jae.  It  is  something  you  wont  let  him  explain, 
I  find. 
Re-enter  Bccklb,  attd  uhitpere  Jack  "idtoaot, 

J.  Meg.  Very  well.  Desire  him  to  walk  intSn 
the  parlour.    Madam,  the  gentleman  is  betow. 

Jae.  Then  every  one  to  your  posts.  You  know 
your< 
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Ran.  IrnnrnxAje.         [BswniOsnHeni^. 

Oa.  All  gone!  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  1  want  to 
fpeaktoyoo. 

Jae.  And  I,  my  dear  Clarinda,  have  tometliing 
which  I  do  not  know  how  to  teli  you:  but  it  must 
be  bwwn  flooner  or  later. 

Oa.  What '»  the  matter  1 
.    Jac.  Poor  Mr.  Frankly 

CZa.  You  fright  me  out  of  my  eeneea ! 

Jac.  Has  no  wounds  but  what  you  can  core. 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Qa.  Pahaw !  I  am  angry. 

Jac.  Pshaw!  You  are  pleased;  and  will  be 
more  80,  when  I  tell  you  this  man,  whom  fortune 
has  thrown  in  your  way,  i»  in  rank  and  temper 
the  man  in  the  world  who  suits  you  best  for  a 
husband. 

Qa.  Husband  I  I  say,  husband  indeed !  where 
will  this  end  1  [AaUU. 

Jac.  His  very  soul  is  yours,  and  he  only  waits 
an  opportunity  of  telline  jou  so.  He  is  in  the 
tiezt  roooL    Sffaall  I  catt  him  in  1 

Cla.  My  dear  dri,  hold! 

Jac.  How  foolish  is  this  coyness  now,  Clannda  I 
If  the  men  were  here  indeed,  somff^Jiirig  might  be 
•aid^-And  so,  Mr.  Frankly ^ 

Oa.  Howcanyoubesoteitfingi 

Jae.  Nay^  I  am  in  downright  earnest ;  and  to 
show  how  partacolar  i  have  been  in  my  imtuirioi, 
though  I  know  you  have  a  spirit  above  regardiiig 
the  modish,  paltry  way  of  a  Smithfiold  bai^ain 
^'-— His  fi>rtune— 

Oa.  I  don't  care  what  his  fortune  is. 

Jac.  Dont  yon  so ;  then  you  aw  fnrthfir  gone 
than  I  thought  yon  were. 

Oa.  No,  pshaw!  Pr'ythee,  I  don't  me«n  so 


Jac.  I  don't  care  what  you  mean ;  but  you  wont 
Ukn  him  the  worse,  I  hope,  for  having  a  fiwtvne 
superior  to  your  own.    Now  shall  I  call  him  in ! 

Oa.  Pho^deareirl-* Some  other  time. 

Jac.  [Rap»%DUhherfan.\  That's  the  sijpU, 
and  here  he  is.  Yon  shall  nd  stir:  I  posiUvely 
will  leaive  you  together.  [  Exit. 

Oa.  I  tremble  all  over. 

Enter  Frankly. 

Frank,  Pardon  this  freedom.  Madam ;  bnt  1 
hope  our  havine  so  luckily  met  with  a  cMnm«n 
ftiend  in  Mrs.  &Uamy 

Oa.  Sir! 

Prank.  Makes  any  Anther  apology  for  my  be- 
haviour last  night  absolutely  unnecessary. 

Oa.  So  far,  Mr.  Frankly,  that  I  think  the  apo- 
bgy  should  be  rather  on  my  side,  for  the  imperti- 
nent bustle  I  made  about  her. 

Prank.  This  behaviour  gives  me  hopes,  Mib- 
4am :  pardon  the  oonslnKtion'— but  from  the*  little 
bustle  you  made  about  the  lady,  may  t  not  hope 
you  was  not  quite  indLflferent  i^bout  the  gentleman  1 

Oa,  Have  a  care  of  being  too  sanguine  in 
your  hopes :  might  not  a  love  of  power,  or  the 
satisfaction  of  showing  that  power,  or  the  dear 
Aleasare  of  abusing  thai  power ;  might  not  these 
nave  been  foundation  enough  for  more  than  what 
[didi 

Prank.  Charming  woman !  with  moet  of  your 
■ex,  I  grant,  they  might,  but  not  with  you.  What- 
ever power  your  beauty  gives,  your  good  nature 
will  fUlow  you  no  other  use  of  it  than  to  oblige. 
,  Oa.  This  is  the  height  of  compliment,  Mr. 
Frankly.  ^   . 


i 
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Pramk  Not  in  my  ^ktmntX  mm 
dam;  and  I  am  now  goiiq^  to  fot  A 

Oa,  What  is  he  going  to  aay  m 
,  Prank.  Whatisitthat  ails  ae,  that  I 
speak  1  Pdbaw!  beheiel 

EiU/BT  Bai«be«- 
^nterrupted!  impertineot ! 

Ran.  There  IS  no  sight  aoiidiceliMi  IS 
of  your  true  lovers.  Here  nxe  you  two  aw  iii 
ing  and  cringing,  and  keefiui^  «  psanc  ai^ 
from  one  another,  that  is  no  secret  to  lUtk^j 
beside;  and  if  you  don't  mak^^ih^waa»ts^m\ 
mediately,  it  will  be  all  over  the  Iowa 
these  two  hours. 

Oa.  What  do  you  meant 

Prank.  Ranger — 

Ran.  D<k  you  be  quiet^  can't  yel  [ip»;t 
Frankly.]  But  it  is  over,  I  stayposa,  ooonat 
you  have  given  him  your  consent  1 

Oa.  Sur,  the  liberties  yoH  ue  phased ti» 
withm»^ 

Ran.  Oh  1  in  your  aji»  still,  aie  yw?  WV 
then,  Mr.  Frankly,  theie  k  «  oeitaiii  ksetf 
youzsy  Sir,  to  this  lady— 

Oa.  A  letter  to  me  1 

ilan.  Ay  I  to  wq.  Madam. 

Frank.  Ha!  what  of  that  letter  1 

Ran.  It  is  only  fiilsn  into  Mr.  &aikaf 
hands,  that  is  all ;  and  he  has  lead^ 

Fr^ank.  Read  it! 

Ran.  Ay,  read  it  to  all  his  fiumly  atbfKx  zi 
to  all  the  company  below:  and  ifmsoi&T. « 
not  put  to  it,  it  wiQ  be  read  m  all  theoofit-'m 
in  town. 

Prank.  A  stop!  this  sword  ahaH]iar<ttfi< 
it,  or  I  will  perish  in  the  attempt 

Ran.  But  will  that  sword  pot  a  stoptoth^Sil 
of  the  town  1— Only  make  a  talk  the  fiUff,  ^ 
my  word  for  it 

Oa.  This  is  all  a  trick. 

Ran.  A  trick!  is  it  sol  joa  ahill  MSf^ 
that,  my  fine  cousin.  J^ 

Frank.  It  is  but  too  true,  I  fear.  Thoessr. 
« letter,  ^hich  1  gave  LncekUL  CaBjwfajw 
mel  WasImuchtoUame^wbailooakiixsk: 
see  not  hear  of  youl 

Cla.  [TeruieWy.J  You  give  jeoirii  ii 
Frankly,  a  thousand  moie  rninasinw— tto.« 
need  about  me. 

Prank.  If  this  nnessJncsBbntcMmsaiW 
how  much  I  love  yon— -Intarrypted  9^ '. 

Oa.  This  is  downright  maliee.  \^ 

Rb-tnier  Rakoek,  JMmed  5v  Jaciktu 

fiTSICTLAKD,   BbU<AMT,  OKd  J  ACM.  UsBSBf- 

Ran.  Enter,  enter,  gentkmte  sirf  Wf •  ^ 
you  shall  see  whether  Uiis  is  a  trickerss^ 

Oo.  Mr.gtrictlandhei«!    Whstinit^^ 

Jae.  Do  not  be  uneasy,  my  dear;  we  vi* 
pUdn  tt  to  you. 

Prank.  1  cannot  bear  thk  triffing  Bae^ 
when  my  heart  is  on  the  rack. 

Ran.  Come  this  way,  then,  and  tewB. 

pACINTHA,    ClARINDA,    ftlXfif,  *» 

Ranger,  reltrs.  Strictlikd,  Bfr 
lamt,  and  MeooOr  orffss* 
SMet.  Why»  *  ^<^  not  wefl  wtat  ^s' 
TMshasafhoc,  This  lette- may ««wrfl«PJ 
with  CUrinda  as  with  my  wife,  m  y*  "^  ** 
the  story;  and  Luoetta  e»pUlnediHo;yg 
for  a  sixpenny  pieoe,.wottkl  havsceartntt  itw 
other  way. 
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X  Wkg.  Bttf,  SIr.lf  we|»iidac!e  tiikMr  FVank- 
\y  to  jou,  and  he  owns  hiniBelf  the  author  of  this 
totter— 

Bel.  And  if  Clannda  Kkewiee  be  brought 
before  yoar  face  to  encoura^  his  addresses,  there 
can  be  no  further  room  ibr  doabt. 

Strict.  No.  Let  that  appear,  and  I  shall,  I 
tldnk  I  ehall,  be  satisfied— But  yet  it  cannot  be— 

Bd,  Why  not  1  Hear  n»,  Sir, 

iTheytdOcf  Jacin.  Claiuw.  Prawklt, 
and  Ran.  advance. 

Joe.  Tn  short,  CUrinda,  unless  the  afiifr  is 
^made  ud  directly,  a  aeparation,  with  all  the  oblo- 
quyon  her  side,  must  be  the  consequence. 

Ofl.  Poor  Mrs.  Strictland !  I  pity  her :  but  fbr 
him,  he  deserves  all  be  feels,  were  it  ten  times 
what  it  is. 

Joe.  Itisiinrhersakepnly,  that  webegofyoo 
both  to  bear  his  impertinence. 

eta.  With  all  my  heart  You  will  do  whatyob 
please  with  me.    . 

J\ank.  Generous  cieatartff 

Strict.  Ha!  here  she  is,  and  with  the  veiy  man 
I  saw  deliver  the  letter  to  Luoetta.  I  do  begin  to 
frar  I  have  made  myself  a  fool.  Now  for  the 
proof  [Aride.]  Here  is  a  letter,  Sir,  which  has 
given  me  gjreat  disturbance,  and  these  gentlemen 
assure  me  it  was  wrote  hj  you. 

Frank.  Thai  letter.  Sir,  upon  mv  honour,  I 
left  this  morning  with  Luoetta-fbr  this  lady. 

Strict.  For  that  lady  1  and  Frankly,  the  name 
at  the  bottom,  is  not  feigned,  but  your  real 


Prank,  Frankfy  is  my  Dame. 

Strict.  I  see.  I  fed  myself  ridiculous.     [Aride. 

Joe.  Now.  Mr.  Strictland,  I  hope 

J.  Meg.  Ay,  ay ;  a  clear  case. 

Strict.  I  am  satisfied,  and  will  go  this  instant 
to  Mis.  Strictland. 

Ran.  Why  then  tha  devil  fetch  me,  if  this 
would  satisfy  me. 

Strict.  What'sthat? 

Ran.  Nay,  nothing ;  it  Is  no  aifeir  of  mine. 

BeL  What  do  you  mean,  Ranker? 

Strict.  Ay,  what  do  you  meanl  I  will  know 
before  I  stir. 

Ran.  With  all  my  heart,  Sir.  Cannot  you  see 
that  all  this  may  be  a  cmioeited  matter  between 
themi 

Prank.  Ranger,  yon  know  I  can  resent 

Strict.  Oo  on;  I  will  defend  you,  let  who  will 
rasentit 

Ran.  Why  then,  Sir,  I  declare  myself  your 
fiiend :  and  were  I  as  yvm,  nothing  but  their  im- 
mediate marriage  should  convince  me. 

Strict.  Sir,  you're  right  and  are  my  fliend  in- 
deed.   Give  me  your  hand. 

Ran.  Nay,  were  I  to  hear  her  say— I,  Clarinda. 
tako  thee,  Charles,  I  would  not  believe  them  till  I 
•aw  them  srbed  together.  Now  resent  it  as  you 
win. 

StriU.  Ay,  Sir,  as  you  will ;  but  nothing  less 
shall  convince  me;  and  so,  my  fine  lady,  vt  you 
are  in  earnest— 

CXa.  Sure,  Mr.  Strictland 

Strict.  Nay,  no  flouncing :  you  cannot  esa^. 

Ran.  Why^  Frankly,  hast  no  soul  1 

Prank.  I  pity  her  confusion. 

Ran.  Pity  ner  conAision !— the  man  *s  a  fool — 
Here,  take  ner  hand. 

Prank.  Thus,  on  my  knees,  then,  let  me  ravish 
with  your  hand,  your  neart 
43* 


Oit.  Ravish  it  you  eavMl^  Ar  il  fa  V 
heart  I  give  it  you. 

Strict,  lam  satisfied. 

Cfa.  And  so  am  I,  now  it  isonoe  over. 

Ran.  And  so  am  T,  my  dainty  cousin ;  and  I 
wish  you  joy  of  a  man  your  whole  set  would  go 
to  cnft  fer,  if  they  knew  him  but  half  so  well  ss 
I  do— Ha(  she  here ;  this  is  mere  than  I  bar- 
gained for.  [Agide. 

Sntcr  jACiifTBA,  leading  in  Mrs.  Strictland. 

Strict  \Emkraeing  MbsL  Stkictlavi).]  Ma- 
dam, reproaeh  me  not  with  ray  feUy,  and  you  shall 
never  hear  of  it  again. 

3i9r9.S.  Reproach  you  I  No!  if  ever  you  hear 
the  least  reflection  pass  ray  lips,  forsake  me  in 
that  instant;  or,  what  would  yet  be  wome,  sun 
pect  tgidn. 

StHct.  It  is  enough.  I  am  ashamed  to  talk  to 
thee.  This  letter,  wbieh  I  wrote  to  yonrbsether, 
thus  I  tear  in  pieces,  and  vrith  it  part  for  evev 
with  myJoJoossr. 

Mre.  S.  This  is  a  joy,  indeed !  as  ^rsat  as  on*  • 
expected.  Yet  there  is  one  thing  wantmg  to  make 
it  lasting. 

Ran.  What  the  devil  is  coming  now.    [Aeide. 

Mre.  S.   Be  assured,  every  other  suspicion  of 

B  was  as  unjust  as  your  last ;  though  perhaps  yon 
had  more  foundation  for  your  fears. 

J?an.  She  wont  tell,  sure,  for  her  own  sake. 

[Atide. 

Mre.  S  AD  must  be  cleared  before  my  heart 
win  be  at  ease. 

Ran.  It  kwks  plaguy  like  it,  though !    \AMidc. 

Strict.  What  mean  you  1  I  am  all  attention. 

Mn.  S.  There  was  a  man,  as  you  suspected, 
in  my  chamber,  last  night 

Strict.  Ha !  take  care,  I  shall  relapse. 

Afire.  S  That  gentleman  was  he 

Ran.  Here  is  a  devil  for  you !  [Aeide, 

Ath.  S  Let  him  explain  the  rest 

Ran.  A  flnlic.  a  mere  frolic,  on  my  life. 

Strict.  A  GkIOcI  Zoaa^l      [They interpim. 

Ran.-  Nay,  dimt  let  us  ouaxrel  the  very  mo- 
ment yon  declared  yourselr  my  friend.  There 
was  no  harm  done,  I  promise  you.  Nay,  never 
ftown.  Aiker  I  have  told  my  story,  any  satisfibe- 
tion  you  are  pleased  to  ask,  I  shall  be  ready  to 
give. 

Strict.  Be  quick  then,  and  ease  me  of  my  pttn. 

Ran.  Why  then,  as  I  was  strollinff  about  last 
night,  upon  tne  look  out,  I  must  confess,  chance, 
and  chance  only,  convejred  me  to  your  house, 
whe^  I  espied  a  ladder  of  ropes  most  invitingly 
fiurtened  to  tiie  window. 

Jae,  WUch  ladder,  I  had  ftstened  for  my  es- 
cape. 

Strict.  Proceed. 

Ran.  Up  mounted  I.  and  up  I  should  have 
gone,  if  it  had  been  in  tne  garret;  it  *s  all  one  to 
Ranger.  I  opened  one  door,  and  then  another, 
and  to  my  great  surj^rise  the  whole  house  was  si- 
lent; at  fa^  I  stole  into  a  room  where  this  lady 
was  nndresnng. 

SMd. 'Sdeath  and  the  devil  t  you  did  not  dare 


Ran.  I  don't  know  vrh^her  I  had  dared,  or  no^ 
if  I  had  not  heard  the  maid  say  something  of  her 
master's  being  jealous.    Oh,  damn  me,  uought 
I,  then  the  work  is  half  done  to  my  hands. 
Jae.  Do  you  mind  that,  Mr.  Strictland  t 
Strift.  I  do— I  do.  most  feelingly. 
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jRIbIi.  Tlie  jttitfd  gt««r  waef,  and  jaoflt  eoiiTO'- 
niently  to  my  wuhes  ww  turned  out  of  the  roou; 
and  if  you  liad  not  the  best  wi&  in  the  world— 

Strict.  Guilds.  Sir,  but  wl^at  right  h&vB  yoo^ 

Han.  What  nght,  61r1  if  you  will  be  iealoOi 
of  your  wife  witlumt  a  eauae;  if  you  wilibe  out 
at  UuB  time  of  night,  when  yon  ought  hftve  been 
io  much  better  employed  at  home;  we  young 
feUowB  think  we  haye  a  right— 

Strict.  No  joking,  I  beaeeeh  yon;  yon  know 
not  what  I  feel. 

Ban.  Then  aerioualy,  I  waa  mad,  or  drank 
enouffh,  oall  it  wfaieh  you  will^  to  he  very  rude  to 
thia  lady^  for  which  I  aak  both  her  paraon  and 
▼oun.  1  am  an  odd  aortof  a  feUow,  perhapa; 
but  I  am  above  telfing  yon  or  any  man  a  lie, 
damn  me,  if  I  am  not 

Strict.  I  nuut,  I  cannot  but  believe  yon:  and 
for  the  fiitnra,  Madam,  you  ahaO  find  a  heart 
ready  to  kwe  and  tniat  yon.  No  lean,  I  beg} 
I  cannot  bear  them. 

Mr9.  &  I  cannot  apeak,  and  yet  there  ie  a  &- 


Stritt.  I  underrfand  TOft;  amLu%fmii 
the  aiocerity  with  whicA  I  •?««  I  Vegita 
fevonr,  of  thia  lady  in  paiticalar,  [  Ta  Clu 
and  of  all  the  company  in  ynew^  ta  i 


my  ]|oute  immediately,  yybere  mitj  tti^.1 
Bellainy.  shall  be  aettfed  to  joor  e^R  mai 
tion.  No  thanks :  I  have  not  deaared  i^ 
Ran.  Why,  thui  is  hoaieat;  coartiBw  te. 
this  humour,  and  fiuth,  Sar,  joa  may  tnsi  a 
run  abcNXt  your  houae  Bke  a  apameL  J  ts^ 
sufficiently  admire  the  yrhinmc§batm^mtd 
fevtune,  in  being  so  inr 


ppuiesB.    Beflamy,  Frmnkly,  I  wish  ne  ■ 
with  all  my  heart,  thouffh  I  had  ntkcrjoii^ 


be  married  than  I,  for  A  tiiat. 
mony  appear  to  me  with  a 
till  tbs  instant 


NevfxdUaaa 
hrk9 


Sure  joys  for  eyer  wait  eadh  hmpff  yk. 
When  aenaa  the  man,  and  vntaa  cammh 

feir. 
And  fcfa<l  oonmGaiioo 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.— il  J*Ql^  Yard. 

BnMr  Doodle  on  one  §ide  qf  the  Hage,  and 
Noodle  on  the  other  $  qfler  a  long  obeiaanee, 
they  embrace. 

Duet. 

Dood.     Sure  nicb  &  day, 

So  renown^d^  ao  victorious— 
Soch  a  day  as  this  was  never  seen ; 
Coartiera  so  i^y, 
And  the  mob  so  uproarions — 
Natuze  seems  to  wear  a  universal  grin. 

Nood.      Axthur  to  Doll 

la  ffrown  bobbish  and  uxcnous; 
While  both  slie  and  HunGamuaea  tipple^  talking 
tawdry ; 
Even  Mr.  Sol, 
So  tifted  out^  so  gloriout. 
GHitten  like  a  beau  m  a  new  biitn-day  embraideiy. 

Dood.  Oh,  'tis  a  day 
Of  jubilee,  oajollery ; 
A  day  we  never  saw  before ; 
A  day  of  fiin  and  drollery. 

Nood.  That  you  may  flay» 

Their  majestiea  may  boast  of  it  \ 

And  since  it  never  can  come  more, 

'Tia  fit  they  make  the  most  of  it. 

Dood.  Oh,  'tis  a  day,  Aa 
Nood.  That  you  mav  say,  Ao. 
Dood.  Sore  SDch  a  <uiy,  Ac. 
Nood  Courtiefs  so  gay,  Ao. 

Dood.  Yea,  Noodle,  yeB;r-4Q^  Ihe  mi^ty 
Thumb  • 
Returns  triumphant.^-Cantive  g^nts  swarm 
•    like  bees  behind  his  car.  [FtowithoftnmMte. 
Nood.  These  trumpets  speak  the  lung  at  tovee 

— Igo.                .      . 
Dood.  Ana  I  also^-to  ofier  my  petition. 
Nood.  Doodle,  do. [Exit. 

SCENE  n.— Inside  qf  the  Palace, 

The  Krwi  amd  U^jebn  seated  on  a  throne.'^ 
Lord  Grizzle,  Cowikre^  aiid  Attendanie. — 
Doodle  and  NoobLS  ctpart. 

King.  Let  no  face  bata  ftce  of  joy  be  seen  I 
The  man,  wte  this  day  frawns^ahaU  lose  his  hiG^ 
That  he  maj  have  no  fine  to  nown  withal-^ 
Smile,  Dollallolla !  [Kieteeher. 

Dood.  [KneeUng.]  Dread  I|flge, 
This  petition — 

King.  [Dashee  itdiday.]  Petition  me  no  peti- 
tions, Sir,  to-day ; 
^Oiisr  it  IS  our  pleasure-— to  be  drunk, 
Apd  thii)  0ir  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we. 


Queen.  Is't  sol  why  then  peidifioi  dbte 
frileial 
Let 'e  have  «  row,  and  g«t  ns  dnmk  sstdn 

An. 
What  though  I  now  am  Inlf  aawe'cr, 

I  scorn  to  balk  this  bom. 
Of  stiff  rack-punch  letch  bowb  a  seoR, 
'Fore  George,  Til  see  tbem  e«L 

Whmttbao^ae, 

But.  Sir.  your  queen  Iwoold  31  beooBe; 

T'  inaulge  in  vulgar  eipe ; 
Ko  drop  ofbrandy,  gin,  or  nin^ 

Should  pass  these  royal  fipa. 

Buty  Sir,  Ac: 

denie. — ftum  li  iddity,  row.  luw,  tmt, 
'If  we'd  agood  sup,  Wd  take  it  use. 

"King.  Though  rack,  in  poach,  tea  tfy 

were  a  quart, 
And  rum  and  brandy  be  bol  hatf*€io«a, 
B^tiiflr  than  quarrel,  thou  shah  have  thjfil 
iFlourish  qf  drume  and  trufk 
Nood.  These  martial  soonds,  my  Eife,  a- 

nounee  the  generaL 
King.  Haste  we  to  meet,  and  meedjtoini 
him. 
[JRieee  from  the  throne ;  martidwoL 

Enter  Tom  Thubib,  AttendanU^  ostf  G» 
I>ALCi,tn  dkomf. 

m^  TloB 


WekxMue,    thriee    wdeome^ 
Thumb  I 


Thou 
Whet 
Thy 


queUerl 
away  the  (Ml 


(A» 


It  mtitude  can  i 
vidourputsupoi 

[Taxee  him  up  andembmaik. 

Queen.  Oh  lye  gods  I  [JiiHi. 

Tom.  Whenrmnotthank'dstaDfBMI 

enough —  ^ 

Fve  done  my  &ty,  and  Fve  done  no  oka 

•       •  \nm 

. .  Qiienw  Was «,fersocha  godlike emtoRiaal 
Kmg.  Thv  modesty's  a  flambesa  to  tbj  an 
It  shines  itself,  and  shows  thy  merit  Coo. 

0  Tommy,  Tommy  Thumb !  wbst  to  thy  pw* 

ess  do  we  owe ! 
Ask  some  reward — great  as  we  eta  heidW' 
Tbm,  lasknotkmgdomSflcinoaiuiQertlidS, 

1  ask  not  money,  money  I've  enough: 

If  thiB  be  called  a  debt,  take  my  noa^kM: 
I  ask  but  this^  to  sun  myself  in  HoneuHBei 
eyes. 

King.  [AMide.\  ProdigkNiB  bold »9«i'' 

Queen.  Be  stiU,  my  soul ! — 

King.  [J^fterapanae.y  Itisnsolv'^ 
The  princesi  is  thy  own!  f  IV  Two. 

Tom.  O  happy  Tommy !  euper-hw'^'!"* 
Whiaper,  ye  winde,  that  Hdncamuiia^B"'' 
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The  blonij  Imi'iiefls  of  grim  war  u  o'er, 
And  bMtit7)  heairenlj  beauty,  crowns  my  toUi. 

Am. 

As  wben  the  cluraiiey^flWMiper 

Has,  all  the  liTc-loDg  day, 
ThiDUgh  dnltBome  paths  a  creeper, 

Pursued  his  iiooty  way : 

At  night,  to  wash  in  water 

His  hands  and  iace  he  flies ; 
And,  in  his  t'other  tatter. 
With  his  BrickdttsU  Res. 

[Exit  ,'--:fiouri8h  qf  TVumpeto. 

King.  [Looking  fondly  at  GhVMDMiCAA  ffeel 

a  sudden  pain  across  my  breast ;  [Aside, 

Nor  know  1  whether  it  proceeds  from  love 

Or  the  wind-cholio— but  time  win  show.— Hiig»: 

oos  queen  of  hearts! 
gore  thou  wert  formed  by  all  the  gods  in  oouncfl; 
Who,  having  made  a  lucky  hit  beyond  their  jour- 
ney-work, 
Crfd  out*-*'  This  is  a  woman !"  ftaken. 

iflum.  Then  were  the  gods  oonfbundealy  mis^ 
We  are  a  ffiantess— I  teU  thee,  Arthur, 
We  yesteiday  were  both  a  queen  and  wife ; 
One  nundred  thousand  giants  own*d  oar  sway } 
Twenty  whereof  were  wedded  to  ourself. 
Queen.  Oh,  Ueas'd  prerogative  of  giantism  I 

[Atide. 

King,  Oh!  vast  queen ?->Thiak  our   court 

thine  own :  [pay, 

Call  hr  whatever  tnou  fik'st— there 's  nougnt  to 

Nor  art  thou  cs^ve,  but  thy  captive  we, 

[Take*  off  her  ehainM. 
aueen.  [Aside.]  Ha !  Aitbur  faithless ! 
This  gag  my  rival,  too,  in  dear  Tom  Thumb ! 
Revenge !— but  111  dissemble— 
Madam,  beUeve  that  with  a  woman's  eye 
I  view  your  loss— take  oomibrt— for,  to-morrow 
Our  grenadiers  shall  be  called  out,  then  choose 
As  many  husbands  as  yon  think  you'll  want. 
QlUm.  Madam,  T  rest  your  much  obliged  and 
very  humble  servant.  [Exit. 

Queen.  Though  greater  yet  Tom's  boasted 
merit  was, 
Ele  shall  not  have  my  dac^hter,  that  is  pos. 

[Advancing  to  the  King. 
JKfl^.  Hal  s^st  thou  1 
Qtceen.  Yes,  I  say  he  aha Vt 
Kimg.  How,shaVtI 
Now  by  onr  royal  self,  we  swear— Til  be  damn'd, 
butheshaU. 

Air.— ClujEur. 

Than  tmsble  all,  who  weddings  ever  made, 
And  tremble  more  who  did  this  match  persuade ; 
For,  like  a  worried  eat,  I'll  spit.  111  squaU, 
I'll  sciatch,  I'll  tear  the  eyes  out  of  ye  all. 

[  The  King  thro/we  his  hat  at  the  CIuebn. 
[Exeunt  GIu£kn  and  LADtES. 
Dood,  Her  majesty,  the  queen,  is  in  a  passion. 
King,  Shemaybedam4[iU  Whocareel  We 
wenindeed 
A  piettv  king  of  ckKiti,  wen  we  to  truckle 
To  aH  ner  maudlin  humours. 

Air. — ^KiNO. 

We  kings,  who  are  in  our  senses, 
Mock  our  consorts  violences ; 
Pishing  at  their  moods  and  tenses, 
Omrown  witt  we  fdow. 
7oL.  I. . . .  3  T 


If  the  htuAnnd,  once  gives  way 
To  his  wife's  caprieions  sway^ 
For  his  bneches  he  next  day 
May  go  whoop  and  hollow.     [BxewnJt^ 

&CEim  Il^Changes  to  the  outside  ^  the 
Palace, 

Enter  LoKD  Ghiizzi.B. 
Griz.  Arthur  wrongs  me  t 
Cheats  me  of  my  Honcamunca! 
Rouse  thee»  Grizzle  I  'Sbkxxi,  I'll  be  a  rebel. 
Alss  I  What  art  thou,  honour  1 
A  Monmonth-street  laced  coat,  gxtcing  to-day 
My  back ;  to-morrow  glittering  on  another's— 
Toarmsl  to  arms! 

Enter  GluEsir,  in  a  rage. 

Queen.  Teaeli  me  to  soold,  O  Griide ! 
Oriz.  ScoM,  wouU.  my  queen?— Say,   ahl 
wherefinel 

Queen.  Wherefine! 
Famots  and  fire— my  daughter  to  T<wi  Thumb! 
Griz,  I'll  mince  the  atom  into  coontkss  pisMs. 
Qwen.  Oh!  no;  prevent  the  match,  but  hut 
not  him— 
Him !— thon !— thou  kiU  the  man 
Whokill'dthsffiantol 

Griz.  GisnuT— why.  Madam,  tkall flnmmeiT: 
He  made  the  gianto  first,  and  then  he  kill'd  them. 
Queen.  How !  hast  thou  seen  no  giants  1  An 
there  not 
Now  in  our  yard  ten  thousand  ptoper  gianCst 

Griz.  Madam,  shall  I  tell  you whatlam going 
to  say?  T  do  not  positively  know  but.  as  near  aa 
I  can  ffueoB,  I  cannot  tell;  though  I  firmly  do  be- 
lieve there  is  not  one. 
Queen.  Out  from  my  sight,  base  PIcktbank, 
hie,  begone ! 
By  an  my  stan,  thou  enviest  Tom  Thumb. 
Griz.  Tee  yes,  I  go;  but,  Madam,  know 
(Smce  your  majesty's  so  pert) 
That  a  flood  of  Tommy's  blood. 
To  allay  thisstorm  shall  spirt. 

[Exeunt* 
SCES^  IIL-^An  AnteehmaAer. 
The  Kixo,  m  a  Couch. 
King.  Methought 
I  heard  a  voice  say,  "  Sleep  no  more  I 
Glumdafca  exiles  sleep— and  therefore,  Arthur 
Can  sleep  no  more. 

TAe  Ghoet  pf  Gapfsr  Tbumb  rises^ari^  a  Una 
Arnlem  on  a  Umg  atqf. 

GhotL  Oh!  Arthur!  Arthur !  Arthur! 
Soon  shalt  thou  sleep  enough. 

King.  Ah !  what  art  thou  7 

Ghost.  The  ghost  of  GaflerThombw 

King.  A  ghost  I— SUnd  oif  I 
I'U  have  thee  kid  in  the  Red  Sea. 

Ghoat.  Oh,  Arthur!  take  heed. 
My  thread  is  spun— Kst,  list,  oh,  list  I 

Atr, 
Pale  death  is  prowling, 
Dire  omens,  scowUng, 
Doom  thee  to  sbmghter, 
Thee,  thy  wile,  and  daughtei;      ' 
Furies  are  erowling, 

With  norrid  groans: 
Grizxis's  rebelibn, 
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Wbat  naai  I  tell  ym  4»  1 

Or  by  a  red  cow, 
Tom  Thumb  devoured  1 
Hark !  the  oock  crowing.    [Code 
I  must  be  gcnog, 
>  I  can  no  more.  [Vaiti»ht». 

King.  No  more !  and  why  no  moze,  or  why  lo 
miichi 
Better  quite  ignorant,  than  half  inntrgrted. 
Bt  Jove,  thielx>-peep  ghost  makes  game  of  us ; 
'tofittw^e,  Fate,  Keep  your  secrat  to  youraelil 

Air. 
Such  a  fine  king  as  I  don't  fear  your  threats  of  a 

rush, 
Do  show  your  sweet  phiz  again,  and  IH  quickly 
call  up  a  blush, 
For  I  am  up,  up,  up. 

But  you  are  down,  down^  down. 
Do  pop  up  your  nob  agnin, 
And  Vgad  T'U  crack  your  crown. 
Who  cares  for  you,  Mr.  (jrhosti  or  all  tiiat  yon 

can  do  -, 
I  laugh  at  your  stupid  threats,  and  tout  coek-er 
doodle  do;  \Cockerow$, 

For  I  am  up,  up,  up. 

But  you  are  down,  down,  down; 
Draw  Your  sword  like  a  man, 
Or  ni  box  you  for  a  crown. 
Rum  ti  iddity,  dbc.         [Sbene  eicwe*. 

8CESE  /r.— Huncamunca's  Droning  Room. 

HuNCAMONCA  cA  her  toilette^  Fbizalbtta 
waiting. 

Biine*  Giy«  me  some  music, — see  thai  it  be  sad. 

\Band  play  a  ttrain. 

Oh,  Tonmy  Thumb!  why  art  thou  Toi^my 

Thumb  1 
Why  had  not  mighty  BanUm  been  thy  fotfaer  1 
Why  not  the  king  of  Brentford,  old  or  new  % 
Friz.  Madam,  JLord  Grizzle. 

Enter  Loan  Qtmvut. 

Griz.  [Kncding.]  Oh,  Huncamunca!  Honca- 
munca,  oh ! 

fiunc.  This  to  my  nmk,--hold  man  I 

Griz.  Ah,  beauteous  princess! 
Love  levels  rank,— lords  down  to  cellar  bean, 
And  bids  the  brawny  potter  walk  up  stain.— 
Nought  is  for  love  too  high,  nor  augnt  too  low— 
Oh,  Huncamunca!  Huncamunca,  oh! 

flunc.  My  lord,  in  vain,  a-suitoring  yon  come, 
Por  Fm  engaged  this  instant  to  Tom  Thumb, 

Griz.  Play  not  the  fooll  that  less  than  baby 
shun. 
Or  you  wiU  ne'er  be  brought  to  bed  of  one. 

Bum.  Am  I  thus  fobl?d7— tiien  I  my  wends 
rscal. 

Chriz.  Shall  I  to  Docton*  Commons  1 

Banc.  Do  so,  pray— 
I  now  am  in  the  mood,  and  cannot  stay. 

Am.-«-GBizzLB. 

In  hurry  post  haste  for  a  license, 

In  hurry  dine  dong  I  come  back; 
For  that  you  snaVt  need  Ind  me  twice  henoe, 
I'll  be  tnere,  and  here,  in  a  crack. 
Hey  ting, 

My  heart 's  on  the  wing, 
I  now  could  leap  over  the  moon, 
LsC  the  chaplain 


Setjua(, 
And  we'll  stodL  a  bafaj-iKNna  warn. 

Hum:,  Oh! 

GHz.  Ah!  [U 

Enter  Tox  Tbcio. 

Tom.  Where  is  my  HiuwHiinal  vbal 
my  prinoasa  1 
Where  those  bright  eyea^  Ibe 

Cupid, 
That  light  up  all  viith  love  wj  waxen  sBiil 
Bu,nc  Put  out  the  Ug|kt»  oar  wastt  la;  i* 

tuper. 
Tom,  Put  out  the  fight  1  iaBposAkf 
Asvrell  Sir  Solomon  migfat  pel  out  fait  laMj^ 
Bvme.  I  am  to  Lord  Griala  pmnbU 
Tom.  Promb'd! 

Baw.  Too  sure,  lis  enter'd  in  fole's  jiMa^ 
Tom.  Fnter'd. 
Zounds!  m  tear  out  the  leaf— I^  Ub(  ^f^ 

—111  bum  the  book. 
I  tell  thee,  princess,  had  I  been  thy  hdpurii, 
We  soon  had  peopled  thia  whole  tah  wA 
Thumbs. 
Huno.  O  fie  f  I  shudder  at  the  grass  iia! 
Tom.  Then  go  we  to  the  kii^— kt  hnU 
Whether  you  shall  be  Grizzle's  ox  my  hnk 

(Going  out  hantUtn-handf  ere  as  iy 
Glumdalca. 
Glum.  Stop,  bnndy-naae!    hopsai  thnibi 

Who  once  hath  worn  my  enay  cbaois,«itii 

thine? 
Bune.  Easy,  no  donbC,  by  tweoiy  lahak 

worn. 
7\fm.  In  th«  bakony  which  Q*«Aup  Ai 

stage, 
I've  seen  one  vrench  two  'prentices  ennce: 
This  half-a-crown  doth  in  his  fingen  Bo^ 
That  just  lets  peep  a  little  fait  of  gold. 
Miss,  the  half-guinea  wisely  doth  purion, 
And  scorns  the  bigger,  and  the  baser,  eok 

Tafo. 

Glum.  Ohi  the  vixen  pignff  hr^ 
Of  inches  scaroe,  half  six; 
To  slight  me  for  a  chit  like  thit, 
AhfMr.  Tom,  arte  theaeyDartnii^ 

Bune.  Oh! the jooanesaheioiia trail, 

Who  giant  paramoon  tmn  tm 

Tohedeanpiril, 

With  hugs  can  lolly 

Yet  still  would  gull 
Young  gentlemen. 

T\m,  Little  though  I  be, 

I  scorn  the  sturdy  stram; 
Nor  ever  she. 
My  dear  from  thee 
Shall  debauch  thy  own  Tom  Tte^ 

Glum,  Oh!  the  vixen,  &e. 
Buiw.  Oh!  the  coarse,  &c, 
T^tm,  Uttte  though  Ibe,  dbc  [&c^ 

Acrn. 

SCENE l^The  Omri^ (htPdaa. 

Enter  Noodle. 

Nood.  Sure,  Nature  Bneanatoimlii^i'l**'' 
gfobel 
Chaos  is  oome  agun— «&  't  lopay-lany. 


•PQM  »«U*lft 


6]» 


Ant. 


Kinff  AiChinr  in  love   anefo   deep    gpeed   the 
Gliimdaka  will  fwm  be  hit  pntikHi;     [pkNtgli, 

The  Uueen  DoOiJIolte's  m  drank  m  a  ao«r, 
In  bed  with  Tea  Thoml^  Httneenmnca. 

ArterLoRD  CtatitiLi,  ha$iilf: 

Grix,  If  this  be  tnie,  aJl   women  kind  an 

damn'd. 
NfotL  If  it  be  not,  may  I  be  damn'd  myaelf. 

BHm.  Thai,  jn4  est,  patiendel  oh,  Vm  wbni- 

Hafoe,letkMioetliedaffiorwu^hdkN>l    [Bsit. 

8CBNB  U.'^A  Chainher  in,  the  P^daee. 
Enter  QiVEtv. 

Queen.  Ah!  wheiefore  from  his  OoUalkiUa's 
Doth  Aithur  ateall  Why  all  ak>ne.  [i 


And  in  the  dark,  leave  befi  .whoee  ftieble  nerves 
Bo  knows  are  harrow'd  up  with  fears  of  sppfita  1 

Enter  KiNa 


Eng,  We  bof/d  the 

last  iuchfe  pnneh. 


sweet  queen,  of 


Had  ^ued  thy  tovaly  etes;  bat,  ah  1  we  find 
There  is  no  power  in  dmms  to  quiet  wivesu   . 

Enter  tiooDh^ 

Nood.  LonfT  life  to  both  yourmajesties.-— if  life 
I      Be  worth  a  fig— Lord  GMzzle,  at  the  head 

Of  a  rebellious  rout,  invests  the  palace; 
I      He  sweara— unless  the  princess  straight 
Be  yielded  up,  with  Ton  Thnnb^nale, 
About  your  ears  he  will  beat  down  the  prtn* 
Atf^.  Thedsvilhawittl^butsaetboprinceosl 
Enter  Huncimunca. 

Say,  Where's  the  mighty  Thumb,  our  sword  and 
buckler?  [gods: 

Thoufh  'gainst  us  men  and  giant*  ioague  with 
Yet  Thumb  alone  is  equal  to  mote  oddsL 

Bmne.  About  an  hour  and  a  half  ago 
Tom  sallied  forth  to  meet  the  Ibe, 
And  soon,  who's  who,  hell  make  thorn  know. 

King.  Oh!  oh! 
Come^  DollalloUa :  Huncamnnca,  come ; 
Within,  well  vrait  in  whole  skins  for  Tom 
Thumb.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  m.^A  PUdn. 

Enter  Lord  Grizzle,  Noodle,  and  Rebelt. 
[A  Jforeft.] 

Orix.  Thus  ikr  with  Tietory  our  arais   are 
erown'd ;  [(bund 

For,  though  we  have  not  fought,  yet  have  we 
No  enemy  to  fight  withal. 

[Drunu  and  TYumpett. 

Enter  Thumb,  Doodle,  and  Soldier*. 

TVm.  Art  thou  the  man,  whom  men  fiun'd 

Ofiade  colli 
Orix.  Art  thou  the  much  more  fiun'd  Tom 

Thumb  the  small  1 
Tom.  The  same. 
Chriz,  The  same. 

Tom.  His  prowess  now  each  provu. 
Oriz.  For  liberty  I  stand. 
'  Torn,  And  I  for  k>ve. 

lA  bat^  between  the  hoe  armieef  tkey 


Enter  Glumdalca,  and  meete  Qusus,  wkiU 
Jghting  Thumb. 
Qlum.  Turn,  coward,  turn  1  nor.  fiom  a  wo- 
man fly  1  . 
Orix.  Thou  art  unftiufthgref  nqr  Ron. 
QUm.  Am  II 
Bnve  at  thy  iieart  tben  1 

[  Tnmi^  df ,  ous  wttsse  Jktaif 
Griz,  Ba»BRniqueeB*efslalB! 
Now  iHve  aft  thine.  [Strikee. 

Glum.  [Faitkng.]  Yow've  nm  ma  thiui^h  the 

Oriv.  Then  there  %  mend  of  one.     [€Mng. 

[h  nui  ^ToM  Thumb,  wharune  Mm 

tknigk. 

Tliin.  An  end  or  two, 

t*hou  hast  it  [Exit. 

Orix.  Oh.   Tom  Thumb!  [/W&,]  thy   soul 

1  die— Ambition '  the'&teir  have  made  their  tour, 
And  tkB  Mack  cart  is  vraiting  at  the  door. 

Air. 

IAt  body  is  m  boitinpt'o  shflv^ 

My  cruel  creditor,  grim  Death ; 
Who  puts  to  life 's  brisk  trade  a  stop, 
.  Ana  will  be  paid  with  my  last  bresth.— 
OhlOhlOh!  [X>ies. 

Enter  Tom  Thumb  and  Attendante. 

.  TVnt.  Bear  off  the  eeroassBs;  Ispofl^  faBskAak 
Twill  witness  to  ihm  king  Tom  Thomb^  goad 

job: 
Eebellioa  's  dead,  and  now— IH  go  to  breakiast 

[ExU. 

[AUendamim lay  held  q^GnizzLs. 

Griz.  Why  doat  thou  call  aaa  ftumthepaaoo- 

ful  (^vel 
Attend.  Sir,  we  came  to  bear  your  body  off 
Chriz.  Then  Til  bear  it  ofif  myaelf.      [Exeuni. 

SCE^E  IV.^  The  Preeene^kamber, 

Enter  Kin«,  <pU7eb%  HwrnoiirwcA,  Doodls, 
Plumante,  Frizaletta,  and  Attendante. 

Kin^.  Q|»9fitbe.|MMM[,ietthewretchedfiee 
And  bid  our  treasurer  disburse  five  guineas 
To  pay  their  debts. — Let  our  arch  necromaneer, 
Sajipe  Merlin,  straight  attend  us : — we  the  while 
Will  view  the  triumph  of  our  son-in-law. 

Bwnc.  Take  note,  Sir,  that  on  this  our  wed- 
ding-day 
Two  victories  hath  my  gallant  husband  won. 

Enter  Noodle. 

Nbod.  Oh,  monstrous,  dreadful,  terrible !  oh !  oh  1 
King.  What  means  the  blockhead  1 
NofM.  But  to  grace  my  tale  with  decent  horror : 
Tom  Thumb  is  no  more ! 
A  huge  red  cow.  larger  than  the  largest  size,  just 

now  i'the  open  street, 
Belbre  my  eyes,  dev<Hir'd  the  great  Tom  Thumb  I 
[A  general  groan. 
King.  Shot,  shut  again  the  prisons  : 
Let  our  treasurer  [pnts, 

Not  issue  out  three  fiirthinss.    Han^  all  the  cul- 
And  bid  the  schoolmasters  whip  all  their  little  boys. 
Naod.  Her  majesty  the  queen  is  in  a  swoon. 
Qiiesn.  Not  so  much  in  a  swoon,  but  to  have 
still 
Strength  to  reward  the  messenger  of  ill. 

[GtUKEN  hUe  NooDUb 
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Prig,  Mylovtekiird— 
His  death  I  thus  letenge.         [KOU  ike  GIubkn. 

Banc,  Kill  my  mamma  1 
OLbaae  tmtMui !  there !  [KSh  FRiBALEtTA. 

Dood.  For  that,  take  thii !         [KilU  Honca. 

Plum.  And  thou,  take  that.     [Kms  Doodle. 

King.  Die,  mnzdeieas  vile  1  [SSU  Plom. 

Ah,  Death  makea  a  feaat  to^y , 
And  bnt  reaervea  omaelvea  for  mi  ton  bouehe. 
So  when  the  boy,  whom  nurse  from  danoer  giMsda, 
Sends  Jack  for  mustard  with  a  pack  of  cards; 
Kings,  queens,  and  knaves,  tip  one  another  down. 
Till  tho  whole  p«ck  lie  scattered  and  o'orthiowiL 
Thus  idi  our  pack  upon  the  floor  is  cast, 
And  my  sole  boast  is,  that  I  will  die  the  last 
[Staba  him»eHf,'^-ihey  aU  lie  on  the  ttagfi,  dead. 

Mbhlin  rUea. — Thunder  and  Ughtning. 

Merlin.  Bk)od,  what  a  sceneof  slaughter 's  here ! 
But  ru  soon  shift  it,  never  foar. 
GrtiUants,  behold  ( one  touch  of  Merlin's  magk, 
Shall  to  gay  comic  change  this  dismal  tragic 

[Waves  hie  teand. 
Scene  changee,  tmd  dieeo9ere  ike  Qnf» 

Firsts  at  my  word,  thou  homed  Cannibal, 
Return  again  oar  Eki^and*s  Hannibal. 

[Thunder. 

[Thumb  it  thrown  out  qfihe  Cow's  inmUh^  and 
etarteferoefy.} 

N«xt  to  you,  kfaig^  queen,  Icwda,  and 
I  iasue  my  *  "' 


INCANTATION. 

Axbe,  ye  gioupes  of  drunken  sots ! 

Who  deal  out  deaths,  you  know  not  why ; 
No  mom  of  porter  pota,  or  plots, 

Your  senseless  jealousy  fay  fay. 
Your  souls  cannot  as  yet  be  for 

Upon  their  way  to  dreaiy  nighl: 
My  power  remanda  them. 

[  7%ey  ofi  etart  up  ae  Msalin  tottehei  Omm, 

Snier  Gloxbalca  amd  Gsissiii. 

Here  ends  jar, 

live,  torn,  and  ftU  tids  wffl  be  right 


King.  [To  the  Qxtssn.!  One  }ami  hnn  s 
DoUyOneen;  ^ 

When  we  two  iMt  pnitsd, 
We  scarce  hop'd  to  boas  sigBi 
My  heart!  laid,  bow  it  ■■ 

auBEN.  [TVOeKma]  Dmr  Kiag  MKf,p^ 

Mine  too  wenta 
Now  we  in  a  nippeikin 
May  toast  this  DKRy 

Tom.  [!n>  fluNO,]  Came,  ny  Hbb^, coik^ 
Love 'sin  haste,  dontatafyfaa:    j^ 
Deep  we  are  in  Hymen'*  ilsbt, 

And  tis  high  time  we  pagr  koL 

Hunc  [Tb  Tom.]  Have,  dear  Tmbj, 

Pity  on  me; 
I  am  by  shame  restricted  ; 

Yet  I  obey. 

So  take  your  vrvr,  , 
I  must  not  oontradSct  it 

Grn.  [TbGLCM.]  Grandest  Ghm, noflM 
To  b«B^  kw  be  p&nt; 
Me  youH  find  a  man  of  pno( 
Althov^  not  quite  a  gmnt 

Glum.  [To  Griz.1  Indeed,  Lotd  Gro, 

Though  far  that  |diis 
Few  amorous  queens  vrouldcfaoaKjK, 

Yet  thus  bereft. 

Not  one  chum  left, 
I  think  I  can't  refuse  yoo. 

iferHn.  N0w]iiwmoAn^nodJtmeaiim. 
AU.  Sage  Meriin's  in  theris^  ont; 
MerUn.  Each eonple prove hke handing, 
AIL  Agreed. 
Queen.  'Fore  George,  well  make  a  eigltal 

AU.  Let  diso(»d  ceeae, 
Lot  all  in  neajDO 
Go  home  ana  kiss  their 
Join  hat  and  cap 
In  one  load  clap, 

And  wish  ua  ciovrded ^ 

(Saw 
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Tua  instAf,  in  wUch  Mri.  Hanaab  Mora  is  nppoiedto  hav*  been  aaiitted  by  Garricb,  wu  yio^oMd  at  Coveni 
Garden  Theatre,  in  1778«  witb  aocceae;  and  reTiTed,  in  1818,  a&  the  taiM  tiieatre. 

The  fenda  of  the  rival  hounee^f  Peicy  and  ^f  Bouf  laa  have  furnished  materials  for  this  nwlaucholy  tale,  in 
which  Mrs.  More*  hae  embodied  manjr  Judieionsaentiaienta  and  excellent  paanfee,  producinf  a  forcible  leeaon  to 
Mrentai  tyranny.  The  TACtini  of  her  huaband^a  anMaaonaUe  JeaJonay,  £hiiaa*«  Tirtnons  amflkt  m  pattetioiaao 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


Pncr.EarlofNafthonbariuid, Mr.LtwiM. 

EARLDowaLAB.......  Mr,  Wromgkim, 

EAELRiBT^Elwina  a  Father. ,, Mr.AidtS. 

EDRicFriend  toDooflaa, Afr.  WkitMd 

Harcouht,  Friend  to  Percy ,. Mr.  Robtmi. 

8ui  HuBUiT,  a  Knight, Mr.HuU. 

hL^iTft^ Mri.  Barry. 

Ba«A, Mr$,JacktoiL 

Knigbiiy  Qnatds,  Attendants)  fte.  • 
ScEKB.— Raby  CastlB,  in  Dnrfaun. 


ACTL 
SCENE  l.-'A  Gothic  BdJL 
Enter  Edric  and  Bistha. 
Bit.  Wtwt  may  thin  meut?  fiui  DonglM  hn 
enjoin'd  thee 
To  meet  him  heie  in  private  1 

Edr.  Yea,  mj  iiater, 
And  thie  injmiotion  I  Ihave  oft  reoeiv'd ; 
But  when  he  oomes,  big  with  floafte  painfulaeerat, 
He  atarle,  loolwwild,theBdbrDpi  amngvoaa  luMa, 
FnmoBf  heaitatBa»  tome  pde,  aad  mym  'taraa 

nothing; 
Then  feigna  to  amile,  end  hy  his  anzioui  can 
To  prove  Umeetf  at  eaae,  bebaya  hie  pain. 
Bir.  Since  my  ahoit  eqiottm  here,  I've  merlL'd 
tUaeail,        ^^ 


And  though  the  tiee  of  blood  anite  na  doeely, 
I  ahudder  at  hia  haughtineaa  of  temper, 
Whieh  not  hie  gentle  wtih,  the  bfight  Elwina, 
Can  oharm  to  veai.    Ui  aie  their  apifits  peir'd ; 
Hia  ia  the  aaat  of  frenay,  hem  of  aoftneaa, 
Hia  love  ia  tnna^rt,  hen  ia  tnmbliDg  duty  ( 
Rage  in  hia  aonl  is  aa  the  whiriwtnd  neice, 
White  hem  ne'er  felt  the  power  of  that  rade 

paeaion. 
Edr.  Perhaps  the  mighty  aonl  of  0oaglas 

moomsy 
Beehose  inglorions  love  detaana  him  bev^ 
While  our  bold  knights,  beneath  the  Chrisliaa 

standard, 
Preaa  to  the  bnlwarka  of  Jeraaalem. 
Bir,  Though  every  various 

Elwina, 


*  Of  this  eatimable  lady,  a  cotennporary  writer  says,  **Tliis  lady  has  for  many  years  flourished  in  the  literary 
she  has  richly  adorned  hy  a  variety  of  labours,  §11  r * ' ^-  '" '    " 


J  strong  marks  of  excellence.  In  the 
cause  of  relif  ton  and  society,  ber  labours  are  orifinal  and  indefiiti^ble ;  and  the  industrious  poor  have  been  at 
once  enlightened  by  her  instructions,  and  supported  by  her  bounty.** 

Asa  dramatic  writer,  Mri.  More  Is  known  by  her  **  Search  after  RappinesB,**  pastoral  drama;  **  Hm  InflrziUa 
Captive,*—'*  PamTf**  •od  *'  Fatal  Falsehood."  infadies;  sad  by  her  **  Saemd  DraaMft.'* 
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And  thondi  the  iMMtie  DoaglMdatoi  to 
Yet  eome  derk  OBYsteiy  involvee  their  &to: 
The  cenker  criel  devonn  Elwina'e  bloom, 
And  on  her  brovr  meek  resignation  eits, 
Hopelem,  yet  uncomplaining.  t 

Bdr.  'Tisracwtfltnnge. 

Bw,  Onoe,  not  long  onee,  ihe  thought  henelf 
alone; 
Twas  then  the  pent-up  angukh  buiel  itvbirtttidi  ;- 
With  broken  voioe,  daep'd  hands,  and  atreaming 

eyeSu 
She  caird  upon  her  &ther,  call'd  him  cruH, 
And  taid  her  datj  claimed  &r  other  recompense. 

fitff .  Perhapa  the  absence  of  the  good  Loid 
^by.  >    ,     / 

Who,  at  her  nuptials,  quitted  this  &ir  castle, 
fiedgning  it  to  her,  may  thus  afflict  her. 
Hast  thou  e'er  qneelion'd  her,  good  Biithal 

Btr.  Often, 
But  hitherto  in  ^n;  and  yet  ahe  shows  me 
The  endearing  kindness  of  a  aster's  k>Te ; 
BntiflspeaktoDottglaa 

Kdr.  seet  fieeomes. 
It  would  ofiend  him  should  lie  find  foa  here. 

E9d&r  DoooLAS, 

0NC  Howl  Ediie and  his  sister  in  dose  oon- 
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Do  they  not  seem  alarm'd  at  my  approach  T 
Andsee^bowsuddenly  they  parti    NowEdiic, 

\JExit  BiRTHA. 

WaathbweDdooel  or  was  it  like  a  friend, 
When  I  desired  to  meet  thee  here  albtie, 
With  all  the  warmth  of  trusting  confidence, 
To  lay  my  bosom  naked  to  thy  view, 
And  show  thee  all  He  wcakneaa,  was  it  weO- 
To  call  thy  sister  here,  to  let  her  witnees 
Thy  friend's  infirmity  V-perhapa  to  teH  her^ 

Edr,  My  k>rd,  I  nothing  know;  I  came  to  learn. 

Am.  Naj  then  thou  dost  suspect  there's  some- 
thing wronf^t 

Edr,  If  we  were  bred  from  infimcy  together, 
If  T  partook  in  all  thy  youtfaful  griefii, 
And  every  joy  thou  knew'st  was  doubly  mine. 
Then  tell  me  all  the  secret  of  thy  soul : 
Or  have  these  few  short  months  of  sepaiatiopy 
The  only  abaence  we  have  ever  known, 
Have  tfaiese  so  rent  the  bands  of  k>ve  asundai. 
That  Doughw  should  distrust  his  Edric's  truthi 

Am.  M^  friend,  I  know  thee  faithful  aathou'rt 
bfave, 
And  I  win  trust  thee—hut  not  now,  gosd  Edrio. 
'Tw  past,  tis  gone,  it  is  not  worth  the  telling, 
Twas  wvong  to  cfaeiish  what  disturbed  my  peace ; 
111  think  of  It  no  more. 

Edr.  Transporting  news! 
I  Aar'd  some  hidden  trouble  YexM  your  quiet.  > 
In  secret  I  have  vratch'd— 

DofUL,  Ha!  watch'dineeentl 


A  spy,  empby'd,  perhapa,  to  note  my  actions. 
What  haw  I  said  1  Por^ve  me,thoo  art  noble: 
Yet  do-not  jptees  me  to  dasckae  my  grief, 
For  when  thou  know'st  it»  I  perhaps  shaO  hate  thee 
As  much,  mr  Edrle,  as  I  hate  myaelf 
For  my  snspieion*— I  am  in  at  ease. 

Edfr,  How  will  the  &ir  Elvrina  grieve  to  hear  it ! 

Am.  Hold,  Edrie,hold-«-4hou  hast  toueh'd  the 
fttal  string 
That  wakes  me  into  madnees.    Hear  tne  tlien, 
But  let  the  deadly  secret  be  secured 
With  bare  of  adamant  in  thy  ckiaa  1 
Think  on  the  ouse  which  waits  on  biioken  oatha^ 


A  knight  is  bound  liy  nw 

And  peijury  in  thee  were  do^dMiU 

Well  then,  the  kinc  of  Eqg^and- 

Bdj'.  Is  ezpedea 
^m  fstant  Pelestiaeu 

Am.  ForfaU  it,  Henioi! 
For  with  him  comea — 

Bdr,  Ah!  what 

0oik  Peace,  peaen. 
For  see  EtwinaV  here.     BeliR,a7EAjt 
When  neit  we  meet,  thoa  shak  kaov  d 
weU.  [Eal 

Now  to  conceal  with  case  m$  ksHBi  i^ 
And  let  her  beauty  cfaaee  away  Bvamn 
Yee,  I  wddd  meet  her  «M  a  Iks  tf  M 
Bat*twinndtl)e. 

JBn«er  ElLwnu. 

Blw.  Alas,  tv  ever  thns! 
Thus  ever  dooded  is  bio  angry  \ttm.    h 

Am.  Iweretoofaieas'd,£lwin,cBii: 
You  met  me  here  by  ehoioe,  or  thai  jwrk 
Shared' the  warm  tnnsposts 
At  your  approach. 

Eht.  My  ferd,  if  I  intnide,  M 

The  cause  which  brings  me  dunt  irM 
I  lear  you  are  not  well,  and  come,  bbIiUb, 
Ehroept  br  ndthfU  duty,  to  BMune, 
If  haply  m  my  power,  m^  Iitt£e  pm 
1  have  the  meana  to  minislnr  leiif 
Toyouraffictiont 

Am.  What  unwoolBd  goodnm! 
O X  weftbkss'd  above  the kt of osui, 
If  tendemeas,  not  doty,  faroiwhl  ElaiBii 
Cold,  eeremonious,  and  unfeefing  da^, 
That  wretched  snbstititte  fat  love:  te  iasr. 
The  heart  demands  a  heart;  norailbtpis 
With  leu  than  what  it  gives.  £*cniov.Ewi 
The  gfistening  tear  stands  tremfaliivii  nam 
Wbidi  cast  their  i^onmfiil  speHnssaat 

ground, 
As  if  thev  fear'd  to  raise  their  bemHak 
And  read  the  language  of  repraacbUlM. 

Elw.  MYlord,Ihop'dthethoiMBaUfisi 
Of  my  ebe&noe— ' 

ZTpik  DcathtoaUmybopBi!  K 

Heart-rending  word !— obedienee!  vkn'iae 
'Tisfsas.  tis  hate,  tis  terror,  'Ibawma^ 
»Tis  the  cold  debt  cfostentatisvds^. 
Paid  with  insulting  cautioB,  to  msBHai 
How  much  yan  trembte  to  oAed atjn^ 
So  terrible  as  Doog)as.~0,  CMii — 
While  duty  measures  the  legard  it  am 
With  soopidowpieeMon  sad  MOBJsrib^ 
Love  never  reasons,  but  ptof—ly  fptok 
Gives,  like  a  thoDghttaas  predW  ti4 
And  trembles  then,  lest  it  hatdowtwiBk 

jE3w.  Indeed  I'kn  anaat  vnlMmylftKBffli 
And  my  sotteitade  ta  pba«^  oM. 

Aw*.  Trtts  tendemass  is  lew  iiifciliw. 
LsmprtHlsatend  monfiHid;  thsMWirUi^ 
Conscious  it  loves^  and  bleesM  iakisgkvi 
RepaasB  en  the  el^  it  adsra% 
And  trarta  thepaasbn  it  wm^mkiA.' 
TboQhastnotlBain'dliowtBBiUiitii  . 
To  feed  a  hopelen  flaoMw— Butkw,ENiBi. 
ThMi  meet  obdvatsw  hsar  mi^ 

Aiis.  8ay,nnrM, 
For  your  own  fipe  ahaB  vindfaiinjM^ 
Since  at  the  altar  I  became  yoor  ^ 
Can  malice  charge  me  with  an  ad,  a  *«» 
loulittobiMliall  HavelMtHili''^ 


«.] 
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At  open  to  the  eyo  ofal^eervatiou, 

As  fisurless  innocence  ahooM  ever  live  1 

I  eall  ettesting  tngeb  to  be  witness. 

If  in  my  open  ded,  or  secret  thought, 

My  eonduct,  or  my  hesxt,  they^ve  snght  dsKem'd 

Which  did  not  emulate  their  parity. 

'  Doii.  This  Tindication  ere  you  wem  ■ocus'd, 
This  wum  defence,  reoelling  all  attacks 
Ere  thsy  are  made,  ana  construing  casual  wofds 
To  formal  accusations,  trust  roe,  Siadam, 
SNnnrs  lather  an  alarm'd  and  vi^lant  spirit, 
For  eirer  on  the  watch  to  guard  its  secret. 
Than  the  sweet  calm  of  iiwriess  innooence. 
Who  talk'd  of  guilt?    Who  testiiied  suspicion  1 
JBtv.  X^earB,Bb,  that  ir|itda,«hils*t«  free  finm 
bUme, 
la  modest.  lowly,  meek,  and  unasaoning; 
Not  apt,  likefoarfvt  tioB,  loafassld  its  weakims 
BMBBAh  the  flUidiad  poBBp  of  boastlol  phiaao 
Which  sweHs  to  hidv  the  pofveitT  it  shettars ; 
Bot,  wiMn  itm  viitae  feeb  itself  suspeeted, 
Inaultod,  aat  at  Booght,  iU  wfaileneas  ataia'd. 
It  then  grawv  prooi^  faigioto  its  hnrnhfe  woitii, 
Ai>4  lates  tISBff  above  ite  real  valua^ 
D9m.  i  did  not  mean  to  chide!  but  think,  O 
think, 
Wlnt  pangs  moat  fend  thai  fearftil  doting  heait, 
To  aee  you  sink  impatient  of  the  mfe, 
To  feel, aatfactiag  thought!  tofeel  yon  hate nal 
JBfca.  What  if  the  afaodar  thread  by  which  I 
hold 
ThiajMor  praeaskna  being  ooon  must  break, 
la  it  Eiwina'a  crime,  or  Heaven's  d<«ree  1 
Yet  I  shaU  meet,  I  trust,  the  king  of  terron, 
SaboMssive  and  reaign'd,  without  one  pan^, 
One  fond  ragrst,  ait  leaving  tbia  gay  womT 

Am.  Yea,  Idtndan,  there isene,  ooenan ador'd, 
For  whom  yonr'  aighs  will  hettve,  your  team  wiU 

flow,    « 
For  whom  thM  hated  wodd  wiU  atiU  be  daa^ 
For  whom  yon  atiH  would  livo~ 

Btm.  Hdd,holdmykH 
Wh«t  may  thia  meant 

Dou.  Ah!  I  havajgDne too  ftv. 
Whnthave  Iaaid^-Yonrfethar,aare^yonrfetker, 
The  food  LMd  Raby,  may  nt  least  asipoot 
One  tender  ttgh. 

Elm.  Alaa,mylocd!  Ithoogfat 
The  praciona  ineenaa  of  a  dangnter'a  ogha 
Bliglkk  rise  to  heaven,  and  not  ofiend  ito  raler. 

Asn.  'Tie  true :  yet  Rafay  is  no  more  belov'd 
SineahobMtow'dfaiidbagbtei'ahandonDaagfoa: 
That  waa  a  crime  the  dntifUl  Elwina 
Oaft  nower  pardon  j  and  baoevn  n 
My  iove'a  aa  nioa,  ao  defioatomy 


I-nn  •diam'd  to  o«re  ny  happineaa 

To  ties  which  onke  yon  wretohad.  f^fit  Dovaiaa. 

Biw,  Ah!  how'atbial 
Though  I  haveeverfonnd  hhn  fierse  and  laah, 
Fun  ^ebaenre  anrndaeaand  dark  huita, 
Till  BOW  he  never  veotar'd  to  aeonse  mei 
"  Yet  there  b  one,  one  man  belov'd,  ador'd. 
For  whom  vonr  toan  vriH  ftiw"— these  wosa  his 


And  then  the  wretched  anbtorfnge  of  Raby*- 
How  poor  th*  evwon  I— But  my  Biitha  eomaa. 

Bnier  Birtha. 

Bit.  Craasing  the  poitieo  I  BMt  Lotd  Doogfae, 
Disordered  were  hia  IooIls,  his  eyes  shot  fire ; 
He  cali'd  noon  yoor  nana  with  aoch  distiaeiioii 
I  ter'd  soiM  nnddn  o«il  h«l  befeBan  jw^ 


JBAp:  Ndtaaddott?  urn 
been  gathering, 
Which  threatona  apaedilv  to  bmat  in  nan 
OntUadevMedhead. 

B6r.  I  ne'er  baheU 

Yoor  gentle  aool  ao  mflied,  yet  Fas  BMiked  yoi^ 

While  olhen  thought  yon  happiest  of  tho  hHHnr> 
Bless'd  with  whate'er  the  world  calla  great,  or 

With  all  Uat  nature,  all  that  fortune  gives, 
I've  mark'd  you  bending  with  a  weight  of  sorrow. 

Elw.  0 1  will  tell  thee  all !  thou  couldat  not  find 
An  hour,  a  moment  in  Eiwina'a  life. 
When  her  foil  heart  so  long'd  to  ease  its  burden, 
And  poor  Ito  sonowa  in  thy  friendly  boaom: 
Hear  then,  with  pity  hear,  my  tale  of  wo, 
And,  O  Ibcgive,  kind  nature,  filial  piety, 
If  my  presumptuous  lips  arraign  a  fiitlier  I 
Yea,  Birtha,  that  beloved,  that  cruel  fether, 
Haa  doom'd  ma  to  a  life  of  bopelesa  anguish. 
To  die  of  grief  ere  half  my  daya  are  numbn^d  * 
Doom'dme  toAvemy  txembfing  hand  to  Doii^Ib% 
'Twas  all  I  had  to  give— my  hSut  waa—Percy'fc 

^ir.  What  do  I^rl 

Slw.  My  miaery.  not  my  crime. 
Long  since  the  battle  twixt  the  rival  hooaea 
Of  Doo^laa  and  of  Percy,  for  whose  hato 
This  mighty  globe  *s  too  small  a  theatre, 
One  sunmer'a  mom,  my  fether  chas*d  the  deer 
On  Cheviot  Hills,  Noithambria's  feir  domain. 

jBlir.  On  that  fem'd  apot  where  firat  the  fe«idf 

Between  the  earia  1 

Elw.  TheaamoL    During  the  cbaoe, 
Some  of  my  fiuher'a  knights  recetv'd  an  inaait 
From  the  Lord  Percy's  herdsmen,  churiish  fo- 
resters, 
Unworthy  of  the  gentle  Uood  they  serv'd. 
My  fether,  proud  and  jealous  of  his  honour, 
(Thou  know  at  the  fiery  temper  of  our  barons,) 
Swore  that  Northumberland  nad  been  concern  d 
In  thia  rude  outrage,  nor  would  hear  of  peace, 
Or  reconcilement,  which  the  Percy  ofierd  ^ 
But  bade  me  hate,  renounce,  and  baniah  hun 
O!  Vwaaataaktoohardforall  my  doty: 
I  atnive,  and  wept;  latrove— but  still  i  lov'd. 

Bir.  Indeed  'twaa  moat  unjurt;  but  aay  what 
folbw'dl  [talel 

JEfaa.  Why  should  I  dvrell  on  the  d' 
FertNd  to  aee  me,  Percy  aoon  embark'd 
With  our  great  lung  against  the  Saracen. 
Soon  aa  tlie  jarring  kingdoms  were  at  peace, 


Eari  Donghia,  whom  till  then  I  ne'er  hadaeen, 

Came  to  this  castle :  'twaa  my  hapleas  fiito 

To  pleaae  him.— Biftha!  thoa  can'st  tall  wImI 


Bat  who  shall  tell  the  agontea  I  foH? 
My  barbanMia  father  forc'd  me  to  diasdve 
T&a  tender  vowa  himaelf  had  bid  me  f 
He  dragi^d  me  trembling,  dying,  to  the  altar, 
1  aigh'an  struggled,  fointea,  and  complied. 

J§ir.  Did  JDougiaa  know,  a  marrii^  had  basil 
Propos'd  'tvrixt  you  and  Percy  1  [ohqo 

Etw.  If  he  did. 
He  thought,  like  yon,  it  waa  a  mateh  oTpoB^, 
Nor  knew  our  love  aurpass'd  our  fothers' ivudaieeu 

Bir.  Should  he  now  find  he  waa  the  inatrn- 
ment 
Of  ^  Lord  Raby'a  vengeance  1 

Elw.  "Twere  most  dreadful ! 
My  Jbther  lock'd  this  motive  in  his  breast 
Am  fo^'d  to  have  forgot  the  chaoe  of  Cheviot 
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flome  maom  hate  now  oanjDJelft)  their  ttowcoone 
Since  my  sad  marriage.-*Feic}r  still  is  absent. 

Bir.  Nor  will  ictorn  before  his  sov'reigB  comes. 

£Sw.  Talk  not  of  has  return !  this  eoward  heart 
Can  know  no  thought  of  peace  but  in  his  absence. 
How,  Daoglaa  here  again  1  some  fresh  alarm  I 
BhUer  Dowlas,  t^gitaUdf  wUk  Uiten  in  hU  hand. 

Dou.  Madam,  your  pardon — 

Mw,  What  disturbs  my  lord  7  [ease. 

Dou.  Nothing.— Disturb  1  I  ne'er  was  more  at 
These  letters  from  your  father  give  us  notice 
He  will  be  here  to-night  r—Helarther  adds, 
The  king 's  each  hour  expected. 
'    Elw.  How?  the  king) 
Saidyou,  the  king  1       ' 

/>9tt.  And  'tia  Lord  Raby's  pleasure 
Thai  you  among  the  fbremost  bid  Mm  welcome. 
You  must  attend  the  court. 

Elt0,  Must  I,  my  lord  1 

Dim.  Now  to  observe  how  soe  raeeivea  the 
news  I  TAtide. 

'    tUw.  I  must  not, — cannot — ^By  the  tender  love 
You  have  so  oft  profess'd  for  poor  Elwina, 
Indulge  this  one  request — O  let  me  stay ! 

£hm.  Enchanting  sounds!  she  does  not  vrish 
to  go —  [Atide. 

Bhf.  The  bustling  world,  the  pomp  which 
waits  on  greatness, 
in  suits  my  humble,  unambitious  aoul ; — 
Then  leave  me  here,  to  tread  the  safer  path 
^private  life;  here,  where  my  peacefcil  ooune 
Shul  be  as  silent  as  the  shades  around  me; 
Nor  shall  one  vagrant  wish  be  e'er  allow'd 
To  stray  beyond  the  bounds  of  Raby  Castle. 

Dou,  O  music  to  my  ears  I  [Aside.]  Cai^you 
lesolve 
To  hide  those  wondrous  beauties  in  the  shade, 
Which  rival  kings  would  cheaply  buy  w?th  emjxre  ? 
Can  you  renounce  the  pleasures  of  a  court. 
Whose  roofo  resound  with  minstrelsy  and  mirth  1 

JBliD.  My  lord,  retirement  is  a  wife's  best  duty, 
And  virtue^  safest  station  is  retreat. 

Am.  My  soul 's  in  transports !  [Atide.]    But 
can  you  forego 
What  wins  the  soul  of  woman — admiration  *? 
A  world,  where  charms  inferior  far  to  yours 
Only  presume  to  shine  when  you  are  absent! 
Wul  you  not  long  to  meet  the  public  gaze  1 
Long  to  eclipse  the  fair,  and  charm  the  braVe  1 

Elw,  These  are  delights  in  whk;h  the  mind 
partakes  not. 

Dou.  Ill  try  her  ferther.  [AMe. 

[Takes  her  fiand^  and  looks  9tea^€Utfyai  her 
as  he  speaks. 
But  reflect  once  more : 

When  you  shall  hear  that  England^s  gallant  neers. 
Fresh  nrom  the  fields  of  war,  and  ga^  with  glory, 
All  vain  with  conquest,  and  elate  with  fkme, 
When  you  shall  hea  r  these  princelvTouthaoontCtod, 
In  HOany  a  tournament,  for  beauty's  prize ; 
When  you  shall  hear  of  revelry  and  masking, 
Of  mimic  combats  and  of  festive  halls, 
Of  lances  shiver'd  in  the  cause  of  love, 
Will  you  not  then  repent,  then  wish  your  fate, 
Your  happier  fate,  had  till  that  hour  reaerv'd  you 
For  some  plumed  conqueror  t 

BltD.  My  fate,  my  brd. 
Is  now  bound  up  with  yours. 

Dou.  Here  let  me  kneel —  [der; 

Yes,  I  will  kneel,  and  gaze,  and  vreep,  and  won- 
Thou  paragon  of  goodness!-— ^rdon,  pardon. 

[Kisses  her  hamL 
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I  am  ooDvinc'd^l  emn  no 

Nor  talk,  nor  hear,  nor  reason, 

—I  must  retire,  and  giw  a  Jooae  to   ^ 

Bir.  The  king  retains. 

SltD.  And  wim  him  Percy 

^ir.  You  needs  moat  eo. 

Elw.  Shan  I  solicit  ruin. 
And  pull  destruction  on  me  eie  its  tinrT 
I,  who  have  held  it  criminal  to  name  hcit 
I  will  not  go— I  diaoijey  thee,  Doagki, 
But  disobey  thee  to  preserve  thy  hoooor.  [Eaai 

ACT  11 

SCENE  Z^T%eaa 

Enter  Doaax^AS,  epeaking. 

See  Ihat  tlie  traitar  instantl J  be  asB'a, 
Andstriotlywatefa'd;  let  none  haasaoDMlife 
— O  jeatousy,  thou  aggregate  of  woes  I 
Were  there  no  hell,  thy  lornients  wniU  trnttn 
But  yet  she  may  be  guiltless     ma^  t  she  aai 
How  beautiful  she  look'd  f  pemirwwt  bwat! 
Yet  innocent  as  bright  seem'd  tJie  sneet  bus 
That  mantled  on  her  cheek.    Bw^iMbrm 
But  not  for  me,  those  breathing  roses  biov: 
And  then  she  wept— What!  canlbcarbaisB! 
Well—let  her  weep-^hsr  tears  are  ibr  awife, 
O  did  they  fall  forme,  to  dxf  clwBrstnsM 
I'd  drain  the  choicest  bkxMi  that  fec^tbske 
Nor  think  the  drops  I  shed  were  half  MpRoa. 

Enter  Lobd  Rabt. 


Eahv.  Sura  I  mistiko    am  I'mRsbjCstk- 
Impossible;  that  was  the  seat  ofsBiki; 
And  Cheerfulness  and  Joy  were  htnmbMfA 
1  up'd  to  scatter  plsasoves  when  I  csmr, 
And  every  servant  shar*d  his  kml'sdeikfat; 
But  BOW  Suspicioii  and  Dirtnist  dadllnt, 
And  Discontent  maintains  a  suBeo  sea/. 
Where  is  the  smile  unfeign'd,  the  jondmhsi 
Which  cheer'd  the  sad,  b^^*d  the  piiene'ipa 
And  made  Dependency  Ibrsat  its  boodi? 
Where  is  the  ancient,  hospitable  faaB, 
Whose  vaulted  roofonoeniog  with  hamloidRl, 
Where  every  passing  stranger  was  a  gatsi, 
And  every  guest  a  fiiend  1  Iftarmemd^ 
If  once  our  noUea  acorn  their  lund  seats, 
Their  rural  matness,  and  thdr  vassik'lsi^ 
Freedom  and  English  grandeur  sie  no  ism. 

Don.  [ildsaann^.l  My  fa»d,yoojie«ckB« 

Raby.  Sir,  I  tmst  I  am ; 
But  yet  methinks  I  shaU  not  feel  Vm  aebsi 
Till  my  filwina  Mess  me  with  her  souks: 
She  was  not  wont  with  lingering  step  loflKtK 
Or  greet  my  coming  with  a  oold  eniln«i 
Now,  I  extend  my  longing  arms  ia  vain: 
My  child,  my  darling,  does  net  oogte  to  fillika 
O  they  were  happy  daya,  when  she  woukiSr 
To  meet  me  from  the  camp,  or  from  the  dace, 
And  with  her  fondness  overpay  mv  kiik! 
How  eager  would  bar  tender  hands  Dobnr 
The  ponderous  armour  from  my  war-won>  p™' 
And  plook  the  faehnct  which  oppos'd  herkiai' 

Dou.  O  sweet  deligfato,  thai  never  matlsaar 

Baby.  What  do  fhear  'i 

Dou.  Nothing:  inquire  no  frTther. 

Jttthy.  My  lord,  if  yon  respect  aa  oH  Btf> 
peace. 
If  e'er  ypu  doted  on  my  nmch-bv'i  daU, 
As  'tis  most  suie  you  OMle  ma  tUnkjotttfi 
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Than,  hf  IbsM^f*  ii^nkfou  iwtqps  dij  feel, 
When  yon.  tike  me,  ehafl  be  a  food,  ibod  fiutwr, 
And  tiemble  for  the  treaaine  of  your  e^, 
Tell  me  whet  this  alarming  eilenoe  means? 
YoQ  sigh,  you  do  mA spei3(,nay  move,  you  hear 

not; 
Tour  kb*ring  soul  turns  inward  on  itaeU; 
As  there  were  nothing  but  your  own  sad  thoughts 
Deserved  legaid.    Does  ny  child  live  1 

D<ML.  Shedoea 

Sdby.  To  bless  her  frtherl 

Vou,  And  to  curse  her  husband ! 

Raby.  Ah  I  have  a  case,  my  loid,  I'm  not  so 
old— 

Dou.  Nor  I  so  base,  that!  should  tamely  bear  it; 
Nor  am  1  so  inur'd  to  in&my, 
That  I  can  say,,  without  a  bumiog  hluab, 
8he  Uses  to  be  my  cnreel 

Baby,  How's  this  1 

Dau.  1  thought 
The  lily  opening  to  the  heaven's  soft  dew% 
AVas  not  so  framnt,  and  was  not  so  cnaste. 

Baby.  Hss  &  piov'd  otherwise  1    I'll  not  be- 
lieve it. 
'Who  has  traduc'd  my  sweet,  my  innocent  child  7 
Yet  she 's  too  good  to  'scape  calumnious  tongues^ 
I  know  that  Suinder  loves  a  lofty  mark : 
It'saw  her  soar  a  flight  above  her  fellows, 
And  httil'd  iu  arrow  to  her  glorious  height. 
To  leach  her  heart,  and  bring  her  to  tiw  gvoond. 

Dou.  Had  the  rash  tongue  of  Slander  so  pre- 


My  vengeance  bMd  not  been  of  that  slow  loit 
To  needa  prompter;  nor  should  any  arm, 
No,  ikit  a  fiither  s.  daie  dispute  with  mine, 
The  privilege  to  die  in  her  defenoa. 
None  daras  accuse  Elwina,  but— 

Baby,  But  who) 

Dou.  But  Douglas. 

Raby.  [PuU  his  hand  tohUMWord.]  YoaT— 
O  spate  my  age's  weakness  I 
You  do  not  know  what  'tb  to  be  a  father*, 
You  do  not  know,  or  you  would  pity  me, 
The  thousand  tender  throbs,  the  nameless  feel- 

uigs, 
T^  dread  to  ask,  and  yet  the  wish  to  know, 
When  we  adore  and  fijiur;  but  wherefore  fearl 
Does  not  the  blood  of  Raby  fiU  her  veins  1 

Dbu,  Percy ;— kaow'st  thou  that  name  t 

Baby.  Howl  What  of  Percy  1 

Dou,  He  feves  Elwina,  and,  ipy  curses  on  him  I 
Ha  is  belov'd  again. 

i^ofrsf.  I'montheraekl 

Dou,  Kot  the  two  Theban  hrothen  bore  eaoh 
other 
Snch  deep,  such  deadly  hate  as  I  and  Percy. 

Baby.  But  tell  ms  of  my  child. 

Dou.  [Nae  minding  him.]  Am  I  and  Percy  t 
When  at  the  marriage  rites,  O  rites  aocnie'd  I 
I  eeiz'd  her  tfemUing  hand,  she  started  hack. 
CoU  horror  thrill'd  her  veins,  her  tears  flow'd  frst 
Fool  that  I  was,  1  thought  'twas  maiden  fear ; 
Poll,  doting  ignorance :  beneath  those  terrors, 
Hatred  fer  me  and  k>ve  for  Percy  lurk'd. 

Baby.  Whaiproofof  guilt  is  this  1 

Dou.  E'er  since  our  marriage. 
Oar  davs  have  still  been  cold  and  Joyless  all ; 
Painful  eestrainU  and  hatied  ill  dJsguis'd, 
Her  aole  return  for  all  my  waste  offondness. 
This  very  mom  I  told  her  'twas  your  will 
She  shouM  repair  to  court ;  with  all  those  graces,  I 
Which  first  subdoednj  soul,  and  stiU  enslave  it,  I 
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She  begg'd  te  -et^  b^iind  in  Aiby  Caetl^ 
For  courts  and  cities  had  no  charms  for  her. 
Curae  my  blind  k>ve !  I  vfas  again  ensnar'd. 
And  doted  on  the  sweetness  which  deceiv'd  me. 
juat  at  the  hour  she  thought  I  should  be  absent 
(For  chance  could  ne'er  have  tim'd  their  guilt  eo 

weU,) 
Arnv'd  young  Haroourf,  one  of  Percy's  knights^ 
Strictlvenjoin'd  to  speak  to  none  but  her; 
I  seiz'u  the  miscreant :  hitherto  he 's  silent. 
But  tortures  soon  shall  fbrce  him  to  confess 

Baby.  Percy  is  absent — They  have  never  met 

Don.  At  wnat  a  feeble  hold  you  grasp  for  suc- 
cour! 
Will  it  oontentme  that  her  person 's  pure  1 
No,  if  her  alien  heart  dotes  on  another. 
She  is  unchaste,  were  not  that  other  Percy. 
Let  vulgar  spirits  basely  wait  for  prooi^ 
She  toves  another— 'tis  enough  for  DougbM. 

Baby.  Be  patient. 

Dou.  Be  a  tame  convenient  husband^ 
And  meanly  wait  for  circumstantial  guilt  1 
No— I  am  nice  as  the  first  Cssar  was, 
And  start  at  bare  suspicion.  [  Going. 

Raby.  [Bolding  him.]  Douglas,  hear  me : 
Thou  hast  nam'd  a  Roman  husband:  if  she's 

fiUse, 
I  mean  to  prove  myself  a  Roman  father. 

[ExU  DouoLAt. 
This  marrias^p  was  my  work,  and  thus  I'm  ptt> 

Enier  £lwiica« 

EltB.  Where  is  my  &ther?  let  me  fly  to  meet 

0  let  me  clasp  his  venerable  knees,  [him, 
And  die  of  ioy  in  his  belov'd  embrace? 

Raby.  [Avoiding  her  embrace.]  Elwina ! 
Elw.  And  is  that  all?  socoldl 
Raby.  rSfern/y.]  Elwina! 
Elw.  Then  I'm  undone  indeed  I   How  stem 
his  kx>ks! 

1  win  not  be  repuJs'd,  I  am  yonr  child, 
The  child  of  that  dear  mother  you  ador'd ;    ' 
You  shall  not  throw  me  off,  I  vriU  grow  here, 
And,  hke  the  patriarch,  wrntle  for  a  blessing. 

Raby.  [Bolding  her  from  him.]  Before  Itake 
thee  in  these  aged  arms. 
Press  thee  with  transport  to  (his  beating  heart. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  a  parent's  fotidnesa. 
Answer,  and  see  thou  answer  me  as  truly 
As  if  the  dread  inquiry  came  from  Heaven,— 
Uoes  no  interior  sense  of  ffuilt  confound  thee  1 
Canst  then  lay  all  thy  naked  soul  before  me  7 
Can  thy  unconscious  eye  encounter  mine  1 
Canst  tnoo  endure  the  probe,  and  never  shrink  1 
Can  thy  firm  hand  meet  mine,  and  never  tremble  1 
Art  tlMU  prepar'd  to  meet  the  rigid  Judge  ? 
Or  to  embrace  the  fond,  the  melting  father  1 

EUd.  Mysterious  Heaven  !  to  what  am  I  re- 
served? 

Baby.  Should  some  rash  man,  r^gaidleii  <if 
thy  &me. 
And  in  defiance  of  thy;  marriage  vows, 
Presume  to  plead  a  guilty  passmtt  for  thee, 
What  wouldst  thou  do? 

Elw.  What  honour  bids  me  do. 

Baby.  Come  to  my  arms !        [Thty  embraee 

Elw.  Myfethcr! 

Baby.  Yes,  Elwina, 
Thou  art  my  child— thy  mother's  perfect  image. 

Elw.  Forgive  these  teats  of  nnngled  joy  and 
doubt; 
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Vw  why  thai  qncition  T  wli6  thoaid  tctk  to  pletie 
"1  he  deaolate  Elwina  t 

RaJby.  But  if  any 
Should  so  presume,  canst  thou  resolve  to  hate  Urn, 
Whate'er  his  name,  whatever  his  pride  of  blood, 
Whate'er  his  former  arrogant  pretensbnal 

Elw.  Ha! 
'  Haby.  Dost  thou  Alter'?   Hare  a  cars,  Elwina. 

Elvf.  Sir,  do  not  lear  me:  am  I  not  your 
daughter  1  [honour ; 

Rdby.  Thou  hast  a  higher  daim  upon  thy 
Thou  art  Earl  Douglas'  wife. 

Elw.  [Weepe.]  I  am,  hideed ! 

Raby.  Unhappy  Doi^glas  I 

J5Zir.  Has  he  then  complain191 
Has  he  presum'd  to  sully  my  white  famel 

Raby.  He  knows  that  Percy 

Elw.  Was  my  destin'd  husband ; 
By  your  own  promise,  by  a  Other's  pmmise, 
And  by  a  tie  more  strong,  more  sacred  stiD,    ' 
Mine,  by  the  fkst  firm  bond  of  mutual  love. 

Raby.  Now,  by  my  fears,  thy  husband  told  me 
truth. 

Slit.  If  h0  has  told  thee,  that  thy  only  diild 
Was  fore'd  a  helpless  victim  to  the  altar, 
TTom  from  his  arms  who  had  her  virgin  heart, 
And  forcM  to  make  false  vows  to  one  she  hated, 
Then  I  oonfess  that  he  has  told  the  truth. 

Raby.  Her  words  are  barbed  anowa  in  nj 
heart. 
But  *tia  too  late.  [A»ids.]  Thoa  h«it  appointed 

Haroooft 
To  see  thee  here  by  stealth  in  Douglaa'  absenoe  1 

Slw.  No,bymyIifcsDorknewltiI}thi8moment 
That  Haroouit  was  return*d.    Was  it  for  this 
I  tai]^ht  my  heart  to  struggle  with  its  feelings  1 
Was  it  for  this  I  bore  my  wrongs  in  silence  T 
When  the  fond  ties  of  early  love  were  broken, 
Did  my  weak  soul  break  out  in  fond  complaints  1 
Did  I  reproach  thee  7  Did  I  call  thee  cruel  1 
No— lendur'd  it  all;  and  wearied  Heaven 
To  bless  the  father  who  destroy'd  my  peace. 

Enter  MEtaEKOER. 

Afecf.  My  brd,  a  knight,  Sir  Hubert  as  I  think, 
But  newly  landed  from  wit  holy  wars, 
Entreats  admittance. 

Raby.  Ltl  the  warrior  enter. 

IEtU  Mebsekoer. 
All  private  interests  sink  at  his  aoproach ; 
All  selfish  cares  be  for  a  moment  oanish'd ; 
I've  now  no  chiU,  no  kindred  but  my  country. 

Eire.  Weak  heart,  be  still,  for  what  hast  thou 
tofsarl 

Bnier  Sin  Hubekt. 

Raby.  Welcome,  thou  gallant  knight!  1%  Hu- 
bert, welcome  ! 
Welcome  to  Kaby  Castle ! — ^In  one  word, 
{•thekincaafel   Is  Palestine  subdu'd  ? 

Sir  B.  The  king  is  safe,  and  Palestine  snbdu'd. 
Raby.  Blesa'dbe  the  God  of  armies !  Now,  Sir 
Hubert, 
By  all  the  saints,  thou'rt  a  right  noble  kn^ht 

0  why  was  I  too  old  for  this  crusade ! 

1  think  it  would  have  made  me  young  again, 
Could  I,  like  thee,  have  seen  the  bat^  crescent 
Yield  to  the  Christian  crun.— How  now,  Elwina ! 
What  1  cokl  at  news  which  might  awake  the  dead  % 
If  there 's  a  drop  in  thy  degenerate  veins 

That  glows  not  now,  thou  art  not  Raby 's  daughter. 
ll  is  religion's  cause,  the  cause  of  Heivent 


Ehif.  ^TxiRr  pon^  WJittnM  ii^EBBfc%  van 
And  wears  the  aancCimMiMM  {BMvfftithl 
Only  to ooloor  firand,  and Bissms  ■■■■■p%i 
War  then  b  tenfold  gmit 

Raby,  Blaapheming  gnl! 

Elw,  'Tis  not  the  crosier,  nor  tlMpoatirini 
The  sanitly  kxA,  noreievnted  eye;  1 

Nor  Pales&ie  destroy'd,  nor  Jovdaa^  hsnfa 
Deluged  with  bkMd  of  sfanieliier'd  Iniiili; 
No,  nor  the  extinction  of  the  eartem  wvrfi 
Nor  all  the  mad,  pernidoos,  bifoC  rage 
Of  your  cnmdes,  can  bribe  thai  fSmu  tfeM  m4 
The molivie with Ifieact    Obfind^iot^ 
That  cruel  war  can  nfease  the  PimeeofF^aB 
Be.  who  erects  his  akar  in  tbe  hent, 
Abhors  the  sacrifice  of  bamsin  hktod. 
And  all  the  febe  devotion  of  tb«t  seal 
Which  naasacns  the  worid  he  dfed  to  aw 

Raby.  O  unploos  lagel    IftbtoawsmUmim 
my  curse,  [Hrie 

No  BMre,  I  charge  thee. — ^TeB  w,  gsstf  & 
Say,  have  our  arma  achiev'd  fhis  Anni^M: 
(Iieartoask,)withmitnraciiClinB5uiUgBM»; 

Elv.  Now,  Heaven  sapport me!  rjju 

SirB.  MygoodRndoTRahy. 
Imperfect  is  the  som  of  human  miTf 
Would  I  could  tell  thee  that  the  fcfi  was  am 
Without  the  death  of  soeh  1 


As  make  the  high-f!uah'd  oheek  df  vidoiyp^ 
mw.  Whyshoold  I  trcnlife tftvY      [MA 
Raby.  Who  have  we  lost  t  {Gar 

fiSr  H.  The  noNe  Cfiflfaid,  Wr  " 

Sir  Harfy  Hasdngs,  and  fiie     " 

All  men  of  dioioest  note. 
Raby.  O  that  my  name 

Had  been  enraird  in  saefa  a  firt  of  haaa! 

If  I  was  too  infirm  to  serve 


If  I  was  too  mfinn  to  serve  bit  eooptiy, 
I  might  have  prov'd  ny  k>vc  br  dying  fatka. 

Eht.  Were  there  no  more  7 

SirB.  But  few  of  noUe  blood. 
But  the  brave  youth  whogainVI  Iheasitaifflrr 
The  flower  of  knighthood;  and  tbe  plaav  tf  aa 
Who  hove  his  banner  foremost  in  toe  fidd, 
Yet  conquered  more  by  merey  than  the  saa< 
Was  Percy. 

Elw.  Then  he  Uvea!  [Aak 

Raby.  Did  hel  Did  Percy  1 
OffaUant  boy,  then  I'm  thy  fee  no  one; 
Who  conquers  for  my  ooontiy  is  my  fini! 
His  fame  shall  add  new  gloiin  to  a'hoaK, 
Where  never  nttid  was  false,  nor  ka^  fr 
loyal.  Itna- 

Sir  B.  Tou  do  embefan  Irim,  lady,  with  jta 
They  grace  tbe  grave  of  gloiy  when  he  las- 
He  dk3  the  deatti  of  honour. 

Elw.  Said'atthon-dfedt 

SirB.  Beneath  the  towers  of  Sohnaa  kit 

Elw.  Ohr 

Sir  B.  Look  to  the  lady. 

X^-mi^kfiOadM  ia  kerjktha'ftm. 

Raby.  Gentle  knight,  instiie 
Tis  an  infirmity  of  nature  in  her, 
She  ever  mouma  at  any  tale  of  bbod; 
She  will  be  well  anon — ^meanthue.  Sir  Bnbot 
Youll  grsoa  our  castle  with  your  fHenflj  sojon. 

Sir  B.  I  moat  retam  with  8peed--teddiiBtk 
Isdy.  (£rt 

/?o5y.  Look  up,  Elwina.   OioflUherhedaai 
Yet  she  revives  not.  [ena! 

EnUr  DouoLia. 

'  Dfiu.  Bi     ■Pwiaa  fainting! 
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My  lord,  Itaatym  hsve  too htKMtfMi  hu. 
Her  gentle  nalare  ooald  iMt  brook  yoor  stemnefle. 
8fae  wttkei,  the  idiB,'e]io  ftele  rednmiiw  Kfe. 
Mylovel  [IkUAeth     ' 

Eho.  OPercrt 

Doo:  [fitorit.j  Do  my  eeneee  frit  rae) 

Eltt.  My  Percy,  lie  EI«rio&  calls. 

Don.  UeU.heU! 

Rdhy.  Retire  ftwhito,  zny  dkngbtef. 

Elw:  Dougfuhere, 
My  fiaher  and  my  fauebend  1— O  for  pity— 

[£lrtf,  catting  a  look  qfangMi  on  bUh. 

Dou.  Kow,  now  confeee  she  wwdMonres  mj 
▼engeanoe  t 
Befiirs  my  face  to  call  upon  my  foe  1 

Eabjf.  Upon  e  fee  WAo  Una  no  powsT  to  hurt 
Earl  Percy 's  slain.  {thee— 

Ekni.  I  five  again.— But  hold — 
Bi4  shi  not  weM>1  abe  did;  and  wepi  for  Bemy. 
If  she  laments  hmi,  he  ^  my  rival  stttt, 
And  not  the  grave  can  bnry  m?  nsentmenl. 

AioHr.  ThetrttlybnvearB  still  thetralygen^roos. 
Kow;  Do^glas^  is  the  time  to  prove  thee  both. 
If  it  be  true  that  she  did  once  love  Pen^, 
Thou  hast  no  moie  to  fonr,  «lnoe  he  is  dead. 
Release  young  Haroourt,  let  him  see  Elwfaia, 
'Twin  serve  k  double  purpose,  twiU  «t  onee 
Prove  Percy  s  death,  and  thy  onchang'd  a£footfton. 
Be  gentle  to  my  child,  and  win  her  heart 
By  confidence  and  unreprooching  love, 
>  Asia.  ByHeuvM,  thou  eaonstf'sk  well  tit  ehall 

M  done. 
Go  set  him  free,  and  let  him  have  admittance 
To  my  £lwina's  preeenoe. 

Imf.  Fftrswefl,  Dourlas. 
Show  thou  beiieT'st  her  teithfol.  and  ahe*Q  prove 
so.  fjBvir. 

Dou,  Northumberland  is  dead  ■  'that  thought  is 
peace  I 
Her  heart  may  jfet  be  urine,  transporting  hope! 
Percy  was  gentle,  «ven  a  foe  avows  it, 
And  1*11  be  milder  tlian  a  sunttner's  bPReta 
YeS)  thou  most  lovely,  most  ador'd  of  women, 
1*11  copy  every  virtue,  every  grace. 
Of  my  bfess'd  rival,  happier  even  ui  de«th 
To  be  thus  lov'd,  than  living  to  be  soom'd.  [EiHi. 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  l^A  Garden  of  Rabif  Ccutkt  wUh  a 
BovftT, 

EfUerpEMCT  an4  Sir  Hubert. 

Sir  B.  That  Psii^  Jives,  and  la  return^  in 
safety. 
Move  joys  my  soul  thin  all  the  nugbty  eonqnssts 
That  son  beheld,  which  rose  on  Syria'a  ruin. 

P^.  Pve  toldthee,  good  &tt  Hubert,  by  what 
wonder 
I  was  preserv'd,  though  ■noiber'd  with  the  akin. 

Sir  A  'TwasstrauM,  indeed! 

Per,  'Twas  Heaven^  immediate  wofit  I 
But  let  ms  bow  iadulm  a  dearer  toy. 
Talk  of  a  richer  gift  of  Mercy's  hand;  ■ 
A  gift  so  pteeioas  to  my  doting  heart, 
That  life  preeerv'd  is  but  a  second  UeasingL 
O  Hubert,  let  my  souir  indulge  its  aoltaass ! 
TiM  hour,  the  spot,  is  sacred  to  Ehvina. 
Thb  was  her  iiiv'rita  walk;  I  well  mmMbef , 
(Tor  who  fovgeta  that  feves  as  1  have  lov'd  1} 
nTwas  in  that  very  bower  she  ffave  this  Scar( 
Wrought  by  the  nand  of  k>ve  fshe  bound  it  on, 
And,  sMlliBg,«M,  YRmM'm  haVUm,  fhuof, . 


Be  dw  tiia  aaond  pMlge^iiM  Mwien  nc 
f  knelt,  and  swore,  calfd  every  power  to  wilneNii 
Notime^  nor  ciieumstance,  should  force  it  ftomn% 
But  I  wooid  lose  my  life  and  that  tugethsr^ 
Hers  I  repeal  my  tow. 

^ih-H.  tothbtherom 
Beneath  whose  single  arm  a  host  waa  crush'dl 
He^  at  whose  name  the  Baraoen  tnm'd  pale? 
And  when  he  foil,  viotorious  armies  wept, 
And  moum'd  a  conquest  they  had  bought  so  den^l 
Hoiw  has  be  ohang'd  the  tmmpet'a  martial  BOte^ 
And  all  thastirrtng  clangour  of  the  war, 
For  the  soft  mehing  of  the  lovar'e  hits  * 
Whv  aie  tfainte  eyes  still  bent  upon  the  bosretl. 

i°«r.  O  Hubert,  Hubert^  to  a  aooi  eaamour'd, 
There  is  a  sort  of  load  sympathy, 
Which,  when  we  view  the  scenes  of  eaily  riaarion, 
PainU  the  bright  image  of  the  object  kyv'd 
In  stranger  cownrs  tlun  remoter  soenea 
Couklewrphintit;  leaJiaas  shade, 
Drostfs  It  op  in  all  the  charma  it  woie^ 
Talks  to  it  nearer,  framsa  its  answers  kinder, 
Gives  form  to  fanoy,  and  embodies  thought 

Sir  B.  Ishottklnoibebeliev'd  in  Percy 'scampL 
If  I  ahottid  teH  them  that  their  jalknt  leader. 
This  thunder  of  the  war,  the  boUMertinunberlaiid, 
Renouncing  Man,  diswiv'd  in  amoroos  wishes, 
Loiter'd  in  shades,  and  pined  io  rosy  bowere. 
To  catch  a  transient  |r|eam  of  two  bright  eyes^ 

Per.  Enough  of  conquest,  and  enough  of  war  I 
Ambition 's  cloy'd-4he  heart  iMoaMS  its  rights. 
WhoD  Engfand's  king,  and  England's  good  le- 

qoir*d. 
This  aim  not  Uly  the  keen  ftlchion  brandished : 
Enough— for  vaunting  misbecomes  a  soUier. 
I  live,  I  am  retum*d-»am  near  Elwina !       fher; 
Seest  thou  those  turrstsi    Yea,  that  castle  holds 
But  wherefore  tell  thee  thisi  forlbou  hast  seen  her. 
How  look'd,whatea]d  shot  Did  she  hear  the  tale 
Of  my  imaffhi*d  death  without  emotioii  1 

Sir  H.  Percy,  thou  hast  seen  the  musk'^rtse, 
newly  bkywn, 
Disdoee  its  bashflil  beauties  to  tin  sun, 
Tin  an  unfriendly,  chilling  storm  descended, 
Crush'd  all  its  blushinff  glories  in  their  prime, 
Bow*d  its  fair  head,  uM  Uasled  all  its  oweetneas ; 
So  droop*d  the  maid  beneath  the  cruel  weight    • 
Ofmyeadtale. 

Per.  So  tender  and  ao  true! 

BirH.  Ileftherfointinglnherfother^samiB, 
The  dying  fiowM*  ret  hanging  on  the  tree. 
Even  kabv  melted  at  the  news  I  brought, 
And  envy'd  thee  thy  dory. 

Per,  Then  I  am  bfeas'd ! 
His  hale  subdu'd,  Tve  nothing  more  to  foot. 

Sir  H.  My  embassy  dispet(3i*d,  I  left  the  caath^ 
Nor  spoke  to  any  of  Lord  Raby's  household, 
For  four  the  kins  ahouM  chide  the  tardincuB 
Of  my  return.    My  joy  to  find  you  living 
You  have  ahmady  heard.    ' 

Per,  But  where  is  Haroouit  1 
Ere  this  he  should  have  seen  her,  told  her  ai, 
How  I  surviv'd,  retum'd— and  how  I  k>ve  t 
I  tremble  at  the  near  approach  of  bliss, 
Ajid  scaroehr  can  sustain  the  Jot  whkh  Willi  mai 

Sir  H,  Gfnnt,  Heaven,  the  nir  one  prove  but 
half  eo  true  f 

Per.  O  she  IS  truth  itself  t 

Sir  H.  She  may  be  chang'd, 
Stoito  of  her  teara,  her  fainting,  and  ahrma. 
I  know  the  sex,  know  them  aa  nature  made  'am 
l^ot  sudi^aa  kpvuia  wishi  and  paata  fti|n« 


jpfiBCis: 


rtM»«. 


^0r.  Tofebbt  hfli>nitqe  wnff  wiBpwiiting'H<a- 
.Twere  little  te«i  than  infidelity  i  [ven, 

.Aod  yet  I  tremble.    Why  doe<<  terror  ehake 
These  firm-eirang  nerves  f  Bat  *twlll  be  tvet  thus, 
When  fiite  prepares  us  more  than  mortal  blisa, 
And  gives  us  only  human  strength  to  bear  it 
:  8irB.  What  beam  of  brigfatness^ieaks  through 
yonder  gloom  1  [conies 

Per.  Hubert — she  comes  I  brail  my  hopes^  she 
Tfa  she--the  blissful  vision  is  Elwina  I        {me ! 
But  ah !  what  mean  those  tears  1«-^iie  weeps  for 
O  transport  !--go.-*rU  Ksten  unofaserv'd, 
And  for  a  moment  taste  the  precious  ioy, 
The  benqopt  ef  a  tear  which  ialls  for  love. 

[Esril  Sir  Hubert^  Pbbct  gocM  i$Uo  the 


Enter  Elwina. 

Shall  I  not  weep  1  and  have  I  then  ne  causal 
If  I  could  break  the  eternal  bands  of  death, 
And  wrench  the  soeptre  from  his  iron  grasp; 
If  Ledukl  bid  the  yawning  sepulchre 
Restore  to  life  its  long  committed  dust ; 
K.1  could  teach  the  sUuigfatering  hand  of  war 
To  give  me  back  my  dear,  my  murdered  Percy,- 
.Then  I  indeed  might  once  more  cease  to  weep^ 
[Pbrct  eomee  out  ^  the  bonmr. 

Per.  Then  cease,  for  Percy  lives. 

BltD.  Protect  me,  Hewenl 
' .  Per,  O  joy  unspeakable  I    My  Ufo»  my  ki«| ! 
End  of  my  toils,  and  crown  of  all  my  cares  I 
•Kind  as  consenting  peace,  as  oonqnest  bright,  . 
Dearer  than  arms,  and  lovelier  than  renown ! 

Blw.  It  is  his  voice— it  b,  it  is  my  Perey  1 
And  dost  thou  live  1 

Per.  I  never  liv'd  till  now. 

Elw,  And  did  mj  sighs,  and  did  my  soriows 
reach  thee  1 
And  art  thou  come  at  laak  to  dry  ray  tears  1 
How  did'st  thou  'scape  the  fury  of  the  foe  1 

Per.  Thy  guardian  genius  hover'd  o'er  the  field, 
And  tum'd  the  hostile  sjiear  iiom  Percy's  breast, 
Lest  thy  fiur  image  should  be  wounded  there. 
But  Hatoourt  should  have  told  theo  all  my  fate, 
How  I  survived-*-* 

Eiiw.  Alasl  I  have  not  seen.  him. 
OhI  T  havesofferVI  much. 

Per.  Ofthatnomore; 
For  every  nunute  of  our  future  lives 
Shail  be  so  Uess'd,  that  we  will  learn  to  wonder 
How  we  ONikl  ever  think  we  were  unhappy. 

EltB.  Percy**-I  cannot  speak. 

Per.  Those  tears  how  ekxiuentl 
I  would  not  change  this  motionless,  mute  joy^, 
For  the  sweet  stfains  of  angels :  1  look  down 
With  pity  on  the  rest  of  human  kind, 
However  great  may  be  their  fome  of  happiness 
And  .thitw  their  niggard  fote  hts  given  them 

nothing, 
Not  giving  thee ;  or,  granting  some  small  blessing, 
Denies  them  my  capacity  to  feel  it. 

J^.  AlAal  what  mean  youl 

Per.  CSan  I  speak  my  meaning  1  [it ; 

'TIS  of  suck  m^itude  that  words  would  WNDg 
Bnt  suiely  my  Elwina's  fidthful  bosom 
Should  beat  in  kind  responses  of  delight. 
And  feel,  but  never  question^  what  (  mean. 

Elw.  Hold,  hold,  my  heait,  tJboa  hast  onch 
more  to  su^r ! 

Per.  Let  the  slow  form,  and  tedious  ceremony, 
W»it  <Qn  the  spiendid  vietima  of  amUtion. 
LovestayeforjiMMoflbest.  Thyfotheic'^SQ&ea'd, 


He  wm  foigvt  <k«  foiii  ClMPvi^t  4ka0i 
Eaby  is  bmve,  and  I  have  serr'd  aif  < 

T  would  Mot  boast,  it  wm  for  tbm  I  « 
Then  come,  my  love. 

Elw.  O  never,  never,  never  I 

Per.  Amlawakel  Is  that  Elwin 

Elw.  Peivy,  thou  most  ador'd*  mad  mm  h- 
If  ever  fortitude  sostain*d  thy  aonl,  |evr  c 

When  vnlgMrmiads  have  aoak  be  naalh  the  awte. 
Let  thy  imperial  spirit  now  rappoit  tbee.— 
If  thou  cfttast  be  so  wondrous  menifai. 
Do  net,  O  do  not  OQise  me  I— boe  tbfle  wik, 
Thou  muMr-fot  I  havedone  afruliildBe^ 
A  deed  of  wiki  despair,  a  deed  ofJb 
I  am,  I  am— 

Per,  apeak,  8ay»  what  art  I 

Elw.  Marriedl 

Per.  Oh*     . 

i^.  Pinny,!  think  I  bcn'd 
But  now  I  do  revoke  the  food  p 
Speakl  ease  thy  bursting  aool;  mprodi,  uplnML 
O'erwhelm  me  with  thy  wroon— II  besr  t  k 

iV.  Open,  thou  earth,  and  lude  mm  foMika 
eight  1 
Did'st  thou  not  bid  me  carse  tbee  7 

Elw.  Mercy  I  mercy ! 

Per.  And  have  I  'scaped  tiie  SaOMBt  fA 
Only  to  perish  by  Eiwina^s  guilt  1  (tsM 

I  would  aave  baied  my  bosom  to  the  foe; 
I  would  have  died,  hail  I  but  known  fnowish'^iL 

JBto.  Pen^,  I  lov'd  thee 
wrong'd  thee; 
Yes^bythesetsaiRsIdid. 

JPer.  Married !  just  Heaven! 
Marriedl  to  whomi    Yet     ' 

knowl 
It  cannot  add  fresh  horrors  to  tfaj 
Or  my  destmetidm. 

Elw.  Oh  !  'twill  add  to  both. 
HowehalllteUI  Prepare  far  aomefliiif 
Hast  thou  not  heard  of--Do«ttlaa1 

Per.  Why,  *tis  well! 
Thou  awful  Power,  why  wwie  thj  wnlksBK* 
Why  arm  onrnipotonee  to  crush  a  veona) 
I  oould  rhavfc  foJlen  without  thk  wete  efnk. 
Mtfried  to  Dooglaa!  By  my  wnmg%  I  JBbit; 
'Tis  perfidy  complete,  'tis  finish'd  folsebood, 
'Tis  adding  fresh  perdition  to  the  sin. 
And  filling  np  the  measure  of  eflenoe! 

Elw.  Ob!  Hvraamyfother'sdeedf  heii^Iii 
chikl 
An  instrument  of  vengeance  on  thy  bead. 
He  wept  and  tkreatea'd,  aooth'd  nie;  and  o^ 
manded. 

Pen  And  yoo  oamplied,liiMtdalaaadjeBa 
plied! 

Elw.  I  oould  withstand  his  ftnv;  bi 
Ah,  they  undid  me !  Percy  doat^hnu  I 
The  ciuel  tyrsnay  of  teademess  1 
Hast  thou  e'er  felt  a  fother'a  warn  aQriiwel 
Bast  thou  e^aeen  a  fother'a  Ibwing  Inn, 
And  known  that  thou  couid'st  wqie  IboeetM 

awmtl 
Ifthou  hast  foH,  and  bast  remted  tfaeae, 
Tbenlhoumay'steursenyweakBesB;  but  if  at, 
Thou  canst  not  pi^,  far  thou  esnat  not  jodfe- 

Per.  Let  nw  not  bear  the  nmsieaf  thy  roia; 
Or  IsbaH  love  thee  sOil;  lehallfof^ 
Thr  fatal  marriege  and  my  aavaga  wianpi 

EhD.  Dost  thou  not  hate  me^  Pocy  1 

Per.  Hate  thee?  Yea, 
As  dying. nattyia  hate  the  righfeaaua  cna 


Mttct;^ 


r*; 


Of  thai  bIcwM  power  for  whom  (fiey  bleed^l 
hate  thee. 
[ThejfUnk  at  each Mher  vUH  tOent  agcnyi 

Bni&r  H-MtcoVBT. 

Bar,  Forgive,  my  lord,  yoor  ftitfiftil  knight — 

Per.  Come,  Horcourt, 
Come,  and  behold  the  wretch  who  onoft  was  Percy. 

&r.  With  grief  Fve  leam*d  the  whofo  on- 
happj  tale. 
Earl  Dooglaa,  whooe  sus{ttclon  never  deep*— 

Per.  What,  la  the  tyrant  jealooal 
*    SUtD.  Hear  him,  Percy. 

Per.  I  win  command  my  rage— Go  on. 

Bar.  Carl  Douglas 
Knew,  by  my  arma  and  my  afecontrBpientg, 
That  I  belonged  to  you;  he  qnntioned  much, 
And  much  he  menac'd  me,  but  both  afike 
In  vain ;  he  then  arrested  and  confin'd  me.      [H. 

Per,  Arrest  my  knight!  The  Soot  shaHanswer 

JEUw,  How  came  you  now  refeas'dl 

Bar,  Vour  noble  &ther 
Obtained  my  freedom,  having  leam'd  from  Hubert 
The  news  of  Percy's  death.    The  good  old  lord, 
Hearing  the  king'9  retum,  has  left  the  castla 
To  do  mm  homage. 
[Tb  Percy.]  81r,  yon  had  best  retire ; 
Your  safety  is  endangered  by  yonr  stay. 
I  fear  shocdd  Dongka  know^-^ 

Per.  ShooldDoofflaaknowt 
Why  what  new  magic 's  in  the  name  df  Doilf^l 
That  it  shoold  strike  Noithumberland  with  fear  ? 
Qo,  seek  the  haughty  Scot,  and  tell  him— no — 
Conduct  me  to  his  presence. 


spr 
Think  not  'Us  Douglas—' 


EltB.  Pen^,  hold 


Per.  I  know  it  well- 
Thoo  meanest  to  tell  me  'tis  Elwina'shnsband; 
But  that  inflames  me  to  superior  madness. 
This  hapi^  husband,  this  triumphant  Doo|^' 
Shall  not  insult  my  misery  with  his  bliss. 
M  blast  the  golden  promise  of  his  joys. 
Conduct  melo  him—nay,  I  will  liave  way- 
Come,  let  us  seek  this  husband. 

Elv.  Percy,  hear  me. 
When  I  was  n>bb*d  of  all  my  peaoa  of  ndnd, 
My  cruel  fortune  lefl  me  stiU  one  blessing, 
One  sofitary  blessing,  to  console  me ; 
It  was  my  nme.— *Tis  a  rich  Jewel,  Pertrf, 
And  I  most  keep  it  spotless,  and  unsoil'a : 
But  thou  wonkkt  plunder  whate'en  Douglas  spafd, 
And  rob  this  single  gem  of  si!  !u  brurhtness. 

Per.  Go— thou  wast  bom  to  rule  the  6te  of 
Thon  art  mv  conqueror  sdll. '  [Percy. 

Elw.  What  noise  is  that  1 

[Harcoobt  goes  to  (he  Hde  tfthe  eiage. 

Per.  Why  art  thou  thus  alarm'dl 

Elv.  Alas!  I  feel 
The  fowaniice  and  terrors  of  the  wk&ed| 
Without  their  sanse  of  guilt. 

Bar.  My  lord,  *tis  Dooj^las. 

Ehfi.  Fly,  Percy,  and  f«r  ever! 

Per.  FW  from  Dou(da8l 

£lw.  Then  stay,  barbarian,  and  at  once  destroy 
My  life  and  fiane. 

Per.  That  thought  is  death.    Tgo: 
My  honour  to  thy  dearer  honour  yields. 

Elw,  Yet,  yet  thou  art  not  gone  I 

Per,  Farewell,  farewell!  [B*U  PEftCT. 

EkB,  I  dare  not  meet  the  rtMiching  eye  of 
Doufflas. 
I  most  oonceai  my  terrors.' 


DovQUS  at  the  tidr'tsM  Mt^wworS^ drawn, 
Emachotdtinm, 

Ikm.  Give  me  way, 

Bdr.  Thou  ahalt  not  euler.  [no  hell, 

Doo.  [Struggling  vUh  Eduic]  IftllerB  1 
It  would  defVaud  my  vengeance  orits  edgv, 
And  she  shoold  live. 

[Breakffrom  Bdhic  omf  era 
Cursed  chance !  he  snot  here. 

Ehr.  [Going.]  I  dale  not  meet  his  ftoy. 

Dou.  seesheiDei 
With  every  mark  of  guilt— Go,  search  Hie  bower, 
[Atide  C»  Emiic. 
He  shall  nMthoseseape.  MadUn,  return.  [Ahud. 
Now,  honest  Douglas,  learn  ofber  to  feigii.  [Atide, 
Alone,  Elwioa  1  who  had  just  parted  hence  1 

[  WUk  tweeted  amponare. 

Elw.  My  lord,  twas  Harcourt ;  sure  you  must 
have  met  him.  '  fdsel 

Dou,  O  exquisite  dissembler!  [AMe.]  Nooue 

Elw.  Mykwd! 

Dou.  How  I  enjoy  her  criminal  confVMon  f 

[Aiidt, 
You  tremUe,  Madam. 

/Kv.  Wherefore  should  I  tremble  1 
By  your  permission  Harcourt  was  admitted ; 
'Twas  no  mysterious,  secret  introduction. 

Dou.  Andyetyouseemalarm'd.— IfHaioourt'a 
presence 
Thus  agitates  each  nerve,  nudtes  every  pulse 
Thus  wildly  thn>b,  and  tne  vrarm  tidn  of  btood 
Mount  in 'quick  nuhing  tumults  to  your  cheek ; 
If  friendship  can  exdte  such  strong  emotions, 
WlMit  tremors  had  a  lover's  presence  eaus'd  1 
:    Ehf,  TTngenerous  man ! 

Dou.  I  least  upon  her  terrdn.  [Atide  ' 

The  story  of  his  death  was  well  contrived ;  [  Tb  Aar. 
ButitaflecUnotme;  I  have  a  wife, 
Compefd  with  whom  cold  Dian  was  undiaste. 

'  •  [Thkeg  her  hand. 

But  mark  me  weD— though  tt  conopms  not  yon- 
If  there 's  a  sin  more  deeply  black  than  others, 
Distinguish^  from  the  list  of  common  ciimes,      ' 
A  kffkm  in  itself,  and  doubly  dear 
To  the  divrk  prince  of  hell,  it  is— hypocrisy. 

{TlirotM  herf^om  him,  and  ertL 

Eli».  Yes,  I  vrill  bear  thb  fearfhl  indignation ! 
Thou  melting  heart,  be  firm  as  adamant: 
Ye  shattered  nerves,  be  strung  vrith  manly  firoOi 
That  I  may  conooer  all  my  sex's  weakness, 
Nor  let  this  bleeding  boeom  lodge  one  thought, 
Cherish  one  wish,  or  harbour  one  desne, 
That  aiuBls  may  not  hear,  and  Douglas  know 

ACT  IV. 
8CBSE  L—The  Bali. 

Enter  Doocaaa,  Ait  noord  drawn  and  Uoody  tn 
•one  hoMid^  ui  the  other  a  letter,    Harooort* 
wntnded. 
JDMl  Traifor,  no  more!  this  letter  shows  tl^ 

Twice  hast  thou  rohb'd  me  of  ny  dear  revffBge. 
I  took  thee  fbr  thy  leader.— Thy  baas  bkxMl 
Would  stain  the  noble  temper  of  my  sword; 
But  as  the  pander  to  thy  master's  lust, 
Thou  justly  ftffst  by  a  wrong'd  husband't  hand» 

Bar.  Thy  wife  is  innooent 

Dou.  Take  Urn  away. 

Bar,  Percy,  revenge  my  falT ! 

[d^M^  tear  EUmoobv  «ik' 


PSRCY. 


(Hr&- 


D9^.  Vtm  §a^U»\mm\ 
Be  ben  onoe  more  lo  tee  her. — So  'tis  plain 
They  have  already  met  !-^at  to  the  ieet«— ^ 
[RemtU,]  "  In  vain  jon  wiah  me  to  leaton  the 

«aff; 
Dear  pledge  of  leva,  while  I  have  life  I'll  wear  it, 
Tie  next  my  heart  |  no  power  shall  force  it  thence ; 
Whene'«r  yo«  eee  jl  in  another's  hand, 
Conclude  me  dead/'-^^My  curses  on  them  bolhl 
How  tamely  I  pemee  my  shame  1  but  thus, 
Thus  let  me  tear  the  ffuilty  chancters 
Which  twister  ny  imuDT;  and  thus, 
Thus  womd  I  scatter  to  tEe  winds  of  hiteven 
The  vile  oomplottors  of  my  fool  dishonour. 

[T^eors  the  ktUr  in  the  utmott  ogUaHon, 

Enter  EdriO. 

Edr,  My  lord 

Don.  [In  the  utmost  fwry^  not  teeing  £dri6.] 
The  scarf  1 

Edr.  Lord  Douglas. 

Dott.  {StiU  not  hearing  Acm.]  Yes,^  the  scaif ! 
PercT,  I  thank  thee  for  the  glorious  thought ! 
m  cherish  it;  'twill  sweeten  ail  my  pangSi 
And  add  a  higher  relish  to  revenge  1 

Eda^.  My  loid  1 

DovL.  Howl  Edricherel 

Edr,  What  new  distress  1  fshame, 

Iku.  Dost  thou  expect  I  should  recount  my 
Dwell  on  each  ciifiumstanre  of  m v  diigraoe. 
And  swell  my  infiuny  into  a  tale  f 
Rage  will  not  let  me — But — mv  wife  is  fidae. 

Edr,  Art  though  convinc'd  f 

Don,  The  chronicles  of  hell 
Cannot  produce  a  falser. — ^But  what  newv 
Of  her  cursed  paramour  1 

Edr,  He  has  escap'd. 

Don.  Hast  thou  examin'd  every  avenue  T 
Each  spot?  the  ffrovel  the  bower,  her  &vonHte 

Edr.  Tve  seardiM  them  all.  [haunt  1 

Dou.  He  shall  be  yet  puvMied« 
Set  guards  at  every  gate. — ^Let  none  depart 
Or  gain  admittance  here,  without  mr  knowledge. 

Edr.  What  can  their  purpose  be  1 

Ihm  Is  it  not  clear? 
Haicourt  has  raised  his  arm  against  my  Hfe ; 
He  fail'd ;  the  blow  is  now  reserved  for  Pei^; 
Then,  with  his  sword  fresh  reeking  from  my  heart, 
He'll  revel  with  that  wanton  o'er  my  tomb : 
Nor  will  he  bring  her  auffht  she'll  hold  so  dear, 
Asthecurs'd  hand  with  wnich  he  slew  her  husband. 
But  he  shall  die !  I'll  drown  my  rage  in  blood, 
Which  I  will  offer  as  a  rich  liwtion 
Qb  thy  infernal  altar,  black  revenge  1    [EievBtU. 

SCENE  U^Th^  Garden, 

Enter  Euwima* 

Slv.  Each  avenue  is  so  beset  vrith  guaids, 
And  lynx-ey'd  Jealousy  so  broad  Atridte,'  ■ 
He  cannot  pass  unseen.    Protect  him,  Heavenl 

Enter  Birthi, 
My  Birtha,  is  he  safe  1  has  he  escaped  1    [io  him, 

.Bir,  Ikaoiwnot    Idespirtch'dyQungHBSQOvrt 
To  bid  him  quit  the  castle,  as  you  order'd,     .    , 
Restore  the  scarf,  and  never  see  you  more.     . 
But  how  th«  hard  imunction  was  leceiv'd, 
Qt  wtet  Ilea  happen\d  s'mce,  I'm  yet  to  learn. 

Elw.  O  when  ahall  I  be  eas'd  ot  all  «^  oaies, 
And  in  the  quiet  boeom  of  the  orave 
Lay  down  this  we«ry  head  1— Fm  sick^  heart ! 
aiKivUi  Doq^  inteioep^  his  flight ! 


BecahB| 

I  thb  very  mooient  k 
WitE  seeming  peaee. 

Elw.  AMhen  indeed  there 'a  &Mr! 
Birtha,  whene'er  BospicMMi  tugtm  to  riscp^ 
'Tis  but  to  amkeiu  caieto—  prey  ssmw    \^1 

Sir.  ShoukI  Fercy  once  s^giUA  artBst  \om\ 
'Twars  Iwst  admit  him;  from  thy  fips 
He  will  submit  to  hear  his  final  dosn 
Of  everlasting  exile. 

Elw,  Birtfi^Bo; 
If  honour  wouki  aUow  the  wife  ofDo^ 
To  meet  hk  rival,  yet  I  durst  not  do  iL 
Percy  I  too  nmch  this  rebel  beart  is  thine: 
Too  deeply  shouU  I  feel  each  paD^  I  p«e; 
I  cannot  hat6--but  I  will  bantsib— thee. 
Inexorable  duty,  O  £)igiv«^ 
If  lean  do  no  morel 

Sir.  If  he  remains, 
As  I  suspect,  within  the  caatle  weSk^ 
^Twere  best  I  sought  him  oat. 

Elw,  Then  tellhim,  Bixtha. 
But,  Oh!  withgentienees,  wiUi  meRy.telftB, 
That  we  must  never,  never  meet  again. 
The  purport  of  my  tale  must  be  severe, 
But  let  thy  tenderness  embahn  the  wemd 
My  viitoe  gives.    0  scAen  Jhia  despstr; 
But  say — we  meet  no  more. 

BnterPsBCT. 

R«fhiiMB,'lie'8heret 

{She  attempte  tog^hs  atizee  ktrlmi 
will  be  beard ;  nay,  flyr  not ;  I  wiBipK- 
Lost  as  t  am,  I  will  not  be  denied 
The  moumful  consobtion  to  oomphDL 
•    Elw.  Pensy,  Ichai^ge-thee,  kaveme. 

Per.  Tyrant,  no: 
I  bluah  at  my-obedieBce,blush  to  think 
I  Ml  thee  here  alone,  to  brave  the  danger 
I  now  return  to  share. 

Elw.  That  danger 's  past 
Dougks  was  soon  ap[)eas*d;  he  iiatbiii|  kaosi 
Then  leave  me,  I  conjure  thee,  nor  ^gam 
Endanger  my  repoee.    Yet,  «ie  thon  goerf^ 
Restore  the  acart 
\    Per,  Unkind  Elwina,  never  1 
'Tisall  that's  left  me  of  my  buried  jm 
All  which  reminds  me  that  I  onoe  was  bsppv. 
My  letter  told  thee  I  woul^  ne'er 

Elwl  Letter!  what  letter  1 

Per.  That  I  sent  by  Harooort 

Elw.  Whieh  I  ne'er  receiv'd. 
Who  knows  1 

Bir,  Haroourt,  f  elude  bif  wutchfuhMM^ 
Might  prudently  ntite. 

Ehw,  Qiant  Heaven  !t  prove  ao! 

[Elwika  going,  Perct  JUUr  htr- 

Per.  Hearme,Elwina;  the  most  savifehaM 
Forbids  not  th^t  poor  grace. 

Elw.  It  bkfa  me  fly  thee.  IM 

Per.  Then,  eretbOogoe8t,ifwefaldeedB0t 
To  sooth  the  horrofs  of  eternal  exile, 
Say  but— thou  pity'st  me ! 

£lwi  \Weepat\  O  Percy-^pitjthBef 
Imperious  honour ;— Surely  I  mar  pi^  Ubb. 
Yet,  where^me  rity  )  no,  teaifj  tnee: 
For  thou  best  rtill  the  libertv  to  weep. 
In  thee  'twill  be  no  crime ;  thy  tears  an  gdUe^ 
Foribey  infringe  no  duty,  stain  no  bonMr, 

I  And  blot  no  vow ;  but  mine  are  criminsl^ 
Are  drops  of  shame  which  wash  the  cheek  offd^ 
And  eveiy  tear  I  shed  dislvnoui  Domi» 


Doulisp^ 


ui 


psacY, 


Per.  I  trnmt  ay  Jatjwii  JoHBn^MgiwIyh  titfi 
rhy  nd  m^muMnee  in  wwichfdnw. 

Al».  Rouae,  rouse,   my  alumb'nog  viitael 

Peicy  hear  me.  [thine, 

Bcawn,  wben  it  gives  such  Ugh-wrooght  souls  es 

Still  gins  M  ffpstt  occssieiM  to 


LTthfHi  wast  rorm'd  so  noble^  great,  and  gen'rais, 
'Twas  to  surmount  the  pesttons  which  enslave 
Thegroes  of  human-kind.— Then  think,  O  think. 
She,  whom  thou  once  didst  love,  is  now  another^ 

Per.  Go  on— and  tell  me  that  that  other's 
Douglas.  ^  fme: 

Elw.  Whatever  his  name,  he  claims  respect  iSrom 
His  honour 's  in  m^  keeping,  and  1  hokl 
The  trust  so  pure,  its  sanctity  is  hurt 
£'en  by  thy  presence. 

Per,  Thou  acain  hast  oonquerM. 
Celestial  virtue,  like  the  angel  spirit,' 
Whose  flaming  sword  defended  Paradise, 
Stands  guard  on  every  chaim.— Elwina,  yes, 
To  triumph  over  Douglas,  well  be  virtuous. 

Elw.  'Tis  not  enouffn  to  be, — we  must  appear  to : 
Great  souls  disdain  the  shatkyw  of  oflenoe, 
Nor  must  their  whiteqess  wrar  the  slain  of  guilt 

Per.  I  shall  retract—-!  dare  not  g^  upon  tlwe,* 
Mt  feeble  viitQe  «taggMM»  and  again 
The  fiends  of  jeafeusy  torment  and  haunt  me. 
TheY  tear  my  heartpMnga.-— ^h  1 

Elw.  No  more;' 
Bui  «p«n  tty  injured  honour  the  aflraoi 
To  vindicate  ilaelC 

Per.  But,kivel 

Elw.  But,gk>iyl 

Per,  Enough  I  a  ray  of  thy  soblimer  spirit 
Has  warm*d  my  dying  honour  to  a  flame  I 
One  efibrt  and  'tis  dona    The  woiid  ahall  my, 
Whan  they  shall  a^eak  of  my  diaaseroos  love^ 
Percy  deserv'd  Elwina  though  he  loet  hev. 


Fond  teaia.  bMod  me  not  ye(l  a  little  longer, 
Let  my  aad  eyes  a  little  kmger  § 
And  leave  their  bat  beaawhere. 


£lw.  ITumtfrom  himA  I  do  not  waep. 

Per,  Not  weep  1  then  WAyttmae  eyas  avoiding 
minel  Toenlsl 

And  why  that  bvolssnFDioe 3  those  tMmbong  ac- 
That  sigh  which  rends  my  sottll 

Elw.  No  move,  no  mors.  [once; 

Per,  That  pang  decides  it    Conia— 111  die  at 
Thou  Power  anpreme  I  uke  all  the  length  of  days;. 
And  all  tbs  blessings  kept  in  store  fot  me. 
And  add  to  her  account — Yet  turn  once  mors, 
One  tiule  look,  one  last,  abort  glimpee  of  day, 
And  thei^a  longdark  niebt— Hokl,hold  my  Leart, 

0  break  Aot  y^  while  I  behold  her  sweetness; 
For  after  this  dear,  mournful,  tender  moment, 

1  shall  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  lift* 

Elw.  I  do  conjure  thee,  go. 

Per.  'Tie  ternUe  to  iMtuie  1 
With  pangs  like  these  the  soul  and  body  pari! 
And  mua,  but  oh,  with  far  less  agony, 
The  poor  departing  wretch  stiQ  grasps  at  benign 
Thus  dings  to  Ufis,  thus  dreads  the  dark  unknown, 
Thus  struggles  to  the  last  to  keep  hii  hold ; 
And  when  the  dire  convulsive  poui  of  dealh 
Dislodges  the  sad  spirit — thus  it  stays. 
And  fondly  hoveia  o'er  the  Ibrm  it  lovu 
Once  and  no  more— £uewell,  fiuewell  1 

Elw.  For  ever! 
[7%ey  look  at  each  other  for  some  tinu,  then 
esU  Pbrct.    /(fter  a  pause  ; 
"Ha  past— the  conflict  *s  past!  retuDe^  my  Bixtha, 
I  wooU  midnm  na  to  thp  tfanna  of gmafi 


Mir.  MayHaave»feoloB»thalpetoethytoei^ 

wants !  [Exit  Birtha 

Elw.  [KneeU.)  Look  down,  thou  avrful,  haait 

inspecting  Judga, 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  thy  arring  creatnn^ 
And  teach  my  soul  the  lowliness  it  needs! 
And  if  some  sad  lemains  of  human  weakness 
Should  sometimes  mingle  with  my  best  resolveOi 
O  breathe  thy  spirit  on  this  wayward  heart, 
And  teach  me  to  repent  th'  intruding  sin 
In  it's  first  birth  of  thought! 
[NoiaewUhin.]  What  noise  is  that  1 
The  daah  of  swords!  should  Douglas  baretomMl 

Enter  Dooqlab  and  FKBarfJlghti$ig, 
Dou.  Yiek),  villain,  yield. 
Per.  Not  till  this  good  ^ght  arm 
Shall  ft]]  its  master. 
Dov,  This  to  thy  heart,  then. 
Per.  Defend  thy  own. 

[T^J^fU ;  Percy  dUarmt  DovauM, 
Dou.  Confusion,  death,  and  hell ! 
Edr.  IWUhoui.]  This  way  I  heard  the  noisa^ 

Enter  Edric,  and  manif  Knighte  and  Chuude^ 
,/Vam  every  part  i^fthe  elage. 

Per.  Cursed  treachery  I 
ButdearivwiUIseUmyliCe. 

Ikm.  seize  on  him. 

Per,  I'm  taken  in  the  totla. 
[Percy  \s  surrounded  by  Gtutrds,  leAa  tak$ 
hilt  exoord. 

Dou,  In  the  cursed  anare 
Thou  lajdst  for  me,  traitor,  thyself  art  caught* 

Elw.  He  never  sought  thy  life. 

Dou.  Adulteress,  peace  I 
The  villain  Harcourt  too— but  he  'k  at  reat 

Per,  Douglas.  I'm  in  thy  power;  but  do  not 

triumph,  [me. 

Percy 's  betray^,  not  conouer'd.   Come,  despatch 

Elw.  r  7b  Douglas.]  OdonotydonotkiUmal 

Per.  Madam,  foibear: 
For  by  the  sbrious  shades  of  my  great  fiUheia, 
Their jgodUke  spirit  is  not  so  extinct 
That  ishould  owe  my  life  to  that  vile  Scot. 
Though  dangers  doae  me  round  on  every  side, 
And  ueath  besets  me,  I  am  Percv  still. 

Dou.  Sorceress,  III  disappointtbee^he  shall  die, 


Thy  minion  shall  expire  before  thy  ftoe, 
That  I  may  feast  my  hatred  with  vour  pangs, 
And  make  his  dying  groans,  and  tny  fond  tear% 
A  banquet  for  my  vengeance. 

Elw.  Savage  tyrant! 
I  vroukl  have  fallen  a  silent  sacrifice,  [thea. 

So  thou  h»d'st  spar'd  mj  ftme— -I  never  wrong'd 

Per.  She  knew  not  of  my  coming ; — T  alone 
Have  been  to  blsm^— Spite  of  her  interdiction, 
I  hither  came.    She 's  pure  as  spotless  saints. 

Jg/ia.  I  wOI  not  be  excus'd  by  Percy's  crime ; 
So  white  my  innocence,  it  does  not  ask 
The  shade  of  othen'  faults  to  set  it  off;  >  i 

Nor  shall  he  need  to  sully  his  fair  fiime 
To  throw  a  brighter  lustre  round  my  virtue. 

Dou.  Yet  he  can  only  die — but  death  fur  honoor ' 
Ye  powers  of  hell,  who  take  malignant  joy 
In  human  bloodshed,  give  me  some  dire  means," 
Wild  as  my  bate,  and  deaperate  as  my  wrong 

Per.  Enough  of  words.    Thouknow'st  II 
thee,  Douglas  \ 
Tis  steadfast,  fix'd,  herecfitaiy  hate. 
As  thine  for  me;  our  fiithers  did  bequeath  it 
As  part  of  our  unalienable  buthrigh^ 


S@8 


PERCY. 


Which  noaght  Imt  dtelh  cm  ebd.-i-C<ioie,  eni  H 

here. 

£lw.  [iTneeb.]   Hbld,  Douglw,  hold  t— not  for 
myself  I  kneel, 
I  do  not  plead  for  Percy,  but  for  thee : 
Ann  not  thy  hand  against  thy  ftitnie  peace, 
Spare  thy  brave  breant  the  tortmeB  ofreinorae, — 
Stahi  not  a  life  of  unpollntod  honour, 
For,  eh !  as  surely  as  thou  strik'st  at  Perej, 
Thou  wi)t  for  ever  stab  the  fiune  of  Dougbs. 

Per.  Finish  the  bloody  work. 

Dou.  Then  take  thy  wish. 

Per,  Why  dost  thou  sterti 
[Peecy  bares  hubommu  DouobMo^MfiMf 
to  stab  fUm,  and  discovers  the  eearf. 

DofiL,  Her  scarf  upon  his  breast ! 
The  blasting  sight  converts  me  into  stone; 
Withers  my  powers  like  cowardice  or  age, 
Curdles  the  bkxxl  within  my  shiv'iing  veins, 
And  palsies  my  bold  arm. 
'  Per.  [fronicattu  to  the  Knights.]  Hear  you,  his 

friends! 
Bear  witness  to  the  glorious^  great  exploit, 
Reeord  it  in  the  annals  of  his  raos, 
That  Douglas^  the  nnown'd-^he  valiant  Douglas, 
Fenc'd  round  with  guards,  and  safe  in  his  own 

castle, 
Sorpris'd  a  knight  unann*d,  and  bravely  ^w  hhn. 

]>ou.  [IVirowing away  his dag^er^  'Tistnie 
—I  am  the  very  stain  of  Knighthood. 
How  is  my  glory  dimm*d ! 

Elw.  It  bbzes  brighter ! 
I>oagIas  was  odIt  brave— he  now  is  generous ! 

Per.  This  action  has  restored  thee  to  thy  rank, 
And  makes  thee  worthy  to  contend  with  Percy. 

Dou,  Thy  JQj  will  be  as  short  as  'tis  insulting. 


[Tb  Elwina. 
itiyb 


And  thou,  imperious  boy,  restrain  t&y  boasting, 
Thou  hast  sard  my  honour,  not  removed  my  hide, 
For  m^  soul  loathes  thee  for  the  obligation* 
Qvfe  lum  his  sword. 

Per.  Now  thou'rt  a  noble  foe. 
And  in  the  field  of  honour  I  will  meet  thee, 
As  knight  encountering  knight 

Elw.  Stay,  Percy,  stay, 
Strike  at  the  wretched  cause  of  all,  strike  here, 
Here  sheathe  thj  thirsty  swoid,  but  spate  my 
husband.  [me, 

DotL  Turn,  Madam,  and  address  those  ^ws  to 
To  spare  the  precious  life  of  him  you  kyve. 
Even  now  you  triumph  in  the  death  of  Douglas; 
Now  your  loose  fency  kindles  at  the  thought. 
And.  wildly  rioting  m  lawless  hope, 
faduures  the  adultery  of  the  mind.  * 

But  Vn  defeat  that  wiah.--Onard8,  bear  her  in. 
Nay,  do  not  struggle.  [Sihe  is  borne  in. 

Per.  Let  our  deEtths  suflfee. 
And  reverence  virtue  in  that  form  inshiin'd. 

Dou.  Provoke  my  rage  no  feither. — ^I  have 
kindled 
>  The  burning  torch  of  never^ying  vengeance 
At  k>ve's  expiring  lamp.~But  mm  me,  Mends, 
,If  Percy's  happier  gemus  should  prevail. 
And  I  shoula  fen,  give  him  safe  conduct  henoe, . 
Be  all  observance  ^lid  him.— Go,  I  follow  thee. 

[Aside  to  En&ia 
Within  Pve  something  for  thy  private  ear. 

Per.  Now  shall  this  mutual  raiT  be  appealed ! 
These  eager  hands  shall  soon  be  dreiich'd  in 

daughter! 
Voa— tike  two  femish'd  vultures  snuffing  Mood,' 
Ami  panting  to  destiDy^  we'll  rush  to  oombal: 


Yet  I've  tedeepeslv 

lambutPeroy,  ' 


9CSNB  /.-^ELwnr A*« 

Stw.  Thou  who  in  jud|gnMoC 
mercy, 
Look  down  upon  my  woesypieserveay 
Preserve  my  husband !  Ah,  I  dare  not  \ 
My  very  prayers  may  pull  down  rain  a 
If  Douglas  should  survive,  what  then 
Of— him — I  dare  not  name  1  Andifhc 
I've  slain  my  husband.    Agonising  stai 
When  I  can  neither  hope,  nor  tfaiu,  nor  f 
But  guilt  involves  me.    Sure  to  kjuim  tht 
Cannot  exceed  die  torture  of  suspense. 
When  each  event  is  big  with  eqnal  bonot. 


What,  no  one  yet  1  This  soGtnde  is 
My  horrocB  multiply ! 

Enter  BuTBA. 
ThoQ  messenger  of  wo  I 

Bir.  Of  wo,  indeed! 

Elw.  How,  is  my  hnshwiii  4end  1 
Oh,  speak! 

Bir.  Your  husband  lifea. 

Elw.  Then  ferewell,  Percy ! 
He  was  the  tendered,  tfosst !— I 
With  crowns  of  gto^  and  immoital  joys 

Bir.  Still  are  you  wioi^;  theeoabaftisHtPK 
Stay,  flowing  tears,  and  give  me  Isnve  to  ipaii 

Elw.  ThotteayestthatPttcrfantfByhBiK 
Then  why  this  sonowl  [br 

Bir.  What  a  task  k  mine! 

^19.  Thoutaik'stasifIwenacU3iafB£ 
And  scarce  aoquainled  with  cBkunihr^ 
Speak  out,  unfold  thy  taie,  what^'erli  be^ 
Fot  I  am  so  femiiiar  with  aUBcHosi. 
It  cannot  come  in  any  shape  wiQ  abo^  ae. 

Atr.  HowshaUIspeakI    Thyhwha^ — 

Elw.  Whatof  DoogfaMt 

J9fr.  When  all  was  reedy  for  the  fiAdeodba. 
He  calPd  his  chosen  knights,  then  diev  Ui  §■«< 
And  on  it  made  them  swear  a  aoleran  oath, 
Confirm'd  by  every  rite  wtBgion  bids, 
That  they  would  see  peiform'd  Us  InH  k^kH, 
Beitwhate'erkwuuld.    Aka?  th^awoR^ 

Elw.  What  did  thedreadfnlprapamtkDiBHi^ 

Bir.  Then  to  their  hands  he  gaveapesHaMc^ 
Compounded  of  the  deadtisst  hetba  wmd  dnp; 
Take  this,  said  he,  it  isahnsbamTaiesBc;; 
Percy  may  conquer— and— I  have  a  wde ! 
If  Douglas  fells,  Elwina  ranat  net  Kvvl 

Elw.  Spirit  of  Herod!    Whj,  twas  fft^ 
thought! 
*TwaB  worthy  of  the  besom  whaeii  eoaoov'd  it' 
Yet  Hwas  too  merdfoi  to  be  faia  own. 
Yes,  Douglas,  yes.  my  husband,  IH  obty  Ihia 
And  Mess  thy  gemus  winch  has  fosmd  tte  nav 
To  reconcile  thy  vengNmce  with  my  peace, 
The  deadly  means  to  make  obedieBOe  pleaMSL 

Bit,  O spare, for pity8paie,niTfaIeeaiigheal! 
Inhuman  to  ttm  hst !  TJnnatarHpaiaon  I 

Elw.  My  gentle  friend,  what  is  these  in  tsMil 
The  means  are  fitHe  when  the  end  is  knd. 
If  it  disturb  thee,  do  not  call  it  poieDn; 
Call  it  the  sweet  oblivion  of  my  caresi, 
My  bahn  of  vro,  my  tenliai  of  affietkai, 
The  drop  of  mercy  to  my  feinting  aooL 
My  UMldQsDiMott  linai  a  w«rid  or  esnsa, 
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My  Clip  of  bliii,  tej  paMport  to  the  Mm, 
Bir.  Hark!  whiii  alarffl  it  that ) 
Elw,  The  combat 's  over !    \B\nrvLK  gvet  out. 
[Elwina  utawdM  in  a  fixed  aUitutU^  her 


NcfWy  ffiaeioiie  Heaven,  soetain  me  in  the  trial, 
And  DOW  my  apirit  to  thy  gnat  decnee ! 

Beenter  Birthi. 

[Elwina  lodi9  siea4fktasf  ai  her  wiikout 
speaking. 

Bir,  Douglas  m  Men. 

Eiw,  Bring  nm  the  poieoD. 

^tr.  Never.  [appniach! 

Elm.  Whereaie  the  knights  1  Isommeayoo— 
Diaw  oesr,  ye  awful  uAamen  of  ftta, 
Diie  inatniments  of  poethumoiis  levenge  I 
Come — lam  seedy;  but  vour  tardy  justice 
Defimnds  the  injnr^d  dead.-^Oo,  hsate.  my  ftiend, 
Bee  that  the  csatk  be  secoiely  gosided, 
Let  everyinto  be  ben'd^prevnit  his  antfance. 

Bir.  t^nioeeeQtnnoe) 

Elw.  H»*-the  moideier  of  my  husband. 

Bir.  He  'a  single,  we  have  hate  of  &iends. 

Elv.  No  matter; 
,Who  knows  what  b««  and  madness  may  attempt  T 
But  here  1  swear  bj  aH  that  hinda  the  good, 
Never  to  aee  him  moie.---Unhappy  DtMiglaal 
O  if  thy  troubled  spirit  still  is  oonsdous 
Of  oar  past  woes,  look  down,  and  hear  me  awear, 
That  when  the  legacy  thy  nge  beqneath'd  me 
Works  at  my  iMart,  and  oonotieri  struggling 
Ev'n  in  that  a«ony  I'll  atiM  be  fiuthinl.     [nature, 
She  who  eould  never  love,  ahall  yet  obey  thee, 
Weep  thy  hard  fiite,  and  die  to  Move  her  tntth. 

B^>  O  uneTampled  virtue!    [A  jurim  wtAmU. 

Elw.  HeerdyoQ  nothing  1 
By  all  my  fean  the  insulting  conqneRNr  oomea. 
O  save  me,  shield  me! 

Enter  Dooqlas. 

Heaven  and  earth,  my  huaband! 

Dim.  Yes 

To  Uaat  tbBC  with  the  aight  of  him  thoQ  hat'st, 
Of  him  tboa  hast  wnmg'd,  adnltRis,  'tw  thy 


[merey. 

Elw.  [KfUeUA  Bless'd  be  thefimntaln  of  eternal 
This  load  ofgniift  is  spared  met  Dovglsa  Uvea ! 
Perhaaa  both  five!  [T^BimvHi.]  CooUIbesure 

ofthat» 
Tkfe  poiaaa  weie  superfluous,  joy  would  kill  me. 

Don.  Be  honeat  now,  fiv  once,  and  cuiae  thy 
Stan; 
Corse  thy  detested  &te  whach  brings  thee  back 
A  hated  husband,  when  thy  guilty  aoul 
Aevell'd  m  faad,  imamary  jciya 
With  my  too  happy  nval :  when  thou  iiew'st, 
To  mtify  impatient,  boundless  pasaion. 
Ana  join  admterous  lost  to  bloody  murder^ 
Then  to  revetse  the  scene!  polKited  woman ! 
Mioe  is  the  transport  now,  and  thiiie  the  pang. 

Elw.  Whence  sprung  the  fidse  report  that  thou 
had'stfidPnl 

Z>Mt.  To  give  thy  guilty  breast  a  deeper  wound^ 
To  add  a  deadlier  ating  to  disappointment, 
I  rais*d  it—  1  contrived— I  sent  it  thee.       [virtue. 

Elt».  Thoo  eeest  mebold,  bat  boM  in  eonsrioas 
—That  my  sad  soul  may  not  be  stain'd  with  blood. 
That  I  may  spend  my  ibw  short  hours  in  peace, 
And  die  in  hely  hope  of  Heaven's  fergiveneaa, 
Relieve  the  terrors  of  my  laboring  breast, 
1^7 1  am  clear  of  mmder-^y  ha  ttaea, 
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Say  bat  that  little  wora.  that  Percy  fivea, 
And  Alpa  and  oceans  shall  divide  os  ever, 
As  far  as  universal  space  can  part  us. 

Dou.  Canst  thoo  renounce  kiml 

Elw.  Tell  me  that  he  Uvea, 
And  thou  ahalt  be  the  ruler  of  my  &ta, 
For  ever  hide  me  in  a  convent's  gloom, 
From  cheerful  day-light,  and  the  naunta  of  men, 
Where  aad  austerity,  and  ceaseless  pmyer 
Shall  share  my  uncomplaining  day  between  them. 

Ant.  O,  hypocrite!  now,  Yeogeaooe,  to  thy 
office. 
I  had  forgot— Percy  eoomiends  him  to  thee, 
And  by  my  hand— 

Elw.  How— by  thy  hand  1 

Dtm.  Has  sent  thee 
This  precious  pledge  of  k>ve. 

[Bemee  her  Pbbct's  wearf. 

JBht.  Then  Percy's  dead!  [mme! 


Dow.  He  is. — O  great  rsvenfle,  tliOQ  now  ait 
See  how  oonvuMve  sorrow  rends  her  iiamet 
This,  this  is  tnmport  I— injor'd  honour  now 
Receives  its  vast,  its  ample  retribution. 
She  sheds  no  teais^  her  grief's  too  highly  wrooght; 
'Tis  speechless  agony.— She  must  not  iiunt— 
She  shall  not  'aeape  ner  portion  of  the  pain. 
No  I  ahe  shall  feel  the  fulness  of  distress, 
And  wake  to  keen  perception  of  her  loss. 

Bir.  Monster !  Barbarian  t  leave  her  to  her 


Elw.  [In  a  low  broken  voice.]  Doughs    think 
not  I  &int,  because  thoo  seest 
The  pale  and  bloodless  cheek  of  wan  despair.    . 
FftU  me  not  yet,  my  spirits;  thoo  cold  heart, 
Cherish  thy  fteesing  corrent  one  short  mooient, 
And  bear  thy  mighty  load  a  Kttle  kmfser. 

Dou.  Percy,  1  must  avow  it,  bravelr  fixight,— 
Died  as  a  hero  ehoold;— but,  as  he  fell, 
(Hear  it,  fbnd  wanton !)  caffd  upon  thy  name, 
And  hia  last  guilty  breath  sigh'd  out— Elwina  1 
Come— irive  a  loose  to  ra^e,  and  feed  thy  soul 
WHh  wud  complaints,  and  womaniah  opbrttdings. 

Elw.  [htalow  aolemn  voiee.]  No. 
The  sorrow 's  weak  that  waates  itaelf  in  worda, 
Mine  is  substantia]  anguish-^deep,  not  load; 
I  do  not  mve— Resentment  'a  the  return 
Of  common  souls  for  common  injuries.       (sfen ; 
Light  grief  is  proud  of  state,  and  cooits  oompaa- 
But  then  *s  a  dignity  in  cureleaa  sorrow. 
A  sullen  gmndeor  which  disdains  complaint ; 
Rage  is  for  little  wrcmgs— Despair  is  dumb. 

[Exeunt  Elwina  and  BirTha. 

Dou.  Why,  this  is  well  I  her  sense  of  wo  is 
strong !  [her, 

The  sharo,  keen  tooth  of  gnavrinff  ffrief  devoun 
Fcedi  on  ner  heart,  and  pays  me  back  mv  paagp. 
Since  1  must  perifh,  'twill  be  glorioos  rain : 
I  fiill  not  singly,  but,  like  some  prood  tower, 
111  crush  sorroundhig  objects  in  the  '"^ck. 
And  make  the  devastation  wide  and  dreadioL 

Enter  Rabt. 

TTaby.  O  whither  shall  a  wretched  father  turn, 
W  here  fly  for  comfort  1    Douglas,  art  thou  here 
T  do  not  ask  for  comfort  at  thy  hands. 
I'd  but  one  Httle  casket,  where  I  lodged 
My  preeioos  hoard  of  wealth,  and,  like  an  idtot, 
1  gave  my  treasure  to  anoiher'a  keeping. 
Who  threw  avray  the  gem,  nor  knew  its  value, 
But  left  the  plunder'd  owner  quite  a  beggar. 

Dou,  What  art  thou  come  to  aee  thy  tmn  difl» 
honoor'dl 


^ 
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And  thv  brigfal  tan  of  ^oiy  set  in  Moodl 
I  woakf  have  spar'd  thy  virtue*,  and  thy  age^ 
The  knowledge  of  her  infaay. 

RtOm.  'Tis  £ibe.  [blood. 

Flad  she  been  base,  thia  awon)  had  drank  her 

Dou.  Ha !  dost  thou  vindicate  the  wanton  1 

Raby.  Wanton  1 
Thou  hast  de&m'd  •  noUe  lady's  hoooni^ 
My  spotless  child*-in  xoe  behold  her  champion : 
The  strength  of  Heicoka  wiU  nerve  this  arm, 
When  lifted  in  defence  of  innocence. 
The  daughter's  virtue  for  the  father's  shield, 
WiU  sobSa  otd  Raby,  skiU  invincible. 

[Qfer9t6dra». 

Dou.  Forbear. 

Raby.  Thou  dost  disdson  my  teUe  arm, 
And  scorn  my  ago. 

Dou,  There  will  be  blood  enouffh: 
Nor  need  thy  wither'd  veins,  old  M,  be  dnin'd, 
To  swell  the  copious  stream. 

Raby.  Thou  wik  not  kill  her  1 

Dou,  Oh,  'tis  a  day  of  hocror ! 

Bnter  Edric  and  Birtha. 

Edr.  Where  is  Douglas  % 
I  come  to  saw  him  from  the  deadliest  crime 
Revenge  did  ever  meditate. 

Dou.  What  meanest  thou  1  [wUe. 

.     Edr,  This  instant  fly,  and  save  thy  guitlleae 

Dou.  Save  that  perfidious — 

Edr.  That  much-tnjur'd  woman. 

Bir .  Unfortunate  indeed,  but  O  most  innocent ! 

Edr,  In  the  last  solemn  article  of  death, 
That  truth-compelling  state,  when  even  bad  men 
Fear  to  speak  falsely,  Percy  dear'd  her  fame. 

Dou.  1  heard  him.— 'Twas  the  guilty  Aaud  of 
love. 
The  scarf,  thesearf !  that  proof  of  mntufl  passion, 
Given  but  this  day  to  ratify  their  crimen  I 

Bir.  Whai  means  my  lord  1  This  day  1  That 
fiital  scarf 
.  Was  given  long  since,  a  toy  of  childish  friendship; 
Long  ere  yonr  marriage,  ers  you  knew  Elwina. 

JtUUfy.  ^Tis  I  am  guilty. 

Dou.  Ha! 

Raby.  1,-^1  alone. 
Confusion,  honour,  pride,  parental  fendnesa, 
Distract  my  soul, — Percy  was  not  to  blame^ 
He  was— 4he  destin'd  husband  of  Elwina ! 
He  lov'd  her—- was  bek)v'd— «nd  I  approved. 
The  tale  is  k>ng. — I  chang'd  my  purpose  linoe, 
Forbade  their  marriage — 

Dou,  And  confirnrd  my  mis*iy  { 
Twice  did  they  meet  tonlay — my'wiie  and  Percy. 

Rab^.  I  know  it 

Dou.  Ha!  thou  knew'st  of  my  dishonour  1 
Thou  wast  a  witnesa,  an  approving  witness, 
At  least  a  tame  one  I 

Raby.  Percy  came,  'tis  true, 
A  constant,  tender,  but  a  guiltliDas  lover  I 

Dou.  I  shall  rrow  mad  indeed ;  a  guiltless  lover ! 
Percy,  the  goiluess  lover  of  my  wife  1 

Raby.  He  knew  not  she  was  married. 

Am.  How?  isH  possible Y  {cent; 

Raby.  Dougtes,  'tis  true ;  both,  both  were  inno- 
He  of  her  marriage,  she  of  his  return.        [vow'd 

Bir.  But  now,  when  we  believ'd  thee  dead,  she 
Never  to  see  thy  rival.    Instantly, 
'Not  in  a  state  of  momentary  passion, 
But  with  a  martyr's  dignity  and  calmness, 
S4e  bade  me  bring  the  poison. 

Dou.  Had'st  thou  done  U, 


J 


DesnJrhad  been  m^  paMioii!  Flf,|Did 
Find  out  the  sufienng  aaim— dMhci 

tence, 
And  paint  my  vast  eixtxnvaf«nee  dkm 
Tell  her  I  love  ss  never  nortai  hit'd- 
TeU  her  I  know  her  vfrtaes,  and  tktt 
Tell  her  I  oome,  but  due  not  aask  hgf 
Till  she  pronounce  mj  paidon. 

Bir.  lobey.  [Bxi 

Raby.  My  ehUd  is  innocent!  yedMintfi 
Catch  the  bless'd  sounds— my  duU  h 

Dou.  OIvriIlkneel,niid«oefiir(ttr 
And  thou  shalt  help  me  nlead  lie  cuKifb% 
And  thou  shalt  weep— ane  cannot  nm  ril 
A  kneeling  husband  and  n  wieping  Ubs 
Thy  venerable  cheek  in  wet  abcMir. 

Rab^.  Donglasr  it  itstliedew«/mMri|r! 
My  chUd  is  innocent !  £  now  weriddie.  ' . 
liMt  fbrtane  shouM  giww  weary  of  ^ii^l 
And  gnidffe  me  this  abort  tanspocL 

Dou.  Whara,  where  is  ahel 
My  fond  impatience  brooks  not  hv  de%' 
Gtuick,  lei  me  ihid  her,  hnsh  her  aiuioBB< 
And  sooth  her  tioubM  apiiit  ibId  pcaot 

Enter  Bultbjl 

Bir.  O  horror,  horror,  bomrt 

Dou,  Ah !  what  meaa'ei  dionl 

Bir.  Elwina-^ 

Dou.  Speak-^ 

Bir.  Her  grief  wiwight  Qp  to  fimn, 
She  has,  in  t^r  delirinmj  swaUowVf  pom  I 

Roby.  Frenzy  and  ponon ! 

Dou.  Bothahosfaand'bgifl; 
But  thus  I  do  her  juatioe. 
Am  Douglas  goeg  to  otab  ^itmsal^  atet  Eivh 

distraetedjier  hair  diahneUtdf  ?EKfim} 

inhtrkand, 

Elw.  [Cfoeo  up  to  DoooLAS.!  "WHU 
again?    We  cannot  kin  him  tin 
Soft  sofl-Mio  vioIenoe>-he  's  desd  i/nsdy,^ 
I  did  it-— Yes— I  drown'd  him  with  i]iTtas>- 
Bat  hide  the  cruel  deed  I    Illscntehksit 
A  shaUow  grave,  and  lay  the  gitn  «■)«#. 
Ay^^nd  1%  bind  the  wiU  brar  o'e  tl»taC 
And  plant  a  willow  there,  a  weeniBg  wBos- 
[SketHBOnOigmi 
But  look  yon  tell  not  Dooglas,  bell  distarble 
He'll  phxdL  the  wilbw  up—and  pkotithn 
He  will  not  let  me  ait  upon  his  giaw, 
And  sing  all  day,  and  v^rep  and  pny  ilaik 

Raby.  Dosi  thou  not  know  nst 

Elw.  Yes — I  do  remember 
Yoo  had  a  harmless  knih. 

/?aAy.  I  bad  indeed  I  [^ 

Elw.  From  all  the  flock  yon  ebm  hstii 
In  sooth  a  fair  one— you  did  bid  berificil- 
But  while  the  shephenl  slept  the  wXif^it 

Raby.  My  heart  wiU  break.  TlmiiMa^ 
too  mnch  I 

Elw.  [fi^Oin^.]  Otwaaaeos&ldMeM 
diankitalL 

Raby.  What  means  my  diildt 

Am.  Thepoieinl  Ohthepoin! 
Thou  dear  vrrong'd  innocence— 

Elw.  Ofr-.murdeTfir,  off ! 
Do  not  defile  me  with  those  crinnafaiBdi 

This  u  his  winding  sheet— im  wnpbinBi;: 
I  wrought  it  lor  my  tove— tber^-aoi'  rw**" 

him. 
How  brave  he  looks  1  myfttfairfrill&ipo^ 
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He  dearly  bvM  him  once— bat  that  k  over. 
See  where  he  comes-4)eware,  my  gaJlant  Percy, 
Ah  I  eome  not  here,  this  is  the  cave  of  death, 
And  there  *■  the  dark,  dark  palace  of  Revenge ! 
See  the  pale  king  «t8  on  hia  bkiod-flain'd  thme] 
He  poinUto  me-^1  come,  I  come,  1  come. 

[ShefainUy  they  run  to  her,  DouGLAa  taket 
up  \iM  Mword  and  ttaU  himteff. 

Dott.  Thuf,  thus  I  follow  thee. 

Edr,  Hold  thy  raah  hand! 

Dtm,  It  ia  too  late.    No  remedy  hat  thia 
Could  medkane  a  diseaae  ao  deaperate. 

/2a6y.  Ah,  she  revives  I 

Dou.  [Rainng  him$eif.]  Shefiveat  bear,  bear 
me  to  her ! 
We  shaD  be  happy  yet. 

JEb  MiTMgffieM  to  get  to  her,  hui  einke  down, 
Inoibe— 
O  for  ft  hat  embrace— Alas  I  I  ftint— 
Sh^Uvea— Now  death  ia  terrible  indeed- 
Fair  apint  I  kiv'd  thee— O— Elwina  1        [Die$. 

Eh9.  Where  have  I  been?    The  damps  of 
death  are  on  me.  [thua ! 

Raiby.  Ltx>k  up,  mr  child  t  O  do  not  leave  me 
Pity  the  anjiaiah  of  thy  aged  ftther. 
Hast  thoa  fofgot  me  1 

£Zi0.  No— yoa  are  my  fother ; 
O  yoa  are  kindly  come  to  close  my  eyes. 
And  take  the  kiss  of  death  from  my  cold  lips ! 

Roby.  Do  we  meet  thos  t 

Eho,  We  soon  shall  meet  in  peace, 
r  TO  but  a  fidnt  nmamfannoe  of  the  paat^ 


But  something  tells  me— O  those  painful  strc^^gles  I 
Raiae  me  a  little— there— 

[Ske  9eeM  the  body  ^Douahxt, 
What  sight  ia  that  ?  [der'd 

A  aworirand  bloody  1   Ah!  and  Dooglaa  muT- 

Bdr.  C6ttvine'd  too  hUe  of  yoar  nnequaird 
virtues,  fwronga, 

And  wrung:  with  deep  compunction  tor  yoar 
By  hte  o#iihand  the  wretched  Douglas  fell. 

Elw.  This  adds  another,  sharper  pang  to  death. 
O  thou  Eternal !  take  him  to  thy  mercy, 
Nor  kt  this  sin  be  on  his  head,  or  mine ! 

Rdby.  I  have  undone  you  all— the  crime  is  mfaie ! 
O  thou  poor  injur'd  saint,  forgive  thy  fother, 
He  koeeb  to  lus  wjong'd  chiM. 

FUw.  Now  you  are  cruel, 
Corns  near,  my  &tber,  nearer— I  would  aee  too, 
But  mists  and  darkneas  clood  my  foiling  sight 
O  death !  suspend  thy  rights  for  one  short  moment| 
Till  I  hafe  ta'en  a  fother's  laat  embrsoe— 
A  fother's  blesnng.— Onoe — and  now  'tia  over. 
Receive  ma  to  thy  mercy,  gradous  Heaven  I 

[She  diee. 

Raby.  She  'a  gone  \  for  ever  gone !  cold,  dead 
and  cold. 

Am  I  a  fotber  1  Fathers  k>ve  their  children 

!  murder  mine !  With  impious  pride  I  snatch'd 
The  bolt  of  vengeance  from  the  hsnd  of  Heaven. 
My  punishment  is  great — ^but  oh !  'tis  just. 
My  soul  submissive  bows.    A  righteous  Crod 
Haa  made  my  crime  become  my  dtastisement. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  l—lAneoMt^nn. 

ErUer  Saville,  fallowed  by  a  Servant,  at  tite 
top  qfthe  Stage,  looking  round  aajfata  lost, 
Sav.  Linooln'a-inn ! — ^Well,  bat  where  to  find 

him,  now  I  am  in  Lincoln'a-inn  1  Wheie  did  he 

■ay  hia  master  Waal 
Serv.  He  only  aaid  in  LinooInVinn,  Sir. 
Sav.  That 'a  pretty?— And  your  wisdom  never 

inraired  at  whose  chambers  t 
Serv.  Sir,  yon  spoke  to  the  servant  yourself. 
Sav.  If  I  waa  too  impatient  to  ask  questions, 

Tonovi^  to  have  taken  directions,  blockhead  1 


Enter  Court  all,  einging. 
Ha,  Coortall!— Bid  him  keep  the  honmmt^ 
tion,  and  then  inquire  at  all  the  dmnAmt^ 
[ExU  SsRYAirr.]  What  the  devil  brinfspe^ 
this  part  of  the  town?  Have  any  of  the  Jd^A^ 
hanoaome  wives,  aisten,  or  chambermttb^ 

Court.  Peihapa  they  have;  bot  I  euDesi 
diiferent  errand :  and  had  thy  good  btitaeMf 
thee  here  half  an  hoar  sooner,  rd  haw  gnes  t:» 
auch  a  treatt  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sav.  Vm  sorry  I  miss'd  it    Whatmiilt 
Court.  I  was  inibrmBd,  a  few  days  aDce,u 
my  cousins  Fallow  were  come  to  town,  lad  » 
sued  eameatly  to  see  me  at  tbor  kdgipe^  ■> 
5S 
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W«rwiek-«oiiit,  Honmni.  Away  diow  I,  Mint- 
ing them  aU  the  way  as  to  many  Hebei.  They 
came  Aom  the  fiothest  pert  of  Northumberiand; 
bad  nefer  been  in  town,  and  in  ooane  were  made 
up  of  nntictty,  ianooanoe,  and  beauty. 

OnLTi.  After  watting  thirty  minotn,  during 
which  then  was  a  violent  biutle,  in  bounced  five 
•allow  dameela,  ibur  of  them  maypoles;  the  fifth, 
tiatuie,  by  way  of  variety,  had  bent  in  the  JSaop 
Ayle.— But  they  all  opened  at  once,  like  hounds, 
on  a  ftvsh  •oent,--Oh,  cousin  Courtall !— How  do 
you  do,  oooain  CourtaH?— Lord,  cousin,  I  am 
glad  you  are  come!  We  want  you  to  go  with  us 
to  the  Park,  and  the  plays,  and  the  opera,  and 
AlmackV  and  all  the  fine  plaoes{--The  devil, 
thought  I,  nw  dears,  may  attend  jou,  ibr  I'm  sure 
I  wont— -However,  1  heroieaUy  staid  an  hour 
with  them,  and  diaoovered  the  virgins  were  all 
come  to  town  with  the  hopes  of  leaving  it  wives — 
their  heads  full  ofkaigfat-baronighta,  tops,  and  ad- 
^^entures. 

Sbe.  WcH,  how  did  you  set  oin 
€>mrt.  Oh,  pleaded  a  millioR  eogagements. — 
However,  conscience  twitched  me,  so  I  break- 
fttted  with  them  this  morning,  and  afterwards 
«)aired  them  to  the  gardens  here,  as  the  most 
private  phoe  in  town;  and  then  took  a  sorrowful 
Ipave,  eomphining  of  my  hard  Ibttune,  that  oblij 
xmj  to  set  ofiTimmediately  for  DoEsrtshire.-' 
ha,  ha! 

Sav.  I  oongratukte  Tour  eecape.-^Courtall  at 
Almack's,  wim  five  awkward,  oountiy  cousins ! — 
Ha,  ha,  ha!— Why,  your  axistenoe,  as  a  man  of 
gaUaotry,  eould  never  have  survived  it. 

QmH.  Death  and  fire !  had  they  come  to  town. 
like  the  rustics  of  the  hst  age,  to  see  Paul's,  the 
liona^  and  the  waxwork— at  their  service ;  but  the 
eouHBs  of  our  days  come  up  ladies— and,  with  the 
knowledge  they  glean  from  magasnes  and  pocket- 
hooka,  fine  bdiea— laugh  at  the  bMhfulneas  of 
their  gfandmothem,  and  boldly  demand  their  eit- 
frees  into  the  first  drelea. 
Sav.  Come,  give  me  some  news. 
Court.  Oh,  enough  Ibr  three  mettes!~The 
ladies  are  going  to  petition  for  a  bill,  that,  during 
the  war,  every  man  may  be  allowed  two  wives. 

SctP.  Tim  unpossibie  they  should  snooeed;  (br 
jfrn  majority  of  both  houses  know  what  it  is  to 
tereone. 

Cowrt.  Bat  pr'ythee,  SaviOe,  how  eame  you  to 
town) 

Sav.  f  eame  to  meet  my  friend  Dorlcourt,  who, 
you  know,  is  lately  arrived  from  Rome. 

Omrt.  Arrived !  ves,  fiuth,  and  has  cut  us  all 
out! — His  carriage,  his  liveriea,  his  dress,  himself, 
are  the  lage  of  the  day !— His  first  appearance  set 
the  whole  town  in  a  ferment,  and  his  valet  is  be- 
sieged by  levees  of  tailors,  habit-makefB,  and  other 
miniMers  of  fashion,  to  gmtify  the  impatience  of 
their  curtoroem  for  beooraiog  a  la  mode  de  Dori- 
court.— Nay,  the  beautiful  lady  Frolic,  t'other 
night,  with  two  sister  countesses,  insisted  upon 
his  waistcoat  for  mufTs;  and  their  snowy  arms 
now  bear  it  in  triumph  about  town,  to  the  heart- 
rending affliction  of  all  our  beau  gareon*. 

Sav.  Indeed !  Well,  these  little  gallantries  will 
soon  be  over — ^he  's  on  the  point  of  marriage. 

Court.  Marriage!  Dorlcourt  on  the  point  of 
marriage!  *tts  the  happiest  tidings  you  could  have 
ffiyen,  next  to  his  being  hanged.— Who  is  the  I 

to* 


Sb0.  I  never  saw  her ;  but  ^  IMiss  Hardy,  tha 
rich  heiress.— The  match  was  made  bv  Ihe  pa- 
rents, and  the  courtship  began  on  their  nurses* 
knee» ;  master  used  to  crow  at  miss,  and  miss  used 
to  chuckle  at  masten 

Omrt.  Oh,  then  bvtfaiB  time  they  cars  no  more 
for  each  other,  than  1  do  for  my  countiy  cousins. 

Sav.  I  don*t  know  that;  they  have  never  met 
since  thus  high;  and  s#  probably  have  some  re- 
gard for  e^Ksfa  other. 

Court.  Never  met! Odd! 

Sav.  A  whim  of  Mr.  HanJy^;  faeitho^t  his 
daughter's  charms  would  make  a  more  forcible 
impression^  If  her  lover  remained  in  ignorance  of 
them  till  his  return  from  the  continent 

Enter  Savih.c*b  SeavANT. 

Ser.  Mr.  Doricoort,  Sir,  has  been  at  Counsel- 
lor Pleadwell's,  and  gone  about  H^  minutes. 

[Exit. 

Sav.  Ftvto  minutes.-^Zounds !  I  have  been  five 
minutes  too  late  all  my  lifetime!-' — Good  mor^ 
row,  Courtall.-- :«-*l  must  pursue  him.      [Ching. 

Court.  Promise  to  dine  with  me  tonday ;  1  have 
some  honest  feUows. 

{Going  off  on  the  oppooUe  tide. 

Sam.  Can't  piomlae---perh8ps  I  may.— »8ee 
there,  there's  s  bevy  of  female  Patagonians, 
coming  down  upon  ua. 

Court.  By  the  Lord,  then,  it  must  be  my  strap- 
ping cousins.— I  dare  not  look  behind  me— Run, 
man,  run  1  [ExevLtit  kotk  on  one  okte. 

SCEyE  il^An  ApaHment  in  DcRicouat's 
Hsuoe. 

•  Enter  Doricourt. 
Dor.   [To  a  aervajU  behind.]   I  shall  be  too 
bto  for  St.  James*;  bid  him  coone  immiMliately. 

EnUr  FaBNcn^yiN  and  Satille. 

/Veiled.  Momieur  Seville.  [Exit 

Dor.^  Most  fortunate! My  dear  Seville,  let 

the  warmth  of  this  embrace  speak  the  pleasure  of 
jpy  heart 

*  Sav.  Wen,  this  is  some  oomfbit,  after  the 
scurvy  reception  i  met  with  in  your  halL— -I 
prepared  my  mind,  as  I  came  up  stairs,  for  a  bon 
Jour^  a  grirosee,  and  an  adieu. 

£hr.  Why  tol 

Sav.  Ju<}jnngof  the  master  from  the  rest  of  the 
fiimily. — What  the  devil  is  tlie  meaning  of  that 
flock  ijf  foretgnen  below,  with  their  parchment 
faoes^  and  snuffy  whiskers? — What!  can't  an 
Englishman  stam!  behind  your  carriage,  buckle 
your  shoe,  or  brush  your  coat  1 

Dor.  Staid,  my  dear  Saritle,  stale— English- 
men make  tho  best  soldiers,  citizens,  artisans,  and 
philosophers,  in  the  world,  but  the  very  worst 
tbotmen.  I  keep  French  felbws  and  Germans, 
ss  the  Romans  Icept  slaves;  because  their  own 
countrymen  had  minds  too  enlarged  and  haughty 
to  descend  with  a  grace  to  the  duties  of  such  a 
station. 

Sav.  A  good  excuse  for  a  bad  practice. 

Dor.  On  my  honour,  experience  will  convince 
you  of  its  truth.  A  Frenchman  neither  hears, 
sees,  nor  breathes,  but  as  his  master  directs ;  and 
his  whole  system  of  conduct  is  comprised  in  one 
short  word— obedience!  An  Englishman  reasons, 
forms  opinions,  cogitates,  and  disputes;  he  is  the 
mere  creature  of  your  will :  the  other,  a  being 
oonscioos  of  equal  importance  in  the  universd 
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wale  wkh  yoamAt^  and  k  therafiire  toot  judge, 
whilst  he  w^ts  your  IWery,  vnd  deaaeaaa  your 
actions  with  the  freedom  of  a  censor. 

Sav,  And  this  is  in  defence  of  a  custom  I  liave 
heard  you  execrate,  toffether  with  all  the  adventi- 
tious noanners  iniDOitcd  by  our  traveUed  gentry. 

Dor,  Ay,  but  that  was  at  eighteen ;  we  an  al- 
ways very  wise  at  eighteen.  But  consider  this 
point:  we  so  into  lta!w,  where  the  sole  bosiness 
of  the  people  is  to  study  and  improve  the  powers 
of  music:  we  yield  to  the  fiwcination,  ana  grow 
•nthnsiasts  in  the  charming  science:  we  travel 
over  France,  and  see  the  whole  kingdom  com- 
ponng  ornaments,  and  inventing  fiishions:  we 
condescend  to  avaU  ounelves  oi  their  industry, 
and  adopt  their  modes :  we  return  to  England,  and 
find  the  nation  intent  on  the  most  important  ob- 
jects: polity,  commerce,  war,  with  all  the  liberal 
arts,  employ  her  sons;  the  htent  vparka  ^ow 
afresh  within  our  bosoms ;  the  sweet  follies  ot  the 
continent  imperceptibly  slide  away,  whilst  sena- 
toiB,  stateamen,  peltriots,  and  beroea^  emeige  from 
the  virtik  of  Italy,  and  the  frippery  of  France. 

Sap.  I  may  as  well  give  it  up^xou  had  always 
the  art  of  pladng  your  faults  in  the  beat  light ; 
and  I  can*t  help  loving  you,  feiults  and  all :  so  to 
•tart  a  snbject  which  must  frfeasa  you — When  do 
you  expect  Miss  Hardy  1 

Dor,  Oh,  the  hour  of  expectation  ia  pBat--She 
is  anfivedj  and  I  this  morning  had  the  honour  of 
an  interview  at  Pleadweirs.  The  writinffl»  were 
ready :  and,  in  obedience  to  the  will  of  Mr.  Hardy, 
we  met  to  sign  and  seal. 

Sav.  Has  the  event  answered?  Did  yonr  heart 
leap  or  sink,  wlien  you  beheld  your  mistress  1 

bor.  Taith,  neither  one  nor  t'other: — she's  a 
fine  girl,  as  fltf  as  mere  fieah  and  blood  gQeB.<— 
But— 

Sav.  But  what  7 

Dor.  Why,  she 's  orAifk  fine  girl ;  ootaplexion, 
shape,  and  features — notMng  more. 

iSbv.  Is  i«)t  that  enough  ) 

Dor,  No — she  should  have  S(xlrit;  fire!  Valr 
enjoue!  that  something,  that  nothing,  which  every 
body  feels,  and  which  nobody  can  (Mflcribe,  in  th^ 
resistless  charmen  of  Italy  and  Fiance. 

Sav,  Thanks  to  the  parsimony  of  my  fiither, 
that  kept  me  from  travel !  I  would  not  have  lust 
my  relish  for  true  unafiected  English  beauty,  to 
have  been  oaarreUed  lor  by  all  the  belles  of  Ver- 
sailles and  Florence. 

Dor.  Pho !  thou  hast  no  taste  t-^Englidh  beauty! 
'tis  innpidity :  it  wants  the  zest,  it  wanta  poign- 
ancy, Frank !  Why,  I  have  known  a  French- 
woman, indebted  to  nature  for  no  one  thing  but  a 
pair  of  decent  eyes^  reckon  in  her  suit  as  many 
oaunts,  maiquissea,  and  petUt  motires^  as  would 
satisfy  three  dozen  of  our  first  rate  toasts.  I  have 
known  an  Italian  inarguizina  make  ten  coni^uests 
in  stepping  from  her  carriage,  and  carry  her  slaves 
finom  one  city  to  another,  whose  real  intrinsic 
beauty  would  have  yiekled  to  half  the  little  gri- 
Bettes  that  pace  your  Mall  on  a  Sunday. 

Sav.  And  has  Miss  Hardy  nothing  of  this  1 

Dor.  If  she  has,  she  was  pleased  to  keep  it  to 
herself.  I  was  in  the  room  half  an  hour  before  I 
could  calch  the  colour  of  her  eyes ;  and  every  at- 
tempt to  draw  her  into  conversation  occasioned  so 
cruel  an  embarrassment,  that  I  was  reduced  to 
the  neceasity  of  news,  French  fleets,  and  Spanish 
captures,  with  her  father. 

Sav.  So,  Miss  Hardy,  with  only  beauty,  mo- 


deaty,  and  merit,  is  doomad  to  Aaaaitf  i| 
band  who  will  deaptse  bcr.  i 

Dor.  Yoa  are  unjiMt.     TW^^ikk| 
inspired  me  with  very  viokat  pMMsa,  ■ 
secures  her  felicity. 

Sav.  Come,  come,  Dorioooit,  yss  kaasq 
well,  that  whcvi  the  hononr  of  n  hwJiii  mim 
tenent  for  his  heart,  his  wife  ostft  hkmw^ 
ent  as  himself,  if  abe  is  nofl  snhapOT. 

Dor.  Pho!  never  monfiae  wiiM^i^ 
But,  as  we  are  upon  the  tender  anifyKi,  m^ 
you  bear  Touchwood'«  earning  ladf  Ttm4 

Sav.  You  know  I  norm  ioo£Bd ^  l>k^ 
hope;  and  Sir  GeoigB  is  ia  cwaj  mtj i 
her. 

.  Dor.  A  la  mode  Anglaioe^  n  phtkaaplB^^ 
in  love. 

Tonne 


Sav.  Come,  I  detain  yon. 
tallp  * 
Dor.  To  St  James'. 


at  all  points,  and  erf*  ceaiae  have  sb  ^qns 
Dor.  To  St  James'.    1  dinaat  Hftisvtd 
accompany  them  to  the 


inff— but  breakfast  with  me  t4>-nioiiov,a^sj 
tau  of  our  old  conmaDions;  fiv  I  mm  ta  i^ 
SaviUe,  the  air  of  the  coaiiaeal  hstia^ 
one  youthful  prejudice  or  nttafh^ri 

Sav.  With  an  exeepcioai  to  ikeoMtfifa 
and  sepvantsw 

Dor,  Trae;  there  I  plead  gAy:bBlhi 
never  yet  found  any  man»  whon  J  ctaHoa^ 
take  to  my  heart  and  cbD  ficiand^  iiktt« 
bom  beneath  a  British  sky,  and  whoa  kea 
manners  wen  not  truly  FSipish. 

iBxouaiDoLviit* 

SCENE  IIl^An  AwtmgaX  ta  Mi.  H^-; 
Ifimse. 
y  iLLKtts  oeated  on  a  Siffa,  ubSm^. 
EnUr  FLUTTsa. 

Fliut.  Ha,  Yillera,  have  yon  aeca  ttalfr 
etti ^Mias  Hardy,  I  find,  iseoL 

ViL  I  have  not  seen  bar  yet  I  lairaai 
voyage  to  Lapland  since  f  eaae.  (ffarir 
awaytluhook^  A  lady  at  har  toilet  iialfei 
to  be  moved  aa  a  qaaker.  [Yom»g]  iik 
eventa  have  happened  in  tiw  vndAmatymt 
day  1  have  yon  neard  1 

FltU.  Oh,  yes;  I  stopped  at  TsttaalTts) 
came  by,  and  these  I  Imuid  Laid  Jaiaa  Jw 
Sir  WUliam  Wilding,  and  Mr.  — ^.  Bam 
I  think  on't,  you  sha'nt  know  a  fj&hieif* 
matter;  for  I  have  bean  inliniDsd  jMira^ 
licve  above  one  half  of  what  I  sav. 

VU.  Mydear  fellow,  aonabody  ha  isfK 
upon  you  moat  yegioosly !  Half!  Wif,  lax 
believe  one  tenth  part  of  what  yoa  mj:  thu 
accofdinc  to  the  plain  and  lilenl 
but,  as  I  understand  yon,  year 
amusing. 

FUU.  That'a  very  hard  now,  vorkDil 
never  related  a  fekity  in  my  bfe, anieai'* 
bled  at  it  by  mistake;  and  if  it  woi  ^^"^ 
your  dull   matter-o^feet   peopk  in  iokiif 


your 

obliged  to  thoae  warm 

into  fiction  to  amuse  you ;  for,  poati«dj,ibc» 

mon  evenU  of  this  little,  dirty  voiiii,  m  ^ 

worth  talking  about,  onleaB  you  enbdisli  (ka: 

Ha!  here  cornea  Mia.  JIaefcitt:  siab 

weeda,lBee>  AUhfe! 

Enter  Mrs.  Racsbtt. 
Enter,  Madam,  in  all  your  charaa!  ViBm^ 
been  abusing  your  toilet,  for  keeping  joQ  B  l>|i 
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botltUnlLfMSiWMMhoUigwItoit,  Midioare 

fOO. 

JUn.  R,  How  to,  pnyl  GoeA  morning  t'jre 
knh.    Here,  hflw'snliniida«ineeeioryoii. 

[Kim  her  hatuU. 

MiU.  H«ir  m!  BeeaoOT  il  hath  given  yott  m 
naay  brantiw. 

Mrt.R.  DalightMoompiiDmitl  Whaldoyoa 
OiiakoCthai^ViilMil 

Ktf.  That  he  and  hia  eompKttpnto  are  aKka— 
4h9wy,  hut  wont  bear  examining. — So  yau  brought 
MiBi  Hardy  to  tomi  laat  nightt 

Mt».  R.  Yea,  I  should  have  bnN^ht  her  before, 
wat  1  had  a  laH  fram  my  hone^  that  confined  me 
%  week — 1  auppoM  in  her  heart'  she  wished  me 
«ange4  a  doian  timca  an  hour. 

nd.  Whyl 

II§T9,  R.  Had  dhe  not  an  eipeeting  lo^w  in 
'^mn  an  the  timet  She  mec«s  hin»  th'n  mortiing 
at  tiM  lawyer's. — I  hope  she'll  charm  him;  ahe  % 
the  sweetest  gnrl  in  the  wodd. 

1^  Vanity,  tike  mnider,  will  out^— Yon  have 
ennvinoed  me  yon  think  yomelf  mom  cfaaming. 

Mrt,  R,  Host  can  that  be  Y 

VU.  Mo  woman  ever  praima  another;  nnless 
die  tlMts  Inmalf  anpeijor  in  the  veiy  pifffectiona 
afaeaUowa.  « 

Jfihtt.  JNor  BO  nan  ever  rails  at  the  aex,  oniflBB 
be  is  consdoQs  he  deaarvea  their  hatred. 

Atr*.  R.  Thank  ye,  Flotter^IH  owe  ye  a 
boo^net  for  thac  I  am  going  to  visit  the  new 
married  Lady  Franeea  Touehwood^Wboknofwa 
her  hnsbandft 

FtuL  Everybody. 

Mr9.  R.  la  tbtove'  not  aomBthing  odd  in  his 
enaracter  t 

VU.  Nothing,  b«it  that  he  is  passionately  fond 
of  his  wifo;--and  so  prtnlant  is  bis  bve,  that  he 
opened  the  cege  of  a  favovrite  bnllfinch,  and  sent 
it  to  catch  butterflies,  beeanae  she  rewarded  ila 
aong  with  her  kisses. 

Mrw*  R.   IntoleMiUe  monster  t   Such  a  brute 


VU,  Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  this  is  yonr  sex  now. 
—Give  a  woman  hot  one  streke  of  character, 
off*  ahe  goes,  fike  a  ball  firom  a  r^ket;  sees  the 
whole  man,  marks  him  down  for  angel  or  a  devil, 
and  so  exhibits  him  to  her  ao^uaintanoe.— This 
monster  1  this  bnite!  is  one  of  the  worthiest  fel- 
lows upon  earth ;  sound  senae,  and  a  liberal  mind ; 
bnt'doteaon  hia  wife  to  ancb  exoeas,  that  be  quar- 
vela  with  every  thing  she  adnuras^and  is  jeatous 
of  her  tippet  and  nosegay.  ^ 

iUns.  R,  Oh,  less  love  for  me,  kuid  CupidI  I 
can  see  no  diflerence  between  the  torment  of  such 
an  affiMlion,  and  hatred. 

JF*lut.  On,  pardon  me,  inconceivable  diflennee, 
ineonceivabie ;  I  see  it  as  cleaHy  ss  your  bracelet. 
In  the  one  case  the  husband  would  say,  aa  Mr. 
Snapper  said  t'other  day,  Zoondsl  Madam,  do 
yon  aoppose  that  my  table,  and  my  house,  and 
my  pictures ! — Apfvpo»,  d€9  BoUe$  :-*^here  was 
the  mvinest  Plague  of  Athens  sold  yestenlay  at 
Langfonfsi  the  dead  fignres  so  natural;  yoa 
wonM  have  sworn  they  had  been  alive.  liord 
Primrose  bid  6ve  hundred--Six,  saod  Lady  Car- 
mine—A thousand,  aaid  Ingot  the  nabob. — Down 
w«nt  the  hammer. — A  roaleau  for  your  bargain, 
aaid  Sir  Jeremy  Jingle.  And  what  answer  do 
you  think  Insnt  made  him'} 

3fn.  R.  Why,  took  the  offer. 

JiHui.  Sir,  I  wouU  obhgo  yso,  hot  I  bvy  this 


pietttve  to  pisoa  in  the  nmaatf :  the  chiMien  haw 
*     roi  Whittingtoo  and  hia  oat  rtia  Just  his 
they'll  make  good 


iWrs.  R.  Ha,  ha,  hsl  Weil,  I  prateat  that's 
and  tiMir 


joat  the  way  now — ^the  nabobs 

outbid  one  at  every  sale,  and  the  ereatiuea  havw 


VU.  Thereagaint  You  forget  thia  sloiy  is  told 
by  Flutter,  who  alwaya  rememben  every  thing 
but  the  circumstances  and  the  person  he  talka 
about  ;—'twaa  Ingot  who  ofieerd  a  muleau  for  the 
bargain,  and  Sir  Jeremy  Jingle  who  made  the 
repfy. 

FirU.  'Egad,  I  believe  you  are  right— Well,  the 
story  is  as  good  one  way  aa  t'other,  you  know. 
Good  nioramg.  I  am  floing  to  Mn.  Crotehat'a 
concert,  and  in  my  way  baek  shall  make  my  bow 
at  Sir  George'a. 

VU.  ru  venture  every  figure  in  yonr  ti 
yon  make  some  bhmder  t&n, 

Flut  [Ttiming  back,]  Done!  my  tailor's  fail! 
has  not  been  paid  theee  two  yeara;  and  I'U  ope« 
my  month  with  aa  much  care  aa  Mrs.  Brkfget 
Button,  who  wean  cork  plumpera  in  each  cheek, 
and  never  hacanla  bmnpb  than  aiz  worda,  for  foar 
of  ehowing  them.  [BsiL 

Mrm.  R.  'Tie  a  good-natnred,  insignificant  cnm* 
ture !  let  in  every  where,  and  cared  for  no  whem. 
—There  *s  Afiss  Hardy  returned  ftum  Linooln's- 
inn :  ahe  seems  rather  chagrined. 

VU.  Then  I  leave  you  to  yonr 


Enter  tAtrniAj  foUawed  by  her  Maid, 

Adieat  I  am  rejoioed  to  see  you  an  well,  Madam! 
but  I  must  tear  myeelf  away. 

Le/.  Don't  vanish  in  a  moment 

VU,  Oh,  inhuman  1  you  are  two  of  the  most 
dangeroua  women  in  town — Staying  here  to  be 
cannonaded  by  four  aoch  eyea,  is  e^nal  to  a  ren^ 
eontre  with  Paul  Jonea,  or  a  miiVught  march  to 
Omoa  t^-^They'U  swallow  the  nonsense  for  the 
sake  of  the  compliment.  [A9ide  ;  Bxii, 

Let  [OivmhtrdoakioherJUaid.]  Older  Da 
duesne  never  more  to  come  again;  hie  shaU  poo- 
trrelr  dresa  my  hair  no  more.  [Exit  AMrf.1 
Ana  thia  odious  silk,  how  unbecomii^  it  isl«->I 
waa  bewitched  to  ehooae  it  [  TTirowing  ktn^ 
an  a  chair^  and  looking  m  a  poekei  glam;  Mna. 
Rackett  oiaring  at  her.]  Did  yon  ever  see  aoch 
a  iright  as  I  am  to-dayl 

Mro.  R.  Yea,  I  have  seen  you  look  much  wersa. 

Let.  How  can  you  be  ao  provoking  1  Ifldonot 
fook  thia  morning  worn  than  ever  rk)oked  in  mw 
life,  I  am  nstundlj  a  fiight— You  ahall  have  it 
which  way  you  will. 

Mrs.  R.  Just  as  you  pleaae;  but  pray  what  k 
the  meaning  of  all  thia  1 

Let  [Rising]  Men  are  all  dissemUen,  flat- 
terera,  deeeiven!  Have  I  not  heard  athouaaad 
times  of  my  air,  my  eyea,  my  sbape-^all  made  for 
victory  1  and  to-day,  when  Ibent  my  whole  heart 
on  one  poor  conquMt,  I  have  prevea  that  all  thoae 
imputed  eharma  amount  to  nothing;  for  Dorioocut 

saw  them  unmoved. A  husband  of  fifWn 

months  could  not  have  examined  me  with  mom 
cutting  indiflTcrence. 

A/r«.  R  Then  do  rou  retain  it  like  a  wifo  of 
^fteen  months,  and  be  as  indiflerent  aa  he. 

Let.  Ay,  there's  the  stingi    The  bloc 
boy,  who  left  his  image  in  mj  yoong  heart,  is  at 
four  and  twenty  improved  id  cveiy  gnme  that 


on 
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izMl  him  thtn.  It  ii  the  aune  ftee  that  my 
memoiy  and  my  dreams  convtantly  painted  to  me ; 
but  its  graeea  are  finished,  and  every  beaoty 
heightened.  How  mortifying,  to  ferl  myself  at  the 
same  moment  his  slave,  and  an  object  of  perfect 
indifieRnoe  to  him ! 

Jfrs.  JR.  How  are  you  certain  that  was  the 
ease  1  Did  you  expect  him  to  kneel  down  before 
the  lawyer,  his  clerks,  and  your  father,  to  make 
oath  of  your  beauty  1 

Le<.  No:  but  De  shoukl  have  looked  as  if  a 
•ttdden  my  had  pierced  him  I  he  shoukl  have  been 
breathless!  speechless!  for,  oh  1  Caroline,  all  this 
wasli 

itfrs.  A.  I  am  sorry  too  was  such  a  ibol.  Can 
you  expect  a  man,  who  has  courted  and  been 
oowted  by  half  the  fine  women  in  Europe,  to  leel 
like  a  girl  from  a  boarding-school)  Ue  is  the 
prsttiBst  CbUow  you  have  seen,  and  in  course  be- 
wilden  your  imagination  ^  but  he  has  seen  a  mil- 
lion of  pretty  women,  child,  before  he  saw  you; 
and  his  firrt  feelings  have  been  over  kmg  ago. 

Let.  Your  raillery  distrasaes  me;  Imt  1  will 
tOQoh  his  heart,  or  never  be  his  wife. 

Mn.  B,  Absnid  and  romantic !  if  you  have  no 
naaoo  to  believe  his  heart  pre-emnffed,  be  satis- 
lied;  ifheisamanof  hoM>ur,yoailnavenoUiing 
lo  oorapbin  of. 

Lei»  Nothing  to  complain  of?  Heavens  I  shall 
I  marry  the  man  I  adore  withmich  an  expectation 
Mthall 

Mrs.  R.  And  when  you  have  fretted  yourself 
|»]e,  my  dear,  you'll  have  mended  your  expecta- 
tbngreaUy. 

Let  [Pauting^.]  Yet  I  have  one  hope.  If  there 
b  any  power  whose  peculiar  can  ia  fiiithfnl  love, 
that  power  I  invoke  to  aid  me. 

ErUer  Ma.  Hardt. 

Bar.  Well,  now,  wasn't  I  riff ht  ?  Ay,  Letty  f 
Ay,  cousin  Rfckett!  wasn't  I  right  1  I  knew 
twould  be  so.  He  was  all  agog  to  see  her  before 
he  went  abroad ;  and,  if  he  had,  he'd  have  thought 
no  more  of  her  free,  may  be,  than  his  own. 

Afrs.  R.  May  be,  not  half  so  muc^. 

Bar.  Ay,  may  be  so — ^but  I  see  into  things; 
exact]]r  as  I  foresaw,  to-day,  he  fell  deepeniely  in 
love  -mth  the  wench,  he,  be,  he ! 

Let.  Indeed,  Sir!  how  did  you  pereeive  iti 

Bar.  That 's  a  pretty  question  (  How  do  1  per- 
ceive every  thing  1  How  did  I  foresee  the  fall  of 
conm,  and  the  rise  of  taxes  1  How  did  I  know  that 
if  we  quarrelled  with  America,  Norway  deals 
would  be  dearer?  How  did  1  foretel  that  a  war 
would  sink  the  funds?  How  did  I  forewarn  par- 
son H<Hnily,  that  if  he  didn't  some  way  or  other 
contrive  to  get  more  votes  than  Rubric,  he'd  Vmc 

the  lecturediipl    How  did  I But  what  the 

devil  makea  you  so  dull,  Letitta?  I  thought  to 
have  found  you  flopping  about,  as  brisk  as  the 
jacks  ef  your  harpsichonl. 

Let.  Sorely,  Sir,  it  was  a  very  serious  occasion. 

Bar.  Pho,  phot  girls  should  never  be  grave 
before  marriage.  How  did  you  feel,  cousin,  be- 
forehand, ay  ? 

Mrs.  R.  Feci !  why^  exceeding  full  of  carea. 

Bar.  Did  you? 

Mre.  R.  I  could  not  steep  for  thinking  of  my 
coach,  my  liveries,  and  my  chairmen;  the  taste 
ci  clothes  I  should  be  presented  in,  distracted  me 
for  a  week ;  and  whether  I  should  be  married  in 
white  or  Ula^,  gave  me  the  most  cmel  anjoety. 


Lei.  Aoduit\\nwmltinjmMm^^ 

Bar.  And  pmv,  of  what  suit  naj  wcr « 

be,  Mrs.  Letitiaf  1  bemt  to  faitauaoe 

have  taken  a  dislike  uTDoneoagL 

Let.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  not 

Bar.  Then  what 'sail  thaa  dmIbbcUti^ 

An't  yon  a  going  to  be  mairied?  «h]i^ 

more,  to  a  sensible  mnni  and,  what 'i  a^ti* 


young  giri,  to  a  handsnme  oao?  , 
this  melancholy  for,  I  any  1 


Mre.  R,  Why  becaoee  he  ii  masKm  i 
sensible,  and  becaoae  she  'a  cfnt  head  lai  m 
bve  with  him;  all  which,  it  sennit  jmu 
knowledge  had  not  ioU  you  a  woid  aC. 

Let.  Ft,  Caroline! 

Bar.  Well,  come,  do  jo«  tdl  waki^ 
matter  then  ?  If  you  don't  Hike  big^  b^  :^ 
signing  and  seafing,  he  shn'n't  haw  je-eac  i 
I  can't  say  that  neither;  iSur  you  know  ibit«i 
that  cost  his  father  and  me  upwudiof  te^ 
thouaand  pounds,  must  go  all  to  him  if  i«n 
have  him:  if  he  wont  have  yon,  imktd  !iii  i 
all  youn.  All  that 's  dear,  engroMFd  Hf«tpni 
ment,  and  the  poor  dear  man  sellm  laukJ 
whibt  he  was  dyii^.— Ah !  said  I,  fcMs  n] 
never  live  to  see  them  oone  CofNAor;  ia  te] 
first  son  ^all  be  christened  Jeieamh,  aia  ia 
that  I  promise  you.  But  osbk,  1  mj,  m.  i 
the  matter?  Don't  joq  like  him  1 

Let.  I  fear,  Sir--if  I  must  speak-I  (wlis 
leas  agreeable  in  Mr.  Donoeurt's  e^a,  mxa 
appeaied  in  mine. 

Bar.  There  you  are  mistaken  ;iDr  I  khd^ 
and  he  told  me  he  hked  you  tiilly.  D(t:,v; 
think  he  must  have  taken  a  fency  teherl 

Mre.  R.  Why  reaUy  1  think  mjit  Iwa 

Let.  My  dear  Sir,  I  am  conrinoal  be  kv 
but,  if  there  ia  sorit  or  invsntkai  ia«Qaa,9i 
ahall. 

Bar.  Rij^ht,  giri ;  go  to  your  toilet — 

Let.  It  is  not  my  toilet  that  cttserstaeic 
a  pUn  has  stmck  me,  if  you  win  aoi  «{far '.. 
which  flatten  me  with  brilliant  sooenn 

Bar.  Oppoaeitl  NoiI,indesdl  Wtslii; 

Let.  Wby,  Sir— it  hmt  seemahakpaM- 
CBl;  but  as  he  doea  nut  like  ms«ooag&.]ii5 
him  to  like  me  atill  leaa^  and  will  ttov  v«» 
terview  endeavour  to  heighten  his  indfiBi 
into  dislike. 

Bar.  Whothedevfl  could  have  feimntei: 

Mre.  R.  Heaven  and  earth!  Letim, «}« 
serious  ?         # 

Let.  As  serious  as  the  most  ifflporfurfieaa 
ofmylifedemanda. 

Mre.  R.  Why  endeavour  to  make  luDMb 
you? 

Let.  Because 'tis  much  easier  te»«Bwrt«* 
timent  into  its  opposite,  than  tetnaifora  iw^ 
ence  into  tender  paasion.  ,  , 

Mre.  R.  That  may  be  good  philoniibj.kitis 
afraid  you'll  Bnd  it  a  bad  maiun.         .  . 

Let.  I  have  the  atrongest  oonfiikflff  wij 
am  inspired  with  unusual  spinta^aMt*^ 
haaard  willingly  stake  my  ehsoce  Ar  MpP*^ 
I  am  impatient  to  bcsin  my  menan.     [i^ 

Bar.  Can  you  foresee  the  end  of !!»,«««' 

Mre.  R,  ISTo,  Sir;  nothing  1« than JofifP*^ 
tration  can  do  that,  I  am  suie  j  awl  1  w^  ^ 
now  to  consider  it  I  am  gomg  i*™"? 
OgK  and  then  to  Lady  Frtoees  Tood^ojdi 
and  thea  to  «n  auction,  and  thm— I  *"^"^ 


».«•] 


THIS  BELLXTB  STRATAQSM. 


^I  ifcatt  k0  ■!  hone  tioM  owMiffli  to 
vritiiew  this  exInoffdinAiy  intamMr.    QkooS  bye. 

lExU. 
Bar.  WelL  *tM  an  odd  thiiig-^I  om't  under- 
Hid  it — bat  V  fcwue  Letly  wiU  have  her  way, 
td  ao  I  aha'n't  give  myaelf  ihe  troaUa  to  diauuta 


•ndi 


ACT  II. 


di^ta 
[ExU. 


SCEXK  L-SiR  GeoBOc  Tovcbwood's 
Bnue, 

Bnter  Do»icou«t  and  Sih  Georqb  ToucHWoon. 

Dor.  Married,  ha,  ha,  ha !  yeo,  whcvn  I  hean] 
In  Pane  aay  aneh  Uiiiiga  of  the  aex,  aie  in  LdDdon 
a  married  maik 

Sir  a.  The  eex  ia  stiU  what  it  haa  ever  been, 
ainoe  la  ^iU  mDroit  baniebed  ittbatantial  Tii^ 
Inea;  and  lather  than  have  given  my  name  to  one 
of  your  high  bred,  laahienabfe  damea,  Td  have 
egoaaod  the  line  in  a  fira-ahip,  and  mamed  a  Ja^ 


Dor.  YetyotthavemanifldaBEngtiahbeMity; 
yaa,  and  a  beanty  bom  in  high  life. 

fitrO.  True;  but  she  iMa  a  aimpKoity  of  heart 
and  mannara,  that  would  have  beoorae  th*  lair 
Hebrew  damaela  toaated  by  the  patiiavha. 

Dor.  Ha,  hal  Why,  thou  ait  a  downright, 
matrimonial,  Gluixote.  my  life  on't,  ahe  beoomea 
aa  men  a  town  lady,  in  aiz  mootha,  aa  thoagh 
•ba  bad  been  fand  to  the  trade. 

SSr  G.  Common— 49oraroon»-{am/eiiMi/iKwa- 
fy.]  No,  Sur,  Lady  Francea  deapiaea  high  life  ao 
mm  ftom  the  idaaa  I  have  given  het,  that  tbm'U 
live  in  it  like  a  aalamandar  in  fire. 

Dor,  m  aend  thee  off  to  Bt  Evrenz  thia  night, 
diawn  at  foil  length,  and  ookmred  after  natom. 

airG,  TeUhimthen.toaddtotlwridiciile,that 
Touchwood  gtorim  in  the  name  of  hnaband;  that 
be  haa  fenod  in  one  Engliahwoman  mow  beaoty 
than  Frenchmen  ever  aaw,  and  more  goodneaa 
than  Frenchwomen  can  conceive. 

Dor.  Well  enough  of  deaciiptiop.  Intvodooe 
metothiaphmnix;  I  camaon  purpoae. 

SSr  G.  Intmdoeat-^  ay,  to  be  aura!— I  be- 
lieve Lady  Franoea  ia  engajged  juat  now— ^t 
■aother  time.— — Uow  haadaoma  the  dng  looks 
tiHiayt  [AHdt. 

Dor.  Another  time!— but  I  have  no  other  time. 
— 'SdeathI  thia  ia  the  only  hour  I  can  cnmmand 
tlua  foitnight. 

Sir  (?.  lam  glad  to  hear  it,  with  all  myaoolJ 
LAaiife.]  So  then  you  cant  dine  with  ua  tinky  1 
That* 8  very  unlucky. 

Dor.  Oh,  yea  ■  aa  to  dinner— yea,  I  caa,  I 
baiieve,  contrive  to  dine  with  you  to-day« 

Sir  G.  Pahawl  I  didn't  tiunk  on  what  I  waa 
anying ;  I  meant  anpper. — ^You  can't  aup  with  ua  1 
^  Dor.  Wh^,  aupper  will  be  lather  more  conve- 
nient than  dinner.  But  yon  are  fortunat»^if  you 
bad  aaked  ma  any  other  night,  I  could  not  have 


Sir  G.  To-night  1— 'Gad,  now  I  recollect,  we 
are  particuiarly  engaged  to-night  But  to-morrow 


light— 


Why,  knkye.  Sir  George,  'tia  very  plain 

you  have  no  inclination  to  let  mo  tee  your  wife  at 
nil;  ao  here  I  ait  [7%roiai  himoe^f  an  a  9«lfa.\ 
Theie'a  my  hat,  and  beae  are  my  lefli,r— Now  I 
•haVt  atir  till  I  have  men  her;  and  I  have  no  en- 
gnfenenta;  I'll  breakfeat,  dine,  and  sup,  with  you, 
•VBfT  day  thia  week. 

Voui...3Y 


<Slrr  G.  Waa  there  ovai  aoeh  a  pnmikinf 
wretoh  \  [Aside.]  But  to  be  plain  with  you,  Do- 
rioourt,  I  and  my  house  are  at  your  aervioe;  but 
you  are  a  damned  agieaahle  fellow ;  and  the  w(^ 
men,  I  observe,  alwaya  simper  when  you  appear. 
For  these  reaaone,  I  had  rather,  when  Ladj 
Franoea  and  I  are  together,  that  you  should  for- 
get that  we  are  acquainted,  ferther  than  a  nod,  • 
amile,  or  a  how  d'vel 

Dor.  Very  well. 

Sir  G,  It  is  not  merely  younelf,  in  propria 
veraona^  that  I  object  to ;  but,  if  you  are  intimato 
here,  jou'll  make  my  house  still  more  the  feahion 
than  It  ia;  and  it  ia  already  ao  much  so,  that  my 
doora  are  of  no  use  to  me.  I  married  Lady  Frax^ 
oea,  to  engross  her  to  myself;  yet,  such  ia  the 
blessed  ireedom  of  modem  manners,  that  in  spit^ 
of  me,  her  eyes,  thoughts,  and  conversation,  are 
continually  chvided  anwii^  all  the  flirto  and  cox 
combs  of  &skion. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  I  oonfeas  that  kind  of  fiee- 
dom  is  carried  nther  too  far.  'Tis  ban!  one  can' 
have  a  jewel  in  one'a  cabinet,  but  the  whole  town 
must  be  gmtified  withita  lustre.— *— He  sha'n'^ 
preach  me  out  of  seeing  his  wife  though.    [Asidt. 

Sir  G.  Well,  now,  that's  reasonable.  When 
you  take  time  to  reflect,  Doricourt,  1  alwaya  ob^ 
serve  you  decide  right ;  and  therefore  I  ho  a 

Enter  Gibbon. 

Gib.  Sir,  my  ladydeairea— 

Sir  <?.  I  aa  paitiootarly  engeged. 

Dor.  Oh,  Lord,  that  ahall  be  no  excuae  in  tha 
world.  [Leaping Jrom  the  aqfa.]  Lead  the  way, 
John.-*-!  'U  attend  your  lady. 

[E9Uifoilowi»g  Giboon. 

Sir  Q.  What  devil  possesied  me  to  talk  about 
heri  Here,  Dorioouit!  [Runtaimg  t^Ur  Mm.] 
Doricourt! 

Enter  Mrs.  Rackett  and  Miaa  OoLS,./bUoire(l 
by  a  Servard. 

Mtb.  R.  Acquaint  your  bdy  that  Mrs.  Rackett 
and  Miss  Ogle  are  here.  lExU  SerwuU^ 

Miu  O.  1  shall  hardly  know  Lady  Franceai 
'tie  so  long  since  I  was  in  Sbropahire. 

Afrs.  R.  And  I'll  be  sworn  you  never  saw  her 
out  of  Shropshire.  Her  fethcor  kept  hor  locked 
op  with  hia  catorpillars  and  shells ;  and  loved  her 
beyond  any  thing  but  a  bba  butterfly  and  a  po^ 
trified  frog ! 

JlfiM  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— Well,  'twas  a  cheap 
way  of  breeding  her:  you  know  he  was  very 
poor,  though  a  lord:  and  very  high  spirited, 
though  a  virtuoso.    In  town,  her    pantheons, 

rms,  and  robea  de  eotcr,  would  have  swallow- 
his  sea-weeds,  nxAha.  and  monators,  in  six 
weekai^Sir  Geoige,  I  nnd,  thinks  his  wife  « 
most  extraordinary  creature :  he  has  taught  her 
to  despise  every  taing^  like  feahionable  life,  a^ 
boasts  that  example  will  have  no  effect  on  her. 

Mr*.  R.  T  here  'p  a  great  degree  of  impertinenoa 
in  all  that    I  'U  try  to  make  her  a  flne  lady,  to 
hombla  him. 
Mite  O.  That's  just  tha  thing  I  wish. 

Enter  Lidt  Francbs  Touchwood. 

Ladif  P,  £  beg  ten  tliouaAnd  |Mudona,  my  dear 
Mra.  Rackett — Misa  Ogle,  I  rejoice  to  see  you 
I  shouki  have  come  to  you  aooner,  but  I  waa  de- 
tained in  oonvefaation  by  Mr.  Doricourt. 

Mn.  &,  Piay  mnka  no  apokigy;  I  am  quite 
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happT  Chat  w«  have  Toor  ladyship  In  town  at  last. 
—What  stay  do  you  make  ? 

,  Layd^  P.  A  ahoit  one !  'fiir  Geof|pD  talks  wHh 
legret  of  the  scenes  we  have  left ;  and  as  the  cere- 
mony of  presentation  is' over,  will,  I  believe,  soon 
teturn. 

Mhu  O.  Sore  be  can't  be  so  cruel.  Does  your 
ladyship  wish  to  return  so  soon  1 

Lady  P.  I  have  not  the  habit  of  oonstilting  mv 
own  wishes ;  but  I  think,  if  they  decide,  we  shall 
tiot  return  immediately.  I  have  yet  hardly  formed 
•B  idea  of  London. 

Mfr».  R.  1  shaU  qnaffel  vnth  your  lord  and 


morning  to  the  mercer's,  to  choose  a  silk;  and 


ilfr«./?.  Choose  a  silk  for  you!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Sir  George  chooees  your  Uces  teo,  I  hope;  your 
gbves,  and  your  pincushions  I 

Lady  P.  Madam! 

Mre.  R.  I  am  gbd  to  see  you  blush,  my  dear 
Lady  Frances.  These  are  strange  homespun 
ways !  If  you  do  these  things,  pray  keen  them 
iecret.  Lord  Mess  us !  If  the  town  should  know 
your  husband  chooses  your  gowns ! 
'  Mwt  O.  You  are  very  young,  my  lady,  and 
have  been  brought  up  in  aoutude.  The  maxims 
you  learned  among  wood  nymphs,  in  Shropshire, 
wont  pass  current  here,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs.  R.  Why,  my  dear  creatare,  yon  kwk 
i|aite  fn^htened.—Oome,  you  shall  go  with  us  to 
an  exhibition  and  an  ooction.— Afbprwards,  we  'U 
tako  a  turn  in  the  Park,  and  then  drive  to  Ken- 
sington ;  so  we  shall  be  at  home  by  four  to  dress ; 
and  in  the  evening  I'll  attend  yon  to  Lady  Bril- 
liant's masquerade. 

Lady  P.  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  be  of  yoor 
party,  if  Sir  Geoige  has  no  engagements. 

Mrs.  R.  What !  do  you  stand  so  low  in  your 
own  opinion,  that  you  dare  not  trust  yourself 
without  Sir  George  f  If  you  choose  to  pbiV  Darby 
and  Joan,  my  dear,  you  should  have  staid  in  the 
country ;— 'tis  an  exhibition  not  calculated  for 
London,  I  assure  you. 

MiM  O.  What,  I  suppose,  my  lady,  you  and 
Sir  George  will  be  seen  pacing  it  comfortably 
round  the  canal,  arnf  in  arm,  andthen  go  lovingly 
mto  the  same  carriage;  dine  tete-^Ute,  spend  tne 
evening  at  piquet,  and  so  go  soberly  to  bed  at 
eleven ! — Such  a  snug  plan  may  do  for  an  attor- 
ney and  his  wife;  but  for  Lady  Frances  Touch- 
wood, 'tis  as  unsuitable  as  linsey-woolsey,  or  a 
black  bonnet  at  the  opera. 

Lady  P.  These  are  rather  new  doctrines  to 
me ! — But,  my  dear  Mrs.  Rackett,  you  and  Miss 
Ogle  must  judge  of  these  things  better  than  I 
ean.  As  you  observe,'  f  am  but  young,  and  may 
have  caught  absurd  opinions. — Here  is  Sir 
George! 

Re-enter  Sir  Geohgb  Touchwood. 

Sir  G.  'Sdeath,  another  room  full  I       [A^ide. 

Lady  P,  My  love  1  Mrs.  RadceU  and  Miss 
Ogle. 

Mrs.  R.  *Give  you  joy.  Sir  George — We  came 
«o  rob  you  oi  Lad  v  Frances  for  a  few  houvs. 

Sir  O.  A  few  hours. 

Lady  P.  Oh,  jres !  I  am  (Tobiff  to  -an  exhibi- 
tion, and  an  auction,  and  the  Park,  and  Rensing- 
|«U|  and  a  thmWOTwl  plaoes  i— ii  is  quite  lidioolous, 


I  find,  fer  mmied  psDoln 
WediaUbetaugfaedat! 

Sir  G.  I  am  astonished  !—Bdi9L  Rackett,  «te 
does  the  dear  creature  mean  %       

Mre.  R.  Mean,  SirGeoiysf^-WfaBft  wka  m^ 
I  iiMgine. 

BUMS  O.  Why,  you  know,  Sir,  as  La^  Fm 
ees  had  the  misfortune  to  be  heed  eatinh  a  ■§ 
country,  she  cannot  be  aapposed  lo  be  «caed  ■ 
fiubdonable  life. 

Sir  G.  No;  Heavan  Ibrtid  abe  tkaM'S 
she  had,  I4adain»  she  wouU  never  have  ken  ^ 
wife. 

Afre.  R.  Are  yon  serional 

fiKr  G.  Perfectly  80.— I  aiioidd  never  W«  hrf 
the  coarure  to  have  married  a  vraD-haedteli^ 

Mise  O.  Prey,  Sir,  wbai  do  job  taks  s  ht 
hdy  to  be,  that  yon  express  eaefa  ftarof  her! 

Sbr  G.  A  being  easily  described,  Mabaia 
ahe  is  seen  every  where  hut  in  faer  awa  kmt 
She  aleeps  at  home,  but  she  lives  all  over  the  »si 
la  her  mind,  every  sentimeat  givea  plase  totkiac 
of  conquest,  and  the  vanity  of  beiaf  paitaa 
The  feefiuffs  of  wife  and  moliier  aae  lasi  ia  tk 
wtnri  of  duBtpation.  If  she  cmIjiim  vb^h 
*tis  by  chaam-  and  if  she 


ftomniin,  tie  by  her  dexteritf  at  the  caid  ate: 
-^Siieh  a  woman  I  take  to  be  a  perfect  Aae  her 

Mn. »,  And  yon  I  take  to  be  a  shafaw 
cynic  of  two  and  thirty. — ^Twcutr  yvan  hcR 

one  might  have  forj^nen  enoli  a  nM! See 

Sir,  hnr  my  definition  of  a  fiaa  lady :— ife  s  a 
oreeture  fiirwhom  nature  haa  done  mock,  mi 
education  more;  ahe  has  taate,  elegance,  fps 
undemanding.  inhemnnnerahenfinBCBiks 
morale  nice.  Ber  behavioar  ie  nndiflluifni^ 
iy  polite  to  her  husband  and  aU  mankind;— is 
sentiments  are  for  their  houn  of  n  liwiiw  rt  h 
a  word,  a  fine  lady  is  the  life  of  teiisnaitiia.  m 
spirit  of  society,  the  joy  of  the  pnbfici— Plan 
folk>v?«  wherever  she  appean,  aad  the  kiaka 
wiahea  attend  ber  shimben.— Make  haste,  Ibi, 
my  dear  Lady  Franeea^  commBnce  fine  k^r, 
and  force  your  husband  to  acknoarJe4ge  the  Jsa- 
ness  of  n^  picture. 

LadyP,  I  an  au» 'tis  a  ddi^tfoi  eaii  Bv 
oaayoQ  dislike  it.  Sir  George  1  Yon  fasni 
feshionable  life  in  coioon  ao  dwyating,  tbt  I 
tliought  I  ha^  it;  but, on  a  nearer  view,  xmbi 
charming.  I  have  hitherto  Uved  in  ubataiin;  b 
time  that  I  should  be  a  woman  of  the  wofii  1 
long  to  bMin;->-^my  heait  pantawilh  tsfBO^ 
tion  and  delight  I 

Mrs.R.  Come, tiien, let ua  b^  dineHf.  I 
am  impatient  to  introduce  you  to  that  mati 
which  yon  were  bom  to  omanmit  aad  ckiin. 

Lady  P,  Adiea,  my  kivel-^We  dnll  aal 
again  at  dinner.  l^'^- 

Sir  O.  Sure,  I  am  in  a  dream f^uij! 

Lady  F.  [Returning.]  Sir  Geonni 

Sir  G.  Will  you  go  without  me  ? 

Mn.  R,  Will  you  go  without  BeV-Hi,K 
hat  what  a  pathetks  addrsas!  Why,  ene  in 
would  not  always  be  seen  side  by  safe,  like  he 
beans  upon  a  stelk.  Are  yon  efeaid  to  Imt  Lsdf 
Fnneee  with  roe,  Sir  7 

Sir  G.  Heaven  and  earth!  with  v^ma  ob  i 
man  trust  his  vrifis,  w  the  preaeni  atale  of  so«if1 
Formerly  there  were  distinctions  of  cbnda 
aanngstye;  every  daas  of  ftanles  had  itopaiin- 
lar  dMcnpdon  I  giandmothsia  wen  pioBi,  warn 
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»old  iDi<a»  oemoiicNH!  kit  utm,  aooto, 
gTMidaoothBn^  girli,  and  maidea  ganttewomen, 
aie  all  the  nine  creatnn ;  a  wnnkle  nova  or 
lew  ia  the  nle  difibrenoe  between  ye. 

Mr*,  ja.  That  matden  geotlewomen  have  loet 
their  eeuorioasneea  is  enrelj  not  in  your  catafagae 
ofgrievanoea.  ' 

Sir  G.  Indeed  tt  i»-and  nnked  amonget  the 
QKMt  eeriooa  ffiie?anoee«->TbingB  went  well, 
Madam,  when  Ae  toncnee  of  thiee  or  loot  ok! 
viiKine  kept  all  the  wifea  and  daughten  of  a  pa« 
naainawe.  They  weie  the  dragona  that  cuaaded 
the  Heeperiaa  fruit;  and  I  wander  they  tavenot 
been  obbged  by  act  of  parliament  to  reaume  their 
fiinction. 

Mn.  R.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  andpenskmed,  launpoee, 
lor  teaking  etiict  inquiriee  into  the  Uvea  and  con- 
vanatione  of  their  neighbonra. 
•  Sir  O.  With  all  my  heart,  and  empowered  to 
oblige  every  woman  to  conform  her  conduet  to 
her  real  otnation.  Yoq,  for  inatanoe.  are  a  wi- 
<|ow;  your  air  ahould  be  aedate,  your  dreea  grave, 
your  deportment  matronly,  and  m  all  tUnga  an 
example  to  the  young  women  growing  op  about 
you  I— *Inetead  of  which,  you  are  dieeeed  for  oon- 
qneat,  think  of  nothing  but  enanaring  hearia ;  are 

coquette,  a  wit,  and  a  fine  lady. 

Mn.  R.  Bear  witneea  to  what  he  aaya!  A  co- 
qiiette,  a  wit,  and  a  fine  lady !  Who  would  have 
expected  an  eulogy  from  such  an  iU-natored  mor« 
Cal  1~VakNir  to  a  aokfier,  wiadom  to  a  judge,  or 
glory  to  a  prince,  ie  not  more  than  euch  a  c&rac- 
ter  to  a  woman. 

Miu  O.  Sir  Geoige,  I  aee,  languiahea  for  the 
cJurming  lociety  of  a  century  and  a  half  ago; 
when  a  grave  'aqoiie,  and  a  atill  graver  dame, 
eummnded  by  a  aober  haalj,  formed  a  atilT 
gnmp,  in  a  mouUy  eU  houae,  m  the  eoniar  of  a 
park. 

Jfre.  R.  Delightful  serenity !  Undisturbed  fay 
any  noiae  but  the  cawing  of  rooks,  and  the  quar- 
teny  rumbling  of  an  oldfamily  coach  on  a  state 
visit;  with  the  happy  intervention  of  a  friendiv 
call  from  the  panah  apothecary,  or  a  curate's 
wife. 

Sir  O.  And  what  is  the  society  of  which  you 
boaatt'--a  mere  cIuum,  in  which  all  dntinction  of 
rank  is  kMt  in  a  ridiculous  affectation  of  ease.  In 
the  same  select  party,  you  will  often  find  the  wife 
of  a  bishop  and  a  sharper,  of  an  earl  and  a  fiddler. 
In  abort,  tie  one  universal  masquerade,  all  die- 
guteed  in  the  same  habits  and  manners. 

JE^n^er  GieaoK. 

Gib.  Mr.  Fhitter.  \BxU, 

Sir  O.  Here  comes  an  inustration.  Now  I 
defy  you  to  tell,  from  his  appearance,  whether 
Flutter  is  a  privy  councellor  or  a  mercer,  a  law- 
yer or  a  grocer's  'prentice. 

Enter  Fluttkr. 

Flut.  Oh,  just  which  you  please,  Sir  George ; 
eo  yon  don't  make  me  a  lord  mayor.  Ah,  Mrs. 
Raiekett! — Lady  Frances,  your  most  obedient; 
you  look — nownang  me,  if  that 's  not  provoking ! 
had  your  gown  belBn  of  another  colour,  I 
should  have  aakf  the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  heard 
in  your  life. 

Min  O.  Pray,  give  it  us. 

Flvit.  I  was  jresterday  at  Mrs.  Bkwmer^s.  She 
was  dressed  all  in  green ;  no  other  colour  to  be 
seen  bfut  that  ol her  free  and  bosom.  **So^"8ays 


I,"M:^dearMis.Blsemflrt  yon  Mt  like  a  cai>- 
nation  just  bunting  from  its  pod." 

Sir  O.  Waan*t  that  piettyl  And  wh«t  said 
her  husband  1 

F%^.  Her  hnaband  \  why,  her  hnsband  latwhed, 
and  aaid,  a  cueomfaer  would  have  been  a  baUer 


Sir  G,  But  there  are  hoabands,  Sir.  who 
would  rather  have  corrected,  than  amendeo  your 
oamDaiiaon;  I,  for  inatanoe,  abouki  oonsider  a 
man's  complimenting  my  wife  as  an  impertl* 


ftui.  Why,  what  harm  can  there  be  in  eom- 
plimental  Sure  they  are  not  infedioua;  and  if 
they  wese,  you,  Sir  Gtor^^  of  all  people  breath- 
ing, have  reason  to  be  aaUafied  abont  your  lady's 
attachment  1  every  body  talks  of  it:  that  little 
bhrd  there,  that  abe  kiUeil  out  of  jeakmsy,  the  most 
eitraardinary  instaaee  of  afiSectton  thai  ever  waa 
given. 

Lady  ^.  I  kill  a  bird  through  jealousy  I  hea- 
vens !  Mr.  Flutter,  how  can  you  Impute  such  a 
cruelty  tomel 

Sir  G,  I  could  have  forgiven  you  if  you  had. 

Pint.  Oh !  what  a  blundering  fool !  I*«o,  no — 
now  I  remember — 'twas  your  bird,  Lady  Frances 
--that's  it,  your  bullfinch,  whieh  Sir  Ueorge,  m 
one  of  the  refinements  of  his  passbn,  sent  ufto 
the  wide  worid  to  eaek  its  fortune.— He  took  k 
for  a  knight  in  disguise. 

Lad^P.  Isitposstblel  Oh, Sir Geeive, could 
I  have  imagined  it  waa  jfou  who  deprivedme  of  a 
aeature  I  waa  ao  fond  of  1 

Sir  G,  Mr.  Flutter,  you  are  one  of  thoae  busy, 
idle,  meddting  people,  who,  from  mere  vacuity  ol 
miDd.\are  the  moat  dangnoos  inmates  in  a  femily . 
Yen  nave  neither  feelings  nor  oniniona  of  vour 
own;  but  like  a  glasa  in  a  tavern,  bear  about  thoae 
of  every  blockhead  who  gives ^ou  his; — and,  be- 
cause you  mean  no  harm,  think  yourselves  ex- 
cused, thoqgh  broken  friendahips.  diaconla,  and 
murders,  are  the  conaequenoea  or  your  indiscre- 
tions. 

Flut    [Taking  out  his  tableU.]  Vacuity  of 

mind  % What  waa  nextl  I'll  write  down  thia 

sermon:  'tie  the  firat  I  Jwve  heard  aineS  my 
grandmother's  funenU. 

Mist  O.  Come,  Lady  Frances,  you  see  what 
a  cruel  creature  your  loving  husband  can  be ;  so 
let  us  leave  him. 

Sir  G.  Madam,  Lady  Frances  shall  not  so. 

Lady  P.  Shall  not,  Sir  George  1 This  is 

the  first  time  such  an  expression—      [  Weeping, 

Sir  G.  My  love !  my  life  I 

Lady  P.  Don't  hnagine  111  be  treated  like  a 
child;  denied  what  1  wish,  and  then  padfied 
with  sweet  words. 

MissO.  [Apart.]  The  bullfinch !  that 'a  an 
excellent  subiect ;  never  let  it  down. 

Lady  P.  I  Bee  plainly  you  would  deprive  me 
of  every  pleasure,  as  weft  as  of  my  sweet  bird — 
out  of  pure  love ! — Barbarous  man  ! 

SirG.  'Tis  well,  Madam; — your  resentment 
of  that  circumstance  proves  to  me,  what  I  did  net 
before  suspect,  that  you  are  deficient  both  in  ten- 
derness and  understanding. — Tremble  to  think 
the  hour  approaches,  fai  which  you  would  give 
worids  for  such  a  proof  of  my  love.  Go,  Ma£m, 
give  yourself  to  the  public ;  abandon  your  heart 
to  dSsaipation,  and  see  if,  in  the  scenes  of  gayety 
and  foliy  that  await  you,  you  can  find  a  recompense 
for  the  lost  afibetion  of  a  dolhig  husband.  {ExiL 
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Ftut.  Lord,  what  a  fine  thimr  it  is  to  have  the 
gifl  of  speech !  I  snppoae  Sir  (%orge  practiaes  «t 
CoaoluDakeni'-haH,  or  the  Blaok-borae  in  Bond- 
atieet 

lady  F,  He  is  really  angry ;  leannotgo. 

Mtb.  R.  Not  go  J  foolish  cieattire !  you  are  ar- 
rived at  the  moment  which,  sometime  or  other, 
lite  snre  to  happen,  and  every  thing  depends  on 
the  use, yon  make  of  it. 

MiM  O.  Come,  Lady  Frances  don't  hesitate; 
the  minutes  are  pieeiouB. 

Lady  F.  I  could  find  in  my  heart ! — and- jet  I 
won't  give  ap  neither.— If  I  should  in  this  in- 
stance, he  '11  expect  it  for  ever. 

[SxU  vfUh  Mrs.  Rackctt. 
•    Miu  O.  Now  you  act  like  a  wooua  of  spirit 

[ExU. 

Flut,  A  fair  tug,  by  Juptter^-between  duty 
and  pleasure !— Plessura  boats,  and  ofi"  We  gy, 
Jq  iriumphe  I  [Exit 

SCENE  Il^An  Auction  Boom:  BusU, 
Pictures,  <f<. 

SiLVfiRTONovE  dUeovtred,  toUA  Company^ 
Puffers^  <f<. 

1  Lady,  Hey-day,  Mr.  Sihertongue  I  what, 
nftbody  h<>re  1 

.  Sd.  Oh,  my  led/>  we  shall  have  company 
enough  in  a  trice  ;  if  your  carriage  is  seen  at  my 
doer,  no  other  will  pass  it,  I  am  sure. 

1  Lady.  Familiar  monster!  [Awide.]  That's 
a  beautiful  Diana,  Mr.  Silvertongue ;  but,  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  how  came  Actson  to  be  placed 
on  the  top  of  a  house  1 

SiL  That's  a  David  and  Bathsbeba,  Ma'am. 

1  Lady^  Oh,  I  crave  then*  pardon  1 — (  remem- 
ber the  names,  but  know  nothing  of  the  story. 

Enter  more  Company. 

1  Qfnt.  Was  not  that  Lady  Prances  Touch- 
wood, coming  up  with  Mn.  Rackett  1 

2  Gent,  I  think  so ;  yes,  it  is,  faith— Let  us 
go  nearer. 

Elder  Ladt  Fraiiciis  Toitciiwood,  Mks. 
Rackett,  and  Miss  OcLe. 

3  Geni.  Any  thing  worth  notice  to-day  t 

Sa.  Yes,  Sir,  this  is  to  be  the  fint  k)t :— the 
model  of  a  city,  in  wax. 

2  Gent.  The  model  of  a  city .  What  dty  ? 

Sil.  That  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover; 
but  caPi  it  Rome,  Pekin,  or  Ixmdon,  'tis  still  a 
city ;  you'll  find  in  it  the  same  jarring  interests, 
the  same  passiona,  the  same  virtues,  and  thesame 
vices,  whatever  the  name. 

Lady  P.  I  wish  Sir  Geoige  was  hers.-^— 
This  man  follows  me  about,  and  stares  at  me  in 
luch  a  way,  that  I  am  quite  uneasy. 

[Lady  FaANXEa  and  Miss  Oqle  eomeJaT- 
tDard,  followed  by  Codrtall. 

JIZm  O.  He  has  travelled,  and  is  heir  to  an 
immense  estate ;  so  he  is  impertinent,  by  parent 

Court.  You  are  very  cruel,  ladiea.  Miss  Ogle 
—you  will  not  let  me  speak  to  yon.  As  to  this 
little  scofniiil  beauty,  she  has  frowned  me  dettd 
fifty  times. 

lady  P.  Sir — ^I  am  a  married  woman. 

[Cof^uted. 

Court  A  married  woman  I  a  good  hint 
lAHde.]  'Twould  be  a  shame  if  audi  a  rjianninig 


woman  waa  not  married.     Bat  I  see  yoi 
Daphne  just  come  fiom  yoor  aheep  tai 
meadows,  your  crook  and  Toar  waliiiiiHi 
now  who  is  the  happy  Umman^  la  vrtga 
have  vowed  eternal  truth  and  conalaBcvt 

3«»t  O.  'Tie  Lady  Fmnoes  Teycbimsl.  1^; 
Courtall,  to  whonl^ou  are  speaking. 

Court.  Lady  FSanoea!  By  Heawn,  te 
Seville's  oM  flame.  [A»ide.}  I 
pardon.  I  ouebt  to  hav«  I 
beauty  eould  belong  only  to  your 
name  I  have  long  been  enanMMred  of;  beowf 
knew  it  to  be  that  of  the  finest  wobbsb  b  t^ 
work].  [Mna.  Rackett  eoMe»>nrri 

Lady  F.  [ApaH.]  My  dear  Mrs.  R^irf:  ] 
am  so  frightened !  Here  y  m.  man  makiof  bv ;; 
me,  though  he  kno«»s  I  am  married. 

Afr«.  R.  Oh,  the  sooner  tar  that,  my  hi- 

don't  mind  him. Was  yoo  at  the  CanvM 

night,  Mr.  Courtain 

Court.  I  looked  in— 'Tvraa  imposHUetDaff 
Nobody  theite  but  antiques.  YoaTD  Yte  u  Ltir 
Brilliant's  to  night,  doubtless. 

Mrs.  R.  Yea,  I  go  with  Lady  Francis. 

Lady  P.  Bless  me!  I  did  not  know  iIb«/i» 
tieoian  was  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Raekcs — ( 
behaved  so  rude  to  him.  [T^  Mis  Ccj. 

Afrs.  R.  Come,  Ma*ain ;  [Loalebig  tf  tr 
Watch,]  'tis  past  one.  I  protest,  if  wrikB\tf 
to  Kensington,  we  sha*n't  find  a  sod  Cknc 

Lady  P.  Wont  thto  gentleman  go  wkb  a* 

Court,  f  Looking  surprised.}  To  he  ten:  la 
make  me  nappy,  Madam,  beyond  desoiplin' 

Mrs.  R.  Oh,  never  mind  him helfiiBi*. 

[Exeunt  Ladt  Frances,  Mas,  Raurr, 
and  Miss  Ogle. 

Court  Lady  Touchwood,  with  a  wngran! 
But  tie  always  so ;  your  itsaifod  lite  snr  b 
ioe,  'egad ! — no  sooner  begin  to  aoften  tbm  tin 
meltl  [fUfwv. 

ACT  IIL 

SCENE  /.^Ma.  Habdt's. 

J^nier  Letitu  arul  Mrs.  Ricnm. 

Mrs.  R,  Come,  piepaie,  prepare ;  ysar  l0«i 
coining* 

Let.  My  lover!  confess  now  theft  Bf  ihaos 
at  Anner  was  a  severe  moitifieatiDO  to  lua. 

Mrs.R.  Ican'taboohitelyawaaritipiArf^ 
appetite :  he  ate  as  if  be  was  bnniiy,  an  ^  ^ 


as  though  he  liked  iL 
Vhat  was  the  apoiogy  1 


Let  What  _ 

Mrs.R.  That  you  were  ill }— but  1 0W  to  I 
hint  that  your  extreme  baahfidncasooiiU  siti^ 
posthiseye. 

Let.  If  I  oompiehend  him,  awkamiiai  m 
bashfulness  are  the  last  fiwlU  be  csn  pudflt  a  a 
woman;  soexpect  tosee  metcansibnBedinttli* 
veriest  malkin. 

Mrs.  R»  Yon  persevere  then  % 

let.  Certainly.  I  know  the  deri|B  atM 
one,  and  the  event  importaiit; — ktMia  vda 
Doiiooort  mine  by  all  the  tendsreH  tiaof  P» 
aion,  or  deprivea  me  of  him  for  ever :  ind  tee 
tobehk  vrifevrill  afflki  me  ksa  thsata^m 
wife,  and  not  be  bekived. 

Mrs.  R.  So  you  wont  trust  to  the  fM^* 
mxim, Many  first,  and  love  will  fctWF 

Lei.  As  nadUy  as  1  woukl  ventiae  nf  v 
tgoineay  that  food  fiattooa  miohfc  Mw.  TM 
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woBum  that  hai  not  touched  th«  boMrt  cf  a  vui, 
befim  he  l«Mb  her  to  the  altar,  h«i  acafoely  a 
chanoe  to  charm  it,  when  potacwioD  and  Beenrity 
tarn  their  powerful  arms  agntM  her.-<-Bnl  here 
h0  cornea  ■  Til  disappear  &  a  moment. — Deo't 
•pare  me.  [BsiL 


MmUr  DoBicoiZBT,  not  teeing  Mm.  Raokitt. 

Dor.  So  1  [Looking  at  a  picture.}  This  is  my 
mistress,  I  presume. — Mafoi!  the  painter  ha« 
hit  het  off. — ^The  downcast  eye— the  bloshing 

efaeek — timid— apprehensive—bashful A  tear 

and  a  prayer-book  would  have  made  her  La  jffetta 
Magdakna 

dive  me  a  voman,  in  whose  touching  nMi 

A  mind,  a  sobI,  a  polished  art,  is  aeen ; 

Whose  motbn  epeaks,  whose  poignant  air  can 


Chich  are  the  darts,  to  wound  with  endless  love. 

Mre.  R-  Is  that  an  tmiprenvpU$  7 
VVcwshxtig  hirt^  tm  the  thoulder  with  her  fan. 

Urn.  [Starting.]  Madam ! Finely  caught ! 

[Ancle.}-'— Not  aboolutely— it  struck  me  during 
the  dewrt,  as  a  motto  for  your  picture. 

JIfrs.  R.  Gallantly  turned ! 1  perceive,  how- 
ever, Miss  Hardy's  charms  have  made  no  violent 
impression  on  yon.— >And  who  can  wonder  ?    ■ 
the  poor  girl's  defedB  an  so  obvious. 

Dor.  Dc^UI 

Mr».  R,  Meielj  those  of  education.— Her 
ftther's  indnl^snee  mined  her. — Sfaitvaise  honte^ 
conotSXj  and  ignorance,  all  unite  in  the  lady  you 
are  to  marry. 

Dor.  Marry  I   I  nurry  such  a  woman! 

Your  picture,  I  hope,  is  overchaigod. 1  nuziy 

mauvtuoe  hante^  perteess,  and  ignorance  I 

Mr:  R.  Thank  vour  stars,  ttiat  ngliness  and 

iB  temper  are  not  adided  to  the  list You  nrast 

think  her  handsome. 

Dot.  Half  her  perMnal  beanty  would  content 
me ;— bat  ooukl  the  Medioean  Venus  be  animated 
for  me,  and  endowed  vrith  a  vulgar  soul,  I  should 
become  the  statue^  and  my  heart  tianaibnned  to 
nmrble. 

Mfrt.R.  BleasQs!— Weanlnfthopefalwfty, 
tlMnl 

Dor,  There  most  be  some  envy  in  this.  I  see 
ake  is  a  coottetle— {Aride.1— Ha,  ha,  ha  I  and 
you  imagine!  am  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  vour 
character  1  ha,  ha,  ha!  Miss  Hardy,  I  have  been 
aasured,  Madiun,  is  elegant  and  accomplislied 


one  most  allow  for  a  hbdy's  painting. 
3irsR.  IHbaeven  with  him  for  that.  [Aside.] 

Ha,  ha,  ha!  and  io  you  have  found  me  out ! 

WeU,  I  protest,  I  meant  no  harm;  twas  only  to 
faiflffease  the  eclat  of  her  appearance,  that  I  throw 

a  veil  over  her  charms. ^le  comes  the  lady : 

—her  elegance  and  accomplishments  will  an- 
nounce theLelves. 

Enter  Letitu,  running. 

Lei.  La,  cousin,  do  you  know  thit  oar  John. 

.—-ioOh,  dear  bent  i T  didn't  see  yoa,  Sir. 

[Hanging  down  her  heady  and  dropping 

Mn.  R.  Fy,  Letitia.' — u.Mr.  Oorieoort  thinks 
yoa  a  woman  of  elegant  manners.  Stand  for- 
ward and  confirm  his  opinion. 

Let.  No,  no ;   keep  before  me.— ^He  's  mv 
flsi^eetheait ;    and  'tis  impudent  to  look  one^s 
eireethewt  in  the  ikce  you  ki^>w« 
46 


Mre.  R.  Yon'H  allow  in  fntnra  for  a  hOg't 

painting.  Sir. Ha,  ha,  lia ! 

Dor.  I  am  aetoniihed  ! 

Let.  Well,  hang  it,  FU  take  heart. ^Whv, 

be  is  but  a  man,  you  know,  cousin and  rtt 

let  him  see,  T  waanH  bora  in  a  wood  to  be  sesxed 
by  an  owl.  [BaifapaH  ;  odvoncet,  and  tooke  air 
him  through  her  jingoro,]  He^he,hei  [Goesiip 
to  Mm,  and  makee  a  very  »t{fyfamuU  amrieey  ; 
he  howe.]  You  have  been  a  gnnt  traveller.  Sir,  I 
hear.  Then  I  wish  ywa'd  teU  as  about  tbs  fine 
sights  you  saw  when  you  went  over  sea.— I 
have  read  in  a  baok,  that  thero  are  some  cou»» 
tries,  where  the  nan  and  women  an  all  hewes 
—Did  yon  see  any  of  them  \ 

AAv.  R.  Mr.  DeCKOort  is  not  prepnvd,  my 
dear,  for  these  inquiries— he  is  lefleoting  on  the 
Importance  of  the  question— ^and  wiu  answsr 

RH»— when  he  can. 

Let,  When  he  can!  Wbv,  he's  a  sbw  in 
speech  aa  aunt  Mariery  when  she's  reading 
Thomas  Aquinsn-Hmd  stands  gnping  like  mnm- 
chanee. 

Mre,  R.  Have  a  Utile  diseielion. 

Lei.  Hold  your  tongae!-^4Snfe  I  may  say 
what  I  please  before  I  am  married.  If  I  can't  at-' 

iemwds. I^ye  think  a  body  does  not  know 

how  to  talk  to  a  sweetheart  1 He  is  not  tb^' 

fiiitlhaTOhad. 

Dvr,  Indeed! 

IM,  Oh,  Ind,  he  speaks!— Why,  if  yoa  most 
know-«--tlMre  was  the  carUe  at  hoaae.— 
Wken  papa  was  a  hunting,  he  used  to  come  a 
suitoring,  and  make  speeches  to  me  ent  of  books. 

NcSody  knowe  what  a  mort  of  fine  things  he 

usedtosvftome— «and  callow  Venis,  and  Jo-  • 
bah,  and  Dinah. 

Dor,  And  pray,  frir  huiy,  how  did  you  answer 

Lei,  Why.  I  nsedtosay,  "Look  vou,Mr.  Co- 
rsle,  doot  cUnk  to  osme  over  ne  with  vour  flim- 
flams,  for  a  bstter  man  than  ewr  tM  m  yoor 
shoes  is  coming  over  sea  to  many  me."— ^Bnt, 
'fogs,  I  begki  to  thhik  I  was  oat.^-*-Paiaon 
DSMsm  was  the  eprightfiiller  man  of  the  two. 
i?Or.  Sorely  this  cannot  be  Mias  Haniy  1 
Lei.  Laws,  why  dont  yoa  know  me  1— You 
saw  me  to-day— bat  I  was  daunted  before  my 
fotfaer,  and  the  lawyer,  and  all  them;  and  did  not 
care  to  spsak  oat*-so,  may  be,  you  thought  t 
coaldnt-**--4iat  I  ctn  talk  as  fost  as  any  body, 

Tm\tm  I  know  folksa  little. And  now  1  have 

shown  my  parts,  I  hope  youll  like  me  better. 

Alitor  Hahdt. 
JEbn  I  foveeeethiawantdo— — ^Mr.  Dorksooft,  • 
may  be,  yon  take  n^  dutghter  for  a  fiiol,  but  you 
aw  miilsken— she 's  as  sensible  a  gid  as  sny  in 

^Dor.  I  am  convinced  she  has  a  veiyuneommon 
naderstanding,  Sir-*-— i  did  not  think  he  bad 
boon  such  an  ass!  [AMde.\ 

LU.  My  fotber  will  undo  the  whole.  [Ande.] 

^LawB,  papa,  how  can  you  think  he  can  take 

me  for  a  fool  *,— when  every  body  knows,  1  beat 
the  'pothecary  at  oommdrmns,  bat  Christmas- 
time i^And  didn't  I  make  a  string  of  names,«tt  • 

in  riddles,  for  the  Lsdy's  Diary  1 There  was 

a  fittle  river  and  a  great  house That  was  New*  . 

casde.^— Tiiere  what  a  lamb  saya,  and  three 
JelteiB--:— that  was  ba,  and  k^e^;  ker,  i 
Themwas*-^* 
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Bar.  Don't  tlincl  U-t*iiig  tlier»— y«ii*H 
make  me  mad  in  a  moment— I  toU  yoa,  Sir., 
that,  for  all  that,  sbe  's  dev'tiih  aenaib&e. 

Dor.  Sir,  I  give  «U  jSoaaihle  ciedit  to  your  aa- 
■ertiona. 

Let.  Laws,  papa,  do  come  along.  If  you  atand 
watching,  how  can  my  aweetMart  faraak  hia 
mind,  vSi  tell  ma  how  lie  admirea  me ! 

Dor.  That  would  be  difficult,  indeed.  Madam. 

Hot.  I  teU  you,  Letty,  I'll  have  no  mon  of 
thia.'— ^  aea  weii  enough^— 

LU.  Lawa,  don*t  anub  me  beibra  my  huaband 
— --xthat  ia  to  be.-^- You'll  teach  him  to  anub 
me  toOi»-^nd,  I  beUeve,  by  hia  kioka,  heVi  lika 
to  begin  now.  So  let  ua  go  ■  cauain,  you  may 
tell  the  gentleman  what  a  genua  I  have-  ■' 
I  can  cut  watcb-papen,  and  woik  catffut 
make  quadrille  baaketa  with  pina,  and  take  pro- 
files  in  shade— —ay,  aa  well  aa  the  lady  at  No. 
68,  South  MouHon-atreet,  Ovoavanoraquare. 

[Extuni  Hajr.  onct  Lit. 

Mrt,  JL  What  think  you  of  my  painting  now  1 

Dor.  Oh,  mere  water  ooloura,  Madam  the 
lady  haa  caricatuecd  your  pietun. 

Mr;  R.  And  how  doea  ahe  atrike  yon  on  the 
whole  1 


J>i»r.  Like  a  flood  deaign;  apoiled  by  the 
pftcity  of  the  artut.  Her  ^Ita  are  evidently  the 
result  of  her  iather'a  weak  indulgence.  I  ob- 
aerved  an  exprpssion  in  her  eye,  that  aeamad  to 
aatiriae  the  folly  of  her  Kpa. 

Mr9,  R.  But  at  her  age,  when  education  is 
fixed,  and  manner  beoomea  natun,  hopea  of  im- 
provement— 

Dor.  WouU  be  abauid.— Beaidea,  T  can't  turn 
achool-maater.— Doricourt'a  wife  muat  be  capable 
of  improvement— but  it  must  be,  becauae  we  'a 
get  beyond  it. 

Mrs.  /7.  I  am  pleased  your  misfortune  aita  no 
heavier. 

Dor.  Your  pardon,  Madam— «o  roeiciifial  waa 
the  hour  in  which  I  waa  bom,  that  misfortunca 
always  go  plump  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  like 
a  pebble  in  water,  and  leave  the  surface  unniffled. 
I  shall  certainly  aet  off  for  Bath,  oc  the  other 
world,  ta-nigbt*.bot  whether  I  shall  uaa  a  chaiae, 
with  four  awift  oonrian,  or  n>  ofif  in  a  tangmt^ 
from  the  aperture  of  a  piatai;  deaervea  eonaidem- 
tion— so  I  make  my  adieua.  [Going. 

Mro.  R.  Oh,  but  I  entreat  you,  poftpone  yotur 

journey  till  to-monow detemnne  on  which 

you  will ^you  muat  be  this  night  at  the  maa- 

querade. 

Dor.  Masquerade! 

hfr:  R.  Why  not  1 ^If  you  are  reaolved  to 

vitit  the  other  world,  you  may  aa  weii  taka^tee 
mght'a  pleaaura  first  in  thia,  yon  know. 

Oor.  Faith.  that*a  very  true;— ladin  aw  the 
best  philosophers  after  all.  Expect  me  at  the 
maaqoerade.  [ExU. 

Mrs.  R.  He's  a  charming  fellow.  I  think 
Letitia  aha'n't  have  him.  [€Mng. 

Enter  Hardt. 

Bar.  What^faagon»1 

Mn.  R.  Yea;  and  I  am  f lad  he  ia.  Yon 
would  have  ruined  us !  Now,  I  beg,  Mr.  Haniy, 
you  vront  interfere  in  thia  buainesa;  it  ia  a  little 
out  of  your  vray.  [Exit. 

Hdr.  Hang  me,  if  I  dont,  thongh—I  foreaoe 
vwy  clearly  what  will  be  the  end  ofit,  if  I  leave 
voo  to  youxadvaa ;  ao  FU  e'en  iblkm  him  to  the 


Na 


andtcO 

bat  shall  my  dr 
No*     -A  grenadierl  ^  . 
aea,  would  mak#  a  laugh.    Ha^g  ne,  if  U 
send  lo  my  iavourits  litde  duick,  and  knwl 
Jew  Isaac^dreaa.    I  know  the  dog  lika  i  j 
of  good  wine ;  ao  III  give  him  a  bottle  i 
forty-eight,  and  be  cfaiSft  teach  mn   Ay 
it.— Ill  be  cunning  little  laaae.    If  ifaeyc 
of  my  want  of  wS,  TO  tell  them,  the  c« 
enna  weara  the  breechee,  nod  h« 
parts.  '   11 


EtUtr  CoraTALL,  Satiu^b,  ami  Ant  Giiq» 
MBN,  from  an  ApartmetU  ta  <Jba  bad.  &« 
ThB  latt  three  tipoy. 

Court.  You  ahe'nt  go  yet.— Ajiotkr  ott 
and  another  bottle. 

1  Gent.  May  I  be  a  bottle,  and  an  cmptjk^ 

tie,  if  you  catch  me  at  that ! ^Why,  Imfc^ 

to  the  masquerade;  Jack ,  yookiwvvk 

I  mean,  is  to  meet  me,  and  we  an  to  haveikq 
at  the  new  lustre. 

S  Gent,  And  1  am  going  to — a  nkrim-{& 
up«.]— Am  not  I  in  a  pretty  pickfe  far  a  |i|a' 

—And  Tony,  here (le  ia  gcmigin^^ 

guise— in  the  disguise        ofa  ^entlman 

1  Gent,  We  are  all  very  dligmmd — e  tt 
them  draw  up  ■■     D'ye  h^  1 

SBxewU  the  three  Gektuxd 
1,  Conrtail,  ia  a  lady's  Hkik 
—no,  an  egg-ahell. 

Court.  NaVy  then  you  are  gone  Coo: yoam 
aspire  to  similes,  but  m  your  copa. 

Sav,  No,  no^  I  am  steady  enog^i— te  tb 
liimes  of  the  wme  pass  direcUy  thro^  d^rcg- 
shell,  and  leave  thy  bsein  aa  owl  aa— Uij!  I 
am  quite  aober ;  my  similea  fiul  me. 

Court.  Then  well  sat  down  ben^aiidkiPA 
sober  bottle.. 

JSffflerDfCK. 

Bring  •  botOe  end  {daaaBi.  (£n(Dn 

Sav.  rilnot  swallow  another  drop;  m,tkq|k 

'•-Bjoioe  ahould  hr  •'^ ' —  ^-« 

Court.  By  the  I 


the  juioe  ahould  ha  the  true  Falerusa. 

\y  the  brigli 
ahall  drink  her  beia£. 


ght  eyea  ef  her  yw  lac,  i« 


Re-enter  Dick,  ttith  bottle  andglem. 

Sa9.  Ah!  [SitHng  down.}  Har  Ikiiriii 
gone [aSgMng.y—^hb'%  wmtii 

Cbvrt.  -Then  Ueas  your  etamyoeaie  Ml  br 
huaband!  I  would  be  hoaband  to  sawwir 
Europe,  who  was  not  dev'lwh  nch,  and  Mi 


^jv.  Wherafcrenglyl 

Court,  Becauae  she  could  not  haw  the  (» 
science  to  exact  thoae  attentjona  thstapKtyvjj 
expects;  or,  if  ahe  ahould,  her  iiaswhintfi^ 
be  perfiKtly  eaay  to  me,  nobody  would  anlaim 
to  revenge  her  caoae. 

Suv.  Thou  art  a  moat  fioantioai  fib*! 

Court,  I  ahouU  hate  my  own  wiftitbt^M* 
tain;  but  1  have  a  warm  heert  iaribtmdm 
people ;  and  ao  here 'a  to  the  prettiest  wife  IB  ur 
land— Lady  Fmneea  Touchwood. 

Sa9,  IMj  Francea  Touchwood!  I  off 
drink  her.  [Drtoit.]  How  ths  devl  M  Mf 
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womaa  of  chastil  j  before. 


rkBewf^agiMm 


CbuTt.  That's  odd,  fer^Q  have  heaidimflive 
half  the  women  of  liMhion  in  England.-^-Sul, 
pfST  now  J  what  do  yon  lake  a  wanao  of  ehaatity  to 
be  i  [Sneerini^. 

Sen.  Such  a  woman  as  bdj  Fraooes  Tomb- 
WMid,Slr. 

Ortirt.  Oh,  yott  aro  fpaw,  Sir ;  I  raBomber 
yoQ  was  an  adorer  of  h£ra.---Whj  didn't  you 
nnrry  herl 

Sav.  I  had  not  the  aitoganee  to  look  so  Ugh. 
—Had  my  fortune  been  worthy  of  bar,  she 
shoold  not  have  be$n  ignonnt  of  dot  adndnttioB. 

CauH.  Pfeeiow  fellow  I  What,  I  sappooe  yoo 
^fDOld  not  dan  tell  now  that  yoa  admire  herl 

Sen.  No,  nor  yoa 

Oowi.  By  the  Lord,  I  haw  told  her  aa. 

Sav.  Havel  Impossible  r 
•     Ontrtr  Ha,  ha,  haS— is  it  sol 

Sat.  How  did  she  feoeive  the  dedanrtion  1 

Couri.  Why,  in  the  old  way:  blushed,  and 
frowned^and  ssjd  she  was  marneu. 

Sav.  What  amazing  things  thou  art  capable 
of  1  I  coold  more  easily  have  taken  the  pops  by 
the  beard,  than  profaned  her  ears  with  such  a  de- 
claration. 

Omrt.  I  shall  meet  her  at  Lady  Brilliant^  to- 
night, where  I  shall  repeat  it ;  and  I'd  la?  my 
lile,  under  a  mask,  she'll  hear  it  all  without  btush 
or  jfipown. 

8av.  [iHsin^.y  *Tis  ftlse,  Sir! She  wont. 

Court.  She  will !  IRMng.]  Nay,  I'll  venture 
to  lay  a  round  sum  that  I  prevail  on  her  to  go  out 
with  mo       only  to  taste  the  fresh  air,  I  mean. 

Sdo.  Preposterous  vanity  I  Prom  this  moment 
I  suspect  that  half  the  victories  yoo  have  iioasled 
nre  as  fkbe  and  slandeTtnis  as  your  pretended  in- 
fluence with  Lady  Frances. 

Court.  Pretended  !->Howdioakl  such  a  feHow 
MB  you  now,  who  never  soared  beyond  a  chenr- 
dieeked  daa^hter  of  a  ploughman  ito  Norfolk, 
jud^  of  the  mfloence  of  a  man  of  mj  fi^re  and 
habiU  ?  I  could  show  thee  a  list,  in  which  there 
mre  names  to  shake  thy  &lth  in  the  whole  sex ; 
nod,  to  that  Ikt  I  have  no  doubt  of  adding  the 
name  of  lady*— — 

Sav.  Hold,  Sir  I  My  ears  cannot  bear  the 
profanatbn; — ^you  cannotr-*dare  not  approach 
ner !  For  your  soul  you  dare  not  mention  love  to 
her !  Her  kiok  would  fireeie  the  word,  whilst  it 
hitfvered  on  thy  lioentioos  lips. 

Omrt.  Whn !  whu  1  Well,  we  shaH  see--this 
evening,  by  Jopifer,  the  trial  ahall  be  made.  If  I 
fidl-lfiiil 

Sav,  I  think  thou  dar'st  not  I  But  my  life,  my 
honour,  on  her  purity.  [Bseit, 

CouH.  Hot-twaded  fopl!  But  since  he  has 
brought  it  to  thia  point,  by  g»d  I'll  try  what  can 
he  done  with  her  ladyship.  [Musing'^'Hngs,] 
She 's  fiostpwork,  and  the  prejudices  of  education 
vet  strong ;  erfo^  passionate  professions  will  only 
inflame  lunr  pnde,  and  put  hear  on  her  guard.  For 
other  arts  then ! 

Enter  Dick. 

Dick,  doyou  know  any  of  the  servants  at  Sir 
Qeoige  Touchwood's  1 

Dick,  Yes,  Sir ;  I  knows  the  groom,  and  one 
of  the  housemaids;  for  the  matter  o'that,  she's 
mf  own  cousin;  and  it  was  my  mother  that 
lielped  her  to  the  pfawe. 


Ctitrrf.  00  von  know  XAdyFiaaoes' maid  1    . 

Diok.  I  canlaav  as  how  I  know  she. 

Cottrt.  Do  yon  know  Sir  Qeoi|ce's  valet  "1 

Diek.  No,  Sir;  but  Sally  is  very  thick  with 
Mr.  Gibson,  Sir  Qeoige's  gentleman. 

Couri.  Then  AD  there  directly,  and  empk>j| 
Sally  to  diseover  wMher  her  master  goes  to  Lady 
BriUiant's  this  evening ;  and,  if  he  doea^  the  name 
of  the  ahqp  that  sokl  lua  habit. 

Diek,  Yes,  Sir. 

Cnari.  BeeKactinyoartnteUigeRce,andQoae 
to  me  at  Boodle's.  [Exit  Dicx.]  If  I  cannot  othei^ 
wise  sneoeed,  I'U  beguile  her  as  Jove  dul  Alcme- 
na,  in  the  ahape  of  her  ^vsband.  Thepesspsoioa. 
of  so  fine  a  woman-— the  triuoiph  over  Savitteg 
are  each  a  auilicient  motive ;  sjid,  nnited,  thej 
shall  be  resktlsas.  [Bxitj 

SCENE  ni'-Tht  Street, 

JBn^er  Satills. 

Sav.  The  air  has  recovered  me !  what  have  t 
bean  doingl  perhaps  my  petulance  may  be  the 
cause  of  her  ruin,  whose  honour  I  asserted:  hin 
vanity  is  piqued ;  and,  where  women  are  con* 
ceraed,  Courtall  can  be  a  villain. 

Enter  Dick;  bove,  andpaeeee  fuutily. 

Ha!  that  V  his  servant  !-r  Diek  1 

Dick.  [Returning.]  Sir  I 

Sav.  Where  are  yon  ^oing,  Dick  1 

Diek.  Going!  I  am  gomg,  Sir,  where  mymaa* 
ter  sent  me. 

Sav*  Well  answered — but  I  have  a  porticnlar 
reason  ibr  my  inquiry,  and  yon  must  tell  me: 

Diek.  Why  then,  Sir,  I  am  soing  to  call  upon  n 
cousin  of  mine,  that  Kves  at  iSr  iSeofge  Touch* 
wood*s. 

Sav.  Very  well. — There,  [Givee  him  moTiey.] 
you  mu«t  make  jrour  cousin  drink  my  health.— 
what  are  you  going  about  1 

Diek.  Why,  Sir,  I  believe  tie  no  harm,  or 
elseways  I  am  sure  I  would  not  blab— I  am  onW 
goiUjg  to  sx  if  Sir  George  goes  to  the  masqueraite 
to-night^nd  what  dress  &  wean  T 

Sav.  Enough  I  now,  Dick,  if  you  will  call  at 
m^  lodgings  in  your  way  back,  and  acquaint  me 
with  your  cousin's  intelligence,  111  double  the 
trifle  I  have  given  you. 

Diek.  Bless  your  honour,  IH  call — ^never  fear. 

[Exit, 

Sav.  Surely  the  occasion  mat  Justify  the  means ; 
— 'Us  doubly  my  duty  to  be  LAdiy  Frances'  pro- 
tector. Courtall,  r  see,  is  planning  an  artful 
scheme;  but  Saville shall  outpfet  him.        [Exit, 

SCENE  /F.— Sin  Qiobob  TouGBwoon'a 
abuse. 

Enter  Sir  George  Touchwood  and  VillersL' 

Ft/.  For  shame,  Sir  Geoife  I  you  have  left 
Lrfidy  Ffanoes  in  tran. — How  can  you  aflliot  her  % 

Sir  O.  Tis  I  that  am  affidsd  ;-wny  dream  of 
happiness  is  over— Lady  Fiances  and  I  are  di» 
united. 

VU.  The  devil !  why,  you  have  been  in  towa 
but  ten  days :  she  can  liave  made  no  aoquaintanoe 
Ibr  a  conunons  aflUr  yet. 

Sir  G.  Pho !  'tis  our  minds  that  are  disonitod : 
she  no  kxtfer  places  her  whole  delight  in  me; 
she  has  yielded  herself  op  to  the  world  I 

ViL  ridded  heneif  up  tethewaridi  whydU 
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you  not  brintf  her  to  town  In  a  cagel  then  ihe 
might  have  tdcen  a  peep  nt  the  woridi— Bat,  af- 
ter aO,  what  haa  the  world  donel  a  twelvemonth 
anee  you  was  the  gayeat  fellow  m  it : — if  any 
body  asked  who  dresses  bestl— Sir  Geofge  Touefi- 
wood. — Who  is  the  most  valiant  mani  Sir 
Geoige  Toiichwood.-'Who  is  the  most  wedded 
to  amusement  and  dMpatiottl  Sir  George 
Touchwood.  And  now  Sir  Gcoige  is  metamor- 
phosed into  a  sour  censor ;  and  talks  of  fashionable 
IM»  with  as  much  bitterness  as  the  oki  etabbed 
feUowin  Rome. 

Sir  G.  The  momenl  I  beoarae  poassssed  of 
each  a  Jewel  as  Lady  Franoet,  every  thing  wme 
a  different  oompiexion ;  that  society  in  whicii  i 
lived  with  so  moeh  eeioi,  became  the  object  of  mv 
terror;  and  I  think  of  the  manners  of  polite  m 
as  i  do  of  the  atmosphere  of  a  pest-house. — Mj 
wife  is  already  infected ;  she  was  set  upon  this 
morning  by  maids,  widows,  and  bachebrs,  who 
carried  lier  off  in  triumph,  in  spite  of  my  dis- 
pleasure. 

VU.  Ay,  to  be  sure:  there  wodM  have  been  no 
triumph  in  the  case,  ir  yon  had  not  opposed  it  >^ 
bat  1  have  heard  the  whole  story  non  Mrs. 
Rackett ;  and  I  assurs  you,  Lady  Frances  didn't 
ern'oy  the  morning  at  all ; — she  wished  for  you 
fifty  times. 

A'r  G.  Indeed  1  Ate  yoa  sum  of  that  1 . 

VU,  Perfect!  V  sure. 

Sir  G.  I  vrish I  had  known  it:— iny uneasiness 
at  dinner  was  occasioned  by  very  difiterent  ideas. 

VU.  Here  then  ahe  comes,  to  receive  ^our  apo- 
kgv ;  but  if  she  is  true  Woman,  her  dispkasure 
wili  rise  in  proportion  to  youi  contrition  ;^and 
Ifll  yon  grow  oaieleaa  about  her  pardon  ahe  wont 
grant  it  .—however.  111  leave  you.— Matrin^onial 
duets  are  seldom  set  in  the  style  I  like.       [ExU. 

Enter  Ladt  FrinoSb. 

Sir  G.  The  sweet  sorrow  that  glitters  in  these 
eves  I  cannot  bear.  [EnUtraeing  her.]  Look 
eheerfuUy,  you  n^giie. 

Lady  F,  I  cannot  k>ok  otiwrwisc^  if  yon  are 
pleased  with  me. 

Sir  G.  Well,  Fannv,  to^ky  you  made  your 
ftUree  in  the  feshionable  world;  tell  me  honestly 
the  impressions  yon  received. 

Lady  F.  Indeed,  Sir  Geoim.  I  was  so  hurried 
firom  piaoe  to  place,  that  I  lud  not  time  to  find 
out  wikat  my  impressions  were. 

Sir  Q.  That  ^s  the  veiy  spirit  of  the  life  yon 
have  chosen. 

Lady  F.  Every  body  about  me  seemed  happy 
—but  every  body  seemed  in  a  hurry  to  be  happy 
somewhere  else. 

Sir  G.  And  you  Hke  thisi 

Lady  F  One  must  like  what  the  test  of  the 
irorld  Ukes. 

Sir  G.  Pernicious  maxim ! 

Lady  F.  Bui;  my  dear  Sir  Qeofge,.you  have 
ttot  prmnised  lo  go  vrith  me  to  the  masqueiade. 

Str  G.  'Twoidd  be  a  shocking  indecorum  to 
be  seen  together,  yon  know. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  no ;  I  asked  Mrs.  Rackett,  and 
ahe  told  me  vre  might  be  aeen  together  at  the 
Bosquende  without  twing  laughed  at 

Sir  G.  Really ! 

Lady  F.  Indeed,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  could 
wish  it  was  the  iasbion  fer  married  people  to  be 
Inseiiarable :  for  I  have  more  heaitrfelt  satisfac- 
lian  in  fifteen  mintites,  with  you  at  my  side^  than 


you.  I 

8irG.  My  sweet  cfeaton !— Hsv  iba  « 
•fession  charmB  me!— LK os  begin ths feiia.  | 
LadyF.  O,  impoaablel  isedioByBoi|«^ 
single  ptoaelyte ;  and  yon  can't  coaooif  ^ 
spiMul  thinM  would  be  said  oC  ns^— Alh^ 
ton  to-day  a  lady  met  na^  wbeea  we  »«  m  ia| 
when  we  were  prasented;  she  Med  npkrkak 
in  amaaement  {-— ^Blsaa  me !  aaid  Aatohsa^ 
panion,  here's  Lady  FraiKseB,  vriifaost Se te 
Tfaranrfiof-^My  ter  Mn.  Backcit,  ovh 
what  an  iaapoitantcbaifBjoo  have!  FmBm 
ven  s  sake  take  her  hone  again,  or  aaa  », 
dumter  on  a  fiying  dngoa  ssifl  deaesad  uAim 
her  x)ff.-^— Oh,  esid  another,  I  dsn  mj  Im 
Fmnoee  has  a  due  at  her  beai,  ike  tfat  pn^ 
Rosamond :— her  tender  awaon  wodd  arvatn 
trusted  her  so  &r  witboni siieh  anecsnlMa 

SirG.  Heaven  and  caith(—HnriM», 
cenoei 
npt 

J^nfer  Gibboh. 

Gib.  Yonr  honoor talked,  I  ibao^wmd^ 
about  going  to  the  maaqnerade  ? 

Sir  GTWell. 

Gib.  Hasift  your  honosirV-I  ^hat^m 
honour  had  foigot  to  order  a  diesa  j 

LadyF.  Well  oonsidefed,  Gibsca. — C^^ 
vrill.you  be  Jew,  Turk,  or  hei^rtic;  t  Cksai 
emperor,  or  a  balbd-eingv;  amks^flrswio 

us  1 

Sir  <?.  Ob,  neither,  my  kive;  lesa^iihiii 
trouble  to  snppoit  a  character. 

Lady  F,  You'll  wear  a  donmio  tfan  — ( 
saw  a  pink  domino  trimmed  with  bhie,  atbrif 

where  I  bought  my  habit ^Woaid  jwiiiis  • 

.    Sir  G.  Any  thing,  any  thing. 

Lady  F.  Then  go  about  it  £redly,  GSm 
—A  pink  domino,  trinuned  with  bkr-C<a 
YOU  have  not  aeen  my  dreea  yet, — it  s  ai 
beautiinlf  I  kog  to  have  it  on.  [Eiea. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /.—A  MSaajuaadt. 
A  pQriy  dancing  eotHUans:  varidj  if 
eharaeter9j  4^. 
Enter  Mountebanx 

Afevnt  WhoHbuTBiyMistraBsfvfciV^ 
my  nostrums  1  Here  y  a  powder  for  pra|«is»' 
twill  rectify  the  Aunes  «f  an  eespty  itanitk  ^ 
sipate  their  airy  oastiea,  and  makstheo  daai* 
beef  and  pudding. 

Enter  Folly,  with  eap  and  bdht  ta  ^^ 
harm. 

Maik.  Hey  Tom  Fool,  what  Imiiw  h« 
youherel 

FsOy.  What,8ir,aflh>nftaprineeiBbiw 
donumonsl 

Mueia-^Enier  HianT,  in  the  drm  rf  l>^ 
Mendaza. 

Bar.  Why.  isn't  it  a  shame  to  tte  «  wj 
stout,  well-built,  young  fellows,  nwqon*^;?  "J 
cutting  couranUu^  here  at  home— imtwd  of  b» 
ing  the  French  cut  capers  to  the  taw  <J  *•' 
cannon~or  sweating  the  Spamardt  wiftn 
English/ondanflfv/ T  fereeee  the  end  pfiHtto 
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Ma^k  Wliy,  tfmlitae  MylmpIHe!  buck  to 
Duke's-place,  and  preach  your  tribe  mto  a  sob- 
acriptioii  tot  the  good  of  the  land  on  whoae  mflk 
and  honey  ye  fatten. — Where  are  your  Joehoae 
and  your  Oideona,  ay  1  What !  all  dwindled  into 
atock-hroken,  pedhun,  and  ratf-meo  1 

Bar.  No,  not  all.  Some  ofus  torn  Chrietiani, 
and  br  degreee  grow  into  all  the  privilegee  oC 
EngUahmen  I  In  the  aeoond  generation  we  are 
patrioto,  rebeb,  oourtiere,  and  huabanda. 

[PoitiU  to  kiMf&nhead. 

2  JkfoMk  What,  my  little  laaac  i Usm  the 

devil  came  you  berel   Whore'a  your  old  Mar- 
garet 1 

Bar.  Oh,  I  have  got  zid  of  her. 

2  Jioeib.  How? 

Odr.  Why,  I  pewaded  a  toui^  Iriahmanthat 
ahe  vraa  a  blooming,  plump  beauty  of  eighteen ; 
fo  they  made  an  ebpement,  ha,  ha,  ha  I  uid  ahe 
ie  now  the  toaat  of  Tipperaiy.  Ha!  there 'a 
couflin  Rackett  and  her  party:-  they  aha'n'tknow 
rae.  [JhU9  an  hu  m<uk. 

Enter  Msa.  Rackett,  Lady  FiAMcia  Tmjch* 
WOOD,  Sir  Gkoros  Touchwood,  and  Flut- 
ter. 


Mn.R.  Lookatthiadampliitf  Jew;  he 

be  a  Levite  by  hie  figure.  Yvi  have  aoiely 
practiaed  the  fleah-hoof  a  long  tone,  ftiend,  to 
nave  laiaed  that  goodly  preeenee. 

Hot.  About  aa  long,  my  briak  widow,  aa  yon 
have  been  angling  for  a  aecond  huaband ;  but  my 
hook  haa  been  better  baited  than  yours.  You 
have  only  caught  godgeona,  I  aee. 

[Poiniing  to  Flittter. 

Ftrd.  Oh  t  thia  ia  one  of  the  gemuaea  they 
hire  to  entertain  the  company  with  their  ac- 
cidental ealliea.— Let  me  look  at  jgonr  common- 
phce  book,  friend.    I  want  a  few  good  thinga. 

Bar,  Fa  oblige  you,  with  all  m^  heart :  but 
you'll  apoi!  them  in  repeating— or  if  you  anould 
not,  th^*U  nve  yon  no  reputatioii— ^r  nobody 
will  believe  wey  are  your  own. 

Sir  G.  He  knows  you,  Fhitter;--the  little 
gentleman  fendea  himself  a  wit,  I  aee. 

Bar.  Then'a  no  dopeiKUng  on  what  you  aee 
— the  eyes  of  the  jeahma  are  not  to  be  trusted. 
^Loiak  to  your  hi^. 

Flut.  He  knows  you.  Sir  Qeorge. 

Sir  a.  What,  am  I  the  town  tSkI 

Hot.  I  can  neither  see  Dorioonrt  nor  Lett^. 
1  must  find  them  out  [Aside  $  exit. 

Mr».  R.  Well,  Lady  Frances,  k  not  all  thia 
charming  1  Could  you  have  conceived  such  a 
brilliant  aasemblage  of  dbjecta  1 

Lady  F.  Delightful !  The  days  of  enchant- 
ment are  reetored ;  the  oolnmna  glow  with  sap- 
phires and  rubiea :  empen»a  and  mries,  beauties 
and  dwarfr,  meet  me  at  every  ste^ ! 

Sir  Q.  How  liveW  are  first  impressions  on 
senaible  minds  \  In  four  honia,  vapidity  and  lan- 
guor will  take  place  of  that  exquisite  sense  of  joy 
which  fiutterayour  little  heart. 

Mro.  JR.  Wnat  an  inhuman  creature  t  Fate 
haa  not  allowed  us  these  sensations  above  ten 
times  in  our  Uvea ;  and  would  you  have  us  shorten 
them  by  anticipation  1 

FttU.  O  Lord !  your  wise  men  are  the  greatest 
foob  upon  earth ;  they  reaaon  about  thi'ir  en- 
joynentof  and  analyxe  their  pteaaurea,  whilst  the 
eaaenoe  escapee.  Look,  Laidy  Francea!  D'ye 
aee  that  figure  atrutting  in  the  dooss  of  an  em- 

Voi.  L  . . .  3  Z         4e« 


femi  His  father  retaHs  onngea  in  Bololph- 
lane.  That  gipiy  ia  a  maid  of  honour,  and  that 
rag-man  a  physician. 

Lady  F.  Why,  you  know  every  bod/ ! 

FluL  Oh,  eveiy  creature.  A  maak  la  nothing 
at  all  to  me.  I  can  give  you  the  histoiy  of  half 
the  people  here.  In  the  next  apartment  there  'a 
a  wh<de  fiunily,  who,  to  my  knowledge,  have  lived 
on  water-cressea  thia  month,  to  uMike  a  figure 

here   to-night! but,   to  make   up  for  Uiat, 

they'll  cnuD  their  pocketa  with  ooki  ducks  and 
chickena,  for  a  carnival  to-morrow. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  I  ahould  Eke  to  see  thia  provident 
fiunihr. 

Flrd.  Honour  me  with  your  arm. 

\Rxeunt  Flutter  and  Ladt  Frances. 

JM-a.  H.  Come,  Sir  Gkorro,  you  shall  be  my 
beau. — ^WeH  make  the  tour  ra  the  room^  and  meet 
them.  Oh !  your  pardon,  you  ^muat  follow  Lady 
Fnmoea  \  os  the  wit  and  fin^  narta  of  Mr.  Flutter 
may  drive  you  out  of  her  head.    Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

[Exit, 

S^V  O.  I  waa  going  to  follow  her.  and  now  I 
dare  not.  How  can  I  be  such  a  fool  aa  to  be  go- 
verned by  the  fear  of  that  ridicule  which  I  deapiae. 

[JtSxtt, 

Munc. — Enter  Doricourt,  meeting  a  Mask, 

Dor.  Ha  I  my  lord — I  thought  you  had  been 
engaged  at  Westminster  on  thia  important  night 

maMk.  So  I  am 1  slipped  out  aa  soon  aa 

liord  Tiope  got  upcai  hia  u^s;  I  can  hadinBr 
here  an  hour  or  two,  and  be  back  again  before  he 

ia  down. There  'a  a  fine  figure!  HI  addiMS 

her. 

Enter  Lbtttia. 

Charity,  fair  lady  I  Charity  for  a  poor  pilpim. 

Let.  Charity !  If  jwi  mean  my  pmyers,  Heaven 
grant  thee  vrit,  pilgrim. 

Ma»k.  That  tjMsing  would  do  from  a  devotee : 

from  you  I  aak  other  charities ; auch  charitisa 

as  beauty  shouU  bestow — soft  fooks — sweet 
worda — and  kind  wishea. 

Let.  Alaa!  I  am  bankrupt  of  theae,  and  forced 
to  turn  beggar  myseJl — There  he  ia  1 — how  shall 
I  catch  hia  attention  1  [Atide. 

Maek.  Will  you  grant  me  no  fovour  1 

Let.  Yea,  one.— Pll  make  you  my  partner- 
not  for  life,  but  thnogb  the  aoft  maaea  of  a  mi- 
nuet.  Dare  you  dance  1 

Dor.  Some  spirit  in  that 

Maek.  That,  lady,  is  againat  my  vow;  bat 
there  ia  a  man  of  the  worid. 

Dor.  Do  you  know  her,  ray  lord  1 

Maek.  ifa.  Such  a  woman  aa  that,  wouki 
formerijr  have  been  known  in  any  diaguise ;  but 
beauty  is  now  common. — Venus  seems  to  have 
given  her  cestoa  to  the  whole  aex.      [A  Mtmmt 

Dor.  [During  the  Mintiet.]  She  danoea  di- 
vinely !  [  When  ended]  Somebody  must  know 
herl  Let  us  inquire  who  she  is.  [EseunL 

Enter  Sayille  and  Kittt  WiLLiajhakUedUke 
Lady  FnANCsa. 

Sav.  I  have  aeen  Courtall  in  Sir  Greorge'a 
habit,  though  he  endeavoured  to  keep  himaaf 
concealed.  Oo,  and  seat  yourself  in  the  tea-room, 
and  on  no  account  discover  your  face : — ^remember 
too,  Kitty,  that  the  woman  you  are  to  personato 
is  a  woman  of  virtue. 
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Kitfy.  J  am  afmid  I  shall  find  that  a  difficult 
character;  indeed  I  believe  it  is  seldom  kept  up 
tluough  a  whole  maaquende. 

Sav.  Of  that  you  can  be  no  judge.— Follow 
my  directions,  and  you  shall  be  rewarded. 

[ExU  KlTTT, 

Enter  Doricoort. 

Dor.  Ha!  Serille  1  Did  70a  see  t  lady  dance 
just  now  t 

Sav.  No. 

Dor.  Very  odd.    Nobody  knows  her. 

Sat.  Where  is  Miss  Hardy  1 

Dor.  Cutting  watch-papezs  and  making  00- 
nundruins,  I  suppose. 

Sav,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Dor,  Faith,  I  hardly  know.  She  'a  not  hers, 
however,  Mrs.  Rackett  tells  me.— I  asked  no 
further. 

Sav.  Your  indifiference  seems  increased. 

Dor.  Tis  advanced  thirty-two  degrees  towards 
hatred. 

Sav.  Yon  are  jesting  1 

Dor.  Then  it  roust  be  with  a  verf  ill  grace, 
my  dear  Saville ;  for  I  never  felt  so  seriously :  do 
you  know  the  creature 's  almost  an  idiot  1 

Sav.  What! 

Dor.  An  idiot  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  with 
ner  1  'Egad !  I  think  Til  feign  myself  mad— and 
then  Hardy  will  propose  to  cancel  the  engage- 
ments. 

Sav.  An  eieellent  expedient  >  I  must  leave  you : 
you  are  mysterious,  and  I  can*t  stay  to  unravel 
you.  I  came  here  to  watch  over  innocence  and 
beauty. 

Dor.  The  guardian  <^  mnooence  and  beauty 
at  three  and  twenty !  Is  there  not  a  ck>ven  foot 
under  that  black  goven,  SaviUe  1 

Sav.  No,  iaith.  Courtall  is  here  on  a  most  de- 
testable design.  I  found  means  to  get  a  know- 
ledge of  the  lady's  dress,  and  have  brought  a  girl 
to  personate  her,  whose  reputation  cannot  be  hurt 
You  shall  know  the  result  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

[Exit. 

Dor.  [Mnsing.]  Yes,  I  think  that  win  do.  TU 
feign  myself  mad,  fee  the  doctor  to  pronounce  me 
incurabte,  and  when  the  parchments  are  de- 
stroyed   [MvtHng. 

Enter  Letitta. 

Zjet  You  have  chosen  an  odd  situation  for 
study.  Fashion  and  taste  preside  in  this  spot 
They  throw  their  spells  around  you :— -ten 
thousand  delights  spnng  up  at  their  command ; 
and  you,  a  stoio       a  Iwing  without  senses,  are 


Let. 


wrapt  in  reflection. 

Dor.  And  you,  the  most  charming  being  in  the 
world,  awaken  me  to  admiration.  Did  you  come 
fiximtbestaral 

Jjet.  Yes,  and  I  shall  re-asoend  in  a  moment 

Dor,  Pray  show  me  your  iwx  before  you  go. 

Let.  Beware  of  imprudent  curiosity ;  it  lost 
Paradise. 

Dor.  Eve's  curiosity  was  raised  by  the  devil 
—'tis  an  angel  tempts  mine.— >-So  your  al- 
lusbn  is  not  in  point. 

Let.  But  why  would  you  see  my  face  1 

Dor.  To  fidl  in  love  with  it 

LeL  And  what  then  1 

Dor.  Why  then;  ay,  curse  it!  there's  the 
Mh!  [Aeide. 


Your  mistfeaB  wiB  bt 
you  have  no  niistnavT 

Dor.  Yes,  yes,  and  a  sweet  ooe  iK  ii ! 

Let.  What!  issheoldl 

Dor.  No. 

Ut.  Ugly? 

Dor.  No. 

Let.  What  then  1 

Dor.  Pho!  dont  talk  about  faer^ta^ 
your  fkce. 

Let.  My  vamtyiotids  it— 'twrooU  fi^baj 

Dor.  Impossible !  voor  shape  is  gnn^] 
air  bewitching,  your  bosam  tr^nspaml  atf] 
chin  would  tempt  me  to  kiss  k,  if  I  dki  m  i 
pouting,  red  lip  above  it,  thai  i' 

Let.  You  grow  loo  fiee. 

Dor.   Show  me  your  hce 
glance. 

Let.  Notforworkb? 

Dor.  What!  you  will  have  r  IMeinfrlri 
[AttempU  to  tehe  %id 

Let.  I  am  gone  lor  ever !  \m 


Dor.  'Tis 


rUibB0srl»lfac^ 


Mune  ;  rtrenter  Flott BR,  L.ai»t  F.  Tsa- 
WOOD,  mmd  Satiixr. 

Lady  P.  How  can  yoa  be  tbas  isiaBfei|| 
a  stranger  1 

Sav.  Goodness  will  have  interest;  ib  bvi 
heaven :  cm  earth  'tis  but  a  wmxudtKt.  bf» 
dent  lady  t  why  have  yoa  left  the  vk  dv^ 
protector  1  where  is  your  husband. 

Plut.  Why,  what^s  that  to  him  t 

Lady  F.  Surely  it  can't  be  meiely  fas  k^i 
— — >there  's  something  in  him  that  avei  nt    I 

Flut.  Pho  I  'tis  only  his  gray  bcaid  I  lRi| 
him ;  he  keeps  a  lottery-office  in  CflrakZ       I 

Sav.  My  province  as  an  mrhantw  hnip 
every  secret  to  me,  lady !  there  are  ds^fesikrij 
——Beware !  "£& 

Lady  P.  'TIS  very  odd;  lus  fflamvrhMoAi 
me  tremble.    Let  us  seek  Sir  Geoige.  ' 

Flid.  He 'scorning  towards  oa. 

J^nter  CousTAtL,  AoWesii  lOr  SnGfOB 

TOUGBWOOD. 

Court.  There  ahe  is !  If  I  can  Int  Sm^ 
her  from  that  fool,  Flutter— cxown  B»,f«  ek- 
vaen^  with  immortal  wreaths ! 

Lady  P.  O,  my  dear  Sir  Geotge :  Irnar  1 
meet  you— ^-aii  old  conjurer  has  beco  fii^MBci 
me  with  his  prophecies. — Where 's  Mb.  fiitti 

Cowt.  In  the  dandng-room.  I  pn^  h 
send  you  to  her.  Mr.  Flutter. 

FlrU.  Ah!  she  wants  me  to dsnoe.  Wjcif 
my  heart  f£^ 

Lady  P.  Why  doyoukeeponyoar  aaa*- 
'tis  too  warm. 

Court.  'Tis  very  warm;  I  want  sir;  Is  e^ 

liddy  P.  You  seem  quite  agitilBL--S^< 
we  bid  our  company  aifieu  1 

Cowi,  No,  no— there's  no  tJaMfcrfam  !1 
lust  give  directions  to  the  carriiges,  and  br  «il 
you  m  a  moment  [Gom^,  «<qwiaeK.!  Pk  a 
your  mask ;  t  have  a  particular  nuoo  iar  it 

B^^nier  Satilli,  witt  Kittt. 

Sav.  Now,  Kitty,  you  kooir  joor  fc^ 
Lady  Frances,  [TA*  ^hit  vtuL]  km'mk 
you  to  your  husband. 


^1 

3ir 


THEB£LLE*S  ST&ATAGSM. 


W 


It!  Li  Mr.  SaTifl0  the  oon- 
O^orge  is  just  stepped  to  the  door,  to 
"^ons.  We  ere  goiitf  borne  immediately. 
<o,  nrfcSMfaiTii  you  %n  <feceiTed :  SirGeoive 

1^.    TlnsiiailonUungl 

Be    not  ahrmed:  you  have  escaped  a 

i<i  shaOl  be  in  safrly  in  a  BwmeKit 

l^BsU  Satillb  and  Lady  Frances. 

r  Coortjlll,  and  Mi»u  Kittt'«  hand. 

-   Now. 

*Ti«  pity  to  jjTo  so  soon. 
.    Perhaps  I  may  bring  yo«  baek,  my  an- 
*  ^O  now  you  must 

[fiSreimt  C<»ubtill  and  Kittt. 

DoRicouRT  and  LiETitu. 


"By  beavens!  I  never  was  chafmed  ti]] 
Sngliah  beauty — French  rivacity-»wit~ 
». — ^Your  name,  mj  angel  1  Cell  me  your 
hosagh  yon  pernst  in  conoeaiing  yoor  fiuae. 
My  name  has  a  speU  in  k. 

I  thought  so;  it  must  be  channtng. 
^ut,  if  rerealed,  the  charm  la  brake. 

I'll  answer  for  Us  ibroe. 
SuppcMS  it  Harriot,  or  Charlotta,  or  Maria, 

Hjing  Harriot,  and  Chariette,  and  Maria 
tame  year  father  gave  ye ! 

That  can't  be  worth  knowing;  tviso 
nt  a  thing. 

How  transient  1 

Heaven  forbid  my  name  should  be  lasting 
m  married. 

.  Married!  the  chams  of  matrimony  aie 
itvy  and  vulgar  for  such  a  spirit  as  yours. 
k»wery  wreaths  of  Cupid  aie  the  only  bands 
lould  wear. 

.  They  are  the  lightest,  I  believe:  but  tis 
)e  to  wear  those  of  marria^  gracefully, 
v  them  foosely  round,  and  twist  Uiem  in  "a 
>ver's  knot  for  the  bosom. 
r.  Aa  angel!  But  what  wiH  yon  be  when  a 

:.  A  woman.-^If  my  husbsnd  shonld  prove 
rl^  a  fool,  or  a  tyrant,  I'd  break  his  heart,  ruin 
rtune,  ebpe  with  tJie  first  pretty  fellow  that 
me— and  return  the  contempt  of  the  world 
Kom,  whilst  my  feeliogs  pjeyra  upon  my  life, 
r.  Amazing  I  {AsideA  Wnat  if  you  loved 
and  he  were  worthy  of  your  love  f 
L  Why,  then  Vd  be  any  thing-Hind  all  !— 
I,  ^y,  capricious— the  soul  of  whim,  the 
of  variety — live  with  him  in  the  eye  of 
m,  or  in  the  shade  of  retirement-— chanty 
oQotry,  my  sex — feast  with  him  in  an  Ee- 
aux  hot,  or  a  Fenian  pavilion— join  him  in 
ictorioQs  war-danoe  on  the  borders  of  Lake 
Liioj  or  sleep  to  the  soft  breathings  of  the  flute 
t cinaamongioves of  Ceybn— 3ig  with  him 
e  mines  of  (^Iconda,  or  enter  the  dangerous 
ncu  of  the  Mogul's  seraglio— cheat  him 
is  wishes,  and  overturn  his  empire,  to  restore 
losband  of  my  heart  to  the  Uesrings  of  liberty 
love. 

9r.  Delii^htful  wildness!   oh,  to  cateh  thee, 
hold  thee  tor  ever  in  this  little  csge ! 

[Atternpting^  to  clasp  her. 
ft.  Hold,  Sir.  Though  Cupid  must  eivethe 
that  tempts  me  to  toe  snare,  'tu  Hymen 
t  spread  ttw  net  to  eatch  ue. 


Vor,  'Tii  in  vein  to  avniDe  airs  of  "irlifntm 
— Fate  has  ordained  you  mine. 
Ijet.  How  do  you  know  1 
Dor.  I  feel  it  here.    I  never  met  with  a  wo- 
man so  perfectly  to  my  taste;  and  I  wont  believe 
it  formed  you  so,  on  purpose  to  tantalise  me. 
LtL  This  moment  is  worth  a  whole  ezisteose! 

[Asids. 
Come,  show  me  your  face,  and  rivet  my 


Dor, 


IM.  To-morrow  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
Dor.  To-morrow,  and  not  to-night  1 
Let.  No.  * 

Dor.    Where  then  ahall  I  wait  on  you  to- 
morrow 1 — Where  see  you  1 

Let.  You  shaQ  see  me  in  an  bonr  when  you 
least  expect  me. 
Dor.  Why  all  this  mystery  1 
Lei.  I  like  to  be  mysterioua  At  present  be  eon- 
tent  to  know  that  I  am  a  wooian  of  lamily  and 
fortune. 
Dor.  Let  me  aee  you  to  your  carriage. 
Lei.  Am  you  value  knowing  me,  stir  not  a  step. 
If  I  am  £)Uowed,  yoo  never  see  me  more.   Adieu. 

[ExU. 
Enter  Hardt. 
Bar.  Adieu !  then  I'm  come  in  at  the  fiig  end ! 

lAside. 
Dor,  Barbarous  creature !   she  's  gone !  what, 
and  is  this  really  serious  1— Am  I  in  k>ve  1— Pbo  t 
itean'the. 

Enter  Flutter. 
O  Flutter^  do  you  know  that  charming  creature  1 
Flut.  What  channing  creature  1  1  passed  a 
thousand. 
Dor.  She  went  out  that  door  as  you  entered. 
FhU.  Oh,  yes  ; — ^1  know  her  very  well. 
Dor.  Do  you,  my  dear  fellow,  who  is  she  1 
.Plul.  She 's  kept  by  Lord  Georae  Jennett 

Bar.  Impudent  soooadrell uoMsee  I  shaQ 

cot  his  throat  I  [Aeule, 

Dor.  Kept! 

FltU.  Yes;  Colonel  Gomet  had  her  first;— 
then  Mr.  Loveill; — then— ^  ibiget  exactly  how 
many;  and  at  last  she 's  Lord  George's. 

[Taliu  to  other  iXfcuke. 
Dor.  Ill  murder  Ooig^  poison  Latd  George, 
and  shoot  myselC 

Mar.  Now 's  the  time,  I  see  to  clear  op  the 
whole.     Mr.   Doricourt! — I    say — Flutter  was 
mistaken ;  I  know  who  you  are  in  k>ve  with. 
Dor.  A  strange  renoontsel    Whot 
Bar.  My  lietty. 

Dor.  Oh !  I  understand  your  rebuke ;— ''tis  too 
soon,  Sir,  to  assume  the  father-in-law. 

Bar.  Zounds !  what  do  voo  mean  hj  that  1    I 

tell  you  that  the  lady  yon  ad  mire  is  Letitia  Hardy. 

Dor.  1  am  gknl  you  are  so  well  satisfied  with  the 

state  of  my  b^rt. — I  wish  I  wasl  [Exit. 

Bar.  Stop  a  moment. Stop,  I  say !   what, 

you  wont  t  very  well — If  I  don*t  play  yoo  a  trick 
for  this,  may  I  never  be  a  grandfatmsr !  Til  plot 
with  Letty  now,  and  not  against  her ;  ay,  bang 
me  if  I  don't!  There's  something  in  my  head, 
that  shall  tingle  in  his  heart.  He  shall  *have  a 
lecture  open  impatience,  that  I  foresee  he'll  be 
the  better  for  as  long  as  he  lives.  [E»U. 

Re-enter  SaVILLE,  voUh  GenBemen, 

Sav.  Flutter,  oome  vrith  us;  we'ie  going  to 
laiw  alaoghat  Cowtall'a. 
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Pint.  With  an  iny  hetrt.  hvn  to  live,  wts 
my  father's  motto.    Live  to  laurh,  ia  raine. 

[Hihuie!  exeunt. 

SCENS  JL-^M  CouBTALu'fl. 
Elder  Kitty  tmd  Court aix. 

Kitty.  Where  have  too  hmnf^  me,  Sir 
QeoTge?  This  is  not  our  home ! 

Court.  TIs  my  home,  beantSfol  Lady  Prances ! 
[KneeUf  and  takes  of  hia  vuuk.]  Oh,  foi^give  the 
ardency  of  my  passion,  which  has  compelled  me 
to  deoeiTe  jroQ ! 

KUty.  Mr.  Courtall!  what  will  become  of  me  1 

Court.  Oh,  say  hot  that  you  pardon  the  wieleh 
who  adores  you.  Did  you  hut  know  the  aconi- 
zing  tortures  of  my  heart,  since  I  had  the  felicky 
of  conversing  with  you  this  moniing-— or  the 
despair  that  now — 

Kitty.  Oh,  I  am  undone  I  [Knoek. 

Court:  Zounds !  my  dear  Lady  Pmiioes !  I 
am  not  at  home !  Rascal !  do  you  hear  1  Let 
nobody  in  jl  am  not  at  home ! 

Serr.  [ WUhout]  Sir,  I  told  the  gentlemen  so. 

Court.  Eternal  cmses!  they  are  coming  up. 
Step  into  this  room,  adorable  creature !  one  mo- 
ment; 111  throw  them  out  of  the  window  jf  they 
stay  them.  [BsU  Kittt. 

Enter  Satillb,  Flutter,  and  Gentlemen. 

Flut.  O,  gemini!  beg  the  petticoat's  pardon. 
Just  saw  a  corner  of  it. 

1  Gent.  No  wonder  admittance  waii  so  difll- 
cult.    I  thought  you  took  us  for  bailifis. 

Court.  Upon  my  soul,  I  am  devilish  ^ad  to 
see  you ;  but  you  peroem  how  I  am  cucmn- 
stanced.    Excuse  me  at  this  moment 

9  Gent.  TeD  us  who  tis  then. 

Court.  Oh,  ff  I 

Ftut.  We  wont  blah. 

Court.  I  Gan%  upon  honour.  Thus  &»— 
She*s  a  woman  of  the  fini  chaiaeter  and  nnk. 
Seville,  [Taking  fdm  wide.]  have  I  infloenoS) 
or  have  i  not  1 

Sav.  Why,  sure,  joa  do  not  insinuate— 

Court.  No,  not  insinuate,  but  swear,  that  she  *u 
nam  in  my  bed-chamber ;  by  gad,  I  don't  deceive 
Tou.  Tlwre*s  generalship,  you  loffue!  such  an 
humble,  distant,  sighuig  leDowas  thou  art,  at  the 
end  of  a  six  moptM  siege,  would  have  boaated  of 
a  kifls  frara  her  glove.  I  only  give  the  aignal, 
and— pc»!— «he's  in  my  tnoal 

Sav.  What  Lady  Fnn— 

Court,  Hush!  You  shall  see  her  name  to- 
morrow morning  in  red  letters  at  the  end  of  my 
Hsi.  Oentlemen,  you  must  ezeuse  me  now. 
Come  and  drink  chocolate  at  twelve,  but*- 

Sav.  Ay,  let  us  go,  out  of  respect  to  the  lady : 
'(is  a  person  of  rani. 

Flut.  Is  it  1  Then  III  have  a  peep  i^  her. 

[Runt  to  the  door  in  the  ftodtraoena. 

Court.  This  is  too  much. 

[  TVying  to  prevent  him. 

1  Gent.  By  Jupiter,  we'll  all  have  a  peep. 

Court.  Gentlemen,  consider,  for  Heaven  s  aake 
•>*^  lady  of  qua&ty.  What  will  be  the  conse- 
fences  1 

JFHut.  The  consequences!  Why,  youll  have 
ypnr  throat  cut,  that's  all,  but  V\\  write  your 
eiegy.  So  now  for  the  door!  [Part  open  the 
door^  whUst  thereat  hold  Court  all.]  I  bnyour 
ladysMpVi  paidon,  whoever  you  aie.  [Ijeadt  her 
out.]   Emexge  from  daiktiaes,  Uk»  tha.gWiiMia 


sun,  and  Mesa  the  wmd'iiBr  okIi  wih 
charms.  [TUst^Avt 

iSbe.  Kitty  WiUis !  ha,  hl^  ha ! 

OMiie*.  Kitty  WiOis!b%fan»halK^ 

1  Gent.  Why,whatafelkywyous]e,a 
to  attempt  impoaing  on  ym 
ner.    A  ladj  of  qosiitj! 
Your  ladyahip'a  nMiat  ohedi 

Sav.  ContaU,  hav»  job 
not7 

Ftut.  The  man's  mooii-attii^ 

Court.  Hell  and  ten  tfaooaand  tmmtm 
all  together! 

Kitty.  Whal^netBai,Mi:Co«ilBi1si^4 
you  have  knelt  to,  prayad  to,  and  eimi  ? 

jnut.  Tbat'a  right,  Killj;  give  teil 


Court.  t>lsappoin«edaiidl]aiKfaedtf* 
Sft*.  Langhed.  at^  and  despmBd.  1 1 
filled.my  dss^p^  which  was  to  exim  \ 
lany,  and  iai^^h  at  yoor  |inwiiiq<iw  ' 
Sir}  remember  how  yofi  again  haaK  df 
fluence  with  women  of  nnk ;  and  vks  p 
want  amuaement,  dare  not  to  look  Bpi»a 
tuona  and  to  th«  noble  lor  n  oonpanioa. 

jnut.  AM,  Conrtall,  beibre  you  canjii 
into  your  bed-chamber  asain,  look  mI 
mnk;  d'yehearl  U 

Court.  There'a  n»  heaniy  thn!  TlMd 
IbrFaxisdiM^y.  [U 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /— HABiyrli  Aav 
.     Emter  H^nnr  etmd  Yilum       ' 

1^  Whimsical  enough!  Djmtbiha.J 
hates  her  f  Believes  her  a  ftel,  and  •  vantf  I 
brilliant  understandix^ !  | 

Har.  As  true  as  yoo  are  ai«e;  ttsriM! 
went  up  to  him,  last  night,  at  the  ISaA««' 
of  downright  good  natoie,  to  explaa<feBc*~r| 
gentleman  whips  round  upon  his  hnLiaJM^  I 
me  as  short  as  if  I  had  been  a  Uapi  mmmm 
ax  children,  and  he  oyereecr  of  t&  mnA      I 

VU,  Here  comes  the  wondei^wnka. 


Enter  LtpmiM, 

Here  comes  the  enchantress,  who  oap^' 
querades,  and  sing,  and  danee,  aotf  al  n 
out  (^  his  wits !  Bui  pray,  have  m  ess 
masquerades  t 

Let.  Oh,  no:  bat  lam  ao  enaaemt/^ 
a]l-<»nqoexing  habit,  that  I  ooukf  doi  icstf  j 
ting  it  on  Uie  moment  I  had  biesUbtol  In 
wear  it  on  the  day  I  am  married,  ind  (hi  kj 
by  in  spices,  like  the  miiaeufeaf  nka^i 
Bridget 

Va.  That's  as  most  brides  do.   TIa 
that  helped  to  catch  the  hosbsnd  iff  ? 
laid  b;^,  one  after  another,  till  the  Mr  (*^ 
downright  wife,  and  then  rani  cmart" 
mother,  because  she  has  traufivmrd  x  * 
into  a  downright  husband. 

Bar.  Listen  to  me.    1  hant  ihpt  t»<^ 
thinking  of  plpto  to  plagoe  Doriooait-0c " 
drove  one  another  out  of  my  faesd  »  ^ 
I  waaaagiddya8agoose,andeoii)dnttifw< 
ofihem:  I  wish  to  goodness  yen  eooU 
something. 

FSL   Contrive  ^  p^pe  him!   JSmos 


VBS  VEL1£«  STEATA6S11 


Mgy.  Don^e  iiiia«e^  him,  M«iam,  till  he  is 
joar  hosband.  Marry  him  while  he  pooocageo 
the  sentiments  von  laboured  to  give  him  of  Miss 
Hardy ;  and  when  you  are  his  wife- 
ly. Oh,  Heavens!  I  see  the  whole— that's 
the  Ter^  thing.  My  dear  Mr.  Villera,  you  are 
the  divinest  man ! 

VU.  Don't  make  1o?e  to  me,  huaty. 

Enter  Mrs.  Racxbtt. 

Mrt.  R,  No,  pvay  dont;  for  I  design  to  have 
Vlllers  myself  in  about  six  yean.  There's  an 
oddity  in  hini  that  pleases  me.  He  holds  women 
in  contempt ;  and  I  should  like  to  have  an  op- 
portunity of  breakhiff  his  heart  for  that. 

VtL  And  when  f  am  heartily  tired  of  life,  I 
know  no  wooun  whorn  I  would  with  more  plea- 
sure make  my  executioner. 

Bar.  It  cannot  be ;  I  foresee  it  wiD  be  impoesi- 
ble  to  bring  it  about.  You  know  the  wedding 
wasn^  to  take  place  this  week,  or  more — and 
Letty  win  never  be  able  to  play  the  fool  so  k>ng. 

VU.  The  knot  shall  be  tied  to-night  I  have 
It  ail  here ;  [Pointitig  to  kit/nrehead.]  the  li- 
cense is  ready.  Feign  yoursell  iH ;  send  for  Do- 
ricourt^  and  tell  him  you  can*t  go'  out  of  the 
world  in  peace,  except  you  see  the  ceremony  per- 
formed. 

Har.  I  feign  myself  Hi!  I  could  as  soon  ftign 
myself  a  Roman  ambassador.  I  was  never  ill  In 
my  life,  but  with  the  tooth-ache— when  Letty*s 
mother  wss  a-breeding  I  had  all  the  qualms. 

Vd.  Oh,  I  have  no  feare  for  you.  But  what 
saye  Mjm  Hardy  1  Are  you  witting  to  make  the 
irrevocable  vow  before  night  t 

LH.  Oh,  Heavens !— I—I— Tb  so  exceeding 
sudden,  that  really — 

^f^s,  R.  That  really  she  is  frightened  out  of  her 
wits,  lest  it  should  be  impossible  to  bring  matters 
about.  But  I  have  taken  the  scheme  into  my 
protectioa,  and  you  shall  be  Mrs.  Doricourt  be- 
fore night.  Come,  [  7>>  Hardy.J  to  bed  directly : 
your  loom  shall  be  crammed  with  vials,  and  all 
thie  apparatus  of  death— then,  heigh  presto !  for 
Dorioourt. 

VU.  You  go  and  put  offyour  conqoerhig  drtss, 
[Tb  Letitia.]  and  get  all  your  awkward  sire 
ready.  And  you  practise  a  few  groans.  [To 
Hardy.]  Ana  you,  if  possible,  an  air  of  gravity. 
[To  Mrs.  Racki.tt.]  Ill  answer  for  the  plot. 

Lei.  Married  in  Jest!  'Tis  an  Odd  idea!  Well, 
I'll  venture  it. 

[Exeunt  Letitia  and  Mrs.  Racicett. 

VU.  Ay,  111  be  sworn!  [Looks  at  hi»  naiek.] 
•Tis  post  three.  The  budget  *s  to  be  opened  this 
morning,  111  just  step  down  to  the  house.  Will 
you  go  T  • 

/Tar.  What !  with  a  mortal  sicknen  t 

VU.  What  a  blockhead!  I  believe  if  half  of  us 
were  to  stay  away  with  mortal  ncknesses,  it 
would  be  for  the  health  of  the  nation.  Good 
morning.  I'll  call  and  feel  your  pulse  as  T  come 
back.  [Exit. 

Bar.  You  vront  find  them  over  brisk,  I  fancy. 
I  foresee  some  ill  happening  from  this  makinj^  be- 
fieve  to  die  before  one's  time.  But  hang  it— a 
hem !  I  am  a  stout  man  yet ;  only  fifty-six— 
What's  that  1  Tn  the  last  yearly  bids  there  were 
three  lived  to  above  a  hundred.  Fifty-six !  Fid- 
dfe-de^eel  I  am  not  afraid,  not  L  [Exa. 


SCENE  tl^Dosiiamer^  hm^in^: 
DoaicouRT,  in  his  robe  de  chambre  \  enter 

SAYrLLE. 

Sat.  Undressed  so  late  ? 

Der.  I  didn't  goto  bed  till  iste— 'twas  late  be- 
fore I  slept^-late  when  I  rose.  Do  you  know 
Lrf>vd  Geofge  Jennett  1 

Sav.  Yes. 

Dor,  Has  he  a  mistfess  1 

Sav.  Yes. 

Dor.  What  sort  of  a  creature  is  she? 

Sav.  Why^  she  spends  him  three  thousand  a 
year  with  the  ease  of  a  duchess,  and  entertains 
his  friends  with  the  grace  of  a  Ninon.  Brge^ 
she  is  handsome,  spirited,  and  clever.  [Doricoort 
walks  about  diaaraered.]  In  the  name  of  caprice^ 
whataiieyool 

Dor.  You  have  hit  it— £3fe  est  man  eaprioe. 
The  mistress  of  Lord  George  Jennett  is  my  ea- 
prioe.   Oh.  insuHemble ! 

SofDi  Wnst»  you  saw  her  at  the  masquerade  1 

Dor,  Saw  hsr,  loved  her,  died  for  her<^without 
knowing  her.  And  now,  the  curse  is,  I  can't 
hateW. : 

Sav.  Ridiculous  enough  f  AH  tbiet  distress  about 
a  kepi  woman,  whom  any  man  may  have,  I  dare 
awear,  in  a  Tottnigbt.  They've  been  jarring 
some  time. 

Dor.  Have  her !  The  sentiment  I  have  con- 
ceived for  the  witch  is  so  unaccountable,  that,  in 
that  line,  I  cannot  bear  her  idea.  Was  she  a  wo- 
man of  honour,  for  a  wife,  I  oould  adore  her— 
but  I  really  believe,  if  she  should  send  oie  an  a«r 
signation,  I  should  hate  her. 

Sav.  Hey-day !  this  sounds  like  kwe.  What 
becomes  of  poor  Miss  Hardy  1  ' 

Dor.  Her  name  has  given  me  an  ague !  dear 
SavUle,  how  shall  I  contrive  to  make  old  Hardy 
cancel  the  engageroents  1  the  moiety  of  the  estate, 
which  he  will  forfeit,  shall  be  his  the  next  mo- 
ment by  deed  of  gift. 

Sav.  Let  me  see— Can't  you  get  it  insinuated 
that  you  are  a  devifish  wikl  follow ;  that  ^ou  are 
an  infidel,  and  attached  to  wenching,  gaming,  and 
so  forth  1 

Dor.  Ay,  soeh  a  character  might  have  done 
some  good  two  centuries  back.  But  who  the  devil 
can  it  frighten  now  WJ  believe  it  must  be  the  mad 
scheme  at  last — There,  will  that  do  for  a  grin ! 

Sav.  Ridiculous!— But  how  are  you  certain 
that  the  woman  who  has  so  bewildered  you  be- 
kHMTs  to  Lord  Georgel 

Dor.  Flutter  tokl  me  sa 

Sav.  Then  fifty  to  one  against  the  intelligence. 

/>or.  It  must  be  so.  Thsre  was  a  myatery  in 
her  manner,  for  which  nothing  else  can  account 
[4  violent  rap.]  Who  can  this  be  1 

Sav.  [Looks  out.]  The  proverb  is  your  answer 
-:--'tjs  FIuttCT  himsekf  Tip  him  a  seeneof  the 
madoian,  and  sea  how  it  takes. 

Dor,  1  will— «  good  way  to  send  it  about  town. 
Shall  it  be  of  the  nelaneboly  kind,  or  the  raving  1 

Sam,  Rantl— Rant!— Here  he  comes. 

Dor.  Talk  not  to  me,  who  can  puU  comets  by 
t^  betid,  and  ov«98el  an  island  1 
Enter  FLCTTEn. 
There!  tMs  is  he f-^his  is  he  who  hath  sent  my 
poor  soul,  without  coat  or  breeches,  to  be  tossed 
about  In  ether  l&ea  dock  feather !  villaia,  givene 
my  soul  tgataf 
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Sat,  Oh,  Mr.  Flutter,  what  a  melancholy 
■i^ht!— I  Kttle  thought  to  have  wen  my  poor 
ihend  reduced  to  tbifl. 

/7k/.  Mercy  defend  me !  what,  is  he  mad  1 

Sav.  You  see  how  it  is.  A  cursed  Italian  lady 
— Jealousy— gave  hnn  a  drug ;  and  every  full  of 
the  moon-^ 

Dor,  Moon !  who  dares  talk  of  the  moon  7  the 
patroness  of  jgenius — the  rectifier  of  wits — ^the— 
Oh !  here  she  is !— I  feel  ber-^she  tqgs  at  my 
brain— she  has  it— she  has  it— Oh  1  [Exit, 

Flut.  Well,  this  is  dreadful!  exceeding  dread- 
ful, I  protest    Haveyou had  Munro  1 

Sav.  Not  yet.  The  worthy  Miss  Hajdy-'- 
what  a  misfortune  1 

Flut.  Ay,  very  true.— Do  they  know  iti 

Sm>.  On,  no;  the  paroxysm  seized  him  hot 
this  morning. 

Fl%U,  Adieu }  I  can't  stay. 

{Qoing  in  great  hatte. 

&«.  Bat  you  most  stoy,  [JBWdm^  him.]  and 
assist  ma— perhapa  belt  return  agam  in  a  mo- 
ment; and  whan  he  ii  in  this  way,  hia  strength 
is  prodigiona. 

FltU.  Can't,  indeed— can\  npon  my  sooL 

[CMng. 

Stiv.  Flutter— Don't  make  a  mistake  now— re- 
member \is  Doriconrt  that 's  mad. 

Mut.  Yea— you  it^id. 

Sav.  No,  no;  Dorioourt 

Flut.  *Egad,  I'll  say  yon  are  both  mad,  and 
then  I  can't  mistake.  [ExeuiU  feveraUy. 

SCEN£f  7/1— Sir  Georob  Touchwood's 
£kmat. 

Enter  Sir  Georgc  and  Ladt  Frances 
Touchwood. 

Sir  G.  The  bini  is  escaped— Coortall  is  gone 
to  France. 

Lady  P.  Heaven  and  earth !  have  you  been  to 
seek  him  7 

Sir  Q.  Seek  him !  Ay. 

Lady  F.  How  did  you  get  his  name  1  I  should 
never  mive  told  it  yon. 

Sir  Q.  \  learned  it  m  the  first  cofTee-honse  I 
entered.— Every  body  is  fbll  of  the  story. 

Lady  F.  Thank  Heaven  he's  gone!— But  I 
have  a  story  for  you— The  Harajr  fiimily  are 
forming  a  plot  upon  your  friend  Doricourt,  and 
we  are  expected  \n  the  evening  to  assist. 

Sir  Q.  With  all  my  heart,  my  angel ;  but  I 
can't  stay  to  hear  it  unfolded.  They  told  me 
Mr.  SaviDe  would  be  at  home  in  half  an  hour, 
and  I  am  impatient  to  see  him.  The  adventure 
of  last  night— 

Lady  F.  Think  of  it  only  vritfa  gratitude. 
The  danger  I  was  in  has  overset  a  new  system 
of  conduct,  that  perhaps  I  was  too  much  inclined 
to  adopt  But  henceforward,  my  dear  Sir 
George,  you  shall  be  my  constant  companion  and 
protector.  And  when  they  ridicule  the  on&ah- 
lonable  monsters,  the  felldty  of  our  hearts  will 
make  their  satire  pointiesB. 

Sir  G.  Charming  ansel  I  Yon  almast  laoon- 
die  me  to  CooitaU.     Hark  I  here'a  company: 
IStepjping  to  the  door.}  'tis  yonr  livery  vridow 
-I'u  step  down  the  back  stairs  to  escape  her. 

[EsU. 


EnierMMm. 


Mr:  n.  Oh,  Lady  Frances!  I  m  iI 
death.— Have  yon  reorived  a  card  bm  i 

Lady  F.  Yes ;  widim  tlieae  tfwsiT  a 

Mr:  R.  Ay,  'tis  of  no  coasse^BSBct- 
over — Dorioourt  Ii  mad. 

LadyF.  Mad! 

Mr:  JR.  My  poor  Lctitia!— JoH  u 
enjoying  ourselves  vritfa  the  pn^Nd  d 
that  was  planned  for  tbexr  mnfoal  ' 
came  Fhitter,  breathlcM  wjih  the  i 
I  flew  here  to  know  if  too  had  hearik 

Lady  F.  No,  indeed— and  thtfik 
Mr.  Flutter's  ' 


Enter  SaTius. 


Apropot;  noarvre  shall  be 

ville,  I  reJok»  to  see  yoa,  though  SrGnqp 

be  disappointed :  he'affone  toyaarJB^ 

Sav.  1  should  have  taatt  faappj  t^^ 
vented  Sir  Geom.  I  hope  yon  bM^ 
venture  last  nigm  did  not  d&rtuhyev^ 

LadyF.  Not  al  all;  fori  never  ^tafl 
My  escape,  and  the  importance  efanri^g 
to  TOO,  «mpk)^ed  my  thoughts.  Batarka 
had  shocking  intaHigt^nor  b  it  tree  (kl 
court  is  raadl 

Sav.  So,  the  husmeas  ia  dene.  fiii&J 


-J 


danif  I  am  sorry  to  sav  tikat  I  have  jss 
melancholy  witness  oi  hk  ravii^;  bsai 
hewht  of  a  parozyam. 

Mr».  R,  Oh,  there  can  be  wiSimhLdi' 
ter  told  oa  the  whole  history.  Sooet 
princess  gave  him  a  drag,  ina  box  of  iwaiif 
sent  to  him  by  her  ownpa^e;  aad  ifindblh 
lunatic  every  menth.  Poor  Wm  Haidi' I m 
felt  so  much  on  any  oocaskm  in  Bij  ife. 

Sat.  To  soften  your  oonoefD,  I  ^Hm 
you,  Madam,  that  Bdiaa  Hardy  isknttkpM 
than  yon  imagine. 

Mr9.R.  Why  so,  Sir  t 

Sav.  'Tis  rader  a  delicate  aiibjMt-4aiei 
not  love  Mias  Hardy. 

Mr:  R.  He  did  kwe  Mis  Hudj^.&or 
would  have  been  Che  happiest  of  dkil 

Sav.  Pardon  me.  Madam;  his  laelvsa 
only  firee  from  that  lady's  dnhtt^bd  lUa* 
captivated  by  another. 

Mr:  R.  No,  Sir— no.  It  wm  Ifiifii* 
who  captivated  him.  Shemetfaimli|aifbi 
the  masquerade,  and  charmed  Urn  i&^ 
He  professed  the  most  violeat  psaioBfa^ 
and  a  plan  waa  bid  this  e«eniiig,ti>ctebi» 


v.  Ha,  ha.  ha!— Upon  mysMl,laiii^ 
your  pardon!  1  have  not  eetaarftitfa* 
princess*  box  of  sweetmeats,  sent  hf'heron^ 
and  yet  I  am  as  mad  as  Ooneooit,  k^a 

mr:R.  Soitappears.  Whatcantltb>s 

Sav.  Why,  Madam,  he  is  at  fOK^BM 
perfect  senses;  but  hall  kise then 0 la ai* 
through  joy.  The  madoew  wai  oah  iv^l 
avoid  marrvin^  Mias  Hardy,  In,  hi,  "7' 
carry  him  the  mtelligenoe  diractlj.        [^ 

iWr*.  J?.  Not  for  vrorMs.  IawelBBi»«P 
now  for  what  he  has  made  ns  mflcr.  i^  ^ 
promiae  not  to  <fivnl^  a  sjIlaUe  I  law  t^j*^ 
and  when  Doricomt  is  sammooal  to  Mi  Hi^^ 
prevail  on  him  lo  come-— madmfl  ami  ^ 

LQdyF.Pnydo.  I  sboaM  fte  t0  at  Ii 
showing  off,  now  I  am  in  the  lecict 
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Soiv.  Yog  mint  be  bbcyeil,  Ufcoogh  tii  inhnmin 
Id  conceal  bis  bapplnea*. 

Mn.  R,  Ivn  guiog  home ;  so  Til  set  you  down 
tt  his  lodgincB,  and  acquaint  you,  by  the  wi^, 
with  our  whote  scheme.    AUorui 

Slav.  I  attend  you.  [Leading  her  out, 

3fn.R.  You  wont  fiul  us  1 

Tflretin/  Saville  and  Mrs.  Hickett. 

Lady  P.  Depend  on  us.  [Exit. 

SCENE  /F.->DoRicooBT*s  Lodging: 

DoRicouBT  matady  nading. 

Dor.  [FUngt  awaf  the  book.]  Whateifeet  ean 
the  noraJs  <if  founooie'have  on  a  mind  torn  with 
paasiofil  [A^uin^.]  Is  it  passible  eoch  a  eoul  as 
■erstsan  support  itself  in  so  bomiliatinff  a  sitae- 
tion  1  A  kept  woman !  [Rwinf.]  WeO,  well— 
I  am  gM  it  ts  wo^t  an  glad  it  is  so ! 

Enter  Sayills. 

Ae.  Wk^  a  happv  dof  yoa  im,  Donooort! 
I  might  haw  been  inad,  begyaved,  or  pietbi'd,  my- 
•df,  without  its  being  nienlMNied— But  you,  ft>r- 
•ootht  the  whole  female  woild  is  oonoemed  lor. 
I  wpofted  the  state  nf  your  brain  to  &ve  different 
The  lip  of  the  first  tiemUedj  the  white 


boBOOi  of  the  second  heafed  a  sigh ;  the  third 
MaenhHed,  and  turned  her  eye  to— 4he  glass;  the 
feinth  Messed  henelf;  and  the  fifth  end,  whilst 
•he  phmed  a  eoif ,  Well,  now  perhaps  hell  be  an 
amoehig  onmpanioB :  hU  nalivie  dulneas  was  in- 
tolerable. 

nor.  Bavyteheereavy^byllieeDilcsofHehe! 
— There  are  no  less  than  forty  pair  of  the  bright- 
est eyes  in  town  wiU  drop  efystak,  when  &ey 
bear  of  my  nuefbrtune. 

9tnf,  W^eil,  but  I  haw  news  ror  you.  Poor 
Hardy  is  confined  to  hie  bed;  they  ssy  he  w  go- 
ing outof  the  world  by  theflrat  post,  and  he  wanta 
to  giw  yoQ  Us  bieasing. 

Oor.  111!  so  i!11  I  am  sorry  ftom  my  soul. 
He's  a  worthy  Itttle  fellow.^  he  had  not  the 
gift  of  Ibfeeeeing  eo  strongly. 

Suv.  WeH,  you  must  go  and  take  leaw. 

Ehr,  What!  toaetthe  hmatie  in  the  dying 
man's  chamber  1 

Ss^.  Exaetlr  the  thing;  and  will  bring  your 
bosinoss  to  a  short  issue :  for  his  last  eommande 
must  be,  that  you  are  not  to  marry  his  daughter. 

Dor.  That 's  true,  by  Juf^ter  l-*and  yet,  hang 
it,  impeee  upon  a  |Mor  fellow  at  so  serious  a  mo- 
ment ! — I  can't  do  it 

8*9.  You  must,  &ith.  I  am  aiisweiable  for 
your  appeaxanoe.  though  it  should  be  in  a  strait 
waistcoat.  Ho  knows  your  situation,  and  seems 
the  more  desirous  of  an  interview. 

Dor.  I  dont  fike  encountering  Rackett. — She 's 
an  axdi  fittle  deril,  and  will  diaoover  the  cheat 

Sav.  There's  a  fellow !— Cheated  ninety-nine 
women,  and  now  afraid  of  the  hundredth. 

Dor.  And  with  reason  ■  for  that  hundredth 
ie  a  widow.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  K— Hardt'b. 
Enter  Mas.  Racutt  and  Miss  Ooli. 

Miso  O.  And  so  Miss  Hardy  is  actually  to  be 
married  to-night  7 

Mr:  R.  If  her  fate  does  not  deceive  her.  You 
are  apprised  of  the  scheme,  and  we  hope  it  will 
sfiooeed. 

BiKm$  O.  Deuce  take  her!   she's  Al  years 


VOL  iger  than  1  am.  [Amde.]  b  ^/Lr,  Doriooort 
nanJMmel 

Jlfr«.  R.  Handsome,  generoua,  young,  and 
rich.— There  *s  a  husband  for  ye !  Isn't  he  worth 
pulling  caps  fori 

Miss  O.  Fmy  conscience,  the  widow  epeeke 
as  thouffh  she'd  give  cap,  ears,  and  all  for  blm. 
[ilxtefe.T  I  wonoer  you  didnt  try  to  catch  thie 
wondenni  man,  Mrs.  Racket  1 

Mr:  R.  Really,  Miss  Ogle,  I  had  not  time. 
Besides,  when  1  marry,  so  many  stout  young  fel- 
lows will  hang  themselves,  that,  out  of  regard  to 
society,  in  these  sad  times,  I  shall  postpone  it  for 
a  few  yean.»-This  wiU  cost  her  a  new  laoe^^I 
heard  koracfc.  [Aiids. 

Enter  Sir  Georgb  ami  Lapt  Frances. 

•Sb-  Q,  Well,  hen  wo  are.  But  where's  the 
knight  of  the  wofol  countenanoe  1 

Mrs.  R.  Here  soon,  I  hope  for  a  wafnl 
nighl  it  will  be  without  bun. 

Sir  O.  Oh  fy  1  do  you  condescend  to  p«n  1 


reouires  genius  to  maJbs 
good  pun-beanie  men  or  bright  parts  eint 


Mto,R.  Wbynoti 

•  -    '  - 

rea^  it '  I  know  a  lawyer  who  writea  them  on 

the  hack  of  his  briefs ;  and  says  they  ere  of  gnat 

Enter  Pldtter. 

FHL  Here  they  coma  i  Here  thmr  eoinol** 
Their  coach  stopped  as  mine  drove  ofiT 

Sav.  [Witkevt.]  Come^  let  ne  guide  yoal— 
Thia  way,  my  poor  friend  1  Why  an  you  m 
furioual 

Dor.  IWithmd.}  The  house  of  tetlh-4o  the 
houaeef  death  1 

Enter  Doriccxtrt  and  SATrLLS. 

Ahl  thiew  the  spot! 

LadyF.  How  vrild  and  fiery  he  kioks ! 

3fieeO.  Now,  I  think,  he  k)oka terrified! 

Mr».  R,  I  never  saw  a  madman  befoie.->Let 
me  examine  him.— Will  he  bite  1 

Sav,  Pray  keep  out  of  his  mch,  ladies.  You 
don't  know  vour  dan||er.  He  'e  like  a  wild  cat, 
if  a  sodden  thought  eenea  him. 

Mr:  R.  You  talk  like  a  keeper  of  wiU  cats.— 
How  much  do  you  demand  for  shovring  the  mon- 
slerl 

Dor.  I  dont  iiko  tbis--*I  must  ronee  their  een- 
sibility.  [Aside.]  There  I  there  she  starts  through 
the  air  in.  liquid  flamee  1  Down  again  1  Now  I 
have  her.— Oh,  she  bums!  she  soonhea!— Oht 
she  eats  into  my  verr  heart  1 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Dor.  lambmgbedati 

Mrs.  R.  Laughed  at— ay,  to  be  sun;  why,  I 
oouU  pUy  the  madman  better  than  you.  Then  I 
there  she  is!  Now  I  have  her !    Ha,  ha,  hal 

Dor.  ril  leave  the  house: I'm  covered  with 

confusion.  [Going. 

Sir  O.  Stay,  Sir.— You  must  not  ga  'Twee 
poorly  done.  Mr.  Doricourt,  to  afiect  madnfos 
rather  than  lulfil  your  eongements. 

Dor.  Aifcct  madness!  Saville,  what  can  I  dol 

Sav,  Since  you  are  discovered,  confess  the  whole. 

Dor.  Yes ;  since  my  designs  have  been  se  un- 
accountably dijM»>vered,  I  will  avow  the  whole. 
I  cannot  love  Miss  Hardy,  and  I  will  never  — 

Sav.  Hold,  my  dear  Doricourt!  What  wil} 
the  worW  say  to  such 

Dor.  Damn  the  world !  What  will  the  worid 
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give  me  for  the  Iom  of  lifeppineit  t  Mast  I  la- 
erifice  my  peace,  to  please  tne  world  1 

Sir  G.  Tea,  every  tMng,  xather  than  be  branded 
with  dishonour. 

Lady  F.  Though  our  arguments  should  fail, 
there  is  a  pleader,  whom  you  surely  cannot  with- 
stand^-the  dyin|||  ^x.  Hudy  suppucates  you  not 
to  forsake  his  child ! 


Sir  G.  The  dying  Mr.  Hardy ! 
Flui,  The  dyuiglAr.  Hardy! 


Enter  Villers. 

VU.  The  dying  Mr.  Hardy  requests  ^oa  to 
Mnt  him  a  moment's  conversation,  Mr.  Donoomt, 
though  you  should  persist  to  send  him  miserable 
to  the  grave. — Let  me  conduct  you  to  his  chamber. 

Dor.  Oh,  ay,  any  when ;  to  the  antipodea— 
to  the  moon. — Cany  me. — ^Do  with  me  what  yot 
wUI. 

Mr9.  R,  111  follow,  and  let  you  know  whaA 


[ExewfU  ViL.  Dor.  Mrs.  R.  and  Miaa  O. 

Fltd.  Ladies,  ladies,  have  tlie  chanty  to  take 
me  with  you,  thiit  I  may  make  no  blunder  in  le- 
pealing  the  stoiy.  [Exit, 

Lady  F,  Sir  George,  you  don't  know  Mr.  Sa- 
viUe.  [ExiL 

Sir  G.  Ten  thousand  pardons ;  I  have  been 
with  the  utmoet  impatienoe  at  your  door  twkse  to- 
day. 

fibo.  I  am  concerned  yoix  had  so  much  trouUe, 
SirGeoige. 

Sir  G.  Trouble  I  what  a  word !— I  hardly  know 
how  to  address  you ;  your  having  preserved  Lady 
Frances  in  so  imminent  a  danger,— etart  not,  &i» 
viUe;  to  protect  Lady  Frances  was  my  nght 
You  have  wrested  from  roe  my  dearest  pnvilege. 

Sav.  I  hardly  know  how  to  answer  such  a  re- 
proach. 

Sir  G,\do  not  mean  to  repioach  you.  1  hardly 
know  what  1  mean.  There  is  one  method  by 
which  you  may  restore  peace  to  me.  I  have  a 
sister,  Seville,  who  is  amiable  ^  and  yoa  are  wor- 
thy of  her.  You  must  go  with  us  into  Hamp- 
shire; and,  if  you  see  e^  other  with  the  eyes  I 
do,  our  felicity  will  be  complete. 

iSbe.  I  Will  attend  you  to  Hampshire  with 
pleasure ;  but  not  on  the  plan  of  retirement.  S^ 
oiety  has  claims  on  Lady  Frances  that  forbid  it. 

Sir  G.  Claims,  Savilfel 

8av.  Yes,  claims ;  Lady  Frances  was  bom  to 
be  the  ornament  of  courts.  She  is  sufficiently 
alarmed  not  to  wander  beyond  the  reach  of  her 
protector ;  and,  from  the  British  court,  the  most 
tenderly  anxious  husband  could  not  wish  to  ba- 
nish his  wife.  Bid  her  keep  in  her  eye  the  bright 
example  who  presides  there ;  the  splendour  of 
whoee  rank  ykdds  to  the  superiftr  lustre  of  her 
virtue. 

Rc-tnUr  Mrs.  Rackett,  Ladt  Francis,  Miss 
OoL£,  and  Flutter. 


Mrs.  R,  Oh,  Heavens !  do  you  know- 


Flxit.  Let  me  tell  the  story.  As  soon  as  Don- 
court— 

JIfrs.  R.  I  protest  you  sha*n't— said  Mr. 
Hardy— 

FhU.  No,  'twas  Doricourt  spoke  £rst— says  he 
—No,  'twas  the  parson — says  ne — 

Mr».  R.  Stop  his  mouth,  Sir  George :— hell 
■poUthetak. 


Sir  O.  Never  bsed  amniMUKs-tti  iw 
— the  result —  i 

Mn.  R.  No,  no;  ron  shall  have  it  is  fa 
Mr.  Hardy  performed  the  aick  mm  fibtaiJ 
He  sat  up  in  bed,  and  talked  so  pelhEUcilr^ 
the  tears  stood  in  Doiiooiut's  eyes. 

nut.  Ay,  stood;  they  did  not  diop,  boi N 
I  shall  in  future  be  very  exact:  the  psiu  tai 
the  moment;  you  know  they  neicr  sbb  a^ 
portunity. 

JMrs.  R.  '*Make  haste,"  aaid  Doriooort  'ii 
have  time  toreflect,poor  Haidy  wS  Ae*2diw 

Flut.  They  wece  got  as  fer  as  tk  4?  d 
judgment,  when  we  slipped  out  of  the  noa.' 

Sir  G.  Then,  by  this  tiine»  they  ataa  m 
reached  amaiemeni,  which  enxy  bod/hmj 
the  end  of  matrimoBy, 

Mrs.  R.  Ay,  the  ravenad  fethsv  mU  m 
service  with  that  word,  pn>phetically,  to  ten  » 
bride  what  a  capridoos  monsler  a  hodaai  i 

Sir  G.  I  lather  think  it  wi 
{MKpare  the  hrldejpoom  for  the 
mours  and  vagaiws  of  his  heipmalei 

Xxuiy  P.  Herecamesths  bndepooaKtfMc- 

Re-enter  Doriccmjrt  and  Yuajsmm:  T/ija: 
iDhitpers  Sa'viia.k,  jehogoamd. 

Omnes,  Joy  I  joy !  joy  I 

jrw«0.  If  he's  a  sample  of 
me  sDigle !   A  younger  brother,  from  tbt 
of  hi8fether,oottldnofccany  aiBaieh«aiQi> 
tenance. 

FltU.  Oht  Aowfas'a  awhndwlyBsilc- 
pose. 

Lady  F,  Yon  do  not  eoosidex  the  lafmut 
of  the  occasion. 

VU.  No;  Qorhowabqckingathingil'iiii 
man  to  be  forced  to  marry  oos  wsasn^  u^'jt 
heart  is  devoted  to  another. 

Mrs.  R.  Well,  now  'tis  ovef,  leodoitoTA 
Mr.  Doricourt,  I  think,  it  waa  a  mom  icit^ 
piece  of  Qtuixotism,  to  give  up  the  Jbffwadi 
whole  life  to  a  man  who  perbe|M  bsstatftva? 
ments  to  be  sensible  of  the  aaorifioe. 

JFhd,  So  it  appeared  to  me.  Bat,  Ao^' 
Mr.  Doricourt  has  travelled ;  he  kooinbai 

/>or.  Zoonda!  confuakol  didyeMtdr 
upon  me  1  Didn't  ye  talk  to  me  of  koooKsa 
paraion,  justice! 

Sir  G.  Very  true:  you  have  acted  mtt: 
to  their  dicUto,  and  I  hope  the  atDsiItt^^ 
the  married  state  will  reiwd  yon. 

Dor.  Never.  Sir  Georfel  To&hcitjlfaiiiir. 
but  I  will  endeavow  to  he  content  Wim» 
my — I  must  speak  it^-where  is  way  wifel 

Enter  Letitta,  masked^  led  by  Satiiil 

Sat.  Mr.  Daricoort,  this  lady  saspicsiifb 
be  inUodoaed  to  you. 

Dor.  Oh!  [Saw 

Let.  I  tokl  you  last  night  you  shooldses' 
a  time  when  you  least  expected  me,  ud  I  i** 
kept  my  promise. 

VU.  Whoever  yon  are,  M8d&iD,yMaBi{ac 
have  arrived  at  a  tHappiermoraeBl.  kr.Dair. 
is  just  married. 

Ut  Married!  unpossiblet  lisMt^fce 
since  he  swore  to  me  etemsl  low:  I  bdre 
him,  gave  him  up  my  virgin  heart,  ind  av- 
TJngrateftil  sex ! 

thr.  Your  virgin  heart !  No,  My;  i^  » 
thank  Heaven !  yet  wauta  that  faxtnta  SiAiai 
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but  the  conviction  that  you  was  anothor'B  qpuld 
have  made  me  think  one  moment  of  maitia^,  io 
have  saved  the  fives  of  half  mankind.  But  this 
visit,  Madam,  is  as  barbarous  as  unexnected.  It 
is  now  my  dotv  to  forffet  yoo,  whkh,  spite  cf 
yoor  situation,  I  foond  diflkult  enough. 

Ltt.  My  situation !  what  situation  ? 

Ikr,  I  must  apologise  for  explaining  it  in  this 
eompany;  but,  MMaa,  (um  n^  tglidnnt  that 
yon  are  the  companion  of  Lord  George  Jennett, 
and  this  » the  only  circamstanoe  that  can  give 


IM.  \ — a  companion  t  ridieolecis  prMalice  \  no, 
Sir,  know,  to  your  ixmfusion,  that  my  hearty  my 
honour,  my  name,  is  unspotted  as  hers  you  have 
married ;  my  birth  equal  to  your  own,  myloitilna 
large.  That,  and  my  person,  might  have  been 
yours.    But,  Sir,  &rewelL  [CMng. 

Dor.  Oh,  stay  a  moment.^^lUfealt  h  ms 
not —  •        *    • 

F^ut.  Who,  shel  O  Loid!  *twas  quite  a  dif- 
ferent person  that  I  meant  I  never  saw  that 
lady  befow. 

Dor,  Then,  never  shalt  thou  see  her  more. 

[Shakes  Fluttbb. 

A#r».  R.  Have  meicy  upon  the  poor  man  f 
.HeaveMl  £fe*U  mnrder  him. 

Dor,  Mnrder  himl  Ves^  yoo,  yourself  and 
«U  mankind.  Sir  George-^SaviUe— Villera- 
'twas  you  who  pushed  me  on  this  precipice  j  'tis 
you  who  htfve  snatched  me  from  joy,  felicity,  and 

Afrt.  R.  There !  now,  how  well  he  acts  the 
■Mdman!  This  is  something  like!  I  knew  he 
woqU  do  it  well  enough,  when  the  time  came. 

Ehr.  Hard-hearted  woman  1  Enjoy  my  ruin — 
riot  in  my  wretchedneas. 

Enter  Habdt,  hoMtUy^  in  kU  night-cap  and 


Bar,  This  is  too  much.    Yon  aM  bow  the' 

husband  of  my  daughter;  and  how  dare  you 
ahow  all  this  passion  ahout  another  woman  1 

Dor.  Alive  again! 

Hot.  Alive !  ay,  and  merry.  Here,  vfipe  off 
the  flour  from  my  face. '  1  was  bever  in  better 
health  and  spirits  in  my  Gfe.  I  foresaw  'twould 
do.  Why,  my  illness  was  only  a  fetch,  man,  to 
make  yon  marly  Letty. 

Dor.  It  was!  baae  and  lUMnerousl  WeB. 
Sir,  you  shall  be  gratified.  The  possession  or 
my  heart  vtfM  no  object  either  with  yon  or  your 
daughter.  My  fortune  and  name  was  aU  you  de-* 
sired,  and  thes&— I  leave  ye.  My  native  Engn 
land  I  shall  quit,  nor  ever  beheld  you  voOn.  But, 
lady,  that,  in  mv  exile,  1  may  have  one  conaoh-i 
tion,  grant  me  the  fevonr  yon  denied  last  night; 
let  me  behold  all  that  mask  eoneealt,  thai  yon^ 
whole  ima0B  may  be  impressed  on  my  heart,  and 
cheer  my  distant  solitary  houn. 

LU.  This  is  the  most  awful  moment  of  my 
fife.    Oh,  Dorioouzt,  the  slight  actkn  of  taking 


off  m\;  mask  staipiipsmethemoatbless'dor 
hl^of  Wdmea! 

Dor.  What  can  this  mean  1  Reveal  your  fioe, 
I  conjure  you. 

Let.  BehoM  it. 

Dor.  Rapture !  transport !  heaven ! 

Flut.  Now  lor  a  touch  of  the  happy  madman. 

Let.  This  little  stratagem  arose  from  my  dis- 
appdntment  in  noil  having  j^de  the  imprasaion 
on  you  I  wished.  The  tmudity  of  the  English 
character  threw  a  veil  over  me  you  could  not  pe- 
netrate. You  have  forced  me  to  emerge,  in  some 
OBBasCDS,  howx  i£y  nAiral  reserve,  and  to  throw 
offtheveillhat  hid  me. 

Dor.  I  am  yet  in  a  state  of  intoxicatk>n.  I  can- 
not answer  you. — Speak  on,  sweet  angel ! 

Let.  You  see  I  can  be  any  thing ;  choose  then 
my  character — ^your  taste  shall  fix  it    Shall  I  be  * 
an  English  wife  4  or,  breaking  from  the  bonds  of 
nktunj  and  edi]iAtion,''8tbb  forth  to  the  world  in 
all  the  captivating  fflare  or  foreign  manners  1 

Dor.  You  shall  oe  nothing  out  youraelf— no- 
thing can  be  captivating  that  you  are  not.  I  will 
not  wrong  your  penetration,  by  pretending  that 
TOtt  won  my  heart  at  the  first  interview ;  but  you 
nav'e  now  my  whole  soul; — your  person,  your 
fece|,youK  mind,  I  would  not  exchange  fer  those 
oif  any  other  woman  breathing. 

Bar,  A  dogr!  how  well  he  makes  up  for  pest 
slights  !  Cousm  Kackett,  I  wish  you  a  cood  nus- 
band,  with  all  my  heart.  Mr.  Flultcr,  f  11  believe 
every  word  yog  say  this  fortnight.  Mr.  Villem, 
you  and  I  have  managed  this  to  a  T.  I  never  was 
so  merry  in  all  my  are.  'Grad,  I  beli4*ve  1  can 
dance.  [f\ioting. 

Dor.  Charming,  charming  creatnre ! 

Let.  Congratulate  me,  mj  dear  fiiends !  Can 
you  conceive  my  happiness! 

Bar.  No,  congratulate  me;  for  mine  is  the 
greatest. 

*  FUtt.  -Na,  congratulate  me,  that  I  have  escaped 
with  life,  and  give  me  some  sticking  plaster ;  this 
wild  cat  has  torn  the  akin  fnin  my  throat. 

Hat,  Come  into  the  noxt  room ;  I  have  ordered 
out  every  drop  of  my  forty-eight,  and  111  invito 
the  whole  penah  of  St.  George's,  but  we'll  drink 
it  ottt-*-exoept  one.  dozen,  which  I  shall  keep  un- 
der thiae  double  locks,  for  a  certain  christening, 
that  r  foresee  vrill  happen  within  this  twelve- 
mcAitn. 

Dor,  My  charming  bride !  It  was  a  strange 
perversion  of  teste,  that  led  me  to  consider  the 
delicate  timidity  of  ^our  deportment  as  (he  mark 
of  an  uninformied  mind,  or  inelegant  roanneis.  I 
feel  now  it  is  to  that  innate  modesty,  English  bua- 
bandtowe  a  felicity  the  married' men  of  other 
countries  are  strangers  to;  it  is  a  sacred  veil  to 
voor  own  charms ;  it  it  the  surest  bulwark  to 
your  husbands*  honour;  and  earaed  be  the  hour, 
ahould  it  ever  arrive,  in  which  British  !adiea  shall 
sacrifice  to  foreign  graces  the  grace  of  modesty. 

{Ext^int, 
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REMARKa 

Ttau  produetiOD,  flom  the  pen  of  the  ftt  Ifon.  R.  B.  Sheridsn,  li  one  of  tbom  ArmoMtieal  jitem  vMWti 
liigta  rank  in  the  estimation  of  the  public  and  ia  perhapa  tbe  heat  eflbrt  of  ridicnie  that  tea  Mttaoto  ifpH 
•gaiiiat  thoee  who  have  imagined  they  powessed  talents  for  theatrical  eoapoaition.  The  thumJet  afSrtm 
All  Plagiary  is  highly  drawn,  and  his  foiblea  and  pecuUarlties  are  fwinted  to  the  lift.  The  varioa  mii*» 
speochea  are  exeeedingty  natural  for  a  person  In  his  situation ;  and  Dangle,  with  flkieer  at  Iria  ettav.os^ 
to  keep  him  in  continual  perturbation.  The  Puffs,  too,  of  thia  aebemiog  age,  wlio  wen  aefcr  auR  aanr 
or  importunate,  are  Justly  lashed  in  the  ridicule  bestowed  by  oar  witty  author. 

Tbo  vein  of  original  humour  whicb  pervades  the  whole  pleee,  notwithstanding  its  Mrfasoirioai  asiai^ 
sions,  cannot  fldl  to  raise  a  pleasant  laugh}  but  the  poUtlea!  and  other  alltiaio&a  reqiilkte  altaaiies »«v< 
fbr  represenution  at  differient  periods  of  time. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  1. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dangle  at  hrecJtfoH^  reading' 

Newspaper; 

Dang.  [Reading.]  "  Brutus  to  Lord  North." 

**"  Letter  the  second  on  the  state  of  the  army." 

—Pshaw !  "  To  the  first  L— dash  D  of  the  A— 

dash  Y."— "  Genuine  extract  of  a  letter  from  St. 

KiU's."—"  Cozheath  intelligence."-."  It  is  now 

wn&dently  asserted  that  Sir  Charies  HaiOy/'— 


Pshaw l~Nothing  but  about  the  flnt  ul* 
nation ! — and  I  hate  all  politics  but  tlieCB 
politics.— Where  *s  the  Morning  Cbianidr; 

Mn.  D.  Yes,  that's  your  Gavtte. 

Dang.  So,  here  we  have  it ;  "  Thestrinliite 
gence  eztraordinarvw — ^We  hear  thne  i»»>^ 
tracedy  in  reheanal  at  DnirjMiDM  Tlnn>>*^ 
ed  tne  Spanish  Armada,  said  to  be  wiiBnbr3B 
Puff,  a  gentleman  well  known  in  tbei^ 
world.  If  we  may  allow  ounetvei  to  |iw  ^ 
to  the  report  of  tfaie  peribnnan^  wbo,  tnuti^* 
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tie  in  gMMl  b«l  wwliftwrBt  JQkM»  tbk  pi«oe 
aboondi  with  the  most  fltrikine  andreoeived  oeau- 
ties  of  modern  ooDipoeHioa.^So  !•*!  am  verr 
glad  my  friand  Puff's  tragedy  it  in  soeh  fanfard- 
neea— Mia.  DanclOiOiy  dear,  yon  wiO  be  vary 
glad  to  hear  that  Puff's  tragedv 

JHln.  D.  Loid,  Mr.  Dangte.  why  will  voa 
phgoe  me  aboat  soch  nonsense  T— Now  tbeplays 
are  began  I  shall  have  no  peace. — Isn't  itanffieient 
to  make  yomaalf  li^Bculotts  by  your  passion  for  the 
theatie,  without  continually  teasing  me  to  join 
you  1  Why  catt't  yoa  ride  your  bobby-hoiae  with- 
ont  desiring  Id  place  me  on  a  pillion  behind  yon, 
Mr.  Danglel 

i;aa^.  NiQr,  nty  dear^  I  was  only  going  to 


JIfrt.  />.  I  have  no  i«tienoe  with  you  I— havent 
TDU  made  yourself  the  jest  of  all  your  acquaintance 
by  your  inlerfeianoe  in  matters  where  yon  have  no 
busmeas'?  Are  not  vou  called  a  theatrkal  duid' 
■une,  and  a  nock  Mecttnae  to  aeoond-haod  au- 
thoral 

Dang,  Troe;  my  power  with  the  managen  is 
pretty  notorioos;  but  is  it  no  credit  to  have  appll- 
eations  fimm  all  quaitera  for  mv  interest  '^^Fiom 
ktda  to  laeommend  fiddlers,  nom  ladies  to  get 
boxea,  firom  authors  to  get  answers,  and  fiNMa  ac- 
tors to  get  engagements.         0 

Mrt.  D.  Y^By  truly ;  you  have  contrived  to  get 
a  share  in  all  the  plague  and  trouble  of  theatnoal 
property,  without  the  profit,  or  even  the  cndit  of 
the  abuse  that  attends  It. 

Dang,  I  am  sure,  Mm.  Dangle,  you  aia  no 
lalltbaadi 


loser  by  it^  however ;  you  have 
.  af  it ; — mightn't  you,  last  winter,  have  bad  tl 
reading  of  the  new  pantomime  a  fortnight  previ- 
ous to  its  performance?  And  didnt  my  mend, 
Mr.  Smatter,  dedicate  hie  last  forea  to  you,  at  my 
particalar  reonest,  Mia.  Dangle  1 

din.  D.  Yes;  but  wasn't  the  force  damned, 
Mr.  Dangle  1  And  to  be  sure  it  is  extremely  plea- 
sant to  have  one 's  honse  made  the  motley  rendez- 
vous of  all  the  lackeys  of  litemture : — The  very 
high  change  of  trading  authors  and  jobbing  critics ! 

Doing.  Mia.  Dangle,  you  will  not  easily  per- 
suade me  that  there  is  no  credit  or  importance  in 
being  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  critics,  who  take 
upon  them  to  decide  for  the  whole  town,  whose 
opinion  and  patronage  all  writeiasolicit,  and  whose 
recommendation  no  manager  dares  refuae  I 

Mr:  D.  Ridiculotta!— %oth  managers  and  an- 
Ihon  of  the  least  merit,  laugh  at  your  pretemaons. 
—The  public  is  their  critic— without  whoee  foir 
approbsibon  they  know  no  play  can  rest  on  the 
steffe,  and  with  whose  applause  they  weicome 
sudi  attacks  as  yours,  and  laugh  at  the  malica  of 
them,  where  they  can't  at  the  wit 

Dang.  Voy  well,  Madam — ^veiy  walL 
Enter  Servant. 

Serv^  Mr.  Sneer,  Sir,  to  wait  on  yon. 

Dang.  O,  show  Mr.  Sneer  up.  [BsU  Ser- 
TANT.l  Plague  on't,  now  we  must  appear  loving 
and  affectmnate,  or  Sneer  will  hitch  us  mto  a  story. 

Mn.  D.  With  aU  my  heart;  you  can't  be  more 
fidicuk)us  than  you  are. 

Dang.  Tou  are  enough  to  provoke—- 
Jgnter  Mr.  Snjbbr. 
—Ha!  my  dear  Sneer,  I  am  vastly  glad  to  see 
you.    My  dear,  here 's  Mr.  Sneer.    Mr.  Sneer, 
my  deai^^-my  dear,  Mr.  Sneer. 

Mn,  D.  Gafd  mBBiing  to  yoo,  Sic 


Dang,  Mn.  Dangle  and  1  hava  bean  dtveiliiig 

ourselves  with  the  papen. — ^Pray,  Sneer,  worn 
yongo  to  Drury-kne  Theatre  the  first  night  of 
Pnff^tiaMedyf 

Sneer.  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  one  sha'nt  be  able 
to  get  in.  But  here.  Dangle,  1  have  brought  you 
two  pieces,  one  of  which  you  must  ezeit  yoivself 
to  make  some  of  the  managen  accept,  1  can  teU 
you  that,  for  'ds  written  by  a  person  of  conse- 
quence. 

Dang.  So !  now  m  ptoies  are  beginning. 

Sneer,  Av,  1  am  giaa  <m  it,  for  now  yoult  be 
happy.  Why,  my  dear  Dandle,  it  is  a  pleasum 
to  see  how  you  enjoy  your  volunteer  fiUigue,  and 
your  soliciteid  solicitations. 

Dang.  It's  a  great  tiouUe— yet,  'egad.  It'a 
pleasant  too. — Why,  sometimes  of  a  moming,  I 
nave  a  docen  people  call  on  me  at  breakfost  tune^ 
whose  fooes  I  never  saw  before,  nor  ever  desire  to 
seesgain. 

Sneer.  That  must  be  teir  pleasant  indeed  ? 

Dang.  And  not  a  week  but  1  receive  fifty  let- 
ten,  and  not  a  line  in  them  about  any  business  of 
my  own. 

Sneer,  An  amusing  eorrespopdenesl 

Dang.  [Reading.]  "Bursts  into  tsan,  and 
exit."    What,  is  this  a  tragedy. 

Sneer.  No,  that's  a  genteel  comedy,  not  a 
trenshtion— only  taken  nom  the  French;  it  ia 
written  in  a  style  which  they  have  latalT  tried  to 
ran  down;  the  true  sentimental,  anu  nothing 
ridicubus  in  it  firom  the  beginning  to  the  end. 

Mre,  D.  Well,  if  they  had  kept  to  that,  I 
should  not  have  been  such  an  enemy  to  the  stage : 
there  was  some  edification  to  be  got  fioin  those 
pieces,  Mr.  Sneer  I 

Sneer.  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,  Mrs.  Dan- 
sle;  the  theatre,  in  proper  hands,  might  certainly 
be  made  the  school  of  monlity;  but  now,  I  am 
sorry  to  say  it,  people  seem  to  go  there  principally 
for  their  enteitainment 

Mrt.  D.  It  would  have  been  more  to  the  credit 
of  the  managen  to  have  kept  it  in  the  other  line. 

Sneer.  Undoubtedly,  Madam:  and  hereafies 
perhaps  to  have  had  it  recorded,  tbat  in  the  midst 
of  a  luxurious  and  dissipated  age,  th^  preserved 
two  houses  in  the  capital,  where  the  conversation 
was  always  moral  at  least,  if  not  entertaining ! 

Dang.  But  what  have  we  here  1— This  seems 
a  very  odd — 

Sneer,  O  that 's  a  comedy,  ona  very  new  plan ; 
replete  with  wit  and  mirth,  yet  of  a  most  serioua 
't   Yon  see  it  is  called  "The  Reformed 


Housebreaker:"  where^  by  the  mere  force  of 
humour,  housebreaking  is  put  into  so  ridiculous  a 
light,  that  if  the  piece  has  ite  proper  run,  I  have 
no  doubt  but  that  bolte  and  ban  will  be  entJMJ^ 
useless  by  the  end  of  the  season. 

Dang,  '£^,  this  is  new  indeed  \ 

Sneer.  Yes;  it  is  written  by  a  paiticuhir  friend 
of  mine,  who  has  discovered  that  the  folUes  and 
foibka  of  society  are  subjecte  unworthy  the  notion 
of  the  comic  muse,  who  should  be  taught  to  stoop 
only  at  the  g;reater  vices  and  blacker  crimes  of 
humanity— gibbetting  capital  ofilences  in  t^e  acts^ 
and  piUorying  petty  kroenies  in  two.  In  short, 
his  iaea  is  to  dramatise  the  penal  laws,  and  make 
the  stage  a  court  of  ease  to  the  Old  Bail^. 

Dang.  It  is  truly  moral 

Enter  Srrtant. 
Serv,  Sir  Fretful  Plagiaiy,  Sir. 
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'  Dang.  BecMmto  waft  up — [E±it  Servant.] 
Now,  Mrs.  Z)angle,  Sir  Fretful  Plagiaiy  in  an 
author  to  your  own  taste.  ' 

Mr9,  D.  I  confem  he  is  a  favourite  of  mine,  be- 
cause every  body  else  abuses  him. 

Sneer.  Very  much  to  the  credU  of  your  charity, 
M&dam,  if  not  of  your  judgment. 

Dang.  But,  'egad,  lie  allows  no  merit  to  any 
author  but  huns^,  that 's  the  truth  on*t--tfaougn 
lie  *8  my  friend. 

Sneer.  Never. — He  is  as  envious  as  an  old  maid 
verging  on  the  desperation  of  six  and  thirty :  and 
ihen  the  insidious  numility  with  which  he  seduces 
you  to  give  a  free  opinion  on  any  of  his  works, 
can  be  exceeded  only  by  the  petulant  arrogance 
%ith  which  he  is  sure  to  reject  your^  observations. 

Dang.  V6ry  true,  'egatl — ^though  he's  my 
fiiend. 

'  Sneer.  Then  his  aflected  contempt  df  all  news- 
paper strictures;  though,  at  the  same  time,  he  is 
tbe  sorest  man  alive^  and  shrinks  like  scorched 
parchment  from  the  ficrv  ordeal  of  true  criticism. 

Dang.  There's  no  aenying  it^— though  he  is 
my  friend.. 

Sneer.  You  have  read  the  tragedy  he  has  Just 
finished,  haven't  you  1 

Dang.  Oyes;  he  srtit  it  to  me  yesterday. 

Sneer.  Well,'  and  you  think  it  execrable,  don't 

Dang.  Whv,  between  ourselves,  'egad,  I  must 
•wn— tliough  hfe  *8  my  friend— that  it  is  one  of 
tjbe  most^ — He*ft  here  [ilMck.}— -finished  and 
most  admirable  perform 

SirF.  [WWumt.\  Mr.  Sneer  with  him,  did 
you  say  7 

Enter  Sw  Fbbtful. 


ing  c 
fldmii 


Ah,  mv  dear  fHend ! — *Egad,  we  were  just  speak- 

:  ofvour  tragedy.— Admirable,  Sir  Fretful, 

nimble  1 

Sneer.  You  never  did  any  thing  beyond  it,  Sir 
Fretful— never  in  your  life. 

Sir  P.  You  make  me  extremely  happy ;  for 
without  a  compliment,  my  dear  Sneer,  there  isn't 
t  man  in  the  world  whdse  judgment  I  value  as  I 
do  vours— and  Mr.  Dangie's. 

Mr9.  D.  They  are  only  laughing  at  you,  Shr 
Fretful ;  for  it  was  but  just  now  that——* 

Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle!- Ah,  Sir  Fretful,  you 
know  Mrs.  Dangle. — My  Mend  Sneer  was  rally- 
ing just  now— He  knows  how  she  admires  you, 
and 

Sir  P.  O  Lord,  I  am  sure  Mr.  Sneer  has  more 
taste  and  sincerity  than  to— A  damned  double- 
freed  fellow  I  [A»ide. 

Dang.  Yes,  yes— Sneer  will  jest-^ut  a  belter 
humoured— 

fiSr  P.  O,  I  know 

,   Dan^,  He  has  a  ready  turn  for  ridicule— his 
wit  costs  him  nothing.— 

Sir  P.  No,  'egad— or  I  should  wonder  how  He 
^iame  by  it.  [Aside. 

Dang.  But,  Sir  Fretful,  have  you  sent  your 
play  to  the  managers  yet  T— of  can  I  be  of  any 
service  to  yon  1 

Sir  P.  Wo,  no,  I  thank  you;  Ibefievethepiece 
had  sufficient  recommendation  with  it— I  thank 
you  though— 1  sent  it' to  the  manager  of  Covent- 
gsrden  Theatre  this  morning. 

Sneer.  I  shouM  have  thimghtnow,  that  it  might 
have  been  cast  (as  the  acton  call  it)  better  at 
Onoy-ianii, 


SKrr.  Oted!  ii»*-iitfer  mtA  s 
while  I  Ihre-^hailiye!  [Wkbn^ 

Sneer.  Writes  himself  t— I  kBow  k  4 

Sir  P.  I  nj  nothing— I  tftk«  twsj  kmm 
man's  merit— am  hurt  at  no  nfeii^  gsod  ham 
—I  say  nothing— But  thial  wil  Mf-.tknqM 
my  knowled^  of  Ufe,  i  haveobscraJ-teikB 
ie  not  a  pamon  so  stro&gly  meted  m  tht  Ima 
heArt  as  envy  t 

Sneer.  I  believe  yoohave  wuemmkm^jm 
say,  indeed: 

Sir  P.  Besidea— leaiildlyfOdifcisBalilvn 
80  flsft  to  leave  a  play  in  tba  JbBa4s«f  tfaw  m 
write  themselves. 

SneBK  What,  they  may  iMil  tai  tkB.kT 
my  dear  Plagiaiy  1 


Sir  P.  Steal  ^-^  he  SOTO  ^^mr;n^^ 
dren,  ^iafignre  them*'to  amkt  lam  psss  iat  chv 


serve  your  best  thonghts  as 


»*ika^ 


Sneer.  But  yoar  preeentwflffhriaaflKri&ia 

Melpomene,  and  he,  you  know,  never 

SirP,  That's  no  sBcori^r^AiiexferaHik 
giarist  may  do  any  thing. — w  by.  8n,  fiaupii 
know,  he  might  take  oat  some  M  tfae  hHl  ilap 
in  my  tngedy,  and  pat  them  into  Us  oviossn 
Sneer.  That  niiffht  be  done,  I  dare  tes»ai 
Sir  P.  And  thA,  if  sveh  a  peiaan  pm  ia 
the  least  hint  or  aasisttfice,  he  is  deriblii}!: 


take  the  merit  of  the  i 

Dang.  If  it  auoceeda. 

Sir  P.  Ay,— but  with  rognrd  to  tUs  pss/ 
think  1  can  tdt  that  gentleman,  far  1  cnakj 
sweai*  he  never  read  it 

Sneer,  ill  tell  yon  iiow  yoo  1119  kirt  ie 


Sk-  P  Howl— 

Sneer.  Swear  he  wiole  it 

Sir  P.  Plague  out  now,  Snesr,  I  sbfltihi 
ill.— i  believe  yoa  went  to  take  away  07  dsB& 
tera9aB  author  t 

S^eer.  Then  I  am  sue  yoti  ooght  ts  be  «v 
much  obliged  Id  me. 

/SSr/fl  Heyl— Sir! 

Dang.  O,  you  know,  he  aoset  menif  nhtk 
sayi. 

Sir  P.  Sinoevelv  then— yoa  d>  like  dK peal 

Sneer.  WondeiifuHy ! 

iStr  P.  But  oeme  new,  these  nasi  k  sa^ 
thingthat  yon  think  might  he  BieodBd,hn*:- 
Mf.  Dangle,  has  nothhig  strncfc  yool 

Dang.  Why  feith,  it  is  hot  an  UBgfsafla  tfaf 
for  the  most  ptft  to— 

Sir  P.  With  most  anthonit  is  jnitsD^iiiW; 
they  are  in  general  strangely  teDaa0as!*-Ba,ii 
my  part,  I  am  never  so  wdl  pleased  ss  wtxai 
judicious  critic  points  out  any  defect  to  ae:  if 
what  is  the  purpose  of  abowinga  woriLtottei, 
if  you  don't  mean  to  profit  by  bis  opinion  1 

Sneer.  Very  true.  Why  then,  thoi^Ie)- 
ousty  admire  the  piece  upon  the  whde,  j«t  the 
is  one  small  objection  j  which,  If  yont  pe  ■ 
leave,  I'll  menUon. 

Sir  P.  Sir,^ou  cant  ol^ige  me  mors. 

Sneer.  T  thmk  it  wants  incident 

iSitr  P.  Good  God !— you  surprise  iiaMwti 
incident ! — 

Sneer.  Yesj  I  own  I  think  the  iBadnbn 
Coo  few. 

Sir  P.  Good  God!— Bdieiw  me,  Mr  Smr, 
there  is  no  person  ftr  whose  jaAgimaAMtff^ 


TBE  ORITia 


Mr.  Sneer,  I  tm  dbly  ippnlieiBive  Ibct  th0  ind- 
dents  a«e  too  cnfW(tod.->Mj  <Jeir  Dangle,  bow 
doesit  ittrike  jonl 

Dang,  RealljT  I  rant  anee  with  my  iriend 
Sneer.— -i  tMnk  the  pbt  qmte  anffident ;  and  tbe 
four  first  acts  by  aoanr  degreea  the  beat  I  ever  read 
or  aaw  in  mj  life.  If  1  nufpht  ventoie  to  sQggeet 
■ay  thinr,  it  ia  that  the  intcraat  iath«r  ftUaoff  in 
the  fifth.-. 

Sir  P.  Riata,  I  beiieie  yen  mean,  Sir. 

Dang,  No,  I  dim%  npon  my  word. 

Sir  P,  Yes,  Tea,  yon  do,  npon  ny  aoal-4t 
certainly  don't  fett  ofi;  I  aesiiw  yio»^lio,  no,  it 
dont  fall  off. 

Dang.  Now.  Mrs.  Dangle,  did*nl  yon  aqr  it 
8tn»k  yon  in  the  same  Ughl  1 

Mr9.  Z>.  No,  indeed,  I  did  nol^I  did  not  aae  a 
ianlt  in  any  pafi  of  the  play  fiwn  the  beginning 
to  the  end. 

Sir  P,  Upon  my  aool,  the  woman  an*  the  beat 
jodgesafteralll 

Mr:  D.  Or.  if  I  made  any  oUactioB,  I  am  ame 
it  was  to  nethmg  in  the  pieoel  but  Uiat  I  waa 
afnid  it  was,  on  Uie  whole,  a  littla  too  long. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  Madam,  doyonapeak  aa  to  dun* 
fiiH»  of  tine;  or  do  yon  mean  that  the  atoiy  ia 
tadionaly  span  ont  t 

Mr:  D.  O  hid !  no.>*!  speak  only  with  nAi^ 
enoe  to  tlie  uaual  length  of  acting  {days. 

-Sir  P,  Then  I  am  wr  happy-^very  happy, 
indeed  bee  suae  the  plaT  »  a  short  |day,  a  re- 
■aarfcably  riioit.pUy :  1  tfioald  not  Tenture  to  dUA 
fur  with  a  haJyon  a  paint  of  taste;  bntyootheae 
aeeasisna  tbe  watch,  yon  know,  ia  the  critic 

Mr:  D.  Then,  1  suppose,  it  must  have  been 
Mr.  Dangle*s  drawling  manner  of  reading  H  to 


Sir  P.  0)if  Mr.  Dangle  rend  it  I  tbat'a  (|alle 

"^        "■     '    "  '  '  i>MiB.  Dangle, 

ma  ihieehcNin 


another  afibir  !^Bat  I  assure  yoo, 
the  flnt  evening  yon  can  spare  i 
and  a  half,  Til  undertake  to  read  ^ 


1  yoQ  the  wholB 
fiEom  begiBniag  to  end,  with  the  piokigQe  and 
' .and  allow tbne  fcr  tha  muab 


ilfrt.  D.  I  hope  to  see  it  on  the  stage  next. 

Dang.  Well,  Sir  Fretfol,  I  wish  yoa  may  be 
able  to  get  rid  as  easily  of  the  iiewapaperoritiaania 
aa  you  3o  of  oun. — 

SirP  Tha  nawiq^apent  Sir,  they  are  the 
moat  fiHanous—licentioiis— ahomiiMWe>-4nfemal 

^Not  that  I  eter  read  them— N0---I  make  it  a 

mla  newer  to  look  into  a  newspaper. 

Dung.  Yon  am  quite  right— fiir  it  certainly 
must  hurt  an  author  of  delkate  feefinga  to  see  the 
liberties  they  take. 

SirP.  XAil^-Hiaite  the  oontraiy;  their  abuse 
iai  in  feet,  the  best  pane|;yric->I  like  itof  all  tfaii^. 
— An  autbor'a  reputatKm  is  only  in  danger  from 
their  support. 

Snger,  Why  that 'a  true— and  that  attack  m>w 
on  yon  the  otber  day— - 

SirP,  Wfaatlwherel 

Damg.  Ay,  you  mean  in  a  papered  Thnraday ; 
It  waa  oompletely  ilKnatoied  to  be  sure. 

Sir  P.  0,  so  much  the  better--Ha,  ha,  ha!-- 
[  wouldn't  have  it  otherwise. 

Dang.  Certainly  it  ia  only  to  be  knghed  at; 


SkrP  Yoo  dont  happen  t^reeoOeot  what  the 
Iallowsaid,doyou1 

Sntar.  Pny,  Danglo-8ir  Frelfid  nBoma  a  fit^ 
tieanzioua— 
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Ar  F.  O  hv),  iiot--aBikHMk--«otr  I^-^not  t|M 
least-*!— -But  one  may  as  well  hear,  yon  know. 

Danf.  Sneer,  do  you  recollect  V-Make  out 
aomething. 

Sn$er.  [will.  [ 7\>  Dinglb.]— Yes,  yes^  I  re- 
member perfectly . 

Sir  P.  Well,  and  pmy  now— Not  that  it  sig 
nifiee^what  nuk ht  tbe  gentleman  say  1 

Sneer.  Why  le  jroundJy  ajwerts  that  you  have 
not  the  sliffbtest  invention  or  original  geniua 
whatever :  uoogh  yon  am  the  greateat  tiadueer 
of  aU  other  authors  living. 

Sir  P,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !~venr  good  1 

Sneer.  That  as  to  comedy  you  have  not  ona 
idea  of  your  own,, he  behoves^  even  in  your  com- 
mon plaoe>book,  where  stray  jokes,  and  pilfered 
wittkisms.  am  kept  with  as  much  method  as  the 
ledger  of  the  losUand-stolen-office. 

Surp,  Ha,ha,hal— veiypleaaantl 

Sneer.  Nay,  that  you  an  so  unlucky  aa  not  to . 
have  the  skill  even  to  ateal  with  taste :— But  that 
you  glean  from  the  refuse  of  obecure  volumesi 
where  mora  jodicipua  plagiariats  have  been  beibre 
you ;  so  that  the  body  of  your  work  is  a  oompoai- 
tiott  of  drego  and  setuments— like  a  bad  tavem'a 
wont  wine. 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha ! 

Sneer.  In  your  more  serious'  efforts,  he  aaya, 
your  bombast  would  be  less  intolerable,  if  tho. 
thoughts  wen  ever  suited  to  the  expression ;  but 
the  homeliness  of  the  sentiment  stares  through 
the  fcntastk  encumbrance  of  its  fine  hmguage, 
like  a  clown  in  one  of  the  now  nni^ma^ 

6Kr^.  Ha,hal 

Sneer.  That  your  occasional  tropes  and  fiowen 
suit  tbe  ^nenU  coarseness  of  your  style,  as  tarn* 
bour  spngs  would  a  ground  of  linsey-woolsey; 
while  your  imiltationa'oT  Shakapean  resemble  the 
mimicry  of  Falstaff  *8  page,  and  are  about  as  near 
the  standard  of  the  ongmaL 

SirP  Ha! 

Sneer.  In  short,  that  even  the  finest  poseagea 
you  steal  are  of  no  service  to  yon ;  for  the  poverty 
of  your  own  language  plevents  thirir  aanmilating  ( 
so  that  they  fie  on  the  surface  like  lumps  of  marl 
on  a  barren  moor,  encumbering  what  it  ia  not  in 
their  power  to  fertilize  ( 

Sir  F.  [After  great  agUation.y-'^lfaiw  an- 
other person  would  be  vexed  at  this. 

Sneer.  Oh !  but  I  wouldn't  have  UAd  you,  only 
to  divert  you. 

Sir  P.  I  know  it— I  am  diverted  —Ha,  ha,  ha  1 
—not  the  least  invention  l*>Ha,  ha,  hal  very 
good  1-— very  good  I 

Sneer.  Yes-^no  genius  1  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Danfi.  A  severe  rogue !  Ha,  ha,  hal  But  you 
are  quite  right,  8ir  Fretful,  never  to  read  such 


Sir  P.  To  be  snre— for  if  there  is  any  thing  to 
one's  praise,  it  is  a  foolish  vanity  to  be  gratified 
at  it,  and  if  it  is  abuse, — why  one  is  always  sure 
to  bear  of  it  from  one  damned  good  natured  friend 
or  another  1 

Enter  SBX^iirr. 

Serv.  Mr.  Puflf;  Sir,  haa  sent  word,  that  the 
last  rehearsal  is  to  be  this  morning,  and  thatba'll 
call  on  yottpre«ently. 

Dang.  That  'a  true— I  shall  certainly  be  at 
home.  [Exit  Sbrvant.}  Nfvw,  Sir  Fretful,  if. 
you  have  a  mind  to  have  justice  done  you  in  th^ 
wny  of  anaw«ir«^'£ffad»  Mr.  Pliira  yoari«aiL ; 
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'  Sir  f.  Pshaw !  Sir,  wty  rfiould  f  -wish  to  haw 
it  anitwefed,  when  I  tell  you  I  am  pleased  at  it  1 

Dang.  Tnie,  I  had  forgot  that.— But  1  hope 
you  a«  not  fretted  at  what  Mr,  Sneer 

Sit  F,  Zounds !  no,  Mr.  Dangle,  don^  I  tell 
you  these  things  never  fret  me  in  the  least. 

Dang.  Nay,  I  only  thought 

SKr  P.  And  let  me  tefl  you,  Mr.  Dangle,  'tis 
damned  affronting  in  you  to  suppose  that  1  am 
hurt,  when  I  tell  you  I  am  not. 

Sneer.  But  why  so  warm,  Sir  Fretfull 

Sir  F.  Gadslife  !  Mr.  Sneer,  you  are  as  absurd 
as  Dangle  -,  how  often  must  I  repeat  it  to  you,  that 
nothing  can  vex  roe  but  your  supposing  it  possi> 
ble  for  me  to  mind  the  damned  nonsense  you  have 
been  repeating  to  me ! — and  let  me  tell  you,  if  you 
continue  to  believe  this,  you  must  mean  to  insult 
me,  gentlemen — and  then  your  dbrespect  will  af- 
fect me  no  more  than  the  newspaper  criticisms^- 
and  I  shall  treat  itr— with  exactly  the  same  calm 
indifference  and  philosophic  oontempt^-snd  so 
your  servant  [Exit. 

Sneer.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Poor  Sir  Fretful!  Now 
will  he  go  and  vent  his  philosophy  in  anonymous 
abuse  St  sdl  modem  critics  and  authors — But, 
Dangle,  you  must  get  your  friend  Puff  to  take  me 
to  the  rehearsal  of  his  tragedy. 

Dang.  rU  answer  fort,  he'n  thank  you  for 
desiring  it. — Vfaith,  Sneer,  though,  1  am  afraid 
we  were  a  little  too  severe  on  Sir  Fretful— -though 
he  is  my  friend. 

Sneer,  Why,  'tb  certain,  that  unnecessarily  to 
mortify  the  vanity  of  any  writer,  is  a  cruelty 
which  mere  dulness  never  can  deserve :  but  where 
a  base  and  personal  malignity  usurps  the  place  of 
literary  emulation,  the  aggressor  neither  deserves 
quarter  norpity. 

Dang.  Ijiat  's  true,  'egad  r~thoagh  he 's  my 
friend! 

Enter  Sertant. 

Strv.  Mr.  Puff,  Sir! 

Dang.  My  dear  Puff  I 

Enter  PtJPP. 

Puf.  Mv  dear  Dandle,  how  is  it  with  you? 

Dang.  Mr.  Sneer,  give  me  leave  to  introduce 
•  Mr.  Puff  to  you. 

Pujf.  Mr.  Sneer  is  thisi  Sir.  he  is  a  gentle- 
man whom  I  have  long  panted  for  the  honour  of 
knowing— a  gentleman  whose  critical  talents  and 
transcendent  judgment — 

Sneer.  Dear  Sr — 

Dang.  Nay,  don't  be  modest,  Sneer,  my  friend 
Puff  only  talks  to  you  in  the  style  of  his  profession. 

Sneer.  His  profession! 

Ptt^.  Yes,  sir ;  I  make  no  secret  of  the  trade 
I  follow — among  friends  and  brother  authors, 
Dangle  knows  Flove  to  he  frank  on  the  subject, 
and  to  advertise  myself  viva  voce. — I  am,  Sir,  a 
practitioner  in  panegyric,  or  to  speak  more  plainly 
—a  professor  of  the  ait  of  puffing,  at  your  service 
--or  any  body  else's. 

Sneer.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging ! — I  believe, 
Mr.  Puff,  I  nave  ofWn  admired  your  talents  in  the 
daily  prints. 

Puf.  Yes,  Sir,  I  flatter  myself  I  do  as  much 
business  in  that  way  as  any  six  of  the  fraternity 
m  town — Devilish  nard  work  dl  the  summer — 
Friend  Dangle!  never  worked  harder! — But 
Haraye, — the  winter  managers  were  a  little  sore, 
I  believe. 

Dan^.  No— lbeBev«they tookit«Uiagoodp«cl. 


JPt(/.  Ayl^ThentlMt 
tation  in  them;  for,  'egad,  tbera  were  s«rf 
attacks  which  there  was  no  langhiiif:  at! 

Sneer.  Ay,  the  bomoroaa  ones— M  I 
think,  Mr.  Puff,  that  auihnrs  wouUin  gocail 
able  to  do  fhb  soft  of  work  for  theuKha. 

Puf.  Why,  yea— hot  in  •  dmasyw^. 
sides,  welodko&.tbatas  an encnadUBoa, 
Uke  the  opposite  side. — 1  dare  say  nov  jm 
ceive  hslf  m  very  civil  pangiiphaaailadYg 
ments  you  see,  to  be  written  fay  the  duub  me 
cemed,  or  their  friends. — ^No  aneh  thiif -!r» 
out  of  ten,  nanoiaEtimd  Ivy  jac  in  the  nti 
business. 

Sneer.  Indeed! — 

Puff.  Even  the  anctioneen  ooi^-lk  «. 
tioneers,  I  say,  though  the  rognefl  have  hti^p 
some  credit  for  their  language — not  an  srtidctf 
the  merit  thein ! — ^take  them  out  of  their  paU^ 
and  they  ere  as  dull  as  catak^guesl— No,be; 
—  twasT  first  enriched  their  style-*Y«M  [  fag 
taught  then  to  crowd  their  aJ^eitisaueste  nl 
panegyrical  stiperiatives,  each  epithet  riaof  an 
the  other — like  the  biddens  in  their  owa  uAa 
rooms !  From  me  they  learned  to  ioJij  ihr 
[^raseology  with  vari^ted  chtpa  of  exotic  aa> 
phor :  by  me  too  their  incentive  foonkia  la 
(«lled  forth.— Yea,  Sir,  by  me  the^wereiaaai 
ed  to  clothe  ideal  waUs  with  gntoiloaB  fiiaa-a 
insinuate  obsequious  rivuieCa  into  vimaij  |nia 
— to  teach  cooiteous  shrubs  to  nod  their  a;^ 
tion  of  the  gntefiil  soil  I  or  on  ena^oMJek  ii 
raise  upstart  oaka,  where  there  never  bsdbnBia 
scorn ;  to  create  a  delightful  vidnafB  witke  ik 
assistaBce  of  a  neighboiir;  or  iir  f&e  tenfii 
Hygeia  in  the  fena  of  Lincoinahire ! 

Dang.  I  am  sure  you  have  done  them  inSak 
service;  for  now,  wlien  a  genderau  ii imeik 
paita  with  hia  house  with  aome  crediL 

filler.  But  pray,  Mr.  Puff,  wbatfinrtpiaM 
on  exercising  your  talenta  in  this  way  7 

Puff.  '£^,  Sir— afaeer  neoeaBi^-4le  {npa 
parent  of  an  ait  so  nearly  allied  to  invcotin:m 
must  know,  Mr.  Sneer,  that  from  IheSmtmtl 
tried  my  hand  at  an  advertiaemeot,  mjaoEa 
was  such,  that  for  some  time  after,  Ihd  t  oa 
extraordinary  iifo  indeed  t 

£Vieer.  How,  pray  1 

Puf.  Sir,  I  supported  myself  two  yBanalEi> 
ly  by  my  raisfoitnnes. 

£^eer.  By  your  misfbrtones  1 

Ptff.  Yes,  Sir,  assisted  by  kng  skknea  al 
other  oocssfonal  disorders ;  and  a  veiy  cooMir 
living  1  had  of  it  ^ 

Sneer.  From  sidcness  and  misfeftQiai! 

Puff.  Haricve!  By  adveitiasments,  "T»ik 
charitable  and  humane!"  and  "TotiioRvkB 
Providence  hath  blessed  with  afflueoDe!" 

Sneer.  Oh, — I  understand  you. 

Puff.  And,  in  truth,  I  deserved  wiat  f|i«. 
for  I  suppose  never  man  went  tbnagh  an  i 
series  or  calamities  in  the  same  spsceof  tiia- 
Sir,  1  was  five  times  made  a  i»iiJrnp(,aa'» 
duoed  from  a  state  of  affluence,  by  s  tnin  of  b 
;  avoidable  misfortune  !  then,  Qix,  thngh  i  «> 
industrious  tradesman,  I  waa  twice  hantcAv 
lost  my  little  all,  both  timea !— I  fived  mootbos 
firea  a  month. — ^I  soon  after  was  ooamed  faf  i 
most  excruciating  disorder,  and  kAtbtm^'! 
limbs !— That  t^  veiy  well ;  for  I W  Ok  a< 
strongly  attested,  and  went  tboot  GaUBeMg  t^ 
subsmptions  mysel£ 
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Dang,  *Eg&if  I  fwliere  that  wui  when  yoo 
flnt  caUed  on  me-^ 

Puf.  What— in  Novewi^  last 7—0  no!— I 
was,  when  I  called  on  yoo,  a  close  prisoner  in  the 
Manhalsea,  for  a  debt  benevdentlj  contracted  to 
•erve  a  friend ! — I  was  afterwards  twice  tapped 
lor  a  dropiiy,  which  declined  into  a  very  profitable 
«onsQmpliou ! — ^I  was  then  reduced  to— O  no- 
then,  I  became  a  widow  with  six  helpless  children. 
-^ftfter  having  had  eleven  husbands  pressed,  and 
being  left  every  tioie  eight  months  gone  with  child, 
and  without  money  to  get  me  into  an  hospital ! 

Sneer,  And  you  bore  all  with  patience,  I  make 
no  doubt  ] 

Puf.  Why,  yes,— though  I  made  some  occa- 
aicmar  attempts  tLtjfelo  de  te;  but,  as  I  did  not 
£nd  those  rash  actions  answer,  I  left  off  killing 
myself  very  soon.— Well,  Sir, — at  last,  what  with 
liankTuptcies,  fires,  gouts,  dropsies,  imprisonments, 
and  other  valuable  calamities,  having  ffot  together 
a  pretty  handsome  sum»  1  determined  to  quit  a 
bonness  which  had  always  gone  rather  against 
my  conscience,  and  in  a  more  liberal  way  stiU  to 
indulge  my  talents  for  fiction  and  embellishment, 
through^  my  fiivourite  channels  of  diurnal  com- 
nuuiioUion — and  so,  Sir,  you  have  my  history^ 

^S^ieer.  Most  obligingly  communicative,  indeed ; 
and  your  confession,  ifpublished,  might  certainly 
serve  the  cause  of  true  charity,  by  rescuing  the 
naost  useful  channels  of  appeal  to  benevdence 
from  the  cant  of  imposition. — But  surely,  Mr. 
PuS,  there  is  no  great  mystery  in  your  present 
profession? 

Puf,  Mystery !  Sir,  I  will  take  upon  me  to 

Sthe  matter  was  never  scientifically  treated,  nor 
need  to  rule  before. 

Sneer,  Reduced  to  role  1 

Puf.  O  lad,  Sirl  you  are  very  ij^iant,  I  am 
afiraidr— ^Yes,  Sir,— Fuffing  is  of  varioos  sorts  :*- 
the  principal  are,  the  Puff  direc(-«the  PufiT  pre- 
liminary—the  PuflT  coUataral— the  Pafif  oollusive 
— «nd  the  Puff  obliqae,  or  Pnff  by  implication.^ 
These  all  assume,  as  circomstancee  vequire,  the 
various  forms  of  Letter  to  the  Editor — Oeoasional 
Anecdote— Impartial  CrHft^n^^ObservationfiNMn 
CorrespoBdent,— or  Advertisement  from  the  Pafty . 

Sneer.  The  Puff  direct  1  can  eonoeive. 

Puf.  O  yes,  that's  simple  enough,- 
fltanoe — A  new  eomedy  or  faree  is  to  be 
at  one  ef  the  theatres  (though  by  the 
don't  bring  out  half  what  they  ought  to 
author,  suppose  Mr.  Smaftter,  or  Mr.  Dappe>— or 
anv  parliniiar  friend  of  mine— very  well ;  the  day 
before  it  is  to  be  nerfonnsci,  1  write  an  aoeount  of 
the  manner  in  which  it  was  leeeived-*!  have  the 
plot  from  the  author,— ^nd  only  add — Charaoteia 
strongly  dravm — ^highly  ooloored^hand  of  a  mas- 
ter— ^rand  of  genuine  humour-^mine  of  inven- 
tion— neat  diakwue— attic  salt  I  Then  for  the  per- 
formanoe — ^Mr.  Dodd  was  astonishingly  gnat  in 
the  character  of  Sir  Harry !  That  universal  and 
judicious  actor,  Mr.  Pslmer,  perhaps  never  ap- 
prared  to  more  advantage  than  in  the  colonel  -,  but 
It  is  not  in  the  power  of  language  to  do  justice  to 
Mr.  King! — liideed  be  more  tmin  merited  those 
repeated  bursts  of  applause  which  he  drew  firom  a 
most  brilliant  and  judicious  audience  1  As  to  the 
aoeneiy — The  miraculous  powers  of  Mr.  De 
Lontherburgh's  pencil  are  ttniversally  acknow- 
ledged I — ^In  short,  we  are  at  a  k)ss  which  to  ad- 
mire most, — the  unrivalled  genius  of  the  author, 
the  great  attention  and  liberality  of  the  managers 


-^he  wondeiful  abilitiea  of  tfaepainler,  or  the  m- 
crecfible  exertions  of  all  the  perionners! — 

Sneer.  That 's  pretty  we]),  indeed,  Sir. 

Pt^f.  Ooool— quite  cool— to  what  Isomelimei 
do. 

Sneer.  Aad  do  you  think  there  aia  any  who 
are  influenced  by  this  1 

Puf.  O,  lud!  yes.  Sir ^-4he mmber  of  those 
who  undergo  the  fiitigue  of  Judging  for  thooi* 
wives  is  very  small  inSeed ! 

.Sheer.  Well,  Sir— the  Puffprefiminafy^ 

Piif.  O  that,  Sir,  does  well  in  the  form  of  a 
caution.— In  a  matter  of  gallantry  now^*-8lr 
Flimsy  Gossimer  wishes  to  be  wen  with  Lady 
Fanny  Fete— Heappheatome  lopen  tienchea 
for  him  with  a  paragraph  in  the  Morning  Post 

It  is  recommend  lo  the  beantiftil  and  mo- 

complished  Lady  F  four  stan  F  dash  £  to  be  on 


for  the  eonataney  of  his  aStaehmente  ! — in  Italica. 
'—Here  you  see.  Sir  Flimsy  Goasinier  is  intro- 
duced to  the  particular  notice  of  Lady  Fanny^ 
who  perhaw  never  thought  of  him  before— she 
finds  herself  publicly  cautioned  to  avoid  him, 
which  naturally  makes  her  deeiroos  of  seeing  him ; 
--the  observation  of  their  acquaintance  causes  a 
pretty  kind  of  mutual  embanassment,  this  pro- 
duces a  sort  of  sympathy  of  interest — which,  if 
Sir  Flimsy  is  unable  to  improve  effectually,  he  at 
least  gains  the  credit  of  having  their  names  men- 
tioned together,  b^  a  particular  set,  and  in  a  pav^ 
ticular  way,— which,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  is  the 
full  accomplishment  of  modem  galkntry. 

Dang.  'Egad,  Sneer,  you  wm  be  quite  an  adept 
in  business. 

Puf.  Now,  6ir,  the  Puff  oolhteral  is  much 
used  as  an  appendage  to  advertisements,  and  may 
take  the  form  of  anecdote^ — Yesterday,  as  the 
celebrated  George  Bon-Mot  was  sauntering  down 
St.  James'  street,  he  met  the  lively  Lady  Maiy 
Myrtle,  cominff  out  of  the  Park,— <<  Good  God, 
Lady  Mary,  Itr  surprised  to  meet  you  in  a  white 
jacket, — for  I  expected  never  to  have  seen  yoo, 
but  in  a  fuH  trimmed  uniform  and  a  light-horse- 
man's capT' — "Heavens,  George,  where  could 
you  have  learned  thati" — "Wny,**  replied  the 
wit,  "  I  just  saw  a  print  of  you  in  a  new  publica- 
tion called  the  Camp  Magazine,  winch  by  the  bye 
is  a  devilish  clever  thing,— and  is  sold  st  No.  3, 
on  the  right-hand  of  the  way,  two  doora  from  the 
printing-office,  the  comer  of  Ivv-lane,  Patemoa- 
ter-row,  price  only  one  shilling  I" 

iSVieer.  Very  ingenious,  imfeed ! 

Piif.  But  the  Puff  GoHusive  is  the  newest  of 
any ;  tor  it  acts  in  the  disgnise  of  determined  hoa- 
tliity. — It  is  much  used  by  bold  booksetlen  and 
enterprising  poets.— An  indignant  correspondent 
observes— that  the  new  poem  called  Beeuebub's 
Cotillon,  or  Proserpine's  JF^eie  Champetrey  is  one 
of  the  most  nnj[ustifiable  performances  he  ever 
read!  The  severity  with  whk^  certain  chaiacten 
are  handled  is  quite  shocking !  And  as  there  are 
many  descriptions  in  it  too  warmly  coloured  for 
female  delicacy,  the  shamefid  aviditv  with  whieh 
this  piece  is  bought  by  all  people  of  fiuhion,  is  a 
reproach  on  the  taste  of  the  times,  and  a  dii^^nce 
to  the  delicacy  of  the  age ! — Here  you  see  the  two 
strongest  inducements  are  held  form ; — First,  that 
nobody  ought  to  read  it; — end,  second^,  that 
every  body  buys  it :  on  the  strength  of  which,  the 
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jbliiber  boUlypinte  tli^  ttnth  edtkkm,  befim 

I  had  sold  tea  of  Um  fint^  and  then  ««tftUUhM 
it  by  thnfttening  hioMalf  with  the  pillory,  or  ab- 
•oiutaly  indiotiiig  himaelf  for  fcan.  mag.  I 

Dang.  Ha,  hA»  ha ! — 'egad,  I  know  it  ia  ao. 

Pr^.  Aa  to  the  Puff  obUqaa,  or  Puff  by  im- 
plication, it  ia  too  varioua  and  extensive  to  be  il- 
loataitBd  by  aa  inatknoe ;  it  branches  intoaomany 
yaneeiea,  that  it  is  the  mat  pnncipeJ  claaa  of  tfaie 

art  of  puflSng An  ait  which  I  hope  you  will 

now  agree  with  me,  is  of  the  higheat  dignily.-*- 

SnMT.  Sir,  I  am  completely  a  oolivert  both  to 
the  importance  and  ingenuity  of  your  profeaaion ; 
and  nowj  Sir,  there  is  but  one  thing  which  can 
poasbly  increase  my  reiqpect  for  you,  and  that  is 
jour  permittinff  me  to  be  present  this  morning  at 
the  wheaisal  of  your  new  trag»— 

Puff.  ~-HuaK,  (or  Heaven's  8ake.~My  trage- 
dy^^'Egad,  Dangle,  I  take  this  very  ill— -you  know 
how  apprehensive  I  am  of  being  known  to  be  the 
author. 

Dang,  I  'ftith  I  woqU  not  have  told— but  it's 
in  the  papenit  and  your  name  at  length— in  the 
Morning  Uhronicle. 

Ptif.  Ah !  those  damned  editom  never  can  k«ep 
m  secret  1— Well,  Mr.  Sneei^^no  doubt  you  wiU 
do  me  great  hosmv-^l  ahaU  b^  infinitely  happy 
-4iighry  6attefsd 

Dang.  I  believe  it  moat  be  near  the  time— shall 


re  go  together  1 
iW.  Wo;it 


^o;  it  win  not  be  yet  this  hour,  for  they 
are  always  late  at  that  theatre :  besides,  I  must 
■Met  you  there,  ibr  I  have  eomeUttle  roattera  here 
to  send  to  the  papeis,  and  a  few  paragraphs  to 
scribble  before  I  ga  [Looking  at  •memoixmauma.] 
:— Hers  is  "a  CoosoeBtious  Baker,  on  the  Sub- 
ject of  the  Army  Bread ;"  and  "  a  Detester  of  visi- 
me  Biick-WDrk,  in  fovour  of  the  new  invented 
Stnooo ;"  both  in  the  style  of  Junius,  and  promis- 
ed for  to-nonow. — The  Thames  Navigation  too 
is  at  a  stand.-^Misom]d  or  Anti-shoal  must  gp  to 
wort  again  directly,— Here  too  are  some  pobtical 
memoranduma,  I  see ;  ay— to  take  Paul  Jones,  and 

Sst  the  Indiamen  oul  oif  the  Shannon— reinforce 
yron-«compel  the  Dutch  to— so  1  Imnstdothat 
in  the  evening  papera,  or  reserve  it  for  the  Morn- 
ing Herald,  for  I  know  that  I  have  undertaken 
to-moorow,  besideiL  to  establish  the  unanimity  of 
the  fleet  in  the  Public  Advertiser,  and  to  shoot 
Charles  Fox  in  the  Morning  Post. — 'egad,  I 
ha'n't  a  moment  to  kise  1 
Dang,  Weil  1— we'll  loaci  in  the  gresn-nom. 
[Exeunt  severaiOy. 

ACTH. 
SCENE  I,*^The  Theatre,         \ 
Dakol£,  Puff,  <md  BrnvRf  at  b^fbre  the  ewiain. 

Puff.  No.  no,  Sir;  what  Shakapeare  says  of  ac- 
tors may  be  better  «pplied  to  the  purpose  df  plays ; 
they  ought  to  be  **  tM  abstract  and  brief  chronicles 
of  the  timee."  Therefon  when  history,  and  par- 
ticularly the  histoiy  of  our  own  country,  furnishes 
any  thmg  ttke-a  caae  in  point,  to  the  time  in  which 
an  author  writes,  if  he  knows  hia  own  interest,  he 
will  take  advantage  of  it ;  so.  Sir,  I  call  my  tngedy 
The  Spanish  Annada;  and  have  laid  the  scene 
before  Tilbury  Fort. 

Sneer,  A  most  happy  thought,  certainly ! 

Dang,  'Egad  it  ws»— I  told  you  so.— 6ot  pray 
iMw  I  don't  understand  how  you  have  contrived 
•  to  ktrodoDe  ai^  bve  into  it 


Pyff,  Love!— Oh  nothing  ao  ten:  bg 
received  paint  among  poets,  that  vtcK  hi 
givea  you  a  good  heroic  oodine  for  t  -> 
may  mi  up  with  awths  kve  at  yoor  m  '^ 
tion :  in  ifoing  which^  nine  timea  oot  «f  vi 
only  make  up  a  defiaency  in  the  prin^  m 
of  the  timea.  Now  I  rather  think  1  hie  i 
this  with  some  success. 

;S^i£er.  No  scandal  about  qwen  ThM 
hope! 

P'ijff.  O.  lod!  no,  DO. — I  only  n^^ 
governor  of  Tilbury  Fort's  dai^hter  to  be  j 
with  the  aon  of  the  Spanish  adminL 

Sneer.  O,  is  that  all  7 

Dang.  Excellent,  i'&ith!  I  see  k  at  on 
But  wont  this  appear  rather  aDOfnbabir : 

P\iff.  Tobeaureitvrill— iNitwhittbfiJy 
a  play  is  not  to  show  occoncnott  tint  ^ 
every  day,  but  things  just  so  strange,  tbai  i^ 
they  never  did,  they  migbt  hsppen. 

&neer.  Certainly  nothing  is  aui8tiDil,tx 
notphysicaUy  impossible. 

Pv^ff.  VetY  true— and  fir  that  naiiff  fi 
Ferolo  Whiskenmdo^— for  that 's  the  htrftm 
might  have  been  over  here  in  the  tnk  t/ : 
Spanish  ambaaaador ;  or  TUbunna,  Sxmti 
lady'a  name,  might  have  been  io  lote  viii  b 
from  having  heard  his  character,  or  kbd  b  x 
ture ;  or  from  knowing  that  he  was  thr  fa  a 
in  the  world  ahe  ought  to  be  in  Am  wtii-tn 
any  other  good  femafe  reason. — Howem.S:  % 
fact  ia,  that  though  she  ia  but  a  bugbf  i  ha^ 
'egad  !  ahe  tt  in  love  like  any  pmeml-bt'rjti 
susceptible  heart  is  swayed  to  and  ho,bTattsi 
ing  paaBJons  fike — 

Enier  Under  Psomptcb. 

Under  Prom,  Sir.  the  aoens  ii  «t, nicc^ 
thing  is  ready  to  begm,  if  you  pkaae.— 

Puff.  'Egad;  then  well  hiae  BO tnt. 

Under  Pram.  Thao^  I  befieae,  &,mii 
find  it  very  ahoit,  for  afl  the  psfaoMi  a* 
profited  by  the  kind  penrijsainii  jeapntia, 

Puff.  Hey !  what] 

Under  Prom,  You  knoar,  %.joQ{i«iha 
leave  tocnt  out  or  oniit  whateverthef  tHBdur 
or  unnecessary  to  the  plot ;  andlmaamiy 
have  taken  yatj  iibeal  advantage  d  javac- 

^^^P^.  Wen,  weU.— Thsy  aw  ia  yaa;  w 
good  radges;  and  I  know  I  am  bz«nA-5j» 
Mr.  Hoj^na,  as  soon  aa  yon  ^k$et. 

Under  Prom,  to  Mune.  Gentknn,  vi?B 
play  a  few  bara  of  something,  jaat  l»- 

jPi#.  Ay,  that's  rigbt,-for  aa  vebv* 
•cenes  and  dresses, 'egad,  w«^  go  tDt,M  if « "• 
the  fiMt  night's  perfoBnanoe;--{Snt  l^ 
Promptck:  Oreheetraptayttiuntktk&Tsp. 
Sohl  stand  dear,  gentlemen.— Nov  J«*  ^ 
there  wifl  be  a  07  of  downk-doini!-w»'« 
— sttenoe  (—Then,  npeo2tain,-«Bd  fcftaietf 
our  painteis  have  done  for  ua. 

SCENE  Il-^TUbwy  W. 

TVso  Semtinbls  ade^. 

Dang,  filbniy  PoiJ !— veiy  fine  n**^, 
P^f.  Now,  what  do  you  think  lopefl**" 
Sneer.  Faith,  I  can't  gueaa 
Puff.  A  dock— 

Sneer.  A  clock  I  _^ , 

Puff.  Hark !— [doe*  sfratej  i  opf"  •*  * 

dock  striking,  to  beget  an  awftdtttotio" '" 
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audieiioe--it  aho  murki  Um  tqm,  wliich  is  hm 
o'clock  in  tbe  ntorning,  am}  saves  a  deacription  of 
the  Tviag  son,  and  a  i^raat  deal  abont  gU<ttig  tbe 
eaatem  nemisphera. 

Dang.  But,  pray,  are  the  aentinela  to  be  asleep  1 

P^f.  Fast  as  vvatchmen. 

Sneer.  Isn't  that  odd  though  at  auch  an  alarm- 
ii^crisisl 

Puf.  To  be  sure  it  is,*-but  smaller  thingn  miul 
S^ve  way  toastriking  soeoeatthe  opening ;  that 's 
a  rule. — And  the  case  is,  that  two  giipat  men  are 
coming  to  this  very  spot  to  begin  the  piece;  now, 
it  is  not  to  be  supposed  they  would  open  their 
tips,  if  these  fellows  were  watching  tnen ;  so, 
'egad,  I  must  either  have  sent  them  off  thdr  posts, 
or  set  them  asleep. 

iSneer.  O  that  accounts  lor  iti— But  tell  us, 
who  are  these  ooming  1 

Puf.  These  are  they^Sb  Walter  Raleigh, 
and  Sir  Christopher  Hatton.— You'll  know  6ir 
Christopher,  by  his  turning  out  his  toes — (kmeus 
you  know  tor  his  dancing.  I  like  to  preserve  all 
the  little  traits  of  character.— Now  attend. 

"  EnUr  Sib  Walter  Raletoh  and  Sib 
Cbbistopber  Hatton. 

"Sir  a  True,  gallant  Raleigh !"-« 

Dang.  What,  thev  had  been  talking  before  1 

Pitf.  O  yea;  all  the  way  ae  they  eame  doug. 
—I  beg  pardon,  gentlemen,  [  TV  /Ae  Aeton,}  but 
these  ere  particular  friends  of  mine,  whoae  re- 
marks may  be  of  great  service  to  us. — Don't  mind 
interrupting  them  whenever  any  thing  strikes 
you.  [  To  Sneer  and  Dakqle, 

"  Sir  C.  True,  gallant  Raleigh! 
BiA  O,  thou  champion  of  thy  country's  finne, 
There  is  a  question  which  I  vet  must  aak ; 
A  question,  which  I  never  ask'd  before— 
^Vbat  mean  these  mighty  armaments  1 
This  geDcral  muster  7  and  this  throngof  cfaiefr  7*' 

Sneer.  Pray,  Mr.  Pufll  how  came  Sir  Chne- 
topher  Hatton  never  to  ask  that  question  b^ore  1 

Puf.  What,  before  the  play  Uganl  how  the 
plajTue  ooold  he  1 

thmff.  That 's  true,  Tfiuth  I 

Puf.  But  you  will  hear  what  he  thinks  of  the 
matter. 

"  Sir  C.  Alas,  my  noble  Iriend— — " 

Put.  Sb  Christopher,  pray  turnout  your  toes. 
Sic  Christopbar  Batton  was  fiuoous  for  dancing 
ilrcU.  

""SkC.  When  I  behold 
Yon  tenteddains  in  martial  symmetry 
Array'd— When  T  count  o'er  yon  glitter!^  lines 
Of  crested  wairioni — 
When  briefly  all  I  hear  or  see  bean  stamp 
Of  martial  vigilance,  and  stern  defiance, 
I  cannot  bot  surmise,— forgive  me,  friend, 
If  the  conjecture 's  zaah— ---^1  cannot  but 
Surmise the  state  some  danger  apprehends!" 

Sneer.  A  very  cautious  conjecture  tkat. 

Puff.  Ycsy  Umt  's  his  character ;  not  to  givean 
opinion,  but  on  secure  grounds— now  then. 

''SirW.  O,  most  aooompllsh'd  Christopher.-" 

Pt^f.  He  calls  him  by  nis  Christian  name,  to 
show  that  they  are  on  tbe  most  familiar  terms. 

"  Sir  W.  0.  most  acoomplishM  Cbribtopher,  1 
Thy  feare  are  just  [find 

.  "  Sir  C.  Bntwherel  whencel  whenlsndwhat 
The  damrer  is— MetUnks  I  fidn  would  learn. 
.  ''  Sir  W,  You  know,  my  friends,  ^eanie  two 
revolving  sunsw 

Vol.  I. .  .  4  B 


And  three  revolving  BKKXks,.  have  domed  Xtm$ 

.couzse. 
Since  haughty  PhiHp,  in  despite  of  peace.  , 

With  hostile  hand  hath  struck  at  England's  trade. 

"  Sir  a  I  know  it  well. 

**  Sir  W.  Philip,  you  know  is  proud  Iberii^'f 

«S«rC.  Heis.  [kingi 

"  Srr  W.  His  subjects  in  base  bigotry 

And  Catholic  oppression  held— >while  we, 
You  know,  the  .Protestant  persoaaion  hold. 

''^rC.  We  do.  [men^ 

''•iSKr  W.  You  know  besidee— his  boastedanna- 
The  &m*d  armadar— by  the  pope  baptised, 
With  purpoee  to  invade  these  realms—— 

^^SSrC.  Is  sailed. 

Our  last  advices  so  report.  fbope, 

"SKr  IF.  While  the  Iberian  admiral's  chtef 
His  darling  eon,  by  chance  a  prisoner  hath  been 
And  in  this  fort  of  Tilbuiy—  [ta'en, 

"Sft-C.  ^Isnow 

Confin'd. 

"  SSir  W,  You  ai«>  know "* 

Dang.  Mr.  Pnfi;  as  he  knows  all  this^  why 
doem  Sir  Walter  go  on  telling  him  1 

Pi{f.  But  the  audience  are  not  supposed  to 
know  any  thing  of  the  matter,  are  they  1 

Sneer.  True,  but  1  think  you  manage  ill:  ftt 
there  certainly  appears  no  reason  why  Six  Walter 
should  be  so  communicative. 

Puf.  "Egad,  now,  that  is  one  oT  the  most  on- 
mteml  observationfl  I  ever  heard ;  for  the  less  in- 
duoeoient  he  has  to  tell  all  this,  the  more,  I  think, 
you  ought  te  be  obliged  to  him;  for  I  am  sue 
you'd  Imow  nothing  ^the  matter  without. 

Dang.  That 's  veiy  trucL  upon  my  word. 

Puf.  But  you  will  find  ne  was  not  going  on. 

*'  Sir  C.  Eno^j^h,  enough— 'tis  plfun— and  I  do 
Am  in  amaxement  lost ! "  [mora 

Puf.  Here,  now  you  see,  Sir  Christopher  did 
not  in  fiict  ask  any  one  question  for  his  own  in- 


Sheer.  No  indeed ;— his  has  been  a  moat  dis- 
interested curiosity] 

Dang.  Really,  1  find,  we  are  very  much  oblignd 
to  them  both. 

Puff.  To  be  sore,  you  are.  Now  then  for  the 
commander-in-chief  the  eari  of  Lewester!  wiko, 
you  know,  was  no  Mvourite  but  of  the  queen'e— 
We  left  off-**  in  amazement  lost !" 

**  Sir  C.  Am  in  amazement  lost 
But,  see  where  noble  Leicester  comee !  supreme 
In  honoun  and  command." 

i^ieer.  But  who  are  these  vrith  him  1 

Piff.  O!  very  valiant  knights;  one  is  the  gov- 
ernor of  the  fort,  the  other  the  master  of  the  hoSrse. 

And  now^  I  tnink,  yon  shall  hear  some  better 

iguagp :  I  was  obliged  to  be  plain  and  intelligi- 
firsC  scene,  because  there  was  so  mudi 
matter  of  fact  in  it ;  but  now,  i*faith,  yon  have 
tropej  figure,  and  metaphor,  as  plenty  as  noun 
substantives. 

"  Enter  Earl  op  Leicester,  ike  Gotesmob, 
and  othere. 

"  Leie.  How 's  this,  my  friend!  ist  thus  yonr 
new.fledg'd  zeal 
And  plumed  valour  mouMs  in  roosted  sloth  1 
Csn.the  quick  current  of  a  patriot  heart, 
Thus  stagnate  in  a  cold  ana  weedy  converse, 
Or  freeze  in  tideless  inactivity  1 
No!  rather  let  the  fountain  of  your  valour  '. 
Spring  through  each  stream  of  eDt^^Mase, 
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taeh  petty  channel  of  oondndve  daring; 
Till  toe  full  torrent  of  your  Ibaming  wrath 
O'erwhelin  the  flata  of  aank  hoalility  I 

"Str  C.  No  more!  the  freah'ning  breath  of 
thy  rebuke 
Hath  /Slfd  the  awelfing  cancan  of  oar  aoula  I 
And  thoa,  though  fate  ahould  cat  the  cable  of 
Oar  topmoat  hopea,  in  fiiendahip'a  cloaing  line 

[Take  hantlt. 
We'll  grapple  with  deapair,  and  if  we  fiJl, 
Well  &11  in  glory'e  wake. 

"  Leie.  There  spoke  old  England*8  ganioa ! 
Then,  an  we  all  reaoWed  t 

"  M.  We  are-^l  reaolved ! 
'  "Leie.  To  oonqoei^-— or  be  free  1 

"AU.  To  conqoer      ■  or  be  free. 

«Lctc.  Ain 

"AU.  All.*' 

Dang.  Nem.  eon,  'egad  t 

Ptif.  O  yea,  where  the?  do  agree  on  the  atage, 
their  onanimity  ia  wonderful ! 

**  Leic,  Then,  let*a  embrace— —and  now^ — ** 

Sneer.  What  the  plague,  ia  he  going  to  pray  1 

Puff.  Yea,  haah !— in  great  emergpnciea,  there 
ia  notning  like  a  prayer! 

''Leie.  O  mighty  Maw M' 

Puff  Stop,  my  dear  Sir,  you  don't  expect  to 
find  Man  there.  No,  Sir,  whenever  you  addreaa 
tlie  godB,  always  look  into  the  one-ahllfing  gallery. 

''Leic.  O  mighty  Mara!—" 

Dang.  Why  ahould  he  pray  to  Man  1 

Pt#Huah! 

"  UeSe.  O  mighty  Man !  if  in  thy  homage  bred, 
Each  point  of  ducipUne,  I've  still  obaerv'c^ 
Nor  but  by  due  promotion,  and  the  right 
Of  aerrice,  to  the  rank  of  major-fseneral 
Have  ria'n  ;  assist  thy  votary  now ! 

"  Qw.  Yet  do  not  rise ^hear  me  I 

^  Master  of  Boree.  And  me ! 

**  Knight  And  me! 

''SirW.  And  met 

''SirC.  And  me!" 

P^ff.  And  me !  Now,  mind  your  hits,  pray  all 
together. 

"  All.  Behold  thy  votariea  aubmianve  beff, 
That  thou  wilt  deign  to  grant  them  aU  they 
ask ^ 

Puff.  Give  *em  a  longer  aU,  next  time. 

"  AU.  Asaist  them  u  accompliah  all  their  enda, 
And  aanctify  whatever  means  they  oae 
To  ffain  them  !*' 

Sieer.  A  very  orthodox  quintettol 

P\^ff.  Vastly  well,  gentlemen.— Is  that  well 
managed  or  not  t  have  yoa  auch  a  prayer  aa  that 
onthestafl^l 

Sneer.  Wot  exactly. 

Leic.  [To  Puff.]  But  Sir,  yoQ  haven^  aet- 
tled  how  we  are  to  get  on  here. 

Puff.  You  ooukfnot  get  off  kneeling,  oonld 
youl 

Sir  W.  {To  PiTFP.]  O  no,  Sir !  impossible ! 

Piff.  It  woald  have  a  good  effect,  i'faith,  if 
yoa  could  exeont  praying !— Yea,  and  woukl  vary 
the  eatabtisbed  mode  of  springing  off  with  a  gianoe 
at  the  pit    Jnat  try. 

£^ieer.  O  never  mind,  ao  aa  yoa  get  them  off, 
rU  answer  for  it  the  audience  wont  care  how. 

Puff.  Well  then,  repeat  the  hat  line  atanding, 
amd  go  off  the  old  way. 

"AH.  And  aanctify  whatever  meana  we  nae  to 
gain  them."  [Bxwad, 

Dang,  Biftto!  a  fine  exit 


iSneer.  Stay  a  I 

V*  7%e  SENTTKELa  get  »& 

« 1  Sent.  All  thb  ahall  to  Lord  Bnilei^'b  can 

"3  Seni.  Tia  meet  it  ahook). 

[Exeunt  SENnKEta." 

Dang.  Hey,  whj  I  thooght  tfaoaa  ftUovn  h^ 
been  aaleep. 

Puff.  Onlv  a  pretence,  there  'a  the  ail  of  il^ 
they  were  spiea  or  Loid  Burteigh'a.  Take  cue, 
my  dear  Danda,the  morning  gun  ia  geuif  lofira. 

j[>ang.  Well,  that  will  have  a  fine  efleS. 

P^f.  I  think  ao»  and  heipa  to  realize  tbesooie. 
-^Cannon  three  timee.]  What  the  pii^Qe!— 
three  morning  guns  !-4here  never  is  bal  one  *— > 
ay,  thia  ia  alwsya  the  way  at  the  cheatie— give 
tneae  fellowa  a  good  thing,  and  they  never  kaow 
when  to  have  done  with  £  Yoa  fiave  no  aaai 
cannon  to  fire  1 

Prom.  [Pnm  vitkin.]  No,  Sir. 

Puff.  Now  then,  Ibr  aoft  music. 

Sneer.  Pray  what 'a  that  Ibr  1 

Pi^f.  It  shows  that  Tilburina  ia  < 
thing  mtroduceayoa  a  heroine  like  aoA  j 
Here  aha  cornea. 

Dang.  And  her  confidante,  I  aap^oeel 

Ptff.  To  be  aure :  here  they  are — ^mcooa 
to  the  minuet  in  Ariadne!  [Soft  unmk, 

"  Enter  TiLBuarKA  and Cokpioaxte. 

"  TU  Now  ikiweH  unfold  their  beaatiea  to  t^ 
aun,  [theai. 

And,  bluahing,  kias  the  beam  he  aenda  to  waka 
The  striped  carnation,  and  the  guarded  nee, 
The  vulgar  wallflower,  and  amait  gill^llowcr. 
The  polyinthua  niean---the  da]^per  dai^, 
Sweet*william,  and  awect  manonim,— iiBd  aB 
The  tribe  of  single  and  of  double  pinka ! 
Now  too,  the  feather'd  warblen  tune  their  nalai 
Around,  and  charm  the  liatening  giwe^Tk 
larki  [gre<»fiDch! 

The  linnet!    chaffinch!   bullfinch!    soldfindil 
—But,  oh,  to  me.  no  joy  can  they  a£fd ! 
Nor  rose,  nor  wallflower,  nor  amart  jrillyfiower, 
Nor  polyanthua  mean,  nor  dapper  daisy, 
Nor  William  aweet,  nor  mariorom — ^nor  hik. 
Linnet,  nor  all  the  finchea  of  the  gn>ve  ?* 

P^f.  Your  white  handkerchi^,  Madam— 

TiL  I  thought,  Sir,  I  waan^  to  oae  that  13 
"heart  rending  wo." 

PMf.  O  yea.  Madam— at  ''the  finchea  of  the 
grove/'  if  you  pleaae. 

«  TU.  Nor  lark, 
Linnet,  nor  all  the  findhea  of  the  groTe !    rHtet." 

i»Hf.  Vasdy  well,  Madam! 

Dang.  Vaatly  well,  indeed! 

"  TU.  For,  O  too  sure,  heart  rendiv  wo  k 
The  lot  of  wretched  Tilburina !"  [bov 

Dang.  O  !—*tia  too  much. 

Sneer.  Oh ! ii  ia  indeed. 

**  Con,  Be  comfinted,  aweet  lady— — -fijr  wba 
knows,  FatoR. 

But  Heaven  haa  yet  aome  mift-while  oay  ia      i 

"  TVZ.  Alaa,  mj  gentle  Nora,  ' 

Thy  tender  youth,  aa  yet,  hath  never  moomM         < 
Love's  fatal  oart  I 

"Cbn.  But  aee  where  yoaratemJathefeonea;      i 
It  ia  not  meet  that  ha  ahould  find  yoo  tfaosL"  I 

Puff.  Hey,  what  the  plague!  vrhat  a  cot  is 
here  1 — why,  what  is  become  of  the  deaoriplkB  of 
her  firrt  meeting  with  Don  Whiskennaosi  his 
gallant  behavkMir  in  the  aaa-figfat^  and  iba  '^~''' 
of  the  canary  faiidl 
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Puff. 


'713.  Indeed,  Sb,  yoaH  find  they  will  not  be 
miis'd. 

Pvff.  Veiy  wen.— Teiy  welll 

7U.  The  cue,  M«*am,  If  you  pkaee. 

**  Cm,  It  is  nol  meet  that  he  efaoald  find  jou 
thin.  [Usk, 

**  7U  Thou  oottneel'st  right,  but 'tie  no  euy 
Fiir  beiefae*d  grief  to  wear  a  mask  of  joy. 

"  i?ll<er  GOVRRMOB. 

**  Oa».  How  ^  this— in  tears  1 O  TUhorioa, 

shame! 
Is  this  a  time  for  maudling  tenderness, 
And  Cupid's  baby  woes  t— -hast  them  not  heard 
That  haughty  Spain's  pope-eonsecrated  fleet 
Advanoes  to  our  shores,  while  England^  fate, 
like  a  cKpp'd  guinea,  trembled  in  the  scale  t 

«TV.  Then  is  the  crisis  ofjnyftte  at  hand  I 
1  see  tUs  fleet^B  approach,—*—!  see ^ 

Puff.  Now  pray,  sentlemen,  mind. — This  is 
one  of  the  most  useful  figures  we  tiaged;|^  writers 
bavo,  by  which  a  beio  or  heroine,  in  oonoderation 
0^  their  being  ojfien  obliged  to  overloolL  things  that 
an-  on  the  sUge,  is  allowed  tohear  andseea  num- 
ber of  things  that  aio  not. 

Sneer.  Yes— a  kind  of  poetical  second-sight! 
Yes— now  then,  Madun. 
\U  I  see  their  decks 

Ave  dear'd! 1  see  the  flgnal  made! 

The  line  as  fiprm'd ! a  cable's  length  asunder ! 

I  see  the  fHcates  station'd  in  the  rear ; 
And  now  I  near  the  thunder  of  the  guns ! 

I  hear  the  victor's  shouts ^I  also  near 

The  vanquished  groans!— and  now  His  smoke 

—and  now 
I  see  the  k>ose  sails  shiterfin  the  wind! 
I  aec  ^I  see— what  soon  you'll  see — 

»CSkw.  Hold,  daughter!  peace!  this  love  hath 
tnm'd  thy  bnin : 
The  Spanish  fleet  thou  canst  not  se^— because 
^It  is  not  yet  in  sight !" 

Dang.  'Egad  tbouflh,  the  governor  seems  to 
make  no  allowance  &  this  poetkal  figure  you 
tolkof. 

P^.  No,  a  i^ain  matter<if-fiKt  man— that's 
his  character. 

**  7\I.  Bet  win  you  then  reftise  his  oflerl 

*^  €7o0.  I  must— I  will— lean— I  ought— I  do. 

"  TU.  His  Uberty  is  all  hs  asks." 

Smeer.  All  who  asks,  Mr.  Puffl  Who  is— 

Pvff.  'Egad,  Sir,  I  can't  tell— Here- has  been 
such  cutting  and  slashing,  I  don't  know  where 
they  have  cot  to,  mjraelf. 

TiL  Indeed,  Sir,  you  will  find  it  wffl  connect 
very  well. 

Puff.  Oh,— if  they  hadnt  been  BO  devilish  free 
with  their  cutting  here,  vou  woukl  have  fixind 
that  Don  Whiakerandos  has  been  tampering  for 
his  liberty — and  now  pray  observe  the  conciseness 
with  which  the  argument  is  conducted.  'Eg|ad, 
the  pro  and  can  roes  as  smart  as  hits  in  a  fencing 
match.  It  is  indeed  a  sort  of  small-sword  logic, 
which  we  have  borrowed  from  the  French. 

"Ttt  A  retreat  in  Spain! 

'*  Gov. Outlawry  hero  I 

"  'rU.  Your  daughter's  prayer! 

«« Oat, Your  father's  oath ! 

"7^.  My  lover? 

**  Gc9. ^My  country ! 

"T«.  Tllburina! 

"Il<w. England! 

^TO,  Atillel 


«  Gov. Hono«»! 

''TU.  Apensbtt! 

**  Got.  — Cooscienoe ! 

"  7VI.  A  thousand  pounds  t 

<*  0oe.  Hah!  thou  bast  touched  me  nearly !" 

Pt^.  There  you  aee she  threw  m  Tfl 

burina.  Ctuick,  parry  carte  with  England! — 
Hah !  thrust  in  Neree,  a  title !  parried  by  honour. 
—Hah !  a  pension  over  the  arm  I  put  by,  by  oon- 
sdenee.— Then  JUmoonade  with  a  thmisand 
pound*— and  a  palpable  hit,  'egad ! 

"  7\I.  Canst  thou 

Rcjeet  the  suppHant,  and  the  daughter  too  7 

**C7sf.  No  more;  I  woukl  not  bear  thm  plead 
in  vain. 
The  &ther  softens— bat  the  goveiooi' 
bfii'd!  [Exit. 

*'  70.  'TIs  well, Whence  then,  fond  hopea^— 

fond  DBsnon.  hence ; 
Duty,  behold,  1  am  all  over  thine [my— 

;' Whisk.  [WUhout.'X    Where   is  my  fc'o— 

<•  TO.  — -Ha! 

<«  Whisk.  [EnUHng.]    My  beauteous   ene- 
my  

My  conquering  Tilburinal  How !  ist  thus 


e  meet  1  why  are  thv  looks  averM  1  what  s 

That  fidling  tear that  ^wn  cf  boding  wo  ^ 

Hah !  now  indeed  I  am  a  prisoner ! 

Yes,  now  I  feel  the  gaOing  weight  of  these 

Disgrsoeful  chains whuh,  cruel  I'ilburina! 

Thy  doling  captive  gbried  in  before.-^ — 

But  thou  ait  fiuse.  and  Whtskerandos  is  undone  1 

"  7U  O  no;  Ikow  little  dost  thou  know  thy 
Tilburina! 

"  Whuk,  Art  thou  then  true  1  Be  gone,  cans, 
doubts,  and  fean, 
I  make  you  all  a  present  to  the  winds ; 
And  if  the  wuidi  reject  you try  the  waves." 

Ptjff.  Th0  wind,  ^u  know,  is  the  established  . 
receiver  of  all  stolen  sighs,  and  cast-off  grielb  and 
apprehensions. 

^*  TO.  Yet  must  we  part  T— stem  duty  seals 
our  doom :  IwitnesB, 

Thou^  here  I  call   yon  conscious  oouds  lo 
Could  I  punue  the  Inas  of  my  soul, 
All  friends,  all  right  of  parenls,  I'd  disclaim. 
And  thou,  my  Whiskerandos,  should  be  fiither, 
And  mother,  brother,  cousin,  unde,  aunt, 
And  friend  to  me !  {we  parti 

"  Whi^.  O  matchless  excellence! — and  most 

Well,  if we  must— we  must— and  in  that 

The  less  is  said  the  better."  [esse 

Puff.  Hey-day  !  here 's  a  cut  I— What,  are  all 
the  mutual  protestations  out  1 

Til  Now  pray,  Sir,  don't  inlerfttpt  u»  jurt 
here,  you  ruin  our  feelings. 

Pi^.  Your  feelings!— but  zonnds,  my  foelinfi^ 
Ma'am! 

"  Whuk.  One  last  embrace.— i- 

"  7\l.  Now, fbrewell,  for  ever. 

"  Whisk.  Forever! 

"  Ta.  Ay,  for  ever.  [Gotng." 

Puff.  'Sdeath  and  fury !— Gads-Kfe!  Sir  I  Ma- 
dam, if  you  ffo  out  vrithout  the  parting  bwk,  you 
might  as  weh  dance  out — Here,  here ! 

Con.  But  pray.  Sir,  how  am  I  to  get  offherel 

Puff.  You,  pBhaw!  what  the  (fevU  signifieB 
how  you  get  on*!  edge  away  at  the  top,  or  where 
vou  will — [Pushet  the  Contioante  ifi]  Now, 
Ma'am,  you  see 

7\i.  We  understand  you,  Sir. 
''Ay,  fbrevar. 
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'*Both,  Oh!—" 

[Turning  back  and  exeunt  /  temie  eloMt. 

Dang.  O  channLng ! 

Puf.  Hey  1— 'tM  pretty  welj,  I  believe— yoo 
see,  I  don*t  attempt  to  strike  out  any  ihme  new-^ 
bat  I  take  it  I  improve  on  the  estabUshed  modss. 
So,  now  for  the  under  dot. 

Sneer.  What  the  plague,  have  yqa  another 
ptotr 

Pt^f.  O  Lord,  yes— ever  while  you  live,  have 
two  plots  to  your  tragedy.— The  grand  noint  in 
managing  them,  is  only  to  let  your  under  plot 
have  aa  httle  connexion  with  your  main  plot  as 
peedble.— Now,  Mr.  Hopkins,  as  soon  as  you 
please; 

Enier  Uwdbb  Pwm  ma. 

Under  Prom.  Sir,  the  carpenter  safs  it  is  toh 
possibltf  you  can  go  to  the  park-scene  y A. 

Puf.  The  pal-scene!  «o—r  mean  the  de- 
scription scene  here,  in  the  wood. 

under  Prom.  Sir,  the  perfonners  have  cut  it 
out 

P^f.  Cutitoutl 

Under  Prom.  Yes,  Sir. 

Puf.  What!   the  whole  acoouot  of  qu^en 
KbAbeth  1 
^Vnder  Ptom,  Yes,  Sir. 

Puff.  Aqd  the  description  of  her  horse  and 
side-saddle !) 

Under  Prom.  Yes,  Sir. 

Puff.  So,  80^  this  is  vwy  fine  todeed!  Mr. 
HopluQS,  how  the  plague  could  you  suffer  thisl 

Hop.  [Prom  vHthin,]  Sir,  indeed,  the  prun- 
ing-knife — 


g^tly.— Very  well,  Sir— the  performers  mutft  do 
as  ibey  please;  but,  upon  my  soul,  IH  print  it 


every  wo__ 

Sneer.  That  I  would,  indeed. 

Puff.  So!  this  is  a  pretty  fflemma,  trolyl— 
Gentfemen— you  must  excuse  me,  these  feflows 
win  never  be  ready,  unleas  I  go  and  look  aflto 
them  myself. 

Sneer.  O  desr  Sii^-these  ttttle  thmgs  will 

Ptiff.  To  Giut  out  this  scene !— hut  111  print  it 
— 'egitfi,  m  print  it  every  word !  [Eaeunt. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.—Bqfbre  the  Curtain, 
Enter  Pitpf,  Svskb,  and  Danols. 

Pi(f.  Well,  we  aie  lea^y— now  then  Ibr  the 
justices. 

Ourtedn  ri$e9;  Josticss,  Const aBT<£8,  <f«. 
dtBcovertd. 

Sneer,  This,  I  suppose,  is  a  sort  of  senate 
■oenel 

Pv^.  Yes.— What,  gentlemen,  do  you  mean 
to  go  at  once  to  the  duoovery  scene  *{ 

,Ju»t.  If  you  please,  Sir. 

Puff.  O  very  well— harkve,  I  don*t  choose  to 
Bay  any  thing  more,  but,  iTaith,  they  have  man- 
1^  my  play  m  a  most  shocking  manner! 

DaM.  It  *s  a  great  pity  I 

Puif.  Now  then,  Mr.  Justfce,  if  you  pleaM». 

"  Juet.  Are  all  the  volunteers  without  1 

"  Cmtt.  They  aie, 
»3onie  ten  in'tetters,  and  some  twenty^  drpnk. 
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^^Jitet.  Atm^i  tbi  youth, 

brioosfiune' 
And  dear  oonvided 

"Contt.  He waiu  yomr  pieesew,  eigirtte 
The  U^*d  reprieve  that  sends  him  to  iheU 
Of  gkiry,  there  to  raise  hie  htaDdsd  had 
In  h^vs.canae. 

*'Just.  'Til  well 

If  'tis  your  worship's  pleasme,  bid  In  a 

"  Conet.  I  fly,  the  henald  ofyenrwdL 

Puff,  auick,  Sir! 

S^ieer.  But,  Mr.  P«4  ^  *ln^  ^  <»>< 
jostke^  bat  the  down,  eeema  to  tslk ibm^ 
style  as  the  first  hero  among  tbem. 

Pi^.  Heaven  forbid  they  abould  Ddi  aij 
country !— Sir,  1  am  not  Ibr  makiiig  Mil 
tinctkms,  and  giving  afl  the  fine  ki^n^kl 
upper  sort  of  people. 

Dang,  That 's  very  noble  in  yon,  bdied. 

^*  Enter  Jobtice's  Ladt. 

^4 


"Lotfy.  Forgive  tbie 
love; 

Bull  aa  I  just  now  paas'd  a  prisoner  yetfk. 
Whom  rude  hands  hither  Iead,ilRi^& 

sehM 
My  fluttering  heaii,  and  to  myself  T  wui 
An'  if  our  T<ym  had  liv'd,  he'd  madjbea 
ThM  stripling's  height!  jai 

**JuH.  Bn\  sure  sotne  poweilU  ijiip*i 

tJs  both 

'*  Enter  Son  and  CoKvriSX. 

*'  What  is  thy  name  1  P  n. 

**  Son,  My  name's  Tom  JenkiBs-HMia  iit 
Though  orpfaan'd,  and  withoot  pi  fiicad! 

"Juet,  Thy  parental  ^ 

"  Son,  My  frther  ^wdt  in 
As  I  have  heard        a  fiahmongi 


P^f.  What,  Sir,  do  yon  leave  osttkaM 
of  your  birth,  parentage,  andedoBiiiDBl 

Son.  Thay  have  settled  it  so,  Sir,  bst 

Puff.  Ohlohl 

"  Lady.  Had  he  no  other  namel 

"jS^  TvesaenabiU 
Of  bis,  signed  Tomkin^  creditor. 

"Juet,  This  does  indeed  oonftm  Mi  » 
The  gipsy  told  I ^Pwpaie!  F« 

"ST^Ido.  ^ 

"Juet.  No  orphan,  nor  wilhoot  i  M^ 
tboon^ 
I  am  thy  father,  here  ^  thy  mother,  tbm 

Thy  uncle this  thjr  first  ooosin,  aadte 

Are  an  your  near  idstiona  1 

"  MoUier.  O  ecstasy  of  Uisi! 

"  Sbn.  O  most  unlookM  fcr  haniwe! 

[Thtff  faint  aUematefyatiad^ 

Puff.  TLeie,  you  aee  rebtwnshipjfibBBlf. 
will  out.  ,.  . 

"Just.  Now,  let's  revive-ifaeirertiiiM 
too  much! 
But  come-<ind  well  unfold  the  rwt  wiia 
And  thou,  my  boy,  must  needs  want  «*«^ 
Hence  may  each  orphan  hope,  «•  ckaw  ««* 
To  find  a  fitthcr-where  he  fca<ei|«h_^, 

Ptff.  What  do  yon  think  of  tJetl 
Dang.  One  of  the  finest  diwW«»Jr 

saw.— Why,  this  under  |A)t  ii«ildtei**"» 

tragedy  itaelf. 
Snser.  Ay,  or  a  eomedy  dthct. 
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P%f.  And  keeps  quite  dev,  jon  spe,  ef  Hm 

other. 

Enter  SccNKiCAN,  <aMn^  away  <A«  «ea<». 

JPu^.  The  acene  remaine,  doee  it  1 

&«Mm.  Yea,  Sir. 

Pvff.  Yoa  en  to  leave  one  chair,  fonkiiow.>— 
But  ii  is  atwi^rs  awkward  itt  a  trasedy,  ta  have 
TOtt  fi^ws  cooitng  in,  in  jam  playEoaae  liberies, 
to  leoMwe  thanes— I  wish  (hat  ooaJd  be  mamoed 
beUer. 

*  Bnttt  a  Bf  EKATEft. 

""Berf.  Perdition  catch  my  soul,  hot  I  do  lore 
thee.** 

Sneer.  Haven't  I  heard  that  line  before  1 

Pw/.  No,  I  fencjr  not — Where,  piav  1 

Dang,  Yes,  I  think  there  is  something  likfrit 
InOtbdb.  ^    . 

Puff.  *Gad  %  now  tou  put  me  in  mind  on't,  I 
believe  there  is — but  that 's  of  no  consequence — all 
4b«t  can  b»said  is,  that-  two  people  happened  to 
hit  on  the  same  thought  -000  Snakspeare  made 
nee  of  it  first,  that 'si3L 

Sneer.  Veiy  txue. 

Puf.  Now,  Sir,  your  soliloquy— but  speak 
more  to  the  pit,  if  youpleaae— the  soliloquy  al- 
ways to  themt — that  *s  a  mie. 

"  Betf.  Though  hopeless  k)ve  finds  comfort  in 
despair, 
It  never  esn  eoduie  a  rifafs  bliss  1 

£«t  soft 1  am  observU    [ExU  Beisfhatcr.*' 

,    Dang,  That 's  a  very  short  sohk>qny« 

Pt^f.  Yes^but  it  would  have  been  a  great  deal 
longer,  if  be  had  not  been  observed. 

Sneer,  A  most  sentimentel  beefeater  that,  Mr. 
Puff. 

Pk^.  Harkye-^I  would  not  have  you  be  too 
sure  he  is  a  beefeater. 

Sneer,  What,  a  hero  in  di^uisel 

Puff,  No  matter— I  only  give  you  a  bint — ^But 
now  for  my  |>rincipal  character — Here  he  conies 
— Lord  Burleigh  in  oerson  I  Pray,  gentlemen,  step 
this  way— sofuy—ir  he  Is  but  perfect !    . 

Enter  Btfrnuiaa,  ^ee»  dsts/y  Is  Me  chair, 
andeita. 

Sneer.  Mr.  Puff! 

Puf.  Hush !  vastly  well,  Sir !  vastly  well !  a 
moat  mteresting  gravity  t 

Dang.  What,  isn't  be  to  speak  at  alll 

Puf.  'E^,  I  thought  you'd  Aek  me  that— 
▼ea,  it  is  a  very  likely  thing— that  a  minister  in 
bis  situation,  with  the  whole  afiairs  of  the  nation 
on  bis  head,  should  have  tune  to  talk ! — but,  hush  I 
or  y<Mi*n  put  him  out. 

&teer.  Put  him  out!  how  the  plague  can  that 
be,  if  he  *s  not  going  to  say  any  thing  1 

Puff,  There  *s  a  reason !  why  his  part  is  to 
fhink,  and  how  the  plague  do  you  imagine  he  can 
think  if  you  keep  talking  1 

Dang.  That's  very  true,  upon  mr  word  I 
[Burleigh  eomee  foneardy  akaiee  his  head^ 
and  exit. 

Sneer.  He  is  very  perfect,  indeed — ^Now,  pray 
what  did  he  mean  by  that  1 

Pu/:  Ton  don*t  take  it  7 

Sfiser.  No;  I  don't,  upon  my  soul. 

Ptif.  Why,  by  that  shake  of  the  head,  he  gave 
ytoti  to>  onderstand  Steven  though  they  had  more 
joatioe  in  their  cause,  and  wisdom  in  their  mea- 
auPBS — ^yet,  if  thete  was  not  a  greater  spirit  shown 
on  the  part  of  the  people    the  country  wouU  at 


lasiftJl  a.sacittoa  t*  the  hMile  amMaa  of  the 
Spanish  monarchy. 

Sneer.  The devi|!«*<iid  he  nwan  all  that  by 
shaking  his  head  1 

Puff,  EveiyweCdofH--If  he  shook  his  heail 
as  I  taaght  him. 

Sneer,  O,  heM  ale  seme  of  oar  eU  acquaiiit- 
anoe. 

*'  Enter  Hattoh  and  Raletor. 

**  Sir  C.  My  niece,  and  your  niece  tool 
By  heaven!  there's  witchcraft  inU— Hft  oonki 

not  else 
Have  gaio'd  their  hearts.    But  see  where  they 

ajpMToach; 
Some  bomd  purpose  bw'riog  on  their  brows  1 

'*  ^r  H^.  Let  us  withdraw,  and  mark  theuL 

[Hlthdrane.'' 

Sneer.  What  is  all  this  1 

Ptff.  Ah !  here  has  been  more  pruning  I^^bnt 
the.  fact  Isy  these  two  young  ladies  ejc  also  in  love 
with  Don  Whiskerandos. — Now,  gentlemen,  this 
scene  goes  entirely  for  what  we  am  situation  and 
stage  efiect,  by  wmch  the  greatest  applause  may 
be  obtained,  without  the  assistance  ol  language, 
sentiment,  or  character :  pray,  mark  1 

**  Entifir  the  two  liitcsB,  0 

"\  Niece.  Ellenabere! 
Butaee  the  proud  destrover  of  my  peace. 
Revenge  is  all  the  good  I've  left.  [Aeide. 

"  2  Siece,  He  comes,  the  &lse  disturber  of  my 
quiet. 
Now,  vengeance,  do  thy  worst [AeidB, 

^  Enter  WnisKXRANDoa. 

f'  Wkiak.  O  hateful  liberty-^if  thus  in  vain  1 
seek  my  Tilburinal 

*'  Both  iVteees.  And  ever  sbalt  I 

"  [Sir  C.  and  Sir  W,  come  forward.^  Hold! 
we  will  aven^  you. 

"  Whitk.  Hold  you  or  see  your  nieces 
i)leed.— 

"  [  7%e  two  Nieeee  draw  thmir  two  daggere  to 
•trite  Wkitkerandos,  the  two  Undee  at  the  <ii. 
etant  tM&  their  two  owarde  drawneatch  their  two 
Nieeee^  arm»y  and  turn  the  pointe  qf  their  etoorde 
to  WhiekerandoOf  who  immediately  draw  two 
ddggero^  und  helde  thent  to 'the  two  Siecee* 
boeomey* 

Puff.  There's  situation  for  you!  there's  an 
heroic  group  !«<-you  see  the  ladies  can't  stab 
Whiskerandos— he  durst  not  strike  tbem  for  fear 
of  their  uncles — the  uncles  durst  not  kill  him  be- 
cause of  their  nieces— I  have  them  all  at  the  dead 
lock!— for  every  one  of  them  is  afraid  to  let  go 
first 

Sneer.  Why,  then  they  must  stand  there  fi^r 
evet,  . 

Puf.  So  they  wouM,  if  1  hadn't  a  vary  fine 
contnvance  for't-*Now  mind 

"  Enter  BsEPiATBa,  witii  hit  halberd, 

^  Beef.  In  the  queen^  name,  I  charge  you  all 
to  drop 
Tour  swords  and  dagven  I 

[  They  drop  iheir  aworde  and  daggered 
Sneer.  Thu  is  a  contrivance  indeed. 
Puf.  Ay-^in  the  queen's  name. 
''&rC.  Come,  niece! 
*'Sir  W,  Cone,  niece! 


M6 


Tlftfi  CRITIC 


[« 


thut  i 


<*  WMak.  Whftt't  be,  wlio  bUb 

noonoe  our  guaid  1 
^Utijf,  Tbov  BDUit  do  moie—renoimoe  thj 
lovet 

"  Tf^'i^.  Tboa  Hett Imm  beeietter ! 

''Bee/  Ha!  Hell!  the  lie! 
Bj  Heaven,  thoa'ai  roua'd  the  Hob  in  my  heart ! 
Off,  yeoman  habit !— baae  diaffaiae !  off!  off! 
\JHkowt9  hirM^^  by  throwing'  of  hit  vp- 
per  drat^  and  appearuig  in  a  very 
Jlne  waUteoat. 
Am  I  a  beefeater  now  T 
Or  beams  my  crest  as  terrible,  ^  when 
In  Biscay's  Bay  I  took  thy  captive  sloop !" 

jPu^.  There,  md!  he  comes  out  to  be  the  Teiy 
captain  of  the  pnvateer  who  had  taken  Whiske- 
landos  ptisoner^— and  was  himself  an  okl  lover  of 
Tilborina'a. . 
Dang.  Adnmably  managed,  indeed. 
RuJ\  Now,  stand  ont  of  the  way. 
*'  Whiak.  I  thank  thee,  fortune!  that  hast  ttkxm 
be8t<»w'd 
A  weapon  to  chastise  this  msolent. 

[Take9  up  one  ^f  tht  etBordt. 
*'B^f,  I  take  thy  challenge,  Spaniard,  and  I 
thank 

«iee,  fbrlnne,  too ! — [  7bAs»  im>  the  other  tword. 
'  Whi$k.  Venseanoe  and  Tdburina ! 
"^ecf-  Exacttyso— 
[  'Huey  Jfgf^t  and  t^er  tJie  utual  numXter  qf 
wrnnde  given^  Wbiskkrandos/oU*. 
*"  Whuk,  O  cursed  pairy  !--that  last  throst  in 
tierce 

Was  frtal ! Captain,  thoti  hast  fenced  well  I 

And  Whiskeiandoa  quits  this  bustling  scene 

Foralleter 

"  Se^.  nity— he  would  have  added,  but 

stem  death 
Cot  short  his  beinff,  and  the  noqn,  at  once !" 

Puf.  O   my  (fear   Sir,   you   are  too  abw; 
now  mind  me. — Sir,  shall  I  trouble  you  to  die 
•gaini 
"  Whiak.  And  Whiskerandos  quits  this  bust- 
ling scene 

For  all  eter 

«  Beef, ^nity*4ie  would  haw  tdded-^-** 

Pt^.  Noj  Sii^— that's  not  itr^-onoa  more,  if 
youpleaaa 

Whiak,  I  wiah,  Sir-^yoo  would  praotiae  this 
without  me — I  can*t  stay  dying  here  all  night 

Puf.  Very  well,  we'll  go  over  it  by  and  fy— 
I  must  humour  these  gentferoen. 

[Exit  WofSKKRANDOa. 

**Beef.  Fat^well— hzave  Spamard,  and  whan 
next—" 

Puf.  Dear  Sir,  vou  needn't  speak  that  speech, 
as  the  body  has  walked  oft. 

Be^.  That's  true,  Sir— then  III  join  the 
fleet 

Pi4/r  If  you  please.  [fTxi^BEgPEATBB.]  Now, 
inter  Tilborina,  stark  mad,  in  white  satin. 

Sneer.  Why  in  white  satin  1 

Puf.  O  Lord,  Sir— when  a  heiotne 
ahe  always  goes  int 
Dangle  1 

Dang,  Always— it 'a  a  rule. 

PHf  Yes — here  it  is — [Looking'  at  the  hook.\ 
enter  Tilburina,  stark  mad  in  wmte  satin,  and 
her  confidante  stark  mad  in  white  linen. 


when  a  heiotne  goes  mad, 
white  aatin-^cbn't  she. 


Enter  TiUMAnri  and  Cofmoimad^^ 
ing  to  — '—  ^ 

Sneer.  But  what  the  dewc^  is  ikr  e^ 
to  he  mad  toe  1 

Puf.  To  be  aura,  aiie  k:  lbs  c«Mm| 
ways  to  do  whalew  bar  mirtmi  doa 
when  she  weepa^  ante  wIho  ahsnkaai 
when  slie  goea  mad.— Now,  BtadiaiCatt 
— but  keep  your  madneaa  in  the  hack 
you  pleaae. 

'*  TO,  The  wind  wj 


They  have  kiO'd  my  aqninel  in  Uic^? 

Isthiaagrasahopperl Haino^itBSf 

Whiskenztdoe joo  abafl  not  kkp  k&-. 

I  know  you  have  hmn  in  roor  pockei —  1 
An  oyster  may  be  croas'd  in  love  I — ^Wk>  J 
A  whale 'a  a  bird !— Ha  !  did  yea  cd,arb4 

He 'a   here!    He 'a   there! — Bt'^m 

where! 
Ah  me  I  He 's  no  where!       [Exit  IV.233 

Puf  There,  do  you  ever  desiRtorak 
madder  than  that  1 

Sneer.  Never,  while  I  five  I  Anlpajiltk 
comes  of  her? 

jPujf.  She  is  ffone  to  throw  hendTnliii^ 
to  be  sure— anff  that  brings  u  n  oKtl 
scene  of  actfion,  and  ao  to  my  atioailbhm 
aea.fight,I  ^^ 


Sneer.  What,  yoo  hriikg  that  in  it  kal 
Pi{f.  Yea— yea— yoo  know  BjrpkrscM 
the  Spanish  Armada,  otherwise, '^/ ins 
oocasnn  for  the  battiest alL—Kow tin iifq 
magnificence, — ray  battle ! — my  none  !-^  a 
proceanon '—'You  are  aH  ready  t 
Pxom.  [Within.]  Yea.  Sir. 
Puf.  Is  the  Thamea  dressedl 

"Enter  TnAMRa,  vUh  two  madak 
'*  TAavies.  Here  I  am,  Sir." 
Puf.  Yety    wen,    indeed— See,  fs^m 
therels  a  river  for  you! 

Sneer.  But,  pray,  who  are  these  goAaai 
gieen  with  himi 
Ptlf  ThoaaV-thoeenvebMbnlK 
S^ieer.  Hiabankat 
P^f,  Yea,  one  crowned  with  iUm^niift 
other  with  a  viUa!— you  take  the  iliwn-k 
hey !  what  the  plague  I  you  have  got  bid  j« 
banks  on  one  skM — Here,  Sir,  oome  md-he 
while  you  live,  Thamea,  so  betvean  wkdb 
[BeU  rfn^.]— There,  aoh !  now  fid!-^ 
aside,  my  dear  frienda ! — away,  Tbuai! 

[EsU  Thambs,  Www  i"^ 

[Flourish  qfdruma^  frvmpeli,  naan,^  4^- 

scenc  changea  te  the  weor-the  JtOi  n^ 

the  muaie  playa  "  BriUma^  atrike  &«'- 

Spaniah  Jleet  deetroyed  by  Jtn  $laf,(it~ 

Engliak  Jleet  advancee^mame  ffofi  '^ 

Bniannia.''-^The  proeeaaian  ^alllk!^ 

gliah  rivera  and  their  tributaria,tiiifiP 

emblema,  4^.  begins  feiih  Bandettvoiir*^ 

enda  with  a  ehcrua,  to  the  laertk  h  J^ 

Maceahteua. — Durigi^  thie  aetfUj  A/^ 

and  applauds  every  thing^htn 

Puf.  Wcll,orctty  well— but  tfiitt«*ef^ 

— «o,  ladies  ana  gentlemen,  if  708  pJw^"' 

xeheane  thia  pieoe  again  to>manev. 
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REMARKa 

Tarn  diMail«M«  ob  wfekb  tte  %ettw  ytrt  of  thte  ^ftma  ia  Ibiutded,  Is  nad  to  hftfe  aetnUy  •oewrcd  dwmg 
tlM  raigB  of  Oharlei  I|.  tt  aaiiDsift,  where  aa  AfHeaa  prince,  eatrapped  V  Ike  **  otild  euUeeta  of  a  CIvUUaB 
kiof  aad  a  ChristiaD  governaient,'*  wae  brought  and  aold  to  elavery. 

Orooaoko  eaeitae  the  wnnatM  einapaUy  of  his  aaditora;  his  love  for  laMtnda  is  tender,  manly,  aoUe,  aad 
anpoilated ;  his  firmness  and  resolution,  truly  heveic. 

The  loose  and  uiTial  natare  of  the  comic  characters,  in  which  fkmthem  has  nnlbrtanately  yielded  to  thejar* 
fupt  taaieof  the  afs  whereiB  he  wrote,  has  hitbeita  preTeoted  the  attraction  of  this  play;  bat  the  Ule^pif 
Mr.  Kaaa,  aad  the  Jadieiow  alteratioas  now  made,  are  likely  to  proeare  It  an  ample  shave  of  poblte  flivour. 
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possession  of  the  English. 


ACT  I. 
SCENE  I 

Enter  Charlotte  Weldox,  in  wianV  etoihe; 

fdUtnoing  LucT. 
Imjey.  What  will  this  come  tol  what  can  it 
end  in?  yoo  have  persuaded  me  to  leave  dear 
England,  and  deaier  London,  the  place  of  the  world 
most  worthy  Uiing  in,  to  follow  yon,  a  hushand« 
hunting,  into  America :  I  thought  huahanda  grew 
in  these  plantations. 

Char.  Why  so  they  do,  as  thick  as  oran;r<4 
ripening  one  under  another.  Week  after  week 
they  drop  into  some  woman's  mouth.  'Tis  but  a 
littn  patience,  spreading  your  apron  in  expecta- 
tion, and  one  of  'em  will  M  into  yoor  lap  at  last 


^ 


Laey.  Ay,  say  to«  so,  indeed  1 

Char.  But  yon  nave  left  dear  London,  yen  say : 

\j  wiiat  have  yon  left  in  London  that  was  rary 

tr  to  you,  that  had  not  left  ^ou  before  1 

iMry.  Speak  for  yourself,  sister. 

Char.  Nay,  111  keep  you  in  countenance.  The 
young  Mows,  yon  know,  the  deam*  part  of  the 
town,  and  without  whom  London  had  oeenawjl- 
demeag  to  yoa  and  me,  bad  foisaken  us  a  great 
while. 

Lacf.  Ponaken  us  1  I  don't  know  that  ever 
they  had  us. 

Char.  Forsaken  us  the  worst  way,  child ;  the! 
is,  did  not  think  us  worth  having ;  tney  neglected 
us,  no  k>nger  desimd  upon  us,  they  were  tired 
of  us.   Woman  inliondon  aie  like  the  rich  sUks. 


MS 


OROONOKO. 


they  are  out  of  ftihioQ  a  gnat  while  before  they 


1 


Lucy.  The  devil  take  the  faiihien,  I  fair,  . 
Char.  You  may  tumble  than  oiver  atod  over  it. 
their  fint  cominff  up,  and  never  dieparage  their 
price;  bat  they  tall  upon  weariiur  immniiately, 
tower  and  lower  in  their  value,  till  thegroiantto 
the  broker  at  last.  To  orevent  which,  with  what 
youth  and  beauty,  were  left  some  exprnenoe,  and 
the  aoiall  remainder  of  fifteen  hundred  MMinds  a 
piece,  which  amounted  to  bare  two  hundred  be- 
tween ue  both,  I  persuaded  you  to  bring  your  per- 
aon  for  a  venture  to  the  Indies.  Every  tni^  nas 
sDCoeeded  in  our  vovage :  I  pass  fht  y6uT  bmher : 
one  of  the  richest  planters  here  happening  to  die 
iuflt  as  we  landed,  I  have  claimed  kindred  with 
nim :  so  without  making  his  will,  he  has  ieil  us 
the  credit  of  his  relation  to  trade  upon :  we  pass 
for  his  cousinSj  cominff  here  to  Surinam  chiefly 
upon  his  invitation  ;^  we  uve  in  reputation ;  hutb  w 
best  acquaintance  in  the  place ;  and  we  shall  see 
'our  iacoountin't;  I  warrant  you. 
'  *  J&uey.  I  must  rely  upon  you— ^— 
,  .  Enter  Widow  Lackitt. 

Widow  L.  Mr.  Weldon,  your  servant.    Your 

Sintf  Mrs.  Lu<7, 1  am  an  ill  visitor,  but  'tis 
too  iata,  I  hope,  to  bid.  you  welcome  to  this 
of  this  world.  f&i/utf «  Lucy. 

Char.  'Gad  so,  I  ht^  ]^our  pardon,  widow,  I 
should  have  done  the  civilities  of  my  house  be- 
fine  :  but,  as  you  say,  'tis  not  too  late,  I  hope— — 
[Gcip.g  to  h^a  her. 

Widou  L.  What !  you  think  now  this  was  a 
civil  way  of  bening  aKiss;  and  bj  mr  troth,  if  it 
were,  I  see  nolSftrm  in't;  'tis  a  pitiful  favour  in- 
deed that  is  not  worth,  asking  for ;  though  I  have 
known  a  woman  speak  plainer  belore  now,  and 
not  understood  neither. 

Char.  Not  under  my  roof.  Have  at  you, 
widow—— 

Widow  L.  Why  that 's  well  said,  spoke  like  a 
younger  brother,  4iiat  deserves  to  have  a  widow. — 
\Ki»9ea  her.\  You're  a  younger  brocher,  I  know, 
by  your  kissing. 

Char.  How  so,  pray  1* 

Widow  L.  Why,  you  kiss  as  if  you  expected 
to  he  paid  fort.  Vqu  stic](  so.  clos^,  there's  no 
getting  rid  of  yoa 

Char.  I  am  arkin  to  a  younger  brother. 

Widow  L.  8o  much  the  better :  we  widows  are 
,  commonly  the  better  for  younger  brothen. 

Lfucy.  Better  or  worse,  most  of  voa  But  yo,u 
wont  be  much  the  better  for  him,  lean  tell  you. 

[Ajtide. 

Char.  I  was  a  younoer  brother ;  but  an  uncle 
of  my  mother's  has  maliciously  left  me  an  estate, 
'  and  I'm  aflfaid  spdled  my  fortune. 

•  Widow  L.  No,  no ;  an  estate  will  never  spoil 
your  fortune;  I  have  a  good  estate  myself,  thank 
Heaven,  and  a  kind  husband  that  left  it  behind 
liim. 

Char,  Thank  Heaven  that  took  him  away  from 
it,  widow,  and  left  you  behind  him. 

Widow  L.  Nay,  Heaven's  will  must  be  done ; 
he 's  in  a  better  place. 

Chai'.  A  better  plai»  for  yob,  no  doubt  on't. 
Now  you  may  look  about  you ;  choose  for  your- 
■elf,  Mrs.  Lackitt,  that 's  your  business ;  for  I  know 
you  deaign  to  murry  again. 

mdou  h.  Nay,  I'lfdo  nothing  rashly:  111  its 
edlvtf  against  noUiing.    The  deiril,  they  sa^,  i| 


very  busy  upon  these 
the  widows.  But,  if  I  am  to  be  vaa^  t« 
be  trith  a  yoqng  nuin,  I  promise  too->^  U 
ybur  tirdther  is  i^virjr  pleasant  gemkan  \% 
about  business  to  mm,  but  he  turas  tm\  4 
into  merriment 

Jfhmr.  Ihisinesi,  Mrs.  Lackitti  TValii 
yon  would  have  me  to  yonnelC  Prtr.kaj 
together,  sister.  \BxU  £xrcT.]  Whrt  tc  1  m 
iog  upon  myself  here  1  [km 

Widow  L.  You  have  taken  a  w?rt  pwn j  la 
here,  every  thin^  so  neat  ahoat  yoa  ihv 
hear  you  are  laying  out  ^r  a  phiitotinB.    '  1 

(ChBit.  Why,  yes,1rul^,  I  like  the  ogadrr  U 
would  buy  a  plantation,  if  I  eoald,  reaaoaain 

Widow  It.  O !  by  all  means  leasooabv.  ' 

ChAr.  If  I  eoukl'have  one  to  myniisd,';*^ 
think  of  settling  among  yon. 

Widow  L.  O !  you  can't  do  better.  !&»:« 
cant  pretend  to  have  so  good  catnytmia'iiti 
you  had  in  Eiu;land;  but  we  shall 'Bai»v! 
mvefaofyou.  For  my  ownpait^Iaatoml 
shall  think  myself  very  hapfiy  Is  be  mm^ 
tieularly  known  to  yoa.  I 

Char.  DearMis.  Lnekitt,yaadoiKt»H: 
honovr. 

WidowL  ThenaatoapisBfatioB^UiVi 
don,  you  know  I  ha:ve  several  to  dinoKcC  Ife 
lAckm,  I  thank  him,  has  left,  tbmigh  1  Bff  ^ 
richest  widow  upon  the  place;  mmkK  I  w 
aftbrd  to  use  you  better  than  other  pn^  rs. 
You  shall  have  one  iipm  any  reasonlik  ik> 
Mr.  Weldon  j  well,  I  like  that  nsme  ^ymfi 
cwdingly  Mr.  Wddtm. 

Char.  My  name!  I 

Widow  L.  O  ezoeediiigly!  If  aiirlU«n. 
persuade  me  to  alter  nnrown  name,lif93y 
lieve  nothing  in  the  wwki  would  do  k  fo  ma  i 
to  be  called  Mrs.  WddoB. 

Char,  i  m  glad  you  hke  my  name. 

Widow  L.  Of  all  thmgs.    But  then  tic» .  I 
the  misfortune,  one  cannot  change  aDr>  mt 
without  changing  one's  conditiwi 

Char.  You  hardly  think  it  worth  t&n  ]  i» 
lieve. 

Widow  L.  Think  it  worth  what,  Sri  (ln^ 
ing.my  oQnditionJ  indeed,  8ir»l  tfaiafciiw: 
eveiy  thing.  But  aiaal  Mr.  WcUnJk>' 
buried  my  poor  dear  hnsband  but  oi  «^ 
poor  dear  creatine,  I  loved  him  aiDccRir:  bh 
soon  to  think  of  changing  one's  ooaifiiHi  n: 
indeed  it  is:  pny,  don't  desreitof  flK:i«» 
that  you  may  persuade  me  to  any  thi^.  war 
than  any  person  in  the  worid 

Char.  Who,  I,  Mrs.  Lackitt? 

Widow  L.  Indeed  yon  may,  Mr.  Wfb* 
sooner  than  any  man  Qvlng.  Lord,  tiker  •  i 
"^at  deal  in  saving  a  decency:  InemiM' 

fore.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  ^eiii!tti( 
cuse  my  moderty.  ^w  Twill  own  to  jrc  ^ 
I  wont  confess  neither,)  I  have  haJi^* 
BTject  for  you  a  great  while.  I  befyoorpfS-. 
Sir ;  and  1  must  declare  to  you,  indeed  I  ia<  *- 
vou  desire  to  dispose  of  all  Ihave  in  thr  wrf  s 
an  honourable  way,  my  fortune  and  pntoaif:^ 
wont  understand  me  vrithout  telling  t««" 
both  at  your  service,  'gad  so !  anotberliBfr— 

EnUr  Stanhore. 


Sian.   Bo,  Mrs,  Lackitt,  your 
Wttamng  •{)«»;  I  mo  wUdi  way  lii  P"! 
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"VTcMon,  you'PB  a  happf'muL    TBe 
their  fa^inttia  edmt  homo  to  fon. 

JVidaw  L.  A  fiddle  of  fttvour,  Mr.  StoBiDBre  ] 
\  am  a  kme  woman,  t<mi  know  it,  left-  in  a  great 
<]eal  of  tHMdnMB,  and  baainesi  tout  be  £)Uowai  at 
lost.     I  have  several  atodta  and  olantationa  ujion 

I  hands,  and  other  thin^  to-aispofle  of,  which 
r.  IVeldon  may  have  occaabn  for. 

Char.  We  were  joat  upon  the  bnnk  of  a  bar- 
^ain,  as  you  came  in. 

Stan.  Let  roe  drive  it  en-for  yod. 

Char.  SoyoiimiiBt,Jbefi0ve,yokieoraoniebody 
fi>r  me. 

Stan,  in  stand  by  you;  \  understand  mora  ef 
this  bimnesB  than  you  can  pidend  to. 

Char.  I  don't  pratend  to  il;  'tie  quite  outofTti^ 
wray  indeed. 

Stan.  Ifthe  widow  sets  yim  to  herself,  she  will 
certainly  be  too  hard  for  yon:  I  knew  her  c^ old: 
•he  has  no  oonscienoe  in  a  qnncr;  a  veiy  Jew  in 
R  beergain. 

Char.  Is  this  true,  widow  1 

mdow  L.  Speak  as  yon  find.  Mr.  Weklon;  I 
have  ofiTered  you  veiy  fiiirt  think  opon't,  and  let 
me  hear  of  you ;  the  sooner  the  better,  Mr.  Wel< 
don.  [BvU. 

Stan.  I  sMiire  yon,  my  flriend,  she'H  cheat  you 
if  she  can. 

Char.  I  don't  know  that,  but  I  can  ehed:  her 
iflvriU. 

Slim.  Ghelthsr!  howf 

KJhar.  I  can  marry  her;  and  then  I  am  «iie  I 
have  it  in  my  power  to  dieatf  bsr. 

Stan.  Can  you  marry  herl 

Oiar:  Yes,  fidth,  so  she  says:  h^  ptettypersoK 
and  fortune  (which,  one  with  the  othiBr,  yoo 
know,  are  not  contemptible)  are  both  at  my  ser- 
vice. 

Stan.  Contemptible!  veiy  considerable, 'end; 
very  denrable;  why,  she  ^  worth  twen^  thoo- 
•and  pounds,  man;  a  dear  estate:  no  chaige 
apon*t,  but  a  boobily  son :  he  indeed,  was  to  have 
half;  but  his  firfher  besot  him,  and  she  breeds 
him  op  not  to  know  or  have  more  than  she  has  a 
mind  to. 

Char.  Theie  's  a  great  deal  to  be  mada  of 
this  [MuBwr. 

Stan.  A  handsome  fortonft  may  be  made  on\ 
and  I  advise  you  to 't  by  all  meansw 

Oior.  To  many  her!  an  old  wanton  witch!  I 
hate  her. 

Stan,  No  matter  for  that:  let  her  go  to  the  de- 
^1  for  you.  Shell  cheat  her  son  of  a  good  estate 
for  you;  that's  a  perquisite  of  a  widow's  portisn 
always. 

Char.  I  have  a  design,  and  will  follow  her  at 
least,  till  I  have  a  pennyworth  of  the  plantation. 

Stdn,  I  speak;  as  a  friend,  vrhen  I  advise  yoq 
to  many  her,  for  'tis  directly  against  the  faiterast 
of  my  own  fomily.  My  eoosin  Jack  has  be^ 
labotued  her  a  good  whifo  that  way. 

Char.  What!  honest  Jackl  ill  not  hinder 
lum.    nigive  over  the  thongfals  of  her. 

Stan.  He'll  make  nothing  ont;  she  does  not 
caie  for  him.  I'm  ghid  yon  have  her  in  your  power. 

Char.  I  may  be  able  to  serve  him. 

Slan.  Hen 's  a  ship  come  into  the  river;  I  was 
in  hopes  it  had  been  irom  E2ngland. 

Char.  fi>om  Elnglandl 

Stan.  No ;  I  was  disMppofaited ;  I  long  to  see 
this  handsome  eoosin  or  yours:  the  pfe&re  you 
gave  me  of  her  has  cfa«niied  me. 
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or  no,  in  a  little  time.  If  she  be  leoovernl  of  that 
illness  that  was  the  vsason  of  her  sUying  behind 
as,  I  know  she  vnll  oome  with  the  first  opoor- 
tunity.    We  shall  see  her,  or  hear  of  her  deato, 

Stan.  Well  hope  the  best  The  ships  firom 
Eagknd  are  ezpecied  every  day. 

Char.  What  ship  is  this  1 

Stan.  A  rovor,  a  buccaneer,  a  trader  in  slaves : 
that 's  the  coounodity  we  deal  in,  you  know.  If 
^ou  have  a  onriosity  to  see  our  manner  of  market- 
ing, rU  wait  mpon  you. 

Char,  Well  take  my  sister  with  us. 

[Eaew4. 

SCESE  Il-^An  open  Plaee. 
Enter  Likcttcit  iNr-QovEXHoa  and  Bt  AMDPoitB. 

lama.  There  's  no  resisting  ytmr  fortune, 
Blandford;  you  draw  all  the  priees. 

Bland,  I  draw  for  olir  lord  governor;  you  know 
Yad  fortune  favours  me. 

latut.  Igrodge  him  nothing  this  time;  bat  if 
fortune  had  fovoored  ne  in  the  last  sale,  the  fsjr 
slave  had  been  mine ;  Clemens  had  been  mina«  • 

Bktnd.  AreyottSlUlinfovewithher? 

Lieut.  Every  day  more  in  love  with  her. 

Enter  C  jiptain  Drivgr,  Uascd  and  pulled  ahoxit 
by  Widow  Lack  it  t  and  several  Planters,  ot 
pns  door;  at  another ^  Charlotte  Wbldox, 
dressed  in  man^a  clothes,  LucT,  STA^'MOBJp» 
and  Jack  Stanmore. 

Widow  L.  Here  have  I  six  slaves  in  my  lot. 
and  not  a  man  among  them;  all  women  ana 
children;  what  can  I  do  with  'em,  captain  1 

1  Pian.  I  have  all  men  in  mine.  Pray,  ecp- 
tain,  let  the  men  and  women  be  uangled  together, 
for  the  good  of  the  plantation. 

9  Plan.  Ay,  ay,  a  man  aad  a  woman,  captain, 
for  the  good  of  the  plantation.  . 

Capt.  D.  Let  them  mingle  together,  and  he 
damned ;  what  care  I.  Wonkl  you  have  me  a 
pimp  for  the  good  of  the  plantation  1 

1  Plan.  I  am  a  constant  eustomer,  captain. 

Widow  Lu  1  am  always  ready  money  to  y««, 
captain. 

1  Plan.  For  that  matter,  mistress,  my  money 
is  as  ready  as  yours. 

Widow  L.  Pray  hear  rhe,  captain. 

Capt.  D.  Look  yon,  1  have  done  my  part  by 
you;  I  have  brought  the  number  of  slaves  I  bar- 
gained for;  if  your  lots  have  not  pleased  yon,  you 
must  draw  again  amorig  yonrsehres. 

9  Plan.  I  am  contented  with  mv  let 

4  Plan.  I  am  very  well  satisfied. 

3  Plan.  We'll  have  ao  drawing  again. 

Widow  L.  Ay,  but 

Capt  D.  Do  yon  hear,inisti«8s1  yon  may 
hold  your  tongue :  for  -my  part,  I  expect  my  mo- 
ney. 

Widow'  L,  Chfitain,  nobody  questions  or  scru- 
ples the  pavment:  but  I  woiit  hold  my  tongue; 
^lis  too  mocn  to  pray  and  pay  too:  one  may  speitk 
for  one's  own,  I  nope. 

C^  D.  Well,  what  wonid  yon  say  1 

Widow  L.  I  say,  no  more  than  1  can  make  out. 

Capt.  D.  Out  With  it,  then. 

Widow  L.  I  say  things  have  not  been  so  fajr 
earried  as  they  tnigfat  have  been.  How  do  I  know 
but  yon  have  juggled  iqaetber  in  my  absenetf  1 
Yoa  diew  the  lotsDefove  I  came,  fm  am 
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Capt.  D.  That  '•  yomt  own  ftidt, 
foa  mij^t  have  come  aooner. 

Widow  L.  Then  here  '8  a  prince,  m  tbey  iaj, 
MBong  the  slavee,  and  you  set  him  down  to  go  aa 
a  common  man. 

Cwt.  D.  I'll  warrant  yoo. 

widow  L.  Sir,  you're  a  acurvy  feHow,  to  talk 
at  thU  rate  to  me.  If  my  husband  were  ative, 
gadsbodikins,  you  would  not  use  me  so.  Many 
come  up  here,  who  are  you,  I  trow  1  You  begin 
to  think  yourwlf  a  captain,  forsooth,  beeauee  we 
call  you  so.  You  forget  yourself  as  ftst  as  you 
can;  but  I  remember  you;  I  know  you  for  * 
pitiiUl,  paltry  fellow,  as  you  are,  an  upstart  to 
prosperity;  one  that  is  but  just  come  acquainted 
with  cleanliness,  and  that  never  saw  five  shillings 
of  your  own  without  deserving  to  be  hanged  w 
'em. 

Liexit.  She  has  given  you aliroadside,  captain; 
you'll  stand  up  to  her. 

Caf>t.  D.  Hang  her,  III  come  no  nearer. 

Widow  L,  B)r  this  good  light,  it  would  make  a 
woman  do  a  thing  she  never  designed;  marry 
again,  though  she  were  sure  to  repent  it,  and  he 
rivenged  ofsuch  a— - 

JadcS.  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Lackitt;  can 
lyve  you  1 

widow  L.  No,  no.  you  can't  serve  me:  yon 
are  for  serving  yourself,  I'm  sure.  Pray,  go  about 
vour  business.  Lord  I  how  can  you  be  so  trou- 
besome;  nay.  so  unconscionable,  to  think  that 
every  rich  widow  must  throw  herself  away  upon 
•  young  fellow  that  has  nothing  7 

Stan.  Jack,  you  are  answend,  I  suppose. 

Jack  S.  V\\  have  another  ptudL  at  her. 

Widow  L.  Mr.  Weldon,  I  am  a  Uttle  cBacon- 
eerted ;  but  pray  bring  your  sister  to  dine  with 
me.  'Gads  my  life,  I'm  out  of  all  patienoe  with 
that  pitiful  fellow:  ray  flesh  rises  at  him;  I  can't 
stay  m  the  place  where  he  is.  [Exit, 

Bland.  Captain,  you  have  used  the  widow  vefy 
■  fluniliarly. 

Capt.  D.  This  is  my  way;  I  have  no  de- 
sign, and  therefore  am  not  over  civil.  If  she  had 
ever  a  handsome  daughter  to  wheedle  her  out  of, 
.«r  if  I  could  tnake  any  thing  of  her  booby 
•on— 

Char.  I  msj  improve  that  hint,  and  make 
fomethingofhim.  [AMide, 

Lieut.  SKe's  ver^rieh. 

Capt.  Z>.  I  am  nch  myself  She  has  nothing 
that  I  want ;  I  have  no  leaks  to  stop.  Oki  women 
are  fortune-menders.  I  have  made  a  good  voyage, 
and  would  reap  the  fruits  of  my  labour.  We 
ptoush  tho  deep,  my  masten,  hut  our  harvest  is 
on  snore.    I  am  for  a  young  woman. 

Stan.  Look  about,  captsm;  there  *8  one  ripe, 
and  ready  for  the  sickle. 

Capt.  D.  A  woman,  indeed.  I  will  be  ao- 
^[Oainted  with  her:  who  is  shel 

Char.  My  sister.  Sir. 

Capt.  D.  Would  I  were  a-kin  to  her;  if  she 
were  my  sister,  she  should  never  go  out  of  ihe 
frmily.~<What  say  you,  mistreas  1  you  expect  I 
■houid  manr  you,  I  suppoael 

Lucy,  I  aha' n't  he  disappointed,  if  vou  don't. 
[  7\tni«  away. 

Char.  She  wont  hroak  her  heart,  Sir. 

Capi,  D.  But  I  mean [PoUow  her. 

Char.  And  I  mmn^Chee  between  him  and 
Utcr.)  that  you  moat  not  think  of  her  without 


OROOKDKO. 


atpi.D.  J 

Char,  Why  then  jaar 

Capt,  D.  You're  very  shost. 

Char.  I  will  grew,  aind  be  taflerferwi. 

Cofpt.  D.  I  ahali  mm  angry  and  wem. 

Char.  You'U  eatdi  bo  fish  Uks. 

Capt.  D.  I  dent  weU  kaow  vMerh 
signs  to  afTfont  me  or  no. 

Stan.  No,  no,  he  's  a  iittk  bnOu,  "k 
way. 

Capi.  D.  Say  yoa  wo^  nay,  I  cai  W  a 
niiiiaraehe,if  that  beii.  Wdl,8ir,k(4^ 
meftiU.  Whatsayyott1bowdoyoD£k»j 
«  brother-in-law  1 

Char.  Why,  yca»  ftith,  yon'ttdo  mi^mm 
[Tt»rn&nghimQboftiL\  if  weeaAS|nrikBj 
sister's. 

Cbpf  1>.  I  dont  know  wbetker  jmr 
like  me  or  not:  I  can't  say  mnck  to  her  ia 
have  money  enongh^*  andifyoa  axekrbv 
as  you  seem  to  be  a-kin  to  her,  I  knoa  (k«i 
recommend  me  to  you. 

Char.  This  is  your  market  ftrsJaiei;ar» 
tei'is  a  flee  woman,  and  most  not  bedfapmi 
inpuUio.  YonshaHfae  weleoBietoBybBi 
ywi i^ease;  and,  upon  better tcqamibaetim 
sister  likes  jron,  ana  I  fike  your  sflo — 

Capt.  D.  Very  well,  Sir,  IlleonKudne 

IAe%it  Where  are  the  alaviB^  tMfiskiiK 
an  l<mg  a  coming. 

Bland.  And  who  is  thk  prinee  Ost'i  fidat 
my  kit  for  the  lord«oveniorl  Let  me  JbwA^ 
thing  of  him,  that!  may  treat  him  aooai^ 
who  is  he  1 

Capi.D.  He'sthedevilofaftlksr.Jeatf 
;  a  prince  every  inch  of  him:  voa ki«|H 
enouffh  for  him  for  all  the  good  DcUdcia ! 
was  forced  to  clap  him  in  irons,  and  (fid  &<lar 
the  ship  safe  neither.  Yoa  are  in  faoBtiiXf  vc 
the  Inoiaas,  they  say;  they  threalen  j»'!A 
you  had  best  have  an  eye  npon  him. 

Bland.  But  who  is  he  1 

Lieut,  And  how  do  you  know  Iud  to ki 
princel 

Capt.  D.  He  iason  and  heirtothenafk 
•f  Angola,  a  misehieveaa  mooardk  10  tka  psa 
who.  %  his  good  will,  wonhl  never  let  uraf^ 
neiff hboun  he  in  quiet.  TbaBMOWuhisgaEL 
a  i^aguy  fighting  feOow!  I  have  kmisU 
dealings  with  him  for  slaves,  wfaidt  be  t«i& 
soners,  and  have  got  pretty  nrandl^  iff  ik;  k 
the  wars  being  at  an  end,  and  nodungDsrlik 
get  by  the  trade  of  that  coontiy,  i  mde  hdlB 
orin^  the  prinee  along  with  ne. 

Lteut.  How  oooM  you  do  that? 

mand.  What!  steal  a  prinoe  sdtef bm 
country!  impossibie! 

CaoLD.  ^Twas  hard  indeed;  tatI£aii.Yfl 
must  Know  this  Qroonoko-^- 

Bland.  Is  that  his  name  1 

Capt  D.  Ay,  Ononoko. 

Lieut.  Oroonoko. 

Capt.  D.  Is  naturally  inqfwitiw  i^  > 
_en  and  manneea  of  the  while  nstioas.  Bam 
I  ooold  give  him  some  a(eooontofUie«tkr|S> 
of  the  worid,  I  grew  veiry  mneh  'tt^^^ 
in  return  of  so  great  an  hoDonr,jwioo**<.«'* 
do  no  less,  upon  or  ooming  awaj,  tbsi  "^ 
him  on  board  me.  Never  hanqg  Men  iaicf 
he  sqppointsd  hie  time,  and  1 1^^'^'^ 
tainment.  BecttnBttenextei«BiBg.«pi*[ 
as  he  cottM,  with  afaeitt  MoiB  HNS?  >^™ 
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ram.  The  puacb  went  niand.  uidwnianTof 
his  atteiidantt  tm  would  be  dangeroas,  I  tent  dead 
inink  on  ahore;  the  reiA  we  aecored ;  and  ao  700 
have  the  jmnoe  Oroonoko. 

Bland.  Unheard  of  tfllany  I 

San.  Barfaanms  treachery  I 

Lievt.  Bat,  captain,  methinks  you  have  taken 
a  mat  deal  of  pains  fhr  this  prinee  Oroonoko; 
why  did  yon  part  with  him  at  the  oommon  rate 
of  slaTesI 

Capi.  D.  Why,  lientenant-gOTemor,  IH  teD 
TOO,  1  <fid  desijgn  to  carry  him  to  England,  to 
nave  showed  him  there;  hot  I  Ihimd  him  trouble^ 
some  upon  my  hands,  and  Vm  glad  I'm  rid  of 
him^— Oh,  on,  haik,  they  come. 

Enter  Black  Siatetj  men,  wrmenj  and  cAAdrvn, 
who  past  ooTMt  tkt  Stage  by  hbo  and  two; 
Aboan,  and  athert  qf  Oroonoko*s  attmdaniSj 
two  and  iwo:  Oroonoko  Uut  qf  ally  in  chain», 

JLuey.  An  all  these  wretches  slaves  1 

Stan,  AH  sold,  they  and  their  posterity,  all 
slaves. 

X/ucy.  O  miserable  fortune ! 

Bland.  lAoA  of  them  know  no  better;  they 
were  bom  so,  and  only  change  their  masters.  But 
a  prince,  born  only  to  command,  betrayed  and 
sold,  my  heart  drops  blood  ibr  him. 

(^pt.  D.  Now,  govemori  here  he  comes ;  pray, 
observe  him. 

On.  So,  Sir,  you  have  kept  your  word  with 

Copt.  0.  I  am  a  better  Christian,  I  thank  you, 
than  to  keep  it  with  a  heathen. 

On.  You  are  a  Christian ;  be  a  Christian  still. 
If  yon  have  any  god  that  teaches  you 
To  break  your  word,  I  need  not  curse  you  more : 
Let  him  cheat  vou,  as  you  are  false  to  me. 
You  faithful  foUowers  of  my  better  fortune, 
We  have  been  foUow-soldiers  in  the  field; 

lEmbraeing  ku friend: 
Now  we  are  foBow-sIaves.    This  last  fitrewelL 
Be  sure  of  one  thing  that  will  comfort  us, 
Whatever  world  we  are  next  thrown  upon 
Cannot  be  worse  than  this. 

\AU  the  daves  go  of ^  hut  Oroonoko. 

Copt.  D.  Von  see  what  a  horrible  Pafan  he  is, 
govenor;  but  1  took  care  that  none  of  mm  foUow- 
ors  should  be  in  the  same  lot  w^  him,  for  fear 
they  should  undertake  some  desperate  action,  to 
the  danger  of  the  colony. 

Oro.  laTve  still  in  fear ;  it  is  the  villain's  curse, 
And  will  revenge  my  chains :  fear  even  me. 
Who  have  no  power  to  hurt  thee.    JNatnre  ab- 
hors, 
And  drives  thee  out  trom  the  society, 
And  commerce  of  mankind,  for  breach  of  foith. 
Men  live  and  prosper  but  in  mutual  trust, 
A  confidence  of  one  another's  truth : 
That  thou  hast  violated.    I  have  done : 
know  my  fortune,  and  submit  to  it. 

lAetd.  Sir,  I  am  sorry  for  your  fortune^  and 
would  help  it  if  I  could. 

Bland.  Take  off  his  chains.  Yon  know  your 
tondition;  but  ym  are  fallen  into  honourable 
.oinds :  yon  are  the  lord-governors  slave,  who  vrill 
■se  you  nobly :  in  his  absence  it  shall  be  my  care 
jo  serve  you.  [Blandpord  applying  to  him. 

Oro.  I  hear  you,  but  I  can  believe  no  more. 

Lieut.  Captain.  I'm  afVaid  the  world  wont 
'speak  so  honourably  of  this  action  of  yours^  as 
foo  wookl  havo  thent 


CapL  D.  I  have  the  montj;  Ist  tfis  w« 
speak  and  be  damned :  I  cars  not 

Oro.  I  would  forget  myself    Be  satisfied. 

[7^BLAiaynMit 
I  am  above  the  rank  of  oommon  alaves. 
Let  that  content  you.    The  Christian  there  tha. 

knows  me, 
For  his  own  sake  will  not  discover  more. 

Capi.  D.  I  have  other  matters  to  mind.  Von 
have  him,  and  much  good  may  yon  do  with  yout 
prince.  [Exit ;  the  Plinters  ptdUng  and 

etaring  at  Oroonoko. 

Bland.  What  would  you  have  there  1  Toa 
stare  as  if  you  never  saw  a  man  before.  Stand 
fhrtherofir.  [7\im»  them  away. 

Oro.  Let  them  stare  on. 
I  am  unfortunate,  but  not  asham'd 
Of  being  so.    No.  let  the  guilty  Muah : 
The  white  man  that  betrayed  me.    Honest  Uack 
Disdains  to  change  its  colour.    I  am  ready : 
Where  must  1  gol  Dispose  me  as  vou  please. 
I  am  not  vrell  acquainted  with  my  fortune, 
But  must  learn  to  know  it  better :  so,  I  kiuiw  yoQ 

Degrees  make  all  things  easy. 

Bland.  All  things  shall  be  easy. 

Oro  Tear  off  uis  pomp,  ana  let  me  know 
myself-  ^^ 

The  slavnn  habit  best  becomes  me  now. 
Hard  fate,  and  whips,  and  chains,  may  overpower 
The  firailer  flesh,  and  bow  my  body  down : 
But  there 's  anotner,  nobler  pait  of  me. 
Out  of  your  reach,  which  you  can  never  tame. 

Bland.  You  shall  find  nothing  of  this  wretch- 
edness 
You  apprehend.    We  are  not  monsters  alL 
You  seem  unwilling  to  disclose  yourself: 
Therefore,  for  fear  the  mentioning  your  name 
Should  give  you  new  disquiets,  I  presume 
To  call  yon  Cesar. 

On.  I  am  myself;  but  call  me  what  you  please. 

Stan.  A  very  good  name^  Cssar. 

lACUt.  And  very  fit  for  his  character. 

On.  Was  Cesar  then  a  slave? 

Lieut.  I  think  he  was;  to  pirates  too.  He 
iras  a  great  conqueror,  but  unfbrtunate  in  fab 
firiends » 

Oro.  His  Mends  were  Chiisdansl 

Bland.  No. 

Oro.  No !  that 's  strange. 

Lietit.  And  murder'd  dj  'em. 

On.  I  vrould  be  Cesar  then.    Yet  I  will  five. 

Bland.  live  to  be  happier. 

On.  Do  what  you  vmi  with  me. 

Bland,  I  will  wait  upon  you,  attend,  and  serve 
you.  [J^^,  with  Orookoko. 

Lucy.  Wen,  if  the  captain  had  brought  this 
prince's  countiy  along  with  him,  and  womd  make 
me  queen  of  it,  I  would  not  have  him,  after  domg 
so  base  a  thing. 

Char.  He 's  a  man  to  thrive  In  the  world,  as- 
ter :  heU  make  you  the  better  jointure. 

Lucy.  Hang  him,  nothing  can  prosper  with 
him. 

Stan.  Inouire  into  the  mat  estates^  and  yooH 
ffaid  most  or  them  depenifupon  the  same  title  of 
honesty ;  the  men  who  raise  them  first,  are  mtidi 
of  the  captain's  principles. 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  as  you  say,  let  him  be  damned 
ibr  the  good  of  his  fiunily.  Come,  sister,  we  art 
invited  to  dinner. 

lAeuJt.  Stanmoro,  yoo  dine  with  me.  [Sssinil 


.(OJHOpNOKa 


ACT'II. 


SCENE  £— Widow  Lackitt'b  Bouse, 

WnfUr  Widow Lacki tt,  a-nd  Charlotte  Wkl- 
DOS,  in  man!»  iioiheM, 

Char.  This  is  so  great  &  fiivour,  I  don't  know 
how  to  r0ceive  it. 

.  WidovD  L.  O  dear  Sir  I  you  know  how  to  re- 
ceive, ami  how  to  return,  a  favour  as  well  as  any 
body,  I  don't  doubt  it ;  'tis  not  the  first  you  have 
had  from  our  sex,  I  suppose. 

€%«r.  But  this  18  80  unexpected. 

Widbow  L.  Lord,  how  eanjou  sav  so,  Mr. 
Weldon  1  I  wont  believe  you.  Don't  I  know  how 
handsome  gentlemen  expect  every  thing  a  woqian 
can  do  for  youl  and  vy  my  troth  you're  in  the 
right  on*t.  I  think  one  can't  do  too  much  for  a 
handsome  gentleman ;  and  so  you  shall  find  it 

Char.  I  shall  never  have  such  an  of&i  again, 
that  s  oertaia.  What  shall  I  do  1  I  am  migatiiy 
divided —  [PrtUnding  a  conctrn. 

,  Widfno  L,  Divided,  O  dear  I  I  hope  not  so, 
Sir.  If  I  nuury,  truly,  I  expect  to  have  you  to 
myself. 

Char.  There  's  no  danger  of  that,  Mrs.  Lack- 
jtft;  I  am  divided  in  my  thoughts:  my  father  upon 
his  death-bed  obliged  me  to  see  my  sister  dispMed 
of;  before  I  maxried  myself.  'Tis  tnat  sticks  upon 
.ma. 

Widow  L.  b  that  alii 

Char.  AU  in  all  to  me.    The  commands  of  a 
dying  father,  you  know,  ought  to  be  obeyed. 
«  Widow  C  And  so  they  may. 

Char.  Impossible,  to  do  me  any  good. 

Widow  If.  They  sha'n't  be  your  buidranee. 
You  would  have  a  husband  for  your  sister,  yon 
say :  he  must  bo  voiy  well  to  pass  too  in  the  world, 
I  suppose. 

Char.  I  would  not  throw  her  away. 

Widow  L.  Then  marry  her  out  of  hand  to  the 
sea-captain  you  were  s{)eaking  of. 

Char.  I  was  thinking  of  him,  but  'tis  to  no  pur- 
pose ;  she  hates  him. 

Widow  L.  Does  she  hate  himi  nay,  'tis  no 
matter,  an  impudent  rascal  as  he  is;  I  woidd  not 
advise  her  to  marry  him. 

Char.  Can  you  think  of  nobody  else  1 

Widow  L.  Lei  me  see.  Well,  if  I  thought  you 
would  like  of  it,  1  have  a  husband  for  her.  What 
do  you  think  of  my  son  1 
,  Char.  You  dont  think  of  it  yourself 

Widow  L.  I  protest  but  I  do:  I  am  in  earnest, 
if  you  are :  he  shall  marry  her  within  this  half 
.hour,  if  you'll  give  your  consent  to  it. 
^  C/iar.  I  give  my  consent !  Til  answer  for  my 
sister,  she  sliall  have  him:  you  may  be  suie  J 
.  shall  be  glad  to  get  over  the  difiSculty. 

Widow  L,  No  more  to  be  said  then,  that  diffi- 
culty is  over :  but  I  vow  and  swear  you  frightened 
me,  Mr.  Weldon.  If  I  had  not  had  a  son  now 
for  your  sister,  what  must  T  have  done,  do  you 
think  1  Were  not  you  an  ill-natured  thing,  to 
boggle  at  a  promise  1  I  could  break  twenty  for 
■you. 

.  Qiar.  I  ,am  the  more  obliged  to  you ;  but  this 
ton  will  save  oil. 

^  Tililow  Li.  He  s  in  the  house ;  I'll  go  and  bring 
him  myself.  [CMng.]  You  would  do  weU  to 
.  break  the  business  to  your  sister.  She 's  within, 
rU  send  her  to  you— {Crbin^  offain,  comes  hack. 


m 


Widmzh  ButydVfiou  besrf  pcdMp|^»| 

stand  upon  her  maidenlv  befaanov.  04  Si 
and  play  the  fool,  and  delay;  bat  dL«;i« 
sv^red  so.  What !  she  is  ast  a  er.  c  i{ 
years.  Showyour  authority,  and  teiltnrjj 
she  most  be  married  imnaediatciy.  11  :j 
mj  son,  I  warrant  you —  [Eru  -j 

Char.  The  widow  '0  in  baste,  I  see .  I  ua 
I  had  laid  a  rub  iu  the  loaii,  about  mj  ssc 
she  has  stepped  over  that.  She's  aaij:;! 
for  herself  as  fitst  as  abe  eaa:  fast  litt:^ t^ 
when  she  is  going.  I  could  tell  her  shpsg 
to  ^y  the  fool;  but  people  don't  lovetoln 
theu  iauks ;  bendes,  that  is  not  my  Iwu 
present.  | 

EnierljJCT. 

So,  sister  J  have  a  husband  for  you— 

Lucy.  With  all  my  heart.  I  don^  ks«vd 
confinement  marriage  may  be  to  the  100.  ha  ] 
sure  the  woman  have  no  liberty  iiitiMi3)i  j 
for  any  thing  that  will  deliver  me  freii  br  j 
of  a  reputation,  which  I  begin  to  Sad  bs^ 
to  preserve. 

Char,  m  nse  you  of  that  care.  Yoasx 
married  immediately. 

Luey.  The  sooner  the  better;  taslt.^ 
tired  of  setting  up  for  a  husband.  The  isw 
foolish  son  is  toe  maiu  I  aKffpoBe  1 

Char.  I  considered  vour  oooslitatieB,  ace 
and,  finding  you  would  have  oDcaaoo  btiW 
have  provided  accordingly. 

jLucy..  I  don't  know  what  oceaiwi  1  csjb 
for  a  fool  when  I'm  married ;  but  1  fiod  luat  <j 
fools  have  oorasion  to  many. 

Char.  Since  he  is  to  be  a  fool  then,  Itbtcgs: 
better  for  you  to  have  one  of  his  mother'f  ss£q 
than  your  own ;  twill  save  you  the  tnchie 

Lucy,  I  thank  you;  you  take  1  grctt  da. " 
pains  for  roe;  but,  ptay,  tcU  me  whit  y\  j* 
doing  for  yourself  all  this  while  1 

Char.  Vou  are  never  true  to  yooroiniROS 
and  therefore^  I  wont  trust  you  with  oujk.  ..ly 
remember  thisj  I  am  your  eldest  nler,  !&'  st 
sequently,  laying  my  breeches  uide^  htn  a 
much  occasion  for  a  husband  as  yoo  an  bm  '. 
have  a  man  in  my  eye,  be  satisfied. 

Enter  Wroow  Lickitt,  ttHk  kermVe^ 

THdov  L.  Come,  Daniel,  hold  up  thj  ieii 
child ;  look  like  a  man:  jou  muit  ndiibm 
you  have  done.  'Gads  my  lift !  tbeie  '1  q£^* 
to  be  done  with  twirling  your  hat,  imo 

Dan,  Why^other,  vAat  's  to  be  dar  m' 

Widow  L.  Why,  look  me  in  the  &cl  oi 
mind  what  I  say  to  you. 

Dan..  Marr/,  who 's  the  fool thcnl  Wk^ 
I  get  by  minding  what  you  say  to  met 

Widow  L.  Mrs.  Lucy,  the  boyisliaehfcli* 
discourage  him;  pray  oomeabttk  ibmnlis 
let  him  nlute  you. 

[  Going  between  Leer  ssd  Dtstr. 

Lucy.  A  fine  husband  I  am  to  hare,  tnit 

,  Widow  L.  Come,  Daniel,  yoa  nw^  ^  * 
quainted  with  this  gentlewoman. 

Dan.  Nay,  I'm  not  proud,  thst  ii  «<  "^^ 
I  am  presentl^r  acquainted  when  I  know  the » 
pany ;  but  this  gentlewoman  is  a  itnngef  ^Jl^ 

Widow  L.  Sho  is  your  mistnsi.  I  faff* 
a  good  word  for  you;  make  berabo*|i"? 
aiM  kiss  her. 


SCENB  t] 


OHOONOSO. 


GUI 


Dan.  Kin  bar!  hare  a  care  what  you  say:  I 
warraat  she  scoms  vour  words.  Such  fine  iolka 
are  not  used  to  be  slopped  and  kistved.  Do  you 
think  I  don't  know  that,  mother  7 

Widow  L.  Try  her,  tiy  her,  man.  [Daniel 
6ow*,  9ha  UkTUiia  him  forward.^  Why,  that  '• 
w«U  done;  go  nearer  her. 

Dan.  Is  Ukb  devil  in  the  woman  1  Why,  so  1 
can  go  nearer  her,  if  you  would  let  a  body  aJone. 
[T\thi»  itiother.]  Cry  jour  mercy,  forsooth;  my 
mother  is  always  shunOig  one  before  oompanyi 
jihe  would  haye  me  aa  unmannerly  as  herself,  and 
oder  to  kiss  you.  |  7b  Lucr. 

Char,  Wny,  wont  you  kiss  her  1 

Dan.  Why,  pray,  may  II 

C^iar.  Kiss  fauer,  kiss  her,  man. 

Dan,  Many,  and  I  will.  [Kiaaet  htr.l  Gad- 
zooks,  she  kissee  rarely  1  An'  please  you,  mis- 
treM,  and  seeing  my  mother  will  have  it  so,  I 
don't  much  care  if  I  Liss  you  a^ain,  forsooth. 

^  [JCiMet  htr  again, 

Laey,  Well,  how  do  you  like  me  nowl 

Dan,  Like  you!  marry,  I  don't  know;  you 
have  bewitofaed  me,  I  think:  I  was  never  so  in 
my  bom  days  before. 

Widow  JU  Yoa  matA  majrj  this  fine  woman, 
Daniel. 

Dan,  H^'-dayl  many  her!  I  was  never  mar- 
ried in  aH  oiT  iub.  What  must  I  do  with  her 
then,  mother! 

Widow  L.  Ton  must  live  with  her,  eat  and 
drink  with  her,  and  sleep  with  her. 

Dan,  Nay,  many,  1  shall  never  sleep,  that 's 
oextain;  she*U  break  me  of  my  rest,  qmte  and 
dean,  I  tell  you  beforehand.  As  Ibr  eating  and 
drinking  with  her,  why  I  have  a  good  stomach, 
and  can  play  my  part  in  any  oompany. '  But  how 
do  yon  thiitfL  I  can  go  to  bad  to  a  woman  I  don't 
knowl 

Char.  You  shall  know  her  better. 

Dan.  Say  you  so,  Sirl 

Char.  Kiss  her  again.    [Dii?iet<  ktmeB  lacr. 

Dan,  Na^.kisviiig  I  find  will  make  us  present- 
ly acquainted.  We^ll  steal  into  aoomer  to  prac- 
tise a.  little, and  thenl  shall  be  able  to  do  any 


The  young  man  mends  apace. 

Dan.  Motbsc,  mother,  if  yonll  stay  in  the 
room  by  me,  and  promise  not  to  leave  m^  I  don't 
care  fbr  onoe  if  I  ventore  to  oo  to  bed  with  her. 

WidowL.  There's  a  good  child,  go  in  and  put 
on  thy  best  ckthcs :  pluck  up  a  spint,  ID  sUy  in 
the  room  by  thee.  She  wont  hurt  thee,  I  warrant 
thee. 


her.  [k^. 

Widow  L.  Mrs.  Lucy  we  sha'  n't  stay  for  you : 
▼ou  are  in  readineas,  I  suppose  1 

Char.  She  is  always  ready  to  do  what  I  would 
have  her,  I  m'lst  say  that  Ibr  my  sister. 

Widow  L,  'Twill  be  her  ewn  another  day, 
Mr.  Weldon ;  we'll  marry  'em  out  of  hand,  and 


Char.  And  theft  Mn.  Lackitt,  look  to  your- 
•df-—  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Oroonoko  and  BLiTmroRD. 

Oro.  Yoa  know  my  story,  and  yon  say  you  an 
A.frieodtomymisfortunae:  that's  a  name 
Will  teach  yon  what  you  owe  yomself  and  me. 


Bland.  111  study  to  deser«e  to  be  ytttr  i 
When  once  onr  noble  governor  amvee,  • 
With  him  you  wiU  not  need  my  interest ; 
He  is  too  generous  not  to  feel  your  wrongs. 
But.  be  assur'd,  1  will  employ  my  power, 
Ana  find  the  means  to  send  you  home  again. 

Oro.  I  thank  you,  Sir. — Aly  honest,  wretched 
fHends!  [Sighing. 

Their  chains  are  heavy:  they  faave  hardly  found- 
So  khid  a  master.    May  J  adi  yoU)  Sir. 
What  is  become  of  them  1  Perhaps  I  should  not 
You  will  fbrsive  a  stranger.  ■     - 

Bland.  I'U  inquire; 
And  use  ix\y  best  endeavovrs,  where  they  are. 
To  have  'em  gently  us'd. 

Oro.  Once  more  J  thank  yon. 
You  ofler  every  cordial  that  can  keep 
My  hopea  afive,  to  wait  a  better  day.  ! 

Wnat  friendly  care  can  do,  you  have  applied : 
But,  oh  I  I  have  a  grief  admits  no  cure. 

Bland.  Yon  dor  not  know,  Sh^— 

Orp.  Can  you  ndse  the  dead  1 
Pursne  and  overtake  the  wings  of  time  1 
And  bring  about  again  the  hours,  the  daya. 
The  yean  thst  made  roe  happy  1 

Bland,  That  is  not  to  be  done. 

Oro.  No,  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  fbr  ma 
fifneel*  and  Hf «b»  the  earth. 
Thou  Ood  ador'd !  tnou  ever-glorious  sun ! 
If  she  be  yet  on  earth,  send  me  a  besm 
Of  thy  all-seeing  power  to  light  me  to  her ; 
Or,  Irthy  sister  goodness  has  prcferrd 
Her  beauty  to  the  skies,  to  be  a  star,  ' 
O,  tell  me  where  she  shines,  that  I  may  stand 
Whole  nlght$,  and  gate  upon  her. . 

Bland,  i  am  rtide,  and  interrupt  you. 

Oro.  I  am  troublesome : . 
But  prey  give  me  your  pardon.   My  swol'n  heart 
Bursts  out  its  passage,  and  1  must  complain, 
(O !  can  you  taink  of  nothing  dearer  to  me  ; 
Dearer  thui  liberty,  my  country,  fKends, 
Much  dearer  than  my  life  1)  that  I  have  lost 
The  tend'pMt,  best  beloved,  and  loving  wife. 

Bland.  Alas !  I  pity  you. 

Oro.  Do  pity  me. 
Pity 's  a-kin  to  love ;  and  every  thought 
Of  that  soft  kind  is  welcome  to  my  soul. 
I  would  be  pitied  liere. 

Bland.  I  dare  not  ask 
More  than  you  please  to  tell  me ;  but,  if  you 
Think  it  convenient  to  lei  me  know 
Your  story,  1  dare  promise  you  to  bear  ' 

A  part  in  your  digress,  if  not  assist  you. 

Oro.   Thou  honest-hearted  man!  I  wanted 
such. 
Just  such  a  friend  as  thou  art,  that  would  sit 
Still  as  the  night,  and  let  i»e  talk  whole  days 
Ofmylmohi&.    O !  I'll  teU  thee  all 
Prom  first  to  last !  and  pnv  observe  me  well 
Bland,  I  will,  most  hecdfuUy. 

Oro.  There  was  a  stranger  in  my  fiither'a 
court, 
Valu'd  and  honoured  much :  he  was  a  white, 
The  first  I  ever  saw  of  your  complezioiL 
He  changed  his  god  for  ours,  and  so  grew  great ; 
Of  many  virtues,  and  so  fitm'd  in  arms,  , 

He  still  commanded  all  my  father's  wan  : 
I  was  bred  under  him.  One  &tal  day,  ^ 
The  armies  joining,  he  before  me  stepp'd,  ; 

Receiving  in  his  breast  a  poison'd  dart, 
Levell'd  at  me ;  he  dy'd  within  my  anm^ 
IVe  tir'd  you  already. 


v» 


OROONOKO. 


t«i 


Blmmd,  Pimy, goon. 

Oro.  He  left  an  only  daughter,  whom  he 
brooght 
An  in&nt  to  Angoia.    When  I  came 
Back  to  the  court,  a  happj  conqueror, 
Humaaity  obliged  me  |o  condole 
With  thtt  sad  ▼iigin  ibc  a  &ther'a  low, 
Lost  fbr  my  safety.    I  presented  her 
With  all  the  slavee  of  battlcL  to  atone 
Her  father's  ghost    But,  wnen  I  saw  her  &oe, 
And  heard  her  speak,  I  ofier'd  up  myself 
To  be  the  sacrifice.    She  bow'd  and  Uush'd; 
I  wonder'd  and  ador'd.    The  sacred  power. 
That  had  subdu'd  me,  then  inapir'd  my  tongue^ 
Inclined  her  heart,  and  all  our  talk  was  love. 

Bland.  Then  you  were  happy. 

Oro.  Oh  I  I  waa  toe  happy. 
I  married  her:  and,  though  my  country's  custom 
Indulg'd  the  privilege  of  many  wives, 
I  swore  myself  never  to  know  but  her. 
O,  my  Imoindal  But  it  could  not  last 
Her  mtal  beauty  reach'd  mv  father's  ears: 
He  sent  for  her  to  court,  where,  cuiwd  court  1 
No  woman  comes  but  for  his  amorous  use.    . 
He,  raging  to  poesesa  her,  she  was  forp'd 
To  own  herself  my  wife.    The  furious  king 
Started  at  incest ;  but,  grown  desperate, 
Not  daring  to  enjoy  what  he  desir'd. 


JNot  uanng  to  enioy  what  he  desird. 
In  mad  revenge  (which  I  couki  never  learn) 
He  poiaon'd  her,  or  sent  her  far,  for  off, 
Far  from  my  hopes  ever  to  see  ner  more. 

Bland,  Most  barbarous  of  Others !  the  sad  taW 
Has  struck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Oro,  I  have  done, 
ni  trouble  you  no  further :  now  and  then 
A  sigh  will  have  its  way ;  that  shall  be  all. 

Enter  Stawmorb. 
Stan,  Blandford,  the  lieutenant-governor  is 
gone  to  your  plantation.  He  desires  you  would 
bring  the  royaf  slave  with  you.  The  sight  of  his 
fair  mistress,  he  says,  is  an  entertainment  for  a 
prince.  He  would  have  his  opinion  of  her. 
Oro.  Is  he  a  lover  1 

Bland.  So  he  says  himself.  He  flatters  a  bean- 
tlAiI  slave  that  I  have,  and  calls  her  mistress. 
Oro.  Must  he  then  flatter  her,  to  call  her  nus- 
trees'? 
I  pity  the  proud  man,  who  thinks  himself 
Above  being  in  k>ve.    What,  though  i^e  be  a 

slave. 
She  may  deserve  him. 
Bland.  You  shall  judge  of  that  when  yon  see 

her,  Sir. 
Oro.  I  go  with  you.  [ExeujU, 

SCSyS  Il'-A  Planiation. 
Enter  iMOiHJiA.JbUotted  hy  the  Lieutbnant- 

GOYBRNOR. 


And  raise  you  from  ymnr  wonem.    I  mtik 
This  pretty  hand :  I  know  your  modeitr 
Would  draw  it  back :  but  you  would  tate^i 
If  I  should  let  it  go. 
[She  9truggle»y  and  geU  her  hMndfim  « i 
then  he  of  ere  to  kiss  her. 
Nay,  if  you  struggle  with  mcL  I  mnd  tib^ 
lino.  Vou  may—ffly  lift,  that  I  caaptsii 
freely.  ;fi 

,  Enter  Blindpord,  SrAJtifOss,  end  Oiocw 

Bland.  So,  governor,  wo  don^  diilirii  nt 
hope!     ' 
Your  mistreM  has  left  yon.    YoBwcRcki 

love. 
She 's  thankfhl  for  the  honour  I  nqipoK. 

Lteut.  Gtuite  insensible  to  all  I  say,  asd  k 
When  I  speak  to  her,  she  nghs,  or  wena 
But  never  answen  me  ae  I  woold  have  tie 

Stan,  There  's  something  nearer  tka  k 
slavery,  that  touches  her. 

Bland.  What  do  her  fisDow-daiw  nj  «f  fe' 
Cant  they  find  the  cause  t 

Lieut.  Some  of  them,  who  pfdnd  to  be  !■ 
than  the  rest,  and  hate  her,  I  eupposp,  hr  ^ 
used  better  ttian  they  are,  wffl  needs kieUfa 
she  is  with  child. 

Bland. 


lAeut.  I  have  disturbed  you.    I  confoas  my 
fliults  ^ 

My  fair  Clemene;  but  begin  again, 
And  I  will  listen  to  your  moumfhl  song, 
Sweet  as  the  soft  complaining  nightingale's. 
Sinjt,  cing  agun, 

And  let  me  wonder  at  the  many  vrays 
You  have  to  ravish  me. 

imo.  Oh,  I  can  weep 
Enough  for  you  and  me,  if  that  vrill  please  you. 

lAeut,  You  must  not  weep:  I  come  to  dry  your 
tsarsi 


Poor  wretch  f  if  it  be  so^  Ipij^ 
She  has  lost  a  husband,  that  perihapsim^ 
To  her,  and  then  you  cannot  Name  her. 
Oro.  If  it  be  so,  indeed,  yon  cumol  Uaeit 

Lieut.  No,  no,  it  is  not  en.    If  itbrai, 
I  must  still  love  her;  and,  Jtsiiiiy  itill, 
I  must  enjoy  her: 

Bland.  .Tiy  what  yon  ceo  do  with  for  brb 
and  welcome. 

Ueui.  m  give  you  ten  rittPBslbrlMr. 

Bland.  You  know,  she  is  oar  kjnl-«HBaii 
but,  if  I  could  dispose  of  her,  I  wodl  utaiv. 
especially  to  you. 

Lieut.  Wfaynottomel 

Bland.  I  mean,  against  herwffl.   Yaivs 
love  with  her ; 
And  we  all  know  what  yoordesheswwytw 
Love  stops  at  nothing  but  pussfsninn 
Were  she  within  your  power,  yn  dosflflw 
How  soon  you  would  be  tempted  to  ftqjit 
The  nature  of  Che  deed,  and,  may  be,  act 
A  violence  you  after  would  repeat 

Oro.  'Tis  godlike  in  you  to  DiotoctUttvaL    < 

Ueut.  Fy,  fy,  I  wonid  not  fom  her.  TVa^ 
she  be 
A  slave,  her  mind  is  iVee,  and  should 

Oro.  Such  honour  will  engage  hs 
And  then,  if  you're  in  lore,  she  '■  Mtt  S 

having. 
Shan  we  not  see  the  wonderl 

Lieut.  Have  a  care; 
You  have  a  heart,  and  she  has  emupmagw 

Oro.  I  have  a  heart;  bat,if  tteooUbeftls 
To  my  first  vows,  ever  to  love  again, 
These  honest  hands  shcnid  tear  it  fin  » 

breast,  - 
And  throw  the  traitor  fttnn  me.    0!  luiek' 
Living  or  dead,  I  can  be  only  tUaa 

Blakd.  Imoinda  waa  hu  wife;  ibe  ^flhff 
dead, 
Or,  fiving,  dead  to  him ;  foicM  fraoi Ufuar 
By  an  mhoman  fother.    Another  lint 
111  teU  you  alL  [Tt  Lmrr.  andSrii.;  ai^ 


nt] 


OKOOKOKa 


acBim  m. 


SUtvff  men,  tpemeiij  and  cKHdreny  dUoovered 
upon  the  ground ;  tome  rise  and  dance, 

Ihtring  the  eitUeriainment^  enter  the  Lisutk- 

NANT-GOTSRNOII,      BlaNDPORO,     StANMOSE, 

and  0%ooHOKO,a9  epeetaiara  f  that  ended,  en^ 
ter  Captain  Drit£r,  Jack  Stanmore,  and 
eeveral  PLAifTSRa,  with  their  ewerde  drami, 
Drumeheatt  MUring, 

Capt.  D.  Wliere  are  joa,  governor  1   Make 
what  haate  yoa  can 
To  save  younelf  and  the  whole  oolony, 
I  bid  *em  ring  the  belL 

IjietU.  What  's  the  matter  1 

Jack  S.  The  Indiana  are  come  down  upon  ua; 
they  have  plundered  some  of  the  plantationa  al- 
ready, and  are  inarching  this  way  as  fast  as  they 
can. 

lAeui.  What  can  we  do  against  them  1 

Bland,  We  shall  be  able  to  make  a  stand  till 
more  planters  come  into  us. 

Jde«  S.  There  are  a  great  many  more  with- 
cxtt,  if  yon  would  show  yourself,  and  put  ua  in 
order. 

Ldeut.  There 's  no  danger  of  the  white  slaves, 
they'll  not  stir.  BUndford  and  Stanmore,  come 
Tou  along  with  me.  Some  of  yott  stay  here  to 
look  after  the  black  slaves. 

[AU go  out  but  the  Captain  and  eix  Plant- 
ere,  ipho  ail  at  once  seize  Oroonokow 

1  Plan.  Ay,  ay,  let  us  alone. 

Capt.  D.  In  the  first  place  we  secure  you,  Sir, 
•a  an  enemy  to  the  government 

^  On.  Are  you  there.  Sir  1  You  are  my  constant 
friend. 

1  Plan.  You  will  he  able  to  do  a  great  deal  of 
mischief 

Capt.  D.  But  we  shall  prevent  yon :  bring  the 
irons  hither.  He  has  the  malice  of  a  slave  in 
him,  and  would  be  glad  to  be  cutting  his  masters' 
throats.  I  know  him.  Chain  his  hands  and  feet, 
that  he  may  not  run  over  to  'em.  If  they  have 
him.  they'll  carry  him  on  their  backs,  that  I  can 
tell  W. 

Ae  they  are  ehaining  Atm,  re-enter  Blamdforo, 
who  rune  to  them. 

Bland.  What  are  you  doing  there  1 
Capt.  D.  Securing  the  main  chance:  this  ia  a 
bosom  enemy. 

Bland.   Away,  you  brutes:  III  answer  with 
my  hie  for  his  benaviour;  so  tell  the  governor. 
Capt.  D.  4-  Plan.  Well,  Sir,  so  we  will. 

[Exeunt  Captaiv  and  Planters. 
Oro,  Give  me  a  sword,  and  111  deserve  your 
trust 

A  party  qf  hyiiane  enter,  hurrying  iMoniDA 
amonf  the  ataees  t  an44her  party  of  Indians 
tustatns  thetn  retreating,  JhUotoed  at  a  distanee 
by  the  Liedten4NT-Govbrnor,  yrith  the  Plant- 
ers :  Bl  andford  and  (htoovoKO  join  them. 

Bland.  HeQ  and  the  devil!  they  drive  away 
oar  slaves  before  our  faces.  Giovemer,  can  you 
stand  tamely  by,  and  suffer  this  1  Clemene,  Sir, 


yonr  nustrees,  is  among  'em. 

Lieut.  We  throw  oiuselves  away  in  the  attempt 
to  reeeoe  them. 

Oro.  A  lover  cannot  fidl  more  fflorioos, 
Than  ia  the  canee  of  love.    He,  Uiat  depervei 


VK^. 


His  mistress'  fitvoor.  wiU  not  ^RT  behmd : 
in  lead  you  on  \  be  ix>Id,  and  fbuow  me. 

[Oroon'oko,  at  the  head  t^  the  Planters^ 
falls  upon  the  Indians^  with  a  great 
shout,  and  beats  them  iff. 

Bnter  Imoinda. 
Imo.  Vm  tossed  about  by  my  tempratnoos  fate, 
And  no  where  must  have  rest    Indians,  or  £a- 

fflUht 
Whoever  nas  me,  I  am  still  a  slave. 
No  matter  whose  I  am,  since  Fm  no  more 
My  royal  master's ;  since  I'm  his  no  more. 
O,  I  was  happy !  nay,  I  will  be  happy 
In  the  dear  thought  that  I  am  still  nis  wiffe, 
Though  far  divi^sd  from  him.  [Retiree^ 

Re-enter  Lieutehakt-Goyernox,    Oboonoko, 
Blanoford,  Stammore,  and  Planters, 

Lieut.  Thou  glprious  man!  thou  womrthhif 
greater  sure 
Than  Caesar  ever  was !  that  single  arm 
Has  sav'd  us  all :  accept  our  gen'ral  thanks. 

[AU  bow  to  Oroomoix\ 
And  what  can  we  do  more  to  recompense 
Such  noble  services,  you  shall  command. 

Clemene  too  i^all  thank  vou she  is  si 

liOok  up,  and  bless  your  Nave  deliverer. 

[Brings  lMO\Kj>Ajbrwardj  looking  down  on 
the  ground 
Oro.  Bless,  me,  indeed ! 
Bland.  You  start! 
Oro.  O  all  you  gods, 
Who  govern  this  great  worid,  and  bring  about 
Things  strange  and  unexpected  I  can  it  bel 
Li^.  What  is't  you  stare  at  so  ? 
Oro.  Answer  me  some  of  you,  you  who  hav* 
power, 
And  have  your  senses  free :  or  are  you  all 
Struck  through  with  wonder  tool 

[Looking  stiUiixedly  on  I|fOiKj>a« 
Bland.  What  would  you  know  1 
Oro.  My  soul  steals  firom  my  body  throi^h  mj 
eyes; 
An  that  is  left  of  lifb  FlI  gate  away. 
And  die  upon  the  pleasure. 
Lieut.  This  is  strange ! 
Oro.  If  you  but  mock  me  with  her  imi^e  hen ; 
If  she  be  not  Imolnda^— ^ 

[$he  looks  upon  him  and  falls  inio  a 
swoon  I  he  runs  to  her. 
Ha!  She  faints! 

Nay.  then,  it  must  be  she :  it  is  ImoinJa ! 
My  neart  confesses  her,  and  leaps  for  joy 
To  welcome  her  to  her  own  empire  here. 

[Kisses  her. 
Imoinda !  Oh !  thy  Ofoonoko  calls. 
Imo.  [Coming  to  life.]  MyOroonokoI  Ohl  I 
can't  believe 
What  any  man  can  say.    Bu^  if  I  am 
To  be  deceived)  there  *s  something  in  that  name, 
That  voice,  that  face  [Stares  at  him^ 

0 1  if  I  know  myself,  I  cannot  be  mistaken. 

[Embraces  Mm 
Oro.  Never  herp: 
You  cannot  be  mistaken:  I  am  yours. 
Your  Oroonoko,  all  that  you  would  have, 
Your  tender,  loving  husMnd. 

Xmo.  All  indeed 
That  I  would  have :  mr  husband !  then  I  am 
Ahve,  and  waking  to  the  jove  I  f^l  ■' 
They  were  so  great,  I  codid  not  think  'tpi  trot  • 


fW 


osioojiosa 


For  troth  ftgd?  and  ^mAtaAng  low, 
Gtowb  in  thlB  breait/  and  piekoam  in  thttw  wmi. 
*  Oro.  Take,  take  me  all :  inquire  into  my  heart. 
(You  know  the  wa^  to  et'ry  secfet  there,) 
My  neas;,  the  sacred  treasury  of  lo«c : 
And  if,  in  abMnoe,  I  have  miirawloy'd 
A  mite  from  the  rich  store ;  if  I  have  spent 
A  wish,  a  sigh,  but  >what  I  sent  to  yon ; 
May  I  be  curs*d  to  wish  and  n^  in  vain, 
And  you  not  pity  me. 

fmo.  O!  Ibeneve, 
And  know  you  by  myself.    If  these  sad  eyes, 
Since  last  we  parted,  have  beheld  the  ftce 
Of  any  comfort,  or  once  wish'd  to  see 
The  hffht  of  any  other  l^eavcn  but  yon, 
May  I  be  struck  this  moment  blind,  and  lose 
Yonr  bleved  asght,  never  to  £nd  yon  more. 

Oro.  Imoindal  O!  this  separation 
Has  made  you  dearer,  if  it  can  be  so, 
Than  you  were  ever  to  me.    You  appear 
Like  a  kind  star  to  my  beniehted  steps. 
To  guide  me  on  my  way  to  nappiness : 
I  cannot  miss  it  now.    Gotemor,  friend, 
Yon  think  me  mad :  but  let  me  bless  you  all, 
Who  any  way  have  been  Ae  instruments 
Of  findiiiig  her  again.    Imoinda  's  found ! 
And  ev'ry  thing  that  I  would  have  in  her. 

[Embraeet  her^  iDith  the  moa  paanofuUe 


StatL  Where 's  your  mistiets  now,  governor  7 

lAetU.  Why,  where  most  men's  mistresses  are 
forced  to  be  sometimes;  with  her  husband,  it 
seems. But  I  wont  lose  her  so.  [AHde. 

Sum.  He  has  fought  lustily  for  her,  and  de- 
serves her:  111  say  that  for  him. 

Bland.  Sir,  we  congratolate  your  happiness: 
fdo  most  heartily. 

lAeta,  And  ail  of  us:  but  how  it  comes  to 

Oro.  That  will  leqvdre 
More  precious  time  than  I  ean  spare  yoo  now, 
I  have  a  thousand  things  to  ask  of  her. 
And  she  as  many  more  to  know  of  me. 
But  you  have  made  me  ha|^er,  I  confess, 
Acknowledge  it,  much  happier,  than  I 
Have  words  or  power  to  toll  you.    Captain,  you, 
E'en  you,  who  moet  have  wrong'd  me,  I  foigive. 
I  will  not  say  rou  have  betray'd  me  now: 
I'll  think  you  but  the  minister  of  fate, 
To  bringme  to  my  lov'd  Imoinda  here,    [worthy 

Imo.  How,  how  shall  I  receive  yoal  how  M 
Of  such  endearments,  all  this  tenderness? 
These  are  the  transports  of  prosperity, 
When  fortune  smiles  upon  us. 

Oro.  Let  tU  fools 
Who  follow  fortune,  live  upon  her  smi]es; 
All  our  prosperity  is  plac'din  love, 
W6  have  enough  of  that  to  make  us  happy. 
This  little  spot  of  earth  you  stand  upon, 
Is  more  to  me  than  the  extended  plains 
Of  my  great  fether's  kir^dom.    Here  I  legn 
fn  foil  dolighte,  in  joys  to  power  unknown : 
Your  love  my  empire,  ana  your  heart  my  throne. 

{ExcujU. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I 
ErUer  Aboan,  vnih  several  Slayss,  and 

ROTMAN. 

ff(ti.  What  *  to  be  slaves  to  eowards !  slaves  to 
dgl^u*;  wh6  caif  t  deftnd  Oiefnselyei  t 


Aboan.  Who  is  lUa  Aflaurl  Betik«L 

were  acquainted  with  oardesasniiikecwtfi 

[AMiaetoiiitm 

I  Slave.  Not  yet;  but  hcwillfaei^ft^ 
bnoi  I  believe. 

Ahean.  He  makes  a  mi^ty  nsiseL 

Bot,  Oo,  sneak  in  oomera,  wbisper 
gaefo, 
For,  foar  .your  raasten  hear  yon:  oc^ 
Under  the  bloody  whip,  lik«  fasaleBCSR. 
That  lick  their  wounds^  and  know  no  Qtbs 
Ad,  wretehes  all  f  von  fee)  their  craelty. 
As  much  as  I  can  feel,  but  dare  net  fion. 
•For  my  part,  while  I  na^e  a  fife  amf  toegi 
I'll  curse  the  authon  of  my  daveiy. 

Aboan.  Have  yoii  been  long  a  Aiel 

Bat.  Yes,  many  yeais. 

Ahoan.  And  do  von  only  conel 

Bot.  Curse!  only  earn!  I 
To  raise  the  spirits  up  of  other 
1  am  but  one.    Of  mr  a  sonl  of  Ibe, 
To  warm  and  animate  our  eammoDcsi 
And  make  a  body  of  us ;  then  I  wouid 
Do  Bbmethinjg  more  than  cone. 

Aboan.  T&t  body  set  en  foot^yso  vvriik 
A  limb,  to  lend  it  motion  1  km 

Bat.  i  would  be 
The  heart  of  it;  the  head,  the  hand,  indkir 
Would  I  could  see  the  day ! 

Aboan.  You  vrill  do  all  yonxself 

But.  I  would  do  more 
Than  I  shall  speak;  hot  Imayfikfttv- 
Afroan.  The  time  may  come  tp  yon;  hair 
for*t. 
Methinka  he  talks  too  much ;  IH  Yaawlmm 
Before  I  trust  Mm  fbrther.  [ia& 

1  Slave.  If  he  dares 
Half  What  he  says,  hell  be  of  use  ton 

Enter  BLAMDFOttD. 

Bland.  If  there  be  anyone  vxaoB^jtmla 

That  did  belong  to  Oroondco^  spesk 

I  come  to  him. 

Aboan,  I  did  belonf  to  him :  AksanrfBr 

Bland.  You  are  the  man  I  want;  pnjw 

with  me.  [fsof 

Enter  Orookqso  and  Ubuv^l 

Oro.  Idonotblamemy  fotheribrfaiiim. 
But  when  I  think  on  his  Darbaiity, 
That  could  expose  you  to  so  many  wroogi; 
Driying  you  out  to  wretched  slaveiy, 
Only  for  being  mine ;  then  I  coofesi 
I  wish  I  could  forget  the  name  of  son, 
That  I  might  curse  the  tyrant 

Jmo.  I  will  bless  him, 
For  I  have  found  you  here:  heaven  onff  «* 
What  is  reserv'd  for  us :  but,  if  we  g«« 
The  (ht^re  bv  the  past,  our  fortoDSiao* 
Be  wonderlViI ;  it  must  be  in  extzanes: 
Extremely  h^i^ppy,  or  extiemety  wrelebci 

Oro.  "Tisinour  powertomaksitbaffy* 

hno.  But  not  to  keep  it  80. 

As-enier'BLAiiDFOKn  and  Aboail 
Bbmd.  My  reyal  lord ! 
I  have  a  present  for  you. 
Oro.  Aboan! 
Ahoan,  Your  lowest  slave. 
Oro.  My  tried  and  valued  friend 

Thb  worthy  mui  always  pwfeili  ■!••*• 
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[  only  wiah'd,  and  he  has  IxreiQffht  thee  to  me. 
Thoa  art  surjnu'd :  cany  thy  duty  there, 

[Aboan  goes  to  Imoinda,  mdfaitB  at  h^ 

While  I  acknowledge  mina    How  ahaO  I  thank 
youl  [7^  Blandford. 

Bland.  Befieve  me  honeet  to  your  intereBt, 
A.nd  I  am  more  than  paid.    I  have  secured 
That  all  your  foUowen  shall  he  gently  us'd, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  peieon,  while  you  ttay 
Ajnongua. 

Oro.  I  owe  erery  thin^  to  you. 

Bland.  You  muat  net  think  you  are  in  slavery. 

Oro.  I  do  not  find  I  am. 

Bland.  Kind  Heaven  has  noaculoUBly  tent 
Thooe  oomlbitB,  that  maT  teach  you  to  expect 
[ts  flirther  care,  in  your  dehveranoe. 

Oro.  I  sometimee  think  myaelf  Heafen  is  COD- 
cem'd 
For  my  deliverance. 

Bland.  Itwfllbesoon; 
You  may  expect  it    Pray,  m  the  mean  time, 
Appear  as  eheerfhl  aa  you  can  among  ua. 
You  have  some  enemiea,  that  represent 
You  dangeroua,  and  would  he  glad  to  find 
A  reason,  in  your  discontent,  to  ftar.  ^  [men 

They  v?ateh  your  looks.    But  there  are  honest 
Who  are  your  friends :  you  are  aecm'd  in  them. 

Oro.  I  thank  you  for  your  caution. 

Bland.  I  will  leave  you : 
And  be  aasur'd  I  wish  your  liberty.  [Exit. 

Aboan.  He  speaks  you  vevy  ikff. 

Oro,  He  means  me  fair. 

Aboan.  If  he  should  not,  my  lord  1 

Oro,  irhe  should  not? 
rn  not  suspect  his  truth :  hut,  if  I  did, 
What  shaU  1  get  by  doubtingi 

Aboan.  Tou  secure 
Not  to  be  disappointed :  hut,  besides, 
There's  this  advantage  in  suspecting  him  : 
When  yon  not  off  tile  hopes  of  other  men, 
You  wjli  refy  upon  your  godlike  self; 
And  then  you  may  be  sure  of  liberty. 

Oro.  Be  sure  of  liberty  )  what  dost  tiioa  mean, 
Advisinff  to  raiy  upon  myidft 
I  think  1  may  he  sure ouH:  we  moat  wait: 
'Tis  worth  a  little  patience. 

[  TUnHn^  to  Iiioimda. 

A6oan.  O,  my  lord! 

Oro.  What  dost  thou  drive  at  T 

Aboan.  Sir,  another  time 
Yen  would  have  found  it  sooner:  but  I  see 
Love  has  your  heart,  and  takea  up  all  yeor 
thoughts. 

Oro.  And  canst  thoa  blame  me  1 

Aboan.  Sir,  I  muat  not  blame  joa. 
But,  as  our  fortune  stands,  there  is  a  passion 
(Your  pardon,  royal  mistrees^  I  must  speak) 
That  would  becOTMs  you  better  than  your  k>ve  :-^ 
A  brave  resentment ;  which,  inspired  by  you, 
Might  kindle  and  difibae  a  gen^roua  rage 
Among  the  alavea,  to  louae  and  ahake  our  chaiua, 
And  a&Uffgle  to  be  free. 

Oro.  Howcan  weheiponTaelvea? 

Aboan,  I  knew  you  when  you  would  have 
found  a  way. 
How  help  oursehesf  the  very  Indians  teach  ns: 
We  need  but  to  attempt  our  liberty, 
And  we  carry  it.    We  have  hands  sufBdent, 
Double  the  number  of  our  masters'  force, 
Ready  to  be  ampioy 'd.    We  want  but  you. 
To  head  our  enterpriiek  and  bid  m  atriKe. 
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Oro.  Whatwoddyottdo? 

Aboan.  Cut  our  oppressors' throats. 

Oro.  And  you  womd  have  me  join  in  your  d^ 
ai«n 
Of  murder  7 

Aboan.  It  deserves  a  better  name : 
But,  be  it  what  it  will,  'tb  justified 
By  self-defence,  and  natund  Hberty. 

Oro.  I'll  hear  no  more  out 

Aboan.  I'm  Sony  fori 

Oro.  Nor  ahall  you  think  of  it. 

Aboan.  Not  think  of  if? 

Oro.  No.  I  command  jou  not. 

Aboan.  Remember,  Sir, 
You  are  a  slave  yourself,  and  to  command 
Is  now  another's  right.    Not  think  of  it  ? 
Since  the  first  moment  they  put  on  my  chains, 
I've  thought  of  nothing  hut  the  weight  of  'em, 
And  how  to  throw  'em  off.    Can  youra  at  easy  t 

Oro.  I  have  a  sense  of  my  condition, 
Aa  painfhl  and  as  quick  aa  yours  can  he. 
I  feel  for  my  Imoinda  and  myself; 
Imoinda!  much  the  tend'rest  part  of  me. 
But,  though  I  languish  for  my  liberty^ 
I  would  not  bu^  it  at  the  Christian  pnce 
Of  black  ingratitude:  they  sha'not  say 
That  we  dnerv'd  our  fortunes  hy  oar  crimes. 
Murder  the  innoeent ! 

Aboan.  The  innocent? 

Oro.  These  men  are  so,  whom  you  would  rise 


If  vre  are  naves,  they  did  not  make  us  slaves, 
But  bought  us  in  an  honest  way  of  trade. 
As  we  uve  done  before  'em :  lioaght  and  sold 
Many  a  wreteh,  and  never  thought  it  vrrong. 
They  paid  our  price  for  us,  and  we  are  now 
Their  property,  a  part  of  their  eatate, 
To  manage  as  they  please.    Mistake  me  not, 
I  do  not  tangly  say  that  we  should  bear 
All  they  could  lay  upon  us :  but  we  find 
The  load  so  lijrht,  so  littie  to  be  felt 
(Considering  they  have  us  in  their  power, 
And  may  iiSict  what  ffrievanoes  they  pleaae,) 
We  ought  not  to  oompTain. 

Aboan.  My  royal  lord! 
You  do  not  know  the  heavy  grievaneea, 
The  toils,  the  labours,  weary  drudgeries. 
Which  they  impose;  burdens  more  fit  for  beastly 
For  senseless  beaata,  to  bear,  than  thinking  men. 
Then  if  you  aaw  the  bloody  craeltiea 
They  execute  on  eviery  sUgnt  ofienoe ; 
Nay,  Bometimea  in  their  proud,  insultinff  sport. 
How  worse  than  dogs  they  lash  their  foOow- 

creatnres; 
Your  heart  would  bleed  for  'em.    Oh !  oouk)  yoa 

know 
How  many  wretches  lift  their  hands  and  cyea 
To  you  for  their  relief! 

Oro.  I  pity  'em. 
And  wish  I  could  with  honesty  do  more. 

Aboan.  You  must  do  more,  and  may,  witii 
honesty. 
O,  royal  Sir,  remember  who  you  are, 
A  piinoe,  bom  for  the  good  of  other  men : 
Whose  godlike  office  is  to  draw  the  sword 
Against  ororession,  and  set  free  mankind: 
And  this,  rm  sure,  you  think  oppression,  now. 
What  though  you  have  not  felt  these  miseries, 
Never  believe  yroa  are  oblig'd  to  them : 
They  have  their  selfish  reasons,  may  be,  now, 
For  using  of  you  well;  but  there  will  come 
A  time,  when  you  nuiat  htm  yoor  ahava  of  te. 
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On.  Yoa  ne  Imw  little  maaa  1  faave  to  think 
■o: 
FaTom'd  in  my  own  person,  in  my  friende ; 
Induig'd  in  all  that  can  concern  my  care, 
In  my  Imoinda's  soft  society.        (Etnbraeet  her. 

Aboan.  And  therefore  would  yon  lie  contented 
down 
In  the  finrgetfUnees  and  arms  of  love, 
And  get  young  princes  fiir  'em  1 

On.  ^Vstthoul  ha! 

A6oan.  Princes,  the  hein  of  empire,  and  the 
last 
Of  yonr  illnstrions  linettse,  to  be  horn 
To  pamper  up  their  pnSe  and  be  their  skvesl 

Oro.' Imonida!  save  me,  save  me  ftom  that 
thought! 

Aboan.  I  know  jrou  are  nenuaded  to  believe 
The  governor's  arrival  will  prevent 
Those  miachjefi^  and  bestow  yonr  liberty: 
But  who  is  sure  of  tfaati  I  rather  fear 
More  mischief  from  his  coming.    He  is  young, 
Luxurious,  pasnonate,  and  amoroue: 
Such  a  complexion,  and  made  bold  by  power, 
To  countenance  all  he  is.  prone  to  do, . 
Will  know  no  bounds,  no  law  against  his  lusts. 
If,  in  a  fit  of  his  intemperance, 
With  a  stnmg  hand  he  shall  resolve  to  seise 
And  force  my  royal  mistres  from  your  ams^ 
How  can  you  help  vourwlf  ? 
.   Oro.  Ha !  thou  nast  rous'd 
The  lion  in  his  den ;  he  stalks  abroad, 
And  the  wide  finest  tiBmbtee  at  his  roar; 
I  find  the  danger  now.    My  spirits  start 
At  the  alamL  and  fh>m  all  quarters  oome 
To  man  my  heart,  the  citadel  of  love. 
Is  there  a  power  on  earth  to  force  you  fimn  me, 
And  shaU  I  not  resist  it^  nor  strike  first, 
To  keep,  to  save  ^u,  to  prevent  that  cuise  1 
This  is  your  cause ;  and  shall  it  not  prevail  1 
Oh!  you  were  bom  always  to  conquer  me. 
Now  am  I  fashioned  to  tl:^  purpose:  qieak, 
What  ocnnbination.  what  conspiracy, 
Wouldst  thou  encage  me  in  ?  Ill  undertake 
All  thou  wouldst  bave  me  now  for  liberty, 
For  the  great  cause  of  love  and  liberty. 

Aboan.  Now,  my  great  master,  yon  vppeu 
youTBelf; 
And,  nnce  we  have  you  join'd  in  our  design, 
U  cannot  fail  us.    I  have  muster'd  up 
The  choicest  slaves,  men  who  are  sensible 
Of  their  condition,  and  seem  most  reeoiv'd: 
They  have  their  several  patties. 

dro.  Summon  'em, 
Assemble  'em :  1  will  come  forth  and  show 
Myself  among  them :  if  they  ore  rssolVd, 
111  lead  their  foremost  resolutions. 

Aboan.  I  have  provided  those  will  foDow  yoo. 

Oro.  With  this  reserve  tn  our  proceedings  still, 
TIm  means  that  lead  us  to  our  liberty, 
Must  not  be  bloody. 
'  Aboam  You  command  in  all. 
We  shall  expect  you.  Sir. 

Oro.  You  sha'not  long. 
[Exeunt  Oroonoko  and  Imoinda  on  one 
tide,  Aboan  at  the  other. 

Enter  Charlotte  Weldon,  dressed  in  man^e 
doXhes^foaowed  by  Widow  Lackitt. 

Widow  L.  These  unmanneriy  Indians  were 
something  unreasonable  to  cKsturb  us  just  in  the 
nick,  Mr.  Weldon ;  but  I  have  the  panon  within 
mU  etifl,  to  do  nathe  good  tun. 


Char.  Wehadbeetsti^alHtkJtfaii^tosBi 
things  settled  again,  had  not  we  1  Maiiiajfs  is  a 
serious  thing,  you  know. 

Widow  L.  What  do  ;ron  talk  of  a 
thingj  Mr.  Weldon  ?  I  think  yon  have  fts 
sufficiently  serious:  I  have  married  mj 
your  sister,  to  pleasure  you:  and  now  I  oobs  io 
claim  ^our  piomise  to  me,  you  teU  me  umtm^ 
is  a  senous  thing. 

Char.  Why,  IS  it  not  1 

Widow  L.  Fiddle  faddle,  I  know  what  it  m 
'tius  not  the  first  tinvB  I  have  been  maxried,  I  hope; 
but  I  shall  begin  to  think  you  don*t  de^ga  to  ds 
fairly  by  me.  so  I  shall. 

CW.  Why,  indeed,  Mn.Lackjtt,  I'm  afraid  I 
can.'t  do  so  &uly  as  I  would  by  yoo.  Tis  vhsl 
you  must  know,  first  or  hst;  aafl  I  aboiild  be  Iks 
worst  man  in  the  world  to  conceal  H  anj  ^omcr: 
therefore  I  must  own  to  yon  that  I  am  mamed 
already. 

Widens  L.  Married!  Yon  dent  say  sot,  Ihsnl 
how  have  yon  the  oonscience  to  tell  me  soeh  a 
thing  to  my  face  1  I  would  have  yoo  to  Idbow  I 
understand  better  ihin^  than  to  rain  bj  sen 
v?ithout  a  valuaUe  oonsQeralion.  If  I  caal  have 
vou,  I  can  keep  my  money.  Yonr  aistiBfr  sha^ 
have  the  catch  of  him  she  expected :  I  wont  paxt 
with  n^  shilling  to  'em. 

Char.  Yon  made  the  match  yonnel(  yen 
know;  you  can't  blame  me. 

Widow  L.  Yea,  yes,  I  can  and  do  falanae  yen: 
you  might  hi^ve  told  me  before,  yon  vpera  mar* 
ried. 

Char.  I  woold  not  have  told  you  now,  bat  yua 
followed  me  so  dose,  1  was  forced  to  it :  indeed  1 
am  married  in  England;  but 'tis  as  if  1  wcte  net; 
for  I  have  been  parted  firom  my  wifo  agieai  whiii^ 
and,  to  do  reason  on  both  sides,  we  hste  em 
another  heaitiljr.  Now  I  did  demgn,  and  «B 
marry  you  stiU,  if  yonll  have  a  little  patirncs 

Widow  L,  A  likely  bwinesstndy. 

Char.  I  have  a  ftiend  in  Enciand  that  I  vfl 
write  to.  topoisoii  my  wifo,  and  tnen  I  can  many 
you  witn  1^  iFood  eooKioDoe. 

WidowL.  AndtriUhedoit.doyoQtfaiDk1 

Char.  At  the  fiiitwoid,orheiaiiet^0aBn 
I  take  him  to  be. 

Widow  L.  WtD,  yon  are  a  dear  devil^  Mr. 
Weldon :  and  would  you  poiion  yonr  wifo  te 


obliged  to  WML 
yon  call  has* 


Char.  I  would  do  any 

WidmoL.  WeU,lam 
But  'twill  be  a  great  while 
an  answer  of  your  letter. 

Char.  'Twill  be  a  great  whiK  indeed. 

WidvwL.  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Weldi 

Our.  Why,  in  the  meantime  I 
company.  We'U  settle  that  within;  IH 
yoo.  [EgU  Wtnev  LaGcrrr. 

JSnter  Staiqcobs. 

Stan.  So,  Sir,  yon  carry  on  yonr 
svrimmingly:  yon  have   stolen   a 
hear. 

Char.  Ajj  my  sister  is  married:  and  I  •■ 
yery  near  being  run  awav  with  myself. 

Stan.  The  vridowvrilf  have  yon thaci 

Char.  You  come  vefY  seasonably  to  ay  SOHHL 
Jack  Stanmore  is  to  be  had,  I  hopel 

Sta^  At  half  an  hour's  warning. 

Omt,  I  mwt  advise  with  yon.  [Em^whL 
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-nier  Widow  Lack  itt,  and  Ch ablotyb  Wbi«- 
DON,  drested  in  marC*  dothu. 

Char.  Now  Mrs.  Lackitt 

Widow  L,  Well,  weU,  Laiskitt,  or  what  joa 
ill  now;  now  I  am  married  to  yoa;  I  am  very 
ell  {jeaMd  with  what  I  have  done,  I  aaaure  you. , 
It.  Weldon,  what  most  1  call  yoal  I  moat  fiave 
one  pretty  fond  name  or  other  for  yoa,  it  looka 
egKgent,  and  is  the  (kshion,  yon  know. 

Vhar,  To  be  negligent  of  their  huabandt,  it  is 
ideed. 

Widow  L.  Nay  then  I  wont  be  in  the  ftshion ; 
»r  I  can  never  be  negligent  of  dear  Mr.  Weldon ; 
[id,  to  convince  you,  here  'a  aomething  to  encourage 
DU  not  to  be  negli^nt  of  me.  [  Qive*  a  jpurve  cmd 
UtUe  ca^eeL'\  Five  hundred  pounds  in  gold  in 
lis;  and  jewels  to  the  valv0  of  iSve  hundred 
ounds  more  in  this. 

Char.  [Open$  the  catket.]  Ay,  many,  ibis  will 
ocourage  me,  indeed. 

Widow  L.  There  are  comforts  in  manying  an 
Iderly  woman,  Mr.  Weldon.  Now  a  young  wo- 
lan  would  have  &ncied  she  had  paid  yon  with 
Ar jpersoMjOr  had  done  you  the  favour. 

Uuir.  What  do  you  talk  of  young  women  t 
ou  are  as  young  as  any  of  'em,  in  evexy  thing 
lit  their  foUy  andignoranoe. 

Widow  L.  And  do  you  think  me  so  1  But  I 
lave  reason  to  suspect  you.  Was  not  I  seen  at 
our  house  this  morning,  do  yon  think.^l 

Char.  Yott  may  venture  again :  yoall  come  at 
tiffht,  I  suppose  t 

Widow  L.  O  dear,  at  night  1  so  soon  1 

Char.  Nay,  if  you  think  it  so  soon 

Widow  L.  O,  no!  tis  not  for  that,  Mr.  Wd- 
lon ;  but — ^I  will  come  to  olease  you. 

Char.  To  please  yourself;  own  it 

Widow  L.  Well,  weU,  to^  please  myself  then, 
fou're  the  strangest  man  in  the  world,  nothing 
an  'scape  you. 

Enter  XyivttLf  followed  by  LxrcT. 

Dan,  What  would  you  havet  what  do  you 
bflow  me  for  1 

Lucy.  Why  mayn^  I  M&w  you?  I  must  fol- 
ow  you  now  all  the  world  over. 

£>an.  Hold  yon,  hold  you  there :  not  so  &r  by 
I  mile  or  two;  I  have  enough  of  your  company 
ilready,  by'r  lady,  and  something  to  spare ;  you 
nay  go  home  to  your  brother,  an'yoa  will;  I 
lave  no  further  to  do  with  you. 

Widow  L.  Why,  Daniel,  chik,  thou  art  not 
>ut  of  thy  wits  sure,  art  thoni 

tkin.  Nay.  marry,  I  don't  know;  out  I  am 
"ery  near,  1  oelieve.  I  am  altered  for  the  worse 
nightily  since  you  saw  me;  and  she  has  been  the 
ause  of  it  there. 

Widow  L.  Howso,  childl 

Dan.  I  UA6,  you  before  what  would  csne  ont 
>f  putting  me  to  bed  to  a  strange  woman ;  but 
rou  would  not  be  said  nay. 

Widow  L,  She  is  your  wife  now,  child,  you 
must  love  her. 

Dan.  Why,  so  1  did  at  first. 

Widow  L.  But  you  must  love  her  always. 

Dan.  Always !  I  loved  her  as  long  as  I  could, 
nother,  and  as  long  as  loving  was  good,  1  believe ; 
bt  I  find  now  I  don't  caie  a  fig  for  h«r. 


Xucy.  Wky,  -ron  h4>hniy,  siovanly  bknic- 
head— —I  see  aU  good  nature  is  thrown  away 
upon  you— 

Widow  I/.  It  was  so  with  his  lather  befoiv 
Ubl    He  takes  after  him. 

Ltuey.  And  thereforo  I  will  use  you  as  yoo  d^ 
serve,  yon  tony. 

Widow  L.  Indeed,  he  deseiviB  bad  enovgh; 
but  don't  call  him  out  of  bis  name:  his  name  is 
Daniel,  .you  know. 

Dan.  L<et  her  call  me  what  she  pleases,  mo- 
ther, *l3m  not  her  tongue  that  I'm  afraid  of 

Lucy.  I  vriil  make  such  a  beast  of  thee ! 

Widow  L.  O,  pray  no,  I  hope;  jdo  nothing 
rashly,  Mrs.  Lncy. 

ikm,  I  had  rather  be  a  beast  than  what  yon 
would  make  me  in  a  week,  I'm  suie;  1  have  no 
more  manhood  left  in  me  already,  than  there  is  in 
one  of  my  mother's  old  under^petticoats. 

Widow  L.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  meddle  with  vow 
wife's  |wtticoata»  and  let  your  mother's  aJone, 
you  ungracious,  bird  you.  [Beato  him, 

Dan.  Why,  is  the  devil  in  the  woman  1  What 
have  I  said  now  ?  Do  you  know  if  you  wem 
asked,  I  trow  1  But  you  sre  all  of  a  bundle;  e'en 
hanff  together:  he  tbot  unties  you  makes  a  rod 
for  himself;  and  so  bs  will  find  it  Uiat  has  my 
thing  to  do  with  you. 

Widow  L.  Ay,  rogue  enough,  you  shall  find 
it;  I  have  a  rod  for  you  stiH. 

Daxi.  No  wife,  and  I  cave  not 

Widow  Zf.  I'll  swinge  you  into  better  mannen^ 
you  booby.  {Beaie  Mm  ^,  and  exiL 

Char.  You  have  mnsummatfid  our  project 
upon  him. 

Luey.  Nay.  if  I  have  a  limb  of  the  fortune,  I 
caie  not  who  has  the  whole  body  of  the  fooL 

Char.  That  you  shall,  and  a  large  one,.  I 
promise  you. 

Im<^  Have  you  heard  the  news?  They  talk 
of  an  English  ship  in  the  rivet. 

Char.  I  have  heard  out ;  and  am  preparing  to 
receive  it  as  fast  as  I  can. 

Lucy.  There 's  something  the  matter  too  with 
the  slaves,  some  disturbance  or  other;  I  dont 
know  what  it  is. 

Char.  So  much  the  better  still;  vre  fish  in 
troubled  waters :  we  shall  have  fewer  eyes  upon 
us.  ^  Pray,  go  you  home,  and  be  ready  to  aspist 
me  in  your  part  of  the  design. 

Lucy.  I  can't  fail  in  mine.  [Bsrit^' 

Char.  The  widow  has  Ainush'd  me,  I  thank 
her,  to  carry  it  on.  Now  1  have  got  a  wife,  'titi 
high  time  to  think  of  getting  a  husband.  I  cany 
my  fortune  about  me-*-a  thousand  pounds  in  gold 
and  jewels.  Let  me  see — 'twill  be  a  considerable 
trust ;  and  I  think  I  shall  lay  it  out  to  advantage. 

•  Enter  St  A-NinonK. 

Stan.  So,  Weldon,  Jack  has  told  me  his  soo- 
cess;  and  his  hopes  of  marrying  the  widow  by 
your  means. 

Char.  I  have  strained  a  point,  Stanmore^  upon 
your  account,  to  be  serviceable  to  your  family. 

Stan.  I  take  it  upon  my  account ;  and  am  very 
much  obliged  to  you.  But  here  we  are  all  in  an 
uproar. 

Char.  So  the^  say.    What 's  the  matlert 

Stan.  A  mutm^  among  the  slaves.  OrooDok* 
is  at  the  head  of  em.  Our  governor  is  flone  oat 
with  his  rascally  militia  agunat  'em.  Whaitt 
may  come  to  nobody  knows. 
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X^iar.  Pot  toj  put,  I  Bhall  ck>  u  well  as  tiw 
lest;  bat  rmt^noemed  for  my  tister  and  cousin, 
whom  I  expect  in  the  ship  from  England. 

Sian.  Tnere 's  no  danger  of 'em. 

Char.  I  have  a  thousand  pounds  here,  in  gold 
and  jewels,  for  my  cousin's  use,  that  I  would 
more  particularly  take  care  of:  'tis  too  great  a 
stun  to  Tentui^  at  home:  and  I  would  not  have 
her  wnmg'd  of  it;  therefore  to  secure  it,  I  think 
my  best  way  will  be  to  put  it  into  your  own 


an.  You  have  a  very  flood  ofnmon  of  my 
honesty.  [  7hke»  the  pur$e  and  eadeet. 

Char.  I  have,  indeed.  If  any  thinj[  should 
ha{^n  to  me  in  this  bustle,  as  nobody  is  secme 
of  accidents.  I  know  you  will  take  my  cousin  into 
yimr  protection  and  care.  Pray  see  her  married 
as  soon  as  you  can. 

Stan.  If  she  be  as  han^^bNmie  as  her  picture,  I 
can  pomise  her  a  husband. 

Uwr.  If  you  like  her  when  yon  see  her,  I  vnA. 
nothing  so  much  as  to  have  you  marry  her^ur- 
sftlf  ;  for  I  alwi^  thought  yon  worth  making  a 
fUend. 

Stan.  Yon  sha'nt  find  your  good  opinion 
thrown  avray  upon  me :  I  am  in  your  debt,  and 
i^all  think  so  as  long  as  I  live.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.'' TTie  Country, 
Enter  on  one  tide  of  the  stage  Oboonoko.  Aboan, 
and  elaveas  Imoinda  with  a  bow  and  quiver  g 
the  women,  some  leading^  others  carrying  their 
children  upon  their  bodes, 

Oro,  The  women  with  their  children  fiJl  be- 
Imoinda,  you  must  not  expose  yourself.  [hind. 
Retire,  my  love:  I  almost  fear  ibr  you. 

Imo.  1  fear  no  danger ;  life,  or  death,  I  will . 
finjoy  with  you. 

Ore.  My  person  is  vour  guard. 

Aboan.  Now,  Sir,  blame  yonrself  :  if  you  had 
not  prevented  m^  cutting  his  throat,  that  coward 
there  had  not  discovered  us.  He  conies  now  to 
upbraid  you. 

EnteTy  on  the  other  side,  Lteutcnant-Gote»- 
NOR,  talking  to  HoTMAN,  wUh  kts  rahUe. 
Lieut,  This  is  the  very  thing  I  would  have 
wish'd. 
Yovr  honest  servioe  to  the  gafemment 

^  [TIO  HOTMAM. 

Shall  be  lewaxded  with  your  libeity. 

Aboan.  His  honest  servioe  (  call  it  wh«t  it », 
Hb  villany,  the  servioe  of  his  fear. 
If  be  pretends  to  honest  services, 
Let  him  stand  out,  and  meet  me  like  a  man. 

[Advances. 

Oro.  Hold.  TOtt :  and  yon  who  come  against 

I  ehaige  YOU  in  a  general  good  to  all; 
And  wish  I  could  command  you.  to  prevent 
The  bloody  havoc  of  the  murdering  sword. 
I  would  not  uige  destruction  uncompell'd: 
But  if  you  follow  fate,  you  find  it  here. 
The  bonds  are  set,  the  limits  of  our  lives : 
Between  us  lies  the  gaping  gulf  of  death, 
Td  swallow  all.    Who  fibrst  advances  dies. 

Enter  CiPTAiK  Driter,  with  his  crew. 
^pspt.  D.  Here,  here,  here  they  are,  governor. 
What,  sei»  upon  my  ship! 

Gome,  boys,  fell  on 

[AdvandngjTwtj  Orookoko  kills  him. 


Oro.  Thou  ait  IUl*ii  baSaedi 

Thy  own  \Aood  be  upon  thee. 

Lieut.  Restitthero; 
He  did  deserve  his  deadi.     TakelM»ir 
[UsebsdifUrm 
You  see,  Sir,  you  and  those  mktskca  aa 
Must  be  our  witnesses,  we  do  not  cobv 
As  enemies,  and  thSsstins  for  jam  bfaai 
If  we  desir'd  your  ruin,  toe  revcofe 
Of  our  companion's  death  bed  puk'd  ft  ge. 
But  that  we  overlook,  in  a  regud 
To  common  safe^  and  the  i»bfie  good,  ji 

Oro.  Regard  that  public  good;  (hvef  i 
And  leave  us  to  our  ibrtune :  we're  noiri' 

Lieut.  Resolv'd!  on  whait  joarnusav 
Are  broken,  oveitum'd,  prevented^  lasi: 
You  see  our  numbere  could  with  ease  oeqe 
What  we  request:  and  what  do  we  n^' 
Only  to  save  youtselveB. 

[T!!^  women  wOh  their  dUtfm|4 
about  the  men, 

Oro,  111  hear  no  moee. 

Lieut.  To  those  poor  wietcfafls,  who  hi»^ 
sedue'd, 
We  offer  ji  AiIl  paidon — 

Oro.  Then  fall  on.         {Pineparitig  hnm 

lAeut.  LtLj  hold  iipoii%  beifare  itbe  to  v 
Pardon  and  meicy. 

[7%e  women  dinging'  aboui tie vaim 
leave  Oroonoko,  andfaUi^estktirfm, 
ctying  out  Jor  pardon. 

SUtves,  Pardon,  mercy,  paideo/ 

Oro.  liSt  them  go  an.     Now,  gDnasa.Ia. 
I  own,  the  feUy  ofmy  enterprise. 
TIm  rashness  of  thk  action,  and  amf  bbi. 
Gloite  through  this  veil  of  niglA,a  wtakNAa; 
To  think  I  could  design  to  make  thostbt 
Who  were  by  nature  staves;  wieftbaiB^* 
To  be  their  masten*  dogs,  and  liek  CkariA 
I  would  not  live  on  the  same  earth  wilh  oBCB 
That  only  have  the  feces  <if  their  kini 
Why  riiould  they  lotk  like  meo,  who  uvXi^ 
When  they  put  off  their  ndUe  oatmet,  k 
The  grovelling  qualitiee  ofdownestt  IsHS? 
W^e  were  too  few  befiKe  fer  viotay. 
We're  still  enow  to  die. 

[ThhtoimAsadbUL 

Enter  BuMhroMD. 
Lieut.  Live,  royal  Sir: 
live,  and  be  happ^  Umg  on.  jonr^ealow.' 
Only  consent  to  yield,  and  you  dafl  hue 
Wliat  terms  you  can  propose  for  voQ  aa^!* 
Oro,  Consent  to  yield  I  shall  I  Marff< 
[Blandpobd  iwsafnei 
Bland.  I'm  glad  yon  have  yneetki^KU 
means,     f  Tb  LiKaTSSisrGvm* 
I  came  to  be  a  mediator. 
Lieut.  Try  what  yon  can  to  iwksp*^ 
Oro.  Are  you  come  against  me  tool 
J92and.  Is  this  to  come  againitTOot 

[Offering  his  swsrdtoOfff^    i 
XTnarm'd,  to  put  myself  into  yoor  hia&  ^ 
I  come,  I  hope,  to  serve  tou. 
Oro,  You  have  serv'd  me; 
Ithankyonibr*t:  andlamDMdtDOii 
You  were  my  friend  while  i  W  DeafflTtv 
But  now  tis past:  thisfiueweD,aiMlbeps^ 
{Rskrs!a» 
Bland.  Itisnotpast  andIina8<irrTrt«^ 
Oro.  I  know  what  I  hare  doDe,u)iiiB(» 
A  child  to  think  they  ever  can  fBOff^f-      i' 
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Think 


To  De  forgiven :  is  there  a  power  on  earth, 
That  I  can  ever  need  forgiveneHfioin  'i 

Bland.  Yon  aha'not  need  it 

Oro,  No.  I  wo'not  need  it 

Bland.  Yon  see  he  aSSen  yen.  your  own  con- 
For  yoa  and  youn.  [ditions, 

Oro.  Muft  I  ca.pitnlat9 1 
Preeaiioiuily  oom^ond,  on  itinted  tenB% 
ToaaTemyfifel 

Bland,  nr,  he  impoeea  none. 
Yon  make  'em  fi>r  your  own  security. 

lAeut.  Ha  will  rely  on  what  you  say  to  him. 
[Tb  Blaxvdford. 
.0£fer  him  what  you  can;  I  will  confirm 
And  make  all  gopd.    Be  you  my  pledee  of  trust 

Bland.  Ill  angwer  with  my  life  for  S\  he  says. 

Lieut.  Ay,  do,  and  pay  the  forfeit  if  you  pleaae. 

\A9ide. 

Bland.  Consider,  Sir,  can  you  consent  to  throw 
That  Ueasinfi  flrom  you,  you  so  hardly  found, 
Andso  much  yaluea  onee  1 

Oro.  Imoindaioh! 
Tis  she  that  holds  me  on  this  argument 
Of  tedious  life ;  I  could  resolve  it  soon, 
"Were  this  curs'd  being  onl^  in  debate. 
But  my  Imoinda  struggles  m  my  soul ; 
Sb»  Btakss  a  oowaid  of  me,  I  conifess ; 
I  am  afiraid  to  part  with  her  in  death; 
And  moie  afraid  of  life  to  lose  her  here. 

Bland.  This  way  you  must  lose  her. 
upon 
The  weakness  of  her  sex,  made  yet  more  weak 
"With  her  condition,  requiring  rest, 
And  soft  indulging  ease,  to  nurse  your  hope, 
.And  make  you  a  fflad  father. 

Oro.  There  I  feel 
A  father's  fondness,  and  a  husband's  kyve. 
They  seize  upon  mv  heart,  strain  ail  its  strings, 
To  poll  me  to  'em  fiom  my  stem  resolva 
Huaband  and  father  i  all  the  melting  ait 
Of  ek>%uence  lives  in  those  softening  names. 
Methinks  I  see  the  babe,  with  infant  hands, 
Pleading  for  life,  and  begginff  to  be  bom. 
Shall  I  iurhid  itti  birth,  £ny  him  Ught, 
The  heavenly  cooifoxts  of  all-cheenn£  light, 
Ami  make  the  womb  the  dungeon  othis  death, 
JS»  b&eediaff  mother  his  sad  monument  1 
These  are  tne  calls  of  nature,  that  call  loud ; 
They  will  be  heaid,  and  conquer  in  their  cause: 
He  must  not  be  a  man,  who  can  resist  'em. 
No,  my  Imoinda !  I  will  venture  all 
To  save  thee  and  that  little  innocent 
The  world  may  be  a  better  friend  to  him 
Than  I  have  fo«nd  it    Now  1  ^eU  myself 

[Otve»  up  kit  awtrd. 
nChm  conflict 's  past,  and  we  are  in  yoi*  hands. 
[Several  men  eeize  Oro.  and  Aboas. 

lAeut.  60  you  shall  find  you  are.    DiqiDse  of 
Ihem  as  I  commanded  you. 

Bland.  Good  Heaven   forbid.     You  cannot 

Ideui.    This  is  not  your  conoem. 

[  To  Blandfobd,  leAtf  goee  to  Org. 
I  must  take  care  of  you.  [  TV  Imoinda. 

hno.  I'm  at  the  end 
Of  all  my  care:  hero  will  I  die  with  Um. 

{BMLing  Org. 
€>rQ.  You  shall  not  foroe  her  ftom  me. 

[Holdeher. 
Ueut,  Then  Imust 

[  They  force  kerjram  hiim. 
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Try  other  means,  and  ooM|qeF  fovoB  I7- fbno : 

Break,  cut  off  his  hold,  bring  her  away. 
Imo.  I  do  not  aak  to  live,  kill  me.  but  here. 
Oro.  O,  bloody  dogs !  inhuman  murderers  I 
[Imoinda  ie  forced  out  at  one  door  lyy  the 
Lieutbnamt-Govsrnor    and  othere ; 
Org.  and  Abo^cN  hurried  outatanothers 
exeunt. 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Stanmors,  Charlotte  Wbldon,  and 
Lucy. 

Char.  If  I  should  consent  to  the  fine  things 
you  can  say  to  me,  how  would  you  look  at  last 
to  find  'em  thrown  away  on  an  old  acquaintance  i 

Stan.  An  old  acquaintance ! 

Char.  Lord,  how  easy  are  you  men  to  be  im- 
posed upon !  I  am  no  cousin  newly  arrived  from 
EngUnd,  not  I ;  but  the  vei3-  Welclon  you  wot  ot 

&an.  Weldon! 

Char.  Not  murdered,  nor  made  away,  as  my 
sister  would  have  you  believe ;  but  am.  in  very 
good  health,  your  old  friend  in  breeches  that  was, 
and  now  your  humble  servant  in  petticoats. 

Stan.  I  am  glad  we  have  you  again.  But  what 
service  can  you  do  me  in  petticoats,  pray  ? 

Char.  Can't  vou  tell  what? 

Stan.  Not  I,  by  my  troth.  I  have  found  my 
iHend  and  loet  my  mistress,  it  seems;  which  I  did 
not  expect  from  your  petticoats. 

Char,  Come,  come,  you  have  had  a  friend  of 
your  mistress  long  enough ;  tis  high  time  now  to 
nave  a  mistress  of  your  niend. 

Stan.  What  do  you  say  ? 
.  CHar,  I  am  a  woman,  ^. 

Stan.  A  woman  1 

Char.  As  arrant  a  woman  as  you  would  have 
bad  me  but  now,  I  assure  you. 

Stan.  And  at  my  ser\'ice1 

Char.  If  you  have  any  for  me  in  petticoats. 

Stan.  Yes,  yes,  I  Bhall  find  you  employment 

Cluar.  I  need  not  tell  vou,  I  made  that  little 
plot,  and  carried  it  on  onW  for  this  opportunity. 
I  was  resolved  to  see  whether  you  liked  me  as  a 
woman,  or  not:  if  I  had  found  you  indifferent,  a 
would  have  endeavoured  to  have  been  so  too :  but 
you  say  you  Pike  me,  and  therefore  I  have  ventured 
to  discover  the  truth. 

Stan.  Like  you  I  I  like  yon  so  well,  that  I  am 
afhud  you  wdnt  think  marriage  a  proof  on't; 
shall  I  give  you  any  other  1 

Char.  No,  no^  I  m  inclined  to  believe  yon,  tnd 
that  shall  convince  me.  At  more  leisure,  m 
satisfy  you  how  I  came  to  be  in  man's  clothes ; 
for  no  ul,  I  assure  you,  though  I  have  happened 
to  play  the  rogue  in  'em.  They  have  assisted  me 
in  marrying  mj  sister,  and  have  gone  a  great 
way  in  benlendinff  your  cousin  Jack  with  the 
widow.  Can  you  mrgive  me  for  pimping  for  your 
fitfnily. 

Enter  Sack  Stanuore. 

Star^  Sol  Jack,  what  news  with  yon  1 
Jack  S.  I  am  the  forepart  of  the  widow,  you 
know  she  '•  coming  after  with  the  body  of  the 
fomily,  the  young  ware  in  her  hand,  my  son-i»- 
Uw  that  is  to  be,  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Weldon. 
Char.  Say  you  so.  Sir  ? 

.   [aafejA<x.8.ypo9itkeback. 


G»  OROONOKa 

Sniet  WixMyfr  LiOKiTt  and  her  9on  Danul.     and  that  yon  may 

Wtdcw  L.  Bo,  Mn«  Lttcj,  I  have  broiight 
lum  about  asam;  I  have  chastiaed  him.  Wil) 
yoQ  ever  reM  again  1  will  you,  sirrah  1  Bm  oome, 
o6me,  down  on  your  marrow-bonea,  and  ask  her 
jbrgiveness.  [DASiULkneda.]  Say  after  me,  pray, 
forsooth,  wife. 

Dan.  Pray,  forsooth,  wife. 

Lucy.  Well,  well,  this  is  a  day  of  2ood  nature, 
and  so  I  take  ^ou  into  &vour;  but  mt  take  the 
oath  of  allegiance.  [Be  kisseg  her  handj  and 
jritcM.  ]    If  ever  you  do  00  aeain— -* 

Dan.  Nay,  many  if  I  do,  I  shall  have  the 
Vrom  on't 

Lucy.  Here  's  a  stranger  Ibrsooth,  would  be 
glad  to  be  known  to  you,  a  nster  of  mine ;  pray 
salute  her.  [Widow  starts  at  Charlotte. 

Widow  L.  Your  sister,  Mrs.  Lucy!  What  do 
you  mean  1  This  is  your  brother,  Mr.  tVeldon. 
I>o  you  think  I  do  not  know  Mr.  Weldon  1 

tiucy.  Have  a  care  what  you  say;  this  gentle- 
man 's  about  marrying  her:  you  may  spoil  all 

Widow  JU  Fi(Mle  &ddle;  what,  you  would 
put  a  trick  upon  me. 

Char.  No,  faith,  widow,  the  trick  is  over;  it 
has  taken  sufficiently  ]  and  now  1  will  teach  you 
the  trick,  to  prevent  your  b^ng  cheated  anomer 
time. 

Widow  L.  Howl  cheated,  Mr.  Weldoni 

Oiar.  Why,  ay,  you  will  always  take  things 
by  the  wrong  handle :  I  see  you  will  have  me, 
Mr.  Weldon :  I  grant  ypu  I  was  Mr.  Weldon 
a  little  while,  to  please  you  or  so;  but  Mr. 
Stanmore  here  has  persuaaed  me  into  a  woman 
again. 

Widow  L.  A  woman  t  pray  let  me  speak  with 

fou.  [Draws  her  aside.]  You  are  not  in  earnest, 
hope,  a  woman  1 

Oiar.  Really  a  woman. 

Widow  L.  'Gads  my  life !  I  could  not  be  cheat- 
ed in  every  thing.  I  know  a  man  from  a  woman 
at  these  years,  or  the  devil  is  in't.  Pray  did  not 
you  marry  me  1 

Char.  You  would  have  it  so. 

Widow  h.  And  did  not  1  ^e  you  a  thousand 
pounds  this  morning  "^ . 

Oxar.  Yes,  indeed,  *twas  more  than  I  deserved: 
but  you  had  your  pennyworth  ioi  your  penny,  I 
suppose:  you  seemed  to  be  pleased  with  your 
bamin. 

Widow  L.  A  rare  bargain  I  have  made  on't, 
truly !  [  have  laid  out  my  money  to  a  fine  purpose 
uppn  a  woman. 

Char.  You  would  have  a  husband,  and  I  pro- 
tided  for  you  as  well  as  I  could. 

Widow  L.  Yes,  yes,  you  have  provided  for  me. 

Char.  And  you  have  paid  me  very  well  fi>r*t; 
I  thank  you. 

Widow  L.  'Tis  very  well :  I  may,  he^  with 
child  too,  for  aught  I  know,  and  may  go  look  for 
the  father. 

Char.  Naj,  if  you  think  so,  'tis  time  to  look 
about  you,  mdeed.  For  my  part,  Mrs.  Lackitt, 
your  thousand  pounds  will  engage  me  not  to  laugh 
at  you.  Then  my  sister  is  married  to  your  son ; 
lie  IS  (0  have  half  your  estate,  I  know;  and  in- 
deed they  may  live  upon  it  very  eomfortably  to 
themselves,  and  very  creditably  to  you. 

Widow  L,  Nay,  I  can  bUone  nobody  but  my- 

Char,  Yen  hav<a  eaougli  for  a  husband  ttiU, 


1 


>U1 


Widow  L.  IsbetfaeaiaBthait 
Char,  He  is  the  man  yoa  ut 
Jack  S.  Yea,  faith,      "  " 


WidowL.  WeILwcli,Iacey«i«ab| 

en  marry  me,  and  make  an  cm  tfiir  ki^ 

Stan,  Why,  thai  'a  vwH  aud;  asvvii 

agreed,  aad  aU  weli  pravided  for. 

Snter  a  SxRVJUfT  io  SxASHoat. 


Sew.  Sir,  Mr.  Blandfiird  desnes  vobui 
to  him,  and  bring  as  many  of  your  foa^M 
can  with  you. 

Stan.  I  come  to  him.  Yen  sliaR  i&  ^\ 
with  me.    Come, young  '"' 


the  fashion  you  see ;  yoo  mmt  fike  it  ne*. 

Dan.  If  Idont,  how  ahaU  I  hdp  »■«! 

Lucy.   Ni^,  yon  maj  hue  jMadTi 
noose,  if  you  please,  but  yoiiirBewTgait| 
with  struggling. 

Dan.  Come,  then,  let'*  e'en  jog  so  kfoi 
road. 
Cuckold,  or  worses,  I  muat  now  be  catsm 
Vm  not  the  first  has  married  and  memi 

Enter  husorENAXr-Govaanm,  Blosph 
and  JPianten. 


Slond.  Have  yon 
ftmel 
No  awe  upon  your  actiona,  finon  tfte  isBm 
The  censuring  tongues,  of  men,  that  vtf  kit*  I 

Re-enier  Stakmqre,  Jack  STAsaiOB^  Ou  ' 

LOTTE  Weldon,  Lvct,    Wmow  Lar  i 

and  Daniel. 
So,  Stanmore,  you,  Floiofr,  tlie  wbbkb  M, 
Win  join  wita  me :  'tis  Oroonoka's  eua. 
A  lover's  cause,  a  wretdiad  ^ 
That  win  become  your  infer 

(TVlkiba 

Stan.  So  for  from  furtlier  wnns,  fot  tet 
shame 
He  should  be  where  he  is.    Good  gimna. 
Order  his  liberty:  heyiekiediip 
Himself,  his  all,  at  your  diacrcCMNi. 

Bland.   Disottion !  no;  he  yielM  a  m 
word; 
And  I  am  made  the  eautioiiary  pieil^ 
The  gage  and  hesta^  ofYmu  keepa^i 
Remember,  Sir,  he  yieldea  on  ymr  nwd; 
Your  word;  wfaieh  honest  men  vriD  tkUiak 

be 
The  last  resort  of  troth  anj  trast  on  eaiik: 
There 's  no  appeal  beyond  it  but  to  Bnm. 

Stan.  He's  out ofall  power  of dooyiBfiB 
now,  if  he  were  di^wsed  to  it 

Char.  But  he  is  not  disposed  to  it 

Bland.  To  keep  hkn  where  is,  wiBsakpi* 
soon 
Find  out  some  den»*rate  way  to  libertj: 
He'll  hang  himsel£  or  daah  out  bit  indhHi^ 

Char,  Pray  try  him  by  gentle  bmbi:  nlU 
be  sureties  for  hun. 

Omnes.  All^all. 

Lucy.  We  veill  an  answer  for  Mb  us*- 

Lieut.  Well,  you  will  have  it  w;  dowbl  }■ 
please,  just  whtf  you  will,  wilh  Ud;  IfKin 
leave.  f^ 

Bland.  We  thank  yon,  8v;  Ab  war;  pv 
come  with  me.  [£<"^ 


t  rr.] 


OH.OONOKd. 


SCENE  M. 


wrtax'n.  Timng^  discovert  Oroonoko  npon 
b<LcAc,  him  legs  and  arms  stretched  out,  and 
ned  Us  the  ground.  Enter  BlAndpord, 
LNMORC,  <fc. 

md.  O  nuanrable  ngbt!  help,  e^tj  one, 
I  me  all  to  firee  him  ftom  his  chains. 
77L«9f  Atfip  J^im  ia}i  otul^rmg'  himforvmd, 

injured    prinoa!  how  shaU  we  cleax  our- 
m\ys^%  [ail 

e.  If  you  wdqM  have  me  Unnk  yen  are  not 
ederates,  all  aieceeBary  to 
base  mjiwtiQe  ef  your  giyvemor; 
a.  wo«la  have  me  Jive,  as  you  appeav 
sern'd  for  me :  if  you  woold  have  me  five 
hajak  ftad  bkss  you,;  there  is  yetawaj 
te  me  ever  to  your  honest  love; 
kff  my  Imoinda  to  me ;  jpve  me  her, 
:iheer  my  sorrows,  and,  &f  possible, 
it  down  with  my  wrongs,  never  to  rise 
anst  my  &te,  or  think  of  venmaeoe  more. 
Band.  Be  eatisiyd,  you  may  depend  vpon  us, 
^U  briBff  her  ssfo  to  you,  and  soddenly. 
Star.  We  vrill  not  leave  ybii  ki  so  good  a 
Widow  Is.  No,  no,  vre'U  go  with  yon.     [work. 
3Umd.  In  the  meantime, 
Aea.vQnr  to  forget,  %,  and  ibigive; 
id  hope  a  better  fortune. 

[EmvM  off  b%a  OnooNOKo. 
Ore.  Forget!  forgive!  I  moat  faideed  forget 
hen  I  forgive:  hut  while  lam  a  man^ 
flesh,  that  hears  the  hvinff  marks  of  shame, 
oue  print  of  his  dishononraMe  chains, 
y  memory,  still  roasing  np  my  wrongs, 
lever  can  forsive  this  governor, 
tusvilbin;  thedisgraehoftrQstandpkoe, 
nd  just  contempt  of  delegatsd  power. 
Vliat  shall  I  do  1  If  I  declare  myself, 
know  him,  he  will  sneak  behind  his  gqard 
)t  followers,  and  brave  me  in  his  fears. 
^,  fion-liko,  with  my  devooring  rage, 
would  rpph  on  him,  fosten  on  his  throat, 
Tear  a  wide  passage  to  his  tieachcroas  heart, 
Ind  that  way  lay  nim  open  to  die  world. 

[Pofuses. 
if  I  ahoold  torn  his  Christian  aits  on  him, 
PromiK  htm,  speak  him  fair,  flatter,  and  creep 
With  fawning  steps,  to  get  within  his  fidth, 
[  Qonld  betray  him  then,  as  he  has  me. 
But  am  I  safe  by  that  to  right  myself) 
Lying 'i  a  eertaan  mark  of  eowudioe: 
And,  when  the  tongue  forgets  its  honesty, 
Tbe  heart  and  hand  may  drop  thmr  functions  too, 
And  nothing  worthy  be  lesolv'd  or  ^ne. 
Let  me  bitt  find  out  v 

An  honest  remedy,  I  have  the  hand, 
A  miaiHtMng  hand,  that  vrill  apply  it  home. 

[BxU. 

SCENE  lIL-^The  Lietjtbnant-Goternor*b 
Bouse, 

Enter  Likutbnant^Gotbrnor. 

Ueut.  I  would  not  have  her  tell  me  she  con- 
sents; 
tn  (kTuuT  of  the  sez*s  modesty. 

ErUer  Blandpord,  Stanmorb,  Jack  Stanmore, 
Daniel,  Charlotte  Weldon,  and  hvcr. 

What's  the  matter  1 


Char.  Nay,  no^uag  extraordBnarf.  But  oa# 
good  action  draws  on  another.  Vou  have  ^ven 
the  prince  his  freedom:  now  we  com^.  a  heJQpng 
finr  bis  wife :  you  wont  refuse  us. 

JJeut,  Renne  you?  No,  no,  what  have  I  to  do 
to  refttse  youl  I  send  her  to  him !  You  do  very 
well;  'tis  kindly  done  of  you;  even  carry  hflr  t» 
him,  with  all  my  helirt. 
Ijuey.  You  must  tell  us  where  she  is. 
Lieut.  I  tell  .youl  why,  don't  you  know! 
Bland.  Your  servant  w^s  she 's  in  the  house. 
Lieut.  No,  no,  I  brought  her  hcuneat  first  indeed ; 
but  I  thought  it  would  no^  look,  well  to  keep  her 
here:  I  removed  her  in  the  hum  only  to  take 
care  of  her.    What!  she  belongs  to  you;  I  hava 
nothing  to  do  with  her. 

Char.  But  where  is  she  now,  Sir  1 
Lieut.  Why,  faith,  I  cant  say  certainly :  youH 
hear  of  her  at  Parham-house,  I  suppose:  there  or 
thereabouts :  I  think  I  sent  her  there. 
ja^oMd.  rU  have  an  eye  on  Mm.  [Aside, 

[BvetaU  aU  but  LiECTENANT-GovERNon. 
Lieut.  I  have  lied  myself  into  a  little  time, 
And  must  empk>y  it :  they'll  be  here  again; 
But  I  most  go  before  'em. 

.  [Going  eutf  he  meets  Imoinda,  and  seixm 
her. 
Are  you  cornel 

m  court  no  longer  for  a  bailees 
That  is  in  my  own  keeping :  you  may  stifl 
RefuM  to  gruit,  so  I  have  power  to  take. 
The  man  Uiat  asks  deserves  to  be  denied.   . 

[Ske  disengages  one  hand,  and  draws  hie 
sword  from  his  side  upon  hsm ;  Goyeit 
MOR  starts  and  retires.    Blanofobd  eHr 
ters  behind  him, 
Jmo.  He  does  indeed,  that  asks  unwotthny. 
Blamd.   You   hear   her,  Sir,  that  asks  un- 
worthily. 
Lieut.  You  are  no  judge. 
Bland,  I  am,  of  my  own  slave. 
Lieut.  Begone,  and  leave  us. 
Bland.  Woen  you  let  her  go. 
Lieut.  To  fasten  upon  you. 
Bland.  I  must  defend  myself. 
[Imoinda  retreats  towards  the  door^ftnour^ 
ed  by  Blanoforo  ;  when  they  are  dosed^ 
she  throws  down  the  swsrd  and  runs  out. 
GrOTBRNOR  takes  up  his  sword,  theyfight^ 
close,  and  fall,  Blandpord  upon  him. 
Servants  enter  and  part  them. 
Lieut.  She  sha'n't  escape  me  so;  I've  gone  too 
for, 
Not  to  go  further.    Curse  on  my  delay. 
But  yet  she  is,  and  shall  be  in  my  power. 

Bland.  Nay,  then  it  is  the  war  or  honesty; 
I  know  you,  and  will  save  you  from  yoursclt 

[ExeunUt 

SCENE  IT. 

Enter  Oroonoso. 

Oro.  To  honour  bound!  and  yet  a  slave  to 
I  am  distrarted  by  their  rival  powers,  [love  { 

And  both  wall  be  obey'd.    O  areat  revenge  I 


Thou  raiser  and  restorer  of  faU'n  fame  1 

Let  me  not  be  unworthy  of  tbv  aid. 

For  stopping  in  thy  course.    I  still  am  thine ; 

But  can't  forget  I  am  Imoinda's  too. 

She  calls  me  from  my  wrongs  to  rescue  her. 

No  man  condemn  me,  who  has  never  folt 

A  woman's  power  or  tried  the  foree  of  love  j 
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To  nm  hif  glorious  raee  of  fight  anew, 
And  carry  on  the  world.    Love,  love  wiH  be 
My  first  amfaition,  and  my  fame  the  next. 

SfUer  Aboan,  bloody. 

My  eyes  are  turned  against  me,  and  combine 
With  my  sworn  enemies,  to  represent 
This  spectacle  of  horror.    Aboan  ? 

Aboan.  I  have  no  name 
That  can  distmgush  me  from  the  vtle  earth, 
To  which  I'm  goinf :  a  poor  abject  worm, 
That  crawl'd  awhile  upon  the  bustling  world, 
And  now  am  trampled  to  my  dust  again. 

Oro.  I  see  thee  gash'd  and  mangled ! 

Aboan,  Spare  my  shame, 
To  tell  how  they  have  us'd  me ;  but  believe 
The  hangman's  hand  would  have  been  merciful. 
Do  not  you  scorn  me.  Sir,  to  think  I  can 
Intend  to  live  under  this  infamy  1 
I  do  not  come  for  pity,  to  complain. 
IVe  spent  an  honourable  lifb  with  you; 
The  earliest  servant  of  jour  rising  fame, 
And  would  attend  it  with  my  latest  caite : 
My  life  was  3^0^18,  and  so  shall  be  my  dea&. 
You  must  not  live; 

Bending  and  sinking,  I  have  dragged  my  steps 
Thus  &,  to  tell  you  that  you  cannot  live : 
To  warn  you  of  those  ignominious  wrongs, 
Whips,  rods,  and  all  the  instruments  of  death, 
Which  I  have  felt,  and  are  prepared  for  you. 
This  was  the  duty  that  I  had  to  pay. 
'Tis  done,  and  now  I  beg  to  be  dischai^*d. 

Oro.  What  shall  I  do  for  thee? 

Aboan,  My  body  tires, 
And  wo'not  oear  me  off  to  liberty : 
I  shall  Sfain  be  taken,  made  a  sfave. 
A  sword,  a  dagger,  yet  would  nscue  me. 
I  have  not  strength  to  go  and  find  out  death, 
You  must  direct  turn  to  me. 

Orv.  Here  he  is.  \€Kves  hvm  a  dagger. 

The  only  present  1  can  make  thee  now  : 
And,  next  the  honourable  means  of  life, 
J  would  bestow  the  honest  means  of  death. 

A6oan.  I  cannot  stay  to  thank  you.    If  &Qre  is 
A  being  after  this,  I  shall  be  yours 
In  the  next  world,  your  &ithhil  slave  again. 
This  is  to  try.  [Sab^  himself.]  I  had  a  living 

sense 
Of  all  your  royal  favours,  but  this  last 
Strikes  through  my  heart.    I  wo'not  say  fiirewell. 
For  you  must  follow  me.  [Dies, 

Oro.  In  life  and  death, 
The  guardian  of  my  honour !  Follow  thee ! 
I  should  have  gone  before  thee :  then  perhaps 
Thy  fate  had  been  prevented.    All  his  care 
Was  to  preserve  me  from  the  barbarous  rage 
That  worried  him,  only  for  being  mine. 
Why,  why  ye  gods :  why  am  I  so  aocurs'd, 
That  it  must  be  a  reason  of  your  wrath, 
A  guilt,  a  crime  sufficient  to  the  fate 
Ofany  one,  but  to  belong  to  mel 
My  friend  has  found  it  out,  and  my  wife  will  soon : 
My  wifb !  the  very  fear 's  too  much  for  Kfe. 
I  can't  support  it    Where 's  Imoinda  ?  Oh ! 
[Ooing  ou/,  he  meets  Imoinda,  who  ru7^9 
into  his  arms. 
Thou  boeom  softness !  Down  of  all  my  cares ! 
I  could  recline  my  thouffbts  upon  this' breast 
To  a  foreetfnlness  of  all  my  eriefis, 
And  yet  oe  happy :  but  it  wo^not  be. 
Thou  ait  disoider'd,  pale,  and  out  of  breath ! 
IffttepozMe  thee,  find  a  shelter  here.  } 


What  is  it  thou  wouldet  tdl  mel 
Imo,  Tiff  in  vain  to  call  him  vibia 
Oro.  Call  him  governor :  is  it  not  so 
Imo.  There  ^s  not  another  fura  [^ 

Oro.  Villain's  the  common  name  of  &a4 

But  his  most  properly.     What !  what  of  ^1 

I  fear  to  be  resolv'd,  and  most 

He  had  thee  in  his  power. 
hno.  I  Uush  to  think  it. 
Oro.  Blush !  to  think  whatt 
fma.  That  I  was  in  liia  power. 
Oro.  He  could  not  nee  it  1 
Imo.  What  can't  such  men  dal 
Oro.  But  did  he  %  durst  hel 
Imo.  What  be  could  he  darU 
Oro.  Wm  own  gods  dama  him  Aeo!  Fvai 
have  none,* 

No  punishmant  for  Both  anheud  of  cnat 
Imo.  This  monster,  eimiui^  in  fail  test 

When  he  had  weary'd  all  his  aseksiaiti, 

Leap'd  out,  fierce  as  a  beaet  of  prey,  lo  mbk 

I  trembled,  f^r'd. 
Oro.  I  fear  and  tremble  now. 

What  oould  preserve  thee  1  Whatddnvte' 
Imo.  That  worthy  man,  you  ui*d  tool « 
Oro.  Biandfbnll  ({bb. 

Imo,  Came  in,  and  savM  me  fina  bnf 
Oro.  He  was  a  friend  indeed,  to  icsew  Av.' 

And.  for  his  sake,  FU  think  it  pomtk 

A  christian  may  be  yet  an  honest  mia 
Imo.  O  did  yon  siow  what  1  hsw  *n^ 
thiougn, 

To  save  me  yours,  sure  you  woeld  pnoiKBt 

Never  lo  see  me  forc'd  from  yo«  igaia 
Oro.  TopromisetheefOf  doliwedfopRE*' 

But  there  is  now  no  fivther  use  of  woiii 

Death  is  security  fer  all  our  fean. 

[SftoM  Aboin's  hsdymAjK- 

And  yet  I  cannot  trttt  him. 
Imo,  Aboan! 

Oro,  Mangled  and  tam,  lesolv'd  tspta 
time 

To  fit  myself  lor  what  I  nmst  ezoeet, 

Gkoan'd  out  a  warning  to  me,  and  txp^i 
Imo.  For  what  yoo  most  expeetl 
Oro.  Would  that  were  att. 
Imo.  What,  to  be  butcher'd  thu — 
Oro.  Just  as  thou  eeest. 
Imo.  By  barb'nNis  handa  lo  M  tlU^ 

Oro.  I  have  ran  theraoewickhfliioir,ddl 
now 
Lag,  and  be  overtaken  at  the  goal? 

Imo.  No. 

Oro.  I  must  look  hack  to  thee.       [T^ 

Imo.  Yoiyha^not  need. 
I  am  always^resentto  your  poiposp;  fff, 
Which  way  weald  you  dispose  mel 
This  damr  will  instniot you.  [OMtfikie 
'  Oro.  £ui!  this  dagger! 
Like  fate,  it  points  me  to  the  homddni 

Imo.  Strike,  strike  it  horns,  and  bnfcijn 
us  both. 
There  is  no  other  Mfetj. 

Oro.  It  must  be^— 

But  first  a  d^TUg  kiss [iwoiif 

This  last  emliraoe—  [Siskvak. 

And  now 

Imo.  Tm  ready. 

Oro.  O,  where  shall  I  strikel 
Is  there  the  smallest  grain  of  that  lov'd  bolf 
That  ia  not  dearer  to  me  than  nij  e^ 
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Mj  bo0om*d  heut,  and  aD  the  fife  Mood  theral 
Bid  me  cut  offthrae  Umba,  hew  off  these  hands, 
Dig  out  these  eyes,  though  I  would  keep  them 
To  g^  upon  thee:  hut  to  muider  thee!       [last 
The  joy  and  chann  of  er'iy  laiish'd  sense, 
My  wife !  ferbid  it,  Datuie. 

Imo.  'Tis  your  wife,^ 
Who  on  her  knees  comuns  you,  *^0 1  in  tijoae/ 
Prevent  those  misehien  that  are  faUing  on  us. 
You  may  be  hurried  to  a  shameful  deiUh, 
And  I  too  dragged  totiie  vile  governor; 
Then  I  may  ciy  alood.    When  you  aw  gone^ 
Where  shall  I  find  a  fiiend  again  to  save  me  1 

Oro.  It  will  bo  so.    Thou  unexampled  yiztQe, 
Thy  resolution  has  recovered  mine : 
And  now  prepare  thee. 

^ms.  Thus,  with  open  aims, 
I  weloome  you  and  death. 

[He  drop§  the  dagger  ae  he  lookt  on  her^ 
and  thirot§0  himMt^on  the  ground. 
Oro.  I  cannot  bear  it. 
O  let  me  dash  against  the  rock  of  fete, 
Dig  up  this  earth,  and  tear  her  bowels  out, 
To  make  a  grave,  deep  as  the  centre  down, 
To  swallow  wide  and  bury  us  together  I 
It  wo*not  be.    Oh !  then  some  pitying  god 
(if  there  be  one  a  friend  to  innocence) 
rind  yet  a  way  to  lay  her  beauties  down 
Gently  in  death,  and  save  me  from  her  blood. 
Imo.  O  rise,  'tis  more  than  death  to  see  you 
thus, 
m  ease  your  love,  and  do  the  deed  m^sel^ 

[jS^  take9  up  the  dagger,  he  riaea  in  hatte 
to  take  it  from  her. 
Oro.  O!  hold,  Ichaiigethee,h(okL 
Imo.  Though  I  mast  own 
It  would  be  nobler  for  us  both,  fWrni  yoo. 

Qro.  O!  fer  a  whirlwind's  wing  to  huTfy  us 
To  yonder  cliff,  which  frowns  unm  the  flood ; 
That  in  embraces  lock'd  we  might  plunge  in, 
And  perish  thus  in  one  anothers  aims, 
Imo.  Alas!  what  shout  is  that  1 
Oro.  1  see  'em  coming. 
They  eha'not  overtake  us.    This  last  kisi, 
And  now  faiewelL 
Imo.  Farewell,  ferewell.^  ever ! 
Oro.  V\l  turn  my  feoe  away,  and  do  it  so. 
Now,  are  yonreaifyl 

Into.  Now.    But  do  not  grudge  me 
The  pleaMve,  in  my  death,  of  alast  look ; 
Praj  look  upon  me.— Now  I'm  satisfied. 
Oro.  So  nte  must  be  by  this. 
ICfoing^  to  etab  her,  he  etope  short s  the  Utye 
her  hand  on  his,  in  order  to  gite  the  Umt. 
Imo.  N^,  then  X  most  asttst  you. 
And  since  It  is  the  common  cause  of  iwth, 


'Tis  just  that  both  should  be  employ'd  in  it 
Thus,  thus  tis  finish'd,  and  I  bless  my  fete. 

IStobehere^. 
That,  where  I  liv'd,  I  die  in  these  lov'd  arms. 

[Diee. 
Oro.  She 's  gone.     And  now  all 's  at  an  end 
with  me. 
Soft,  lay  her  down:  O  ire  will  part  no  more. 

[  Throw  himee^by  her. 
But  let  me  pay  the  tribute  of  my  grief^ 
A  few  sad  tean  to  thy  kv'd  memory, 

And  then  I  fellow [Shouts  ;  veeps  over  her.. 

But  I  stay  too  long.  [A  noise  again. 

The  noise  comes  nearer.    Hold,  befere  I  go, 
Then 's  something  would  be  done.  It  shall  be  so^ 
And  then,  Imoinda,  I'll  come  all  to  thee.    [Rises. 

Enter  Bland  ford  and  his  party,  before  the 
LisuTENAN  T-GovBBNOR  and  his  party.  Sworde 
dratpn  on  both  sides. 

Lieut.  You  strive  in  vain  to  save  him,  he  shall 

die. 
J^and.  Not  while  we  can  defend  him  vrith  our 

livea 
Lieui.  Where  is  hel 

Oro.  Here  is  the  wretch  whom  you  weald 
have. 
Put  up  your  swords,  and  let  no  civil  broils 
Engage  you  in  the  cuiaed  cause  of  one 
Who  cannot  live,  and  now  entrcata  to  die ; 
This  object  will  convince  you. 
Bland.  'Tis  hb  wife. 

[  They  gather  about  the  bo^ 
Alas,  there  was  no  other  remedy. 
Ueut.  Who  did  the  bloody  deed  1 
Oro.  The  deed  Wis  mine : 
Bk)ody  I  know  it  is,  and  I  expect 
Your  laws  shouU  teU  me  so.    Thus  self-con- 

demn'd, 
I  do  resign  myself  into  your  hands. 
The  hands  of  justice— —But  I  hold  the  sword 
For  you— and  for  myself 

[Stabs  the  GtoVBRNOR  and  him^,  then 
throws  himself  by  Imoinda's  body. 
'TIS  as  it  should  be  now.  I  have  sent  his  ghost 
To  be  a  witness  of  that  happiness 
In  the  next  world,  which  he  denied  us  here. 

[Oiee. 
BUmd.  I  hope  there  is  a  place  of  happiness 
In  the  next  world  for  such  exalted  virtue. 
Pagan  or  unbeliever,  yet  he  liv'd 
To  all  be  knew:  and,  if  he  went  astray. 
There 's  mercy  still  above  to  set  him  right 
But  Christians,  gmded  by  the  heavenly  ray, 
Have  no  excuse  if  they  mistake  their  way. 

[Exeunt 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  /.— Harcourt's  Lodging; 

Harcourt  aiid  Bblyillb  diaoovertd  mUing, 

Hat.  Ha,  ha,  ha!   and  ao  you  are  in  love, 
nephew;  not 
gentleman  01 

not  content  to  be  ancle-deepi 
over  head  and  ear»— ha,  Dick  1 

Bel.  I  am  pretty  much  in  that  condition,  in- 
deed, uncle.  [^h9. 

Bar.  Nay,  never  blush  at  it:  when  I  was  of 
your  age  I  was  ashamed  too;  but  three  yean  at 
college,  and  half  a  one  at  Pans,  methinks  should 
have  cured  you  of  that  un&shionable  vreaknees^ 
modesty. 

Bel.  Could  I  have  released  myself  from  that  I 
had  perhaps  been  at  this  instant  happy  in  toe 


possession  of  what  I  moat  despair  BBVPva 

obtain— Heiffho  I 

Bar.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  very  t»iiali  indRd. 

Bd,  Don't  lauffh  at  me,  made;  I  an  yak} 
know ;  but  like  oUier  Ibols.  I  deserve  fs^rpiK 

Hot.  PrVthoe  don't  talk  of  pity;  bwoal 
help  yon  1  mr  this  country  giii  of  joanBooM* 
married. 

Bel.  No,  WH- I  wont  believe  H;  At»» 
married,  nor  she  sha'bt  be,  if  I  can  hdp  't 

Har,  Well  said,  modesty;  with  ssdi  if^ 
you  can  help  ycurseK;  Kck,  wUiMt  17  s^ 
sistance. 

Bel.  But  you  must  eneooxMe  and  adi«» 
too,  or  I  shall  never  make  any  tting  of  it 

jEfar.  Provided  the  girl  »  not  maniri; fci 
never  encourage  young  men  to  eo«et  thdnqp 
bonrs'  vrives. 

Bd.  MyheaitaflniiC8me,that^ii««» 


1-1 


TVB  eoVNTftT  eiEL. 


At.  O,  to  to  furB,  yimr  h&ai  is  nmoh  to  bo 
foiied  vpoo;  but  to  oonvinoe  7011  that  I  have  a 
ftlfew-feoiiiiff  of  yaoBt  diitraM,  and  that  I  am  aa 
Bearlj  alliedto  voa  in  nuribftanea  aa  in  lolalioii- 
■hm,  TOQ  moat  know-^^ 

B6L  What,  undo  1  yoaalanniDal 

Hot.  That  I  am  in  bvB  toa 

BeL  Indeed! 

Bar.  MBseraUj  in  lo^. 

Bet.  That 'a  ooHrmlng. 

Bar.  AndmymiatMaaiajnatfoinf  to  bo  mar- 
lied  to  another. 

Bel.  Better  and  better. 

Bar.  IknewnjMfcm-oiifferingBWoiildpleaae 
joQ ;  but  now  piepaio  Ibr  the  wonderlbl  wondei^ 
o^wondeial 

BeL  WeUI 

Bar.  My  ouatraaa  ia  in  the  aamo  honao  with 
yoon. 

BeL  ¥niat,afoyoainloTe  with  Pegrf  tool 
[BiehuF^finom  Ma  cktdr. 

Bar,  Wdl  aaid,  joalonay.  No,  no,  aet  tour 
hmai  at  leat;  your  r^m  m  too  yoong,  and  too 
ainiple  'ibr  me.  1  mnrtliave  one  a  httle  more 
kniming.  a  iittio  better  brad,  juat  old  enough  to 
«ee  the  cuflerenee  between  me  and  a  eoicomb, 
•ptiit  enoo|^  to  break  from  a  brothor'a  engago- 
inenta,  and  chooae  fbr  heraelf 

Bd.  Yon  doii*t  mean  AUthea,  who  w  to  be 
nmrried  to  Mr.  SpMkiohl 

Bar.  Cant  I  be  in  love  with  a  lady  that  is  go- 
bog  to  bo  married  to  another,  aa  weH  aa  yon,  Sir  t 

AeZ.  But  Snarkiah  ia  your  (Hend  1 

Bar.  IVythee  dont  call  him  my  ftiend;  he 
eon  be  nobodr'a  ftiend,  not  even  ma  own. — He 
wronld  throat  Umself  into  my  aranaintaneo,  would 
introduce  me  to  hia  nuatreas,  thooffh  I  have  told 
lum  again  and  again  that  I  waa  in  k>vo  with  her; 
wrhich,  inatead  <»  ridding  me  of  him,  has  made 
him  only  ten  timea  more  troubleaome,  and  me 
/vally  in  tovo.  Ho  should  aoiler  ftr  hia  ael^auf- 
fieieney. 

Bel.  'Tb  a  eoneefoed  poppy  1-— And  what  ano- 
eeaiwHh  the  lady  1 

Bar.  No  gteat  hopea;  and  vet  if  I  could  defer 
the  maniago  a  few  data,  I  aoonld  not  deapair; 
bfQt  honour,  I  am  eonndent,  ia  her  onlr  attaeh- 
ment  to  my  rival.*  ohe  can't  like  Sparkiah;  and  if 
I  ean  work  upon  his  craduhly.  a  credulity  wfaieh 
««en  popery  would  be  ashamed  of,  I  may  yet  have 
the  chance  of  throwing  aixea  upon  the  dice  to 
•avemo. 

BeL  Nothing  ean  aave  me. 

Bar.  No,  not  if  yon  whine  and  m^h,  when  you 
ohonld  be  exerting  ever^  thing  that  la  man  about 
Toa  I  have  aent  Bparkiah,  who  is  admitted  at  all 
iioun,  in  tho  house,  to  know  how  the  land  liea 
for  you,  and  if  she  ia  not  married  already. 

JyeL  How  emel  yon  are— youraiaeme  up  with 
one  hand,  and  then  yon  knock  me  down  with  tho 
#thor. 

Bar.  Well,  well,  she  aha'n't  be  married. 
{Knocking'  at  the  door.]  Thk  ia  Sparkiah,  I  sup- 

C>:  dont  drop  the  leaat  hint  of  your  paaaian  to 
;  if  you  do,  yon  may  aa  well  advevtiao  it  in 
tiie  pobhe  papers 
BiL  mbeoaieAiL 

Snter  a  Sxrvakt. 

fiefp.  An  odd  aort  of  a  person,  nom  the  country, 
1  believo,  who  ealla  himaelf  Moody,  wanta  to  see 
yon,  Sir;  but  aa  I  did  notknowmm,  laaidyoo' 


w«ira  not  at  home,  hot  wmdd  TCtnm  dfioaOr; 
"And  aowiU  1  too,"  aaid  he,  voiy  abort  and  avi^t 
and  away  he  went  mumbling  to  himael£ 

Bar.  Very  weU,  Will;  1%  aee  Inm  when  ho 
oomea.  [B^  SBRyiin*.]  Moody  call  to  aeeme  !-* 
He  has  aomsthing  mora  in  hia  hoad  than  making 
me  a  visit;  tb  to  complain  of  yon,  I  aoppose. 

BeL  How  can  he  know  me  1 

Bar.  We  mnat  auppow  the  wont,  and  be  pio- 
paradferhim;  tell  me  all  you  know  of  thia  wavd 
of  hia,  this  Pognr— Peggy  wiiat  's  her  name) 

BeL  Thrift,  Thrift,  uncle. 

Bar.  Ay,  ay,  Sir  Thomaa  Thrift'a  danghter, 
of  Hampahira ;  and  left  very  young,  under  tho 
guaidianahip  of  my  old«ompankm  ud  aequaint* 
anoe,  Jack  Moody. 

Bel.  Your  companion !— he 'a  old  enough  to  bo 
yoorfethor. 

jEfisr.  Thank  yon,  nephew-^be  haa  giiratly  tho 


advantage  of  me  in  yeara,  aa  well 
When  Ifirst  launohed  from  tho  univeisity, into 
this  ocean  of  London,  he  vraa  the  greateat  lakeia 
it;  I  know  him  well  fer  near  two  years,  but  all  of 
a  audden  ho  took  a  freak  (a  wry  pnadont  one)  of 
rstiinig  wholly  into  the  eonntiy. 

Bd.  There  he  gained  such  anasoandoncy  ofvr 
tho  odd  diapoaition  of  his  neighboiir.  Sir  Thomaa, 
that  he  left  him  sole  guardian  to  hia  daughter; 
who  forfeits  half  her  feitune,  if  she  does  not  many 
with  hia  conaant— there  'a  the  devil,  undo. 

Bar.  And  are  yon  ao  young,  ao  feolisfa,  and  ao 
moeh  in  bve,  that  yon  wouldtako  her  with  half 
her  value  1  ha,  nephew  1 

BeL  111  take  her  with  any  thln|^with  no- 


r.  What !  aoch  an  unacoorapliBhed,  awk« 
ward,  silly  creature  1  he  has  scarce  taught  her  to 
write ;  she  haa  aeen  nobody  to  converae  with,  but 
the  country  people  about  W ;  ao  ahe  ean  do  no- 
thing but  dangle  her  anna,  look  gawky,  turn  her 
toea  m,  and  talk  broad  Hampahire. 

Bel.  Don't  abuae  her  aweetaimplicity ;  had  yon 
but  heaal  her  talk,  aa  I  have  done^  firalin  the  gai^ 
den-wall  in  the  oountnr,  by  moon-light— 

Bar.  Romeo  and  Juli<i,  1  proteat,  ha,  ha,  hat 
'*  Arise  feir  sun,  and  kill  the  envious—"  ha.  ha, 
ha !  How  often  have  you  seen  this  fair  Capulet  Y 

Bel.  I  saw  her  three  times  in  the  country,  and 
spoke  to  her  twice;  I  have  leaped  an  orchard  wal^ 
like  Romeo,  to  come  at  her;  played  the  balcony 
soene,  ftom  an  old  summer-house  in  the  garden ; 
and  if  I  Ume  her,  I  will  find  out  an  apothecaiy, 
andplay  the  tomb  soene  too. 

Bar.  Well  said,  Dick  t--thia  amrit  muat  pro* 
dues  aomethiiuf;  but  haa  tho  Ua  dragon  over 
caught  you  sigbiiiff  at  her  1 

Bel.  Never  in  too  countiy ;  he  aaw  me  yester- 
day kiaaing  my  hand  to  her,  from  the  new  tavom 
window  that  looks  upon  the  back  of  his  honssi 
and  immediats^  drove  her  from  it,  and  festened 
up  the  window-ahutten. 

Spark.  [WUfumt.]  Very  weU,  Will,  111  go  up 
to 'em. 

jETar.  I  hear  Spaikirii  coming  up ;  take  care  of 
what  I  told  you ;  nola  wold  of  Fem ;  hear  his 
intelligence,  and  makeuss  of  it,  wilboat  seenunf 
to  mind  it 

Bd.  Mum,  mom,  ancle. 


Enter  SPiiRXiaB. 


Spark.  O,  my  dear  B 
Mguing;  I  him  oaoh 


lahafl  dhwMh 
thoo   h>,  h^ 


MB 


TH3S  t;OVIfTRT  OIBL. 


Ni 


hal— 'Whafc,  yaat  neplMfw  iooj  and  alittle  damp> 
iskfOr  to;  you  haye  been  giving  him  a  lecture 
upon  economy.  I  suppoee,  vou,  who  never  had 
uy,  can  best  deecribe  the  evils  that  arise  from  the 
mmt  of  it.  I  never  mind  my  own  alTain,  not  I-— 
"  The  gods  take  care  ofCato."--!  hear,  Mr.  Bel- 
vilie,  you  have  got  a  {nretty  snug  house,  with  a 
bow-window  that  looks  into  the  Parkland  a  back- 
"loor  that  goes  ont  into  it  Very  convenient,  and 
(tell  imagined — no  young  handsome  ieliow  should 
be  without  one — ^yon  maj  be  always  ready  there, 
dke  a  spider  in  his  web,  to  seize  upon  strayed  wo- 
men of  quality. 

Sar.  As  yon  used  to  do— ^u  vain  fiiUow you: 
pr'ythee,  dont  teach  my  nepnew  3rouz  abandoned 
tricks ;  he  is  a  modest  young  man,  and  you  must 
not  spoil  him. 

Spark.  May  be  so ;  but  his  modesty  has  done 
•omemisdiief  at  our  honse-^my  suriy,  jealous 
brother-in-law  saw  that  modest  young  ffentleman 
easting  a  wishful  eye  at  his  ferbidden  Sruit,  fiom 
Ae  new  tavem  vrindow. 

Bel.  You  mistake  the  peison,  Mr.  Sparkish;  I 
Soa't  know  what  young  lady  you  mean. 

Ear.  Elxplain  youiielf,  Sparkish,  you  must 
miMake;  Dick  has  never  seen  the  girl. 

SpaYk.  I  don't  say  he  has;  I  only  tell  you 
what  Moody  says.  Besides,  he  went  to  the 
tavern  himself,  and  inquired  of  the  waiter  who 
dined  in  the  back  room.  No.  4 1  and  they  told  him 
it  was  Mr.  fielville,  your  nephew;  that 's  all  I 
know  of  the  matter,  or  desire  to  know  of  it,  faith. 

Bar.  He  kissed  his  hand,  indeed,  to  your  lady, 
Aiitbea,  and  is  more  in  love  with  her  than  you 
are,  and  very  near  as  much  as  I  am ;  so  look  about 
you,  such  aVouth  may  be  dangerous. 

Spark,  liie  more  danger  the  more  honour :  I 
defy  you  both — ^win  her  and  wear  her  if  you 
ean^'ZMfow  an  virtue  in  love  as  well  as  in  war— 
though  yoM  must  be  expedltioui,  Ihith ;  ibr,  I  be- 
lieve, if  I  don't  change  my  mind,  I  shall  marry 
her  tcHnorrow,  or  the  day  after. — Have  you  no 
i^ooest  clergyman,  Harcourt,  no  fellow-cc^legian 
to  recommend  me,  to  do  the  business  1 

Ear.  Nothing  ever,  sure,  was  so  lucky.  [Atide.l 
Whv,  faith,  I  have,  Sparkish ;  my  brother,  a  twin- 
brother,  Ned  Harcourt,  will  be  in  town  to^y, 
and  proud  to  attend  your  commands.-^!  am  a 
very  generous  rival,  you  see,  to  lend  you  my  bro- 
iher  to  marry  the  woman  I  love ! 

Spark.  And  so  am  I  too,  to  let  your  brother 
oome^o  near  us— but  Ned  shall  be  the  man ;  poor 
Alithea  grows  impatient ;  I  can't  put  off*  the  e^ 
day  any  longer.  I  fancy  the  brute,  her  brother, 
has  a  mihd  to  many  his  country  idiot  at  the  same 
time. 

Bel.  How,  country  idiot,  Sirl 

Har.  Hold  your  tongue.  XA'part  to  BcLTtLLE.] 
I  thought  he  Kad  been  married  already. 

S^rk.  No,  no,  he 's  not  married,  that 's  the 
joke  of  it. 

Bd.  No,  no,  he  Is  not  married. 

Bar.  Hold  your  tongue — 

[fiZbmotfi^  BELTri.r.E. 

Spairk.  Not  he— I  have  the  finest  story  to  tell 
V*Hi— by  the  by,  he  intends  calling  upon  you,  for 
ne  asked  me  where  you  lived,  to  complain  of  mo- 
deitj  there.  He  picked  up  an  old  raking  ac- 
oufuntance  of  his  as  we  came  along  together, 
Will  Frankly,  who  saw  him  with  his  girl,  skulk- 
ing and  raufBed  up,  at  the  play  last  night;  he 
ftegjwd  him  much  about  matrimony,  and  his  be- 


ing- ashamed  to  ^kmr  hnsaelf  ;  wmat  k  «a 

love  with  bu  wife,  and  intended  to  cqcU:^ 
'' Do  yoal"  cried  Moo^y,  AUinc  tevu  i 
scowling  v^ith  his  eyes  Uin»— "  iVn  sna 
more  wit  than  you  used  to  have:  bettiei.f  i 
have  as  much  as  yoa  tbiok  ym  ha^  1  ^ 
out  of  your  reach,  and  this  Braijgile  oifitfs 
in  less  than  a  week." — ^Moody  raid  &a  h 
got  rid  of  him.  but  the  other  bdd  Idb  W  : 
sleeve,  so  I  left  'em;  rejoieed  moitlinin  ' 
see  the.noor^svi]  tennented. 

Bel.  1  thought  you  said,  just  now,  tki  t-/ 1 

not  married;  is  not  that  a  conlra&tjiia  & 

[HiRCOUill'  sfiA  makn  aignt  le  Ba^-;; 

SparJc.  Why,  itisakindoraae;taflKai 
ins  your  modesty,  and  the  ignonaoeGfli)r;<a 
lady,  you  are  pretty  tolerably  in^aialii 
thinirn;  ha,  Hareouit!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bar.  Pooh,  pooh!  don't  talk  to  thiibri 
me  all  you  know. 

Spark.  You  must  know,  m^  boob^isfi^ 
thei^in-law  hath  brouffht  up  tumaalofa 
good  fortune  let  me  teU  you,}  as  he  ok^  e« 
fattens  his  chickens,  for  his  own  eBiiif;bi 
placuy  jealous  of  her,  and  was  very  ran  i^h 
could  not  marry  her  in  the  nBmn.'vsM 
coming  up  to  townj  whkh  he  eoaUiictsi 
account  or  some  writmgs  or  other ;  fo  what  is 
n^erntleman'?  he  persuades  the  pear  a>^ 
by  breaking  a  sixpence,  or  saoie  dqbk»« 
another,  that  they  are  to  a^  mienti  wimii 
heaven ;  but  that  the  bws  require  tlw^PBsr: 
articles  and  the  chureh  servksetoeaooirtf^. 
union:  so  he  has  made hn  call  him  faniWe 
bud,  which  she  constantly  does ;  and  he  oik 
wife,,  and  gives  out  she  is  marned,  tbttibcir 
not  look  afler  younger  fellows,  nor  ;i«b^^ 
lows  after  her.  ^ad;lia,  ha,  ha!  and aQ  vmi 

Bel  Thank  you,  Sir.  What  hHveDlTm 
uncle !  (ijA 

Bar.  Whatan  idiot  yon  are,  nephew  ![J;r! 
And  so  then  you  make  but  one  trooUe  of  i  a 
are  both  to  be  tacked  together  the  suae  dxr^ 

Spark.  No,  no,  he  can't  be  msnied  this  vis 
he  damns  the  lawyers  for  keepioffhioiiDbwz:- 
besides,  I  am  out  of  favour;  and  m  isooBQEii^ 
snarling  at  me,  and  abusing  me  ftr  nolbcsia 
lous.  [KTioeking  ai  the  3o9r,}  Tbmhtihi 
must  not  be  seen  vrith  you,  for  hell  fUi^sB^ 
thing;  I'll  wait  for  you, and  makes  ne kin 
wifo  that  is  to  be,  and  pevhaw  we  fhajit* 
young  modesty  here  a  sight  of  Feggy  too. 

Re-enieraSEsyiXT, 

Serv,  Sir,  heron's  the  strai^  addinteft^ 
tleman  Come  again,  and  I  have  sbssshiB* 
the  fore^parlour. 

^rk.  That  must  be  Moody!  WAwi 
Win ;  an  odd  sort  of  a  strange  geaUBBsa,  oM 
well  sten  into  the  next  room  tiD  he  ooBiaii 
this,  and  then  tou  may  have  bin  ill  to  i^ 
self— much  good  may  he  do  you.  [CtMyj  > 
memb»  that  he  is  manied,  or  hell mpK^!** 
betraying  him. 

[Exeunt  SpARKisass^BiLnui 

Bar.  Show  him  up.  Will.  [Exii  SfflWT, 
Now  must  I  prepare  myself  to  tee  t  wy*HJ 
though  a  very  imtural  metamorphoai ;  »<■*£ 
spirited,  handsome,  weU-dreseed,  nks^p'P' 
of  the  town,  sunk  into  a  msAj,mso»»,«^ 
mical,  coimtiy  skyv«9. 
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Moo.  Mr.  Haiooatt,  your  hwnMe  wm&t: 
haTG  yoQ  ftnrgot  in6  ? 

JJar,  What,  my  old  ftuoKl  Jw*  Moody !  ly 
thy  long  abBence  fKim  the  town,  the  grumnoM 
of  thy  countenance,  and  the  dovehlinMs  of  thy 
habit,  I  should  give  thee  Joy— you  are  certain^ 
married. 

Moo.  My  kmg  eCay  m  the  eoontiT  win  exeoM 
my  dreM,  and  Iliave  a  suit  «t  law  that  bringB  me 
ip  to  town,  and  puts  me  out  of  hmoour;  bettdes, 

must  give  Spaildsh  ten  thousand  pounds  to- 
morrow to  take  my  sister  offmy  hands. 

Bar.  Your  sister  is  very  much  oUified  to  yon: 
being  to  much  older  tlian  yon.  you  liaye  taken 
upon  you  the  autboritr  of  a  ftther,  and  have  en- 
med  heir  to  a  coxcomb. 

Moo.  I  have,  and  to  oblige  her:  notiung  but 
coscoinbs  or  debauchees  are  ttie  fiivouiites  now^- 
days;  and  a  coxcomb  is  rather  the  more  innooent 
ammal  of  the  two. 

Bar.  She  has  sense  and  taste,  and  eant  like 
hhn ;  so  you  must  answer  for  the  consequences. 

Moo.  When  she  Is  out  of  my  hands,  her  fans- 
band  must  kwk  to  consequences.  He*Ba&shioiH 
able  fool,  and  wiU  cut  his  boms  kindly. 

Bar.  And  what  is  to  secure  your  worship  ftom 
consequences  V-I  did  not  expect  marriage  flrom 
such  a  rak»— one  that  knew  the  town  so  well; 

'm».  rUteU  you  my  security— I  have  married 
no  Lmdon  wife. 

Bar.  That's  all  one;  that  grave  ciicumspeo- 
cion  in  marrying  a  oonntiT  wife,  is  like  lejbslng  a 
deoeitfbl.  pampned,  Smithfield jade,  to  go andbe 
cheated  by  a  mend  in  the  country. 

Moo.  I  wish  the  devU  had  both  him  and  his 


flbr.  WeD,  never  gnnnble  aboot  it,  what 's 
done  can't  be  undone,  b  your  wife  handsome 
and  young  1 

J&o.  &kt  has  little  beantr  but  her  youth,  no- 
thing to  bn«  of  but  her  healtn,  and  no  attraction 
bather  moMty— wholesome,  homefy,  and  house- 
wifely; that's  an. 

Bar.  You  talk  M  Hke  a  giteier  as  you  look, 
Jack.  Why  did  yon  not  bring  her  to  town  befera, 
to  be  tanriit  scHnething? 

Mw.  Which  something  I  might  repent  as  long 
asltive. 

Bar.  But  pr'ythee,  wliy  wonldst  thou  marry 
her,  if  she  be  ugly,  iU-bred,  and  siUy  1  she  must 
berichtheni 

Moo.  As  rich  as  if  she  had  the  wealth  of  die 
mogul.  Shell  not  ruin  her  husband,  like  a  Liifv 
don  baggage,  with  a  million  of  vices  she  never 
jieard  of:  flien,  because  she  's  ugly,  she's  the 
likelier  to  be  my  ovm;  and  beinff  ill-brrd,  she'D 
hate  convemtion;  and  since  sU^  and  innooent, 
will  not  know  the  difference  between  me  andyon ; 
that  is,  between  a  man  of  thirty,  and  one  of  forty. 

Bar.  Fifty,  to  my  knowledge.  [Moodt  tunu 
of  and  ^rruwife*.]— But  see  how  yo«  and  I  dif- 
&,  Jack— wit  to  me  is  more  necessaiy  than  beau- 
ty; I  think  no  young  woman  ugty  that  has  it, 
•nil  no  handsome  wmnan  agreeabfe  without  it. 

Moo.  'Tis  my  maxim— He 's  a  feol  that  mar^ 
ries ;  but  he 's  a  ffieater  that  doee  not  marry  a 

fool. 1  know  the  town,  Mr.  Haroourt ;  and  my 

vrife  shall  be  virtoous  in  spite  of  you  or  your  ne- 
phew. 


Bar.  Mynephewl— pooriftBe|Uilad,heni]» 
away  flrom  every  vmman  he  sees;  he  saw  your 
sister  Alithea  at  the  opera,  and  vras  much  smitten 
with  her;  he  always  toasts  her,  and  hates  tlia 
veiy  name  of  Sparldsh.  Ill  bring  him  to  your 
house,  and  you  shaU  see  what  a  feimidable  Tar- 
quinheb. 

Moo.  I  have  no  curiosity,  so  give  yourself  no 
trouble.— You  have  heard  of  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
clothing:  and  I  have  seen  your  innooent  nephew 
Idssingfiis  hanch  at  my  windows. 

Bar.  At  your  sister,  I  suppose;  not  at  her,  un- 
less he  was  tipsy.  How  can  you,  Jack,  be  so 
outrageously  suspicious  1  Sparkish  has  prom&sed 
to  introduce  him  to  his  mistress. 

Moo.  Spazkish  is  a  fool,  and  may  be  what  I'll 
take  care  not  to  be  ■  I  confess  my  visit  to  you, 
Mr.  Harcourt.  was  partly  for  old  aoquaintanoe 
sake,  but  chieujr  to  desire  your  nephew  to  confine 
his  gaUantries  tothe  Uvem,  and  not  send  'em  in 
looks,  signs,  or  tokens,  on  the  other  aide  of  the 
way.  1  keep  no  brothel ;  so  pray  tett  your  ne- 
phew. [Going. 

Bar.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Jack,  leave  me  in  better 
humour.  Wdl,  111  teU  him:  ha,  ha,  ha!  Poor 
Dick,  how  hell  stave.  This  wiU  give  him  a  repu- 
tetion,  and  the  giris  wont  laugh  at  him  any 
lonra.  ShaU  we  dine  together  at  the  tavern,  and 
send  for  my  nephew  to  chide  bun  for  his  gaUant- 
ry  1  Ha,  ha,  ha !  we  shall  have  fine  sport. 

Moo.  I  am  not  to  be  laughed  out  or  my  senses^ 

Mr.  Harcourt 1  was  once  a  modest  young 

gentleman  myself;  and  I  never  have  been  half  so 
mischievous  oefore  or  since,  as  I  vras  in  that  state 
of  innocence.-^And,  so,  old  iViend,  make  no  cere- 
mony with  me ;  I  have  much  bmnness,  and  you 
have  much  pleasure,  and  therefore  as  I  hate 
forms,  I  will  excuse  your  returning  my  vjnt,  or 
sending  your  nephew  to  satisfy  me  of  his  modesty 
— and  80  your  servant.  \ExU. 

Bar.  Ha,  ha.  ha !  poor  Jac^ !  what  a  life  of 
suspicion  does  he  lead?  I  pity  the  jfoot  fellow, 
though  he  ought  and  wiU  sufier  fbr  his  foUy— — 
Folly!— 'tis  treason,  murder,  sacrilege!  When 
persons  of  a  certain  agewHl  mdulge  their  false, 
ungenerous  sprites,  at  the  expense  of  a  young 
creature's  happiness,  dame  Nature  will  revenge 
herself  upon  tnem,  fbr  thwarting  her  most  hea- 
venly vrfll  and  pleasure.  [Bxii. 

ACTH. 

8CENS  /.— ^  Chimber  in  Mooot's  BSmse. 

Enter  Pegot  and  Authxa. 

Peg.  Pray,  sister,  where  are  the  best  fields  and' 
woods  to  walk  in,  in  London  1 

AU.  A  pretty  question !  why,  sirter,  VauxhaO, 
Kensington  Gardens,  and  8t.  James'  Park,  am 
the  mort  frequented. 

Peg.  Pmy,  sister,  ten  me  why  my  bud  kwks  so 
grum  here  in  town,  and  keeps  me  up  so  dose,  and 
wont  let  me  go  a  waUring,  nor  let  me  wear  my 
best  gown  yesterday  1 

AH.  O,  he 'sjeabus,  sister! 

Peg.  Jeakras!  vHmt'sthatI 

AH.  Be 's  afraid  yon  should  love  another  man 

Peg.  How  shodd  he  be  afinod  of  my  bving 
another  man,  when  he  vriU  not  let  me  see  anybin 
bimselfl 

AH.  Did  he  not  carry  you  yesterday  to  a  ] 

Peg.  Ay;  butwusatanongitnglyi 
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vwild  not  kt  BM  oome  near  the  gentej,  who  eat 

under  uf,  so  that  I  could  see  'em.    £te  told  me 
none  but  naughty  women  eat  there ;  hut  I  would 
have  ventund  for  all  that 
Alt.  But  how  did  you  like  the  play? 

.  Peg.  Indeed  I  waa  wearr  of  the  play;  hut  I 
liked  nugeoualy  the  acton ;  they  are  the  goodlieit, 
propcroat  men,  sifter. 
Au,  O,  hut  you  muat  not  hke  the  acton,  aiflter. 

^  Peg.  Ay,  how  should  I  help  it,  sister  1  pny, 
sister,  when  my  guardian  comes  in,  wiU  you  aak 
le»ve  for  me  to  go  a  walking  1 

AIL  A  walking  I  ha,  ha,  ha  I  Lord,  a  countiy 
gentlewoman's  pleasure  is  the  drudgeiy  of  a  foot- 
post;  and  she  requires  as  much  airing  as  her  hus- 
band's horaes.  [AMide.]  But  here  comes  my  bro- 
ther; I'll  aak  mm,  though  Vm  sure  he'll  not 
gnntit 

Enter  MooDT. 

Per.  O  my  dear,  dear  bud,  welcome  home; 
why  dost  thou  look  so  fropish  1  who  has  nanger'd 
tbeel 

Moo.  You're  a  fool. 

[Peoot  ffoee  aaide  and  cries. 

Alt.  Faith,  and  so  she  is,  for  crying  for  no 
&ult ;  poor  tender  creature  I 

Moo.  What,  you  would  have  her  aa  impudent 
as  yourself;  as  arrant  a  girl-fliit,  a  j[aader,  a 
magpie ;  and,  to  say  all,  a  mere  notonous  town 
woman! 

Ali.  Brother,  you  are  my  only  censurer:  and 
the  honour  of  your  family  will  sooner  sufier  in 
your  wifo  that  is  to  be,  than  in  me,  though  I  take 
the  innocent  liberty  of  the  town  t 

Moo.  Hark  vou^  mistress !  do  not  talk  so  be- 
fore my  wifo :  the  mnooent  liberty  of  the  town ! 

Ali.  Pray,  what  ill  people  frequent  my  k)dg- 
ings  1  I  keep  no  company  with  any  woman  of 
seandalons  rjoputation. 

Moo.  No,  you  keq>  the  men  of  scandalous 
reputation  company. 

Alt.  Would  you  not  have  me  civill  answer 
'em  at  public  places  1  walk  with  'em  when  they 
join  me  in  the  Park,  Kensington  Gardens,  or 
VauxhaUl  -»         --^ 

Moo.  Hold,  hold;  do  not  teach  my  wife  where 
the  men  are  to  be  found;  I  believe  she's  the 
worre  for  your  town  documents  ahready.  I  bid 
you  keep  her  in  ignorance,  as  I  do. 


Peg.  Indeed,  be  not  angry  with  her,  bud,  she 
wiU  tell  me  nothing  of  the  town,  though  I  adk  her 
a  thousand  times  a  day. 

Moo.  Then  you  are  very  inquisitive  to  know,  I 

Pef.  Not  I,  indeed,  dear;  I  hate  London: 
our  place-house  in  the  countiy  is  worth  a  thou- 
sand oft;  vroukl  I  were  there  again! 

Moo.  So  you  shall,  I  v^rrant  But  were  you 
not  talking  of  plays  snd  playen  when  I  came  in  1 
you  are  her  eaoeaiager  in  suchdieeounns. 

[Te  Ali  THE  A. 

Peg.  No,  indeed,  dear :  she  diid  me  jwt  now 
for  liking  the  player-men. 

Moo.  Na>,  if  ahe  is  so  innocent  aa  to  own  to 
me  her  liking  them,  there  is  no  harm  in't.  [Aaide.] 
Come,  my  poor  rogue,  but  thou  likest  none  better 
fthanmel 

Peg.  Yes,  indeed,  but  I  do:  the  playeMBsn 
•re  finer  folki. 

JUbo.  Baft  you  kifsaona  battel  than  me  1 


rWI,«difa, 


Peg.  Yon  am  my  «vb 
you ;  1  hate  strangen. 

Moo.  Ay,  my  dear,  yon  nMHt  Iste  w  « i 
and  not  be  like  the  naush^  town  ■wii  l  i  | 
on^  hate  their  husbands,  and  km  ewcn  i| 
else;  love  pUjrs,  visits,  fine  cut haa,  imt  oek\ 
fiddles,  bads,  treats,  and  so  leadamcftitiii 
lifo. 

Peg.  Nay,  if  to  enjojr  nil  Aase  tbbpk 
town  ttfoiLondea  is  not  ao  bad 

AToo.  &0W !  if  you  love  me 
Ty^iidont 

Peg.  Bud,  bud,  do  tbe  tosm 
plaver-men  tool 

JwM.  Ay,  I  warrant  yoo. 

Peg.  Avi  1  warrant  yaa. 

Moo,  Why>  you  do  not,  I  hope  1 

Pef^.  No,  no,  bod ;  but  why  nave  weBO|faa« 
men  m  the  countiy  1 

Moo.  Hal  Mn.  Minx,  aak  me  bo  amu^ 
to  a  play. 

Pesr.  Nay,  why,  lovel  I  dU  notcaitfa^ 
ing;  BUtwhenyoufoibidiiie^  joamaieaai 
were  denre  it.    Pray,  let  me  go  to  a  plaT,da'« 

Moo,  Hold  your  peace  j  I  wunL 

Peg.  Why,  bvel 

Moo.  Why,rUteUyoa. 

Peg.  Pray  why,  dear  1 

Moo.  First,  you  like  tbe  acton;  ai  At^ 
lants  may  like  you. 

Peg.  What,  a  homely  ooontiy  gnll  aiihc, 
nobodgr  will  likjB  me. 

Moo.  I  tell  yon  yei^  they  may. 

Peg,  No^  no,  you  jeal  I  wont  bdkw^,  1 
will  go. 

3&.  I  tell  you  &en,  thai  one  of  Ckais 
raking  fellows  m  town,  who  aawyoadaiMi^ 
me  he  |(vas  in  kyve  with  you. 

Peg.  Indeed!  who,  who,  pray  wftoaatl' 

Moo,  I've  gone  too  for,  and  dift  MrIw 
aware.    How  overjoyed  she  ial      _      [' 


Peg.  Was  it  anv  Hampshire  galhi<?ir/ 
our  nei|dihovn  WPronias  yaa  fan  WUfaa 
hinT^ 

Moo.  I  promise  you,  you  fie;  ferhemdVk 
ruin  you,  as  he  has  done  hundreds. 

Peg,  Ay,  but  if  he  toves  mtf^ia^^ 
ruin  me  1  answer  me  to  that  Methinukxiidb; 
not;  I  would  do  him  no  harm. 

AH.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Moo.  'Tis  verv  well ;  hut  lU  keep  bbi  0a 
doing  you  sny  harm,  or  me  sitbo.  Ba  be 

mes  company;  get  you  in,  get  you  ia 

Peg.  But  pray,  husband,  is  he  a  jteoj^ 

mthatkiveame? 

Moo.  In  baggage,  in.  [TTinuU  herig^ai 
•kuU  the  (ioonj  What,  all  the  fibatiBarfi^ 
town  brought  to  my  lodging  hj  Otkeusot 
oomb!  'sdeath,  I'll  not  sufier  S. 

Enter  Sparkish,  Harcovkt.  andBaniLi 

Spai*,  Here,  BelviUe,  do  yoa  appnn?  v 
choioel  JDear  little  roeae,  I  fo^jnldi^ 
you  acquainted  with  aUmy  frianda  the  vib. 

Moo.  Ay,  they  shall  know  her  as  weDtf.^ 
self  will.  I  warrant  you.  [^ 

Spark  This  is  one  of  those,  my  prrttjHfBi 
that  are  to  danee  at  your  weddinf  ^^fl'^f 
and  one  you  must  make  wekxme  jjbr  lie'*a"[^ 
[Belvills  eahUee  Alitbea.]  Baioout  wi» 
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lumnlf  #eimi^  ind  1m  sot  t^  niie  «iMe, 
thowh  of  the  noie  fiunS^. 
J9br.  You  aie  too  obfiging,  Spukiili. 
Moo.  And  flo  he  k,  indeed.    The  lep'e  horns 
will  M  natunUy  spvoat  opoa  hie  hraws  as  mw^ 
loome  upon  dunchills.  [  Avicfo. 

iElbr.  Tbie,  Mr.  Moodr,  is  my  nephew  you 
mwitiflned  to  me.    I  woula  hnnff  himwilh  me; 
ftt  a  sight  of  him  will  be  si&ciant,  without 
r  or  meadngon,  to  restore  yoa  to  net 
I  em  Sony,  Sir,  that  any  mialeice  or  lm> 
I  of  mine  should  have  eiTen  you  any  un- 
I ;  it  was  not  so  intonded,  I  assure  you, 


P.^0 


.  h  miwbeeo,  Sif.butnotthehseorimi- 
that.— My  wift,  Sir,  must  not  be  amirlud 


AAo. 

and  nodded  at  from  tavern  windows.  lamagood 
shot,  young  gentleman,  and  dent     "" 
toeome  near  my  cherries. 

B^  Was  it  your  wile,  Sir  1 

Mao,  What  ^s  that  to  you,  Sirl  snppoae  it 
were  my  grandmother  1 

Bd.  I  would  not  dare  to  ofibnd  her.— Permit 
me  to  say  a  word  in  private  to  you. 

[£ir«im<  MooDT  cavi  Bel. 

Spark.  Now  old  surly  is  gone,.  teU  roe,  Har- 
oourt,  if  thou  likest  her  as  well  as  ever.— My 
dear,  don't  lobk  down;  I  should  hate  to  have  a 
wife  of  mine  out  of  countenance  at  any  thing. 

Ui.  Foe  shame,  Mr.  Sparkish  \ 

Spark.  TeU  me,  I  say.  Harcourt,  how  dost 
like  her  1  thou  hast  stared  upon  her  enough  to 

Air.  Soinfimtoly  well  that  I  eould  wish  I  had 
a  nustreas  too.  that  might  differ  from  hcv  in  no- 
thing but  her  love  and  engagement  to  you. 

Ak.  Sir,  Mr.  Sparkish  has  often  toU  me  that 
his  acquaintance  were  all  wito  and  raileis;  and 
now  I  find  it. 

^ark,  No^  by  the  universe,  Madam,  be  does 
not  rally  now ;  you  may  believe  him.  I  do  assure 
you  he  is  the  honestest,  worthiest,  true-hearted 
gentleman;  a  man  of  such  perfect  honour,  he 
would  mg  nothing  to  a  lady  he  doee  not  meaa. 

Bar.  Sir,  you  are  so  beyond  esKpectation  ob- 
liging, that— 

Sfirk.  Nay,  *egad,  I  am  sure  you  do  admire 
her  eztmaaely :  I  see  it  in  your  eyes.— He  does 
admire  you,  Madam;  he  has  told  me  so  a  thou- 
sand and  a  thousand  times;  have  you  not,  Har- 
oonit  1  you  do  admire  her,  by  the  world,  you  do^ 
don't  you  1 

Bar.  Yes,  above  the  world,  or  the  most  gk>- 
lioua  part  of  it,  her  whole  sex;  and  till  now  I 
never  thought  I  should  have  envied  you  or  any 
man  about  to  marry;  but  you  have  tne  best  ex- 
cuse to  many  I  ever  knew. 

AIL  Nay,  now  Sir,  I  am  satisfied  you  are  of 
the  society  of  the  wito  and  raileis,  since  you  can- 
nut  spars  your  fiiend,  even  when  he  is  most  civil 
to  you;  but  the  surest  awn  is,  you  are  an  enemy 
to  raarrium^  the  common  out!  of  every  railer. 

Bar.  Tndy.  Madam,  I  was  never  an  enemy 
to  marriage  till  now,  because-  marriage  wm  never 
an  enemy  to  me  before. 

AU.  But  why.  Sir,  is  marriage  an  enemy  to 
ron  nowl  because  it  robs  jfoa  of  your  fiiend 
nere  1  for  you  \oak  upon  a  friend  married  as  one 
gone  into  a  monasteiy ;  that  is,  dead  to  the  world. 

SEar.  *T»  indeed  because  you  marry  him:  I 
see.  Madam,  you  can  guess  ray  meaning. — I  do 
oonfeos  heaitily  and  t^sid^  I  wist^  i$  weie  in 


my  Q0wsr  to  bmik  tin  laMdi*  by  hMmn%  I 

would. 

Spark.  PoorFrankl 

AH.  Would  you  be  so  unkind  to  me7 

Bar,  No,  no,  'tis  not  because  I  would  be  un- 
kind to  vou. 

Spark.  Poor  Fiankl  no^  'egad,  tie  only  bit 
kinoneas  tome. 

Alt.  Great  kindness  to  you  indeed  l—Insei^ 
sibiet  let  a  man  make  tove  to  hii  mistress  to  his 
fece.  [Aside, 

Spark.  Come,  dear  Frank,  for  all  my  wife 
there,  that  shall  be,  thou  shalt  enjoy  me  som6» 
times,  dear  rogue.— By  my  honour,  we  men  of 
wit  condole  for  our  deceased  brother  in  marriage^ 
as  much  as  for  one  dead  in  earnest.  I  thmk 
that  was  prettily  said  of  me,  ha,  Harcourtl— 
Pr'ythee,  Frank,  dost  think  my  wife,  that  shall 
be,  there,  a  fine  person  1 

Bar.  I  could  gaie  upon  her  till  I  became  so 
bUnd  as  you  are. 

Spark.  How  as  I  am?  how? 

Bar.  Because  you  are  a  lover ;  and  true  loven 
are  blind. 

Spark.  True,  true;  but  by  the  world  she  baa 
wit  too,  as  well  am  beiiu^.  Go,  go  with  her  into 
a  comer,  and  try  if  she  has  wit ;  talk  to  her  any 
thing,  slie  's  bashful  before  mfi  ■tske  her  into  a 
comer.  [Harcourt  courts  Alithea  onde. 

Re-enter  Moodt. 

Moo.  How,  Sir !  If  you  are  not  concerned  for 
the  honour  of  %  wife^  I  am  for  that  of  a  sister.— 
Be  a  pander  to  your  own  wife,  brin|r  men  to  her, 
let  'em  make  love  before  your  fece,  thrust  'em  into 
a  corner  together,  then  leave  'em  in  private  I  is 
this  your  town  wit  and  conduct  1 

Spark.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  a  silly,  wise  rogue  would 
make  one  laugh  more  than  a  sUrk  fool,  ha,  ha, 
ha  I  I  shall  burst  Nay.  you  shall  not  disturb 
'em;  111  vex  thee,  by  the  world.  What  have 
you  done  with  Belville  1 

[Struggles  fgith  Mmst  to  keep  kim/rom 
Harcourt  and  Alitbea. 

Afoo.  Shown  him  the  way  out  of  my  house,  as 
you  should  do  that  gentleman. 

Spark.  Nay,  but  pr'ythee  let  me  reason  with 
thee.  [  Talks  apart  with  Moodt. 

AK.  The  writings  are  drawn,  Sir,  settlemento 
made ;  tie  too  late,  Sir,  and  past  all  revocation. 

Bar.  Then  so  is  my  death. 

AU.  I  wouki  not  be  ui^just  to  him. 

Bar.  Then  why  to  me  so  1 

Alt.  I  have  no  obligations  to  you* 

Bar.  My  love. 

AU.  I  had  his  before. 

Bar.  You  never  had  it;  he  wan*,  yon  see^ 

alousY,  the  only  infelliUe  sign  of  it 

AU.  Love  proceeds  from  esteem:  he  cannol 
distrust  my  virtue;  besides,  he  loves  me,  or  be 
would  not  marry  me. 

Bar.  Miurrymg  you  is  no  more  a  sign  of  his 
love,  than  bnbing  your  woman,  that  he  may 
marry  you,  is  a  sign  of  his  generosity.  But  if 
you  take  marriage  for  a  sign  of  bve,  take  it  from 
me  immediately. 

AU.  No,  now  TOU  have  put  a  scruple  in  my 
head. — But  in  snort,  Sir,  to  end  our  dispute,  I 
must  marry  him;  my  reputation  would  sufiRsr  in 
the  world  else. 

Bar.  No;  if  vou  do  many  him,  with  your  par- 
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don,  MaduA,  your  Mfiatatioii  muat  tiiAr  in  ths 
world. 

Ai».  Nay,  now  you  are  rode,  Sir.— Mr.  Spark- 
iah,  pray  come  hither,  your  friend  here  is  very 
Qoubleoome,  and  very  lovinff. 

Har.  Hold,  hold.  [Aside  to  Alitbea. 

Atoo.  DVe  hear  that,  BenfteiesB  pnppy  1 

Spark.  Why.  d'ye  think  111  seem  jealoiu,  like 
a  coantry  bumpkin  ? 

Moo.  No,  rather  be  diahonoured,  Ifte  a  evado- 
knifl  driveller. 

JSTar.  Madam;  you  would  not  have  been  ao  lit- 
tle generous  as  to  have  told  him  1 

Mi.  Yes,  since  you  oould  be  so  little  generonu 
as  to  wrong  him. 

Bar.  Wron^  him!  no  man  can  do  it;  he  's 
beneath  an  injuiy ;  a  bubble,  &  coward,  a  sense- 
less idiot;  a  wretch  00  contemptible  to  all  the 
world  but  you.  that — 

*A2i.  Hold,  do  not  rail  at  him ;  ftr  since  he  is 
like  to  be  my  husband.  I  am  roeolved  to  tike  him : 
nay,  I  think  I  am'  obhged  to  tell  him  you  aire  not 
his  friend— Mr.  Sparkiah,  Mr.  Sparkish ! 

^rk.  What,  what  1— Now,  dear  rogue,  has 
•he  not  wit  1 

Har.  Not  so  muoh  as  I  tfioofrht,  and  hoped  she 
had. 

Ali.  Mr.  SparkiBh,  do  yon  bring  people  to  rail 
atyoni 

jETar.  Madam! 

Spark.  How  1  no ;  but  if  he  does  rail  at  me, 
'tis  hut  in  jest,  I  warrant:  what  we  wits  do  for 
one  another,  and  never  take  any  notice  of  it. 

Ali.  He  spoke  so  scurrilously  of  you,  I  had  no 
patience  to  hear  him. 

Jfloo.  And  he  vraa  in  the  right  on't. 

AU.  Besides^  he  has  been  making  love  to  me. 

Moo.  And  I  told  the  fiwi  so. 

Har.  True,  danmed  tell-tale  woman.     [AMe. 

Spark.  Pshaw!  to  show  his  parts;  we  wits 
rail  and  make  love  (^n,  but  to  show  our  parts; 
as  we  have  no  aflfoctions,  so  we  have  no  malice; 
we — 

Moo.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  an  ass  1 

AU.  He  said  you  were  a  wretch,  below  an  in- 


Spark 


rk.  Pshaw! 

Ali..  A  common  bubble. 

Spark.  Pshaw! 

Jdi.  A  coward. 

Spark.  Pshaw,  pshaw  I 

Ali.  A  senseless,  drivelUnff  idiot. 

Moo.  True,  true,  true;  alTtrue. 

^park.  Howl  did  he  disparage  my  parte  1  nay 
then,  my  honour's  concerned'.  I  can*t  put  ap 
that.  Brother,  hdp  me  to  kill  him.  [  Ofert  to  draw. 

ilXt.  Hold!  hold! 

Moo.  If  Harcourt  would  but  kill  Sparklsh,  and 
run  away  with  my  sister,  I  should  be  rid  of  three 
plaeues  at  once.  [Aaide. 

AH.  Indeed,  to  tell  flie  truth,  the  gentleman 
said,  after  all,  that  what  he  spoke  was  but  out  of 
''Hendship  to  you. 

Spark.  How !  say  I  am  a  fi>ol ;  that  is  no  wit, 
aot  of  friendship  to  nie. 

Alt.  Yes,  to*  try  whether  I  was  concerned 
enough  for  you  j  and  made  love  to  me  only  to  be 
satisned  of  my  virtue  for  your  sake. 

Har.  Kind,  however !  ]A8ide. 

Spark.  Nay,  if  it  were  so,  my  dear  rogue,  I  ask 
thee  pardon ;  but  why  would  not  you  tell  me  m, 


fiBkr.  Beemm I damft fUa^mXm. 

Spark  Come,  BelvtlleiB 
let'sbeffonetoUie 


Ali.  r  will  not  go,  iTyiNt  inlaid  Id  kuti 


alone  in  the  box,  and  ran  ali  alKNift  Ife  bn^ 
yon  used,  to  do. 

rk.  Pshaw!  Ill  leava  Hanovt  witki 
box,  to  entertain  yon,  sad  thai  »«p| 
If  I  sat  in  the  box,  I  ahoold  be  theogiit  m  titt 
I  must  run  aboot^  my  dear,  and  atee  ttr  ^ 
thor.-^CoBie,  away.  HasoMtit,  lead  kn  d« 
B'^,  brother.  | 

[Bxeuni  HAKOonirr,  Spsbkub,  and  Aurai 
Moo.  B'ye,  driveller.  Wdl,  ^  Chv  «m,|| 
the  flower  of  the  troe  toirn  ii^;  wtA  n  ari 
(iieir  estates  beforo  thsj  oonio  to  'so,  Hi « 
cuckolds  before  they're  imynied.  BolkMp 
kK>k  to  my  freehold. 

Enter  &  CoumrmTitas: 

Coun.  Master,  your  wonhsp's  aerom.  Bb 
is  the  lawyer,  counsellor  gentlonan,  with  s  gm 
bag  iiill  of  papers,  come  again,  ajod  iba^b 
g]»a  to  sneak  to  you. 

Moo.  Now  here 's  some  oAer  dsmosd  kfift' 
ment,  which  the  law  has  thrown  in  oar  vn.  I 
snail  never  marry  the  girl,  nor  get  efevtfsb 
smoke  and  wickedness  of  this  csned  n« 
[Ande.]  Where  is  he  1 

Coun.  He 's  below  in  a  coach,  with  fbera&i 
lawyers,  counselor  gentlemen.  [Exol 

SCMNB  Il-^Anpiker  Cksakr. 

Enter  Pbogt  and  Locr. 

Luey.  What  ails  you,  Miss  Pkggf  1  jvim 
grown  quite  mdaneholy. 

Peg.  Would  it  not  nuike  any  one  wtiuAif 
to  see  your  nustrsss  Alithea  go  every  dir  ftv^ 
ing  aliout  abroad  to  plays  and  asswnWire  ni\ 
know  not  what,  whilst  Imuat  slay  at  hmt.ik 
a  poor,  kmely,  sullen  bird  in  a  cagel 

Luey.  Dear  Miss  Pc^gy,  I  thm^  wstkt 
to  be  confined :  I  imagined  diat  jaa'iad^m 
bred  so  young  to  the  cage,  that  yon  ha^  oofb- 
snrein  nying  abont,  and  noppiitt  m  ibetaia. 
as  other  young  hdies,  who  ^  a  ntH^wiu  lirt 
this  town. 

Peg.  Nay,  I  confess  I  was  raiel  eaoo^d 

mebody  told  me  what  pare  hves  tbf  Lodi 
ladies  iMd,  with  their  danGin|  meeliB^  ai 
junketings,  and  dressed  every  day  in  tte;W 
gowns;  and  I  warrant  you,  play  at  mt^ 
every  day  in  the  week,  so  they  do. 

lAtey.  Tobesilre,  Miss,  vouwillleidilM 
life  when  joined  in  holy  weAock  widi  W8r^is> 
tempered  guardian,  the  cheerful  Mr  MmiT' 

Peg.  I  can^  lead  a  waree,  thai  *f  w  H 
thing;  but  I  must  make  the  best  of  a  hi  bM 
fer  r  can't  marry  nobody  else. 

Lttey.  How  so,  Miss?  that  ^ToyftriD^ 

Peg.  Why,  we  htfve  a  eontnMSliaB  le « 
another;  so  we  are  as  good  as  ntin^ia 
know. 

lAu:y.  Iknowitl^Heavenibftid,^^ 

Peg.  Heigho! 

Lucy.  Don't  sigh,  Miss  Peggy;  if  tbtt«!< 
gentleman,  who  vras  here  just  now,  iran  ate 
pity  on  me,  Td  throw  socA  a  eoBtrat « jw 
behind  the  fire. 

Peg.  haKAUemvB,Um  yMilifc! 
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tm.  Ymm^  Mr.  Brfvilte  ^MaM  make  yoo 
talk  oCherwiM,  if  you  knew  him. 

Peg.  Mr.  BeMUe!— When  is  heV-When 
(6A  ytm  see  him? — Ycfa  faeve  tmdone  me,  Luey; 
where  wee  he  *?  did  he  my  any  thinff  1 

iMCff.  Say  any  thing!— i«ry  little  mdeed;  he  'a 
quite  distracted,  poor  yonn^  ereatttie.    He  wia 


talking  with  yoor  guanlian  juet  now. 
'^eg.  The  deuce  he  waaV  * 
I  when  was  it? 


Peg.  The  deuce  he  waa7— but  where  was  it, 


lAicf.  In  this  hooee,  fire-  minuiea  ago,  when 
joar  ffaaidian  turned  you  inta  your  ch^ber,  ibr 
war  eryour  beoig  seen. 

Peg.  I  knew  aomething  waa  the  matter,  I  waa 
Ui  sooh  a  flmter.  But  what  did  he  lay  to  my  bud  1 

iMcf,  Whal  de  ;mi  eall  him  bud  fcr  {  Bud 
■MMBa  hoiband,  and  he  ia  not  your  huabandyet, 
«ndIhopene?erwiUbe;  and  if  he  waa  my  hua« 
hand  I'd  bud  hinL  a  anrly,  unreaaonable  beaat 

Pef.  rd  call  mm  any  namea,  to  keep  him  in 
fl^  numoar,  if  he'd  let  me  marrv  any  body  elae, 
^which  I  cant  do,)  I'd  call  him  husband  as  long 
m  he  Uved.    But  what  said  Mr.  B<dviOe  to  himl 

Lttof.  I  doo*t  know  what  he  aaid  to  him,  but 
.  rU  teU  Tou  what  he  said  to  me,  with  a  sigh,  and 
fail  hand  upon  his  breast,  as  be  went  out  of  the 
door—"  If  you  ever  ware  in  love,  young  gentle- 
woman, (meaning  me,)  and  can  pity  a  moat  fidth- 
fol  kner,  tell  the  dear  object  of  my  afliKtioiia^" 

Peg.  Meaning  me,  iJocy  [ 

ZaSc^.  Yea,  you,  to  be  sun.  "  Tell  the  dear 
objoot  of  my  afleetiona,  I  live  bal  upon  the  hopes 
tluit  she  ia  nel  masned ;  and  when  those  hopes 
learae  me,  she  knows  tiie  rest;"  then  he  east  up 
hJm  eyes  thus-^jpuwhed  bio  teetb-Hrtmck  faia 
.  forehead  woul<r  have  spoke  again,  but  coukl 
DOl^fetehed  a  deep  sigh,  and  vanished. 

Peg,  That  is  reaBy  very  fine;  I  am  sure  it 
makea  my  heart  sink  within  me,  and  brings  tears 
.  Into  my  eyea  I  O,  be 's  a  charming  sweefc--But 
fanah,  hoshy  I  hear  my  huaband  I 

Imcv.  Dwi't  call  him  huaband.  Gk>  into  the 
Parii  raia  evening,  if  you  can. 

Peg-  Mum,  mnm. 

Enter  Moody. 

iUbe.  Come,  what 'a  hare  to  do  ;yoa  are  putting 
the  town  pleasures  in  her  head,  and  eetting  her  a 


k««fag. 

Luey. 


YeS)  after  mne>pina;  you  sofler  aene  to 
Ipive  her  those  fongingB  but  yeiirself. 

Moo,  Come,  Avs.Tttppant,  ^ood  preeepta  are 
kMt  when  bad  ezamplea  are  still  bemre  us:  the 
liberty  your  mist  was  takes  abroad  makes  her 
hanker  after  it,  and  out  of  humour  at  home. 
Poor  wretch !  she  deaiied  not  to  come  to  London; 
I  wonU  bnng  her. 

iMey.  O  yea,  you  surfeit  her  with  pleasuxeai 

Moo.  She  has  been  this  fortnight  in  town,  and 
never  desued,  till  this  afkemoon,  to  go  abroad. 

Imey.  Was  she  not  at  the  nlay  yesterdayl 

Moo.  Yes,  but  she  never  asked  me:  I  was  my- 
aelf  the  cause  of  her  going. 

Jjuey.  Then  if  she  aaE  yOu  again,  you  am  the 
cause  of  her  asking,  and  not  my  mistress. 

Moo.  Well,  neS  week  I  shall  be  rid  of  yon  all, 
lid  of  tins  town,  and  my  dreadfVd  approhraidons. 
Oeme,  be  not  mahoicholy,  for  thou  shalt  go  into 
tbe  country  very  eoon,  dearest 

P»^.  Hrii  t  whnt  d>e  teU  me  of  the  country 
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Moo.  Hew'aaiH7i^at;ftMatth»eoOnli3r1 

Peg.  Let  me  alone,  I  am  not  welL 

Moo.  O,  if  that  be  all^what  aib  mr  dearest  1 

Peg.  Truly,  1  dont  know;  but  I  have  not 
been  well  eince  yon  told  me  there  waa  a  gaOanl 
at  the  play  in  love  with  me. 

Moo,  Hal 

Lucy.  Theft 's  my  mistress  too. 

ilfos.  Nay,  if  you  are  not  well,  but  are  ao  con- 
cerned becauae  a  raking  younff  feUow  chanced  to 
he,  and  say  he  liked  vou,  youlimake  me  sick  toe. 

Peg.  Of  whatsk^ness? 

Moo,  0,ofthat  winch  ia  wares  than  the  pbgue, 
jedowiy. 

Peg,  Pish,  yon  jeer:  I'ni  sure  there 's  no  auoh 
disease  in  your  receipt-book  at  home. 

Moo.  No,  vou  never  met  with  it,  poor  innocent. 

Peg.  Well,  but  pray,  bud,  let's  goto  a  play  to- 
night. 

3Soo,  No,  no;  no  more  plays.  But  why  are 
yon  ao  eager  to  see  a  play  1 

Peg.  Faith,  dear,  not  that  I  care  one  pin  ftir 
their  talk  there;  but  I  like  to  look  upon  the  play^ 
er-men,  and  wookl  tee,  if  I  could,  the  gallant  you 
aay  kives  me;  that 's  ail,  dear  bud. 

Afoo.  Is  that  all,  dear  bud  1 

lAuey.  This  proceeds  ficm  my  mistress'  ex- 
ample. 

Peg.  Let's  go  abroad,  however,  dear  bod,  if  w« 
don't  go  to  the  play. 

Moo.  Come,  have  a  little  patience,  and  thou 
shah  go  into  tne  country  next  week. 

Peg.  Therefore,  I  would  first  see  some  sights 
to  tell  my  neighbouiB  of:  nay,  I  wiM  go  abroad, 
that 'a  once. 

Moo,  What,  you  have  put  this  into  her  head  1 

[TTbLuct. 

Luty.  Heaven  defond  me.  what  suspicwnsi 
somabajy  hsa  put  more  things  into  your  head 
than  you  ought  to  have. 

Moo,  Your  toncue  runs  too  glibly,  Madam; 
and  you  have  lived  too  long  with  a  London  lady, 
to  be  a  proper  companion  for  innocence.  1  am 
not  over  fond  of  your  mistrees. 

lALcy.  There 's  no  love  lost  between  us. 

Moo,  You  admitted  thoee  gentlemen  into  this 
houaa,  when  laaid  I  would  not  be  at  home;  and 
there  was  the  yoong  fellow  too  who  behaved  wf^ 
indecent  to  my  wifo  at  the  tavern  window. 

Lucy,  Becauae  you  would  not  let  him  aee  your 
handsome  wife  out  of  Tour  lodging*. 

Peg.  Why,  O  Lord,  did  tlM  gentieman  oome 
hither  to  aee  me  indeedl 

Moo.  No,  na    You  are  not  the  cause  of  thai 

mned  Question  tool  [Toljocr, 

Peg,  Come,  pray,  bud,  let's  go  abroad  before 
'tis  Ute;  for  I  wul  go,  that 's  flat  and  plaiiv-only 
into  the  Park. 

Moo.  So!  the  obstinacy  already  of  the  town 
wife;  and  I  must,  while  she 's  here,  humour  her 
like  one.  [Ande.y—'Bxm  shall  we  do,  that  ahe 
may  not  be  seen  or  known  1 

Lucy.  Muffle  her  up  with  a  bonnet  and  ckiak^ 
and  rii  so  with  her  to  avoid  suspicion. 

Moo.  No,  no,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your 
kindness,  but  she  sha'n't  stir  without  me. 

Lucy.  What  will  you  do  then  1 

Peg.  What,  shaU  we  gol  I  am  eick  with  staT- 
iag  at  home:  if  Idon't  walk  in  the  PiA^  111  do 
nothing  that  I  am  bid  for  a  week— I  wont  bo 
moped. 

Lucy,  O  she  haa  a  channiBg  jfixifcl  I  couH 
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fltand  your  flaud  now,  aadwoiild,  if  too  hadever 
&  civil  word  to  give  me.  [7b  Moodt, 

JMiM.  Ill  give  thee  a  better  Ihinff,  111  jgive  thee 
a guineR  for  thy  good  adnee,  if  Tlike  it;  uid  I 
can  have  the  beet  of  the  ooliege  fcr  the  laiiie 
money. 

lAtcy.  I  deepiae  a  bribe:  when  I  am  your 
friend,  it  shall  be  ^thoat  fee  «r  rawand. 

Peg.  Don't  be  long  then,  for  I  will  go  oaL 

Lwy,  The  tailor  Drought  home  hut  njght  the 

•  etotheeyou  intend  fiir  a  pfeeent-  to  yom  godson  in 
thecoantry. 

■     Feg,  Yoa  mwt  not  tell  tiiat,  Lucy. 

Lucy.  But  I  will,  Madam.  When  yoa  wwe 
with  year  lawyem  last  night,  Mies  Peffsy,  to  di- 
vert me  and  herself,  put  %m  en,  and  they  fitted 
her  to  a  hair. 

Moo.  Thank  you,  thank  yoa,  Lo^,  'tis  tfaq 
luckiest  thought !  Go  this  moment,  Peggy,  into 
'your  diomVer.  and  pot  'em  on  igain-  and  you 
shall  walk  witn  me  into  the  Park,  as  ■  ray  godson. 
Well  thought  of,  Lucy  I  I  shall  lote  you  Sir  ever 
for  this. 

.  Pesr.  And  so  shall  I  loo,  Lucy :  111  put  'em  on 
directly.  [Goiw,]  Suppose,  bud,  I  must  keep  on 
my  petticoats,  for  foar  of  showing  my  legs! 

•  Mho,  No,  no,  yoa  fool,  never  mind  your  lefgB  ? 

[Bseuni. 

ACT  m. 
SCENE  /.— T»s  P«*.   ' 
BnUr  Belville  and  Habooort. 

Bd.  And  the  moment  Moody  left  me,  I  took 
an  o(^TtunitT  of  conveying  some  tender  seati- 
ments  through  Lucy  to  Miss  Peggy ;  and  here  I 
am,  in  expectation  of  aeeinir  my  country  floddess. 

Har.  And  so,  to  blind  Moody,  and  take  him 
•ff  the  scent  of  yoor  passion  for  this  gM,  and  at 
the  same  time  to  giViM  an  opporSmil^  with 
Sparkish's  mistress  (and  of  which  1  have  made 
the  most,)  you  hinted  to  him  with  a  grave  mekn* 
eholv  ftce  that  yoa  were  dying  for  iiis  sister^ 
€hiM-mercy,  nephew!  I  will  back  thy  modesty 
Inst  any  othi»  in  the  three  kingdoms:  it  will 
Dick. 

Bd.  What  could  I  do,  undet-^It  was  my  last 
itake,  and  I  p!a;jred  for  a  gteat  deal. 

Har.  You  Vnistake  me,  Dick^  Idontaayyoo 
^ould  do  better,  I  only  can't  aoooiint  for  your 
modesty's  doing  so  much :  you  have  done  such 
^wohden,  that  I^  who  am  rather  bold  than  sheep- 
ish, have  not  yet  ceased  wondering  at  you.  Bat 
do  you  think  tnat  you  imposed  upon  him  1 

Bel.  Fkith,  I  can't  say;  he  said  very  little, 
rrumbled  much,  shook  his  head,  and  showed  me 
ue  door.— But  what  success  have  yon  had  with 
Alitheal 

Bar.  Just  enough  to  have  a  glimmering  of 
hope,  without  having  light  enough  to  see  an  meh 
before  my  nose. — This  day  will  produce  some- 
thing ;  Alithea  is  a  woman  of  great  honoar,  and 
will  sacrifice  her  happiness  to  it.  unless  Sparirish's 
absurdity  stands  my  friend,  ana  does  every  thing 
that  the  fotes  ought  to  do  for  me. 

BeL  Yonder  comes  the  prince  of  coxcombs,  and 
if  your  mistress  and  mine  should,  by  chance,  be 
tripping  this  way,  this  fellow  will  spoil  sport; 
let  us  avoid  him — ^you  cant  cheat  him  before  his 

Har.  But  I  can  though,  thanks  to  my  ynL  aad 
kiswanlorit  ^  . 


T 


aa.  Bat  yam* 

but  in  his  company. 

Bar.  Still  the  better  ibrme,  nrphew,  for  fooli 
aio  most  easily  cheated,  when  they  tlti  insf  jwai 
are  accessaries:  and  Jbe  is  to  he  bubbled  of  ks 
mistress^  or  of  nis  money  (the  cmnmqn  mistHsi^ 
by  kespmg  him  company. 

Enter  Spaekibh. 

Spark.  Who's  that,  that  is  to  be  hobbled  1  foilb, 
let  mfr  snack;  I  hant  met  with  %  bnbbfe  obn 
Christmas.  'Gsd^  I  think  bobble*  an  ike  lh« 
brother  woodcocks,  go  out  vrith  IIm  eoU  vssslhv. 

Har,  HedidnothearaU,lhopsL 

fApiMilsBcL 

Spark.  Come,  yoa  babbling  va|gaea,yoat  what 
do  VPB  sop?  O  Haiceoit,  my  iniitma  trib  mt 
yoa  hava  made  love,  fierae  kwe,  to  lier  Isst  aigkl, 
aU  the  play  long^  ltt,ha,faal  bnal-* 

Bar.  I  makehwetoherl 

Spark,  N«y,Ifoigivethse,andk»asrkT;krt 
I  am  sure  I  know  myself 

BeL  Do  you,  SbY  Then  you  ax*  ti»ewiart 
man  in  the  worid,  and  I  hoaoor  yen  aa  sack. 

[BmL 

Spark.  O,  yoor  servant,  Sfar;  ym  axe  at  van 
lailleij,  aie  yoa  %  You  can't  obliga  me  mese;  Vm 
yoor  man:  hell  meet  with  his  match.  HaiHw- 
coortl  did  not  you  bear  me  Jaogfa  pmiTigiisBlj  H 
the  play  last  night  1 

Har,  Yes,  and  vras  veiy  much  distmbed  tt  't. 
Yoa  put  the  adtors  aqd  andienee  into  < 
and  all  yoor  friends  oil  ofcowmoaatirK 

Spaiic.  So  mudi  the. better;  I  laae  i 

andtoseefolksoakofcDanteaaiiee;  Iwasmlif^ 
top  spirits,  faith,  and  said  a  thooaand  I 


BeL  Butl  thooght you  had  gone  to  playi  a 
langh  at  the  postVi  good  things^  and  not  at  yia 
own. 

Spark.  Yoor  servant^  Sir:  no  I  thank  ym. 
'Qad,  I  go  to  a  play  as  to  aooantiy  treat:  I  amn 
my  own  wine  to  ons,  and  my  own  wft  lo  tiolbi, 
or  else  I'm  sure  I  sheuld  not  be  menr  at  eiikr: 
and  the  reason  why  we  are  ao  afocv  lotider  lias 
the  pUyers  is,  becaose  we  hate  anAhots  dM» 
ably. 

bel.  Batwhyshooldyoahatethepooimgasi 
yoa  halve  too  moch  vrit,  and  despiBB  mitisg»  fa 


Spark.  O  yes,  I  despise  vrriting; 

omen,  that. make  nsn  do  all  fo ^_ 

make  'em  write  songs  too.  Every  body  dcwsil: 
*tis  ete  as  common  widi  loweis  aa  plnyiag  vHt!) 
fon»;  and  you  can  no  msta  hdp  rhymby  toyasr 
PhiUis,  tlum  drinking  to  your  Pfailha. 

Har.  Bat  the  poeto  danuMd  your  aoMS.  did 
theyl  ^^ 

Spark.  Damn  the  poeto:  thej  tmned  thiB 
into  burlesque,  as  they  call  it :  that  bprleaina 
a  hoeos-ixicus  trick  tbey  have  got,  whith,  by  the 
virtue  or  hicdu^doedus,  topsy-torvy,  ther  nets 
a  elever  vritty  thing  absohtte  nonaenae !  Do  yoi 
know,  Harcourt,  tlut  thsy  lidicoled  my  lastssac, 
"  Twang,  twang,"  the  best  I  ever  wrote  1 

JEfor.  That  may  be,  and  be  very  aaailj  ndiaikd 
for  all  that 

Bel.  Favour  me  with  it,  Sr:  1  never  heaai  it 

Spark.  What,  and  have  all  the  Park  afaootte) 

Har.  Which  youllnot  dislike;  andeo^  pr> 
thee,  begin. 

Spaiii  Ineveraaask'dtwioeyandsohaaiii 
yoa. 
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Wkiek  ttngt  ike  fair  cheek  of  your  PkiBU ; 

TWmnfQttfike  dimaUs  and  eye*, 

f»  iMck  tiUv  Corydcn  dies. 
La  aU  wkidng  lever  8  go  hang  ; 

My  kekrt  wouU  youkit, 

Tijf  your  arrom  with  wUf 
And  U  ceme$  to  my  heart  wiA  a  twtmg,  tntang 
AM  ittimta  to  sty  heart  tnl4  a  ttumg, 

[Ai  the  end  ojftke  eong  HarcoiTrt  amd 
Bbltills  eteol  away  from  SpikjiKifeH,  and 
leave  him  einging  ;  he  einke  hie  voice  by 
degree  at  the  eurpriee  ff  ihMr  being 
gone. 

Be-enter  Hircourt  and  Bblyilu. 

What  Um  deuce  did  you  go  awaj  fori. 
Ear.  Your jnUtreMisr — ' — 


Spark.  The  devil  she  ie!  O  hide,  hide  me 
team  ber.  [Hidee  behind  Hircocrt. 

Bar,  She  teee  yoa. 

I^rk.  But  I  win  not  see  her;  for  Vm  engaged, 
ftnd  at  this  inatant  [Looking  at  hie  Watch, 

Bar,  Fwj  firai  take  me^  and  reconcile  me  to 
bar. 

Spark.  Another  time;  faith,  it  is  the  la^jT, and 
one  cannot  make  excuses  to  a  woman. 

BeL  You  have  need  of  'em,  I  helieve. 
,  Spark,  Pshaw !  pr'ythee^  hi4e  me. 

JBnter  Moodt,  Feoov^  Boyi^elothee,  and 

Bar.  Toor  servant,  Mr.  Moody. 

Moo.  Come  along.  [T^Peoot. 

Peg.  Lad!  what  a  sweet  ddighllal  piaee  this 
»! 

JUbs.  Come  along,  I  say  ;dont  stare  about  yon 
so;  yooll  betray  Tounelr. 

[Bsieunt  Moo.  and  PiGOT,  ALi,/rilowe. 

Bar.  He  does  not  know  us. 

JBd.  Or  he  wont  know  ns. 

Spark.  So  much  the  better. 

[EtU  BSL.  4/ler  thtm. 

Bar.  Who  is  diat  pratty  youHi  with  him, 
Sparkishi 

Soark.  Some  relation  of  Peggy's,  I  suppose; 
finr  be  is  something  like  her  inSoe  and gawM- 


Bo-enter  Belville. 

Bel.  By  all  my  hopes^  uncle,  Peggy  in  boy's 
clothes.    I  am  ail  over  agitation. 

[Apart  to  HiRCOURT. 

Bar.  Be  quiet,  or  you'll  spoil  aR.  They  re- 
turn.— Alithea  has  seen  you,  Sparkiih,  and  vnll 
be  angry  if  you  don't  go  to  her:  besides,  I  would 
fain  be  reconciled  to  her,  which  none  but  you  can 
do,  my  dear  friend. 

iS^arAr.  Well,  that  's  a  better  reason,  dear 
iriend :  I  would  not  go  near  her  now  for  her's 
or  my  own  sake;  but  I  can  deny  you  notMng; 
for  though  I  have  known  thee  a  great  whi^, 
never  go,  if  I  do  not  love  thee  as  well  as  a  new 
acquaintance. 

Bar.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  indeed,  my  dear 
Iriend ;  I  will  be  well  with  her,  only  to  be  well 
with  thee  still ;  for  these  ties  to  wives  usually  dis- 
solve all  ties  to  friends. 

Sipark.  But  they  sha'n't  thou^.    Comeakmg. 

[Th£y  retire. 


B^-eiater  MoopT,  Pcoot,  and  Alithju. 

JIbo.  Sister,  if  yon  wfll  not  go,  we  must  \ta^ 
you.  ^7V>  Alithea.]  The  fbol,  her  galUnt,  and 
she,  will  muster  up  all  the  young  saunterers  of 
this  place.  What  a  swarm  of  cuckolds  and 
cuckold-makers  are  here !  I  begin  to  be  uneasy. 
[Aeide.\  Come,  let's  be  gone,  P^m^- 

Peg.  EVm't  you  believe  that!  Than*t  half  my 
beUynxllofsightoyet 

Moo.  Then  walk  this  way. 

Per.  Lord,  what  a  p6wer  of  fine  fblks  are  here. 
And  Mr.  Belville,  as  I  hope  to  be  married. 

[AMid€. 

Moo.  Come  along;  what  are  yon  mottermg  at  1 

Peg.  There 's  the  ^^oung  gentleman  there,  you 

nre  so  angry  about,  that  %  m  k>ve  with  me 

JIfoo.  No,  no ;  he 's  a  dangler  after  your  dster, 
or  pretends  to  be ;  but  they  are  all  bad  alike. 
Come  along,  I  say. ' 

[MooDT  flmfl*  Peogt  aiMy.  Exemtt  V'EfKrr 
and  MooDT,  BsLViLLE/ot/oiMn^.  Spark* 
I8B,  HABCocRt,  and  Alitbea  come  for- 
ward. 

^aark.  Come,  dear  Madam,  ibr  my  sake  yoa 
shaU  be  reconciled  to  him. 

AH.  For  your  sake,  I  hate  him. 

Bar.  Tnat  's  something  too  cruel.  Madam,  to. 
hate  me  for  his  sake. 

Spark.  Ay,  indeed,  Madam,  too  cruel  to  me. 
to  hate  my  friend  fbr  my  sake.  ^ 

ALL  I  hate  him  because  he  is  yoor  enemy ;  and 
^u  ought  to  hate  him  too,  lor  making  love  to  me, 
if  you  fove  me. 

Spark.  That 's  a  good  one !  I  hate  a  man  fo/t 
loving  you !  Tf  he  did  love  you,  tis  but  what  he 
cant  help;  and  'tis  your  fiiult,  not  his,  if  he  ad- 
mires you.^ 

AK.  Is  tt  Ibr  your  hoiour,  or  mine,  to  suffer  a 
man  to  make  kive  to  me,  who  am  to  many  you 
to-monowl 

Bar.  But  why,  dearest  Madam,  will  you  be 
more  concerned  6a  his  honour  than  he  is  him- 
self? Let  his  honour  alone,  ibr  my  sake  and  his. 
He  has  no  honour—  •*" 

Spark.  How's  that? 

aar.  But  what  my  dear  friend  can  guard  hiiis<-' 
selfl 

Spark.  0  ho-^hat 's  right  again. 

AH.  You  astonish  me,  Sir,  with  want  of  jea« 
lousy. 

^park.  And  you  make  me  giddy,  Madam,  with 
your  jealousy  and  fears,  and  virtue  and  honour. 
Gad,  1  see  virtue  makes  a  woman  as  troublesome 
as  a  little  reading  or  learning. 

Bar.  Come,  M fedam,  you  see  you  strive  in  vain 
to  make  him  jealous  of  me ;  my  dear  friend  is  the 
kindest  creature  in  the  worid  to  me. 

Saark.  Poor  fellow  I 

Har.  But  his  kindness  only  is  not  enough  for 
me,  without  your  favour,  your  good  opinion^  dear 
Madam:  'tis  that  must  perfect  my  happmess. 
Good  gentleman,  he  believes  all  I  say:  Voold 
you  would  do  so  \ — Jealous  of  me !  I  would  m»t 
wrong  him  nor  you  ft>r  the  work). 

Spark,  Look  you  there:  hear  him,  hear  hh^ 
and  not  walk  away  so ;  come  back  again. 

[Alithea  itoMw  careleedy  to  and  fro. 

Bar.  I  love  you,  Madam,  so-^ 

Spark.  How 's  that  1  nay,  now  you  begin  to 
go  too  far  indeed 

Bar.  So  much  I  oonftn  I  say  I  love  yon,  thU 
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I  would  not  have  jc/a  niiflerable  and  cast  yova- 
•elf  away  npon  to  unworthy  and  inconwdftrahlci  a 
tiling  as  what  you  see  here. 

[QapB  his  hand  on  hi»  hretutf  and  ptrintt  to 
Sparkish. 

Spark.  No,  ftith,  I  believe  thou  wouldst  not; 
now  his  meaning  is  plain  \  but  I  knew  before 
thou  wouldst  not  wrong  me  nor  her. 

Ear.  No,  no,  heavens  forbid  the  gloiy  of  her 
■ex  should  fall  so  low  as  into  the  bv^tbccb  of 
such  a  contemptible  wretch,  the  least  of  man- 
kind— my  dear  friend  here — I  iniure  him. 

[EmiraoeB  Sparkish. 

AH.  Yeiywell. 

S^ark.  No,  no,  dear  friend,  I  knew  it :  Madam, 
you  see  he  will  rather  wrong  himself  than  me  hi 
giving  himself  such  names. 
.  Ali,  Do  you  not  understand  him  yetl 

Spark.  Come,  come,  you  shall  stay  till  he  has 
sftluted  you. 

Jie-ejiter  Moodt  and  Pegot.    Beltilue  at  a 
dUtanee, 

Moo.  What,  invite  your  wife  to  kiss  men? 
Monstrous !  Are  yon  not  ashamed  1 

Spark.  Are  you  not  ashamed  that  I  should 
have  more  confidence  in  the  chastity  of  your 
fiunily  tilian  yon  havel  Yon  must  not  teach  me: 
I  am  a  man  of  honour,  Sir,  though  I  am  fiank 
and  free :  I  am  frank.  Sir— 

Moo.  Veiy  frank,  Sir,  to  share  yonv  wi&  with 
your  friends.— You  seem  to  be  anny,  and  yet 
wont  go.  [To  Ali thb a. 

AU.  No  irapertinenoe  shall  drive  me  away. 

Moo.  Because  you  like  it— But  tou  ou|^t 
to  blush  at  exposing  your  wUb  as  von  do. 

l7\»SPARKI8H. 

Spark.  What  theni  It  may  be  I  have  a 
pleasure  in't,  as  I  have  to  show  fine  clothes  at  a 
playhouse  the  jfiivt  day,  and  oount  money  before 
poor  rogues. 

Afoo.  He  that  shows  his  wife  or  money,  will 
be  in  danger  of  having  them  borrowed  sometunea. 

Spark.  I  loved  to  be  envied,  and  would  not 
niaiTy  a  wife  that  I  alone  could  love.  Loving 
a]one  is  as  dull  as  eadng  alone:  and  so  good 
night,  for  I  must  to  Whitehall— Madam,  I  hope 
yon  are  now  reconciled  to  my  friend ;  and  so  I 
wish  you  a  good  night,  Madam,  and  slee^  if  you 
can ;  for  to-morrow,  you  know,  I  must  visit  yon 
early  with  a  canonical  gentleman.  Gk>od  night, 
dear  Haroourt— remember  to  send  your  brother. 

[Exit. 

Bar.  Yon  may  depend  upon  me. — ^Madam,  I 
hope  you  vrill  not  refVise  my  visit  to-morrow,  if  it 
diould  be  earlier,  with  a  canonical  gentleman, 
than  Mr.  Sparkish  7 

Moo.  This  gentlewoman  is  yet  under  my  care, 
therefore  you  must  yet  forbear  your  freedom  with 
her. 

Bar.  Must,  Sir  1 

Moo.  Yes,  Sir,  she  is  my  sisterf 

Bar.  'Tis  weU  she  is,  Sir ;  for  I  must  be  her 
fervant,  Sir. — Madam — 

Moo.  Come  away,  sister ;  we  had  been  gone  if 
it  had  not  been  for  you,  and  so  avoided  these 
lewd  rake>hells,  who  seem  to  haunt  us. 

JEfar.  I  see  a  little  time  in  the  country  makes  a 
man  turn  wild  and  unsociable,  and  only  fit  to  con- 
rone  with  his  horses,  dogs,  and  his  herds. 

Ji^»  I  have  business,  Sir,  and  must  mind  it : 


iinrst.  lAjnae.}  v^opie,  oanc 
Had  you  not  Falli^sti7«ilfcw*[ 
Pr'ydiee,  who  is  tbs  pnttv  ycis; 


your  business  is  pfeanne; 
must  go  diflhrent  ways. 

Bar.  Wen,  you  mar  go  on;  bat  tia  p 
young  gentleman  r7Ti«»  hold  ^  Pfo  t  ' 
stay  with  us;  for  1  suppose  fais  basaes 
same  with  oun,  pleasure. 

Moo.  'Sdeatfa,  ne  knovts  bee,  Ae  obtbx 
sillily ;  yet  if  he  does  not.  I  dkoold  be  BSK  si 
discover  it  first  [Aride.}  CoDie,  oome. 

Bar.  Had 
Peogy.I 
lowl 

3fee.  One  to  whom  I  am  gmaAM.-i  m 
could  keep  her  out  of  yonr  hand^  [M 

Bar.  Who  is  hel  I  never  sawttj  isf 
pretty  in  aH  my  liie. 

Moo.  Pshaw,  do  not  knk  u|mib  loBBa 
he 's  a  poor  bashful  youth;  yvm^  pot^a 
countenance.  [C^ermtotaJkhem 

Bar.  Here,  nephew,  let  me  intndaaa 
young  gentleman  to  Tonr  aopiaiTitiwf  1 
are  very  like,  and  of  the  same  age,  Mai  lU 
know  one  another.  Sahite  fam,  JJULu 
Frangoiae.  [BBLTiLLr  Hova 

Moo.  I  hate  French  hMaaam.  Vkm  tva 
another !  [Endeawuir*  to  takt  ksii^m 

Peg.  T  am  out  of  my  wits.  [AmOl]  ik 
do  you  kiss  me  fbr?  I  am  no  i 

Ear.  But  you  arc  ten  times 

Peg.  Nay,  now  yon  jeer  one;  aBdinTis! 
jeer  me. 

Bar.  KlssMbag^|bDU. 

Moo.  No,  no,  no,'-^Ane  awmy, 

Bar.  Why.  what  haste  yon  an  in!  Wit 
you  let  me  taJk  with  him  1 

JUbo.  Because  yooll  delKiieh  him;  \t  % « 
young  and  ianooeBt.  Hesr  die  gases  up  k' 
The  devil  f  [Amde.]  Ceme,  pny  kt  kisp  . 
cannot  stay  iboline  any  \am^\  I  idl  y^v 
wifo  stays  supper  for  nsi 

Bar.  Does  she?  Come  then,  wtl  i3  ;•■ 
with  her. 

Moo.  No,  no;  now  I  think  on%  brat  ci 
so  lonff  for  n^  I  warrant  she 'a  gosefek  • 
wish  ttie  and  I  vrere  well  out  of  ysv  Ins^ 

\m 

Bar.  WeB  then,  if  she  be  gone  ts  Ml  vii 
her  and  you  a  good  night  Butjny.viss:^ 
tleman,  present  my  humble  semoe  It  m 
Peg.  Thank  you  heartily.  Sir.  [&» 

Moo.  'Sdeath,  she  wiU  Acover  hndf  ffts 
spite  of  me.  [i** 

BeL  And  mine  too,  Sir. 
Peg.  That  I  will  indeed.  [&" 

Ear.  Pray  give  her  this  kiss  Ibr  mc. 

Moo.  O  heavens!  what  do  I  suffer!    [^ 

Bel.  And  this  for  me.  [KuKsr 

Peg.  Thank  you.  Sir. 

[CourteaieB:   Bbltills   sarf  Hi*:'*' 
laugh,  and  txevnt. 

Moo.  O  the  idiot!— Now *ti8 out  T«e» 
sand  cankers  gnaw  away  their  fipj^f-^- 
Come,  come,  driveller.  [Moodt,  Fes-j?  ^ 
AhiTBEAygQ  out  and  rehtrn.]  So  Ibfy  «i»  ^• 
at  last,  ^er,  stay  with  Peggy,  tiB  I  fe- ^ 
servant.  Doni  let  her  stir  aniBch;  Hlk ^^ 
directly.  I^ 

Be-enter  EUbcOukt  and  Bilvilu- 

Bar.  What,  not  gone  yet^-Nepifw,  A* 
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the  Touqg  gantfeman  Ronmoiid't  pond,  while  I 
apeak  anctther  word  to  this  lady. 

lExeuni  Beltillb  and  Peggt;  AlitB£i 
and  Harcourt  ttruggU. 
AM,  My  brother  will  go  dia&bcted. 

Re-enter  Moodt. 

Meo.  Where  1  howl— What  *•  become  of— 
gone!— whither  t 

Ali.  In  the  next  walk  only,  brother. 

3foo.  Only— only — where — where  1        [Exit. 

Har.  What  *•  the  matter  with  him  1  Why  so 
much  concerned  1— But,  dearest  Madam — 


He-enter  Moody. 


JjCMiGone, 


.  Gone,  «>n9— not  to  be  fi]iind<'--<2Ute  gone 
thooeand  plaguea  go  with  'em!  Woich 
wav  went  they? 

Ali.  Bat  m  t'other  walk,  brother. 

Moo.  T'other  walk!  t'other  devil.  WheM  aie 
tliey,  laay? 

AH.  You  are  too  abuBTe,  brother. 

Moo.  Yon  know  where  they  arOj  yem  inikmoofl 
wretch,  eternal  shame  of  tow  famiiv;  which  ^on 
do  not  dishonoor  enougn  ▼oorself,  you  think, 
Vat  you  muait  help  her  to  do  it  too,  toou  legion 


[Ex§unt. 


Ali.  Good  brother— 

Mm.  Damned,  damned  sister ! 


SCENE  Jl—Anoth^r  part  qfthe  Park, 
EhUer  Belville  and  Psoot. 

Bd.  No  disguiie  eonk!  oonoeal  you  from  my 
beart :  I  pfeteikled  not  to  know  you,  that  I  might 
deceive  toe  dragon  that  condnuallv  watches  owtt 
joa:  but  now  £  %  asleep,  let  us  fly  from  misery 
to  happiness. 

Par.  Indeed,  Mr.  Belville,  as  well  as  I  like 
yoQ,  I  can't  think  of  going  away  with  you  so ; 
and  as  much  as  I  hate  my  guardian,  I  must  take 
leave  of  him  a  little  handsSniely,  or  he  will  kill 
me,  so  he  will. 

Bd.  But,  dear  Miss  Pegry,  think  of  your 
sftuatkm ;  if  we  don't  make  tne  best  use  of  this 
cpportunity,  we  never  may  have  another. 

Pejff.  Ay  but,  Mr.  Befville,  I  am  as  good  as 
married  already ;  my  guardian  has  contracted  me, 
and  there  wants  nuthmg  but  church  eeremony  to 
make  us  one :  I  call  him  husband,  and  he  calls 
me  wife  already:  he  made  me  do%o:  and  we  had 
been  married  In  church  k>ng  ago,  if  the  writings 
eould  have  been  finished. 

Bel.  That's  his  deceit,  my  sweet  creature. — 
He  pretends  to  have  married  you,  lor  fear  of  your 
liking  any  body  else.  You  have  a  rij^ht  to  choose 
lor  yourself;  and  there  is  no  law  in  heaven  or 
earth  that  binds  you  before  marriage  to  a  man 
you  cannot  Hke. 

Peg.  rfeck,  no  more  I  believe  it  does;  sister 
Afithea's  maid  has  told  me  as  much.  She's  a 
vieiT  sensiUe  giri. 

Bel.  You  are  in  the  very  jaws  of  penfition, 
and  nothing  hot  running^  away  can  avoid  it:  the 
low  will  finuh  your  chains  to-morrow,  and  the 
dinrch  will  rivet  them  the  day  after.  Let  us  se- 
enre  our  happiness  by  escape,  and  tove  and  for- 
tune will  do  the  rest  ior  us. 

Peg.  These  are  fine  sayings,  to  he  sure,  Mr. 

.L^K^ '  1)01  iiow  shall  we  get  my  fertone  out  of 


Beh^ 


bud's  dutehes  1  We  must  be  a  little  cunning ;  tie 
worth  trying  for.  We  can  at  any  time  run  away 
without  It 

Bel.  I  see  by  your  fears,  my  dear  Peggy,  that 
you  live  in  awe  of  this  brutal  guardian ;  and  if  he 
Das  you  once  more  in  his  poesession,  both  you 
and  your  fortune  are  secured  to  him  for  ever. 

Peg.  Ay,  but  it  sha'n't  though ;  1  thank  him 
for  that. 

Bd.  If  you  marry  without  his  consent,  be  can 
but  seize  upon  half  vour  fortune.  The  other  hal^ 
and  a  younger  brother's  fortune,  vrith  a  treasure 
of  tove,  are  your  own.  Take  it.  my  sweetest 
P^SSyt  <^  "^  moment,  or  we  snail  be  divided 
for  ever.  [KneeU  and  presses  her  hand. 

Peg.  I'fackins,  but  we  wont  Your  fine  talk 
has  bevritched  me. 

Bd.  'I'is  you  have  bewitched  me,  thou  dear, 
enchanting,  sweet  simpfacity ! — Let  us  fly  with 
the  vrings  of  love  to  my  house  there,  and  we  shaU 
be  safe  for  ever. 

Peg.  And  so  we  will  then. — There,  squeete 
my  huid  again. — Now  run  away  with  me;  and 
if  my  fluan^  fellows  us,  the  devfl  take  the  hind- 
most^ I  say.  [Going. 

En$er  Moody  hastily  ^  and  meets  them. 

Moo.  Oh !  there  's  my  strayed  sheep,  and  the 
wolf  again  in  sheep's  clothing.— Now  I  have  re- 
covered her,  I  shall  come  to  my  senses  again. 
[Aside.]  Where  have  you  been,  you  puppy  1 

Peg.  Been,  bud  T— We  have  been  hunting  all 
over  the  Park  to  find  you. 

BeL  From  one  end  to  t'other,  Sir. 

[Cor^veedly. 

Moo.  But  not  where  I  was  to  be  feund,  you 
young  devil  you  !^-Why  did  you  stait  when  you 
saw  me? 

Peg.  I'm  always  frightened  when  I  see  you ; 
and  if  I  did  not  love  you  so  well,  I  should  run 
away  from  you ;  so  I  should.  [PotUs. 

Moo.  But  I'll  take  care  you  don't 

Peg.  This  gentleman  has  a  favour  to  beg  of 
you,  bud  I        [Belville  makes  signs  qf  dislike. 

Moo.  I  am  not  in  the  humour  to  grant  favoun 
to  young  gentlemen,  though  you  may.  What 
have  you  been  doing  with  this  young  lady — gen- 
tleman, 1  would  say  1 

Peg.  Fy,  bud,  you  have  told  all. 

Bd.  I  have  been  as  civil  as  I  could  to  the 
young  stranger ;  and  if  you'll  permit  me,  I  will 
take  the  trouhle  oflf  your  bands,  and  show  the 
y6uii^  spark  Rosamond's  pond;  for  he  has  not 
seen  it  yet. — Come,  pretty  youth,  will  you  go 
with  me  1  [Goes  to  kSr. 

Peg.  As  my  guardian  pleases. 

Moo.  No,  no,  It  does  not  please  me.  Whatever 
I  think  he  ought  to  see,  I  shall  show  him  myself. 
Yoi^  may  visit  Rosamond's  pond,  if  you  will ;  and 
the  bottom  of  it,  if  you  will. — And  so,  Sir,  your 
servant 

[Exit  Moody,  vrith  Peggt  under  kit  armt 
Belville,  a  contrary  v>ay. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /.—Moody's  Bmae. 

Enter  LucT  and  Autbjka. 

AH.  Hold  your  peace. 

Ltuy.  Nay,  Madam,  I  will  ask  yon  the  reaioii 
rhy  you  woqU  bauih  poor  Mr.  Haioonit  tan 
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ever  from  yoar  aiglUl  how  otnid  joo  be  iD  haid- 
hearted? 

Mi.  'Twag  because  I  was  not  haid-heaited. 

Lucy.  No,  no;  \wb8  slaik  love  and  kindness, 
i  warrant 

AH.  It  was  so ;  I  wonld  see  him  no  more,  be- 
cause I  love  him. 

Lucy.  Hey-day!  a  very  pretty  reason. 

Alt.  Yon  do  not  nndenitand  me. 

lAun/.  I  wish  you  may  yourself. 

Ali.  I  was  engaged  to  marry,  you  see,  another 
man,  whom  my  justice  will  not  sofier  pie  to  de- 
ceive or  ininre. 

Lucy.  Can  there  be  a  greater  cheat  or  wrong 
done  to  a  man,  than  to  give  him  yjour  person 
without  your  heart  t  I  should  make  a  consctenoe 
of  it. 

All  Hold  your  tongua 

Lury.  That  you  knovr  I  can^  do,  Madam :  and 
upon  this  occasion,  I  will  talk  for  ever.  What, 
give  yourself  away  to  one,  that  poor  I,  your  maid, 
would  not  accept  of  1 

All  How,  Lucyl 

Luey.  I  would  not,  upon  my  honour,  Madam. 
Tis  never  too  late  to  rroent  Take  a  man,  And 
give  up  your  coxcomb,  Isay. 

ETiter  a  Sehtant. 

Sen.  Mr.  Sparkish,  with  ooofMuiy,  Madam, 
attends  you  below. 

All  1  will  wait  upon  'em.  [JBxU  Sertant.J 
My  heart  begins  to  fial  me,  but  1  mustg^thravgh 
with  it    Go  with  me.  Lucy.  [Exit. 

Lucy.  Not  I  indeea,  Madam,  if  you  wiU  leap 
the  precipioe  you  shall  fiUI  by  yourself  What 
eioellent  advice  have  I  thrown  away  I  So  111  e'en 
take  it  where  it  will  be  more  weIcome.*-Miss 
Peggy  is  bent  upon  mischief  against  her  gu 
dian,  and  she  can't  have  a  better  privy  counsellor 
than  myself.—I  must  be  busy  one  w»y  or 
another.  [tixU, 

SCENE  n.— Another  Chamber  in  Moodt's 
House. 

Eitter  MooDT  and  Psogt. 

Afoo.  I  saw  him  kiss  your  hand  before  you  saw 
me. — This  pretence  of  likine  my  sister  was  all  a 
blind—the  young  abandoned  nypocrite !  [AMde.] 
Tell  me  I  say—Tor  I  know  he  likes  you,  and  was 
hurrying  you  to  his  house— tell  me.  l  say — 

Peg.  Lord,  han't  I  told  it  a  nundred  times 
over? 

Afoo.  I  would  try  if,  in  the  repetition  of  an  un- 
grateful tale,  I  could  find  her  altering  it  in  the 
leaiit  circumstance;  for,  if  her  story  is  false,  she  is 
•0  too.—Tilncie.]  Come,  how  was  t,  bagga^  7 

Peg.  Lord,  what  pleasure  you  take  to  near  it 
sure'} 

3/oo.  No,  you  take  more  in  telling  it,  I  find : 
but  speak,  how  was't  ?  No  lies ;  I  saw  lum  kiss 
you ;  he  kissed  you  before  my  fiioe. 

Peg.  Nay,  you  need  not  m  so  angry  with  him 
neither:  for,  to  say  truth,  he  has  the  sweetest 
breath  I  ever  knew. 

Afoo.  The  devil!— You  were  satisfied  with  it 
then,  and  would  do  it  again  1 

Peg.  Not  unless  he  should  force  me. 

Atoo.  Force  you,  ehanffelingi 

Peg.  If  I  had  struggled  too  much,  yott  know, 
he  would  have  known  had  I  been  a  woman;  so  I 
was  foiet,  fir  ftat  of  beii^  found  out 


Moo.  If  yon  had  been  in  pgADtti^ymt  I 
have  knocked  him  downl 

Peg.  With  what,  budl— f  eooU  nt^ 
self;  beades  he  did  it  aornDdeallv.  nd^ 
so,  that  1  almost  tboqglit  him  aftriai 
clothes,  and  upon  his  mmmneiy  to&  ^  • 
me;  and  if  so,  there  wwm  no  hafn  daw  v  iifai 

ifoo.  This  iswoive  aad  vrone.  ^ti|{ 
she  loves  him,  yet  she  has  ooi  yncc%\ 
make  her  oooeeal  it  finora  tat;  het^^i 
him  will  increase  her  avemoD  for  at  uiil 
for  him;  and  that  fove  instruct  ha  bwb 
ceive  me,  and  eatis^  him,  all  iiidt «« a 
Love ;  'twas  he  gave  wuuiui  fixsi  tbx  qi 
their  art  of  deluding.  I  iniiat  strai^  tixi 
monster  whilst  I  can  deal  with  )am.{Ajiu'J, 
fotch  pen,  ink,  and  vtntBt^  mtt  efthsiolaa 

Peg.  Yes^IwiD>Qd. 

Moo.  Go  then. 

Peg.  I'm  going. 

Mm.  Why  doot  yoa  go  tbnl 

Peg.  Lord,  Fm  going.  'U 

Moo.  Thisyomurlelknrloieiha'.ad^n 
him;  the  rest  is  afi  hy pocriiy.-^^Bgw thf  ya 
modest  villain  endeavwired  to  deem  sr  i 
ril  crash  this  miseliisf  in  Ibesbfi.  Vthm^ 
women  have  more  invvntisii  in  low  iku  wl 
It  can  only  be  because  they  have  bur  n^ 
more  soliciting  paBBJons,  mttetftbedtd 

He-enter  PeoGT,  wUk  pen,  itt,  a»ifmr 

Come,  minx,  nt  dovm  and  write. 

Peg.  Ay,  dear,  dear  tad!  hollaa^dbiv 
well. 

Moo.  I  wish  yon  ooold  not  at  aO. 

Pe^.  But  what  shoold  I  wxile  ftr? 

Moo.  rU  have  you  write  a  letter  to  tb^mi 


Peg.  O  Lord,  to  the  ymmg 
terl 

Moo.  Yes,  lo  the  young  _ 

Peg.  Lord,  you  do  but  jeer;  ttK,jmjei 

Moo.  I  am  not  so  nenry.  Csiae,0i4sia 
write  as  I  bid.yon. 

Peg.  What,  do  you  think  Jama Ibof' 

Moo.  She 's  afimid  I  wmdd  nstdictiirBii*  i 
to  him,  therefore  she 's  onwiUiag.  [^  h 
you  had  best  begin. 

Peg.  Indeed  and  indeed  but  I  iiait,»I  A 

3foe.  Why? 

P/^.  Becaose  he  *s  in  town.  Y<a  sror 
for  him  here,  if  you  will.  i 

Moo.  Very  weQ,  yon  would  haw  Ids  bMcii 
to  youY  Is  It  come  to  thisi  Imrukhft 
and  ink,  and  write,  or  youH  prorQlvia. 

Peg.  Lord,  what  do  you  mafce  &fcalrf3  I 
fori— Don't  I  know  that  kttm  are  k«>« 
but  from  the  country  to  Londsn,  uilfiaal* 
don  into  the  oountnri  Now  be^  mwtei 
Vuk  in  town  too;  tbBreforelcao^vnt^i*^ 
you  know.  ; 

JIdo.  Sol  Pm  glad  it 's  no  ««»;  ibe  >■" 
cent  enough  yet    [Ande.]    Yta^jtit^J'^  \ 
your  husband  bids,  write  lettett  ti  pap^  <^ 
are  in  town.  , ,        i 

P<^.  0,mayIso'?thenIaiDnlirf8i        I 

Moo.  Come,  begin— SKr^  f*** 

Peg.  Sha'n^t  I  say,  dear  Sir  1  J«  o*** 
says  always  soBBpthing  mi»e  Chan  laR.  Sr-^* 
a  comer. 

Moo,  Wiit«asIhidyou,orIwDIv*i» 
thing  with  this  penknim  in  ywr  6a 
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Mob.  Though  I  it^feredlati  night  your  na»' 
weouf^  Ufoihed  kime*  «nd  embraeeo-^Wnie ! 

A^.  Nay,  wh j  shmiM  I  tay  to  1  jou  know,  I 
told  TDB  Im  lUMl  a  sweei  bMttth. 

iMbo.  Write! 


JtfooL  Writer  I  aay. 
/><^.  Well  tbea 


rwva«». 


Afoo.  Lot  me  flee  what  yoa  have  writ  [Reads] 
TViougk  I  Mufered  last  nigkt  your  hmeo  and 
•m^fWMi — Thoa  impudent  oeature,  wheie  is 
mmMoeouo  Ukd  lootKedZ 

JPcg,  I  can't  abide  to  write  sueh  filthy  wcirda. 

Mm.  Onoa  mofe  write  as  Fd  haw  you,  or  I 
will  ^loil  your  writing  with  thia;  1  will  4tab  out 
ikaat  eyea  that  caiUw  my  miechiet 

[ibfaftii|»Atej»efanHfe. 

P^  OLoid,Iwi]L  ^{Writn. 

Moo.  So  H  ao  tet*aoeena>w:— iAoiyA  IsMg^- 
€d  loot  nigkt  you9  ftaoweouo^  UtdhoakUsoo and 
amhrmeii  goon— -yfl  iwouidnot  koMyauprO' 
mume  thai  you  okmower  ropeai  them-  ao  ■ 

[Ptaar  wrOes. 

Peg.  I  ha^  writ  It. 
-  Moo.  O  theiv-*/  ih€%  eomseaUd  myot^Jrom 
yvnr  hwidtdge  to  avoid  your  inooiencie^^ 

[Pmqt  writeo. 

Fog,  7\>a90ld-^ 

Mm.  Vawr  ikoolenein" 

Pag.  Your  tmooleiKiet.  [Writoo. 

Moo.  71u  oamo  rtaoofkf  mom  J  am  omt  ^  yomr 


tiaitiiftU 


Peg.  So-  [WrUeo. 

Moo.  iWdkMmeomi'iffyotKfiijrwii/brhcfuifo — 
iftoiyik  iofoocontfrotlo,  in  being  in  bo^e  dolkeo. 

[Pbqot  uritet. 

Pog.  So.— 

Moo.  That  you,  may  Jbrovormore-^ 

Peg.  Evormoro? 

iAoo.  Eivermoroteaootojmnuehorvhohaieo 
mmd  dekoto  yovr^  [Peoot  wHteo, 

Peg.  So-.  [Sigho. 

Moo.  Whatdoyo«fligh6r?^-<^Mttyoti-*<u 
fmuh  ao  she  loves  her  h^aband  and  her  honour-"^ 
.  Pog,  I  vow,  kmabaiidv  ha'U  never  believe  I 
ahonU  write  ioeh  a  letter.  [Writeo. 

Moo,  Yihsky  he'd  expect  a  Ida ' 
yieo  t  Oema,  mm  your  name  only. 

Peg.  ¥niat  aha^n't  I  aay-^yooi 
knmhie  eemuit  tiU  death  1 

Moo.  No,  tormenting  iiend !  (Pnoar  tniteo.V^ 
Her  atyle,  I  find^would  be  very  aoit    {AoidoJ\ 

Mr. 
{SxU. 

Peg.  [WriUo.]  For  Mr.  Belwllt.—Qo.'^l'.omt 
gfad  ie  u  gono^-^Hairk,  I  hear  m  noiae. 

Uoo.  \maUn.]  Wefl,  watt,  but  can't  you  call 
agaiifr— WeU,  walk  in  then. 

Pec.  [Qoeo  to  tho  door.]  I'fack,  theto'a  fblka 
with  nim — 

:  Moo.  [WUhm.]  Very  wdl^if  he  muet  aee 
me,  m  eome  te  him. 

Peg.  That'a^aio:ttowImaytbinkalittlB>- 
Why  abonU  I  eend  dear  Mr.  BelviUe  aueh  a  let- 
ter l—Can  one  have  no  ahift  1  ah,  a  London  w»* 
■mn  would  have  had  a  hundred  pMently-Stay 
— ^what  if  I  should  write  a  letter,  and  wra|k  it  np 
like  tliia,  and  write  upon  it  tool — Ay,  but  then 
mr  guardian  would  aee't—^I  don't  know  what  to 
d»«^at  yet  y'vadi  lOi  tiy,  ao  I  witt-«ir  I  wiU 


GoBM,  wiap  it  up  now,  wfaiirt  I  go  feteh  ^ 
a  oandfe,  and  write  on  the 


dot  eend  thia  letter  to  poor  Mr.  BfcWIle,  eona 
wbat  wiU  on't  IWriteo,  imd  ropoato  what  eho 
writeo.}r-Dear^  dear,  dear,  evseet  Mr.  BelviUo^^ 
oo'—AMy  gitardian  would  haoe  me  eend  you  m 
base,  rude  Utter,  but  I  uoont — 90-~and  would 
have  me  omy  I  hate  you,  but  I  wofUr— there— ;^ 
/m  «ure  j^  you  and  J  were  in  the  country  dt 
cants  together— oo — /  couid  not  help  treading  om 
your  toe  under  the  tabU — so  pray  keep  at  home, 
for  1  shaU  be  with  you  as  soon  as  Icon — so  mo 
more  at  present  from  one  who  am,  dear,  dear^ 
poor  dear  Mr.  BobnUe,  your  loving  fnena  tiU 
death  do  us  port,  Margarkt  TttRirr.-— So-*oow 
wrap  it  up  just  like  t'othar--ao-— now  write  JFbr 
Mr.  JBelvSie^^^A,  oh !  what  ahaU  I  da  witbiti 
for  here  cornea  my  guardian. 

[PuUUinherbooom. 

Re-enter  Moodt,  with  a  easuOe  and  sea/Ling' 


Moo.  1  ha^e  been  detained  by  a  aparkiah  ooz- 
comb,  who  pretended  to  viait  me;  but  I  fear  'twaa 
td my  wife.  [Aside.\  What,  have  you  donel 

Peg.  Ay,  ay,  boa,  jnet  now. 

Mbo.  Let%  000*1;  what  d'ye  tremble  fttr't— 

fBe  openo  and  rends  the  f  rot  letter, 
had  been  finely  aerved  if  I  bad 
giren  bim  trna.  T-dHdc, 

Moo.  Come,  where  ^  the  wax  and  eeall 
Peg.  Lord,  what  shan  I  dol  [Aside.]  PiayM 
metN!e*t.    Lord,  you  think  I  cannot  aeal  a  letter: 
IwiUdo%aoIwill. 

[Snaiehes  the  Letter  from  hvm,  changes  U 
fbr  the  other,  reals  it,  and  delivers  U  to 
him. 
Mao.  Nay,  I  believe  you  win  learn  that  and 
other  things  too,  which  I  would  not  have  you. 

Peg.  So,  bant  I  done  it curioualv  1  I  think  1 
have>-there 's  my  letter  going  to  Mr.  BelviUe, 
since  bell  needs  nave  me  send  letters  to  folks. 

[Asid», 

Moo.  *lrifl  very  well ;  but  I  warrant  you  would 

not  have  it  go  now  1 

Peg.  Yes,  indeed,  but  I  wouH,  bud,  now. 

Moo.  Well,  you  are  a  good  giri  then.    Come, 

let  me  look  you  up  in  your  chamber  till  I  come 

back;  and  oe  sure  you  come  not  within  three 

strides  of  the  window  when  I  am  gone,  for  I  have 

a  spy  in  the  street.  \Puts  her  into  the  Chamher.\ 

At  least  'tis  fit  she  tninks  m  ;  if  we  do  not  cheu 

women,  they'll  cheat  us. — Now  I  have  secured  all 

within,  II!  deal  with  the  foe  without,  with  fobs 

intelligence.  [BxH^^ 

SCENE  Hl—BvLYihLZ*^  Lodgitigs. 

Enter  LrCT  and  Belville. 

Ijuey.  i  run  peat  risks,  to  bs  aure,  to  serve  the 
young  lady  and  you,  Sir:  but  I  know  you  sie  a 
gontloman  of  honour,  and  would  aooin  to  betray 
a  iriond  whomeana  jmi' watt,  andia above bekig 
mercenary. 

Bel.  As  you  «m  not  mereenaiy^  Mm.  Lucy,  I 
ought  to  be  the  more  generooa;  givome  leave  to 
present  you  with  thia  trifle;  fOives  her  a  HngA 
not  as  a  tewaid  for  your  aernoea,  bat  aa  aanuia 
token  of  friendahip. 

Imey.  Though  I  ooom  to  be  bribed  in  an;^ 
eanae,  yet  I  am  proud  to  aoeept  it  aa  a  nuok  of 
your  regard,  and  as  such  shaU  keep  it  for  yiNtt 
sake-  snd  bow  to  \  -'-  - 


«M 


■SHE  COUNTKT  GIEL. 


(oa 


Bel.  Bat  hu  die  dear  ereatvmretotvedt 

'Lucy,  Has  shel  why  she  will  ran  awaymd 
marry  you,  in  spite  of  your  teeth,  the  fbrst  mo- 
ftient  she  can  break  prison ;  so  you,  in  your  turn, 
must  take  care  not  to  have  your  qualms:  I  have 
known  several  bold  gentlemen  not  able  to  draw 
their  swords,  when  a  challenge  has  oome  too 
quick  upon  'em. 

BH.  I  assure  you,  Mrs.  Jjacy,  that  I  am  no 
bully  in  tove;  and  Miss  Pesgy  will  most  with  her 
mstch)  come  when  she  will! 

lAicy.  Ay*  so  you  all  say ;  but  talking  does  no 
business.    Stay  at  home  till  you  hear  from  us. 

Bel.  Blessings  on  thee,  Lucy,  for  the  thought. 

Moo.  [Without.]  But  I  must  and  will  see  hun, 
let  him  have  what  company  he  will. 

Lucy.  As  I  hdpe  to  be  married,  Mr.  Belville,  I 
hear  Mr.  Moody's  voice.  Where  shall  I  hide  my- 
self?— if  he  sees  me,  we  are  aU  undone. 

Bel.  This  is  our  cursed  luck  again.  What  the 
devil  can- he  want  heiel  Gbt  into  this  eloset  tUl 
\ie  is  gone.  [PuU  Lucy  into  the  clo$et.]  Don't 
you  stir,  Lucv.  I  must  put  the  best  iace  upon 
the  matter.    Now  for  it. 

[  Takea  a  Book,  mnd  reada. 

Briter  Moody. 

Moo.  You  will  excuse  me,  Sir,  for  breaking 

fhrough  forms,  and  your  servant's  entreaties,  to 

have  the  honour — ^but  you  are  alone.  Sir— your 

follow  tM  me  below,  that  you  were  with  oom- 

Bd.  Yes.  Sir,  the  best  company.    [Sftoifv  hia 
fiook.}   When  T  converse  with  my  betters,  I 
choose  to  have  'em  alone. 
^  Moo.  And  I  choose  to  interrupt  your  oonvc 
tion !  the  business  of  my  errand  must  plead 
excuse. 

Bel.  You  shall  be  always  wek»me  to  me ;  but 
you  seem  ruffled,  Sir.  What  brings  you  hither, 
and  so  seemingly  out  of  humour? 

Moo.  Your  impertinency— 1  beg  pardon— ^ur 
modesty,  I  mean. 

j?«/.  Myimpertinency! 

Mm>.  Your  impertinency  I 

BeL  Sir,  from  the  peculiarity  of  your  charac- 
ter, and  your  intimacy  with  my  uncle,  I  shall  al- 
low you  great  privileges;  but  you  must  consider 
youth  has  its  privilege  too;  and  as  I  have  not  the 
nonour  of  your  acquaintance  I  am  not  obliged  to 
bear  withyour  ill  humours,  or  your  ill  manners. 
.  Moo.  Tney  who  wrong  me,  young  man,  must 
bear  with  both :  and  if  you  had  not  made  too  free 
withme,  I  shouU  have  taken  no  liberties  with 
you. 

Bel  T  could  have  wished,  Sir,  to  have  found 
you  a  little  more  civil,  the  first  time  I  had  the 
bonour  of  a  visit  from  you. 

:Moo.  If  that  is  all  you  want,  young  dendeman, 
joH  will  find  me  very  civil  incfeed!  There,  Sir, 
read  that,  and  let  your  modesty  dttdare  whether  I 
want  eith«r  kindness  or  ctvility.  Look  you  tfaeov, 
Sir. 

i^  Whatisitl  [Givea  him  a  letter. 

Moo.  Only  a  kive-letter,  Sir;  and  from  iny 
wifo. 

Bel.  How,  is  it  fnm  your  wifol— hum  and 
hum.  [Reads. 

Mo(t.  E«sn  from  my  wifo,  Sir;  am  not  I  wun- 
4roas  kind  and  dvil  to  yon  now  tool  But  you'll 
not  think  her  so.  Mstc^e. 

BeL  Hal  isthisataokofhisovhnBl^Asuis. 


oonversar 
my 


Mod.  TbegentJeman  *amsnp^tti,lM*.V^ 

, you  expected  a  kinder  letter! 

BeL  No,  faith,  not  I ;  howcooU  1! 

Moo.  Yes,  yes,  I'm  mire  joa  <fid;  a  ■■< 
youn|^and  weUmadeasy«Misae,miMtBce(kfe| 
appomted,  if  the  women  declaie  not  thor  ym 
at  the  first  sight  or  o^ytHlamly. 

BeL  But  what  shouki  this  mesal  ItM>«| 
knows  not  what  the  letter  rwitaim         [iak 

Moo.  Come,  ne*er  wonder  at  it  SD  aadi 

Bel.  FaUh,Icanthe]piL 

Mao.  Now,  I  think,  I  have  desnwd  mzm 
finite  fiiendship  and  kindness,  and  kiiei^ 
myself  snfficfenSly  an  oUifing,  kind  frirai  td 
husband;  am  I  notao,  tobringakttatea 
wife  to  her  gallant!  '{ 

BeL  Ay,  indeed,  you  aie  Che  mm  thlp^  | 
kind  fHend  and  hosoand  in  the  wwid :  b.  a 
ha !  Pray,*  however,  preseat  ray  kanUf  mn 
toher,andteH  her  1  will  obcTf  her  feMatoftiife,  | 
and  fblfil  her  desires,  be  what  they  ailLafj 
what  difficulty  soever  I  do*t:  andyoosbaEka 
more  jealous  of  me,  I  wanant  heruadjm. 

Moo.  Well  then,  fare  yon  well,  and  itbrwc  | 
any  man's  honour  but  mine ;  kiss  aar  saiiv^ 
but  mine,  and  wekaom^— ao,  2dr.  AfoiatT  bv  i 
servant.  [Oikf 

Enter  SpjiRKraH,  meeting  him. 

Spark.  So  brother-in-law  that  ivas  ta  b* 
been,  I  have  follovred  you  firam  faoBKtD  Bcirui 
I  have  stiaage  news  far  yov. 

Moo.  Wlut,  are  you  wiser  thaayoaiNKai 

S^,  Faith,!  don't  know  hat  1  SB,  fir  Jk* 

lost  your  sister,  and  1  sha'n't  eat  haffta  oBvb 
less  at  dinner  for  it ;  there 's  phikaophy  ktju, 

Moo.  Insensibility,  you  mean.  IhopewD/k} 
mean  to  use  ray  sister  ill.  Sir  1 

Spark.  No,  Sir,  she  has  used  me  iB;  ^  ib 
her  tantrums:  Ihavehad  %narnnreKi|>e.Sa 

JAo.  If  thou  art  endowed  witii  tht  mM 
portion  of  understanding,  explain  this  nkk 

BeL  Aj,  ay,  prithee,  Sparkish,  tauttnd* 
be  intelligible. 

Spark.  Why,  jron  must  know— we  had  sRiK 
to  be  married — it  is  the  asaie  thinf  IobkvMs 
I  am  raarrfed  or  not— I  have  no  ptttiabritiT 
one  wa}^  or  another,  and  so  I  told  jov«kr;a 
or  on,  ^s  the  same  thing  to  nae;  battfaediBivs 
fixed,  you  know — You  and  mrwut^if^t 
about;  I  had  no  ^landinit.  AoA^toJtmfK 
that  I  was  as  willmg  to  maify  yanr  Miff  as? 
other  woman,  I  suflared  the  law  to  tie  any* 
hard  terms:  and  the  church  woaid  bvi Um 
mestiU  to  harder— but  she  was  takeosiAiB 
tantrums! 

Moo.  Damn  3pour  tantrums,  oonf  to  tfep*"^ 

Spark.  Your  sister  took  an  avenbBtei^l>^ 
son,  Frank  Harcourt's  brother-^nd  to j* 
a  pickpocket,  and  swore  t^iras  HaicoBrtkBK 

Moo.  And  so  it  was,  for  I  saw  him. 

Spark,  Why,  y«w  are  as  mad  asyosrsAr,! 
tell  you  it  waslSled,  Fnnk's  twin  hnither. 

Mbo.  What,  Prsnk  taU  yea  sol 

Spark.  Ay,  and  Ned  loo;  ths^acRMbst 

TVo.  What  an  inDorrigible  fidlov!-M 
oome,  I  most  be  gone. 

Spark.  Nay,  nay.  you  shall  hearmT^^j-- 
She  walked  up  witlim  pistoi-shot  of  thedtfk, 
thmlwiried  round  v^ni  bar  heel,  olU  ve«7 
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ImniefflieeoQldtliiBkor;  mdfrlMii  ihe^ade^ 
Ikaitfted  ber  imacinatioii,  and  tired  her  tooffu^ 
(joiotaty  matter  M  me  teU  you,)  she  called  net 
ch&ir,  eeiit  her  footman  to  ray  a  monkey  befoiB 
■vy  &ce,  then  bid  me  good  monow  with  a  sneer, 
and  left  ue  with  our  mouth*  open  in  the  middle 
of  a  hundred  people,  who  were  aU  langhing  at  us ! 
If  these  are  not  tantmme,  I  don't  know  what  are. 

Mm.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  thank  tbee,  Sparkish^ 
ftiom  toy  soul ;  'tis  a  most  ex^iiiate  story ;  I  have 
not  had  such  a  laugh  for  this  half  year.  Thou 
art  a  most  ridiculous  puppy,  and  I  am  infinitely 
obfod  to  thoe;  ha,  ha,  ha !  [Exit. 

iS^r^.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like,  B«lviUe1 

BeL  O  yes;  how  is  it  possible  to  hear  sueh  a 
feolish  story,  and  see  thy  foolish,  fiM»|  and  not 
laugh  at 'eml  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

[Luor  i*  the  eioset  bmghg. 

Spark.  Hev-da^lwhat  'e  thati  Wh«t.  have 
^oo  faiaed  adevilmthe  ckieetto  make  up  a  laugbo 
mg  ehoras  at  me  1  I  must  take  a  peep-^ 

[Oairu^  to  the  cloaet. 

Bel.'  Indeed,  but  you  most  not. 

i^^ark.  It  was  a  woman's  voice. 

Bel.  So  much  the  better  four  me. 

Spark.  Pr'ythee,  introduce  tsub. 

Bel.  Though  you  take  a  pleasure  in  etposing 
four  ladies,  I  choose  to  conceal  mine;  so,  my  dear 
Sparkish,  lest  the  lady  shouki  be  sick  by  too  long 
a  oohffinement,  and  laughing  heartily  at  yon,  l 
inait  entreat  you  to  wiUidiaw.  Pir'ytfaee,  exduse 
me,  I  must  laogh'-ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Spark.  Do  you  know  that  I  begin  to  be  aagrf  , 
Bdvittel 

Bel.  I  can't  help  that-^ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Spark.  My  character  's  at  rtake ;  I  shall  be 
iHought  a  damned  silly  feUow;  I  will  call  Altthea 
to  an  account  directly.  [Esit. 

Be/.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lacy.  [Peeping^  etU.]  Ha^  ha,  ha,  ha  I  O  dear, 
&,  let  me  have  kny  laugh  out,  or  I  shall  burst. 
What  an  adventure  1      [  Comee  out^  and  laugrh». 

Bel.  My  sweet  Peggy  has  sent  me  the  kindest 
letter— and  by  the  dragon  himself:  there 's  a  sfmt 
for  you ! 

Liaey.  Then  *n  sMnpU«:ity  for  you  I  show  me  a 
town-bred  girl  with  iiaJf  the  -geninuk-Send  you 
a  love^etter,  and  by  a  jealous  guardian  too  1  ha, 
ha,  hal  'Tis  too  much — too  much — Ha,  ha,  ha  i 
--Well,  Mr.  Belvtlle !  the  world  goes  as  it  should 
do— my  mistress  will  exchange  her  fool  for  a  wit ; 
Miss  reggy  her  bnite  for  a  pretty  young  fellow ; 
f  shall  dance  at  two  weddings ;  be  well  rewarded 
by  both  parties;  get  a  husband  myself;  and  be  as 
bAppy  as  the  bat  of  you;  and  so  your  humble 
aervant.  [SsU. 

Bel.  SoooesB  attend  you,  Lucy.  [Bxa. 

AOT  V. 

SCENE  /.-^Moodt's  Bmee, 

p£06T  discovered  alone,  leaning  on  her  elbow 
on  a  table,  vith  pen,  tfiAr,  and  paper. 

Peg.  Wen,  His  e'en  so;  I  have  got  Uie  Lon- 
don duease  they  call  love ;  I  am  skk  of  my  guar- 
dian, and  dying  for  Mr.  Belville !  I  have  heard 
this  distemper  called  a  fever,  but  methinks  it  is 
like  an  ague ;  for  when  I  think  of  my  guardian,  I 
tremble,  and  am  so  oold :  but  when  I  think  of  my 

fallant,  dear  Mr.  Belville,  ray  hot  fit  comes,  and 
am  all  in  a  fever  indssd.    Aht  poor  Mr.  Bel- 
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TiUel  w«ll,  I  Will  not  st^y  here;  tlinefere  IH 
make  an  end  of  my  letter  to  him,  which  shall  be 
a  finer  letter  than  niy  last,  because  I  have  studied 
it  like  any  thing.    Oh  1  mck,  sick  1 

Enter  Moodt,  who,  seeing  her  writing,  steals 
sqfUjf  behind  her,  and  looking  over  her  shaul' 
der,  enatches  the  paper  from  her. 

Afbo.  What,  writing  more  letters  1 

Peg.  O  Lord,  bud !  why  d'ye  fright  me  sol 

[She  offers  to  run  out ;  he  stops  her^  and  reade. 

Moo.  How  's  this!  nay,  you  shall  not  stir, 
Madam.  [Readt.]  Dear,  dear  Mr.  BelviUe^ 
VefT  wen,  1  have  tauffht  you  to  write  letters  to 
good  purpose-— but  let  s  tee'tr-^FHrst  I  am  to  beg 
your  pardon  for  m^f  boldness  m  ufriHUtg  to  you, 
ithieh  Td  have  you  to  hums  J  teovld  not  hate 
done,  had  you  not  saidjlrst  you  loved  me  so  ex* 
tremely ;  which  if  you  do,  you  wiU  never  sniffet 
me  to  be  another  man^s,  into  /  loath,  nauseate, 
and  <2ste»f.— 'Now  von  can  write  toese  filthy 
words.  But  what  follows  l-^tkertfore  I  hope  you 
wHl  speedily  Jind  some  way  to  free  me  from  ihie 
unfortunate  match,  which  was  never,  J  assure 
you,  qf  my  choice ;  but  tm  q/raid  His  already 
too  far  gone ;  however,  \f  you  love  me  aa  I  do 
you,  you  toiil  try  what  youeando;  you  must  heip 
me  away  before  to-morrow,  or  else,  alas  I  I  ehall 
befo/r  ever  ottt  iff  your  reach,  for  Jean  d^ptr  no 
longer  our — our — ^what  is  to  follow  our  1 — speak^ 
what  1  our  journey  into  the  oouatry,  I  suppose 
— Oh,  woman !  damned !  woman  and  love,  damned 
love !  their  old  temper;  for  th»  is  one  of  his  niira- 
cles;  in  a  moment  he  can  make  those  blind  thai 
eonki  see,  and  those  see  that  were  bliH ;  those 
dumb  that  could  speak,  and  those  prJUie  who 
were  dumb  before.~But  make  an  end  of  your 
letter,  and  then  I'll  make  an  end  of  you  thus, 
and  all  my  plagues  tooether.    [Draws  his  stsord* 

Peg.  O  Lord !  O  Lord !  you  are  sueh  a  pa*- 
sidnate  man,  bud ! 

Moo.  Come,  take  the  pen,  and  make  an  end  of 
the  letter,  just  as  you  intended ;  if  you  are  false 
in  a  tittle  1  shall  soon  perceive  it,  and  punish  you 
with  this  asyou  deserve.  [Lays  his  hand  on  lue 
swofx/.}— Write  what  was  to  follow— let's  see— 
You  must  make  haste  and  help  me  away  before 
■to-morrow,  or  else  I  shall  befor  ever  out  of  your 
reach,  far  I  can  d^er  no  longer  our-^what  fol^ 
lows  our  7 —        rp£0.  takee  the  pen,  and  writee^ 

Peg.  Moat  all  out  then,  budl — Look  you 
there  then: 

Moo.  Let's  ot&^for  Jean  defer  no  longer  our 
wedding-^  Your  slighted  iUa/i«a.«-What  's  the 
meaning  of  this  1  my  sister'ii  name  to't  1  speak ; 
unriddle. 

Pegi  Yes  indeed,  bud. 

Mmk  But  wl^  her  name  to'tl  speak— spoi^, 
I  say. 

PmT*  Ay,^  but  you'n  tell  her  again;  if  you 
would  not  tell  her  acain-*- 

Moo,  I  will  not;  lam  stunned;  my  head  tuint 
round.    Speak. 

Peg,  Wont  you  tell  her  indeed,  and  indeed  1 

Moo.  No;  spsak,  I  say. 

Peg.  She'll  be  angry  with  me;  but  I  would 
rather  die  shoald  be  angry  with  me  than  you, 
bud.  And  to  tail  the  truth,  twas  she  made  me 
write  the  letter,  and  taught  me  what  I  shooU 
write. 

Moo.  Hal*-^  thought  the  style  was  some- 
what better  than  her  ovm.  [And*.]  Could  sbi 
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come  to  ytra  to  teaeh  jvfQ,  liAM  I  h«]  locked  yim 
np  alone  1 

Peg.  OK,  through  the  key-h6le,  bud. 

Moo.  But  wh^r  should  sne  nuJce  you  write  « 
letter  for  her  to  him,  since  she  can  wnte  hereelfl 

Peg.  Why  she  said  because — 

Moo.  Because  what^because — 

Peg.  Why  because,  bud— 

Moo.  Because  what,  I  aanr  t 

Peg.  Because,  lest  Mr.  Belvine,  as  he  was  so 
young,  should  be  inconstant,  and  refuse  her ;  or  be 
vam  aiterwards,  and  show  the  letter,  die  might 
disown  it,  the  hand  not  being  hers. 

Moo.  BelviUe  again  ^Att  I  to  be 
ligain  with  that  young  hypoerite  1 

Peff.  You  hare  £oeived  yourseUJ  bod;  you 
have  indeed.  I  have  kept  the  seerat  for  my  sis- 
tor's  sake,  as  long  as  I  could— but  you  must  know 
ft— and  shall  know  it  too.  [Ories^ 

Moo.  Dry  your  eyes. 
'  Peg.  You  always  tboudit  he  was  baakerinff 
after  me— Good  law!  he 's  dying  fiir  Atfthea,  and 
Alithea  ibr  him;  they  have  &d  private  meet- 
ings; and  he  was  making  love  to  her  heibrsye»- 
lerday,  from  the  ta^m  window,  when  jron 
thought  it  was  me.  I  would  have  discoiveicd  aUL 
but  she  made  me  swear  to  deceive  you;  and  so  I 
liave  finely:  have  not  f ,  bud  1 

Mio.  Why  did  you  write  that  iboliah  letter  to 
him  then,  and  make  me  more  fboMsh  to  cany  it  1 

Peg.  To  carry  on  the  joke,  b«d^>4o  oblige 
Ihemi 

Moo.  And  win  nothing  serve  her  but  that  great 
baby  1— he  *s  too  young  lor  her  to  marry. 

Peg.  Why  do  yon  marry  me  then  T— Tie  the 
•ame  thing,  bud. 

Moo.  Ko,  no;  ^  quite  different  How  inno- 
eent  she  is!  [Ast^J— But  hark  you,  Madam, 
•your  sister  went  out  this  morning,  and  I  have  not 
«een  her  within  since. 

Peg.  Alack-a-day,  she  has  been  crying  all  day 
above,  it  seems.  In  a  comer. 

Moo.  Where  is  she  1  let  me  speak  with  her. 

Peg.  O  Lord !  then  she'll  discover  all.  [AHdt.] 
>— Pray  hold,  bud;  what,  d'ye  meaji  to  discover 
mel  she'll  know  I  have  told  you  then.  Pray, 
bud,  let  me  talk  with  her  first 

Moo.  1  must  speak  with  her  to  know  whether 
Belville  ever  made  her  any  promise,  and  wheUier 
•he  will  be  married  to  Sparkish  or  no. 

Peg.  Pray,  dear  bud,  don't  till  i  have  spoken 
with  her,  and  told  her  that  I  have  told  you  all ; 
Ibr  she'll  kill  me  else. 

Moo.  Qo  then,  and  bid  her  oome  to  dm. 
.    Peg.  Yes,  yes,  bud. 

Moo.  Let  me  see — 

Peg.  I  have  just  got  tibie  to  know'ofLvcy. 
wbo  first  set  me  to  work,  what  lie  I  shall  tell 
next;  for  I  am  e'en  at  my  wits  end. 

\Aa%de^  eoid  erit. 

Moo.  Wen,  I  resohre  it ;  Belville  shall  have 
Iter :  I'd  rather  givehim  my  sister,  than  lend  him 
my  wile ;  and  such  an  alhance  will  prevent  his 
pretensions  to  nr  wife,  sure :  111  tnafee  him  ofkin 
to  her,  and  then  ne  wont  care  for  her. 


^fe-enier  PaaaT. 

r.  O  Leid,  bud,  I  told  you  what  a^^  you 
make  with  my  lister. 


WOBMl 

Moo,  Wont  she  come  1 

Peg.  No,  shff  wmt,  she  Vashamed  to  look  you 
ia  the  ibce ;  shell  go  dinctly  to  Mr.  BeMUo,  4he 


says.  Prvf  ktharhKfe 

be  paofied  if  you 

me.    For  my  psit^bnd,  1  befievs^Wl^ 

anybody,  tfaisy  have  bmlusa|BeeerfAi 

tween  'em-— or  have  ttiBtnciBi 

we  have  done,  you  know,  whidi  is  dv  snii 

to  being  married. 

AToo.  Pooii!  you  fool — aheis 
ingwithme  about  Behrille,  hecMselB^ 
mateh  for  her  with  Sp«rkiaii; 
foot,  and  I  have  no  obiectian  to  Bchnfria 
or  foTtoiifr<*-ten  her  aoL 

Ptg.  I  win  bud.  ffi 

ilfoo.  Star,  stey,  Ftggy,  let  her  hsiekr 
way;  she  shall  go  to  MrUle  iMsdCu^i 
low  heiL-that,  wiU  be  bofr-lst  hs  kv 
whim. 

Pi^.  You'ra  in  the  lig^it,  bod;  fartlst 
oertaitthr  had  a  uutfrel,  by  lier  craas  tdi 
tag  her  head  so:  111  be  bMwediirhcrfiv 
swelled  out  of  her  hsaiiyflha^iiiaii&t|iB 
taking. 

Moo.  BelviUe  abated  we  ha*  ill,  fltair 
of  that;  if  he  has  made  herapraniiK>d 
keep  to  it:  but  dw  had  better  go  fim^l  «l 
low  her  at  a  distanoe.  th«t  die  may  hn 
;  and  I  will  wait  in  the  ttA 
,  that  they  rai^comstoaieoBi 
before  I  come  upon  *cm. 

Pw.  Law,  bod,  how 
had  half  your  wisdom; 
once.     Stand  m.  une 
Anther  that  wigr. 

Moo.  And  so  I  will.  «uo  «. 
break  in  imon  her  at  BehiHe'sL 

Peg.  Now  for  it  |j 

ilfoo.  My  case  is  something  better;  i*mm 
Om  worrt— should  Belville  usehffiB-Ii^»  ^ 
ther  fight  him  for  not  manyiiv  mra^M 
fordebiiuohing  my  wife,  for  liAwmktbam 
absolutelTta-monow;  and  of  the  tiial!Bd» 
ther  findi  my  sister  too  forwaiilthiiiBr«»:.' 
expected  no  other  from  her  fiee  ednesdv.  w<> 
calls  it,  and  her  pamionfotr  the  tewB.  Weaie 
and  sister  are  names  which  make  veipatk 
and  duty,  pleasars  and  comfoit;  hstwr  fadk 
I  and  tomenla,  and  eie  e^^.  ^ 
itly,  traobfesome  to  their  feBsper.  Balm 
[Skpemtmi* 

Re-enter  Peggy,  dresBtd  like  ALitiai:^^ 
patees  over  the  stagc^  the  ttems  (9  ligi.^ 
and  tDtpe  her  eyea. 

Peg.  Heighol  11^ 

Moo.  [(>meeMwd.]  Tkve  tbi  peon 
goes,  siening  and  sobbing,  a  wofol  eia^d 
Uie  fatal  conseqmctiees  of  a  town  edsGiMD:  ^ 
I  am  bound  in  duty,  as  well  as  incfiasbaasc 
my  utmost  to  save  hcr-'-bat  fint  lH  wsmv 
own  property .^[  Opens  ihe  doer  md  cdt- 
Peggy!  Pegey!  my deart— I wffli««BBif« 
as  po8sible^--do  you  hear  me  1  whr  doot  yx  » 
swer  ?  you  may  read  in  the  book  1  boii^« 
till  I  come  back^As  the  JewMnivrAf/ir 
"  fost  bind,  fostfind."  [Ledb  thedeer.\'nm*^ 
best  and  only  ■acurity  for  fomak  aflectasilf^ 

SCENE  Jl^Tlhe  Park,  btfare Brltbui 


she  8ha*nt  see  aii 


Enter  SpiRKisRy/vdUUl 
Sptfif*  tfl  can  but  Mat  with  hs;««V^ 


«.] 


4he  cotN*ritY  oiii£; 


that  belong!  to  her,  they  w9l  find  me  a  match  ibr 
'em.  Why  a  man  has  wit,  and  a  gnat  deal  of 
ft,  champai^  ftrnt  k  a  double  edge,  and  notbing 
can  withstand  It— tk  a  lighted  matcn  to  gunpow- 
der.— I  was  right  to  conaqlt  my  ftiends,  and  they 
all  agree  with  Moody,  that  I  make  a  danmed 
ridicnloai  figure,  aa  matters  atand  at  present.  TU 
consult  BelTiUe~--thia  is  his  house — he 's  my  ftiend 
too — and  no  ibol — It  shall  be  so>»Damii  i^  I  must 


ey^ht, 

enemy  ts  marching  up  this  way. — Come  on,  Ma- 
dam AUthea :  now  for  a  smart  fire ;  and  then  let's 
■ee  who  will  be  ridiculous. 

i&nl0r  Pbgot. 

Pesr.  Dear  me,  I  begin  to  tremble;  there  is 
Mr.  Sparkish,  and  I  cant  get  to  Mr.  Behrille's 
house  without  paenng  by  him.  He  sees  me,  and 
w^  diseover  me;  he  seems  in  hquor  UMkr^-Blesa 
me! 

Spark.  O  ho  I  she  stands  at  baya  little;  she 
d«Bt  much  relish  the  engagement  The  fint  blow 
u  half  the  battle.  I'll  be  a  little  fixative  with 
her.  [Amdei  onprDoeku  her.]  I  mid,  Madam, 
Tou  ttke  A  s^  better  than  a  duet.  Yon  need  not 
have  been  walkinc  alone  this  evening,  if  you  bad 
been  wissr  yesteiday.^What,  nothing  to  say  jQir 
jourself  WRepentance^  I  suppose,  makes  you  as 
awkward  and  as  fboUsh  as  the  poor  country  girl 
your  b^ythier  has  locked  up  in  Pall-malL 

Peg.  Vm  fioghted  out  of  qpy  wits. 

[  Triea  to  ptut  &y  hiih. 

Spark,  Not  «  step  fiirtfaer  shall  you  go  till  you 
give  me  an  account  of  your  behaviour,  and  make 
me  rq^wrotion  ibr  being  ridiculous.— What,  dumb 
atiU !  then  if  you  wont,  by  fair  means,  I  must 
•queexe  you  to  a  oonftasion.  [At  he  goes  to  edze 
her,  ah^  elipe  by  him  ;  but  he  catehe*  hold  of  her 
hejbre  the  reachee  BBLvruLE's  door.}  Not  quite  so 
fiMt,  if  you  please. — Come,  come,  let  me  see  your 
modest  face,  and  hear  your  soft  tongue,  or  I  shall 
be  tempted  to  use  you  ilL 

Enter  MooDT. 

Moo.  Hands  ofi*,  you  ruffian !  How  daie  you 
use  a  lady,  and  my  sister,  in  this  mannerl 

[Talcee  her  from  Sparkisb. 

^oark.  She 's  m  property.  Sir;  transferred  to 
me  oy  you:  and  though  I  would  give  her  up  to 
any  nxly  for  a  dirty  sword-knot^  yet  I  wont  be 
buUied  out  of  my  right,  though  it  is  not  worth 
that. —  [fiViaps  hiejlngero. 

Moo.  There's  a  fellow  to  be  a  husband  !>-orou 
are  justified  in  desoising  him  and  flving  fh>m  him. 
1*11  defend  you  with  my  purse  ana  my  sword. — 
Knock  at  that  door,  and  let  me  speak  to  Belville. 
[PsoGT  knocka  at  the  door  ;  vh^  the  Footman 
ojfene  it,  ehe  rune  in.] — Is  your  master  at  home, 
friendl 

Ihot.  Yes,  Sir. 

Moo.  Ten  hhn  then  that  I  have  rescued  that 
lady  from  this  gentleman,  and  that  by  her  desire, 
and  my  consent,  she  files  to  him  for  protection ; 
if  he  can  get  a  parson,  let  him  marry  her  this 
minute;  teU  him  so,  and  shut  the  do(».  [Esit 
Footman.]  And  now,  Sir,  if  your  wine  has  given 
you  courage,  you  had  better  snow  it  upon  this  oc- 
casion ;  fivyou  are  stiK  damned  ridicukms. 

Spark.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ?— Look-ye, 
Ml  Moody,  we  are  in  the  Park,  and  to  draw  a 


sword  is  an  ofibnoe  to  th0  ooart;  so  you  awr  ya* 
pour  as  kmg  as  you  please.  A  woman  of  so  littto 
taste  is  not  worth  nffhtins  fifr;  she 's  not  woitil 
my  sword !  but  if  youll  fight  me  to-morrow  morn- 
ing for  diversbn^  I  am  your  man. 

Moo.  Relinqmsh  your  title  in  the  lady  to  Bel- 
ville peaceably,  and  you  may  sleep  in  a  whole 
skin. 

Sjpark.  Belville  I  he  would  not  have  your  sis- 
ter with  the  fortune  of  a  nabob ;  no,  no,  his  mouth 
waters  at  vour  oountiy  tit-bit  at  home ;  much  good 
may  it  do  him. 

JMbo.  And  you  think  so,  puppy— ha,  ha,  hal 

Spark.  Yes,  I  do,  mitfti£^ha,  ha,  ha! 

Afoo.  Then  thy  folly  is  complete— ha,  ha,  ha! 

Spark.  Thine  will  be  so,  when  thou  hast  mar- 
ried t^y  country  innocent— ha,  ha.  ha ! 

[7%ey  tavgk  at  each  other, 

Enitr  Harcoobt. 

Spark.  What,  my  boy  Harcourt' 

Moo.  What  brings  you  here,  Sirl 

Bar.  I  followed  yon  to  Belville's  to  present  a 
near  relation  of  yours,  and  a  nearer  one  of  mine, 
to  you.  [Exit, 

Spark.  What  *s  the  matter  now ! 

Re-enter  Harooubt,  vUh  Alit^ba. 

Bar,  Give  me  leave,  gentlemen,  without  oflbnoe 
to  either,  to  present  Mrs.  Barcourt  to  you ! 

Sf>ark.  AJithea!  your  wife! — Mr.  Moody,  are 
you  in  the  clouds  tool 

Moo,  If  I  am  not  in  a  dream,  I  am  the  most 
miserable  walking  dog  that  ever  ran  mad  with  his 
misfortunes  and  astonishment ! 

Bar.  Why  so,  Jack?  can  you  object  to  my 
happiness,  when  this  gentleman  was  unworthy 
of  It  1  [Moody  tcaUca  ahoxU  in  a  rage. 

Spark.  This  is  very  fine,  veqr  fine  indeed ! — 
Where  's  your  story  about  Belville  now,  'squire 
Moody  1  pr*ythee  don't  chafe,  and  stare,  and 
stride,  and  beat  thy  head,  like  a  mad  tragedy  poet 
^^but  out  with  thy  tropes  and  figures. 

Moo,  Zounds  1 1  can't  bear  it. 

[Chee  haetUy  to  Belville's  door^  and 
knoeke  hard. 

AK.  Dear  brother,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Moo.  The  devil's  the  matter!  the  devil  and 
women  together.  [Knoeke  again.]  lH  break  the 
door  down,  if  they  wont  answer.  [Xnocke  again.] 

Footman  ajyteare  at  the  balcony. 

Foot.  What  would  your  honour  please  to  have  1 

Moo.  Your  master,  rascal 

Foot.  He  is  obeying  your  commands,  Sir;  and 
the  moment  he  has  finished,  he  will  do  himself 
the  pleasmpe  to  wait  on  jtm. 

Moo.  You  kneering  villain  ^ou,  if  your  master 
does  not  produce  that  she  devil,  who  is  now  with 
him,  and  who,  with  a  fece  of  innocence,  has 
cheated  and  undone  me,  ill  set  fire  to  his  house. 

[Exit  FoOTMiN. 

Spark,  "Gad  so !  now  I  begin  to  smoke  the  bu- 
siness. Well  sud,  simplicity,  rural  sfanplicity! 
'Egad !  if  thou  hast  tricked  Cerberus  here,  I  shall 
be  80  revised  that  I  will  give  this  couple  a  wed- 
ding dhmer.  Pray,  Mr.  Moody,  who  s  damned 
ridiculous  nowl 

Moa  [Ooin^  to  Sparkisb.I  Look  ye,  Sir^ 
don't  grin,  f<Mr  if  yoQ  dare  to  show  your  teeth  at 
my  misfortunes,  111  dash  'em  down  your  impudent 
throat,  you  jackanapes. 
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.  8pwk.  [Quito  calm.]  Veiy  fine,  faith-^bat  I 
DKfe  no  weapons  to  butt  with  a  mad  bull,  eo  yon 
may  toes  ana  roar  by  younelf,  if  you  please. 

Enter  Belyille,  in  the  balcony. 

Bd.  What  does  mr^ood  Mend  want  with  me? 
Moo.  Are  you  a  villain,  or  are  you  noti 
Bel  I  have  obeyed  your  commands.  Sir. 
Moo.  What  have  you  done  with  the  girl,  Sir  1 
BeL  Made  her  my  wife,  as  you  desired. 
Spark.  Very  true,  I  am  your  witness— 
jkoo.  She 's  my  wife,  and  I  demand  her. 

Enter  Peoor,  in  the  hcdcony. 

Peg.  No,  but  t  ant  though^  bud.— What  *8  the 
matter,  dear,  are  you  angry  with  mel 

Moo.  How  dare  you  look  me  in  the  fitoe,  cocka- 
trice'? 

Peg.  How  dare  yon  lodt  me  in  the  face, 
bud  1  Have  you  not  given  me  to  another,  when 
you  ought  to  have  married  me  yourself  1  have  not 
you  pretended  to  be  married  to  me,  when  you 
Knew  in  your  conscience  you  wad  not  1  and  have 
you  not  been  shilly-shany  for  a  long  time :  so  that 
if  I  haii  not  married  dear  Mr.  BeTville,  I  should 
not  have  manied  at  all — so  I  should  not 

[BELyiiA.E  and  Peoot  retirt  from  the 
baieony. 

Spark.  Extremely  pleasant,  faith ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Moo.  I  am  stupified  with  shame^  rage,  and 
ajBtonishment — my  (Kte  has  overcome  me — I  can 
struggle  no  more  with  it.  [Sighs.]  What  is  left 
]ue  f-l  cannot  bear  to  loot  or  be  looked  upon — I 
will  hurry  down  to  my  old  house,  take  a  twelve- 
month's provision  into  it — cut  down  my  draw> 
bridge,  run  wild  about  my  garden,  which  shall 
grow  as  wild  as  myself— then  will  I  curse  the 
world,  and  eyery  individual  in  it — and  when  n^ 
rage  and  spirits  fail  me,  I  will  bo  found  dead 
among  the  nettles  and  thistles,  a  woful  example 
of  the  baiseness  and  treachery  of  one  sex,  and  the 
falsehood,  lyin^,  perjury,  deceit,  impudence,  and 
damnation,  of  the  other.  [kxit. 

Spark.  Very  droll,  and  extravagantly  comie,  I 
most  confess  \  ha,  ha,  ha ! 


Re'cnieT  Beltillb  amd  Vwast. 

Lookye,  Bdville,  I  wish  yoa  joy  vkk  aH  v 
hewit— yoa  have  2ot  the  prae,  and  pcv1tt|a  tU 
caught  a  tartar-^Uiat  '■  no  hiisinf  of  kb>— 5 
yoQ  want  evidence  fi»r  Mr.  Moadys  cniar  s 
oonsent  to  your  marnage.  I  afaall  be  ■— ui.  1 W 
no  ill  will  to  that  jpair:  1  wiah  jcti  bafny;  [Te 
Alitbka  and  HARCOcnT.)  tniwirii,  Fa  mat 
tfaeyll  be  miaeiablo  and  ao  yoor  banhie  «^ 
vant  [£.-^ 

Peg.  J  hope  you  forgive  me,  ABthea,  far  uv* 
inf  your  brother  this  tnck ;  indeed  I  shoeJdL&« 
omy  made  him  and  ngraeif  miaenUe,  hec  m 
married  together. 

il/t.  Then 'tis  much  better  aa  it  la.  BtElia 
yet  in  the  dark  how  thia  matter  has  been  Ibkcs 
about;  how  your  innocence,  mj  dear,  hat  «- 
witted  his  worldly  wisdom  1 

Peg.  I  am  eure  111  do  any  thing  to pkiKav 
bud,  hut  many  hinL 

[She  cometfarward,  and  addrtnm  the  Awdiem: 
But  you,  good  gentry,  what  aay  yoai  to  tins  * 
You  are  to  jnd^  me— have  I  done  aaoMl 
I've  reasons  will  convince  jcn  all,  and  «r^ 

onea: 
Except  old  folks,  who  hanker  mfheryvaa^aoa 
Bud  was  so  pasoonate,  and  erown  ao  tfanfrr 
*Twas  a  sad  life— and  then,  Be  was  near  l*r: 
I'm  but  ninetoen-^my  huaband  too  ia  yaaae. 
So  soft,  so  gende,  such  a  winning  tongnr!' 
Have  I,  pray  ladies,  speak,  done  vwy  wnef  * 
As  for  poor  bud,  *twas  honest  to  deceive  te' 
More  virtuous  sure  to  cheat  him  than  to  pn 

bim.  j 

Great  folks,  I  know  win  eall  me  siofife  dB. 
"  Marry  for  love,"  they  cry,  "  the  eaanur  pt"     I 
Marriage  with  them  's  a  fnahinn    aosn  pm 

cool:  j 

But  Vm  for  loving  always,  like  a  fbeL 
With  half  my  fortune  I  would  ratber  part, 
Than  be  all  finery,  with  an  aching  hwi 
For  these  strange  awkward  noCioaB  donl  ttsa    j 
me;  | 

And,  as  I  know  no  better,  pn^  excoBniL 

{£zent     j 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I— Whittle's  Bmtt. 
Enter  Bates  and  Servant. 
Bates.  Is  he  ^ne  oat  1  hie  card  teOa  me  to  come 
iiectly~I  did  bot  lock  m>  some  papers,  take  my 
lat  and  cane,  and  away  I  hurriedL 

Serv.  My  master  desires  you  will  rit  down,  be 
viU  retmn  immediately — ^he  had  some  business 
with  his  lawyer,  and  went  out  in  freat  haste, 
eaving  the  message  I  have  delivered.  lEEere  is  my 
foong  master.  [ExU. 

Enter  Nephew. 
BaUe.  What,  livdyJBilly  ^Hold,  I  beg  yov 
Wdon— mehmeholy  William,  I  think— Here 's  a 
fine  revolution — ^I  hear  your  uncle,  who  was  last 
month  all  gravity,  and  you  all  mtrtn,  have  chang- 
ed chaiacten;  lie  is  now  all  spirit,  and  you  arem 
the  dmnpa,  yonnff  man. 

Nep.  And  fbr  ue  ssmemBon— this  jonxney  to 
Scarborooff h  will  unfold  the  riddle. 

Batet.  Gome,  eome,  in  pfadn  English,  and  be- 
fneyoor  muji^Qonicp,  ezpUia  themEtfagr. 
61* 


Nep.  In  the  first  place,  I  am  undone. 

Batee.  In  love,  I  Imow — I  bone  your  uncle  M 
not  undone  too ;  that  would  be  the  oevii ! 
-    Nep.  He  has  taken  poeseenon  of  him  in  every 
sense.    In  short,  he  came  to  Scarborough  t4  see 
the  lady  I  had  fallen  in  love  with— — 

Batee.  And  fell  in  love  himself  7 

Nep.  Yes,  and  with  the  same  Isdy. 

Batee.  That  is  the  devil  indeed  > 

Nep.  O,  Mr.  Bates,  when  I  tbooght  my  hsp- 
piness  complete,  and  wanted  only  my  uncle'g  con- 
sent, to  give  me  the  indepeCAlence  be  so  often  has 
promiseq  me,  he  came  to  Scarborough  for  that 
purpose,  and  wished  me  joy  of  my  choice;  but,  in 
less  than  a  week,  his  approbation  turned  into  a 
pasoon  lor  her :  h!e  now  nates  the  sighi  jf  me,  and 
la  resolved,  with  the  consent  of  the  &her,  ^o  make 
her  his  wife  directly. 

Batee.  So  he  keeps  you  out  of  your  fortune, 
wont  give  his  consent,  which  his  brother's  foolish 
will  requires,  and  he  would  many  himself  the 
same  woman,  because  right,  title,  conscience,  na* 
tnvB,  jusUee,  and  every  law  divine  and  human,  ai» 
againstit.  f 
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iVn>.  Thai  he  tricks  dm  at  once  both  of  wift 
•nd  iortuoe.  without  the  least  want  of  either. 

BaUa.  Well  said,  friend  WhUUe !  but  it  can't 
be,  it  sha'n't  be,  and  it  most  not  be— this  is  mur- 
der and  robbeiy  in  the  strongest  sense,  aiid  he 
shaVt  be  hanged  in  chains  to  be  laughed  at  bf 
the  whole  town^  if  I  can  help  it 

Nep.  I  am  dietracted,  the  widow  is  distnseed, 
and  we  both  shall  ran  mad. 

Baie».  A  widow  too !  'gad  a  meiey,  threescore 
and  five! 

NtD.  Bat  such  a  widow  t  She  is  now  in  town 
with  her  father,  who  wants  to  get  her  off  his  hands : 
tis  eoual  to  him  who  has  her,  ao  she  is  provided 
fi>r — 1  hear  somebody  coming — I  must  away  to 
her  lodgings,  where  she  waits  for  me  to  execofee  % 
scheme  directly  for  our  delivery. 

Bate:  What  is  her  name,  BtUyl 

JVep.  Brady. 

BaU:  Brady!  Is  not  she  daughter  to  Sir  Pa- 
trick O'NealeT 

Ncp,  The  aame.  She  was  sacrificed  to  th^ 
most  senseless,  drunken,  profligate  in  the  whole 
country.  He  lived  to  run  out  his  fortune ;  and 
the  only  advantage  she  got  from  the  union  wa^, 
he  broke  that  and  his  neck  before  he  had  broke 
her  heart. 

Baie9.  The  aiTair  of  marriage  is,  in  this  coun- 
try, put  upon  the  easiest  footing ;  there  is  neither 
k>ve  nor  hate  in  the  matter ;  necessity  brings  thea 
together ;  they  are  united  at  firet  for  their  mutual 
convenience,  and  separated  ever  after  for  their 
particular  pleasures — O  rare  matrimony ! — Where 
does  she  lodge  1 

Sep.  In  Pail-Mall,  near  the  hotel. 

Batea.  Fll  call  in  my  way,  and'  assist  at  the 
consultation;  I  am  for  a  bold  stroke,  if  gentle  me- 
thods should  fiiil. 

Nep.  We  have  a  plan,  an^  a  snirited  one,  if  my 
sweet  widow  is  able  to  go  thraugn  it — ^pray  let  us 
have  yuur  ftiendly  assistanGe«-roan.  is  the  oauae 
of  love  and  reason. 

Bates.  Get  you  gone,  with  your  love  and  rea- 
son, they  seldom  pull  together  now-a-days. — 111 
give  your  uncle  aaose  first,  and  then  III  meet  you 
at  the  widow's— What  says  your  uncle's  privy 
counsellor,  Mr.  Thomas,  to  this  1 

Sep.  He  is  greatly  our  friend,  and  will  enter 
rinoerely  into  our  service — he  is  honest,  sensible, 
ignorant,  and  particular;  a  kind  of  half  cozoomb, 
with  a  thorough  good  heart — ^but  he  *e  hem. 

B^tee.  Do  you  go  about  your  businesB,  and 
leav^  the  rest  to  me.  [Exit  Nepbcw. 

Enter  Thobcas  \eUh  a  pamphlets 

Mr.  Thomas,  I  am  ^lad  to  see  you:  upon  my 
word,  you  look  charmingly — ^you  wear  well,  Mr. 
Thomas. 

Tho.  Which  is  a  wonder,  considering  how  times 

•,  Mr.  Bates— they'll  wear  and  tear  me  too,  if  I 

»n*t  take  care  of  myself;  my  old  master  has  taken 
tiie  nearest  way  to  wear  Umself  out,  and  all  that 
belong  to  him. 

BaU9.  Why  surely  this  strange  story  about 
town  is  not  true;  that  the  old  genUeman  \b  fiJIea 
mlovel 

7^.  Ten  times  wune  than  that  I 
•    Batee.  The  devil! 

Tho.  And  his  horns,— going  to  be  married ! 

ffofes.  Not  if  I  can  help  it 
'    7^.  You  never  saw  such  an  altered  man  in 
your  bom  dayai  he's  giown  yonQg  again;  he 


doi 


frisks,  and  I 


,aiidi 


new  pair  of  legs — he  has  left  oflTUi 
Burtout,  which  he  wore  all  the  snas 
with  his  hat  under  his  arm,  hsgocs 
and  be  dresses,  and  powdeia,  and  \ 
you  woM  take  him  for  tlM  naad  ] 
Bedlam — something  wrong  in  his 
Would  you  think  itl— be  wanii  mt  i 
pig-taill 

BtUea,  Then  he  is  for  gone  indeed! 

Tho.  As  sure  as  yoa  are  that,  Mr. 
pig-tail  \ — we  have  had  sad  work  abo«t  il 
a  compromin  with  himio  wear  tbess  n 
which  he  gave  me ;  but  thej  stand  in  m^j  ^ay-l 
am  not  soTistness  with  them— jtfao^  I  hsc^'tof 
up  my  handi  for  liim,  I  wonfttie 
I  am  resolute. 

BaU§.  This  it  ii  to  be  in 

7%o.  Be  may  make  free  with 
make  a  fool  of  me — ^he  has  got  faiahead' 
but  I  wont  have  a  pig-tail  teckad  !»■■»—■&« 
Itold  him 

Batee.  What  did  yon  tdl  him? 

7^  Thatasland  my  liafacr^aiid  fcastet 
before  me,  had  wore  their  own  hmr  asboBwahrf 
sent  il,  I  thought  myself  imther  top  aU  to  mt^ 
for  k  monkey  at  my  time  of  lifo,  aad  vev ag^- 
tail—he,  he,  he  f—he  took  it 

Bate:  With  a  wry  laee,  for  it  ie»  wvmi 

TkA^  Yes,  he  was  fromped,  ami  criled  aei^ 
blockhead,  and  wouU  not  mak  to  ms  the  ns  tf 
the  d^y-^bnt  the  next  day  be  was  at  it  i|Bk  a 
then  put  me  into  a  passion  and  I  oaaH  aoi  yk 
teUii^  falm,  that  I  was  an  EngBshaMP  fasm  « 
had  my  prerogative  as  well  as  &;  and  that  sikf 
asl  hadbreaarinmrbody  I  '  " 
a  straight  he^  of  hair. 

Batee.  Well  sidd,  Tholi 
swerthat 

Tho.  The  poorest  man  m  EMaaSisaniii 
for  the  neatept,  if  he  will  but  scic^  tolJkslmtf 
the  bind,  and  the  sUtute  books,  m  tb^sa^ 
fivereddown lo  us  fromoor  fo 

Batee.  You  are  right — ^we 
together,  and  drive  the  widow 
master's  head,  and  put  her  into  joat  yam|  b» 
tMr*s  hands. 

Tho.  With  all  my  heart  niiJ^iacanieaee 
meritorioQfr— marry  at  hie  yteaiwhat  a  inAii 
account  would  he  make  of  it,  Ms.  Bates!  \Mm 
see — on  the  debtor  side  rixty-ll^e—BBd  pereaaa 
creditor,  a  buxom  widow  ofiwanty-thsw  &1 
be  a  bankrapt  in  a  fortnight — —be.  Ike»  he 

Bate:  And  so  he  would,  Mr.  Tlionw- 
have  you  got  in  your  hand? 

Tho.  A  pamphlet,  m^  old  gentlemaiitiiB  i>- 
he  has  left  off  buying  histories  and  re^gioai  pa 
by  numbenL  as  he  iMed  to  do;  ai»d  aace  it  k 
got  this  widow  in  his  head,  he  reada  Bodssi^ 
the  Amorous  Repository,  Cupid's  Revcb,  Caa 
Marriage,  Hymen's  Delights,  Love  6es  a  Sea^ 
ing,  Love  in  the  Suds,  and  sodi  like  tmdffcai^ 
positions. 

BaU$.  Here  he  comes,  with  ail  Ua  MfiM 


?w«tf 


Tho.  Yes,  and  tbs  first  fool  ham  YvMt 
—^Heaven  help  aa-4ovetQni8naaB  anlaiM 
topsv-turvy. 

Whit  [mihimL'i  Wbamiabel  wbMS^ 
good  ftiendl 

Enitr  Wbittue. 
Halbswhsis   gi^meyoori 
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Bate;  I  wn  gfcid  to  wf  ywiim  ingll  >piii^gpy 
oldgenUeman. 

WhU.  Not  so  old  neither;  no  nan  ought  to  be 
mlled  old,  frioBd  Batm,  ifhe  kin  beclUi,  epinti, 

Bates.  In  hiB  aeniw  which  I  should  rather 
4ottbt,  M  I  never  saw  you  half  so  fiolEaome  inmy 

WkiL  Never  too  old  to  lewn,  fneod;  and  if  I 
don't  make  use  of  my  own  philosophy  now,  I  may 
mear  it  put  in  twenty  years^I  have  been  always 
bantered  as  of  too  grave  a  cast — ^you  know,  when 
I  fltodied  at  JUooo&'s  Inn,  they  used  to  oill  me 
•Yooog  WifldoDL 

Bates,  And  ifthey  should  call  yon  Old  Folly,  it 
will  be  a  much  .worse  name. 

WkiL  No  yoon^  jackanapes  dares  to  call  me  so^ 
while  I  have  this  fnend  kt  my  side. 

[  T\mchcs  his  sword. 

Bates,  A  hero  too!  What  in  the  name  of  com* 
ipon  sense,  is  come  to  you,  my  friend! — high  spi- 
rits, quick  hioDour, a  k>ng  sword, and  a  bag!— yon 
want  nothing  but  to  be  terribly  in  love,  and  then 
you  may  sali^  forth  Knight  of  the  Woful  Counte- 
junce.    Ea,  ha,  ha ! 

Whit.  Mr.  Batee-*-4he  ladies  who  are  the  best 
judges  of  ooutitenances,  are  not  of  your  opinion ; 
and  unless  you'll  be  a  little  serious,  t  must  beg 
pardon  for  giving  you  this  trouble^  and  Til  open 
my  mind  to  some  more  attentive  friend. 

Bates.  Well,  come,  unkxk  then,  you  wild, 
hnDdsome,  v^rous,  young  dog  yon-^^I  will 
please  you  if  I  can. 

WhU.  I  believe  yoQ  mrmmw  tat  look  better, 
Frank,  did  you  ) 

Bates,  O  yes,  rathei  better  forty  yean  ago, 

Whit.  What,  when  i  was  at  Merchant  Tai- 
lors'School  1 

Bates.  At  Lincoln's  Inn,  Tom. 

Whit,  It  can't  bo-^1  never  disguiae  my  age, 
and  next  February  I  shall  be  fifty-four. 

l^etos.  Fifty-four !  why  I  am  mxty,  and  you 
•Iwavs  licked  me  at  school— thouffh  I  believe  I 
oottM  do  as  much  for  yon  no^,  and  eood  I  believe 
yon  deserve  it  too. ,  : 

Whit.  1  tell  you  I  am  in  my  fifty-fifth  year. 

Bates.  O,  you  are— let  me  see^we  vrore  toge- 
ther at  CamMlge,  Anno  Domini  twenty-five, 
which  is  near  Ifty  ^ears  ago-^you  came  Co  the 
college,  indeed,  eorprisingty  yoong ;  and,  what  is 
more  sorprising,  by  this  cakiolattoii  yon  went  to 
•chuol  before  yoa  was  bom— yon  was  always  a 
Ibrward  child. 

Whit.  I  see  there  is  no  talking  or  consulting 
with  you  in  this  humour;  and  so,  Mr.  Bates, 
when  you  are  in  temper  to  show  less  of  your  vrit, 
nad  men  ofvour  friendship,!  shaU  consult  with  you. 

Bales,  Pnn  you  well,  my  old  boy-— young  fel- 
low, I  mean — when  you  have  done  sowing  jrour 
wild  oats,  and  have  been  bHsteivd  into  your  right 
senses;  when  you  have  half  killed  yoorwlf  with 
tieing  a  beau,  and  return  to  your  woollen  caps, 
flannel  waiMeoata,  wonted  stockings,  eoik  aoles, 
and  galoches,  I  am  at  your  service  again.  80,  ban 
jour  to  yon.  Monsieur  Fifty-foor^ha,  ha !  [Exit. 

WkU.  He  has  certainly  heard  of  my  affair— but 
1m  is  old  and  iMevish-^^  wants  spirits  and 
■tiength  of  constitution  to  conceive  my  happiness 
«— I  am  in  love  with  the  widow,  and  must  have  her* 
0TCV7  man  knows  his  own  vrant»*«let  the  world 
laugh,  and  my  friends  stare  I  let  'em  call  me  im- 
pndent,  and  mad,  if  thsy  ptoaao    1  K^ein  gooc^ 


timei,  and  among  people  of  Uuon;  so  noneof 
aiy  neighbours,  thank  Heaven,  can  have  the  assu- 
rance to  laugh  at  me. 

Snter  KiCKflKT. 

Kedk.  What,  my  friend  Whittlet  Joy,  joy  I  to 
you,  old  boy— yon  are  going,  a  fotng,  a  gobag !  a 
fine  widow  has  bid  for  you,  andvrilT  have  ywat^ 
hah,  friend  1  all  for  the  best-^there  is  nothing  Ukn 
it — hngh,  hngh,  hugh^-*a  sood  wife  Is  a  good 
things  and  a  young  one  is  a  Dettei^--liah— wno't 
afraS  1  If  I  had  not  lately  married  one,  I  should 
have  been  at  death's  door  by  this  tinw— hngh, 
hngh,  hugh ! 

Whit.  Thank,  thank  yon,  friend!  I  was  com- 
ing to  advise  wim  you— I  am  got  into  the  pond 
a||[ain — in  love  up  to  the  ea»>-a  fine  wonaa, 
fiiith ;  and  there 's  no  love  kei  between  ns.  Am  I 
right,  friend  1 

Keek.  Right!  ay,  right  as  my  leg,  Tom  I  Lifo% 
nothing  without  |ove--hnfh.  hngh  (  1  am  bappj 
as  the  day  'i  long  f  my  wife  loves  cadding,  ana  1 
can't  stay  at  home ;  so  we  are  both  of  a  ;  '   ~ 


joee; 


she 's  every  night  at  one  or  other  of  the  gay  plaoea; 
but  among  friends,  I  am  a  little  afraid  of  the  damp; 
hugh,  hngh !  she  has  got  an  Irish  gentleman,  a 
kind  of  cousin  of  hers,  to  take  can  of  her;  a  fine 
follow ;  and  so  good-natured It  is  a  vast  com- 
fort to  have  such  a  friend  in  a  fomilyt  Hugh, 
hngh,  huff  h ! 

Whit.  You  are  a  bold  man,  oou^  Kccksey. 

Keek.  Bold !  ay,  to  be  eure ;  none  but  the  mass 
des<*rves  the  fair-^Hngh,  hugh  !  who 's  afraid  1 

Whit.  Why  your  wife  is  five  fret  ten. 

Keck.  Without  her  shoes.  I  hate  your  Httie 
shrimps ;  none  of  rour  lean,  meagre  figures  for  me ; 
I  was  always  fond  of  the  ttajes& :  give  me  a  slice 
of  a  good  English  surloin;  cut  and  come  agai»; 
hugh,  hugh !  that 's  my  forte. 

Whit.  I'm  glad  you  have  so  good  a  stomach. 
And  so  yon  would  advise  me  to  many  the  widow 
directlvf 

Keck.  To  be  sure — ^you  have  nc^  a  moment  to 
I  always  mind  what  the  poet  saya, 
^Tis  folly  to  lose  time, 
When  a  man  is  in  I^A  prime. 
Hugh,  hugh,  hugh ! 

whit.  You  have  an  ugly  oongh,  cousin. 

Keek.  Marriage  is  the  wet  lozense  for  it. 

Whit.  You  have  raised  me  frnmthe  dead — I  am 
glad  jon  came— Frank  Bates  had  almost  killed 
roe  with  his  Jokes — ^but  you  have  oomfoned  me. 
and  we  win  walk  through  the  park;  and  I  will 
carrr  you  to  the  vridow  in  Pall>mall. 

itecAr.  With  all  my  heart— III  raise  her  epirito, 
and  yours  too— courage,  Tbm— come  anng^— 
who 's  afraid  1  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IL^The  Widow's  Lodging, 

Enter  Widow,  Nephew,  and  Bites. 

Bates.  Indeed,  Madam,  there  is  no  other  way 
but  to  cast  ofi*  your  real  character,  and  assume  a 
feigned  one;  it  is  an  extraordinary  occasbn,  and 
requires  extraordinary  measures ;  pluck  up  a  spirit, 
and  do  it  for  the  honour  of  your  sex. 

Nep.  Only  consider,  my  sweet  widow,  that  our 
all  is  at  stake. 

Wid.  Could  I  bring  my  heart  to  act  contrary 
to  ita  feelinca,  would  not  you  hato  me  for  being  a 
hypocrite,  tnouffh  it  is  done  for  your  sake  ? 

Nep.  Could  I  think  myself  capable  of  such  in- 
fiatitude— 
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Wid.  CoM  we  live  npon  atfection,  I  wtmUl 
ffive  your  fortune  to  your  uncle,  and  thank  him 
ror  takinir  it ;  and  then — 

Nep.  What  then,  my  «w66t  widow  1 

Wid.  I  would  deaire  you  to  run  aw^  with  me 
•8  fiiat  as  you  can. — What  a  pity  it  la  that  this 
money,  wluch  my  heart  despises,  should  hinder 
its  happiness,  or  that,  fi>r  the  want  of  a  few  dirty 
acres,  a  poor  woman  must  be  made  miserable,  and 
sterinced  twice  to  those  who  have  them. 

Nep.  Heaven  forbid !  these  exquisite  lentiments 
endear  you  more  to  me,  and  distract  me  with  the 
diead  of  loeing  you. 

Bates,  YoOQg  foU^s,  Jet  an  old  man,  who  is  not 
dttite  in  love,  aiS  vet  will  admire  a  fine  woman  to 
tkedaj  of  his  death,  throw  in  a  little  advice  among 
your  flames  and  darts. 

Wid.  Though  a  woman,  a  widow,  and  in  loye 
loo,  I  can  hear  reason,  Mr.  Batesi 

BaU$.  And  that 's  a  wonder^you  have  no  time 
to  lose  *,  fat  want  of  a  Jointuxe  yoo  are  sdll  your 
lather's  slave:  ha  is  obstinate,  and  has  promised 
yoa  to  the  old  man :  now.  Madam,  if  yoa  will  not 
lise  superior  to  your  sex  s  weakness,  to  secure  a 
young  fellow  imSead  (tf  an  old  one,  your  eyes  are 
a  couple  of  hypocrites. 

Wid.  They  axe  a  oouple  of  traitore,  I'm  sure, 
and  have  led  their  mistress  into  atoil,  from  which 
all  her  wit  cannot  release  her. 

Nep.  But  it  can,  if  jon  will  but  exert  it;  my 
QQcle  adored  and  fell  m  love  with  yoa  for  your 
beauty,  softness,  and  ahnost  speechless  reserve. 
Now,  if  amidst  all  his  rapturous  ideas  of  jour  de- 
iicacY,  you  would  bounce  upon  him  a  wild,  rant- 
ing, buxom  widow,  he  will  grow  sick  of  his  bar- 
— ~.  and  give  me  a  fortune  to  take  you  off  hk 

Wid.  I  shall  make  a  very  bad  actress. 
.  N^.  You  are  an  excellent  mimic;  assume  but 
the  character  of  vour  Irish  female  neighbour  in 
the  country,  with  which  you  astonished  us  so 
agreeably  at  Scarbofougb :  you  will  fUghten  my 
uncle  into  terms,  and  do  that  for  us  which  neither 
ray  love  nor  your  virtue  can  accomplish  vHthout  St 

Wid.  Now  for  a  trial  [AHmicking  o  Urong 
brogne.}  Fait  and  trot,  if  you  will  be  after  bring- 
ing me  Defore  the  old  jontleroan,  if  he  loves  music. 
I  will  trate  hk  ean  witha  little  of  the  brogue,  and 
flome  dancing  too  into  the  bargain  if  he  loves  caper- 
tnjg.^0  bless  mel  mjr  heart  &i]s  me,  and  I  am 
frightened  out  of  my  wits ;  I  can  never  go  through 
,it  [Nbp.  and  Bates  both  latigh. 

Nep.  [Kneeling  and  kianng  her  hand.]  0,tiB 
■dmirable !  Love  himself  inspixes  you,  and  we 
shall  conquer  ^  wha^  say  you,  Mr.  Bates  1 
^  Bates.  Ill  msuro  you  success ;  I  can  scarce  be- 
lieve my  own  ears;  such  a  tongue  and  a  brogue 
would  make- Hercules  tremble  at  five^md-twenty ; 
but,  away,  away,  and  give  him  a  broadside  in  the 
Park ;  there  you'll  fina  Mm  hobbling  with  that  old 
cuckold,  Kecksey. 

Wid.  But  win  my  dress  suit  the  character  I  play. 

Nep,  The  very  thing;  is  your  retinue  ready, 
and  your  part  got  by  heart  ? 

Wid.  All  is  ready :  'tis  an  act  of  despair  to  pu- 
nish folly,  and  reward  merit :  tis  the  last  effort  of 
pure,  honourable  love :  and  if  every  woman  wookl 
exert  the  same  spirit  for  the  same  oot-o^&shion 
rarity,  there  would  be  less  business  for  Doctors'- 
commons.  Now  let  the  critics  laugh  at  me  if  they 
dare.  [BsU,  with  epirit. 

Nep,  BravmlbiaviMfam!  sweet  widow  I  [Exit.l 


Boiee.  Hubs!  1 
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SCENE  UL^T^  PmL  < 
Enter  WniTtLB  ^imd  KacDcr.  i 
WhU.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  Irish,  but  so  ani^i 
mild,  and  so  tender,  and  jnst  eooi^  efth»  m 
to  give  a  peculiar  sweetness  to  fas  woidb  sK 
drop  from  her  in  monosyllabka,  with  scb  i| 
cate  reserve,  that  I  shsll  have  al  the  caA 
without  the  impeitinenoe,  of  a  wife. 

Keck.  There  our  taste  diArs,  fiind;  I 
a  lively,  smart  giri  in  ray  bmiae,  he^  \aA}\ 
kee|>  up  my  spirits,  and  make  me  mem{\^ 
admiie  dumb  waiters,  not  I,  no  stiD  iife'ls 
love  th^  prittle  pratde,  it  seta  me  to  ^itr^ 
can  take  a  sound  nap,  while  niy 
cousin  are  running  and  pfaijinf 
likeyoung  cats. 

Whit,  lam  for  uoeatsin  my  faeose;  lemi 
sleep  with  a  noise ;  the  widow  was  imitmm, 
pose  for  me ;  she  is  so  bashful,  has  no  sef—' ' 
ance,  and  she  never  would  alir  oat  of  doan 
friends  were  not  afraid  of  a  cousniuptia 
force  her  into  the  air.    Sndi  a  ddkale 
you  shall  see  her ;  you  were  always  for  a  tt2 
terinfl,  frisky  wench;  now, for  my psit,  Imi^] 
the  «d  saying, 

Wifea  momee^ 
Quiet  haute  s 
Wtfkacat, 
Dreadful  thai. 
Keek.  I  donit  cam  for  yoor  aayn-^l 
afraid  1 

WhU.  There  goes  Bates,  kt  os  avoid  )m  hr 
will  only  be  joking  with  oa;  when  I  hswtiksi 
thing  inf 


nets  slBnail 
ay  Sairi^ll 
raiMurhJ 
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ling  into  myhead,  1  cant  besr  la  b»l 
laughed  out  again.  Thia  way,  fitioKl  Kecb^- 
What  have  we  got  here  7 

Keck.  [Loomng  ont.}  Sceut  Bte  pasea; 
wench,  with  her  loven  and  footmen  afasa  k* 
she 's  a  gay  one  by  her  motiooa. 

Whit.  WereshenotBoflaunlnw,ldMtffeh 

it  for No,  it  is  impossible ;  aniyel  mmia 

my  nephew  with  her  W  ftrtadehna  spafacs 
her ;  it  can't  be  the  widow ;  I  hope  it  is  Boi 

Enter  Widow,  followed  hy  Nsncv,  ti's 
F\totvient  and  a  Hnjkffej^ 

Wfd.  Dm%  bother  ma,  yaiufmua,  wA]m 
darts,  year  Cupids,  and  yoor  pangs;  if  vea  k 
half  of 'sm  ahoat  yon  ihttL  yon  sawar  yos  kn 
they  would  have  euied  yon,  by  kiffii^'Tai  ia| 
ago.  Would  you  have  me  foitiess  to  ysor  ua 
hah  1  young  man  1  Was  not  I  fiutfol  li>  m .. 
I  waaoideredto  be  foitfol  lohin?  6<alm< 
know  more  of  your  Ei^lish  way^  and  Eir  as* 
among  the  English  ladms,  to  ieun  hop  to  bri* 
fill  to  two  at  a  time-HUid  ao  there's  mjut^ 
for  you. 

Nep.  ThenIkiiowraynliei;forIc8Biy<''( 
without  you.  [E:* 

Wid.  Take  what  relwf  you  plase,yiiBn?»e:^ 
man;  what  have  I  lodo  with  datt  BeisMtie.<> 
mad,  or  oat  of  his  sinses^  for  ha  swesn  btoti 
live  without  me,  and  yet  ha  talks  of  kiliinf  i* 
selfl  How  does  he  make  oQtdatI  JfioATi 
man  of  mine  had  made  aneh  a  hhmdsr,  dvT  «>^ 
have  pot  it  into  all  the  newspaucn,  snd  Paul- 
ner*a  Journal  beaide;  but  an  EiyiishBin  mx} 
look  over  the  he^ge,  while  an  Irisuma  niisa^ 

£adfc.  Iathiall»widOTr,ftiBad.mitai1 
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,      Whit  I  don't  kmm^lS^hing^.]  it  us  and  it  is 
not 

Wi(L  Yoor  ■crvwit,  Mr.  Whittol;  I  wish  you 
would  cpake  to  your  nephew  not  to  be  whining 
and  dangfing  after  me  all  day  in  hit  green  coat. 
It  ia  not  for  my  reputation  that  he  should  follow 
me  about  like  a  bcmj-man,  and  ask  me  for  what 
.1  had  given  him  abngago,  but  have  since  be- 
stowed upon  ^ou,  Mr.  Wbittol. 

WhU.  He  is  an  impudent  beggar,  and  shall  be 
really  so,  for  his  disobedience. 

Wid.  As  he  can't  live  without  me^  you  know, 
U  will  be  charity  to  starve  him:  I  wish  the  poor 
^ounff  man  dead  with  all  nw  heart,  as  he  thmks 
It  wiu  do  him  a  great  dale  of  good. 

Keck.  [  To  WHiTTLK.)  Shs  is  tender,  indeed ! 
and  1  thmk  she  haa  the  brogue  a  little— 4iugh, 
hufl^! 

WhiL  Tm  stronger  to^  than  ever  I  heazd  it. 

[Staring, 

WiUL  And  avs  yon  now  talking  of  my  brogue  1 
It  is  always  the  most  fullest  when  the  wind  is 
aesteily ;  it  has  the  same  eSkd  upon  me,  as  upon 
jrtammering  people~-they  can't  spake  for  their  im- 
{)ediment,  and  my  tongue  is  fixed  so  kwee  in  my 
mouth  I  can't  stop  .it  for  the  life  of  me. 

WhiL  What  a  terrible  miafortune,  friend  Keck- 
«ey! 

Keek.  Not  at  all;  the  ranre  tongue  the  better, 
say  I. 

H'td.  When  the  wind  changes^  have  no 
faregue  at  all,  at  all.  But  come,  Mr.  Whittol,  don't 
let  OS  be  vulgar,  and  talk  of  our  poor  relations.  It 
is  impossibie  to  be  in  this  metropolis  of  London, 
and  nave  any  thought  but  of  operaa,  plavs,  mas- 
<]uerade8,  and  pantaons,  to  keep  up  one  s  spirits 
in  tlM  winter;  and  VauxhaQ  nn* works  to  cool 
and  refipesh  one  in  the  suauner.-^La,  la,  la  ( [  Sings. 

Whit.  I  protest,  she  puts  me  bto  a  sweat ;  we 
flhaO  have  a  nob  about  na. 

Keck.  The  move  the  merrier,  I  say— who's 
•fiaid? 

Wid.  How  the  paople  stare!  as  if  they  never 
saw  a  woman's  wiee  before ;  but  my  vivacity  has 
got  tha  better  of  my  good  mannent.  Thn,  1  sup- 
poaoi  this  stnnge  nntleman  is  a  near  friend  and 
relation,  and  as  such,  notwithstanding  bis  appar- 
ance,  I  aball  alWHys  trate  him,  though  I  might 
diatike  him  noon  a  nearer  acquaintance. 

Keck.  Maoam,  tou  do  me  honour;  I  like  your 
frankness,  and  I  like  your  peraon,  and  I  envr  my 
fftend  Whittle ;  and  if  you  were  not  engaged,  and 
I  were  not  married,  I  would  endeavour  to  make 
myself  agreeable  to  you,  thati  wouk) — bugh,  hugh ! 

Wid.  And,  inde«>d,  Sir,  it  would  be  very  agra* 
aM0  tome;  for  if  I  did  bate  you  as  much  as  I  did 
my  first  dare  husband,  1  shoukl  always  have  the 
comfort,  that  in  all  human  probability  my  tor- 
ments woukl  not  last  long. 

Ktek.  She  utters  something  more  than  mono- 
syUablea,  friend ;  this  is  belter  than  bargain :  ahe 
has  a  fine  bold  way  of  lalkinff. 

WkU.  More  bold  than  wdcome !  I  am  stmck 
all  of  a  hMD. 

Wid.  What,areyouk>w-spirited,my  dareMr. 
Whittol  ?  When  you  were  at  Scarborough^  and 
mnning  my  afiections,  you  were  all  mirth  and 
niyaty :  and  now  ^oo  have  won  me,  yon  are  as 
Oougntfol  about  it  as  if  we  had  been  married 
aome  time. 

Who.  Indeed,  Madam,  C  can't  but  say  I  am  a 
fittle  tboc^tfu]— we  take  it  by  turns;  you  were 
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▼ery  sorrowftil  a  month  afo  for  the  kM  of  yoor 
husband,  and  that  you  cotud  dry  up  your  tears  so 
soon,  naturally  makes  me  a  little  thoughtful. 

Wid.  Indeed  I  could  dry  up  my  teara  for  a  do- 
zen husbands,  when  I  was  sure  of  having  a  tir> 
teenth  like  Mr.  Whittol ;  that 's  very  natural  sure 
both  in  England  and  Oublin  too. 

Keck.  SEe  wont  die  of  a  consumption ;  she  has 
a  fine  full-toned  voice,  and  you'll  be  very  happy, 
Tom — ^Hugh,  hugh ! 

TT7itl.  O,  yes,  veiy  happy. 

Wid.  But  come,  don't  let  us  be  melancholy  he- 
fore  the  time:  I  am  sure  I  have  been  moped  up 
for  a  year  and  a  half— I  was  obliged  to  mourn  for 
my  firat  husband,  that  I  might  be  sure  of  a  second ; 
and  my  fother  kept  my  spirits  in  subjection,  as 
the  best  redoe  (he  said)  for  changing  a  widow 
into  a  wife ;  out  now  I  nave  my  arms  and  legs  at 
liberty,  I  must  and  will  have  my  swing :  now  I 
am  out  of  my  cage,  I  could  dance  two  nights  to- 
gether, and  a  daj  too,  like  any  sinking  bird ;  and 
J 'm  in  such  spiriU  4hat  I  have  got  nd  <x  my  fother, 
I  could  fly  over  the  moon  without  wings,  and  badi 
again,  before  dinner.  Bksas  my  eyes,  and  don't  I  see 
there  Miss  Nancy  OTIarty,  and  her  brother, 
Captain  O'FIartyl  He  was  one  of  my  dying 
Strephons  at  Scarborough — I  have  a  very  ^rata 
regard  for  him,  and  must  make  him  a  little  miser> 
alJe  with  my  happiness.  [Couriesiee.]  Come 
along,  skips,  [Th  the  tervanis.]  don't  you  be  goa- 
tling there ;  show  your  liveries,  and  bow  to  your 
master  that  is  to  be,  end  to  his  friend,  and  hokl  up 
vour  heads,  and  trip  after  xne  as  lightly  as  if  yon 
bad  no  legs  to  your  font.  I  shall  be  with  yoa 
again,  jonUemen,  in  the  creek  of  a  fim— O,  I'll 
have  a  nuaband,  ay,  marry. 

[Exit  nngin^y'^Qowed  by  f^ootmen. 

Keek.  A  fine  buxom  widow,  fiuth !  no  acquaint- 
ance—delicate reserve— mopes  at  home--~forosd 
into  the  air— inclined  to  a  consump^on.— -What 
a  description  YOU  gave  of  your  wife!  Why,  sba 
beats  my  Sally,  Tom. 

Whii.  Yes,  and  she'll  beat  me  if  I  don't  take 
care!  What  a  change  is  here!  I  must  turn 
about,  or  this  will  torn  my  head.  Dance  for  two 
nigbts  tpgether,  and  leap  over  the  moon  I  you  shall 
dance  and  leap  by  yourself,  that  I  am  resolved. 

Keck.  Here  slie  comes  again ;  it  does  my  heart 
good  to  see  her— you  are  in  luck,  Tom. 

Whit.  Td  give  a  finger  to  be  out  of  such  luck. 

Ii9-€nter  Widow,  <f*. 

Wid.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  poor  captain  is  marched 
off  in  a  fury.  He  can't  bear  to  hear  that  the  town 
has  capitulated  to  you^  Mr.  Whittol.  I  have  pro- 
miaed  to  Introduce  him  to  you.  He  will  niaka 
one  of  my  danglers  to  take  a  little  exercise  with 
me,  when  vou  take  your  nap  in  the  afternoon. 

Whit.  You  sha'n't  catch  me  napping,  I  ajisure 

fou.  What  a  discovery  and  escape  I  have  made ! 
tremble  with  the  thou|^ht  of  my  danger !  [Aside. 
Keek.  I  protest^  cousin,  there  goes  my  wife,  and 
her  friend,  Mr.  Mac  Brawn.  What  a  fine  stately 
couple  they  are !  I  must  after  'em,  and  have  a 
laugh  with  then>— now  they  giggle  and  walk  qukk, 
that  I  mayn't  overtake  'em.  Madam,  your  sev- 
vant.  You  re  a  happy  man,  Tom.  Keep  up  your 
spirits,  old  boy.   Hugh,  hugh !— Who 's  afraid  1 

[Exit. 

Wid.  I  know  Mr.  Mac  Brawn  extremely  well 

^he  was  very  intimate  at  our  houae,  in  my  fint 
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Bmbanil's  dme;  a  emit  comfort  he  was  to  me  to 
be  sure  I  He  would  very  often  leave  his  claret  and 
oompaniona  for  a  tittle  conversation  with  me.  He 
was  bred  at  the  Dublin  univerrity,  and  being  a 
Teiydeep  scholar,  has  fine  talents  for  a  tate-a-tate. 

Wiit.  She  knows  him  too !    I  shall  have  my 

house  overrun  with  the  Mac  Brawns,  O'Bhoul- 

ders,  and  the  bkxxl  of  the  Backwells.  Lord  have 

'  mercy  upon  me !  [Ande, 

Wid,  Pray,  Mr.  Whittol,  is  that  poor  spindle- 
legged  crater  of  a  cousin  of  yours  lately  marded  1 
'  h^lui,  ha !  I  dont  pity  the  poor  crater  his  wife, 
for  that  agmable  cough  of  his  will  soon  reward  her 
,  for  all  her  suflennfls: 

Whit.  What  a  delivery  t  a  repriffre  before  the 
knot  was  tied.  [Ande. 

Wid.  Are  you  unwell,  Mr.  Whittoll  fshould 
be  sorry  you  would  fall  nek  before  the  happy  day. 
Your  being  in  dander  afterwards  would  be  a  great 
consolation  to  me,  oecause  I  ahoQld  have  the  plea- 
sure of  nursing  you  myself. 

WkU.  I  hope  never  to  give  you  that  troable, 
Madam. 

Wid.  No  trouble  at  all,  at  all :  I  assure  too, 
Sir,  firom  m;r  mul,  that  I  shall  take  great  defight 
in  the  occasion. 

Whit.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  believe  H. 

Wid,  I  don't  care  how  soon,  the  sooner  the 
better;  and  the  more  danger  the  more  hcmour;  I 
spake  from  my  heart. 

Whit.  And  so  do  I  (Whu  mine,  Madam. 

[Sight. 

Wid.  But  dont  let  us  think  of  fbtvire  pteasura, 
and  neglect  the  present  satisfaction.  My  man- 
tua-maker  is  waiting  for  me  to  choose  my  clothes, 
in  which  I  shall  forget  the  sorrows  of  Mn.  Brady, 
in  the  joys  of  Mrs.  whittol.  Though  I  have  no 
fortune  royself,  I  shall  bring  a  tolera^  one  to  you. 
In  debts,  Mr.  Whittol,  and  whfeh  I  wUl  pay  you 
tinfold  in  tenderness;  your  deep  purse,  and  my 
open  heart,  will  make  us  the  envy  of  the  little 
grate  ones^  and  the  grate  little  ones ;  the  people  of 
quality  with  no  souls,  and  gnte  souls  with  no 
cash  at  all.  I  hope  you'll  meet  me  at  the  Pantaon 
this  evening.  Lady  Rantiton  and  her  daughter, 
Miss  Nettledown,  and  Nancy  Tittup,  with  half  a 
dozen  macaroonies,  and  two  savoury  vivers,  are  to 
-take  me  there,  and  vre  propoee  a  grate  deal  of  chat 
and  merriment,  and  dancing  all  night,  and  all 
other  kind  of  recreations.  I  am  quite  another 
kind  of  a  crater,  now  I  am  a  bird  in  the  fields ;  I 
can  junket  about  a  week  together;  I  have  a  fi[ne 
constitution,  and  am  never  molested  with  your 
nasty  vapours ;  are  you  ever  troubled  with  vapours, 
Mr.  WbirtoH 

WhU.  A  little,  now  and  then,  Madam. 

Wid.  I'll  rattle  'em  awlfty  like  smoke!  there  are 
no  vapours  where  I  come ;  I  hate  your  dumps,  and 
your  nerves,  and  your  megrims ;  and  (  had  much 
nther  break  your  rest  with  a  little  racketting,  than 
let  any  thing  get  into  your  head  that  should  not 
be  there,  Mr.  Whittol. 

Whit.  I  will  take  care  that  nothing  shall  be  in 
my  head,  but  what  ought  to  ba  there.  What  a 
deliverance !  [Atide. 

Wid.  [Looking  at  her  vrntch."]  Bless  me !  how 
the  hours  of  the  clock  creep  away  when  we  are 
plased  with  our  company:  but  I  most  lave  you, 
for  there  are  half  a  hundred  people  waiting  for  me 
to  pick  yoor  pocket,  Mr.  Whittol ;  and  there  is 
my  own  brother,  Heutenant  O'Neale,  is  to  arrive 
tUa  Boming,  and  ha  is  so  Kks  me  yoa  would  not 


know  OS  aaundar  when  we  am 
be  very  fond  of  hiiiL  poor  lad  Ike  fifcibf 
as  jron  do  by  your  fortaoe,  and  so  vn  ■.. 
one  another.    Mr.  Whittol,  your  oU^' 
meet  at  the  Pantaon.     FoOow  me,  PoafR^ 
skips,  do  you  fUtow  him. 

Pomp.  TheBaocanmwhileBBaBBthlai 
boy  go  first  after  yoQ,  MiaBia»  they  pdl  ^  jj 
me. 

Fool.  It  is  a  shame,  jfxir  ladyship,  ftatirf 
negro  should  take  plaise  of  En^fiik  C^im^ 
we  cant  foOow  faim,  indeed. 

Wid.  Then  yov  may  Ibllowooe  saotfea^^ 
my  sarvfee;  if  yoi*  folJovr  me,  yoa  ^ |^ 
him,  for  he  shall  go  before  ne-'thodot!^ 
as  fiiat  ae  you  plase ;  yoa  aha^  t  oppoK  fm% 
ment  and  Veep  yoor  plaoea  iao.thtf  iiuf^ 
politics  in  England  or  Iidaiia  ckhaiaq 
ak)n^,  Pompey,  be  after  ^oing  befac  at-Jk 
Whittol,  moot  tenderly  ycwns. 

[Bxeurd  WrDOW  md  tforfai 

Whit.  Most  tenderly  yoon!  fJM?«i^aj 
'Ecod,  I  believe  TOO  are,  and  any  \tAs'%mi 
what  an  escape  have  I  had!  Batlwir^Idt 
myself  of  this  burineaa?  Fll  serve  her  «]»« 
bad  money,  put  her  oflT  mto  other  fasa^:  p» 
phew  ia  fool  enough  to  be  in  love  with  \n,mi 
1  give  him  a  fortune  hell  take  the  good  aria 
b^  together--he  shall  doaoor  slaiw.  n« 
for  Bates  directly,  oonlna  my  Mj,  aii  Is  p 
don,  send  him  to  my  nephew,  wrae  ud  k» 
off  with  the  widow,  and  ao  get  nd  ef  biry» 
Beas  aa  fast  as  1  can.  [U 

ACTII. 
SCENE  t-^A  Room  in  WmrTuiilK 
Enter  BiTEa  and  Whittle. 

Whit.  Well,  Mr.  Balea,  have  yBttdMni 
my  nephew;  is  not  ha  overioyed  st  ilrpifM' 

Bate:  The  demon  of  dSscoid  Iw bcaa^ 
you,  and  haa  untuned  the  vrhole hoAj :  ynbn 
sorevred  him  too  high;  the  yamgutowmi 
his  senses,  I  think ;  he  alaica,  Dops  ifaa  as 
sighs;  looks  at  me  indeed,  but  girct  teij lar 
answers ;  I  don't  like  him. 

Whit.  What  IS  the  matter,  tifak  iss! 

Batee.  What  I  have  alvreys  expnlri:  tk*i 
a  cre^  in  yoor  family, and  yoa  tue itkon 
you  have  had  it,  and  now  transfer  it  to  jia* 
phew;  which,  to  your  shame  beit  tpokoLitt 
only  transfer  you  have  ever  msde  last 

WhU.  But,  am  I  not  going  to  do  faaa 
than  justice  1 

Baiee.  As  you  have  dona  him  nach  iaii^ 
Justice  hidieito,  yoa  cant  begin  loo  mat 

WhU.  Amnotlgeingtogivehiffltbcli^b 
Ukes,  and  which  I  vras  going  to  aisny  mdr 

Batet.  Yes;thatia,yoaa]et8kiB;ipflp* 
blister  off  your  own  back,  to  dsp  it  opA  h 
What  a  tender  uncle  yoa  are ! 

WhU.  Botyoodonicooaidertbetfttviio 

I  shall  give  him. 

Bates.  Restore  to  him,  you  ineBiH''^tv^ 
and  you  shoaU  have  giren  it  ap  bof  4*  .** 
must  do  more,  or  old  Nick  will  haw  5<*^  ^ 
nephew  wont  take  the  widow offfov  ^»^^ 
out  a  fortune :  throw  him  ten  tunmA  ttf'f 
bargain.  , 

WhU.  Indeed  but  I  sha'nt;heiliiHnD*^ 
and  III  nanry  hflri^faalf  atkcrOutlvi^ 
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Mr.  Bitei,  hf^  a  trae  ftknd,  ind  Moth  my  naphiw 
to  conwnt  to  biy  proposal. 

Bate».  YoQ  nave  raiaed  tbe  fiend,  and  ought  to 
ky  him;  hoiwever,  Fl)  do  mj  bent  for  yon;  when 
iM  head  ia  tamed,  nothing  can  bring  it  right 
agiin  io  soon  as  ten  thousand  poonus ;  shafi  1 
promiie  for  yoQ  7 

whu.  rif  I 


r  sooner  go  to  Bedlam  myself.  [Eitni 
Bates.]  Why,  Vm  in  a  worse  condition  than 
I  vrss  before.  If  this  widow's  fother  win  not  let 
me  off  without  providing  for  his  daughter^  I  may 
lose  a  peat  snm  of  money,  and  none  of  as  be  the 
bMer  lor  it;  my  nephew  half  mad ;  myself  half 
narried;  anid  no  remedy  for  either  (^ as. 


-  Sbtv.  Sir  Patrick  O'Neale  ia  come  to  wait  upon 

yoo,  woold  you  pleaae  to  aee  him  ) 
*  Whit.  By  aH  means,  the  veiy  penon  I  wanted ; 

don't  1st  him  wait.  [Bxii  Sjbrtant.I  I  wonder 
f  if  be  hat  seen  my  letter  to  the  widow;  I  will  Boond 
''-  him  by  degraea,  that  I  may  be  aura  of  my  mark 
'      belsielalrikethebkiw. 

u 

,  Enter  Sir  Pitrick  0*Nbalk. 

I  Sir  P.  Mr.  Whizxle,  year  hamMe  servant^  it 

gives  me  great  pkaaure,  that  an  oU  iontleman  of 
I  your  property,  will  have  the  honour  ot  being  united 
with  tbe  fiimiW  of  the  O'Neales ;  we  have  been 
too  mneh  jontiemen  not  to  spend  our  estate,  as 
you  have  made  yourself  a  kind  of  jontkman  ^ 
gettiBg  one ;  one  rana  out  one  way,  and  t'other 
runs  in  another,  which  makea  them  both  meet  at 
last»  and  keepa  op  the  balance  of  Europe. 

WhiL  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Patrick : 
I  am  an  old  gentleman,  you  aay  true ;  and  I  was 
thmking— 

Sir  P.  And  I  was  thinking  if  ycm  waa  ever  so 
old,  my  daughter  can't  make  yoo  young  again ;  she 
has  as  fine,  rich,  tick  bkK)d  in  hor  veins,  as  any  in 
all  Ireland.  I  wish  you  had  a  swate  crater  of  a 
daughter  like  mine,  that  we  might  make  a  double 

CftMBOfit 

WkiL  Thsi  would  be  a  double  croia  indeed! 

\AMt. 
Sir  P.  Though  I  was  miserable  enougn  with 
nay  first  wifo,  who  had  the  devil  of  a  spirit,  and 
the  weir  model  of  her  daughter,  yet  a  brave  man 
never  shrinks  from  danger,  and  I  may  have  better 
lock  another  time. 

Whit,  Yea,  but  I  am  no  brave  man.  Sir  Pa- 
trick, and  [  begin  to  shrink  already. 

Sir  P.  I  have  bred  her  up  in  great  aubjection , 
•fae  is  as  tame  as  a  young  colt,  and  as  tinder  as  a 
•ucktng  chicken:  you  will  find  her  a  true  jontlo- 
wooian,  and  so  knowing  that  you  can  teach  her 
nothing;  she  brings  evenr  thing  but  money,  and 
you  have  enough  of  that,  if  you  nave  nothing  else, 
and  that  is  what  I  call  the  balance  of  things. 

Whit,  But  1  have  been  considering  your  daugh- 
ter a  great  deserts,  and  my  great  age — 

Sir  I*.  She  is  a  charming  crater;  I  would  ven- 
tiate  to  say  that,  if  I  was  not  her  father. 

Wkii.  I  say,  Sir,  as  I  have  been  considering 
your  daughter's  great  deserts,  and  as  I  own  1  have 
great  demerits—-— 

iSSr  JR.  To  be  sure  you  have,  but  you  can't  help 
that;  and  if  my  daughter  waa  to  mention  any 
thinff  of  fleering  at  your  age,  or  your  stinginess, 
by  the  balance  of  power,  but  X  would  make  her 
repate  it  a  hundred  times  to  your  face,  to  make 
I  of  it;  but  nmm^  oU  gentleman,  the 


devil  a  woid  of  yourlnfimnties  wfl!  she  touch 
upon ;  I  have  brought  her  op  to  softness  and  to 
gentleness,  as  a  kitten  to  new  milk ;  she  will  spake 
nothing  but  no  and  yes,  aa  if  she  were  dumb ;  and 
no  tame  rabbit  or  pifeon  will  keep  house,  or  be 
more  injanious  with  her  needle  and  tambourine. 
Whit.  She  is  vastly  altered  then  since  I  saw 
her  last,  or  I  have  kist  my  senses,  and  in  either 
case  we  had  much  better,  since  I  must  speak  pfada, 

not  come  together 

Sir  P.  'nH  yim  km  married,  you  mean-^with 
all  my  heart,  it  is  the  more  gentale  for  that,  and 
like  our  family :  I  never  sawLady  O'Neale,  your 
mother-in-law,  who,  poor  crater,  U  dead,  ami  can 
never  be  a  mother-in-law  again,  (ill  the  week  be- 
fore I  married  her;  and  T  did  not  tare  if  I  had 
never  seen  her  theh.  whkh  is  a  oomfbrt  too  in 
case  of  death,  or  accidents  in  lifo. 

Whit.  But  you  doftt  understand  me.  Sir  Pa. 
tifek,  I  say- 

Sir  P.  'J  say,  how  can  that  be,  whan  we  both 
spake  EnffBshI 

Whit.  But  you  mistake  my  meaning,  and  don^ 
comprehend  me. 

Sir  P.  Then  you  dont  comprehend  yoonelf, 
Mr.  Whittle,  and  I  have  not  the  gift  of  prophecy 
to  find  out,  after  you  have  spoke,  what  neverwaa 
in  you. 

Whit.  LK  me  entreat  you  to  attend  Io  me  a 
fittle. 

iSVr*  P.  I  do  attend,  man ;  I  don't  interrupt  you 
—out  with  it. 

Whit.  Toot  daugbter-^ 
Sir  P.  Your  wife  th  A  is  to  be.    Goon. 
Whit.  Mywifothatianottobe— ^ZoondslwUI 
you  hear  me  1     - 

Sir  P.  To  be  or  not  to  be,  is  that  the  question  t 
I  can  swear  too,  if  it  wants  a  Httle  of  that 

Whit:  Dear  Sir  Patrick,  hear  me.  I  confess 
myself  unworthy  df  her;  I  have  the  greatest  re- 
gard for  yoo,  Sir  Patrick;  I  should  thmk  myself 
honoured  by  being  in  your  fomily,  but  there  are 
many  reasons — 

Sir  P.  To  be  sore  there  are  many  reosona  why 
an  old  man  should  not  many  a  young  woman ;  but 
that  was  year  businees,  snd  not  mine. 

Whit.  I  have  wrote  a  letter  to  your  daughter, 
which  I  was  in  hopes  you  had  seen,  and  broiiylit 
me  an  answer  to  it. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil,  Mr.  Whinle,  do  yoti 
make  a  letter-porter  of  me  1  Do  you  imagine,  you 
dirty  fellow,  with  your  cash,  that  Sir  Patrick 
O'Neale  would  cariy  your  letters  ?  I  would  hava 
you  know  that  I  despise  letters,  and  sll  that  belong 
to  'em ;  nor  would  I  carry  a  letter  to  the  king. 
Heaven  bleas  him,  unless  it  came  from  myself. 

Whit.  But,  dear  Sir  PatrkOc,  don't  be  in  a  pas. 
non  for  nothing. 

Sir  P.  What,  is  it  nothing  to  make  a  pennv- 
postman  of  mel  Bat  1*11  go  to  my  dauffhter  di- 
rectly, for  I  have  not  seen  her  to-dsy ;  anoif  I  find 
that  you  have  written  any  thing  that  I  wont  un- 
derstand, I  ahall  take  itaaan  aflroot  to  my  fomily ; 
and  you  shall  either  let  out  the  noble  blood  of  the 
O'ISeales,  or  I  will  spill  the  last  drop  of  the  red 
puddle  of  the  Whizzles.  [Goingr^  returns.}-' 
Harkve,  you  Mr.  Whizzle,  Wheezle,  Whirtle, 
what  8  vour  name?  You  must  not  stir  tifl  I  come 
back;  ifyou  offer  to  ate,  drink,  or  sleep  till  my  ho- 
nour is  satisfied,  'twill  be  the  worst  male  you  ever 
toolrin  vour  life;  you  had  better  fast  a  year,  and 
die  at  the  end  ofmx  montha,  than  dare  to  lave 
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jDorhoofle.    So  iiow,Mr.Wli6ezle,7oa«ivtodo 
af  YOU  plase.  [Eaeit. 

Whit.  Now  the  devil  is  at  work  indeed !  If  mmim 
ainclB  don't  save  me,  I  ehall  ran  road  like  my 
nephew,  and  have  a  long  Iriafa  aword  through  me 
into  the  bargain. 

BrUer  Thomas. 
Sad  work,  Thomaa! 

Tho.  Sad  work,  indeed !  why  woaM  you  think 
<if  marryinff  ?    I  knew  what  it  would  come  to. 

WhU,  Whj,  what  is  it  come  tol 

Tlu>.  It  ia  in  all  the  papen. 

WhU,  So  much  the  belter;  then  nobody  will 
befievB  it. 

TTuf.  But  they  come  to  roe  to  inquiie. 

Whit.  And  yon  contradict  iti 

Tho.  What  aignifiee  that  1  I  waa  telling  lady 
Gabbke'a  footman,  at  the  door  juat  new,  that  it  waa 
all  a  lie,  and  your  nephew  kwka  out  of  the  two- 
pativof-ataira  window,  with  eyea  all  on  &k,  and 
tells  the  whole  atory ;  upon  that  there  gatheml 
auchamob! 

WhU.  I  ehall  be  murdered,  and  have  my  honae 
polled  down  into  the  baii^un ! 

Tho.  It  is  all  quiet  again.  I  told  them  the 
young  man  waa  out  of  hia  aenaea,  and  that  you 
were  out  of  town ;  ao  they  went  away  quietly,  and 
aaid  they  would  come  and  mob  you  another  time. 

WML  Thomas,  what  shall  I  do? 

Tho,  Nothing  you  have  done,  if  you  will  have 
matters  amend. 

Whit.  I  am  out  of  my  depth,  and  yoa  wont 
lend  me  your  hand  to  draw  me  out. 

Tho.  You  were  out  of  your  depth  to  &U  in  love: 
fwim  away  &;•  fast  aa  you  can,  jmi'U  be  drowned 
if  yon  many. 

WhU.  Tm  frightened  out  of  my  wita^yea^Tei^ 
'tk  all  over  with  me;  I  most  not  stir  out  of  my 
houae ;  but  am  ovdend  to  stay  to  be  murdered  in 
it  lor  auffht  I  know ; — ^what  are  tou  muttering, 
Thomas  ?    Pr'ythee  apeak  out  and  oomSMt  me. 

T%o.  It  is  aU  a  judgment  upon  you ;  because 
your  brother's  foohsh  will  says  the  young  man 
muet  have  vour  conaent,  voa  wnut  let  him  have 
her,  but  will  marry  the  widow  yourself;  that  'a  the 
dog  in  the  manger;  yon  can't  eat  the  oata,  and 
wont  let  thoae  who  can. 

WhU.  But  I  consent  that  he  ahall  have  both 
the  widow  and  the  fintune,  if  we  can  set  him  into 
hia  right  senses. 

Tho.  For  fear  I  ahouU  ktaa  mine,  III  get  out 
of  Bedkmi  aa  aoon  as  poasible ;  you  must  provide 
yourself  with  another  aervant. 

WhU.  The  whole  earth  connuea  against  me! 
you  shall  stay  vrith  me  tall  I  die,  and  then  you 
shall  have  a  good  legacy,  and  I  wont  live  long  T 
promise  you.  [Knocking  at  the  door. 

TTio,  Here  are  the  undertakers  already.  [Ent. 

WhU.  What  shall  I  dol  my  head  can'i  bear  it; 
1  will  hang  myaelf  for  fear  of  being  run  through 
the  body. 

Re-enter  TuoMia,  viA  hOls, 

Tho.  Haifa  score  people  I  never  saw  before, 
with  these  bills  and  drafts  upon  you  for  payment, 
signed  Martha  Brady. 

WhU.  I  wbh  Martha  Brady  was  at  the  bottom 
•f  the  Thames !  what  an  impudent  extravagant 
baesage,  to  begin  her  tricks  already !  Send  them 
lo  the  devil,  and  say  I  wont  pay  a  &rthing. 

Tho.  You'U  have  another  mob  about  the  doo;-. 

[€Mng. 
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WhU.  Slay,  ally, 
busy,  and  they  must 
suy  stay,  that  is  pre 

—tell  'em  they  muat  «taj  HJI  I  an  nnai^ 
so  they  wifl  be  satiaficd,  and  tricked  ittsthv 
gain. 

TTio.  Wbenyouaie  tikfcedwedalrffe_ 
tisfied.  [il«ked^ 

Whit.  That  of  an  dflcadfU  tkugp^I^ 
think  of  a  wooaaii,  and  tfaaC  wsaisii  ^M  kv 
widow,  and  that  woman  alioold  be  sn  la*  «. 
— Whohavewebeiel   Aaolhcr  of  tk  fts*  | 


EhUer  Widow  a»  Lteulenant  (fSuk.maaf 
lyjhdteredt  and  putting  «p  Us  mari  ly. 
BUBjbttouing. 

TJto.  I  hope  you  are  noi  hvt,  csplaa 

Wid.  O,  not  at  all,  ataJi;  IHi  wel  tiw « 
away,  or  I  ahooki  have 
shall  teach  them  how  U  _ 
gbaseeat  theirbetteis;  tiieaeaieyvari 
as  they  call  themaelvea ;  by  my  aool kt  Isai 
have  taught  them  better  maimfia,  if  tkv  «u. 
have  stood  still  till  I  had  overtaken  tka.  u» 
whipper-snappers  look  ao  arach  raeie  Ebpdis 
breecnes,  than  those  I  aee  in  pKtinati.  m  a 
and  trot,  it  is  a  pity  to  hurt  'em;  ktf  to  bamm 
friend,  where  is  your  master  1 

TVio.  There,  capUin ;  I  hope  hehumi 
fended  you. 

Wid.  If  yon  are  impartineat,  Sb,  ^  •£ 
oSend  me;  bve  the  room. 

Tho.  I  value  my  life  loo  much  not  to di» 
—what  a  raw-boned  Taitar !  Iwakkyis 
been  caught  and  acsil  here. 

[Amde  to  Warrru;  ai 

Whit.  Her  brother,  by  aO  that's  tmibie!  a: 
I  like  her  aa  two  tigera]  1  sweat  at  the  sr>i 


him;    I'm  aorry  Thoons  is  gone;  hehvM 
quaiirelllng  alrndy.  [iML 

Wid.  Is  Tomr  name  WUttol  1 

WhU.  My  name  »  Whittle,  notWbiiKi 
Wid.  We  sha'n't  stand  for  triSes-sadjMva 
bom  and  christened  by  the  name  of  Tkaai' 

WhU.  So  they  toU  me.  Sir. 

Wid.  Then  they  told  no  fici^  isiC;  a  ks 
ffood.  [Take»  out  a  tetter.]  Do  job  ksw^s 
band^nriting  ? 

WhU.  Aswellaslknowthif  gootffia/if 
mine,  who  helps  me  upon  such  oocaaoos. 

[Showing  hi9  right  hand,indm»ai 

Wid.  Voo  had  better  not  show  joBriordSt 
tiU  we  come  to  the  jokes  the  hand-*i<of  * 
yooTv. 

WiU.  Yes.  Sir,  it  is  mine.  f^^^ 

Wid.  Death  and  powder!  arhst  damiik 
for  7  Are  you  ashamed,  or  aarry,  for  y^  ^ 
works? 

WhU.  Partly  one,  pertly  f  other. 

Wid.  WUI  you  be  plaaed.  Sir,  toiak itil^ 
that  yon  mav  know  it  again  when  joe  bff  A 

Whit.  [Take*  the  letter  and  nedt,]  *  !k 
dam'' 

IFui.  Would  you  be  plaaed  to  ktvkwsvi} 
Madam  you  mean?  fisr  womsa  of^nSff.^ 
woman  of  no  quality,  and  womtn  of  all  qaiA>> 
are  so  mixed  together,  that  yoa  dm*!  kw^ 
from  t'other,  and  all  are  caUed  arnkv:  m 
should  always  ivad  the  anperaaipliuD  brfse  J^ 
open  the  letter. 

WhU.  I  beg  your  paidon,  Sir. — /<*»»» 
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TH8  iRfSH  WIDOW. 
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tfib  ceremony.  [Afide.]  **  1\»  3fn.  Bnufy,  in 
Patt^maU." 

Wid.   Now  pcoflidfr— fire  tiul  powder,  Imt  I 


WhU.  Sir.  what 'stbe  matter  1 

Wid.  Notmnff  at  all,  Sir ;  pray  go  on. 

Whit  ^  MaMmf-^Ag  I pr^er  yoigr  happmeM 

to  the  indvi^fvnee  cf  my  own  pa9»Unu^* 

\  ^  Wid.  1  will  Dot  prefer  your  happineas  to  the 

•a        '  tnduhpence  of  my  paMiona—Mr.  Wnittoi,  rade  on. 
t:  Wait.  ^^  Mmtui  eoT^^ifuU  I  am  unworthy  qf 

':r,t  your  charms  and  virtuei." 

Wid.  Very  unworthy  indeed  ;  nde  on,  Sir. 

Whit.  **  /  have^  far  aome  day*,  had  a  terete 
'  'H  airuggle  between  myjtutice  and  my  pasekm**'-^"^ 

... l:  Wid.  I  bate  had  no  etruggle at  afi :  my  juatice 

'SfM  paaeiQit  are  ag[raed. 

Whit  "  TVieyormef  hae  ftrevaHed,  and  I  beg 

^  *  teave  to  reeign  you,  with  aU  your  accomplish' 

1  *  fnenlSf  to  tome  more  deeerving,  though  not  more 

-'  -  admiring  samantf  than  twier  mieerwtle  and  de- 

•'J-  TOted,  THOMAa  WHfTtLE.*' 

L*  r.  Tftd.  And  miaemfafe  and  devoted  yoo  shall  be 

■  ,..  ...40  the  po^acript :  rade  on. 

.V  Whit.  **  FooUeHntz*'4et  ma  have  your  pHy, 

but  not  your  angerr 

Wid.  In  anawer  to  thia  love  epiatle,  [Snatehee 

.^«  theietterA  yon  pitiful  fellow,  my  aater  preaenta 

'  50U  with  her  ^ndeicet  wiahea,  and  atsurea  y«i 
that  you  have,  aa  vou  deaire,  her  pity,  aiid.  ahe 

y :  <  generonaly  thvowa  oer  contempt  too  into  the  bar- 

gain.       ( 'Peart  the  leUer^  and  throws  it  at  him, 

^ ;  WhU.  I'm  iafinitrly  obliged  to  her. 

Wid.  T  miMt  beg  lave  in  U»  name  of  all  oar 
frmity  to  prearnt  va»  aame  to  you. 

\,  Whit.  1  am  ditto  to  all  the  femUy. 

Wid.  Bot  aa  a  braehe  of  firomiae  to  any  of  our 

7^  fiioniiy  waa  never  aufieied  without  a  braehe  into 

' ,  •omehody'a  body,  I  havo  fixed  upon  myself  to  be 

your  opeiator;  and  I  believe  that  yon  will  find 
that  I  iawe  aa  fine  a  hand  at  thia  work,  and  will 

'' '  cive  yoa  aa  little  pain,  aa  any  in  the  thiwe  kinf- 

ioms.       A^'  down  and  looses  her  knee-baneU. 
Whit.  FW  Ucnveo'a  aake,  eaplaiii,  what  are 
yoa  about? 

'^'  Wid*  I  mlwaya  loosen  my  gaiters  for  the  ad- 

vantage of  lun^ng ;  it  is  for  your  sake  aa  wril  aa 
my  own,  for  1  will  he  twice  through  your  body, 

-*         '  oefore  yoo  shall  feel  me  once. 

WhU.  What  a  terrible  Mow  it  is!    I  wish 
Thomaa  wouM  eome  in.  [Aside. 

.«*  Wid.  Come,  Sir,  prapare  yoorself ;  you  are  not 

^'  the  first,  by  half  a  score,  that  I  have  mn  through 

1  and  through  the  heart,  before  thegr  knew  wlut 

waa  the  matter  with  them. 

i*'  WhU.  Biit,  captain,  auppose  I  will  marry  your 

nsterl 

Wid.  I  have  not  the  laate^ohjection,  1/ XP^  re- 
cover of 
lives  very 
bofah  ONt 

cept  a  small  akhma  he  got  by  my  running  him 
through  the  lungs,  at  the  Currough :  he  would 
hav^  forsaken  her,  if  I  had  not  stopped  his  perfidy 

^  by  a  femows  familv  styptic  I  have  here :   O,  ho ! 

my  little  old  boy,  bat  you  shall  get  it       [Drawt. 

r  WhU.  What  ahall  I  do  1— well.  Sir,  ifl  must, 

I   must;    ril  meet  you  to-morrow  morning  in 
Byde-Park,  let  the  consequence  be  what  it  will. 
Wid.  For  fear  ^ou  misht  forget  that  favour, 

,i  I  muat  beff  to  be  mdutged  with  a  little  pushing 

t  now;  I  baveaet  my  heart  upon  it;   and  two 
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bbda  In  hand  is  worth  one  in  th*  boahea,  Mr. 
Whiltol--<»me,  Sir. 

WhU.  fiat!  have  not  aettled  my  matters. 

Wid.  Of  well  settle  them  in  a  tricp,  1  warrant 
you.  [Puts  herself  in  a  posUion. 

WhU.  But  I  don't  uoderatand  the  awoid;  I 
had  rather  fight  with  pistols. 

WUL  I  am  very  happy  it  ia  in  my  power  to 
oblige  you;  there,  Sir,  toke  your  choice ;  I  will 
plase  you  if  I  can.  [Ofert  pistols, 

WhU.  Out  of  the  pan  into  the  iire !  there 's  no 
putting  him  off\  if  I  had  chtwen  poison,  I  dare 
swear  he  had  anenic  in  his  pociiet  [AtideA 
Look  ye,  young  ffentlenmn,  I  am  an  old  nian,  and 
you'll  get  no  credit  by  killing  me ;  but  I  have  a 
nephew  as  young  aa  yourself,  and  you'll  get  more 
honour  in  facing  him. 

Wid.  Ay,  and  more  pleasure  too — T  eipect 
ample  satisfitction  from  him,  after  I  have  dona 
your  busineas ;  prepare,  Sir. 

Whxt.  What  the  devil ;  wont  one  aerve  your 
tuml  I  can't  fight,  and  1  wont  fight;  m  do  any 
thing  rather  than  fight;  I'll  marry  your  sister; 
my  nephew  shall  marry  her;  ril  give  him  all  my 
fortune;  what  would  the  fellow  havel  Here,  ne- 
phew! Thomaa!  murder!  murder! 

[Hejties^  and  the  pursues^ 

Enter  BATsa  and  Nepbsw. 

I^. '  What  'e  the  matter,  uncle  1 

HTut.  Murder,  that's  all;  that  rafiian  than 
would  kill  me,  and  eat  me  afterwanls. 

Nep.  I'll  find  a  way  to  cool  bini !  come  out,  Sir, 
T  am  as  mad  aa  yourself;  I'll  mateh  you,  I  war- 
rant  you. 

Hid.  ni  follow  you  ail  the  world  over. 

WhU.  Stay,  atoy,  nephew,  vou  sha'nt  fight; 
we  ahall  be  exposed  all  over  t^  town,  and  you 
may  lone  your  life,  and  I  ahall  be  cunod  firom 
morning  till  night;  do,  nephew,  make  yourself 
and  me  hap^jy;  be  the  oliv»>branch,  and  bring 
pnce  into  my  fiimily;  return  to  the  viddow;  I 
will  give  you  my  conaent,  and  your  fortune,  and 
a  Ibitune  for  the  widow,  five  thousand  pounda  1 
Do  perraade  him,  Mr.  Bates. 

Bates.  Do,  Sir ;  this  is  a  very  critical  point  of 
your  life ;  I  know  you  love  her;  'tis  the  only  me- 
thod to  restore  Ha  all  to  our  aenses. 

yep.  I  must  talk  in  privato  first  with  this  hot 
young  gentleman. 

W^.  As  private  aa  you  plase.  Sir. 

WhU.  Take  their  weapons  away,  Mr.  Batea ; 
and  do  you  folbw  me  to  my  stody,  to  witness  my 
pfopoaal;  it  is  all  ready,  and  only  wants  sign- 
ing; come  along,  come  along.  [BxiL 

Bates.  Victona  \  victoria!  give  me  your  swords 
and  pistols ;  and  now  do  your  worst,  you  spirited, 
lovinJi,  yoang  couple;  1  could  leap  out  of  my 
skin!  [ExU, 

Nep.  O  my  charming  widow ;  what  a  day 
have  we  sone  through ! 

Wid.  T  would  go  through  ten  times  aa  much 
to  deceive  an  old,  amorous  spark,  like  your  unde^ 
to  purchase  a  young  one,  like  his  nephew. 

Nep.  I  listened  at  the  door  all  this  last  scene ;  my 
heart  was  agitated  with  ton  thousand  fears ;  sup- 
pose my  uncle  had  been  stout,  and  drawn  his  sword 

Wid.  I  should  have  run  away  as  he  did ;  when 
two  cowards  meet,  the  struggle  is  who  shall  run 
first;  and  sore  I  can  beat  an  old  man  at  any  thing. 

Nep.  Permit  me  thus  to  aeal  my  hapnness. 

[SSstethar. 
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THB  IRI^H  WllXi-W. 


Bnier  Wbittlb  and  Batm;  Whittu  «tof«». 

Batet.  ConfiuioD !  [Avide. 

Whit  fTWnin^to  Bates.]  Hey-day !  I  am 
tfirud  bb  head  is  not  riff  ht  jet !  he  was  Kneeling 
and  klBBinc  the  captain^  hand. 

BtUet.  Take  no  notice,  all  will  eome  about. 

[Ande. 

Wid.  I  find,  Mr.  Wbittol,  your  ftmlly  fovea 
kimnf^  better  than  fighting;  he  awean^  I  am  as 
like  my  sister  as  two  pigeons. 

Enter  Sib  Pitrick  O'Neals. 

;S«r  P.  I  hope,  Mr.  Whizzle^you'U  excuse  my 
coming  back  to  ^ve  you  an  answer,  without  hav- 
ing any  to  sive ;  I  h«u  a  grate  dale  of  news  about 
myself,  aniTcame  to  know  if  it  be  true ;  they  say 
my  son  is  in  London,  when  he  tells  me  himself, 
by  letter  here,  that  he 's  at  Limerick ;  and  I  have 
Jieen  with  my  daughter  to  tell  hot  the  news,  but 
she  would  not  stav  at  home  to  receive  it,  so  I  am 
oome— -O  gzamachiee !  my  little  din  ousil  craw, 
what  have  we  got  here  1  a  piece  of  mummeiy  I 
here  is  my  son  and  daughter  too,  &it;  what  are 
Toa  waring  the  breeches,  P^t,  to  see  how  they 
become  you  when  yon  are  Mrs.  Weezel  t 

Wid,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  that,  Sb!  1  wear 
them  befiue  marriage,  because  I  think  they  be- 
come a  woman  better  than  after. 

WhU.  What,  is  not  this  your  son  %  [Astonished, 

Sir  P.  No,  but  it  is  my  dav^hter,  and  that  is 
the  same  thinff. 

Wid,  Ana  your  niece,  Sir,  which  is  better 
than  either. 

WhU.  Mighty  well !  and  I  suj^xMe  you  have 
not  lost  your  wits,  ^oung  man  1 

Nep.  I  sympathize  with  you.  Sir ;  we  lost  'em 
togsther,  and  found  'em  at  the  same  time. 

WhU.  Here's  viUany  I  Mr.  Bates,  give  me  the 
paper ;  not  a  farthing  shall  they  have  till  the  law 
gives  it  'em. 

Bates.  Well  cheat  the  law,  and  give  it  them 
now.  [Gives  Nephkw  t?ie  paper. 

WhU.  He  may  take  hii  own,  but  he  sha'n't 
have  a  sixpence  of  the  five  thousand  pounds  I 
promised  him. 

Bates.  Witness,  good  iblks,  he  owns  to  the 
promise. 

Sir  P.  Fait,  111  witness  dat,  or  any  thing  else 
in  a  good  cause. 

WhU.  What,  am  I  choused  a^ain  1 

Bates.  Why,  should  not  my  tnend  be  choused 
out  of  a  little  justice  ibr  the  first  time  1  Your 
hard  usage  has  sharpened  vour  nephew's  wits ; 
therefore,  beware,  don't  pby  with  edge-tools, 
you'll  only  cut  your  fingers. 

Sir  P.  And  your  trote  too,  which  is  all  one ; 
therefore,  to  make  all  asr,  many  my  daughter 
firrt,  and  then  quarrel  with  her  afterwards ;  that 
will  be  in  the  natural  course  of  things. 

WhU,  Here,  Thomas  (  where  are  you  1 

Enter  Thomas. 

Here  are  fine  doings!  I  am  deceived,  tricked,  and 
cheated! 

Tho.  I  wish  you  joy,  Sir ;  the  best  thing  that 
could  have  happened  to  you ;  and  as  a  faithful 
servant  I  have  aone  my  best  to  check  you. 

WhU.  To  check  me! 

TTu).  You  were  galloping  fall  speed,  and  down  hill 
too,  and  if  we  had  not  laid  hold  of  the  bridle,  being 
a  bad  jockey,  you  would  have  hung  by  your  horns 
in  the  stirrup,  to  the  great  joy  of  the  wnole  town. 

Whit.  What,  have  you  helped  to  trick  me  7 


ThQ.  Into  hMfigbmm.    Tiskmhaj 
a  long  while,  turn  abonl  and  be  wmj  ^m 
the  woman  and  his  estate;  giw  thesM  t 
which  b  not  worth  much,  and  live  Be  iC 
for  the  future. 

WhU,  I  win,  if  I  can :  hot  I caBtbofca i 
I  can't  bear  the  sound  a€  mj  voice,  nv  ib  i 
of  my  own  &ce ;  look  ye,  I  am  dammmd  i 
tvBCted!  and  cant  oome  to  yet;  I  wig  le  i 
ciled  if  posnble;  but  doo't  let  me  sec  9t^m 
you,  if  you  wouU  kiave  me  finaet  aad  fapi^ 
— I  shall  never  lift  up  my  head  again  1 

fFuf.  I  hope,  Sir  Patrick,  that  my  fsiEfeeiif^ 
nephew  to  the  uncle  will  meet  vrth  fm  am 
bationi 

Sir  P.  You  are  out  <»f  Bory  hand^  H.m  i 
]rou  wont  trouble  me  with  your  afibdHa^Iai 
sincefDly  rejoice  at  your  fisficity. 

Nq>,  It  v^ould  be  a  great  abatciMtrfaim 
seat  W  could  I  believe  tkat  this  hij  tttaiik 
assisted  in  her  happinesa,  or  be  anppnid  ahs 
afflictbns,  by  any  one  but  ber  lover  wai  )mai 
Sir  P,  PuM  notiona  aie  fine  tiK  te  i  k 
estate  gives  eveiy  tiqg  but  ideas,  aal  tkcaKt 
youll  appale  to  those  who  iielp  yea  tss^i- 
what  say  you,  widow  1 

Wid,  By  your  and  their  panmanina  I  wi  ti 

my  mind  to  this  good  compaiiy ;  and  far  fas  v 

words  shooM  want  ideas  loo,  I  wiD  adistlm 

tune,  that  may  carrir  offa  bad  voice,  and  badoe^ 

A  widow  bewilch'd  with  her  pasnoa, 

.  Though  Irish,  ia  now  quite  wtkttm'i, 

To  think  that  ahe  's  so  oat  of  frakaa, 

To  many*  and  then  to  bo  ti 

"Tis  love,  tho  dear  iegr. 

That  old  fuhion'd  boy, 

Haa  get  in  my  bnaet  with  hii 

The  Uind  urchin  ho, 

Struck  tho  oush  la  maw  ens, 

And  a  husband  secuica  me  fiw  e«cr! 

Ye,  fiurones,  I  hope,  wiB  eaceasea^ 

Thoqgh  vulgar,  pmr  do  aotahM  bl 

I  cannot  berame  a  find  lady, 

O  lovo  has  bewilch'd  widow  Bait. 

Ye  critics,  to  murder  so  wilKi^ 

Pfvy  see  all  our  errofs  with  liadsast 
For  once  change  your  method  sf  kiOni, 
And  kill  a  fond  Iridow  with  kiadsaii 
If  you  kx>k  so  severe. 
In  a  fit  of  despair. 
Again  will  1  draw  forth  my  otoel,  Sm^ 
Yon  know  I've  the  art. 
To  be  twice  through  your  bait, 
'  Before  I  can  once  make  yon  fed,  Sin 
Brother  soldiers,  I  hope  yoall  pMKlM 
Nor  let  cruel  ciitics  daseci  me; 
To  favour  my  cause  be  hot  resij. 
And  grafteiuf  yovH  find  widoo  Bnlf. 
To  an  that  I  see  here  befiire  me, 

The  bottom,  the  top,  and  the  BsU^ 
For  music  we  now  must  implore  je, 
No  wedding  without  pipe  and  fiiUk; 
If  all  are  in  tone. 
Pray  letitbeeoon, 
My  heart  in  my  bosom  is  nranciqg! 
If  your  hands  should  nnito, 
To  give  us  delight, 
0,  that 's  the  best  piping  and  dandq{! 
Your  plaudits  to  me  are  a  treason. 

Your  smiles  are  a  dow'r  fiir  a  l4» 
O,  joy  to  you  all  in  full  measme 
So  wishes^  and  praya^  widow  Mf* 
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REMARKS 


Ws  kftv*  telbra  aUadtd  to  tblft  Play,  (in  our  renarkt  on  the  Autliar*t  Tracedy  of  fktal  Cwitiitg,)  as  flmnM 
OB  a  wall-kttofni  doaattie  troubla,  ftoorMl  by  BoBinitaed,  in  Ua  dvonida;  add  hy  Jaeob,  in  liia  Hiatory  of 
PavaialiaBi^Ia  ISBfe,  a  tracedy  andar  Uw  aaaia  Utia  waa  pabliibed,  hy  am  anaaynoua  wfltar ;  and  in  171%  was 
repriotod  by  Edwaid  lacob,  witii  an  ahmid  fntee,  imputiaf  it  to  Shakipaaie.  From  ttaia,  Mr.  Lillo  formad 
tba  praMBt  tragady,  whkh  ha  ia  said  to  hafia  Mt  uflniahad  to  the  eaia  of  Dr.  John  Hoadley,  by  whon  it  itrm 
eonpletod. 

With  aoma  altaratlon,  tUa  piaee  aight  be  wall  adapted  Ibr  aodam  repnaenUtion;  it  is  patbatie  and  inlaraai* 
lag,  with  many  well-writtea  paasagaa.  The  laai  net  In  partieular,  with  the  death  of  Aidsn  by  the  villany  of 
Mbaby,  and  the  despair  of  Allda,  is  nai  only  deeply  afbeting,  bot  ia  a  sad  (voof  of  tiw  Ibily  and  danger  of  tha 
idlglMSt  aeqaaintaaee  or  aasodation  with  the  dspraTSd.  In  1790,  Mr.  Halmaa  piodaeed  lUs  tragedy,  with 
•ItcnitioBs,  for  his  baneflt. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 

DEO&TL&IIB. 

Tme  Mato&  or  FBTnaBAM, Mr.Bwrlim, 

A&DCN.  a  Gentleman  of  FoTaraham, ilfr.  HascnL 

Fkamkun.  his  Friend, Hr.SertLat, 

MicHASU  Arden*8  Servant, ilfr.  WigndL 

Gmxn, Mr.  Packer, 

MosBT, MuBrantby, 

Bradsraw, Mr.JohnMtuiu 

Black  Wnx,  f  n„au^  J  ^-  P^iBtp*- 

Geoeok Shakebao,   }«««•«»• * I  Mr,  roi^W 

Adam  Fowl,  an  Innkeeeper. 

A  SoivANT  to  Aide& 

AuciA,  Wifeto  Arden, A 

BlAUAtSiatertoMoaby, 

8oiinb--FeTanham  in  KenL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  /.— 7^  Street  h^ore  Ardew's  door. 
MoBBT  aioriB. 

Moo.  The  waning  '•  daifc,  and  horrid  aa  my 
parpose. 
Thrice  havi?  my  snare's  heen  laid  for  Aiden'd  life, 
And  thrice  has  he  escap'd. — I  am  not  safe : 
The  living  ma3r  reven^. — Oh !  could  I  win 
AJicia  to  conspire  her  husband's  fall, 
Then  might  I  say,  security,  tbou'it  mi: 


And  laugh  at  all  to  come. — ^For  ntfier  initni- 
menti,  [suit 

There  'a  Green :  he  hears  him  hard  about  thia 
For  th'  abbev-lands,  to  which  tha  hot  youth 
pleads  [&rrite; 

Some    fimcied    right. — Michael,  the  trencher- 
A  bastard,  bred  of  Aiden's  charity : 
He  has  been  privy  to  oor  aecret  joys, 
And,  on  that  trust  presuming,  lovea  my  i 
Winks  at  adultery,  and  may  at  murdier. 
Maria  is  his  price.    Fve  plae'd  her  heiey 
Companion  of  my  sweet  Alicia's  houn, 
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To  spread  her  chamu  for  ever  in  his  eye : 
To  her  are  all  my  ▼iaita.  But — Alida — 
She  moat,  she  sHall  comply :  when  to  my 
Her  honour  ahe  reaign  cl,  her  fond  rauctanoe 

whiapei'd, 
She  oouM  deny  me  nothin^^.  [Exit  tnf<^  Aaden's. 

SCENE  Il^A  CSuimber. 

Enter  Arden,  in  kia  night  gown, 

Ard.    Unhappy  Arden,  whither  canst  thou 
wander 
To  lay  thy  heavy  load  of  sorrows  down ! 
Will  change  of  place  relieve  th'  afflicted  mind; 
Or  does  alTnature  yield  a  bahn  to  eure 
The  pangs  of  slighted  love  and  broken  fkithi 
Ungratetul,  fidse  Alicia !  false  with  Moeby, 
The  vile  dependent  of  my  foe  profess'd, 
Lord  Clifford'a  fall-fed  flatterer  !— 
Come,  Franklin,  oome:  Aiden,  thy  fViend,  in- 
vites thee; 
And  let  me  pour  my  griefs  into  thy  boaom, 
And  find  in  friendship  what  I've  lost  in  love. 

Enter  Alicia. 
AKe.  Why,  Arden,  do  you  leave  your  bed  thus 

Have  cold  and  darkness  greater  channs  than  1 1 
There  waa  a  time  when  winter  nights  were  short, 
And  Arden  chid  the  mom  that  eall'd  him  from 
me. 

Ard.  This  deep  dissembling,  this  hypocrisy, 
(The last  worst  stale  oCa  deoenerate  mind) 
Speaks  her  in  vice  detormin'd  and  mature. 

[A»ide. 

Alic.  What  maid,  that  knovrs  man's  variable 
nature, 
Would  sell  her  free  estate  for  marvia^  bonds  t 
From  vows  and  oaths,  and  every  servile  tie, 
The  tyrant  man  at  pleasure  is  set  free ; 
The  holy  nuptial  bond  leaves  him  at  large; 
Yet  vests  him  with  a  power  that  makes  us  slaves. — 

Ard.  To  stop  my  just  reproach, 
Art  thou  the  first  to  tax  the  marriage  state  7 

Alie.  Are  you  not  iealous  1  do  you  not  give  ear 
To  vain  surmises  ana  malicious  tongues, 
That  hourly  wound  my  yet  untaintSi  fame  1 

Ard.  And  wouldst  thon  make  me  author  of 
the  shame 
Thy  guilt  has  brought  on  us  !-r>ni  bear  no  longer. 
The  traitor,  Mosby :  curs'd,  detested,  Mosby, 
Shall  render  an  account  for  both  your  crimes. 

Alic.  What  do  I  hear  7  [AHde. 

Ard.  That  base,  mechanie  slave 
Shall  answer  with  his  blood. 

Alie.  O  hear  me  speak. 

Ard.  No,  I  am  deaf:  as  thou  hast  ever  been 
To  fame,  to  virtue,  and  my  just  complaints. 

Alie.  Thus  on  my  knros — 

Ard.  Adulteress !  dost  thou  kneel,  rheart 

And  weep,  and  pray,  and  bend  thy  stubborn 
(Stubborn  to  me)  to  sue  for  him  1 — Away, 
Away  this  instant,  lest  I  kill  thee  too. 

[Recovers  himteHf. 
No— Not  the  heU  thou'st  kindled  in  this  bosom 
Shall  make  me  shed  thy  Uood. 

AUe.  I  do  not  hope  it 

Ard.  Fw  me,  be  as  immortal  as  thy  diame. 

Alie.  I  see  your  cruel  purpose :  I  mudt  live, 
To  see  your  hand  and  honour  stain'd  with  blood. 
Your  ample  fortune  seiz'd  on  by  the  state. 
Your  life  a  forfeit  to  the  cruel  laws. 


0  Arden,  Uend  compaariiiii  with ynrqp. 
And  kindly  kill  me  nrat. 

Ard.  Not  for  my  sake 
Are  all  thy  tears  (then  hadyonfelttbaH* 
Plead  not  the  rgin  you  hmv  ma4f",  heim 
Why  We  you  driven  ine  to  thsss  nhmia 
Why  sacridc'd  my  peace,  and  yuar  o«n  faat 
By  corresponding  with  a  menial  slave? 

Mk.  Thou  ean'st    not    Ouiik,  tkit  1  ^ 
wTong'd  thy  bed  1 

Ard.  Would,  I  could  not ! 

AUe.  By  Heavens ! 

Ard.  No  perjuries. 
But  now,  as  you  lay  slumbering  by  mr  ikk 

1  still  awake,  anxious,  and  foil  of 'tboq|iK 
(tor  thou  hast  baniah'd  sleep  6aa  ikm^ 

eyes,) 
With  gentle  accents,  thrilling  with  dm. 
You  edl'd  on  Mosby:  lore  made  as  &Mkv 

ears, 
And  question  if  the  dark  and  siknt  m^ 
Con^ir'd  not  with  m^  fioicy  to  deeerrc  at 
But  soon  I  lost  the  painfbl,  pleasing bofv; 
Again  you  eall'd  upon  roar  rainisiiAlaikr. 
Confirm'd,  I  strove  to  tfy  yonrtainleif  W, 
Put,  wanting  strength,  sank  liftleBsaBwiibi 
Yon  threw  your  eager  anns  about  BvaHt 
You  preM^d  my  bloodless  cbeeks  wf^jmrwn 

lips, 
Whkih  glow'd,  adulteious!  withiDAmlki 
And  eall'd  a  thhd  time  on  the  viHainMM^. 

Alie.  A  dream,  indeed,  iff  e'er  cdl'dtsaa 

Ard.  Thy  guilty  dveama  betny  tfaj  laia^ 
thougnte. 

AUe.  I  know  I'm  simple,  thougiitfe^iBd  b 
guarded; 
And  what  is  carefeasness,  yon  csm^tntpsk 
Yet  were  I  weak  as  those  fantastie  mooiL 
Sure  I  could  never  have  oondenm'd  ym,  Atk, 
On  circumstances  and  an  idle  dream. 

Ard.  But  stich  a  dream.— 

AHe.  Yet  was  it  hot  a  dnam, 
Which,  though  I  not  waneiiiber,  I  abbar: 
And  mourn  vritti  tears,  becanse  it  pfujsifk 
Arden,  you  do  not  wish  me  innoeeuk) 
Or  on  suspicions  eoukl  you  doom  mepakv^ 

Ard.  Not  wish    thee    innoocnl!  dpas^ 
mariners, 
When  struggling  with  the  raflog  sof  fir  ft. 
Wish  the  assistance  of  some  mradlj  ;ihii' 
'Tis  that,  and  thai  alone,  can  bring  nw  o^ 

Alie.  O  jealousy !  thou  fi^oe,  remoneksits^ 
Degenerate,  most  unnatural,  child  of  lo*e; 
How  shall  I  chase  thee  from  my  AideBibtHS: 

Ard.  There  is  a  way,  an  eai^  waj,  Afa-- 

AUe.  O  name  it — speak. 

Ard.  What 's  past  may  be  fngettfa. 
Your  ftrture  cenduot.— 

Alic.  You  distract  me,  Arden. 
Say,  how  shall  I  convince  you  of  diwtnitlit 

Ard.  I  ask  but  this:  never  see  Moiby  vtat 
By  Heaven,  she 's  dumb ! 

Alic.  O  how  shall  I  conceal 
My  own  confusion,  and  elude  hii  nge?  [-*** 

Ard.  Thou'rt  lost,  Alicia  !-4ait  to  iis-«i< 
Heaven. 

AUe.  Indeed  I'm  lost,  if  you  mldodlj  »< 
me.  ^ 

Ard.  Wilt  thou   then   ne'er  amm0  w 
Mosby  more  1 

Alie.  If  e'er  I  do^  may  Heaven,  tfd  J«  "■ 
sake  me! 
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Ard.  Yon'n  keep  your  word,  Alicia ! — P^'ythee, 

AUe,  You'll  break  mr  heart. 
Ard.  I'd  rather  break  my  own. 
Then  thou  art  innocent,  and  lov'gt  me  atiU.        ' 
Alie.  And  ever  will. 
Ard,  Give  me  thy  hand--thy  heart, 


Ogiyemethat^ 


That  alwayi  waa  your  own. 
Ard.  Thou  flatterer— then  whence  thii  emel 
strife  1 
Stni  art  thou  cold :'  nor  warm  are  thy  emhraiMe, 
Nor  sparkle  ih  thine  eyes  the  ^res  of  love : 
Cold,  cold,  and  comfortless. 
Alie.  Indeed,  you  fright  me. 
Ard.  'Tis  possible. 
AHe.  What] 

Ard.  That  thou  may'st  yet  deceive  ma. 
Alie.  O !  I  am  wretched ! 
Ard.  Both  perhaps  are  so. 
But  ifthou  ever  lov^dst,  thoult  not  despise  me, 
And  wilt  forgive  me,  if  indeed  I've  wtong'd  thee. 
As  Tve  forgiven  tiiee— Pity,  Fm  sure,  I  need. 

[Exit. 
AUe,  Thou  hast  it,  Arden,  even  from  her  that 
wron^  thee. 
All,  afl  ahidl  pity  thee,  and  curse  Aficia. 
Can  I  feel  this,  and  farther  tempt  the  stream 
Of  guilty  Jove !  O,  whither  am  I  Men  J 
Enter  Maria. 
Mar,  A  iubppy  day,  Alicia— aad  may  eaeh 
mom 
Of  cQoujig  life  be  uaher'd  with  like  joy. 
FiaDklin,  from  court  returned,  haa  brought  the 

fftant 
Of  the  abbey-lands  coofinn'd  by  the  jcang  king, 
To  Arden,  fer  his  life ;  nor  wiU  deliver 
Bv^  to  himself  the  deed. 

Alie.  A  worthy  inendl 
TJbe  grant  is  not  mors  welcome  to  my  husband, 
Than  Franklin's  company. 

M»r.  He  a  flown  to  meet  him.  [Exeuni. 

SCENE  Ill-^A  Parlour  in  Ardbh's  fisnse. 
Enter  Alicia,  meeting  MoesT. 

AHc.  Mosby,  that  brow  beiHs  our  wayward  fate. 
The  evil  hiMir,  long  fear'd.  is  fallen  upon  ua. 
And  we  shaH  sink  beneath  it    Do  not  frown— 
If  you're  unkind,  to  whom  shall  I  complain  1 

M09.  Madam,  it  was  my  sister  I  expected— 

Alie.  Am  I  foT|eotten  then  ?   Ungratefbl  man ! 
This  only  could  have  added  to  my  woes. 
Wd  you  but  know  what  I  have  borne  foe  you. 
You  would  not  thus,  unmov'd,  behold  my  tears. 

Moe.  Madam,  you  make  me  vain. 

Mis.  Insult  not,  Mosby. 
You  were  the  first  dear  object  of  my  love, 
And.  could  my  heart  have  made  a  second  choice, 
I  had  not  been  the  object  of  your  scorn : 
Hut  dut^,  gratitude,  the  love  of  fame. 
And  pnde  of  virtue,  were  too  weak  t^erase 
The  deep  impresflion  of  your  early  vows. 
Mo9.  Tneretope  you  kindUy  chose  to  wed  another. 

AUe.  Reproach  me  not  with  what  I  deem*d  my 
duty. 
Oh !  had  I  thought  I  could  assume  the  name, 
And  never  know  the  affectioD,  of  a  wife, 
I  would  have  died  ere  giv'n  my  hand  to  Arden. 

Mo%.  You  gave  him  all. 

AHe.  No,  no,  I  gave  him  nothing: 
Words  without  truth— a  hand  without  a  heart. 
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But  he  has  fbund  the  IVaud— the  shmibering  ison 
At  length  has  rous'd  himself' 

il#b9.  And  I  must  fkll 
The  victim. 

Alie.  No,  he  knows  not  yet  his  wrongs. 

Mba.  But  quickly  will. 

Alie.  That,  that 's  my  greatest  fear. 

^fo$.  Then,  brandea  with  a  strumpet's  hated 
name. 
The  cause  abhorred  of  shame,  of  blood,  and  ruin, 
Thoult  be  exposed  ahd  hooted  through  the  worid. 

Alie.  O  hide  the  dreadful  image  from  my  view  1 
Chaste  matrons,  modest  maids.and  virtuous  wives, 
Scorning  a  weakness  which  they  never  knew, 
Shall  blush  with  incfignation  at  my  name. 

Jibs.  My  death — ^but  that — ^though  certain— 

Mic.  Labour  not 
To  drive  me  to  despair.    Fain  would  I  hope — 

Mo$,   You  may — and  be  deceiv'd.    Forme,  I 
know 
My  fate  lesolv'd— and  thee  the  instrument  j 
The  willing  instrument  of  Mosby's  ruin. 
Inconstant,  false  Aficia  \  ' 

AUe.  False,  indeed ; 
But  not  to  thee,  cruelMniurious  Mosby ! 

Moe.   Injurious! — False  one!  might  not  all 
these  dangers, 
That  threaten  to  involve  us  both  In  ruin. 
Ere  this  have  been  prevented  ? 

AUc.  Ha ! — say  on. 

Moa.  Atid,  not  preventing,  art  thou  not  the 
cause  1 

Alie.  Ah !  whither,  Mosby— whither  wouldst 
thou  drive  me  1 

Moa.  Nay,  didst  thou  love,  or  wouldst  secure 
thy  feme, 
Preserve  my  life,  and  Hnd  me  yours  for  ever, 
'Tis  yet  within  your  power. — 

AUe.  By  Arden's  death ! 
Mean'st  thou  not  so  1  speak  out,  and  be  a  devil. 

Moa.  Yes,  'tis  for  thee  I  am  so — But  your  looks 
Declare,  my  death  would  please  you  better,  Ma- 
dam. 

AHe.  Exaggerating  fiend !  be  dumb  for  ever. 
His  death !  i  must  not  cast  a  glance  that  way. 

Moa.  Is  there  another  way  1—0  think,  Ahcia. 

Alie.  I  will,  for  that  will  make  me  mad :  and 
madness 
Were  some  excuse.  Come,  kind  cBfitractfon !  come, 
And  Arden  dies — ^my  husband  dies,  for  Mosby. 
[Skrieka^  and  runa  to  MosBT. 

Enter  ArDBn  <md  Franklin. 

He  *s  here !  O  save  me !  tell  me,  did  he  hearl 
Ard.  [Starting.]  Franklin,  support  your  friend. 

I  shake  with  horror. 
Frank.  What  moves  you  thus  1 
Ard.  See — Mosby — with  my  wife? 
Moa.  But,  Madam,  I  shall  spare  you  farther 
trouble; 
In  happy  time,  behold  my  neighbour  hero. 

JAa  taking  leave  of  Alicia. 
wild  confusion  have  begun, 
And  desolation  waits  to  closo  the  scene.     [Exit, 
Moa.  Sir,  I  would  ^adly  know,  whether  your 
mrant 
Of  the  rich  abbey-lands  of  Fevenham 
Be  yet  confh-m'd  or  not  ? 

Ard.  What  if  I  tear 
Her  faithless  heart,  ev'n  in  the  traitor'd 
Who  Uught  it  falsehood. 
Frank,  He  is  lost  in  thought      ^ 
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But  1  can  intwier  thai:  H  »  coofino'd-* 

I  l>n>ught  the  deed,  with  the  great  seal  annexed, 

Sigii'dbj  our  pioiu  Ed^rd,  and  hii  oounciL 

Mob.  rmMtiafied. 

Ard.  So  am  Boi  I— By  hell. 
There 'b  justice  ia  tiie  thought — ^I'm  strangely 
tempted.  [Aside. 

Mom.    My  friend  aeeras  wrapt  in  thoughtr—I 
came  to  adviae  him, 
That  Green,  by  virtue  of  a  former  grant 
EDa  father  long  enjoy'd— 

Ard.  For  my  estate, 
The  law,  and  this  good  aeal.  ia  my  aeeurity :  ^ 
To  them  I  leave  Green  and  nia  groundleaa  claiiD. 
But  my  juat  right  to  falae  Alicira  heart, 
(So  dearly  puichaa'd  with  a  huahand^a  namOi 
And  aacred  honour  of  a  gentleman,) 
I ahall  aaaeit myaelf,  anathua aecure 
From  farther  violationu  [iDnoiaa. 

AHoa.  Her  known  virtue 
Renders  the  injury,  your  fiuycy  fbima, 
A  thing  of  air. 

Syank.  Imnoaaible  to  thought 
Whence,  Arden,  oomea  thia  sudden  madneaa  on 

thee, 
That  vour  AUcia,  ever  dear  eateem'd, 
And  deeply  lov'd — 

Ard.  Out  on  the  vilj0  adult'reaa  I 
But  thou,  demure,  inainuating  slave, 
Shalt  taste  my  vengeance  first    Defend  thyaelf. 
^§oa.  I  aoom  to  take  advantage  of  your  rage, 
iird  A  coward  too!  Omyconaummateahamet 
Mo9.  Thia  I  can  bear  from  you. 
Ard.  Or  any  man. 
Why  hanga  that  useleaa  weapon  by  thy  aide» 
Thou  ahame  to  manhood  1--Draw. — ^Will  no- 
thing move  thoe  1  [Strikes  him. 
Prank.  Hold.    Whither  would  your  mad  re- 
venge tranaport  you  1 
Ard.  Shall  thamefuicowazdioe  protect  a  viOainl 
Mot.   You  chooae  a  proper  place  to  ahow  your 

courage ! 
Ard.  Go  on.    FII  follow  to  the  ocean'e  brink, 
Or  to  the  edge  of  aome  dread  precipice, 
Where  terror  and  despair  ahall  atop  thy  flight, 
And  force  thy  trembling  hand  to  suard  thy  life. 
Mos.  What  I  endure,  to  save  a  lady's  honour  I 
r  TV  Franklin. 
Prank.  Your  longer  stay  will  out  inoenaa  him 
more: 
Pray,  quit  the  nouae. 
Mo9.  Sir,  I  ahall  take  your  counael.        tEriL 
Ard.  He  hath  aaeap'd  me  then.*-Biit,  for  my 

wife— 
Frank.  What  haaahedomi 
Ard.  Done !  muat  1  tell  my  shame  1 
Away,  begone — ^lest  ttom  my  prey  withheld 
I  turn,  and  tear  th'  officious  hand  that  leta  me. 
Sofl!  art  thou  Franklin  1    Pardon  me,  aweet 

fHend ; — 
My  apirita  fail— I  ahake— I  muat  retire. 
Prank.  To  your  Alicia. 
Ard.  To  my  lonely  couch ; 
For  I  muat  learn  to  live  without  her,  Franklin, 
Prank.  Pray,  Heaven,  forbid ! 
Ard.  To  hate  her,  to  forget  her— if  I  can; 
No  easy  task  for  one  who  dotes  like  me. 
From  what  a  height  Fm  Allen !   Once,  amifing 

love 
Of  all  its  horrors  fobb'd  the  blackest  night, 
And  fli||with  gladness  every  ray  of  Kght ; 
•Now^Ppit-like,  his  conquest  he  niaintaina,        i 
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reigna.  [tm\ 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  Z—The  Stred. 
Enter  GiiESif  amd  MoiaT. 

Green.  You  pity  me,  and  kaaamaBt  i^h 
Tm  ndn'd,  Moaby :  thoogfatfaas  and  ffl  a^^ 
My  riotona  yooth  will  leave  my  •geakBi 
Thaea  ahbagr-landa  were  ell  tbe  h^  r(k 
My  whole  aupport 

iUbf.  Baaaanduwen'feae 
To  fbrce  a  dmb  bom  equal  to 
To  beg,  or  atarve. 

Green.  By  Hearan,  I  will  doDOthv 
m  let  the  proud  ouprgaaor  know 

Moo.  How  Mind  Ida  rese ! 
Who  thieata  hie  enemy,  loida  hnaaaai 
To  guard  himself.— 

(S-een.  Robb'd  oftbe  meaesoflifc, 
What's lifh itaelfl  a eaeleaa k»d,acB»: 
Which  yet  FU  dearly  sell  to  iny  meve 

3foa.  Vou  mean  to  kill  him,  tbenl  [£^ 

Green.  I  do,  by  Heaven. 

ilfoa.  Smppoae  yon  fiul— 

Green,  lean  but  loee  mj  UA,  [m 

Afov.  Then  where  le  yoarieitDRsfasa 
Riota  unbounded  in  hie  ill-fot  vedu ! 

Green.  What  can  I  do  ? 

Mot.  *Tia  plain,  yon  wiah  him  deai 

GreetL  Each  moment  of  hia  fife  ii  to  a^a 
Atedkmaageofpain;  lor,  wfaib  fe  fi«a, 
Contempt,  and  aO  the  ilk  a  laaar  kasn, 
Muat  be  my  wretched  loCjand  kn^thn  hi 
The  ndaeraUe  houra.    Whatgnm&f  vnti 
Would  wiah  to  hold  hia  life  on  aoeb  csaSbs 

Moe.  But  change  the  eeene:  aoppoK  \mb 
^endead. 
Your  land  reator'd,  and  fhrtone mymym 
Honour,  leapect,  and  all  the  dear  ikfi^ 
That  vndt  on  weaMi,  ahall  wing  ihejo^lm 
And  life  contracted  aeem  one  happvd&j. 
I  hate  thia  Arden,  and  have  ^twD^mAm 
Than  any  you  can  urge  to  vriah  hu  deatfa. 
He  haa  aocua'd,  inaulCed,  struck  me; 
Nay,  his  fair,  viituoiia  wife,  en  bt  a«n*-. , 

Green.  If  fame  speaks  tea,  yoa^  to  beOTt 
there. 

Mot.   The  world  wiU  talk-Bet  be  tk as 

may;  I^"*- 

I  want  not  cauae,  nor  wiQ,  nor  BaKV 

Green.  Nor  opportunity  ahall  kmg  be  vaoi^ 

Mot.   Enough:  hia  fete  ia  fix'd.  Mm 
afaawahere. 

Enter  Bradahaw. 


Brad.  Save,  aave  you,  gptlemeft 

Mot.  We  thank  you,  neighboor. 
But  whither  in  such  haste '{ 

Brad.  To  the  iaie  of  Sheppy, 
To  wait  on  good  Lord  Cheyney.   Afbehiib 
In  hig|i  esteem  our  worthy  townfmsD  An». 
I  ahaff  first  call  on  him.— ?Ti8  well  I  wi.wft 
For  yonder  two  were  but  had  roaikomptfMe 

Green.  They  aeem  of  dcq)entefivtODei 

Mot.  Have  they  namea  1 

Brad.  Onel  know  not:  but  jdge  faoi  oe 
hia  comrade.  ^^ 

The  foremost  of  the  two  I  knew  it  BflwapJ^ 
Where  in  the  late  king'a  reign  I  aen'^^J^ 
He  waa  a  corporal  then,  but  such a^iB"'^ 
Beneath  a  aokoer'a  name.— A  eoamA<^^^^ 
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That  pnm  to  >B  mMikiail,  and  knowi  noptity. 

Jlbt.  A  horrid  ehanctei  you  give  him,  Bzao- 
■hftwl 

Avd.  NoiioneUuaihedewnei* 

Moi.  [Atide,]  A  iweful  hint: 
Ha  ihall  aol  want  empbyment.— What  '■  hia 


Bra4*  Bkek  WiU.    Hia  ^mily-name  I  never 

heanL 
Moa.  [  7b  Orben.]  A  wotd^writa  y<m  a  letter 
to  Aliek:  [it 

Diagmae  vour  h»iid.-**Thia  hoaaat  fool  Bui:f  hear 
Hint  at  theae  man.— In  case  her  oourage  £ul| 
She  will  ba  glad  to  ahift  the  dead  en  thMD. 

Enter  Bliok  Will  and  Shak^ Bia 

A  FFOl,  What, conuade Bradahaw i  UawUm 
^[Hi,  mani  S'bkxxll  doat  not  remember  honest 
Black  Will  1    Why,  thou'rt  grown  puree  proud, 

en,  Will 
^veraham? 


Brad,  Why,  yotfro  not  i 


Bnt,  prVtbae,  what  hringa  thee  to 

B.  IvtU,  A  eoldier,  you  know,  ia  at  home 
wherever  he  comee.  Omne  $olum  forti  pahia. 
Then  '•  LAtin--Oive's  a  taater. 

Brad.  In  time  of  peace  we  ahould  apply  to 
flome  honeet  creditable  buaineaa,  and  not  turn  the 
name  of  aoldJer  into  vagabond. 

B.  WiU.  Yea.  aa  yoAave  done.  Tm  told,  you 
keep  a  goldamith'a  ahopn^  in  Feveraham:  and, 
Jike  a  mechanical  rpgue,  hve  by  cheating.  I  have 
more  honour. 

Brad.  Would  thou  had'st  boneaty. 

B.  Wm.  Where  do  our  honestiea  did^r  7  I  take 
a  puiae  behind  a  hedge,  and  you  behind  a  counter. 

Brad.  Insolent  slave  1 

B.  WUL  You  cent,  per  cent  raaea)  1  I  may 
find  a  time  to  teach  you  better  manneia. 

Brad.  Qo,  mend  thy  own. 

B.  W3L  Thou  wert  alwaya  a  sneaking  feUow, 
Bradahaw,  andcouldst  never  swear,  nor  get  drunk. 
Come,  ahall  I  and  my  comrade  ShakSiag  taate 
your  ale? 

Brad.  My  house  entertaina  no  auch  gueata. 
Farewell,  sentlemen.    * 

Mot.  Akmg  with  Bradahan, 
And  leave  the  management  of  (hM|  to  me. 

[Amde  to  Gbjbcn. 

Cfreen.  It  ahall  be  done.— -Bradshaw,  a  word 
with  thee. 

Brad.  Your  paidon,  gentlemen. 

[JB^eunt  Green  and  Brad. 

B.  WiU.  He  was  a  cadet  in  the  last  French 
war,  like  other  aoldiers  then ;  but  now  he  haa  got 
a  nest,  and  feathered  it  a  little,  he  pretends  to  re- 
putation. S'blood !  had  this  been  a  fit  place,  he 
nad  not  ^scaped  me  so.  You  have  surveyed  ua 
well  [  7b  NfoeBT.]  How  do  you  like  ua  1 

Mo$.  Methinks,  1  read  truth,  prudence,  aecre^, 
And  courage,  writ  upon  your  manly  browa. 

B.  WUL  What  villany  haa  thia  ftilow  in  hand, 
that  makea  him  fkwn  uoon  us  I  *[Amde. 

Mm.  I  ieai  the  world  a  a  stranger  to  your  merit 

If  this  may  recommend  me  to  your  friendahip— 

[Oivet  a  vurte. 

B.  WUL   Of  what  dark  deed  w  thia  to  be  the 
wageal  [cuti 

iSMjk  Haat  ever  an  elder  brother'a  throat  to 

B^HL  Or  an  old  peevish  fitther  to  be  buried  1 

Mo:  Neither  of  theae. 

Sh4ka.  A  rival,  then,  mayhap — 

Mm.  There  you  come  nearer  to  me. 


auike.  Then,  ^paak  ooL 
We're  honert,  Sir. 

B.  WiU,  Trusty,  and  very  poor. 

Mm.  Metal  too  fit  Ibr  me.  [Amd:\  Then  hear 
me,  Sirs. — ^ 
In  Feveraham  there  Uvea  a  man,  called  Aidan ; 
In  0Bneral  esteem,  and  ample  means ; 
Ai^  has  a  wife,  tjae  ver^r  pride  of  nature. 
I  have  been  hanpy  long  in  her  aflectiona,  [tunea. 
And,  he,  once  dead,  might  with  her  ^are  his  kg^ 
He  'a  jeak>U8  too  of  late,  and  threatena  me. 
Love,  int'reat.  self-defence,  all,  ask  his  deayth.— 

B.  WiR.  This  man  you'd  have  dispatched  1 

Mm.  I  would. 

B.  WUL  Rich,  you  say  1 

Mm.  Inmiensely  so. 

B.  Wm.  And  much  beloved  1 

ilfea.  By  alldegreeaofmen.  [of  work. 

B.  wm.  'George !  this  will  be  a  dangerous  piece 

Shake.  Very  dangeroua.  A  man  so  known; 
and  of  his  reputation  too. 

B.  WUL.  And  then  the  power  and  number  of 
hia  frienda  muat  be  conaidered.  ,  J[Sir»t 

Mm.  What !  doea  your  courage  shrink  aueady. 

Shake.  No.  -^  -*  /> 

B.  Wm,  Thia  ia  ever  the  eurse  of  tout  men  of 
true  valour;  to  be  the  toola  of  crafty  oowaijdly 
knavea,  who  have  not  the  heart  to  execute  ^nal 
their  heada  have  projected.  It  is  a  sad  ungrateflil 
world.-<-What  money  have  you  more  about  yon  1 

Mm.  Ten  pieces. 

B.  WiU.  rve  had  as  much  fi>r  stealing  a  dog. 

Mm.  I  give  you  Uiat  as  a  retaining  fee : 
When  the  deed  'adone^each  ahall  have  twice  that 

sum. 
And  e  good  horse  to  fturther  lus  escape. 

B.  WiU.  Sir.  will  you  have  him  murdered  in  a 
chuicn? 

Shake.    Or  on  the  altar;  say  the  word,  and  it 
shall  be  done. 

Mm.  Some  salar  place,  the  street,  highway,  Of 

Will  serve  my  tun  as  well. 

Shake.  Just  as  you  please. 

Mm.  Where  may  I  find  you,  gentlemen  t 

B.  WiU.  At  Adam  Fowl's,  the  Flower^e-iuoe. 

Mm.  I  have  confederates  in  thia  design ; 
When  we  have  contriv'd  the  manner  of  hia  deatl^ 
I'll  send  you  word. 

B.  WUl.  You'll  find  us  always  ready. 

Mm.  And  determined  1 

B.  WtU.  Ay,  fear  it  not.  FareweU.    \ExewiU 

SCENE  JI.—A  Room  in  Ardcn'b  Houte. 

Bnier  Alicia,  trith  a  letter, 
AHe.  Hedonbtame;yethedaresnotteIlnieae, 
But  thus,  by  Green,  whets  my  unsettled  mind. 

[Reade. 
**  Strike  home^  or  not  at  aU.  In  case  you/aUj 
We  Kavefovhd  inUrumenU^  6y  means  of  BraS- 
He  shall  not  find  me  undetemMn'd  now.  [eka-w.** 
Hark !  Michael 's  on  the  watch.~lf  Aiden  sleeps^ 
(For  so  he  seem'd  dispos'd,)  he'll  bring  me  word. 
That,  that 'a  the  sa&st  time.  Thia  promia'd  mar- 
riage 
With  Moaby'a  sLster  haa  remov'd  his  <iua]ina. 

Enter  Michael. 
Why  dost  thou  break  upon  me  unawarea  1 
What  of  your  master  1 

Mich.  He  's  scarce  sunk  to  rest,     ^g>    .i 
But  fiiUofmeditated  rage 'gainst  ModySf  ^ 
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AUe.  Hell  ale»p  in  peace,  ere  long. — 

AKck.  Think  not  on  that. 

O,  did  Maria  Mess  me  with  her  smiles, 

As  you  do  Mosby,  had  I  twenty  lives, 

I'd  risk  'em  all  to  win  her  to  my  arms. 

'Alie.  I  pr'ythee  leave  me,  Michael. 

[Exit  Michael. 
What  is  nature  1 

There  is  a  power  in  love,  subdues  to  itself 
All  other  passions  in  the  human  mind,      [dere r, 
Thb  wretch,  more  fearful  than  the  lonely  mur- 
Whom  with  inquiring  eyes  some  stranger  views, 
Would  meet  the  kinc  of  terrors  undismayed, 
For  her  he  loves,  ana  dare  him  to  the  combat 
And  shall  not  I  preserve  my  Mosbv's  Kfe, 
And  shall  not  I  f— A  husband !— What 's  a  bus- 
band  1 
r  have  a  soul  above  th'  unnatural  tie. 
That  tells  me,  I'm  his  right,  and  only  his, 
•WTio  won  my  virgin  heart. — Ye  tender  parents, 
Whose  cruel  kindness  made  your  cmid  ^t» 
wretched,  [scene ; 

Tuni  not  your  eyes  toward  6aith  to  view  this 
Twill  make  you  sad  in  heaven.  [Exit. 

SCENE  III— Another  Roam. 

Ardsn  deeping  on  a  couch. — Enter  Alicu, 
toith  a  dagger  in  her  hand. 

Alic.See ! — Jealousy,  o'crwatch'd,  is  sunk  to  rest, 
While  fearful  guilt  knows  no  security. 
But  in  repeated  crimes.    My  weary  eyes, 
Each  moment  apprehensive  of  his  vengeance, 
Most  seek  for  rest  in  vain  Hill  his  are  closed. 
Then  for  our  mutual  peace,  and  Mosby's  love-* 
[Approaching  to  atah  him,  starts. 
He  wakes— defend  me  fromliis  just  revenge  ? 
And  yet  he  sees  me  not.  nor  moves  a  finger 
To  save  his  threaten 'd  life.    Then  whence  that 

voice, 
That  fnerc'd  my  ears,  and  cried,  Alicia  hold !     " 
Can  mimic  fancy  cheat  the  outward  sense, 
And  form  such  sounds  1    If  these  heart-racking 

thoughts 
Precede  the  horrid  act,  what  must  ensue  1 
Worse  pta^e  I  cannot  fear  fVom  Arden's  death, 
But  from  his  life — the  death  of  him  I  love. 
Perish  the  hated  husband— Wherefore  hated  t 
Is  he  not  all  that  my  vain  sex  could  wish  t 
My  eyes,  wijHe  they  survey  his  graceful  form, 
Condemn  my  heart,  and  wonder  how  it  stray'd. 
He  sighs — he  starts — he  groans.  His  hotly  sleeps, 
But  restless  ffrief  denies  his  mind  repo.se. 
Perhaps  he  dreams  of  me ;  perhaps  ne  sees  me, 
Thus,  like  «  fury  broke  from  deepest  hell, 
Lust  in  my  heart,  and  murder  in  my  hand,— - 
[She  drops  the  do^ger^  Arden  starts  up. 

Ard.   Her  dagger,  Michael — seize  it,  and  Fm 
safe, 
fiow  strong  she  is ! — Oh ! — ^what  a  foarAiI  dream, 
Before  me  still  1  apeak,  vision — art  thou  Alicia, 
Or  but  the  oxnnage  of  my  troubled  brain  1 

AJic.  O  Arden— -husband— lotd— 

Ard.  Art  thou  my  wife  1 
Thou'rt  substance — I'm  virrapp'd  in  wonder — 

henoe— 
Hast  lost  all  sense  of  fear,  as  well  as  shame, 
That  thou  durst  haunt  me  thus,a8lecp  and  waking, 
Thou  idol,  and  thou  torment  of  my  soul. 

Alie.  My  bleeding  heart — 

4rd>  Away, begone,  and  leave  me: 
Le^  hi  mt  ttans^rts  of  unbounded  rage, 


tbc^ 


I  rurii  upon  thee,  and  defree  KbMe  i 

That  fintenslav'd  IDT  MuS;  nngieiM^ 
Where,  spite  of  faJseiKXMl,  hnntrtnafbtfj 
Mar  that  fairfiruBe,  and  crash  OseiBteaifti 
Avoid  me,  and  be  safe — ^Nay,  now  jmcmn 
hence.    [Avici  a  icneds,h£tsmst^ 
Cruel  and  false  as  thoa  bait  been  Iok, 
I  eannot  see  thee  wiin^  thy  aoppiaiit  basdi 
And  weep,  and  kneel  in  vain. —  ;£& 

if/te.  Thb,  this  is  he 
I  came  prepared  to  murder.     Cofs'd  Aida' 
In  thy  own  bosom  plunge  the  ftlal  sIr. 
Or  bis,  who  robb*d  thee  of  tfiy  ftme  sad «?». 
It  will  not  be^fear  hoMa  my  fbsmd  kud 
Those,  chaster  powers  that  guard  the  n^  iv 
From  foul  pollution,  and  the  hand  fins  UM 
Have  left  their  chaise,  and  I  am  kal  fiv«<9 

ACT  la 

SCENE  I— A  Road  near  Fttenhm, 
Enter  Black  Will,  &BAKmAG,mdGes^. 

Green.  Well,  is  Arden,  at  last,  dfafatdec 

S/UiAe.  Yea,  safe  to  Ferersham. 

Grreen.  Safe,  say  you!  his  good  firtDraia 
nsdi. 
His  Strang^  escape  has  ahnost  staggn'd  » 
But,  thiniung  of  my  wungs,  Vm  more  eot^kl 

B.  Witt.  Well  sakUp^man  of  Rsobtica  x 
gentleman  commits  a-flmrder  with  deBlsir{b» 
tisfaction,  for  such  a  heart.  We  most  lay  ocrcia 
more  cunning  for  the  future. 

Qreen.  We  should  consalt  with  Mkkaf!  ir- 
den's  man — 
The  pigmy-hearted  wretch^  tfaoo^  bodies 
Ble  swore  his  master  dead,  acts  with  wfortot 

Shake.  The  coward  must  he  sponed.— Hf  As 
it,  or  he  dies. 

Green.  I  wonder  at  his  absence,— As  he  is* 
Of  our  attempt,  and  promised  to  be  beie. 

Enter  Micbabl. 

Mich.  I  saw  my  master  and  Laid  Chejv^psi 
And  my  heart  leap'd  for  joy.  [if" 

B.  WiU.  What  says  the  viOaml 

Mich.  Would  i  were  gone.  [Atide.]  Sr  s  I 
give  ojSence-A  f fe^T 

Green.  Miehael,  come  back;  joavxAU 
lehve  us  so  ? 

Mich,  What  is  your  pleasure  1 

Green.  Why,  we  un^tentand 
You  aie  in  love  with  Mosby's  beauteous  aftt 

Mich.  Suppose  I  am. 

B.  nVl.  You  deal  too  rnHdly  witii  Ae])»l 
You  swore  to  kiH  your  master,  vilfaiiL  &«* 
nest  man  of  your  word,  anddoitthen,whilfNf' 

Mieh.  Sir,  I  repented. 

B.  Wm.  Repented !  What 's that  1  Dopto" 
vour  rank,  and  act  as  we  comment,  or  yaw  htt^i 
blood— 

Mich.  What  must  I  do  1  [Fn>^ 

B.  Wai.  Do!  you  must  show  us  the  hwse.^ 
point  the  time  and  plaoe,  and  hire  ^  ffi^ 
thither^We'll  take  can  of  him  witluwt  jm 
trouble.  ,,  ^ 

Orwn.  So  shall  you  purehaw  iw*  Wf 
friendship.  ^ 

And.  by  his  friendship,  gain  his  ■^'•R 

Mich.    Theyll  murder  me  tov  *^.^ 
comply —  l'^*"' 

Green.  Think  on  yoor  lowc,  yow  inta«^ 

B.  nm.  OyourdeafiL 
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ten.  •   [TnmbUw. 

ome  to  his  nanae:  I'll  leaTe  the  doom  unbaurr^a : 

he  lelt-hand  rttin  lead  to  mv  muter'B  chamfai^r ; 

'here  take  him,  and  dispooe  nim  as  j»u  please. 

Chneen,  Tbw  caniiot  fioL 

tShtUce.    Unless  this  love-sick  coward  thinks  to 

deceive  us. 
Mich.  I  Will  not,  by  Heaven ! 
^.    Wiil    I  believe  thee;  for,  by  hell,  thou 
daifst  not.  [£xeu7U. 

^^ch.     Master,  thy  constant  love  and  daily 
bounty 
Reserve  more  grateftil  offices  from  Michael. 

[EsUf  in  tean. 

SCENE  It^A  Room  in  Arden's  Batue. 

Alicia  alone, 

AUe.  When  vice  has  spread  her  p<nson  thioogh 
the  soul, 
ilow  lifeless,  slow,  confus'd,  and  insincere, 
^re  our  resolves  in  the  pursuits  of  virtue ! 
^Vhat  wonder,  then,  Heaven  should  refuse  its  aid 
To  thoughts,  that  only  blossom  for  a  time; 
Look  bkwming  to  the  eye,  but  yield  no  fruit. 

Enter  Mosby. 

Moe.  I  oome,  Alicia,  to  partake  thy  grie& : 
For  fire,  divided,  bums  with  lesser  force,    [flame 
Alie.    I  know  thee  :  thou  art  come  to  fan  the 
Thy  breath  hath  kindled  here,  till  it  consume  us. 
But  tears  and  sighs  shall  stifle  in  my  heart 
The  guilty  pasnon. 

Mob.  Is  heroic  love. 
That  form'd  the  bright  examples  of  ihy  aex, 
Made  their  lives  fflonous,  and  their  fame  immortal, 
Acrimeintheol  Art  thou  not  mine  by  oaths, 
By  mutual  .suiferkigs,  by  contract,  mine  1 

Mie.  Wbv  do  you  urge  a  rash,  a  fatal,  promise, 
I  had  no  right  to  make,  or  you  to  ask  1 
Why  did  you  practise  on  my  easy  heart  1 
Why  did  I  ever  listen  to  your  vows  1^ 
In  me,  'twas  foolish  guilt  and  disobedience ; 
In  you  'tvras  avariee^  insolence,  and  pride. 
Afo9.  'Twas  k>ve  m  me,  and  gratitude  in  you. 
Alie.  'Twas  insolenoe  in  you,  meanness  in  me. 
And  madness  in  us  both.    My  careful  parents, 
In  scorn  of  your  presumption  and  my  weakness, 
Gave  me  in  mamage  to  a  worUiy  gentleman, 
Of  birth  and  fortune  eaual  to  my  own. 
Three  yeazs  I  liv'd  with  him  without  reproach, 
And  made  him  in  that  time  the  happy  fother 
Of  two  most  lovely  duldren.    I  too  was  happy ; 
At  least,  I  tiv*d  in  hopes  I  might  be  so : 
For  time,  and  gratitude,  and  Arden's  love, 
I  hop'd,  might  quench  mj  guilty  flame  for  you, 
And  make  my  heart  a  present  worthy  him. 

J/o*.  And  dost  thou  gk>ry  in  thy  perjuries? 
In  love,  inconstancy  aione  s  a  crime. 
Think  on  the  ardour  of  our  youthful  passion. 
Think  how  we  play'd  with  love;  nor  thought  it 


Tin  thy  firat  falsehood  (call  it  not  obedience,)     , 
Thy  marriage  with  this  Arden,  made  me  despe- 
rate; 
Think  on  the  transports  of  our  love  renewed, 
And fhear. 

Alio.  Hide  the  rest,  lest  listening  winds  should 
And  pobliih  to  the  world  our  shameftd  tale. 
Here  let  remembrance  of  our  follies  die.. 

Mo$.  SlMdlouckyveswithermthovear^bkiom? 


AMc    Their  hafVNtelsewiU.be  to  both  on 


Hast  thou  not  made  a  monster  of  me,  Mosby  ? 
You  should  abhor  me,  I  abhor  myself. 
When  unneroeiv'd  I  stole  <m  Arden  s  sleep, 
(Hell  steerd  my  heart,  and  death  was  in  my  nand,). 
rale  anguish  brooded  on  his  ashy  cheek. 
And  chOly  sweats  stood  shivering  on  his  brovr. 
Relentless  murder,  at  a  sight  so  SuA. 
Gave  place  to  inty ;  and,  as  he  wak  d,  I  stood 
Irresolute,  and  drown'd  in  tears. 

Mot,  l^e'slost. 
And  I,  in  vain,  have  stain'd  my  soul  with  blood^ ' 
,  [Ande. 

Alio.  Give  o'er,  in  time :  m  vain  are  your  attempts 
Upon  my  Arden's  life ;  for  Heaven,  that  wrested 
The  fatal  weapon  from  my  trembling  hand, 
Still  has  htm  in  its  charge. 

Moa.  Little  she  thinks, 
That  Arden  's  dead  ere  now. — It  must  be  so ; 
I've  but  that  game  to  play,  ere  it  be  known. 

[AHde,^ 

AUe.  I  know  our  dang'rous  state ;  I  herttate; 
I  tremble  foryour  life ;  I  dread  reproach. 
But  we've  ofiended,  and  must  learn  to  suffer. 

Mo».  Then  Arden  lives  in  his  Alicia  bless'd, 
And  Mosby,  wretched.    Yet  should  chance  or 
Lay  Arden  gently  in  a  peaceful  grave,     [nature 
Mifht  I  wesume  to  hope  1  Alicia,  sp^. 

AUc.  How  shall  I  look  into  ray  secret  thoughts, 
And  answer  what  I  fear  to  ask  myself? 

[a  long  pauee. 

Moe.   Silence  speaks  best  for  me.    His  death 
once  known, 
I  must  forswear  the  fact,  and  give  these  tools 
To  public  justice — and  not  live  in  fear.     [Aside, 
Thy  heart  IS  mine.  I  ask  but  for  my  own.  [To  her. 
Truth,  gratitude,  and  honour,  bind  you  to  me, 
Or  else  you  never  lov'dL 

Alie.  Then  why  this  struggle  t 
Not  lov'd !    O  had  my  love  been  justly  pla&'d, 
As  sure  it  was  ezaltea  and  sincere, 
I  should  have  gloried  in  it,  and  been  happy. 
But  ru  no  longer  live  the  abject  slave 
Of  loose  desire — I  disclaim  the  thought 

Mo».  I'll  ask  no  more  what  honour  should  deny; 
By  Heaven,  I  never  will. 

Alie.  Well,  then,  remember, 
On  that  condition  only,  I  renew 
My  vows.    If  time  and  the  event  of  things 
Should  ever  make  it  lawful,  I'll  be  yours. 

[Gives  her  handi. 

Mob,  O,  my  full  joys ! 

AUe.  Suppress  thy  frantic  transports. 
My  heart  recoils ;  I  am  betray'd. — 0  give  me  back 
My  promis'd  faith. 

Mob.  First,  let  the  world  dissolve. 

AUc.  There  is  no  joy,  nor  jHjace,  for  you  or  me  * 
All  our  engagements  cannot  but  be  fatal. 

Mob.  The  time  may  come  when  you'll  have 
other  thoughts ;  ' 

'Till  then,  farewell.— [ilwefe.]. Now,  fortune,  do 
thy  worst  [Exit. 

Alie.   Mosby,  return:  he's  gone,  and  I  am 
wretched.  .*.^ 

I  should  have  banish'd  him  my  sight  for  ^jg. " 
You  happy  fair  ones.  Whose  untainted  ia^F 
Has  never  yet  been  blasted  with  reproach, 
fly  from  tlr  appearance  of  dishonour,  far. 
Vtftue  is  arbitrary,  nor  admits  debate : 
To  doubt,  la  treason  in  her  rigid  court ; 
But,  if  ye  perky  with  the  foe,  you're  ket.  [BxU. 
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SCSNE  JUr^A  A00m<9t  AnssN's  HoUm, 

Arden  and  Franklin  •Uting  together  on  a 

couch ;  Arden,  thoughtful. 
Prank.  Nay,  wonder  not.— Though  every  cir- 


Thufl  strangely  met  to  prove  the  lady  fidae, 
And  jofltify  the  husband's  horrid  vengeance; 
Yet  it  appears  to  every  honest  eye, 
(Too  late  fbr  the  poor  lady.)  she  was  vrrongU 

Ard.  Is 't  possible  1 

Prarik.  Ay,  very  posfible : 
He  Uvea  that  proves  it  so.  ConceaI'd  from  justice. 
He  pines  with  ceaseless  sorrow  for  his  guut, 
Ana  eaeh  hour  bends  him  ionrer  towards  nis  grave. 

Ard.  I  know  thy  friendship,  and  perceive  its  drift, 
ru  bear  my  wrongs — for  sure  I  have  been  wrong'd. 
Do  I  but  think  so,  then  I  What  fools  are  men, 
Whom  love  and  hatred,  anger,  hope,  and  fear, 
And  all  the  various  passions,  rule  oy  turns,   . 
And  in  their  several  turns  alike  deceive  1 

Prank.   To  cast  away,  and  on  suspicion  only, 
A  jewel,  like  Alicia,  were  to  her 
Unjust,  Md  cruel  to  yoiir8el£   [CUKkairikBB  ten. 
Good  nignt. 
The  clock  has  stricken  ten. 

Ard  I  thought  it  more. 

/Vait/r.  I  thought  it  not  so  much. 

Ard,  Why,  thus  it  is: 
Our  happy  hours  are  few,  and  fly  so  swift. 
That  they  are  past  ere  we  begin  to  count  em: 
But,  when  witn  pain  and  misery  oppressed, 
Anticipating  Time's  unvaiyin^  pace, 
We  think  each  heAvy  moment  is  an  age.  [grave, 

Prank.  Come,  let^s  to  xest.     Impartial  tiB  the 
Sleep  robd  the  cruel  tyrant  of  his  power, 
Gfivcs  rest  and  freedom  to  the  o'erwrought  slave, 
And  steals  the  wretched  beggar  fhmi  his  want. 
Droop  not,  my  friend;  sleep  will  suspend  thy 
And  time  will  end  them.  [cares, 

Ard,  True,  for  time  brings  death, 
The  only  certain  end  of  human  woes. 
Sleep  interrupts,  but  waking,  we're  restored 
To  all  our  gnefs  again.    Watching  and  rest, 
Alternately  succeeding  one  another. 
Are  all  the  idle  business  of  dull  Ufe. 
Wliat  shall  we  call  this  undetenoin'd  state. 
This  narrow  isthmus  'twixt  two  boundless  oceans. 
That  whence  we  came,  anu  that  to  which  vre  tend  1 
Is  it  life,  che<juer'd  with  the  sleep  of  death  1 
Or  death,  enhven'd  by  our  waking  dreams  1 
But  we'll  to  bed.  Here,  Michael,  bring  the  lights. 

Enter  Michael,  ^Dtth  Ught». 
Heaven  send  you  good  repose. 

[Oive9  Franklin  a  daruttc* 
Prank.  The  like  to  you. 
Mich.  Shan  I  attend  you,  Sir  1 
Prank.  No,  no,  I  choose  to  be  alone.  Good  night. 
[Exit  Franklin.      Michael  attends  hi* 
maater  with  the  other  lights  and  return*. 
Mich.    I,  who  should  take  my  weapon  in  my 
hand. 
And  guard  his  life  vrith  hazard  of  my  own. 
With  fraudful  smiles  have  led  him,  unsuspecting, 
Quite  to  the  jaws  of  death— But  I've  an  oath. 
Mosby  has  bound  me  with  a  horrid  vow,  [death. 
Which  if  I  break,  these  dogs  have  sworn  my 
I've  left  the  doors  unbarr'd.— Hark !  'twas  the  lalct 
They  come — I  hear  their  oaths,  and  see  their  dag- 
^        Insulting  o'er  my  master's  mangled  body,    Tgers 
WhiJe  he  for  mercy  pleads.    Gwod  master,  live : 
111  bar  the  doors  again.  But,  should  I  meet  N 


What's  that^^IhMid  '«BC9;«teiB| 

coward  1 

Aides  once  dead,  theVH  mndo' at  firM 

Help-^eall  theneighboa»-JilMlB»^i5| 
help. 
Enter  Arden  and  Frakkldt,  wiAmi 
Ard.  What  dismal  oiitciy*s  this  1 
Prank.  What  frights  fcbee,  Mkhvil 
Mick.  My  master ! — Fkanklin ! 
Ard.  Why  dost  tremble  sol 
Mich.  I  dieam'd  the  hoose  was  isl if^ 

and  murderers.  [7>cMaj 

Ard.  Dream'd !  what,  awake!  Aie  aBtbr^ 

madefrst? 
Mu:h.  I  think  they  are. 
Ard.  Illgo  and  see  m^aeif       [£td 
Prank.  You  made  a  Mrfiil  noise. 
Midi.  Did  II— 

*  Ard.  riPf^tn.]  Why,  Michael! 
Prank.  You  tremble  sriffl.— Has  hit  aelfl 

here? 
Mich.  Ko,  I  hope  not.  My  maitennDbe at| 

Kmer  AsDBN. 

Ard.  This  negligence  not  half  eanteliBtSr 
The  doors  were  all  left  open. 

Mich.  Sir 

Ard.  To  bed. 
And,  as  you  prize  my  ikvour,  be  watt  emtt 

Prank.  *Tis  very  cold.  Onoe  more,  ny  fiim- 

Ard. Good  night.  [Esm. 


ACT  IV. 


I 


SCENE  l—An  /hit,  the  /teernUt 
Enter  Mosbt  and  Michakl. 

Mich.  Thouffh  I  with  oaths  appeiT^  to  es- 
scious  Heaven, 
That  Arden  rose  and  shut  the  dooci  lamaA 
Yet,  but  for  Green,  these  bloody  ngnei  haSi 

me. 
We  must  desist— Franklin  and  sweet  Mim 
Have  prorais'd,  at  Alicia's  own  reqoeit, 
To  interfere— 

Mo$.  — Such  ever  be  the  employ 
Of  him  I  hate. 

Mich.  — The  mourning  fidr,  aff  cbn^id 
6v  me  conjures  you,  (and  with  teandKifihi 
Not  to  involve  yourself  and  her  in  rain, 
Bv  seeking  to  renew  a  coirespondaiae, 
She  has  renounc'd  for  ever. 

Mo8.  How!  confusion!  fhrrpnjw 

Mich.    And  hopes,  (as  HeawUjiniiifwt 
Hath  reconcii'd  ber  duty  and  affection,) 
You  will  approve  her  resolution— 

Moe.  Doubtless! 

Mich  And  learn,  by  her  example,  to  nUs 
Your  guilty  passion — 

Mo».  Ha,  Da,  ha !  exquiote  woman  ?  fhs 
So !  rather  than  not  change,  shell  tore  bs  hi- 
But  she  will  not  persevere. 

Mich.  Yes,  sure,  she  wiH.  (* 

Mo9.  Have  I  then  slighted  her  iHiokiifN 
Bid  opportunity  and  fomine  wait; 
And  all,  to  be  forsake  for  a  hnsbsndt 
By  Heaven,  I  am  gUd  he  has  so  oft  eK^, 
That  I  may  have  mm  murder'd  m  her^ 

Enter  GtiESKs 
Green.  How  strange  a  proridenee  attodii^ 
man!  .  . 

'Tis  vaintostmewWi  H«avMH-M^|r»''i^ 


n.] 
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M99.  No :  when  I  do,  may  I  be  cun'd  for  ever, 
Elopeleas  to  love,  and  hate  withoat  revenge : 
May  I  ne'er  know  an  end  of  disappointment, 
But,  preae'd  with  hard  necesflitv,  like  thee, 
Live,  the  contempt  of  my  insufting  foe.         Rife 

Green.  I  acorn  the  abject  thought— Had  he  a 
Einng  on  each  hair,  he  dW—If  we  succeed, 
Phis  very  night  Maria  shall  be  thine.  (  To  Mich. 

Mich,  I  am  a  man  again. 

Mos.  Tve  thought  a  wav — 
That  may  be  easy  under  friendship's  mask, 
Which,  to  a  foe  suspected,  may  be  hard. 

Green,  Friendship!  Impossible— 

M09.  — You  know  him  not  [him. 

Voo,  with  your  ruffians,  in  the  street  shall  seek 
I  follow  at  aome  distance.  They  b^gin 
rNo  matter  how,)  a  quarrel,  and  at  once 
Assault  htm  with  their  swoids.  Stnight  1  appear, 
Forffet  ail  wroDgi^  and  draw  in  his  defence ;  Tfly, 
Marie  me,  be  sure,  with  some  slight  wound  j  then 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Mich.  I  know  his  temper. 
This  seeming  benefit  will  cancel  all 
IdUs  former  ooubts,  and  gain  his  easy  heart. 

Ctreen.  Perhaps  so—yet — 

Mo9.  Farther  debates  are  needless.    [ExevnU. 

SCENE  11^ A  Roam  in  Arden's  Botue, 

Enter  Fiunklin  and  Maria. 
Frank.    Well,  in  what  temper  did  you  find 

Alicial 
Mar.  Never  was  angunh,  never  grieC  like  hen : 
She  eats,  nor  sleeps,    tier  lovely,  downcast  e3res, 
That  us'd  to  gladden  each  beholder's  heart, 
Now  wash  the  flinty  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Her  troubled  breast  heaves  with  incessant  sigfas, 
IVliich  drink  the  purple  streams  of  lilb.  and  Mast 
Her  bloom,  as  storms  the  bloswms  of  the  spring. 
But  sure  her  prayers  most  quickly  reach  bign 

Heaven, 
Relenting  Arden  kindly  sooth  her  sonows, 
And  her  lost  peace  restore. 

Frank.  Their  mutual  peace,  Maria  I 
For  his  can  ne'er  be  found  but  in  Alicia. 
AshamM  to  view  the  face  of  man  or  day, 
As  Mosbv's  name  was  written  «n  his  brow, 
He  cheerless  wanders;  seeks  the  darkest  gloom 
To  hide  his  drooping  head,  and  grieve  akme. 
With  a  ftill  heart,  swoi'n  eyes,  and   folt'ring 

tongue, 
He  sometimes,  seeldng  to  beguile  his  giief^ 
Begins  a  mournful  tale :  but  straight,  a  thought 
Of  his  imagin'd  wrongs  crossing  his  memory, 
Ends  his  sad  story  ere  the  half  be  told. 

0  may  our  pains  with  wish'd  success  be  crowB'd. 

Enter  Arden. 
Ard.   No,  Franklin,  no;  your  friendly  cares 
are  vain: 
Were  I  but  certain  she  had  wrong'd  my  bed, 

1  then  might  hate  her,  and  shake  off  my  woes ; 
But,  thus  perplexed,  can  never  taste  of  comfort. 

Prank.  O  jealousy!  thou  bane  of  social  joy ! 
Oh !  she 's  a  monster,  made  of  contradictions ! 
Let  truth  in  all  her  native  charms  Appear, 
And  with  the  voice  of  harmony  itsefi 
Plead  the  just  cause  of  innocence  traduc'd ; 
Deaf  as  the  adder,  blind  as  upstart  greatness, 
She  seef.  nor  hears.  And  yet,  let  slander  whisper, 
Rumour  has  fewer  tongues  than  she  has  ears; 
And  Argus'  hundred  eyes  are  dim  and  slow, 
To  pieicug  jealousy's.— 


Ard.  — ^No  more,  no  mew  ■ 
I  know  its  plagues,  but  where  's  the  remedy  1 

Mar.  In  your  Alicia. 

Prank.  She  shall  heal  these  wounds. 

Ard.  She's  my  disease,  and  can  she  be  my  etml 
My  friends  should  rather  teach  ne  to  abhor  her, 
To  tear  her  image  fwrn  my  bleeding  heart 

Mar.  We  leave  that  hatefhl  office  to  the  fiaidv. 

Prank.   If  you  e'er  lov'd,  you'll  not  refuse  to 
see  her: 
You  promised  that. 

Ard.  mdl'l 

Prank.  Indeed,  you  did. 

Ard.  Well,  then,  some  other  time. 

Prank.  No,  see  her  now.  [see  hert 

Ard.  Franklin,  I  know  my  heart,  and  dare  not 
I  have  a  husband's  honour  to  maintain, 
I  ib«r  the  lover's  weakness  may  betray. 
Let  me  not  do  what  honour  must  condemn, 
And  friendship  blush  to  hear. 

Prank.  That  Arden  never  will. 

Mar.  Did  yod  but  know  her  grie^ 

Ard.  Am  I  the  cause  1 
Have  T,  just  Heaven,  have  I  e'er  injure  herl 
Yet  Vm  the  coward.    O  prepoet'rous  fear ! 
See,  where  she  comes — ArmM  with  my  num'rooi 

wrongs, 
ril  meet  with  honourable  confidence 
Th'  ofTbnding  vrifo,  and  look  the  honest  husband. 

Prank.  Maria,  we'll  vrithdraw— even  friendship 
here 
Would  seem  impertinence.  [EzetaU, 

Ard.  Be  still,  my  heart. 

[At.icia  enters^  not  teeing  Arden. 

AJie,    How  shall  I  bear  my  Ardent  just  r»- 
proachea! 
Or  can  a  reooncilement  long  continue. 
That 's  founded  on  deceit !  Can  I  avow 
My  secret  guilt  7 — No— At  so  mean  a  thought 
Abandon'd  infiuny  herself  would  blush. 
Nay,  could  I  live  with  public  loss  of  honour, 
Arden  would  die  to  see  Alicia  scom'd. 
He 's  here ;  earth,  open — ^hide  me  from  his  sight. 

Ard,  Guilt  chains  her  tongue.  Lo !  silent,  ielf> 
condemned. 
With  learful  eyes  and  trembling  limbs  she  stands. 

Alic.  Fain  would  I  kiss  his  footsteps — ^but  that 
look. 
Where  indignation  seems  to  strive  with  grief, 
Forbids  me  to  approach  him. 

Ard.  Who  would  think, 
That  anguish  were  not  reall 

ALie.  Vm  rooted  here.  [were  certain, 

Ard.  Those  tears,  methinks,  even  if  her  guilt 
Might  wash  away  her  pains. 

liic.  Support  me,  Ileaven  I 

Ard.  Curse  on  the  abject  thought.    I  shall  le- 
laMe 
To  simple  dota^.    She  steals  on  tnj  heart, 
She  conquers  with  her  eyes.    If  I  out  hear  her 

voice. 
Nor  earth  nor  heaven  can  save  me  from  her  snares. 
O !  let  me  flv — If  I  have  yet  the  power. 

AUc.  O  Arden !  do  pot,  do  not  leave  me  thus. 
[Kneels^  and  hoUU  himm 

Ard.  I  pray  thee,  loose  thy  hold. 

Alic.  O  never,  never. 

Ard.   Why  should  I  stay  to  tell  thee  of  my 
wrongs. 
To  aggravate  thy  guilt,  and  wound  thy  soul  1 
Thy^f,  if  all  these'  agoniung  strngzles 
Of  tears,  of  sighs,  of  groans,  of  spotless  sonow 
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[iCTfl 


Be  but  nnccie— thyMlf;  will  do  it  betler. 

One  thing  I'll  tell  thee  (for  perhaps  'twiU  please 

thee,) 
Tbou'st  broke  my  heart,  Alicia. 

Alic.  Oh!  [She  faUt  to  the  ground. 

Ard.  And  caniit  thou, 
Can  woman  pitj  whom  she  hath  undone  1 
Why  doet  thou  grasp  my  knees  1  what  wouklst 

thou  say, 
If  thou  oouldst  find  thy  speech  1 

Alic.  O !  mercy,  mercy ! 

Ard,  Thou  hast  had  none  on  me,  let  go  my 
hand: 
Why  dost  thou  press  it  to  thy  throbbing  heart, 
That  beats— but  not  for  me  f 

AUc.  Then  mav  it  ne*er  beat  mose. 

Ard.  At  least,  I'm  sure  it  did  not  always  so. 

Alic.  For  that,  my  soul  is  pieic'd  with  deep  re- 
morse; 
For  that,  I  bow  me  to  the  dust  before  thee. 
And  die  to  be  fbigiven.    O,  Arden !  Arden ! 

Ard.  Presumptuous  £x>l  I  what  business  hast 
thou  here  1 
Did  I  not  know  my  weakness,  and  her  power ! 

[Aside. 
Rise— rise — ^Alicia. 

Alie.  No :  here  let  me  lie 
On  the  bare  bosom  of  this  conscious  earth, 
^Till  Arden  speak  the  words  of  peace  and  comfort, 
Or  my  heart  Dreak  before  him. 

Ard.  O,  Alicia, 
Thou  ineonsiytent  spring  of  grief  and  joy, 
Whence  bitter  streams  and  sweet  alternate  flow, 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  in  this  too  fond  bosom 
Disburden  all  the  Ailness  of  thy  soul. 

Alic.  Let  me  approach  with  awe  that  sacred 
temple, 
Resume  my  seat,  and  dwell  for  ever  there. 

Ard.  There  ever  reign,  as  on  thy  native  throne, 
Thou  lovely  wanderer. 

Alie.  Am  I  at  last, 
In  error's  fatal  mazes  feng  bewilder'd. 
Permitted  here  to  find  my  peace  and  sa&ty ! 

Ard.  Dry  up  thy  tears ;  and  tell  me,  truly  tell 
me. 
Has  my  long-suflerixig  love  at  length  prevailed, 
And  art  thou  mine,  indeed  1 

Alic.  Heaven  is  my  witness, 
I  love  thee,  Aiden ;  and  esteem  thy  love 
Above  all  earthly  good.    Thy  kind  forgiveness 
Speaks  to  my  soul  that  pesoeAil  calm  confirm'd. 
Which  reason  and  reflection  had  begun. 

Ard.  Thou'rt  cheaply  purchas'd  with  unnum- 
bered sighs, 
With  many  a  bitter  tear,  and  years  of  patience, 
Thou  treasure  of  more  worth  than  mines  of  gold. 
I  will  not  doubt  my  happiness.    Thou  art. 
Thou  wilt  be  mine,  ever  and  only  mine. 

Alie.  I  am,  I  will.  I  ne'er  knew  joy  till  now. 

Ard.   This  is  our  truest,  happiest  nuptial  day. 
To-night,  thou  knowest,  accoruing  to  my  custom, 
Our  yearly  fair  returning  with  St.  Valentine, 
I  treat  my  friends.    I  go  to  countenance 
Their  honest  mirth,  and  cheer  them  with  my 

bounty. 
Till  happy  night,  farewell.    My  beat  Alicia, 
How  will  our  friends  rejoice,  our  foes  repine, 
Toseeusthusi 

^^1/te.  Thus  ever  may  they  see  us ! 
The  wandering  fires,  that  have  so  long  misled  me, 
Are  now  extinguish'd,  and  my  heart  is  Arden's. 
f  he  flowery  piuh  of  innocence  and  peace 


Shines  bright  before,  and  I  diaB  *tt  m 
Whence  then  these  sighs,  and  wliy  tfae»  M 
of  tears  1  J 

Sighs  are  the  language  of  a  tvokeo  Inn  \ 
And  tears  the  tribute  each  enfigblen'd  e^  I 
Pays,  and  must  pay,  for  Tioeaniftlhr  pill  | 
And  yet  the  painftil'st  vixtiie  hath  m  pieH» 
Though  dangers  rise,  jet,  peace  lotor^t!  wid 
My  soul  collected  shail  imdauBled  lonC  te 
Though  trouble,  grief  and  death,  the  kiofd 
On  gw)d  and  bad,  witkoiit  distiactiaD,  U 
The  soul  which  conscious 


Supports  with  ease  these  temporary  jajai; 
But,  stung  with  guilt,  and  loaded  oy  drva 
Becomes  itself  a  burden  none  can  hear.  ['" 

SCENE  m. — TTke  ShteL 

People  ai  a  dietoMee^  aeoiaFwir 

Enter  Ardcn  on  one  tide,  and  Eua  Wr  M 

Shakebaq  on  the  other^  Green  danedfa^sm 

B.  WilL  Shakebag,  yonll  seeond  m^-.^ 
give  the  way.  [Jodia  Assl 

^lake.  May  we  not  pass  tbe  stieefci! 

Ard.  I  saw  you  not 

B.  Witt.  Your  sight  perhaps kbsd!,yiiarM| 
may  be  better.  [Stria  bt 

Ard.  Insolent  villains  (  \D-m 

B.  Witt.  Come,  well  teach  joa  wudbi 

Ard.  Both  at  once  !  barb*rous  ooiraidB' 

Enter  Mosbt. 
Mbe.  O,  bloody  dogs!  attsnptaKa^ 

doQs ! — 
B.  Wm.  This  is  a  Any,  OeotgeL 

[Black  Will  and  SHAKDiG&eatn.f 
Shake.  I*ve  pink'd  him  tfaoi^b— 
Ard.  Yillains,  come  back;  andiaak.iHr* 

*i£^- 
Mob.  Shall  I  pvfsiie  them.  Sir  1  i 

Ard.  Not  for  the  worid ' 

Mosbyt  amaring  generosity  I  | 

Moe.  I  hope  you  are  mthml  i 

Ard.  Piere'd  to  the  Keait ' 

Mm.  Forbid  H,  Heaven !  quiek,  let  oefrii 

help. 
Ard.  Witli  sharp  ielleelioii>-MoAf,Ica! 

bear 
To  be  80  fiur  obliged  to  one  VmnaarA. 
Mm.  Who  wiyakl  not  ventme  liie,loavi 

friend  1 
Ard.  Fmm  yoQ  ISe  not  deserr'a  ^tak 


Moe.  No  more  of  that— woold \nm^ 
of  it  I 

Ard.  I  own  my  heart,  by  boifing  ptakaai- 
Forgets  its  gentleness — ^yet  is  ever  opeo 
To  melting  gratitude.  ^  O  say,  whttpiioe 
Can  buy  your  friendship  1 

Mo8.  Only  think  me  youn. 

Ard.  Easy,  indeed.    I  am  too  much  ob^i 
Why  wreat'd  not  your  good  sword  its  jib»s 

mc. 
When,  mad  with  jealous  rage,  in  mj  »«  "* 
I  urg'd  you  to  my  ruin  1 

Mas.  I  lov*d  you  then 
With  the  same  warmth  as  now. 

Ard.  What *s  here?  you  bleed! 
Let  me  bind  up  your  wound. 

Mas.  A  trifle,  Sir. 

Ard.  Your  friendship  makes  itM.-S0e,Fi» 
llii,see, 
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EtUct  Franklex. 
ie  man  I  ti^ated  m  a  eoward,  bleeding, 
STrc^h  that  I  am  !^  for  hifl  defence  of  me. 
»ok  to  your  woano.  And,  Moaby,  let  ut  bope 
>a'll  sup  with  me.   There  will  be  honest  Brad- 

shaw, 
nd  FrankKn  here,  and— — 
Mo9.  Sir^  I  will  not  fail. 
Fhrmk.  1  ahall  not  come. 
Ard.  Nay,  Franklin,  that  'a  unkind. 


Yank.  Nay,  urge  me  not — I  have  my  reaaona. 

Afbe.  Avoiaa  my  company  !-*So  much  the  bet- 
ter. 

U  noay  not  be  ao  proper.  [AaitU.] — An  hour 

henoe, 
yoa  are  iwt  engag'd,  well  meet  at  Fowl's. 

Ard.  I  will  be  there. 

J/oa.  'TiU  then  1  take  my  leave.  [Erii  Mobby. 

Ard,  How  have  I  been  mistaken  in  this  nan  1 

FVanA.  How  are  yoa  sure,  you're  not  mistaken 
now  1  [think 

Ard.    No  doubt  he  loves  ne;  and  I  blush  to 

low  I've  SQspeded  him,  and  vmm^d  Alicia. 

Frank.  May  jou  be  ever  hapjiy  in  your  wife : 

ut —  [here. 

Ard.  Speak— But  what  1  Let's  have  no  nddlcs 

an  she  oe  innocent,  and  Mosby  guiHy  1 

jFVanA.    To  «peak  ray  thoughts,  this  new  ofH- 
cioQS  fondness 

lakes  me  suspect: — I  like  him  worse  than  ever. 

Ard.  Because  I  like  him  better.  What  a  churl ! 

Prank.  You're  credulouB,  and  treat  my  serious 
doubts 

nth  too  much  levity.  You  vex  me,  Arden. 

[Exit. 

Ard.   BeKeve  me,  (Hend,  you'll  laugh  at  this 
hereafter.  [EiU  the  other  way. 

losBT,  having  toatehed  Franklin  outf  re-entart 
wth  6r£kn« 

Mas.   The  surly  iViend  has  left  hini^Aa  I 

wish'd— 
f'ou  see  how  eagerly  the  foolish  fi>wl 
lies  headlong  to  our  snare :  now  to  inclose  him. 
\t  eight  the  guests  are  bidden  to  his  banquet, 
Lnd  only  Michael,  of  his  numerous  train, 
Ceeps  home  with  his  Alicia.    He'll  aeoure 
The  keys  of  all  the  doors,  and  let  you  in 
Vith  my  two  trusty  bkiod-hounds.  Alicia  seems 
Ivene  at  present — 

Green.  Shell  not  dare  betray  ns. 

Moe.  Not  when  the  deed  is  done.    We  know 
too  much ; 
Shell  be  our  |>risoner,  and  shall  be  obsorv'd. 
Towards  evening,  then  upon  a  slight  pretence 
To  pass  an  hour  at  draughts,  (a  game  he  lovcs,^ 
'H  draw  this  husband  home.    You'll  be  prepar'u 
n  tb'  inner  room,  (Michael  will  show  it  you,) 
Till,  at  a  signal  given,  you  all  rush  forth, 
Ind  strangle  him. 

Cfreen.  Good — 'tis  a  death  that  leaves 
^o  bk)ody  character' to  mark  the  place. 

Afo8.   Howe  er,  come  all  provided  with  your 
daggers. 
3o  you  seek  Michael,  I'll  instruct  the  rest 

Oreen.  Whxit  shall  the  signal  be  1 

Mo8.  These  words  in  the  game, 
'  I  take  yau  tiow.** 

Green.  Arden  I  thon'rt  taken  now  indeed. 

Mm.  His  body,  thrown  behind  the  abbey-wall, 
Shall  be  deaciiad  by  the  early  p«BMaig«r  * 


Returning  ftom  the  Fair.-^My  friend,  thy  hand- 
shakes it  1 — Be  firm,  and  our  united  strength 
With  case  shall  cast  dead  Arden  to  the  earth. 
Green.  Thanks  to  his  foolish  tenderness  of 

soul. 
Ji^ot.  True ;  he,  who  trusts  an  old  invet'rate  foe, 
Bares  his  own  breast,  and  courts  the  fatal  bk>w. 

[Exeunt, 
ACT  y. 

SCEyS  I.—Ardes's  Bouse, 
Alicu,  eUone. 
What  have  I  heaid !  lathis  the  house  of  Ard^«  1 
Oh !  that  the  power  which  has  so  often  sav'd  Imn, 
Would  send  nis  j|[UArdian  angel  to  him  now, 
To  whisper  in  his  ear  his  present  danger  I 
Fhr,  Arden,  fly ;  avoid  this  Ihtal  raof.  [thte  : 

W  here  murder  lurks,  and  oertain  death  awaiti 
Wander— no  matter  where— Turn  but  ftom  henoe, 
Thou  canst  not  miss  thy  vmy.^Tbe  house  is 

theirs. — 
I  am  suspeeted-^MjEhael  guards  the  door— 
And  even  Maria 's  absent.    Bloody  Mosby, 
These  are  the  fruits  of  thy  detested  lust,  [manity, 
But,  hark,  the  fiends  approach. — Green  and  hu- 

EtUer  Green,  Black  Will,  Shakebao,  <»uI 
Michael. 

Could  I  prevail  on  him  f—O,  Sir — 

[7\dkB apart  with  Grkbk. 

B.  Wm.  What  a  fiur  house  I  rich  furniture . 
what  piles  of  massy  plate.  And,  then,  yon  iron 
chest.    Good  plunder,  eamrBdc. 

Shake,  And  Madam  AMen  there— A  prize 
worth  them  all,  to  me. 

B.  WiJL  And  shall  that  fawning,  white^vered, 
ooward,  Mosbv,  enjoy  all  these? 

Shake.  No'dottM,hewou)d,werewethhfboIf 
he  thinks  us. 

Green^  Had  teas  many  Hves  as  drops  of  blood 
I'd  have  them  afl.  [To  Alicia 

Alie.  But  for  one  sinffle  night-*^ 

Green.  I'd  not  defbr  his  fate  a  single  hour^ 
Though  I  were  sure  myaelf  to  die  the  next. 
So,  penee,  irresolute  woman— and  be  thankfol 
For  thy  own  Uie. 

Alic.  O  merey,  mercy—  ' 

Green,  Yes, 
Such  merey  as  the  nursing  lioness. 
When  drain'd  of  moisture  by  her  eager  youngs 
Shows  to  theprey  that  first  encounten  her. 

B.  Will  Wbotalksof mercy, whenlamhere 

Green.  She  would  prevent  us;  butimr  stead/ 
courage 
Laughs  at  her  ooward  arts. 

[Knocking  gently  at  the  gat^ 
Why.MichacH  '  «>      '  © 

MiefL  Sir! 

Green.    Thou  bloodless  coward,  what  doel 
tremble  atl 
Dost  thou  not  hear  a  knocking  at  the  gate  1 

[ExitMiCBAKU 
Mosby,  no  doubt.    How  like  a  sly  adulterer, 
Who  steals  at  raidnight,  and  with  eautbn  gives 
Tb'  appointed  signal  to  his  neighbour's  wifo ! 

B.  WW.  Which  is  the  plaoe  where  we're  to  be 
concealed  ? 

Green.  This  inner  tocfoi, 

B.  Will  'Tis  well.— The  word  is,  now  I  tak# 
you.         [Knocking  louder  than  h^fln^ 

Oreen.  Ay,  thrre  's  authority.  Thai  speaks  die 
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He  Mems  in  baste :  'twere  pity  he  ehould  wait, 
Now  we're  so  well  prepar'd  for  his  icoeption. 

[Green,  Black  will,  and  Shakebag,  g^ 
into  the  inner  room. 

Alicia  rmuitiit  alone, 

AKc.  Now,  whither  are  the  j  gone  WThe  door  '■ 
unbarr'd. 
I  hear  the  sound  of  feet    Should  it  be  Arden, 
And  Mosby  with  him — ^I  can't  bear  the  doubt, 
.  Nor  would  I  be  resolv'd.    Be  hneh'd,  my  fears. 
'Tifl  Moeby,  and  alone.  [Bnier  Mosbt.]  Sir; 
heJu*  me,  Mosby. 
JIfot.  Madam,  ia  this  a  ttmel 
Aiie.  IwUlbeheard; 
And  marie  me,  when  I  swear,  never  hereafter, 
By  look,  word,  act — 
Afo».  Your  husband  oomea~ 
Alie.  Hal—  [She ocreottu, 

Snter  Arden  and  Michael. 

Afd.  Am  I  a  maoBter,  that  I  friffht  thee  thnel 
QTo  Michasl. 
fiay,  what  haa  happened  since  I  left  the  house  1 
TboQ  look'st,  Alicia,  as  if  wild  amazement 
Had  changVl  thee  to  the  image  of  herself. 

AHe.  Is  Franklin  with  you  1  * 

Ard.  No. 

Alie.  Nor  Fowl,  nor  Bradshawl 

Ard.  Neither,  Init  both  expected.- 

Aiic.  Merciftil  Heaven ! 

Ard.  I  meant  to  dedicate  this  ha[ , 
To  mirth  and  joy,  and  thy  returning  love^ 

[She  sigh: 
Make  me  not  sad,  Alicia :  for  my  sake, 
Let  discontent  be  banished  ftom  your  brow, 
And  welcome  Arden's  fhend  with  laughing  eyes. 
Among  the  first  let  Moeby  be  enroli'd— 

Alie.  TheviUain!  [Aeide. 

Ard.  Nay,  I  am  too  well  oonviue'd 
Of  Mosby's  friendship,  and  AJicia'a  knw. 
Ever  to  wrong  them  more  by  weak  suspicioiia. 
I've  been  indrad  to  blame,  but  I  will  make  thee 
A  large  amends,  Alicia.— Look  upon  hhn, 
Aa  on  the  man  that  saved  your  huaband'a  life. 

AUc.  Would  take  my  husband's  life !— i'U  teQ 
him  all,  [Aside. 

And  cast  this  load  of  honor  tnm  my  soul : 
Vet  tk  a  dreadful  hasard.  Both  must  die. 
A  fearful  thought  i  Franklin  may  come,  or  Brad- 

ahaw*^ 
Oktmenotpreciintatehisfiitel  [Aside. 

Mm,  I  aee  my  presence  is  oflenaive  there. 

[Going. 

Ard.  Alkial  No—ehe  has  no  will  but  mine. 

Mos.   It  is  not  fit  ahe  should :— and  yet--per- 
hapa-— 
Twere  better,  Sir— permit  me  to  retire. 

Ard.  Nomoro  ■  our  friendship  pablidT  avow'd, 
Will  clear  her  injur'd  virtue  to  the  worlcL 

Mot.  Something  there  is  in  that— 

Ard.  Uiaadebt 
I  owe  to  both  your  fiunes,  and  pay  it  freely. 

Mas.  For  her  sake,  then,  not  fer  my  own. 

AUe.  O  vile  dissembler.  [Aside. 

Ard.  Come,  take  your  aeat;  this  shall  not  save 
your  money. 
Bring  ua  the  tablea,  AGcfaael— 

[TTiey  sit  asidphy. 

Alie  [Aside.]  O  just  Heaven! 
MHlt  thoa  not  interpose  T-*How  dread  this  patne ! 
Ten  thooMuid  terrors  crowd  the  nanow  apaee. 


Ard.  Your  thongfato  are  abaent,  Moaby. 
S.  HmBkwdlvSiydoii'lMoafaygiTetbewad? 
Jfie^.  Give  back;  the  game 'a  againtit  him. 
Alie,   Flv,  Franklin !  ly,  to  aave  thy  An^'i 

Murder  herself,  that  chaaea  him  id  view. 
Beholding  me,  starta  back,  and  fbr  a.  ntoomt 
Suspends  her  thirst  of  blood.  [AsidL 

Ard.  Come,  give  it  up;  I  told  you  I  alMwd  via. 

[JbseL 

Mos/'  No,  I  see  an  advantage ;  move  mpiR. 

Ard.  There. 

Mas.  Now  I  take  yvu, 
[Black  Will  throws  a  searf  over  Aritek's  J^ei< 

in  order  to  strangie  hitn  ;  but  Ardkn  disn- 

gages  himseiff  wrests  a  dagger  Jrom,  Sbid- 

BAO,  and  stands  on,  his  defetsce,  tSSl  Moot 

getting  behindf  and  seizing  hie  arwi,  tie  nd 

assassinate  hisfi. 

AHe.  O  power  Omnipotent !  noake  atrmig  hk  a.*K. 
Give  him  to  conquer.  Ha!  my  prayers  aiecaiseK 
And  draw  down  vengeance  where  they  mcajs  « 
blessing. 

Ard.  InhospiuUe  villaia ! 

AUc.  O!  hediea. 

Ard.  O  hold  your  bloody — ^Mosby,  too !    Nij 
then  [FkSiai 

lyield  me  to  my  fate. — ^Is  thia,  Alicia, 
Tliia,  the  return  ibr  my  unequal  kwe  1 

AUe,    Or  death,  or  madness,  would  be  bodb 
now; 
Therefore,  beyond  m:^  hqpes. 

Ard.  O  Moebv,  Michael,  Green, 
Why  have  you  orawn  my  blood  bnon  your  sccsi  • 

Mas.  Behold  her  there,  to  whom  I  vraa  belndic, 
And  ask  no  farther— 

Cfreen.  Think  on  thy  abbey-lands 
From  injur'd  Green. 

Ard.   You  now  are  your  own  judges, 
But  we  shall  meet  again  where  nght  and  tittlh- 
Who—who  are  thesel    But  I  fixgive  yoa  al. 
Tl^hand,  Alicia^ 

AUe.  Ill  not  give  it  thee.  [to* 

Ard.  O  wiet(ied  woman  I  have  tlieykiBdtte 
A  deadly  paleneaa,  agonv,  and  homr. 
On  thy  aad  visage  ait    M^  sool  hangs  an  thee 
And,  though  depaiting--ju8t  departipg    km 
Is  loath  to  leave,  unreoracu'd  to  thee,         (tfav 
This  useless,  manffled  tenement  of  day. 
Diamiss  her  pleaa'd,  and  say  tbou'ri  innocent 

Alio.  AU  hell  contains  not  such  a  fluiliywRiek 

Ard.  Then,  weleome  death  I  thoii^  in  theahsp 
of  murder. 
How  have  I  doted  to  idolatry  I 
Vain,  fbohsh  wretch,  and  thougfatlessof  bensiK 
Nor  .hoped,  nor  wiah'd,  a  heaven  beyond  ^loia 
Now,  unprepared,  I  periah  by  her  Date. 

AUe.  ThoQgh blacker, andmoie ffdilty, tfaaa lb 
My  soul  is  white  from  this  aocniaaa  deed,  (fi 
O  Arden !  hear  me— 

Ard.  Full  of  doubts  I  come, 

0  thou  Sufneme,  to  seek  thy  awfhl  prcaena 
My  soul  is  on  the  wing.    lownthyju   ' 
Prevent  me,  with  thy  mercy. 

Alie.  Turn  not  from  me : 
Behold  me,  pity  me,  sorvej  my  somses, 

1  jvho  despised  the  duty  of  a  wife, 

W  ill  be  thy  slave.— Spit  on  me,  spam  ma,  Sir^ 
ni  love  the  stilL — O  couldst  thcsi  court  my  sooe^ 
And  now  abhor  me,  when  I  love  thee  mate, 
If  possible,  than  e'er  thou  bv'dst  Alicul 
W.  Mad feol!  hs'sdaad  aid f 
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1^8   mem  iD0^  And  appbnde  my  Tengeanoe. 
^*»*cto  a  dagger^  and  ttrihu  at  SlosBT. 
^il  Anodnti^  a<  thtgaU. 

JLJaxDIMtiOR  t*- 

fsi^.   'Sdeathl  we  shall  lHY»(Knr^v<»kvn- 
U  wadbebetiayedailastF^IiBt's  bidetlMB 


SVnee  her  awaY, 

iWtwiman,  bloody  fUlauM ! 
%«  «wo9iM,  a*  «Ae  wybroMf .;>«m  lie  5etfy. 

JE^Hfor  MiftiA» 
•-  ^  '^Aooby  here ! — 

diT»  feet,  as  I  more  trembfing  forwai^, 
'enc&'d  in  Mood.    O  mar  I  only  fimcy, 
^Tden  there  liei  raniderVI-^ 
-    fiCowfiires  Alicia  1—  [hell— 

-.    Am  the  howling  damn'd;  and  tfaoa  n^ 
r .   TJnhappy  brother ! 
2  liast  done  this  deed,  hope  not  to  'icape : 
r  henelf,  who  only  seeke  for  crimee, 
site  may  pardon  and  reform  the  enilty, 
id  cliange  her  nature  at  a  sight  like  this. 

JBnUr  Michael. 
cK.  *rfa0  gnests  axe  come— 4h6  servants  all 


'd 

w.  Alicia,  be  thyself;  and  mask  thy  heart, 
[I/i/U  tip  Alici#. 
n  ewBTf  piying  eye,  with  oouiteoos  smiles. 
•c.   Thou  canst  not  think  me  mean  enough 

to  lire; 
b*.  You  would  not  choose  an  ignominious 


«c.  That  ViaU  I  dread-^might  hot  the  silent 

en  it  receives  me  to  its  dark  abode, 

e,  vvHb  ray  dust,  my  shame  I  O  might  that  be, 

1 A  rden's  death  reveng'd— Tis  my  sole  pmer. 

Jt,  may  awfhl  justice  naine  herceuiae.  [Mint. 

iom,  Sisler  1  our  lives  are  thine— 

tar.  Though  Moeby  has  shook  off  humanity, 

n't  be  his  aceoser.  [EaM, 

Horn.  Follow  them,  Green,  and  watdiAlfaaaVi 

conduct 
wTteru  1  will,  but  cannot  answer  for  my  ofwn. 
%.rden !  Arden  1  couhl  we  change  ooncfitions ! 

[BxU. 
9.  Wm.  Why,  what  a  crew  of  cowaxdi] 
the  same  moment,  muidering  and  repenting. 
^09.  €rive  me  the  riiur  that  is  on  Arden's  fin^r. 
^lake.  There.    WiB  you  have  his  purse  tool 
Hb9.  No,  keep  that. 
3.  WUL  Thanks  for  our  own:  we  should  have 

kept  the  ring, 
ere  it  not  toe  ramanaUe. 
t  how  most  we  dispose  of  the  body? 
Mm.  Convey  it  through  the  garden,  to  the  field 
hind  the  abbey-waU :  Michael  vrill  show  the 

way. 
K  night  is  dark  and  cloudy— yet,  take  heed^ 
le  house  is  full  of  company. 
B.  wm.   Sir,  if  you  doubt  our  conduot,  do't 
UTself 

Mo:  Nay,  gentlemen — 
Shake.  Pretend  to  direct  us! 
Mq9.  For  your  own  sakes — ^Aiden  will  soon  be 

missU 
Shake.  We  know  our  business,  Sir. 
Mot.  I  doubt  it  not 

here's  your  reward.  The  hofses  bo^  an  saddled, 
nd  resdy  for  your  ffight 


B.  wm.  Use  them  yowself: 
I  hope  we're  as  safe  as  you. 
Mo:   Why, 'gentlemen— Arden,  I  us'd  thee 
worse  1  [Agide. 

B.  WUL  We  shall  take  care,  hovrever,  for  00 
own  sakes. 

Afot.  'Tis  very  well — ^I  hope  we  all  are  friends. 
So— sofUy— sofuy — ^Michael,  not  that  door— 

[MiCBAfeL  going  out  at  the.  vorong  door 
So— make  what  spe«l  you  can :  Til  wait  you  there. 

[Bseunt. 

8CSNS IL'^  BMim  Aunim's  fiovje. 

MosBt  alone. 

They  must  nass  undesciy'd :  gardens  and  fields 

Are  dreary  oeseits  now.    Nigut-fofwls  and  beasts 

Avoid  the  pinching  rigour  of  the  season. 
Nor  leave  their  shdter  at  a  time  like  this. 
And  yet  this  ni^ht,  this  iiiwering  winter  night, 
Hung  with  a  freight  of deuos  that  stops  her  course, 
Contracts  new  horrors,  and  a  deeper  black 
From  this  damn'd  deed.— Mosby,  thou  hast  thy 


Ardienisdead;  now  count  thy  gains  at  leisure. 
Darken  without,  on  every  side  suspicion; 
Wittin,  my  staiting  conscience   makes  such 

*      wounds. 
As  hell  can  equal,  only  mmderen  ftel.  [Apaute. 
This,  this  the  end  of  all  my  fiattering  hopes ! 
O !  happiest  was  1  in  my  humUe  state : 
TJiougn  I  lay  down  in  vrsnt,  I  slept  in  peace : 
"ton  begat  my  night's  repose, 


Mydail 

My  nigSt's  repose  mai^e  day-] 


Z'toi 
,     „  t's  repose  made  day-light  Dieasui|f  to  1 
But  now  I've  climb'd  the  top-bougn  of  the  tree. 
And  sought  to  bulkl  my  nest  among  die  clouds, 
The  genSest  gales  of  summer  shake  my  bed, 
And  dreams  of  murder  harrow  up  my  souL 
But  hark !— Not  yet !— *tis  dreadftil  being  alone. 
This  awful  sUenoe,  that  unbroken  reigns 
Through  earth  and  air,  awakes  attention  more 
Than  Uiunder  bursting  fhxn  ten  diousand  clouds : 
'Sdeath !— *tis  but  M]cfaael--say— 
Enter  Michael. 

Afieh.  Dead  Arden  lies 
Behind  the  abbey<--'tis  a  dismal  sight ! 
It  snow'd  apace  while  we  dispos'd  the  body. 

Mo9.  And  not  as  you  retnm'dl 

Mick,  No,  Sir— 

Afo*.  That's  much- 
Should  you  be  question'd  as  to  Arden's  death, 
You'll  not  confess  1 

Mich.  No,  so  Maria 's  mine. 

Mo§.  She 's  thine,  if  all  a  brother  can — 

Mich.  What's  if? 
I  bought  her  dear,  at  hazard  of  my  soul, 
And  force  shall  make  her  mine. — 

JIfof.  Why,  how  now,  coward ! 
^nftfr  Maria.. 

Mar.  The  guests  refuse  to  take  their  seats 
without  you. 
Alicia's  grief,  too^  borders  on  distraction. 
Thy  presence  maj  appease— 

Mbe.  Increase  it,  rather. 

Mar.  Michael  your  absence  too  has  been  olh 
serv'd.    " 

3fi>9.  Say,  we  are  coming.  [JS^Etf  Mabia. 

Mich.  One  thing  I'd  forgot  [Returning 

Soon  as  the  comnany  have  left  the  house, 
The  ruffians  will  return. 

Mot.  What  would  the  villains  1 


ABDEN  OF  FEVEBSHAK. 


[• 


MiA.  Thaj  motter'd  threat!  and  cnxwt. 
And  leem'd  liot  satisfied  with  their  rewaia. 

{Exit. 

Mo:  Let  them  take  all.— Amhition,  aVnce,  lust, 
That  drove  me  on  to  murder,  now  forsake  me. 
O  Arden !  if  thy  discontented  ghost 
Still  hovers  here  to  tee  thy  hloou  reveng'd, 
View,  view  the  anguish  or  this  guilty  breast, 
And  be  appeas'd.  [Exit, 

SCENE  UL-^A  Room  in  Aroen's  Amce. 

A  tablef  4^.  tprtadjbr  wuppor. 
Green,  Braoshaw,  Adam  Fowl,  Alicia, 

Maria,  4^ 
Brad,  Madam,  be  coinibrted. 
A.  Fowl  Some  acddent,  or  boaineM  unfore- 
seen, detains  him  thus. 
Brad,  Idoabt  notof  lussafistT. 
AUe.  I  thank  you,  eentlemen ;  i  know  you  lov'd 
My  Arden  well,  anifkindly  speak  your  wishes. 

EnUr  MosBr. 
Moo,   I  am  asham'd  I've  made  yon  wait :  be 


Qreen,  Madam,  first  take  your  place. 

AJic,  Make  me  not  mad —  • 

To  me  all  places  are  alike.  [SiU. 

Moo,   Come,  since  we  want  the  master  of  the 
house, 
rU  take  his  seat  for  once. 

AUc,  Dans  be  do  thisi  [Aoide, 

Moo.   I'm  much  afflicted  that  he  stays  so  late; 
The  tfanes  are  perilous. 

Qreen.  And  he  has  enemies, 
Tho'  no  man,  sure,  did  e'er  deserve  them  less. 

Moo,   Thii  day  he  was  aisaulted  in  the  street 

Green,  You  sav'd  him  then. 

Moo.  Would  I  were  with  him  now ! 

Mar.  She  starts,  her  looks  are  wild.     [Aside, 
How  fare  you.  Madam  1 

Alio.  Fm  lost  in  admiration  of  your  brother. 

Mar,  I  fear  her  more  than  ever.  [Aoide, 

Madam,  be  menr. 

AfoB,   Michael,  some  wine.     Health  and  long 

life  to  Arden.  [Drinko. 

Alie.  The  «>od  you  wish,  and  have  procur*d  for 

Araen, 
Light  on  thyself!  [Rioin^f  in  deoperation. 

Mar,  For  Heaven's  sake ! — 

Alio.  Give  me  way.  [Cotneo  forward. 

Let  them  despatch,  and  send  me  to  my  husband : 

[Allrioe. 
IVe  liv'd  too  k>ng  with  fidsehood  and  deceit. 

[Knocking  at  the  gate. 

A.  FowL  What  noise  is  that  1  [Exit  Michael. 

Brad.  Pray  Heaven,  that  all  be  right. 

Moo.  Bar  all  the  doors. 

Enter  Michael. 
MieK.  We  are  discover'd.  Sir.       [TTp  Mosby. 
The  mayor,  with  officers  and  men  in  arms. 
Enter  Mayor,  <^. 
Mayor,  Go  you  with  these,  and  do  as  I  directed. 
[Exeunt  CtffUsero  and  othero. 
I'm  sonr  that  the  duty  of  my  office 
Demands  a  visit  so  unseasonable. 
Moo.  Your  worship  doubtless  were  a  wek»me 
guest 
At  any  hour :  but  wherefore  thus  attended  1 
Mayor,  I  have  received  a  warrant  firom  the 
council 


To  appfehend  two  most 
And,  inforxnatioB  hang 
That  they  were  seen  i 
I'm  come  to  search. 

Cfreen.  I'm  glad  it  is  no 

^fot.  And  can  yon  think  tfaal  Aidn 
Villains  like  those  you  speak  of?  wssekr 
You'd  not  be  thank'd  for  this  etRaaman 

Mayor.  I  know  my  duty.  Sir,  aad  thss 
So  jumy  due  to  00^  Mod  iieigl]^a«i%^ 
But  where  is  Aidanl 

Alie.  Heavens!  where,  indeed! 

Mar,  Alicia,  for  my  ssJls—  {i^ 

AHc.  If  I  were  silent. 
Each  precious  drop  of  mnrder'd  Aidev's 
Would  find  a  tongue,  and  cxy  to  Heaven  tr^ 
geance. 

Mayor.  What  says  the  lady  ? 

Moo.  Oh!  Sir,  heed  her  not: 
Her  husband  has  not  been  at  heme  to-oa^ 
And  her  misbodinff  sorrow  for  his  ahsaes 
Has  almost  made  her  ftantic 

Mayor.  Scarce  an  hour. 
Since  I  beheld  him  enter  here  with  vsa. 

Moo.  The  darkness  of  the  n%fat  deem:  1^ 
Snr: 
It  was  a  stranger,  since  departed  hente 

Mayor,    That's  meet  marpamag.   ^m 
*  knows  him  better. 

Frank.  [Without.]  Wkfain  tfasre-^'^ 
up  your  gates  with  ean. 
And  set  a  watch — ^Let  not  a  man  ge  by— 

[Franklin  and  othero  enter,  wA  S^la 
And  every  tongue,  that  gave  not  its  oobsm 
To  Arden's  death,  join  nune  and  ciy  akoi 
To  Heaven  and  earth  for  justice.  Hsnoti^a 
My  friend— is  mnrder'd. 

Mayor,  Murdered! 

Oreen.  Howl 

Moo.  Bywhoml 

Prank.  How  shaB  I  «tter  what  ayc^hn 
seen! 
Horrid  with  many  a  gaping  'waaaA  he  isi 
Behind  the  abbey,  a  mi  enertnfte ! 
O  vengeance !  vengeance! 

Mayor.  Justly  art  tboa  mov'd. 
Passion  is  reason  in  a  eanse  Eke  ttia. 

Prank.  Eternal  Providence,  to  whose  hn^* 
Darkness  itself  is  as  the  noon-^lay  bbae, 
Who  brings  the  midnight  mvd'nr  and  \mko 
To  light  and  shame,  has  in  their  own  mm 
Found  these. 

Mayor.  Here,  seize  them  all — tUs  iaM 

fALICli.%4 

Look  to  the  lady.    This  may  be  Mt  fisfa  i 
Your  charge  but  goes  akog  with  my  ssfiaa 

Brad.  And  mine. 

A.  PoftL  And  mine. 

Prank.  First  hear  me ;  and  then  ja^ 
Whether  on  slight  presumptions  I  aocwtbr 
These  honest  men,  (neignboon  andtom-: 

all) 
Conducted  me,  dropping  with  grief  and  lar 
To  where  the  body  lay ;— with  them,  I  tDota* 

notes, 
Not  to  be  trusted  to  the  faithless  bmsdoit 
"  Huge  clots  of  b'ood  and  some  of  Axdeaik 
May  still  be  seen  upon  the  garden  wafl : 
Many  such  rushes,  as  these  floon  are  ftrpv'd  «t, 
Stick  to  his  shoes  and  sarmenta:  and  Uw po 
Of  several  feet  may  in  the  snow  be  tncd 
From  the  stark  body  to  the  very  door.*'— 
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Phese  are  mtmopdooM  he  was  mnnler'd  here, 
\.nd  that  toe  aauMUia,  having  borne  his  corae 
Qto  the  fields,  hither  returned  again. 

Afo9.  Are  these  your  proofr  1 

Chten.  These  are  but  circumstances, 
\nd  only  pnrre  thy  malice, 

F^ank.  And  this  scaxf^ 
•Cnown  to  be  Aiden's,  in  the  cauit  was  fi>imd, 
fill  blood. 

Mayor.  Search  'em. — 

Mieh.  I  thought  1^  thrown  it  down  the  w^.. 

[Aside. 

Mayor.  [Th  an  Otticer.}  Enter  that  room, 
search  tjie  lady  there ; 
We  may  perhaps  discover  more. 

fOpFiCEB  goe»  otU^  and  re-enten ;  in  the 
mean  time  another  Officer  eearehee 
MosBT  and  Green. 

Iff  Officer.  On  Afdea's  wife  I  found  this  fetter. 

Sot  Officer.  And  I,  this  ring  en  Mosby. 

Mayor.  Righteous  Heaven ! 
Well  may'st  Uiou  hanff  thy  head,  deterted  villain : 
This  very  day  did  Araen  wear  this  ring, 
I  saw  it  on  his  hand. — 

Moe.  I  fnely  yield  me  to  my  &te. 

Bnter  another  Officer. 

Officer.  We've  seized  two  men  behind  some 
stacks  of  wood. 

Mayor.  Well,  bring  *em  in. 

[Bi«ACK  WrLL  and  Shikebag  brought  in. 
They  answer  the  description : 
But  let  them  wait  *till  I  nave  done  with  these, 
lieavens !  what  a  scene  of  villany  is  here  1 

[Having  read  the  letter. 

B.  Wm.  Since  we're  sure  to  die.  though  I  could 
wish  'twere  in  better  company,  (for  I  hate  that 
fawning  rsacal,  Mosby,)  111  tell  the  truth  for  once. 
He  has  been  long  engaged  in  an  affair  with  Ar- 
den's  wife  there;  but  fearing  a  discovery,  and 
hoping  to  get  into  his  estate,  hired  us  to  hide  him. 
— ^hit'.tll. 

Mauor.  And  you  the  horrid  deed  performed  1 

S^oAv.  We  di^  with  his  assistance,  and  Green's, 
uid  MichaeFs. 


>  Miyor.  This  letter  proves,  Alicla,ftom  the  first. 
Was  made  acquainCea  with  your  black  design. 

B.  Wm.  I  know  nothing  of  that:  but,  if  she 
was,  she  repented  of  it  af^rwards.  So  I  think, 
you  call  that  a  change  of  mind. 

Afqyon  That  may  avail  her  at  the  bar  of 
Hesven, 
But  ii  no  plea  at  oun.  [Alicu  brought  in.] 

Bear  them  to  prison ; 
Load  them  with  irons,  make  them  feel  their  guilt, 
And  groim  away  their  nuserable  hours, 
Till  sentence  of  the  law  shall  call  them  forth 
To  public  execution. 

Alic.  I  adore 
Th'  unerring  hand  of  justice ;  and  veith  silence 
Had  yieldeoto  my  fate,  but  foi*  this  maid, 
Who,  as  my  soul  dreads  justice  on  her  crimes, 
Knew  notifr  e'er  consented  to  tbis  deed. 

Mayor.  But  did  she  not  consent  to  keep  it 


Moe.  To  save  a  brother  and  mast  wretched 

friend. 
Mayor.  She  has  undone  heraelf— Behold  how 


May  sulTer  in  bad  fellowship. — And  Bradshaw, 
My  honest  neighbour  Bradshaw  too-^I  lead  it 
With  grief  ana  wonder. — 

J^rod.  Madam,  I  appeal 
To  you ;  as  you  are  shortly  to  appear 
Before  a  Jud^  that  sees  our  aecret  thoughts, 
Say,  had  I  knowledge,  or — 

Alic.  You  brought  the  letter; 
But  I  hope,  you  knew  not  the  contents. 

Mayor.  Hence  with  them  all,  'till  time  and  far- 
ther light 
Shall  clear  these  mysteries. 

A.  F\)wL  If  I'm  condemn'd, 
My  blood  be  on  his  head  that  gives  the  sentence. 
Fm  not  aocus'd,  and  only  ask  for  justice. 

FVank.  You  shall  have  justice  all,  and  rigorous 
justice. 
So  shall  tne  growth  of  such  enormous  crimes. 
By  their  dreaid  fiite  be  check'd  in  future  times. 
Of  avarice,  Mosby  a  dread  instance  prove; 
And  poor  Alicia,  of  unlawful  k>ve.        [Exeunt. 
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nf  wtn  ACTBk 


BY  GEORGE  COLEMAN,  Esq. 


REMARKa 


Tbu  piece  ww  oriftnally  peiftiBca  at  Dmry-tane,  and  met  whb  •maaUUmg  wmemm.  IW floi iitilalM 
ReMing'f  **  Tbw  Jtnta,**  at  the  period  When  Soplria  takee  reAige  at  the  bouie  of  Lwlj  BeOartM.  TW^m 
of  plot  borrowed  from  that  work,  however,  only  eerree  to  intradaee  Mr.  and  Mn.  Oafclr,  tht  Janlovi  mkmOt 
haeband.  The  paeeiont  of  the  ladjr  are  eertainif  worked  ap  to  a  wflkdent  height,  and  Mr.  Chtk^  watail 
domeetie  misery,  in  eoneequenee  of  her  behavfoor,  very  itrong ly  eupported;  yet,  pertape,  the  aaihor  verilhi 
better  answered  his  purpose  with  respect  to  eiposinf  the  abaatdity  of  the  passion,  had  he  vmkhe^m 
somewhat  less  of  the  rirago,  and  Mr.  Oakly  not  so  much  of  tha  hen-peeked  hosbaad.  Mm.  Oyc^seroai 
appears  a  lady,  who,  AfoA  a  eonsdoosness  of  her  own  power,  is  desirous  of  supporting  the  appemKeof  jnkit 
to  procure  an  andue  influence  over  her  husband  and  Ihmily,  than  one  wIm,  feeling  tbe  reality  of  teua 
lent  yet  fluctuating  passion,  becomes  equally  absurd  in  tlie  suddenness  of  Ibrming  u^lust  soipidoM,  iWaft 
hastiness  of  being  satisfied,  which  love,  the  only  true  basis  of  jealousy,  will  eonstaotly  occasion. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS 


MtOftY  LANC 

Oaklt, Mr.  WrougkUm, 

Major Oaklt, Mr,Pakner. 

Cbakuc*, ilfr.HoOand 

RnsscT, Mr.DowUm. 

Sir  Harrt  Bbaoix, Mr.  IVrvncA. 

Captain  O'CuTTSR, Mr.JchuUme. 

LoroTriiixxt, Mr.Dteawip, 

Paris, Mr,  Wewitter, 

Wixxiam, Mr.Emm. 


JoHif. Jfr.JMUi 

Tom. Jlfr.Odtofe 

SCRVAMT. Ur.Wti 

Mrs.  Oaklt, JiH.Dmm 

hAMtr  Fkemloye, Mt%Mm. 

Harriet, Mm.(hfir 

Toilet. MwlSirf 

CiLAMRKRMAtn, iBmJma 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— A  Room  «n  Oaklt's  Bouae, 
Noise  heard  wUhin, 

Mn.  O.  [Within.]  Don't  tell  me— I  know  it  is 
so— It 's  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it 
Oak.  [WUhin.]  But  mj  dear !~ 
Mrs.  O.  Nay,  nay,  &c.     [SquabUing  wthin. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt  toith  a  ietter^foUowed  by 
Oaklt. 

Mra.  O.  Say  what  yoa  will,  Mr.  Oakly,  you 
shall  never  persuade  me  but  this  is  some  nlthy 
intrigue  of  yours. 

CMC.  I  can  assure  you,  my  loTe— 

Afn.  O.  Your  love!— Don*t  I  know  your— 


Tell  me,  I  say.  this  instant,  eveiy  dicsBrtv 
relating  to  this  letter. 

Oak.  Howcanltdl  yon,  when  yim«ii«* 
much  as  let  me  see  iti 

Mrs.  O.  Lookyou,Mr.Oddy,tlueMffini 
to  be  borne.  You  take  a  ^feasme  intbv^ 
tenderness  and  soft  disposition.— To  bepepA- 
ly  running  over  the  whole  town,  my,  tls«i» 
kinjgdom  too,  in  pursuit  of  your  uk>"^][~^ 
I  discover  that  you  was  great  with  Usiaatt 
my  own  woman  t — Did  notyouconlnrti  sin- 
ful familiarity  with  Mrs.  FVeeoaal  Dvl^^ 
detect  your  intrigue  with  Lady  WeiUrr?  ^' 
not  you — 

Oak.  Oons!  Madam,  the  gruid Tvl ni" 

hasnot  half  so  many  mistresses.  Tcstbw' 

out  of  all  patience.    Do  I  know  suy  Hf  ^12 

common  aiendsl    Am  I  visited  by  uyMf* 
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kwinatviiityoal    Do  I  em  go  oal,  unless  yw 

^o  with  mel  And  am  I  not  m  conatantly  by 
pour  side,  as  if  I  were  tied  to  yonir  apron-strings  1 
Mra.  O.  Qo,  go,  tou  nre  a  fidss  man ;  have  not 
'.  found  yon  oqt  a  tnouaand  times  1  and  have  not 
'.  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand,  which  con< 
inces  me  of  your  bosenessl  Let  me  know  the 
vhole  affair,  or  I  wiU — 

Oak.  Let  you  know !  let  me  know  what  you 
vould  have  of  me ;  you  stop  my  letter  before  it 
nmes  to  my  hands,  and  then  expect  that  I  should 
LnoW  the  contents  of  it ! 

Mn.  <X  Heaven  be  paised,  I  stopped  it!  I 
mepected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some  time  past 
—But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she  is,  and  Til 
le  revenged  on  her  sufficiently.  Oh,  you  base 
nan,  you! 

Oo*.  1  beg,  HIT  dear,  that  you  would  moderate 
^our  passion !  show  me  the  letter,  and  I'll  con- 
rince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Mn.  O.  Innocence!  abominable!  innocence! 
sut  I  am  not  to  be  made  such  a  fool;  I  am  con- 
rinced  ofyonr  perfidy,  and  very  sure  that— 

Oak.  'Sdeatb  and  firelyour  passion  hurries 
fou  out  of  your  senses.    Will  you  hear  me? 

Mtb,  O.  No,  you  are  a  base  man:  and  I  will 
not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  wiB  nei- 
ther talk  ieas(mably  yourself,  nor  listen  to  reason 
from  me,  I  shall  take  my  leave  till  you  are  in  a 
better  humour.    So  your  servant!  [Going. 

Mra,  O.  Ay,  go,  yon  cruel  man!  go  to  your 
oustiesses,  and  feave  your  poor  wife  to  her  mise- 
ries. How  unfortunate  a  woman  am  1 1  I  could 
die  with  vexation. 

[T%Towing  herself  irUo  a  chair. 

Oak,  There  it  is.  JNow  dare  not  I  stir  a  step 
further.  If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of  her  fits 
in  an  instant  Never  sure  was  woman  at  once 
of  so  violent  and  so  delicate  a  constitution !  what 
shall  I  say  to  sooth  herl  [Aside.]  Nay,  never 
Doake  thyself  so  uneasy,  my  dear;  come,  come, 
you  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs.  O.  I  know  you  hate  me ;  and  that  vour 
unkindness  and  baroarity  will  be  the  death  of  me. 

[  Whining. 

Oak.  Do  not  vex  yourself  at  this  rate.  ^  1  love 
Tou  most  passiopately,  indeed  I  do.  This  must 
be  some  mistake. 

Mrs.  O,  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman ! 

[Weeping. 

Oak.  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  love,  and  be  com- 
forted !  You  will  £nd  that  I  am  not  to  blanie  in 
this  matter.  Come,  let  me  see  this  letter ;  nay, 
yow  shall  not  deny  me.  [Takes  the  letter. 

Mrs.  O.  There!  take  it;  you  know  the  hand,  I 
am  sure. 

Oak.  [Reads.]  7b  Charles  OoJUy,  JE:«g.— Hand ! 
'Tis  a  clerk-hke  hand,  a  good  round  text;  and 
was  certainly  never  penned  by  a  fair  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do. 

Oak.  Forgive  me,  my  love.  I  did  not  mean  to 
laugh  at  thee.  Bat  what  says'the  letter  1  \Reads.] 
Daughter  ehped'-^you  must  he  privy  to  it — scan- 
dalous— dishonourable — sati^actum^^revenge  — 
urn,  um,  um — injured /other. 

Henry  Russet. 

Mrs.  O.  [Rising.]  Well,  Sir,  you  see  I  have 
detectetT  you.  Tell  me  this  instant  where  she  is 
concealed. 

Oak.  So,  so,  so;  this  hurts  me.  Fm  shocked. 
[T\t  himself. 


Mrs.  O.  What,  are  yoQ  coolbVBded  with  ytur 
guilt  1    Have  I  caught  you  at  laM  1 

'  Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles !  to  decoy  a  youiy 
lady  from  her  parenU  in  the  country  I  The  pvo- 
fiigacy  of  the  young  feUows  of  this  age  is  abomi- 
nable. [7b  himself, 

Mn,  O.  [Balf  aside,  and  mttftng-.  ICharl^  I 
let  me  see !  Charles!  no !  impossible  I  Thisis  all 
a  trick. 

Oak  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 
[Tohimse^. 

Jfrt.  O.  Artlartlallart!  There 's  a  sudden 
turn  now !  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intrigue, 
I  find. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wish  I 
had  never  had  the  care  of  him. 

Mrs.  O.  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly !  Go  on,  Sir, 
go  on !  I  see  what  you  mean.  Your  assurance 
provokes  me  beyond  your  very  falsehood  itself. 
So  you  imagine,  Sir,  that  this  affected  concern, 
this  flimsy  petence  about  Charles,  is  to  bring  you 
off.  Matchless  confidence!  But  I  am  armed 
against  every  thing ;  1  am  prepared  &r  all  your 
dark  schemes :  1  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stnta- 
gems. 

Oak.^  See  there  now !  Was  ever  any  thingso 
provoking  1  to  persevere  in  your  ridicuious>-For 
Heaven's  sake^  my  dear,  dont  distract  me.  When 
you  see  my  mind  thus  ag[itated  and  uneasy,  that 
a  young  fellow,  whom  his  dying  father,  my  own 
brother,  committed  to  my  care,  shouU  be  guilty 
of  such  enormous  wickedness;  [  say,  when  you 
are  witness  of  my  distress  on  this  occasion,  bow 
can  you  be  weak  enough  and  cruel  enouffh  to— 

Mrs.  O.  Prodjgx>us^  well,  Sir !  You  do  it  very 
well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on ;  there 's  nothing 
like  going  through  vrith  it  O,  you  artful  crea- 
ture !  But,  Sir,!  am  not  to  be  so  easily  satisfied. 
I  do  not  believe  a  syllable  of  all  this.  Giive  me  the 
letter.  [Snatches  the  letter.]  You  shall  sorely  re- 
pent this  vile  business,  for  1  am  resolved  thai  I 
will  know  the  bottom  of  it  [Exit 

Oak.  This  is  beyond  all  patience.  Provoking 
woman  I  Her  absurd  suspicions  interpret  every 
thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  ungracious  boK! 
In  how  many  troubles  will  he  Involve  his  own  t9k 
this  lady's  family !  I  ne%'er  imagined  that  he.iw^ 
of  such  abandoned  principlea  » ' 

Enter  Majob  Oikly  and  CuAUist. 

Char.  Good  morrow,  Sir. 

Mai.  O.  Good  morrow,  brother,  good  monrow. 
—What !  you  have  been  at  the  old  work,  I  find. 
I  heard  you,  ding !  dong !  i'fidth!  She  has  rung 
a  noble  peal  in  your  eaim.  But  how  nowl  Why 
sure  you've  had  a  remarkable  warm  bout  on't, 
you  seem  more  ruffled  than  usual 

Oak.  I  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that 
young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  care,  Chariest 
you  may  be  called  to  a  severe  account  for  this. 
The  honour  of  a  family.  Sir,  is  no  such  light  matter. 

Char.  Sir! 

Maj.  O.  Hey-day !  What,  has  a  curtain  lecture 
produced  a  lectn#  of  moraliti^  1  What  is  all  this  % 

Oak.  To  a  profKgate  nund,  perhaps^  these 
thinffs  may  appear  agreeable  in  the  beginning. 
But  don't  you  tremble  at  the  consequences  1 

Char.  I  see,  Sir,  that  you  are  displeased  yrith 
me ;  but  I  am  quite  at  a  ioae  to  guess  at  the  occa- 
sion. 

Oak,  Tell  me,  Sir!  where  is  Miss  Hanist 
Russet? 
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Char.  Miss  Harriet  Rawiet!    Sir,  explain. 
Ode.  Have  not  you  decoyed  her  from  her  fa- 
ther 1 

Char.  V.  Decoyed  her — Detjoypd  my  Hornet! 
I  would  sooner  die  than  do  her  the  least  injury. 
What  can  this  mean  7 

Maj.  O.  I  believe  the  young  dog  has  b^n  at 
her,  afler  all. 

Oak.  I  was  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better 
prihciples.  But  there 's  a  letter  just  come  from 
ner  father — 

Char.  A  letter!  What  letter?  Dear  Sir, 
give  it  me.  Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriet, 
major!  The  letter,  Sir,  the  letter  this  moment, 
for  Heaven'a  sake ! 

Oak.  If  this  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove 
your  innocence — 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  excuse  me;  HI  prove  any 
thing.    Let  me  but  see  this  letter,  and  I'll — 

Oak.  Let  you  see  it!  I  could  hardly  get  a 
tight  of  it  myself.    Mrs.  Oakly  has  it. 

Char.  Has  she  got  it  1  Major,  I'll  be  with  you 
again  directlv.  [Exit  hazily. 

Maj.  O.  ftey-dey  I  The  devil 's  in  the  boy  ' 
What  a  fiery  set  of  people  I  By  my  troth,  I  think 
the  whole  family  is  made  of  nothing  but  combus- 
tibles. 

Oak.  I  like  this  emotion ;  it  looks  wpH  :  it  may 
•erve  too  to  convince  my  wife  of  the  folly  of  her 
suspicions.  Would  to  Heaven  I  could  quiet 
them  for  ever. 

Mcuj.  O.  Why  pray  now,  my  tlear,  nausfhty 
brother,  what  heinous  offence  have  you  committed 
this  rooming'}  What  new  cause  of  suspicion? 
You  have  b^n  asking  one  of  the  maids  to  mend 
Tour  mfile,  I  suppose,  or  have  been  hanging  your., 
head  out  at  the  window,  when  a  pretty  young 
woman  has  passed  by,  or — 

Oak.  How  can  vou  trifle  with  my  distresses, 
major  1  Did  not  I  tell  jou  it  was  about  a  let- 
terl 

Maj.  O.  A  letter !  hum.  A  suspicious  circum- 
stance, to  be  sure !  What,  and  tne  seal  a  true 
lover's  knot  now,  hevl  or  a  heart  transfixed  with 
darts ;  or  possibly  the  wax  bore  the  industrious 
impression  of  a  thimble ;  or  perhaps  the  folds  wero 
fcyvmdy  connected  hj  a  wafer,  pncked  with  a  pin, 
^d  the  direction  written  in  a  vile  scrawl,  and  not 
a  word  spelt  ob  it  should  be !  ha,  ha,  ha  \ 

Oak.  JPooh  I  brother ;  whatever  it  was,  the  let- 
ter, you  find,  was  for  Charles,  not  for  me.  This 
outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devil 
.  Maj.  O.  Mere  matrimonial  blesinnKs  and  do- 
mestic comfort,  brother !  jealousy  is  a  certain  sign 
of  love. 

Oak.  Love !  it  is  this  very  love  that  hath  mode 
OS  both  so  miserable.  Her  love  for  me  has  con- 
fined me  to  ray  house,  like  a  stote  prisoner,  with- 
out the  liberty  of  seeing  my  friends,  or  the  use  of 
pen,  ink,  and  paper ;  while  my  love  for  her  has 
made  such  a  fool  of  me,  that  I  nave  never  had  the 
■pint  to  contradict  her. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  there  youlve  hit  it;  Mrs. 
Oakly  would  make  an  excellent  wife,  if  you  did 
but  know  how  to  manage  her. 

Oak.  You  are  a  raie  fellow  indeed  to  talk  of 
managing  a  wife!  A  debauched  bachelor;  a 
rattle-brained,  rioting  fellow,  who  has  picked  up 
your  common -place  notions  of  women  in  bagnios, 
taverns,  and  the  camp;  whose  most  refined  com- 
merce with  the  sex  has  been  in  order  to  delude 
country  girls  at  your  quarters,  or  to  besiege  tlie  | 


▼iitoe  of  Abigails, 
'picntioes. 

Maj.  O.  So  much  the  better!  w  wm^ '^\ 
ti*r!  women  are  all  alike  in  the  iBBa.aii« 
high  or  low,  married  or  single,  V^^^J  o^ti 
Uty.  I  have  fixind  them  bo,  firom  a  do^BSti 
to  a  milk-maid;  every  womui  is  a  tjrui  a 
bottom.  But  they  coaid  newer  make  a  in;  4 
No,  no !  no  woman  should  ever  daninccrnff  ] 
let  her  be  mistress  or  wile. 

Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  in^  e  » 
cases.  They  must  happen  in  aJi  fu3&& 
when  things  are  driven  to  eAliririUw-»g> 
woman  in  uneasiness — a  woman  <■»  kaa;* 
one's  mfa — ^wbo  can  witiietand  it  1  Yaa  vc 
speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that  bai  hmet 
been  married,  niajor ! 

Mqj.  O.  I  wish  I  eonld  hear  a  narfM  is 
speak  my  language.  I'm  a  faschekr.  it  1 7y 
but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  yiMircMe  AraLik 
know  yours  and  Miv.  Oakly 'a  dispos&t>Bt..i^ 
She  Is  all  impetuosity  and  fire;  a  wry  sita 
of  touchwood  and  gunpowder.  Tos  a « 
enough  too.  upon  occasion,  hot  then  it  s «»( 
an  instant.  In  comes  bve  and  eonjsg^  £.^<ta 
OS  YOU  call  it ;  that  is,  meie  IbHy  ami  vnia* 
and  you  draw  off  your  Ibrcea,  joil  wlrt'i 
should  pursue  the  attack,  and  fMamjaatik: 
tage.  Have  at  her  with  qiiiil,  and  (jc  &' 
your  own.  brother. 

Oak.  Why,  what  would  you  have  »df* 
Maj.  O.  Vo  as  yon  please  for  one  bia>U  f> 
ther  she  likes  it  or  not:  and  111  answer ^lo 
will  consent  you  shall  do  as  you  please aS  brrS* 
afler.  In  short,  do  but  show  yMoidf  2  sx  - 
spirit,  leai'e  off  whining  about  love  lad  t&i* 
noes,  and  nonsense,  and  tke  hasaamiskf 
brother. 

Oak.  I  believe  yon  are  in  the  ligfaL  tnjs'  { 
see  you  are  in  the  right  111  do  it^  FH  og^* 
do  it.  But  then  it  hurts  me  to  the  sool  to  ta 
what  uneasipess  I  shall  give  her.  The  fint  ^r. 
ing  of  my  design  will  throw  her  into  fits,  at  a 
pursuit  of  it,  perhaps,  may  be  frtaL 

Maj.  O.  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha!  I'll  enpigei»c' 
her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  understands  Itnkar 
cases  belter  than  I  do ;  bendes,  m^  astn's^- 
toms  are  not  very  dan^roos.  Did yenrm^K 
of  her  falling  into  a  fit  when  vou  wm  asl  k 
Was  she  ever  found  in  oonvulsKmsin  herriwt' 
No,  no,  these  fits,  the  more  care  yoo  tokerfft* 
the  more  j-ou  will  increase  the  dfetra-j*?  't- 
tliem  alone,  and  they  will  wear  thenseha  « I 
^Tirrantyou. 

Oak.  True,  very  true;  vou  arc  cfitaalrBSi 
right— ni  follow  your  aclvice.  Where  (fen 
dine  today  1  1*11  order  the  coach, and ^k:^ 
you. 

Maj.  O.  O  brave!  keep  up  this Bpirk, IK ri 
are  made  for  ever. 

Oak.  You  shall  sec  now,  major.  Wl»'s&s' 

Enier  Servant. 

O  rder  the  coach  directlv.    I  shall  dine  od  toit 

Serv.  The  coach,  Sirl t^tsm,  Sir! 

Oak.  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

j&rr.  Now,  Sir  ?— the— the— coach,  Sir  ^^ 

is — my  mistress — 

Maj.  O.  Sirrah !  do  as  you  are  IsA  Bi!  tte 

put  to  this  instant. 
Sert.  Ve— yes,  Sff— ves,  Sir.  [W 

Oak.  Well,  where  shall  we  dinel 
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M^.  O.  AttbeSt  AIbuia,orwlieTOyouwm. 
Thk  19  excellent,  if  you  do  but  hold  k. 

Oak,  I  will  have  my  own  way,  1  am  deter- 
nined. 

Maj.  O.  That  *«  right 
•  Oak,  I  am  steel. 

Maj,  O.  Bravo! 

Oak.  Adamant. 

Maj.  O.  Braviaeimo! 

Oak.  Juat  what  you'd  have  ma 

Maj.  a.  Why,  that  'a  well  said.  But  will  you 
doit? 

Oak.  T  wUI. 

Maj.  O.  You  wont. 

€Mc.  1  will,  I'll  he  a  foot  to  her  no  longer.  But 
harkye,  major,  mv  hat  and  cane  lie  in  my  atudv. 
rit  go  and  ateat  them  out,  while  she  ii  busy  talk- 
lag  with  Chariee. 

Maj.  a.  Steal  them!  for  shame t  PrWtbee 
take  them  boldly;  call  §or  them ;  make  them  bring 
them  to  you  here;  and  go  out  with  aptrit,  in  the 
fiiee  of  your  whole  fiunily. 

Oak.  No,  no ;  yeu  a«e  wrong ;  let  her  rave  alter 
I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  know,  I  ahall 
•xcTt  myself  with  more  propriety,  after  this  open 
aflfront  to  her  authority. 

M^}.  O.  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak.  Ay,  ay ;  let  me  manage  it,  let  me  manage 
it.  [EsU. 

Maj.  O.  Manage  it!  ay,  to  he  sure,  you  aie  a 
rare  manager !  It  is  dangerous,  they  say,  to  med* 
die  between  man  and  wife.  I  am  no  great  favour* 
ite  of  Mrs.  Oakly'a  already;  and  in  a  week's  time 
I  expect  to  have  the  door  shut  in  my  teeth. 

Enter  Charles. 

How  now,  Charles,  what  newsl 

Char.  Ruined  and  undone!  She 's  gone,  un- 
cle !  my  Harriet 's  k)st  for  ever. 

Maj.  O.  Gone  off  with  a  man?  I  thought  so; 
they  are  all  alike. 

Char.  Oh,  no!  Fled,  to  avoid  that  hateAil 
match  with  Sir  Hany  Beagle. 

Maj.  O.  Faitb,  a  giri  of  spirit;  but  whence 
comes  all  this  intelligence  1 

Char.  In  an  ansrf  letter  from  her  father.  H^w 
miaerable  I  am !  If  I  had  not  offended  m^  Har- 
riet, much  ofiemled  her^  by  that  foolish  not  and 
drinking  at  your  house  in  the  country,  she  would 
certainly,  at  such  a  time,  have  taken  reftige  in 
my  arms. 

Maj.  O.  A  very  agreeable  refage  for  a  young 
lady  to  be  sure,  and  extreofiely  decent  I 

Char.  What  a  heap  of  extravagancies  was  I 
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)iaj.  O.  Extravagancies  with  a  vritness  I  Ah  t 
vou  silly  young  dog,  you  would  ruin  yourself  with 
tier  fiuhcr,  in  spite  of  all  I  could  do.  There  3rou 
sat,  as  drank  as  a  lord,  telling  the  old  gentleman 
the  whole  affair,  and  swearing  you  would  drive 
Sit  Harnr  Beagle  out  of  the  country,  though  1 
kept  winking  and  nodding,  fmlUng  you  by  the 
sleeve,  and  kicking  your  shins  under  the  table,  in 
hopes  of  Btopping  you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Char.  What  distress  may  she  be  in  at  this  in- 
Aant  I  Alone  and  defenceless  1  Where,  where 
can  she  be  1 

Mqj.  O.  YHiat  rdations  or  friends  has  she  in 
townl 

CXior.  Relatbnsiletmesee.  FaUh,Ihaveit!  If 
•he  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  but  she  is  st  her  aunt's. 
Lady  Freelove's.    Ill  go  thither  immediately. 

V0L.I....4L 


M9j,  O.  LadyFnelove'st  HoM, hold, Charles! 

do  you  know  her  ladyship  1 

Char.  Not  much !  but  Vll  break  through  all,  to 
get  to  my  Harriet 

Maj.  O.  I  do  know  her  ladyship. 

Char.  WcU,  and  what  do  you  know  of  her) 

Maj.  O.  O,  nothing  I  Her  ladyship  is  a  wof 
man  of  the  world,  that's  all. 

Cfiar.  What  do  you  mean  7 

M(\j.  O.  That  lady  Freek>ve  is  an  arrant—— 
By  the  by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  moke  formal 
proposals  to  Harriet's  mther  from  Lord  Trinket  1 

Char.  Yes;  but  they  were  received  with  the 
utmost  contempt  The  old  gentleman,  it  seems, 
hates  a  lord,  and  he  told  her  so  in  plain  terois. 

Ahj.  O.  Such  an  aversion  to  the  nobility  may 
not  run  in  the  blood.  The  ^rl,  I  warrant  you, 
has  no  objection.  However,  if  she 's  there,  watch 
her  narrowly,  Charles.  Lady  Freelovo  is  as  mii^ 
chievons  as  a  monkev,  and  as  cunning  too.  Have 
a  care  of  her,  I  say,  have  a  care  of  her. 

Char.  If  she 's  there,  TU  have  her  out  of  the 
house  within  this  half  hour,  or  set  fire  to  it 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  violent stay 

a  moment,  and  well  consider  what  'a  beat  to  tie 
done. 

Enter  Oaklt. 

Oak.  Come,  is  the  coach  ready  1  Let  us  bo 
gone.     Does  Charles  go  with  us  1 

Char.  I  go  with  you !  What  can  I  do  7  I  am 
so  vexed  and  distracted,  and  so  many  thoughts 
crowd  in  upon  me,  I  don't  know  wKich  way  to 
turn  myself 

Mre.  O.  [irWiin.]  The  coach !— dines  out  I— 
where  is  your  master  1 

Oak.  Zounds,  brother,  here  she  is! 

Re-enter  Mrs,  Oaxly. 

Mrs.  O.  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  the  matter 
you  cannot  dine  at  home  to-day  1 

Oak.  Don't  be  uneasy,  my  dear!  I  have  a 
little  business  to  settle  with  my  brother ;  so  I  am 
only  just  going  to  dinner,  with  him  and  Charles, 
to  the  tavern. 

Mrs.  O.  Why  cannot  you  settle  your  business 
here,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern  1  but  it  is  some  of  your 
ladies'  business,  I  suppose,  and  so  you  must  get 
rid  of  mv  company.  This  is  chiefly  your  fai|It, 
Major  Oakly. 

Maj.  O.  Lord,  sister,  what  signifies  it,  whether 
a  man  dines  at  home,  or  abroadl  [Coolly. 

Mrs.  O.  It  signifies  a  great  deal,  Sir;  and  I 
don't  choose 

Maj.  O.  Phoo!  let  him  go,  my  dear  mster,  let 
him  go ;  he  will  be  ten  times  oetter  company  when 
he  comes  back.  I  tell  you  what,  sister,  you  sit  at 
home  till  you  are  quite  tired  of  one  another,  and 
then  you  grow  cross,  and  (all  out  If  you  would 
but  part  a  little  now  and  then,  you  might  meet 
again  in  humour. 

Mrs.  O.  1  beg)  Major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
trouble  yourself  about  your  own  aflairs ;  and  let 
me  tell  you,  8i^  that  I 

Oak.  Nay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  passion 
with  the  major,  my  dear. — It  is  not  his  fault;  and 
I  shall  come  baick  to  thee  very  soon. 

Mrs.  O.  Come  back!  why  need  you  go  out  1  1 
know  well  enough  when  you  mean  to  deceive  me; 
for  then  there  is  always  a  pretence  of  dining  with 
Sir  John,  or  my  lord,  or  somebody ;  but  whni  you 
tell  me  that  you  are  going  to  a  tavern,  it  'ssuch  H 
baie-ftced  affiNmt 
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Odb.  Thjas  is  80  strange  now  t  Why,  my  dear,  ^ 
I  shall  only  just— 

Mn.  O.  (My  just  go  after  the  lady  in  the  let- 
ter, I  suppose. 

Oak.  Well,  well,  I  wont  go  then.  "Will  that 
convince  you  1  I'll  stay  with  you,  my  dear.  Will 
tiiat  satisfy  you  1 

Moj.  O.  For  shame ;  hold  out,  if  you  are  a  man. 

[Apart. 

Oak.  She  has  been  so  much  vexed  this  morning 
•ilready,  I  must  humour  her  a  little  now.    ^Apari. 

Maj.  O.  Fy,  fy !  go  out,  or  you  are  tmobne. 

^  [Apart. 

Oak,  You  see  it  Hi  impossible.  Ill  dine  at  home 
with  thee,  my  love.  [Apart  to  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Mrg.  O.  Ay,  ay,  pray  do.  Sir.  Dine  at  a  ta- 
vern, indeed!  [Going^. 

Oak.  [Returning.]  Tou  may  depend  on  me 
iibother  time,  major. 

Maj.  O.  Steel  and  adamant! Ah! 

Mrs.  O.  [Returning.)  Mr.  Oakly. 

Oak.  O,  my  dear.     [Exit,  vfitk  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Maj.  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there  *s  a  piqturs  of  resohi- 
turn !  theregoee  a  philosopher  for  }rou !  ha !  Charles ! 

Char.  O,  uncle,  I  have  no  spirits  to  laugh  now. 

Maj.  O.  So !  I  have  a  fine  time  on't  between 
you  and  my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to  din- 
ner at  the  St.  Albans  by  four  1  We'll  drink  her 
health,  and  think  of  this  affair. 

€Mr.  Don't  depend  on  me.  I  shall  be  run- 
ning all  over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  my  Harriet; 
at  all  events  I'll  go  directly  to  Lady  Frcelove*s. 
If  I  find  her  not  tbere^  which  vray  1  shall  direct 
myself.  Heaven  knows. 

Maj.  O.  Harkye,  Charles;  if  you  meet  vnth 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss.  Bnng  her  to  my 
house;  I  have  a  snug  room,  and 

Char.  PhoO!  pr'ythee,  uncle,  don't  trifle  vnth 
me  now. 

Maj.  O.  Well,  seriouriy,  then,  my  house  is  at 
your  service. 

Oiar.  I  thank  you;  but  I  must  be  ffone. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  bring  her  to  my  noose,  and 
we'll  settle  the  whole  aflair  for  you.  You  shall  clap 
her  into  a  post-chaise,  take  the  chaplain  of  our 
iregiment  along  with  you,  wheel  her  down  to  Scot- 
land, and  when  you  come  back,  send  to  settle  her 
lb|tuiie  with  her  fether ;  that 's  the  modem  ait  of 
making  love,  Charles.  [Exeuni. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.-^A  Room  in  the  SuU  and  Oate  IHn. 

Enter  Sir  Harrt  Beagls  and  Tom. 

Sir  H.  Ten  guineas  a  maie,  and  a  crown  the 
man  ?  hey,  Tom ! 

Tbm.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  And  are  you  sure,  Tom,  that  there  is 
no  flaw  in  his  blood^ 

Tom.  He 's  a  good  thing.  Sir,  and  as  little  be- 
holden to  the  ground,  as  any  horse  that  ever  went 
over  the  turf  upon  four  legs.  Why  here 's  his 
whole  pedigred,  your  honour. 

SirH.  ^  it  attested? 

Tom.  Very  well  attested ;  it  is  idgned  by  Jack 
Spur  and  my  Lord  Startal. 

[Qiiring  ike  peiigree. 

SirH.  Let  me  see.  rltssif a]  Tom^com€4icMe-me 
wot  out  oftAefamcue  TOHtwivy  mare,  hy  Sir  Aaron 
JMver'e  cheonut  kor$e,  WkUe  Stockinga.  White 
Stockinge,  hie  dam,  wa»  goihy  Lord  Hedge* §  South 
BarbffuU  eieler  to  the  Proeerpine  FiUy*  m  ku  mre 


i 


TkmJoMotkUgrtmdmmwaBAttMJhhm^ 

hie  grandmre *mpare  SporOefe  T^wfemjlm    " 

onrf  £5  Afflg;  and  hie grmt  giMwdm%edi 
great  grandeire,  were  Sir  /ZoUk  Whjft  ^ 
and  tkefamoue  Prince  AnamaSe^ 

■fft 

SVAZTil. 

TVm.  All  fine  hoiMs,  aad  wmt  etar  do^i 
foal  oat  of  your  honour'B  b«Id-6oed  Vcmk 
this  horse,  would  beat  the  world 

Sir  B.  Well  then,  well  think  oot  3k 
plague  on't,  Tom,  I  have  oertainly  kmrlBi  ^ 
mylittle  roaji  geUinff  in  this  daaatA  vidpa 
clktm  of  threescore  nmes  nn  end. 

Tbm.  He 's  deadly  hkmn,  to  fas  siiR,^b> 
nour  J  and  I  am  afiraid  we  ure  apoBa  wnafot 
afterall.  Mttdam  Haniet  OBStauly tool m 
the  oountiT,  instead  of  coming  on  to  La&k. 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  we  tnoed  her  aQ  ihe  w^ 
But  d'ye  hear,  Tmn,  look  iMit  amsiif  tfe  te 
and  r^Kwitories  here  in  town,  for  a  mitac 
nag,  and  a  strong  hone  to  carry  a  pomaitfat 

Tbm.  Sir  Rc^er  Turf's  liofMS  are  t»k ■!. 
I'll  see  if  there 'sever  a  tieht  thing  tkR.  Ai! 
suppose.  Sir,  yea  would  have  one  nnak 
stronffler  than  Snip;  I  don't  tldnk  be'ifs 
enough  of  a  horse  ror  your  hooonr. 

Sir  H,  Not  enoagh  of  a  hone!  Suf  1 1 
powerftil  gelding;  master  of  two  stone  bmros 
my  weight  If  Snip  stands  soimd,  i  mtMia 
take  a  hundred  guineas  for  him.  Poor  Seif  9 
into  the  sUble,  Tom,  see  they  give  himasn 
mash,  and  look  at  his  heels  and  latensL  k 
where 's  Mr.  Russet  all  this  while  t 

Tom.  I  left  the  's^ure  at  faceakfiitaiAoii 
pigeon  pie,  and  inquinog  after  Msdan  Htoi 
m  the  kitchen,  m  let  him  knowjosrhMr 
would  be  glad  to  see  him  here. 

SirH.  Ay,do;  but  harkye,  Tom,  be  «« 
take  care  of  Snip. 

Tom.  I'll  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  V\\  be  dovm  in  the  stables  nrdf  V 
and  by.  [Exit  Tom.]  Let  me  see  ■  9Ad^ 
famous  Tantwrvy  by  White  Stockiiffs;  Vsi 
Stockings,  his  dapi,  fuU  sister  to  the  TroKp 
Filly ;  and  his  sire— pox  ont,  how  ontochii 
diat  this  damned  aocioent  shookl  htfifn  an 

Newmarket  week  I ten  to  one  I  lose  my  B*i 

with  Lord  Chokejade,  by  not  nSmg  mmiat 
I  shall  havenpopfxirtunity  tohsdlcesiylxsifr 
ther^what  a  damned  pieee  of  vron  bave  1  as 
ont  I  have  knocked  up  poor  Snif^  sbfikv 
my  match,  and  as  to  Hamet,  why  the  din 
that  I  kwe  my  matoh  there  tos— «  » 
young  tit!  If  I  once  get  her  tightiDbuAJl 
make  her  wince  for  it  Her  eotate,  j«K^t^ 
own,  I  would  have  the  finest  fltud  andtbeiuhtf 
kennel  in  the  whole  country.  But  heitaw 
her  father,  puflSufl:  and  blowing,  like  a  tnn 
winded  horse  up  hiU. 

Enter  Rvsset. 

jRtis.  Wefl,  Sir  Hany,  have  yea  h««ri^ 
thing  of  herl  ^     , 

^^r  H.  Yes,  I  have  been  asking  Tom  ^ 
her,  and  he  says  you  may  have  her  fcr  i«  "*^ 
dred  guineas.  , 

Rue,  Five  hundred  guineas!  ham^  «>*' 
where  is  she  1  whkh  way  did  she  takel 
sfaewenttoEpNO, 


SirH.  Why,i«iti 


Epoo,!^* 
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XJneolii,  then  to  NcttJngham,  t&d  now  the  k  at 
York. 

Rua.  Impoiilblef  ahecoaldTiotgo<yverhalftlie 
ground  in  the  time.  What  the  devil  aie  you 
talking  ofl 

Sir  H.  Of  the  maie  joa  wae  joit  now  uying 
you  wanted  to  buy. 

Rub.  The  devil  take  the  mare ! ^who  would 

think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  Ikffair  of 
flo  much  more  consequence  ? 

Sir  St.  You  teemed  mad  about  her  a  little 
•while  ago.  She 's  a  fine  maxe,  and  a  thing  of 
^ape  and  blood. 

Rum,  Damn  her  Mood  I Hartiet,  my  dear, 

provoking  Harriet!  Where  can  she  be?  Have 
you  got  any  intelligence  of  her. 

Sir  B.  No,  faith,  not  I :  we  seem  to  be  quite 
thrown  out  here ;  but,  however,  I  have  ordered 
Tom  to  try  if  lie  can  hear  any  thing  of  her  among 
the  hostlera. 

Rxta.  Why  donH  you  inauire  after  her  yourself? 
why  don't  you  run  up  and  down  the  whole  town 
after  her  1--t'other  young  rascal  knows  where  she 
»,  I  warrant  YOU.  What  a  plague  it  is  to  have  a 
daufffaterf  When  one  loves  her  to  distraction, 
and  has  toiled  and  laboured  to  make  her  happy, 
the  uuffratefol  slut  will  sooner  go  to  hell  her  own 
way— but  she  shall  have  him.  I  will  make  her 
happy,  if  I  break  her  heart  for  h.  A  provoking 
^psy — to  run  away,  and  torment  her  poor  father, 
niit  dotes  on  her!  Ill  never  see  her  fiice  again. 
Sir  Hany,  how  can  we  get  any  intelligence  of 
her  1    Why  don't  you  speak  1  why  don't  yoq  tell 

mel Zounds!  you  seem  asindiflersnt  as  if 

you  did  not  care  a  farthing  about  her. 

^rH.  Indiilerent!  you  mayweD  call  mein- 
dl^rent ! — —this  damned  chase  after  her  will  cost 

me  a  thousand if  it  had  not  been  for  her,  I 

would  not  have  been  off  the  course  this  week  to 
have  saved  the  lives  of  my  whole  family.  III  hold 
you  nz  to  two  that 

Rui.  Zounds!  hold  your  tongue,  or  talk  more 

to  the  purpooe ! 1  swear  she  is  too  good  for 

you;  you  aont  deserve  such  a  wife;  a  fine,  dear, 
sweet,  lovely,  charming  girl!  Shell  break  my 
heart.  How  shall  I  find  her  outi  Do,  p/ythee. 
Sir  Harry,  my  dear,  honest  friend,  consider  how 
we  may  discover  where  she  b  fled  to. 

Sir  H.  Suppose  you  ^ut  an  advertisement  into 
the  newspapers,  describing  her  marks,  her  age, 
her  height,  and  where  she  strayed  from.  I  reco- 
▼ered  h,  bay  mare  once  by  that  method. 

Ru9.  Adveitise  her.'  What,  describe  my 
daughter,  and  expose  her,  in  the  pubKe  papers, 
with  a  reward  for  bringing  her  home,  like  horses 

stolen  or  stray^  \ — ^recovered  a  bay  mare  I the 

devfl  's  in  the  feUow ! he  thinks  of  nothing  but 

laoers,  and  bay  mares,  and  stallions.— 'Sdeath,  I 
wish  your— 

&>  H.  I  wish  Harriet  was  fidrly  pounded;  it 
would  save  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 

Rum.  Which  way  shall  I  turn  myseir}  I  am 
half  distracted.  If  1  go  to  that  young  dog's  house^ 
he  has  certainly  conveyed  her  somewhere  out  of 
ny  reach.  If  she  does  not  send  to  me  to-day,  111 
give  her  ttp  for  ever.  Perhaps,  though,  she  may 
Save  met  with  some  accident,  and  has  nobody  to 
assist  her.  No^  she  is  certainly  with  that  ji 
rascal.  I  wish  she  was  dead,  and  I  was 
m  bk>w  young  Oakly's  brains  out. 
Re-enter  Tom. 

Sir  H  WeD,  Toia,  howis  poor  Snipl 


Tcwt,  A  littiHb bctfsi, 8fr,  tiftcr aB wmii  i 
but  Lady,  the  pointing  Intch  that  followed  youal 
the  way  Js  deaifly  footsore. 

Ru9,  Damn  l^ip  and  Lady!  hats  yon  heoid 
aBythlngof  Harriet  1 

Tbm.  W'hy,  I  came  on  purpose  to  let  my  mas- 
ter and  your  honour  know,  that  John  Hoetler 
says  as  how,  just  such  a  lady  as  I  told  him  Ma- 
dam Harriet  was,  came  here  in  a  four-wheel 
chaise,  and  was  fetched  avray  soon  after  by  a  fine 
lady  in  a  chariot. 

Rut.  Didriieeomeakmel 

T&m.  Gluite  alone,  only  a  servant  maid,  pleass 
your  honour. 

Rut.  And  what  port  of  the  town  did  they  go  tol 

T\jm.  John  Hostler  says  as  how  they  bid  the 
coachman  drive  to  Grosvenor-squaie. 

&T  H.  Soho !  puss ^Yoics ! 

Ru9.  She  is  certainly  fone  to  that  young  rogue ; 
he  has  got  his  aupt  to  fetch  her  firom  hence,  or 
else  she  is  vrith  her  own  aunt,  Lady  Freeloye  : 
they  both  live  in  tiiat  part  of  the  town.  Ill  go  to 
his  house,  and  in  the  meanwhile,  Sir  Harry,  you 
shall  step  to  Lady  Freelove's.  We'll  find  her,  I 
warrant  you.  Ill  teach  my  young  mistress  to 
be  gadding.  She  shall  marry  you  to-night.  Come 
abng.  Sir  Harry,  come  along;  we  wont  lose  a 
minute.    Come  along. 

SirH.  Soho!  hark  forward!  wind  'em  and 
cross  'em !  hark  forward !  Yoics !  Yoics !  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  /Z— Oakly's  Route. 
Enter  Mas.  Oaklt. 
Hfrt.  O.  After  ail,  that  letter  viras  certainly  in- 
tended for  my  husband.  I  see  plain  enough  they 
are  all  in  a  plot  against  me.^  My  husband  in- 
triguing, the  major  working  him  up  to  affront  me, 
Charles  oviming  his  letters,  and  so  playing  into 
each  other's  hands.  They  think  me  a  fool,  I  find, 
but  I'll  be  too  much  for  them  yet.  I  have  desirea 
to  speak  with  Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect  him  here 
immediately.  His  temper  is  naturally  open ;  and 
if  he  thinks  my  anger  abated,  and  my  suspicions 
laid  asleep,  he  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his 
behaviour.  Ill  assume  an  air  of  good  humour, 
pretend  to  bolieve  the  fine  story  they  have  trump- 
ed up,  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  so  draw  the 
secret  out  of  him.  Here  he  comes.  Ho\v  hard 
it  is  to  dissemble  one's  anger !  Oh,  I  could  rate 
him  soundly!  but  I'll  keep  down  my  indignation 
at  present,  though  it  chokes  me. 
Enter  Oaslt. 
O,  my  dear  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you.  Pray 
sH  down.  [They  «*.]  I  longed  to  see  you.  It 
seemed  an  age  till  I  had  an  opportunity  of  talkii^ 
over  the  silly  afiair  that  happened  this  morntng. 

Oak.  Why,  really,  my  dear 

Mrt.  O.  Nay,  don't  look  so  grave  now.  Come, 
it 's  all  over.  Charles  and  you  have  deared  up 
matters.    I  am  satisfied. 

Oak.  Indeed  I  I  rejoice  to  hear  it !  You  make 
me  ha||py  beyond  my  expectation.  This  disposi- 
tk>n  vnll  insure  our  fohcity.  Do  but  lay  aside 
your  cruel,  unjost  suspicion,  and  we  should  never 
have  the  least  difference. 

Mrt.  O.  Indeed  I  begin  to  thmk  so.  IH  en- 
deavour to  get  the  better  of  it.  And  really  some- 
times it  is  very  ridiculous.  My  uneasiness  this 
morning  for  instance,  ha,  ha,  ha !  To  be  so  much 
ahu^mea  about  that  idle  letter,  which  turned  ottt 
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^oite  anodMT  Afaig  al  Uot;  iru  not  I  very  angry 
with  you  1  ha,  ha,  iia !  [Affecting  a  laugh. 

Oak.  Don't  mention  it  Let  us  both  forget  it. 
Your  present  cheexfulness  makes  amends  for 
every  tning. 

Jdr*.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  too  violent;  I  love  vou 
toowfeU  to  be  quite  easy  about  you.  [Fondly.'] 
Well,  no  matter:  what  is  become  of  Charles  1 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  on  the  witkg,  rambling 
aU  over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  this  young  lady. 

Mrt.  O.  Wheie  is  he  gone,  prayl 

Oak,  First  of  all,  I  believe,  to  some  of  her  rela- 
tions. 

Mrs.  O.  Relations!  Who  are  they  1  Wh«re 
da  they  live  1 

Oak,  There  is  an  aunt  of  hers  liv<^  just  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  Lady  Freelove. 

Mrs.  O.  Lady  Freelove!  Oho!  gone  to  Lady 
Freebve's,  is  he  1  and  do  you  think  he  will  hear 
any  thing  of  her  ? 

Oak.  I  don't  know;  but  I  hope  so,  with  all  my 
■oul. 

Mn.  O.  Hope!  with  all  your  soul;  do  you 
hope  sol  [Alarmed. 

Oak.  Hope  so !  ye— yes,  why,  dont  you  hope 
•ol  [Surprieed, 

Mra.  O.  Why,  yes.  [Recoterinff.]  O,  ay,  to  be 
sure.  I  hope  it  of  all  things.  You  know,  my 
dear,  it  must  give  me  great  satisfaction,  as  well  as 
yourself,  to  see  Charles  well  settled. 

Oak.  I  should  think  so ;  and  really  I  don't  know 
where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.   She  is  a  most  de- 


serving young  woman,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs.  O.  Yoi 
then? 


Tom  are  well  acquainted  with  her 


Oak.  To  be  sure,  my  dear;  after  seeing  her  so 
often  last  summer,  at  the  major's  house  in  the 
country,  and  at  her  father's. 

Mrs.  O.  So  often! 
.    Oak.  O,  ay,  very  often ;  Charles  took  care  of 
that,  almost  every  day. 

Mrs.  O,  Indeed !  But  pray — a — ar— a — I  say 
—a — Si —  [Confused. 

Oak.  What  do  you  say,  my  dearl 

Mrs.  O.  I  say — a — a  [Stammering.yU  she 
handsome  7 

Oak.  Prodigiously  handsome,  indeed. 

Mrs.  O.  Prodigiously  handsome!  and  b  she 
reckoned  a  sensible  ffirl  7 

Oak.  A  very  sensUile,  modest,  agreeable  young 
lady,  as  ever  I  knew,  x  ou  would  be  extremely 
fond  of  her,  I  am  sure.  You  can't  imagine  how 
happy  I  was  in  her  company.  Poor  Charles !  she 
soon  made  a  conquest  of  hi'm,  and  no  wonder,  she 
has  so  many  elegant  accomplishments !  such  an 
infinite  fund  of  chee-rfulne^  and  good  humour. 
Why,  she 's  the  darling  of  the  whole  country. 

Mrs,  O.  Lord !  you  seem  quite  in  raptures  about 
her! 

Oak.  Raptures !  not  at  all.  I  was  only  telling 
you  the  young  lady's  character.  I  thought  you 
would  be  glaa  to  find  that  Charles  had  made  so 
•ensible  a  choice,  and  was  so  likely  to  be  happy. 

Mrs.  O.  Oh,  Charles  I  True,  as  you  say, 
Charles  will  be  mighty  happy. 

Oak.  Don't  you  think  sol 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  convinced  of  it  Poor  Charles, 
t  am  much  concerned  for  him.  He  must  be  very 
uneasy  about  her.  I  was  thinking  whether  we 
could  be  of  any  service  to  him  in  this  affair. 

Oak.  Was  you,  my  love?  that  is  very  good  of 
you.    Why,  to  be  sure,  we  must  endeavour  to  as- 


sisthim.  Let  me  see;  hovr cMi'we jnupa' 
'Gad  1 1  have  hit  it  The  luckiest  ^bq^:^ 
it  will  be  of  great  service  to  Chaaiem. 

Mrs.  a  Well,  what  is  lit  [Sagerij]  T« 
know  I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  Chaiia  of 
obitte  yon.  [ISf, 

Oak,  That  is  so  kind.  Lord,  nry  deajL  k  «i 
would  but  alwaj^i  consider  thiols  m  tfati  ^fy: 
lights  and  continue  this  aimahfe  teofer.  « 
should  be  the  happiest  people 

Mrs  O.  I  believe  so  ;Wwliat'0  your  piopa& 

Oak.  I  am  sure  you'll  like  h.  CfasrlR. «« 
know,  may  perhaps  be  so  lucky  as  to  mta  is 
this  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  True. 

Oak.  Now  I  was  thinking,  thai  he  niflt  vc 
your  leave,  my  dear,— 

Mrs.  O.  Well. 

Oak.  Bring  her  home  hews 

Mrs.  O.  How! 

Oak.  Yes,  bring  her  hoom  hem,  m;  ite.  i 
will  make  poor  CJharles's  noind  quilc  ets^ :  «k 
you  may  take  her  under  yoor  protectinn,  tiT  ir 
father  comes  to  town. 

Mrs.  O.  Amazing !  thia  is  even  hcyood  ^d- 
pectation. 

Oak.  Why! ^what!^ 

Mrs,  O.  vVais  there  ever  snxh  stmn^rt' 
[Rises.\  Take  her  under  my  proCection!  ITii 
would  you  keep  her  under  my  nose  t 


Oak.  Nay,  f  never  conceived;  I  thoogk  y^ 
would  have  approved 

Mrs.  O.  What!  make  me  yoor  ooavmn 
woman!  No  nlace  but  my  own  bouse  to  on 
your  purposes? 

^  Oak.  Lord,  this  is  the  strangeGl  mstpfiiria- 
sion !  I  am  quite  astonished. 

Mrs.  O.  Astonished!  yes— ccmfiised, ^^ttiei 
betrayed,  by  your  vain  confidence  of  imposEgs 
me. — Why,  sure,  you  imagine  me  an  knot,  t  ^ 
veller. — Cnarles,  indeed !  yes,  Chaiks  Vkxia 
excuse  for  you.  The  letter  this  morning,  tkiei- 
ter,  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak.  The  letter!  why,  sure,  that 

Mrs.  O.  Is  sufficiently  cx|»lained.  Yoo  hn 
made  it  very  clear  to  me.  ^ow  I  am  cooim^ 
I  have  no  doubt  of  your  perfidy.  But  I  duiil  ja 
for  some  hints  you  liave  given  me,  and  too  aij 
be  sure  I  shall  make  use  of  them:  nor  inS  I  s^ 
tin  I  have  full  conviction,  and  overwhekjA 
with  the  strongest  proof  of  your  bsecnrsi  ttiraii 
me. 

Oak,  Nay,  but 

Mrs.  O.  Go,  go  II  have  nodonfat  of  Tonrfiiv 
hood  .away!  [EH. 

Oak.  yfoB  there  ever  any  thing  Eke  ib' 
Such  unaccountable  behavkmr!  angiy  1  cc: 
know  why !  jealous  of  i  know  not  what!  Esa 
— ^hints  I  nave  given  her !  What  can  she  aos' 

Enter  Toilet,  crossing  tkB  Slage. 
Toilet,  where  toe  you  going  1 

7K  To  order  the  porter  to  let  invoeampeF 
to  my  lady  to-day.  She  wont  see  a  sdiMp  id 
Sir.  [EH 

Oak.  What  an  unhappy  woman!    Ni^vi 
she  sit  all  day  feeding  on  ner  snspiriaDB,  ti!l  A 
has  convinced  herself  of  the  troth  of  thnn. 
Enter  John,  crossing  the  Stagt. 
Well,  Sir,  what 's  your  bunnessl 

John.  Going  to  order  the  chariot,  Sr:  s« 
lady 's  going  out  inunediaiely.  [Ex^ 


•ckmk  in.] 
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Oak.  G<nii;  out!  wh<a  is  »U  this')  Bafc  every 
tray  she  makes  me  mis«huble.  Wild  and  nngth 
rernable  as  the  sea  or  the  wind!  made  up  of 
rtonns  and  tempests !  I  can^  bear  it :  and  one  way 
or  other  I  will  pat  an  end  to  it.  [ExU. 

SCENE  /!/.•— Lady  Fbcelots's  Boute, 

Enter  Ladt  Freelove,  ttUh  a  Card;  a  Sertakt 
JbUomng. 

Lady  F.  [jfieading  as  the  eniere.]  And  wiU 
take  the  Ubcrty  qf  waiting  on  her  ladytkMp  en  ca- 
valier, aa  he  comes  ,from  the  menege,  XSoes  any 
body  wait  that  brought  this  card  1 

Serv.  Laid  Trinlet's  aenrant  is  in  the  hall, 
Madam. 

Lady  P.  Mr  com|^unents^  and  I  shall  be  glad 
to  see  his  lordship,     w  here  is  Miss  Russet  1 

Sen.  In  her  own  chamber,  Madam. 

Lady  P.  What  is  she  doing  1 

Serv.  Writing,  I  believe,  Madam. 

Lady  P.  Oh*  ridiculoos!  scribbling  to  that 
OaklT,  I  ssppose.  [Apart.]  Let  her  know,  I 
•hoQJd  be  j{laa  of  her  company  here.  [Exit  Ser- 
vant.] It  IS  a  mighty  troublesome  thing  to  manege 
a  simple  giil,  tluil  knows  nothing  of  the  wond. 
Hamet,  like  all  other  girls,  is  foolishly  fond  of 
this  young  fellow  of  her  own  choosing,  her  first 
love ;  that  is  to  say,  the  first  man  that  is  paiticu* 
larly  civil;  and  the  first  air  of  consequence  which 
a  young  lady  gives  herself.  Poor  silly  soul  !<~But 
€^Uy  must  not  have  her,  positively.  A  match 
with  Lord  Trinket  will  add  to  the  mgnity  of  the 
family.    1  most  bring  her  into  it.    But  here  she 


Enter  Harriet. 

Well,  Harriet,  stiB  in  the  pouts !  nay,  pr'ythee,  my 
dear^ttle  runaway  girl,  be  more  cheerfhl!  your 
everlastinff  melancholy  puts  me  into  the  vapours. 

Ear.  I^ar  Madam,  excuse  me.  How  can  I  be 
cheerful  in  my  present  situation  1  I  know  my 
fitther's  temper  so  well^  tha;t  I  am  sure  this  step 
of  mine  must  almost  distract  him.  I  sometimes 
wish  that  I  had  remained  in  the  country,  let  what 
would  have  been  the  consequence. 

Lady  P.  Why,  it  is  «  naughty  child,  that's 
ceitaln:  but  it  neisd  not  be  so  uneasy  about  papa, 
MB  you  know  that  I  wrote  by  last  night's  port  to 
acquaint  him  that  his  Kttle  lost  sheep  was  safe, 
and  that  you  were  ready  to  obey  his  commands  in 
evexy  particular,  except  manying  that  oaf,  Sir 
Harry  JBeagle. — ^Lord  f  Loid  I  wluit  a  difiference 
there  is  between  a  oounthr  and  a  town  education ! 
IVhy,  a  London  lass  would  have  ramped  out  of  a 
window  into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  witoout  think- 
ing of  her  fiither,  unless  it  were  to  have  drawn  a 
few  bills  on  him,  been  a  hundred  miles  off  in  nine 
or  ten  hours,  or  perhaps  out  of  the  kingdom  in 
twenty-four. 

Bar.  1  ftar  I  have  already  been  too  precipitate. 
T  tremble  for  the  consec^iencee. 

Lady  P.  I  swear,  child,  you  are  a  downright 
prude.  Your  way  of  talking  gives  me  the  spleen ; 
«o  fiiU  of  af&ction,  and  duty,  and  virtue,  'tis  just 
like  a  funeral  sermon.  And  yet,  pretty  soul!  it 
can  love. — ^Well,  I  wonder  at  your  taste ;  a  sneak- 
ing, simple  gentleman,  without  a  title !  and  when 
to  my  knowledge  you  might  have  a  man  of  qua- 
lity to-morrow. 

Bar.  Perhaps  so.  Your  ladyship  must  excuse 
me,  but  many  a  man  of  quality  wmild  make  me 
miierable* 
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r  P.  Indeed,  my  dear,  these  aaCedihpiMi 

vrin  never  do  now-ardavs;  and  at  tbe 

me  too,  those  little  wicked  eyes  of  voun 

'"*  Indeea  you 


Lady} 
notions 

sametame  \ 

speak  a  very  different  language. 

have  fine  eyes,  child  !  and  they  have  made  fine 

work  with  Lord  Trinket. 

Bar.  Lord  Trinket !  [Cantempiw^iy. 

Lady  P.  Yes,  Lord  Trinkel:  you  know  it  as 
well  as  I  do;  and  yet,  you  ill-natured  thing,  you 
will  not  voudiaalb  him  a  sii^le  smile.  But  you 
must  give  the  poor  soul  a  bttle  encouragement, 
pr'ythiMdo. 

Bar.  Indeed  I  can't.  Madam,  for  of  all  man- 
kind Lord  Trinket  is  my  aversion. 

Lady  P.  Wlnr  so,  child?  He  is  counted  a 
well-brad,  sensible,  young  fellow,  and  the  women 
all  think  him  handsome. 

Bar.  Yes,  he  is  just  ^liie  enough  to  be  able  to 
be  very  unmanner^,  with  a  great  deal  of  good 
bleeding;  is  just  handsome  enough  to  make  nun 
most  excessively  vain  of  his  person ;  and  has  just 
reflection  enough  to  finish  him  for  a  coxcomb ; 

lalifications  which  are  all  very  common  among 

ose  whom  your  ladyship  calls  men  of  quality. 

La<:^3f/\  A  satirist  tool  Indeed  my  dear,  this 
afifectationsitsvery  awkwardly  upon  you.  There 
win  be  a  superiority  in  the  behavioor  of  persons 
offiMhion. 

Bar.  A  superiority  indeed !  for  his  lordship  al- 
vrays  behaves  vrith  so  much  insolent  fiuniliarity, 
that  I  shouM  almost  imagine  he  was  soliciting  me 
for  other  fiivours,  rather  than  to  pass  my  vniole 
lifo  with  him. 

Lady  P.  Innocent  freedoms,  child,  which  every 
fine  woman  expects  to  be  taken  vrith  her  as  an 
acknowledgment  of  her  beauty. 

Bar.  Tney  are  fteedoms  which  I  think  no  in- 
nocent woman  can  jdlow. 

Lady  P.  Romantic  to  the  last  degree !— Why, 
you  are  in  the  country  still,  Harriet!  « 

Enter  a  SsayANT. 

Serv.  My  Lord  Trinket,  Msdam.         [Exit. 
Lady  P.  I  svrear  now  I  have  a  good  mind  to 
teU  him  all  you  have  said. 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  in  boota,  <f>e.  as  from,  the 
riding  houee. 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient  humble  servant. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  does  me  too  much  ho- 
nour. Hera  I  am,  en  bottine,  as  yon  see— just 
come  from  the  menege.  ^ 

LadvP.  Your  lordship  u  always  agreeable  in 
eve^r  dress. 

Lord  T.  Vastly  obliging.  Lady  Freelove.  Miss 
Russet,  I  am  your  slave.  I  declare  it  makes  me 
quite  happy  to  find  you  together.  Ton  honour, 
Ma'am,  [  7b  Harriet.I  I  begin  to  conceive  great 
hopes  of  you ;  end  as  tor  you,  Lady  Freelove,  I 
cannot  simteientiy  commend  your  assiduity  with 
your  fiur  pupil.  She  was  before  possessed  i^ 
every  grace  tnat  nature  could  bestow  on  her^  and 
nobody  is  so  well  qualified  as  your  ladyship  to 
give  her  the  hen  tan.    - 

Bar.  Conudiment  and  contempt  an  in  a  breath  I 

-My  lord,  1  am  obliged  to  you.  But,  waviiig 
my  acknowledgments,  give  me  leave  to  ask  your 
lordship  whether  nature  and  the  (on  ton  (as  you 
call  it)  are  so  difierent,  that  we  must  give  up  one 
in  onwr  to  obtain  the  otherl 
^Lord  T.  Totally  opposite.  Madam.  Thechief 
aim  of  the  hon  ton  is  to  render  penons  of  fiunii^ 
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dUfenniiWim  Cke  ^ndgar,  fiiv  whom  indeed  n«ton 
flervee  veiy  weU.  For  dii«  roaflon  it  has,  at  var 
liona  tiraei,  been  unsenteel  to  aee,  to  hear,  to 
walk,  to  be  in  good  health,  and  to  have  twenty 
other  horrible  per&ctiona  of  nature.  Nature  in- 
deed may  do  ▼enr  well  floaietinie&  It  made  you, 
lor  jngtance,  ana  it  then  made  aomething  veiy 
lovely;  and  if  you  would  soifer  ue  of  quality  to 

E've  you  the  ton,  von  would  be  abaolutefy  divine: 
It  now— me—Madam  me  ■nature  never  made 
such  a  thinff  aa  me. 
Bar,  Why,  indeed,  I  think  your  kyrdahip  kaa 
few  <Migations  to  her. 
rrd  T.  Then  you  really  think  it's  all  my 
own  1  I  declare  now  that  »  a  mighty  flenteel 
compliment :  nay/ if  you  begin  to  fliOter  already, 

f>u  improve  apace.    Ton  honour,  Lady  FVaelove, 
believe  we  shan-make  something  of  her  at  last. 

Lady  F,  No  doubt  ofi't.  It  is  in  your  Imd" 
ship's  power  to  make  her  a  complete  woman  of 
fasnion  at  once. 

Lord  T.  Hum!  Why,  ay 

Bar.  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me.  I  am  of 
a  veiy  tasteless  disposition.  I  shall  never  bear  to 
be  carried  out  of  nature. 

Lady  P,  You  are  out  of  nature  now,  Hanriet! 
I  am  sure  no  woman  but  yourself  ever  objected  to 
beinff  carried  among  persons  of  quality.  Would 
you  believe  it,  my  loidi  here  has  she  been  a  whole 
week  in  town,  and  wouki  never  suffer  me  to  in- 
troduce her  to  a  rout,  an  assembly,  a  concert,  or 
even  to  court,  of  the  opera;  i\ay,  would  hardly  so 
much  as  mix  with  a  living  soul  that  has  visited  me. 

Lord  T,  No  wonder,  Madam,  you  do  not 
adopt  the  manners  of  persons  of  fashion,  when 
you  will  not  even  honour  them  with  ^ur  compa- 
ny. Were  you  to  make  one  in  our  httle  cotenes. 
we  should  soon  make  ^ou  siok  of  the  hoon  ana 
bumpkins  of  the  horrid  countiy.  B j  the  by,  1 
4net  a  monster  at  the  riding>houae  this  morning 
who  gave  me  some  intelli^pence,  that  will  surprise 
you,  concerning  your  family. 

Bar.  What  bitemgenoel 

l^dy  P.  Who  was  this  monster,  as  your  lord- 
ship calls  him  1  a  curiosity,  I  dare  say. 

Lord  T.  This  monster,  Madam,  was  formerly 
my  head  groom,  and  had  the  care  of  all  my  run- 
ning horses ;  but  growing  most  abominably  surly 
and  tatravagant,  as  you  know  all  these  fellows 
do,  I  turned  nim  off;  and  ever  since  my  brother, 
Slouch  Trinket,  has  had  the  care  of  my  stud, 
rides  all  my  principal  matches  himself,  ana     ■ 

Bar.  Dear,  my  lord,  don't  talk  of  your  groom 
and  your  brother,  but  tell  me  the  newa  Do  you 
know  any  thing  of  my  fiither  7 

Lord  T.  Your  father.  Madam,  is  now  in  town. 
This  fellow,  3rou  must  know,  is  now  groom  to  Sir 
Hany  Beagle,  vour  sweet  rural  swain,  and  in- 
formed  me  that  bis  master  and  your  father  were 
running  aU  over  the  town  in  quest  of  you ;  and  that 
he  himself  has  ordera  to  inquire  ailer  you:  fer 
which  reason,  I  suppose,  he  came  to  the  riding- 
house  stables  to  look  after  a  hone,  thinking  it,  to 
be  sure,  a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.  Your 
fiitfaor,  periMpe,  is  ma  to  seek  ^ou  at  the  Tower, 
or  Westminster  Abbey,  wh&di  in  all  the  idea  he 
has  of  London ;  and  your  faithfVxl  lover  is  prabaUy 
cheapening  a  hunter,  and  drinking  strong  beer,  at 
he  Horse  and  Joeky  in  Smithflela. 

Lady  P.  The  whole  set  admirably  disposed  of 

Bit,  Did  not  your  lordship  iniiinn  him  where  I 
waat 


I«E 


U\ 


LordT.  Not  I, 'pen 
left  to  their  own  ingenuitj  to 

Lady  P.  And  pny,  my  lord,  whoe  iat^tai 
have  this  polite  company  Iw^wed  tfaenE.V 

Lord  7^  They  lodge,  Mai&m.efaUisvi 
the  world,  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn.  in  U<^. 

Lmfyii*  Ha,  ha.  ha!     TheBaOaad{« 
What,  liav«  tbsf  fannssa 


hay  or  cattle  to  tovm? 
LordT. 


Veiy  well,  Lady  Freclow,  lerrH 
indeed!  There  they  are  like  «o  msar fw 
and  there,  it  seems,  they  have  leaned  tftn  « 
lady  is  certainly  in  Londoit. 

Bar.  Do,  dear  Madam,  aend  aeud&mvz 
my  fether,  mfermiiiff  faim  when  I  aa^  un  % 
your  ladyship  wouklbe  glad  to  see  ham  bov  }t 
my  part  I  dare  not  venture  into  has  pnnHc 
you  nave  in  some  measure  parifad  him;  kk 
Heaven's  salte,  desvs  him  aot  to  bnBf  ■ 
wretched  fellow  along  with  him. 

Lord  T.  Wretched  fellow!  Oho!  Coer 
Mik>r  Trinket!  [i« 

LadyP,  FU send immediBt^f .  Wh^iia 

B€^enUr  Semtjost. 

Serv.  [Ap^rt  to  Ladt  Fsbeu>tb.J  Sa  Bm 
Beagle  is  below,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  [ilpart  to  Sertaxt.]  lanms 
home.*-^-HiBtve  they  kt  him  in  1 

fibre.  Yes,  Madam. 

Lady  P.  How  abominably  vtakyibk 
Well,  then,  show  faim  into  my  dnmafnoL. 
win  come  to  him  there.  [EHt  Sa^ir 

Lord  T.  Lady  Freelovet  no  mgysis . 
hopel    We  wont  part  vrith  yoQ, 'pan  boDK 

Lady  P.  The  vronst  engagemeat  m  tfae  vmi 
A  pair  of  musty  old  prudea  1  Lady  Fonil  ui 
MiflsPrate.     ''        '^ 

Lord  T,  OthebeMamsIaaaaoseoaitfTn 
cuanha,  'pon  honour. 

LadvP.  Lud,lud!  what  ahaO  Ids  with  t^ 
Why  do  these  fimlish  women  come  tKnAbifa 
now  1  I  must  wait  on  them  in  the  dicaiiv-iK. 
and  you  must  excuse  the  card,  Harriet,  oil  :ir 
are  gone.  IH  dispatch  them  aa  soonas /cu;« 
Heaven  knows  when  I  shall  get  lid  of  tbc. : : 
they  are  both  everlasting  goasfal  tbooifc  2r 
words  come  from  her  ladyMup  one  hjait^ 
drops  from  a  stilly  while  the  other  tiresome  vra 
overwhelms  us  with  a  flood  of  impertinrDK.  Es- 
riet,  you'll  entertain  his  loxdahip  till  I  ntsn 

Lord  T.  Gone !— Ton  honour,  I  am  iw  Kry 
fi>r  the  cominff  in  of  these  M  taMses.  ui  a 
much  obliired  to  her  ladyship  fer  leaving  a«i 
an  agreeable  tett-^tete. 

Bar.  Your  brdship  will  find  me  exucodT  k 
company. 

Lord  r.  Not  in  the  least,  my  deaf!  ▼«'• 
entertain  ourselves  one  way  or  otner,  III  mca 
you. — 'Egad.  I  think  it  a  mighty  gooii  omost 
ty  to  establisQ  a  better  acquaintance  widi  ^ 

Bar,  I  don't  understand  yon. 

Lord  T.  No? Why  then  IH  tf»k  pte 

cr. — [Patmn^,  and  looking-  herfvB, « t\t^ 
You  are  an  amazing  fine  creature,  'pon  bons 

Bar,  If  this  be  your  lordship's  poGtecM^*^ 
tion,  I  shall  leave  you  to  amuse  yooiaelf  in  a^ 

Lord  7*.  No.  DO,  no,  Madam,  that  moifA^h 
[Stopfdng  her.]  This  place,  my  pasaioB,  tls  f 
portunity,  aU  c ^~ 
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Bar  How,  Bk\  y<m  AmH  intend  to danwuiy 
^olenoet 

Lord  T.  Ton  honour,  Ma'am,  it  win  be  doing 
great  violenoe  to  myself,  if  I  do  not.  Yon  ninei 
cxene  me.  [Struggling  with  ker. 

Bar.  Help !  help !  munler !  help ! 

Lord  T.  Your  yelpuig  will  ■^^nify  nothing — 
nobody  will  eome.  [SlruggUng. 

Bar.  For  Heaven'e  take  1— 8ir !— My  lord  !— 
[iVowe  wUhin. 

Lard  T.  Pbgoe  on%  what  noise! ^Then  I 

nniat  be  quick.  [StiU  ttruggUng, 

Hot.  Help!  muxder!  help!  help! 

Enier  Charles,  hastily. 

Char.  What  do  I  hearl  my  Harrlet*e  vdoe 
caHinff  ibr  help  f^Ha !— [SMn^  them.]  Is  it 
pOMiblel — ^Tum,  mffian!  ill  find  yon  employ 


[Dronotiig, 

lard  T.  You  are  a  moet  impertinent  soonn- 
drel,  and  111  whip  yon  through  the  lungs,  'pon 
honour. 

[Thtyjtghti  Harhtbt  run*  oitf,  sersafn^ 
ing  help,  4k, 

Reenter  Lady  Fbeelovf.,  viih  Sir  Harrt 
Beaglc,  and  Servants. 

Lady  F.  How's  this  1 — Swoids  drawn  in  my 
house  !-~Part  them— -{  They  are  parted.]  This 
is  the  most  impudent  thing-—— 

Lord  T.  WeU,  nscal,  I  shaU  find  a  time;  I 
know  you.  Sir! 

€%or.  The  sooner  the  better;  I  know  your 
lordship  too. 

Sir  H.  Pfaith,  Madam,  [7b  Ladt  FRCEt^rB.] 
we  had  like  to  have  been  in  at  the  death. 

Lady  P.  What  is  all  thisi  pray,  Skr,  what  is 
the  meaning  of  your  coming  hither,  to  raise  this 
distiirbaiice  %  do  you  take  my  house  for  a  brothell 

f  To  Cmarlss. 

Char.  Not  I,  indeed,  Madam ;  but  I  beliefe  his 
lordship  does. 

Lord  T.  Impudent  seoundiel  1 

Lady  P.  Your  conversation.  Sir,  is  as  Insolent 
fltft  your  behaviour.  Who  are  you  1  What  brought 
you  herel 

Char.  I  am  one,  Madam,  always  ready  to  draw 
my  swonl  in  defence  of  innocence  in  distress,  and 
more  especially  in  the  cause  of  that  lady  I  deli- 
Tered  from  his  lordship's  fury ;  in  search  of  whom 
I  troubled  your  ladyship's  house. 

Xjody  P.  Her  lover,  i  suppose  j  or  whati 

Char.  At  your  ladyship's  service ;  though  not 
amte  so  violent  in  my  passion  as  his  lordship 


Lord  T.  Impertinent  rascal  I 

Lady  P.  You  shall  be  made  to  repent  of  this 
insolenoe. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  may  leave  that  to  me. 

Char.  Ha,  ha! 

Sir  H.  But  pray  what  is  become  of  the  lady  all 
this  while  1  why,  Laily  Freelove,  you  told  me  she 
was  not  here;  and  i*faith,  I  was  just  drawinff  off 
another  way,  if  I  had  not  heard  the  view  halloo. 

Lady  P,  Yon  shall  see  her  immediately,  Sir; 
who'stherel 

Enier  Sertant. 

Where  is  Miss  Russet  1 
Sera.  Gone  out,  Madam. 
Lady  P.  Gone  out  1— Where  1 
Serv.  I  dont  know,  Madam:  but  she nm  down 


the  back  slain, eiyu^  ftr  k<lp,noBB>d  theesr 
vants'  hall  in  tears,  and  Cook  a  chair  at  the  do«. 

Lady  P.  Btockheads !  to  kt  her  go  ont  in  a 
cha'r  alone  I— Go  and  inqjoire  after  her  imnio- 
diately.  [Exit  Servant. 

Sir  H.  Gonel^When  I  had  just  run  her 
down ;  and  is  the  UtHe  puss  stole  away  at  lastl 

Lady  P.  Sir,  if  you  will  walk  in,  [  To  Sir  H.] 
with  his  lordship  and  no,  perha^  yon  m^  hear 


seme  tidings  or  her;  thooeh  it  is  most  probable 
she  wolj^  be  gone  to  her  father.  Idon't  know  any 
other  ftisnd  she  has  in  town.' 

Char,  I  am  heartlljf  glad  she  is  gome.  She  U 
sate  any  whevethan  in  thai  hoose. 

Lady  P.  Mighty  well,  6ir!---My  k»d,  Sir 
Harry,— I  attend  yoo. 

Lord  T.  You  shall  bear  from  me,  Sirl 

[ToCjumlm9, 

Char.  Very  well,  my  knd. 

£Kr  2r.  Stole  away  t— plague  on't  stole 
away !  [Exeunt  Sir  Harry  aw  Lord  Trinkxt. 

Lady  P,  Before  I  follow  the  coiupttny,  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  Sir,  that  your  behaviour  &n  has 
been  so  extraordinary— 

Char.  My  treatment  heie,  Madam,  has  indeed 
been  very  extraordinary. 

Lady  P.  Indeed  !—>WeU,  no  mattei^— permit 
me  to  acquaint  you,  Sir,  that  there  lies  your  way 
00,  and  that  the  greatest  favour  you  can  do^me, 
is  to  leave  the  bouse  immediately. 

Char.  That  your  hdyship  may  depend  on. 
Since  you  have  put  Nfiss  Russet  to  flight,  yva 
may  be  sore  of  not  being  troubled  with  my  com- 
pany,   ril  after'  her  immedialely . 

Lady  P.  If  she  has  any  regard  for  her  leputa- 
tion,  sbe'U  never  put  heieelf  into  such  hanos  tm 
yours. 

Char.  O  Madam,  there  eaa  be  no  doubt  of  her 
legud  ibr  that,  by  her  leaving  your  ladyship. 

Ijody  P.  Leave  my  house. 

Okor.  Dtreetly<«-^-*A  oharminig  house !  and  a 
charming  lady  of  the  house  tooi-^a,  ha,  h«f 

Lady  P.  Vulgtffeyow! 

Char.  FtoeliSyl  [Exeunt  eeveraOy, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.-^Ladt  Frreloyb's  Bouoe. 

Enter  Ladt  Fr£elot£  and  Lord  Trimket. 

Lord  T.  Doueement^  doueemau,  my  dear  Lady 

Freelove  !-.-~£xcuBe  me,  I  mean  no  harm,  'pon 

honour. 

Lady  P,  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Lord  Trinket, 
this  is  absolotely  intolerabk)!  What,  to  oflfer 
rudeness  to  a  young  lady  in  my  house }  What 
wiDtheworidsayofit? 

Lord  T.  Just  what  the  world  pleases.— —It 
does  not  signify  a  doit  what  they  say.— However, 
I  ask  pardon ;  but  'egad,  I  thought  it  was  the  bsst 

Lady  P.  For  shame,  fbr  shame,  my  lord  I  I 
am  ^uito  hurt  at  your  want  of  discretion ;  and  as 
this  IS  rather  an  ugly  affair  in  regard  to  me.  as 
well  as  your  lordship,  and  may  make  some  noise, 
I  think  It  absolutely  necessary,  merely  to  aav»ap> 
pearances,  that  you  should  wait  on  her  fiither, 
palKate  metters  as  well  as  you  can,  and  make  a 
formal  repetition  of  yonr  proposal  of  marriage. 

LordT.  Your  ladyship  is  perfectly  in  the  right 
— ^Yoo  are  quito  aufait  of  the  affair.  It  shall  be 
done  immediately,  and  then  }rwir  reputation  will 
be  safe,   and  my  conduct  justiM  to  aU  th* 
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ymM.  But  should  Um  old 
■tabbom  as  his  daughter,  year  ladyship,  I  hope, 
has  no  objections  to  my  being  a  little  ruseCj  for  1 
must  have  her,  'pon  honour. 

Enier  Sbryint. 

Serv.  Captain  O'Cutter,  to  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship. 

LadyF.  O  the  hideous  fellow  I  The  Irish 
sailor-man,  for  whom  I  prevailed  on  jour  lord- 
ship to  g^t  the  poet  of  regulatinir  captain.  I  sup- 
pooe  he  is  come  to  load  me  with  his  odious  thanks. 
I  wont  be  troubled  with  him  now. 

Lard  T.  IjbI  him  in,  by  all  means.  He  is  the 
best  creature  to  laugh  at  in  nature.  He  is  a  per- 
fect sea-monster,  and  always  looks  and  talks  as  if 
he  was  upon  deck.  Besides  a  thought  strikes 
me— He  may  be  of  use. 

Ltady  P.  Well  send  the  creature  up  then. 
[Exit  Sertant.]  But  what  fine  thou^t  is  this  1 

Lord  T.  A  coup  de  maiire,  'pon  honour!  I 
intend— but,  hush !  here  the  porpus  comes. 

Enter  Captain  O'Cutter. 

Ladiif  F.  Captain,  your  humble  servant !  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  you. 

(you.  I  am  much  oUi^  to  you,  my  lady! 
Upon  my  conscience,  the  wmd  favours  me  at  all 
points.  I  had  no  sooner  got  under  weigh,  to  tank 
your  ladyship,  but  I  have  borne  down  upon  mv 
noble  fhend  his  lordship  too.  I  hope  your  loru- 
ship'swein 

Lord  T.  Very  well,  I  thank  you,  captain:-^ 
but  you  seem  to  be  hurt  in  the  service:  what  is 
the  meaning  of  that  patch  over  jrour  right  eye? 

O'Out.  Some  advanced  wages  from  my  new 
post,  my  Ion]  I  This  pressing  is  hot  work,  ttiough 
It  entitles  us  to  smart  money. 

LadyF.  And  pray,  in  what  perilous  adventure 
did  you  get  that  scar,  captain  1 

(fCui.  Gtuite  out  of  my  element,  indeed,  my 
lady,  I  got  it  in  an  engagement  by  land.  A  day 
or  two  ago,  I  spied  thrae  stout  f^ows,  bekmgpng 
to  a  mercluAtman.  They  made  down  Wapping. 
I  immediately  gave  my  lads  the  signal  to  cnase, 
and  we  bore  down  right  upon  them.  They  tack- 
ed, and  lay  to. — "V^  gave  them  a  thundering 
broadside,  which  they  lesaved  like  men ;  and  one 
of  them  made  use  of  small  arms,  which  carried  off 
the  weathermost  comer  of  Ned  Gage's  hat;  so  I 
immediately  stood  in  with  him,  aiul  raked  him, 
but  resavea  a  wound  on  my  starboard  eye,  from 
the  stock  of  the  pistnl.  However  we  took  them 
all,  and  they  now  lie  under  the  hatchesi  with  fifty 
mora,  aboard  a  tender  off  the  Tower. 

Lord  T.  Well  done,  noble  captain! ^But 

however  you  will  soon  have  better  employment, 
for  t  think  the  next  step  to  your  present  post,  is 
oommonly  a  stop. 

(yCut.  The  sooner  the  better,  my  lord !  Ho- 
nest Terence  O'Cutter  shall  never  flinch,  I  war- 
rant yon :  and  has  had  as  muchsea-sarvice  as  any 
man  in  the  navy. 

Lord  T.  You  may  depend  on  my  good  offices, 
captain!  But,  in  the  meantime,  it  is  in  your 
power  to  do  me  a  favour. 

(yCut,  A  favour,  my  lord  1-— your  lordship  does 
me  honour.  I  would  go  round  the  world,  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  by  day  or  by  night,  to  sarve 
your  lordship,  or  my  good  4dy  here. 

Lyrd  T.  Dear  MiSam,  the  luckiest  thought  in 
nature!  [Apart  to  Ladt  F.]  The  favour  I  have 


to  ask  of  yon,  e^ilaiB,  need  not  ooy^aJ 
out  of  your  way.  The  whole  affidr  it,  iWS 
is  a  couple  of  impudent  fellows  at  an  in  nl 
bom,  who  have  affivmted  me,  and  jk  m 
obligB  me  infinitely,  by  fncasn^  tbes  b»| 
majesty's  service.  ' 

Lady  F.  Now  I  understand       Adsi'iiii 

OCui,  With  allmyheutt,mykwitiiua 
yon  too,  'fait.  But,  by  the  1^,  1  hofie  t^s 
not  house-keepers,  or  freemen  oflhedcr.  lim 
the  devil  to  pay  in  meddling  with  then.  Xi 
boder  one  so  awmt  liber^,  and  nimxitT,  ixd 
—It  was  but  t'other  day  that  Jack  Tromfrd 
carried  before  my  lord  mayor,  and  kst  ibm 
twelvemonth's  pay  for  notiung  at  ill,  at  tL 

Lord  T.  rU  take  care  yon  ahafl  be  ivo^-ha 
no  trouble.  These  lellowa  were  fixiDdrsi 
grooms,.  Ifyou'lIcallonmeintheiDdf&iaj^.! 
go  with  you.to  the  plaoe.  I 

aCut,  ril  be  with  your  kvdihip,  usl  ^| 
with  me  four  or  five  as  pretty  boys  at  yotxni 
to  clap  your  two  kioking  eyes  upon  «f  i  a< 
mer's  day. 

Lord  7.  I  am  much  obliged  to  yoo—Btt^ 
tain,  I  have  another  little  &vour  to  be;  if  i« 

(yCtU.  upon  my  shoul,  I'D  do  it 

L»rd  T,  What,  before  jou  knowiti 

aCut.  Fore  and  aft,  my  kvd! 

Lord  T.  A  gentleman  has  uSuMmii 
point  of  hononr-*— 

aOU.  Cuthistroat! 

Lord  T.  Will  you  carry  him  a  letter  foiv 

O'Cut.  Indeed  and  I  will:— and  IH  tikt  «i 
in  tow  too;  and  yon  shall  engage  bim  judic 
and  yaid-arm. 

Lord  T.  Why  then,  captun,  voo'B  obp  i 
little  earlier  to-morrow  morning  una  ;m  ■> 
nosed,  that  you  may  attend  him  with  Briic 
Deibreyou  proceed  on  the  other  afiair. 

0'(Art  Never  fear  it,  my  kmJ — ^Yflo* 
vant! — My  ladyship,  your  humble  wmot 

Lady  F.  Captain,  youn — Pnv  give  my  «« 
to  my  friend  Mrs.  O'Cuttez.    Edw  d«s  &»  r ' 

CrOU.  I  tank  your  ladyship's  axing — Ij 
dear  creature  b  purely  ti{[ht  and  well 

Ijard  T.  How  many  children  haieT«i,a;ic' 

O'Oii^  Four,  an  please  yoar  ksd^  oi 
another  upon  the  stocks. 

Lord  T.  WhenitisUui]ched,IhopettW< 
the  chriiitening. — ^111  stand  god&ther,  c»^ 

(yCuL  Your  lordship 's  very  good. 

L(yrd  T.  Well,  you'll  coaie  to-oonow 

0*CuL  Ay,  my  lord,  and  every  day  wit  •«* 
—Little  Terence  O'Cutter  never  fiufa,  fii  « 
a  tioat  is  to  be  cut  l^-*^ 

LadyF.  Ha,  ha.  ha!  but,  soic,  ym  (Sm^  ^^ 
tond  to  ship  off  both  her  father  and  bfrw^ 
lover  for  the  Indies) 

Lord  T.  O  no!  Only  let  them  cooteBf^ 
the  inside  of  a  ship,  for  a  day  or  t«a 

LadyF.  Well,  my  lord,  what  uk  do  j«}» 
pose  to  make  of  this  stratagem  1 

Ltnxl  T.  Every  use  in  natme.  This «» 
must,  at  least,  take  them  out  of  the  var  fcr  a" 
time;  and  in  the  mean  while  measoia  a>/^ 
concerted  to  cany  off  the  giiL 

Re-enter  SeRyAirr. 
fifere.  Mrs.  Oakly,  Madam, is  at  the  to" 
her  chariot,  and  detinstohave  the  honoorof^ 
ing  to  your  ladyship  on  paiticuburbosinea. 
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',  \*  L«rd  T.  Mrs.  0«kly !  whftt  tmn  that : jtfaloai- 

•  psted  woman  want  with  jou'? 
\j"  Lady  F.  No  matter  what, — I  hate  her  mor- 

tally.—Let  her  in.  [ExU  Sehtant. 

^^'  Lord  T.  What  wind  blows  her  hilherl  • 

__  Ladf  P,  A  wind  that  must  blow  us  some  good. 

Lord  T.  Howl — I  was  amaaed  jou  choso  to 
Meber. 
;'*^*"'  Lady  P.  Howcanyoiibesoriowof  apprehen- 

Mn  1--^he  comes,  ^ou  may  be  flure,  on  flome  oc- 
''  ^''         canaa  delating  to  this  girl:  inoider  to  assiBt  young 
;^'         Ottkly,  perhaps,  to  sooth  me,  and  gain  mteHi- 
'^         gencBj  and  so  forward  the  match;  biS  1%  forbid 
ike  banna,  I  warrant  yon.— — Whataoeret  she 
■  -  ^'        wants,  I'll  draw  some  sweet  mischief  out  6f  it. 
"    Bnt,  away,  away !— I  think  I  hear  litfr— slip 
'^''        down  the  beck  stairs— or'  <lay,  now  J  think  osi't, 
'^  **  -        CO  out  this  way— meet  hei^-and  be  sore  tomake 
^  ij*        faer  a  Tcry  respectfbl  bow,  as  yon  go  out. 

£.oftf  r.  Hushl  hm dM  isl 
r  **'       '. 
^  '  '^  Enter  Mas.  Oaklt. 

[Lord  TtiimtET  lm»y  and  e±ii. 
-y:-'*-  3fn.  O.  I  beg  pardon,  for  giving  your  lady- 

.  i         ahip  this  trouble. 

Lady  jF!  I  am  always  gUd  of  the  honour  of 

c^'         fleeing  Mrs.  Oakly. 

.r.  Afrs.  O.  There  is  a  letter,  Madam,  ja«t  eome 

i^  it         from  the  country,  which  has  occasioned  aome 
alarm  in  our  (hmily.  It  comes  ftom  Mr.  Russet-- 
Lady  P.  Mr.  Russet! 
^;4r  JIfrt.  O.  Yes,  fit>m  Mr.  Russet,  Madam;  and 

^:  ?9  chiefly  concerning  his  daughter.    As  she  has 

.^*;:  the  honour  of  being  related  to  your  ladyship,  I 
^  tdok  tho  libertr  of  waiting  on  you. 

.^  It  Lady  P.  She  ia,  indeed,  as  you  say.  Madam,  a 

,  .  >  fetation  of  mine;  but,  after  what  has  happened,  I 

^'  tti        scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 
.,.  ^  Mr$.  O.  Has  she  been  so  much  to  blame  then  ? 

'  \.J  Lady  P.  So  much — Madamr!-— -Only  jud^ 

„4%  for  yourself— Though  she  had  been  soindrs- 
rf, .,:  onet,  not  to  say  indecent  in  her  conduct,  as  to 
'  ^ ,'  i  «lope  from  her  father,  I  was  in  hopes  to  have 
*;  ^.         hushed  up  the  matter,  for  the  honour  of  our  fa- 

'J7         mily. — ^But  she  has  nm  away  fifom  me  too,  Ma- 

;  V  dam: — ^wcnt  off,  in  the  most  abrupt  manner,  not 

'■  Mrs.  O.  You  surprise  me.     Indeed,  her  fa- 

-  ther,  by  lus  letter,  seems  apprehensive  of  the 
'  ,,^         worst  conBeauenoes.>-Blit  does  your   ladyship 

imagine  any  oarm  has  happened  1 

'  ;*^  Lady  P.  I  can't  tell— I  hope  not ^But  indeed 

^  V  y  ahe  's  a  strange  ghl.  You  know,  Madam,  young 
'  \  women  cant  be  too  cautious  in  their  conduct. 

•  ^'  She  is,  I  am  sorry  to  declare  it,  a  wry  dangerous 

^  person  to  take  into  a  flunily. 

t?'  Mn.  O.  Indeed!  [AlAtmed. 

'^'  Lady  P,  If  I  was  to  say  all  I  know— 

^  Mrs.  O.  Why  sure  your  ladyship  knowto  of 

■f'  nothing  that  has  been  carried  on  clandestinely 

^  between  her  and  Mr.  Oakly !  [In  disorder. 

\.'^-  Lady  P.  Mr.  OMy\ 

'.   ,^  Afrs.  O.  Mr.  Oakly—no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— that 

•    '  is,  not  my  husband — I  don't  mean  him — not  him 

'^'  '-but  his  nephew — yoanff  Mr.  Oakly. 

>>•*  Lady  P.  Jealous  of  her  nusband !  So,  so ;  now  I 

know  my  game.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  O.  But  pray,  Madam,  give  me  leave  to 

-  ask,  was  there  any  thing  very  particular  in  her 
eonduct  while  she  was  in  your  ladyship's  house  % 

Lady  P.  WhyieaHy,jDimskletingahewa»'heie 
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scarce  a  week,  ber  behavknv  was  rather  myste- 
rious ;— letters  and  messages,  to  and  fro,  betweer 
her  and  I  don't  khow  who. — I  suppose  you  knoi» 
that  Mr.  Oakly^s  nephew  has  been  here.  Madam  I 

Mrs.  O.  I  was  not  sure  of  it.  Has  he  b^cn  to 
wait  on  your  ladyship  already  on  this  occasion  1 

Lady  F^  To  wait  on  me ! The  expcssion 

is  much  too  iv>lite  for  the  nature  of  his  visit.— My 
Lord  Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you  mpt  as 
you  came  in,  had,  you  must  know,  Mkdam,  some 
thoughts  of  my  niece,  and,  as  it  woukl  have  been 
an  advantageous  match,  I  was  glad  of  it:  but  I 
believe,  after  what  he  has  been  witness  to  this 
morning,  he  will  drop  all  thoughts  of  it. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  sorrjr  that  any  relation  of  mine 
should  so  fax  forget  himself • 

Lady  P.  It 's  no  matter— his  behaviour,  in- 
deed, as  well  as  the  young  lady's,  was  pn^ty  ez- 
traonlinary — and  yet,  after  all,  I  don't  oelicve  he 
is  the  object  of  ber  affectiona 

Afrt.  O.  Ha!  [Miuhalamud, 

Lady  P.  She  has  certainly  ail  attachment  some 
where,  a  strong  one ;  but  lua  lordship,  who  was 
present  all  the  time,  was  convince,  as  well  as 
myscli;  that  Mr.  OaUy's  nephew  waa  rather  a 
convenient  friend,  a  kind  of  go-between,  than  the 
lo^er.— ^Bless  me,  Madam,  you  change  colour! 
you  seem  unea^  I    What 's  the  matter  ? 

Mrs.  O.  Notmnff- — -•Madam^^^ — nothing 
a  little  ihocked,  Uiat  my  husband  should  be- 
have 80^ 

Lady  P.  Your  husband,  Madam ! 

Mrs.  O.  His  nephew,  I  mean.— —His  unpar- 
donable rudeness — But  I  am  not  well- — ^I  am 
sorry  I  ^ve  givert  your  ladyship  so  much  trou- 
ble—PlItAke  mv  leave. 

Lady  P.  I  <!echie,  Madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  so  visibly  affected  makes  me  quite 
uneasy.  Inope  I  have  not  said  any  thing— I 
really  don'tVheve  your  husband  is  ih  fault.  Men, 
to  be  sbre,  allow  themselves  strange  libertiee— 
But  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  cannot  be  so— It 
is  impossible  1  don't  let  what  I  have  said  have  any 
effect  on  you. 

Mrs.  O.  1^0,  it  has  not— I  have  no  idea  of  such 
a  thing. — Your  ladyship's  most  obedient — [  Chdng. 
returnsyAixA  sure,  Madam,  you  have  not  beara 
— or  don't  know  any  thing— ^ — 

Lady  P.  Come,  come,  Mia.  Oakly,  I  see  how 
it  is,  and  it  woukl  not  be  kind  to  say  all  I  know. 
I  dare  not  tell  you  what  I  have  heard.  Only  be 
on  yom-  guard— there  can  be  no  harm  in  that. 
Do  you  be  against  giving  the  girl  any  ooonls- 
nance,  and  see  what  effect  it  has. 

Mrs.  O.  I  will 1  am  much  obliged       But 

does  it  appear  to  your  ladyship  then  that  Mr. 
Oakly 

Lady  P.  No,  not  at  aO-^nothing  in't,  I  dave 
say — I  would  not  create  uneasiness  in  a  fiunily — 
but  I  am  a  woman  myself,  have  been  married, 
and  can't  help  feeling  mr  you. — But  don't  be  un- 
easy ;  thrie  's  nothing  in't,  I  dare  say. 

Mrs.  O.  I  think  so.— ^Your  ladyship's  hum- 
ble servant. 

Lady  P.  Your  servant,  Madam. Pray  don't 

be  alarmed ;  I  must  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mrs.  O.  Not  at  all  alarmed — ^not  in  the  least 
uneasy — Your  most  obedient.  [JSixii. 

Lady  P  Ha,  ha,  ha!  there  she  goes,  brimlbl 
of  anger  and  jeak>usy,  to  vent  it  ail  en  iiBr  him- 
band.— hieiey  OB  the  poor  mal       -.  ^ 
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Il9-eni9rLoRr>  Trikkbt. 


BleM  me,  my  lord,  I  thought  you  wm  gone  I 

i^ord  T.  Only  into  the  next  room.  My  cu- 
rioeity  would  not  let  me  stir  a  step,  farther.  I 
heard  it  all,  and  was  never  more  diverted  in  my 
life,  'pon  honour.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F,  How  the  silly  creature  took  it.— Ha, 
ha,  ha!  • 

Lord  T.  Ha,  ha-  ha!— My  dear  Lady  Free- 
loire,  you  have  a  deal  of  ingenuity,  a  deal  of 
taprit^  'pon  honour. 

Lady  F,  A  little  shell  thrown  into  Oie  enemy's 
'  works,  that  ^s  all. 

Both.  Hiuha,ha,hal 

Lady  F.  But  I  must  leave  you— I  have  twenty 
visits  to  pay.  You^U  let  me  enow  how  you  suc- 
ceed in  your  secret  expedition. 

tjord  T.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Lady  F,  Remember  then,  that  to-morrow 
morning  I  expect  to  see  you.  A^  piesent,  yobr 
lordship  will  excuse  me.  [ExewU, 

SCENE  //.—Mr.  Oakly'b  Hou^, 
Enter  HARRiET,/o2bnnnjr  William. 

Bar.  Nol  at  home!  are  you  suns  that  Mfs. 
Oakhr  is  net  at  home.  Sir? 

ml.  8he  is  just  gone  out,  Madam. 

Bar,  I  have  something  of  consequence — —-If 
you  will  give  me  leave,  Sir,  I  will  wait  till  she 
returns. 

Wil  Yon  would  not  see  her,  if  yo«  did.  Mar 
dam»  She  has  given  positive  ordem  not  to  be  in- 
terrupted with  any  company  to^ay. 

Bar.  Sure,  Sir,  if  you  was  to  let  hsr  know  that 
I  had  patticular  bosiaicsg 

WU.  I  ahfluld  not  dare  to  trouble  her,  indeed, 


Bar.  How  onfiirtaBaiB  this  is!  what  can  I  dvl 
—Pray,  Sir, can  I  see  Mr.  Oakly  theni 

Wil.  Yes,  Madam :  I'll  acquaint  my  master,  if 
.  you  pUafB. 

Bar.  Pray  do,  Sir. 

WU,  Witt  you  iav0ar  me  with  your  name, 
Madaml 

Bar.  Be  pleased,  Sir,  to  let  him  know  that  a 
lady  desires  to  neak  with  him. 
.     WU,  I  shall,  Madam.  lExU. 

Bar.  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  Mrs.  Oakly. 
What  an  unhaftpy  situation  I  am  reduced  to  by 
nqr  Other's  obstinate  perseverance  to  Ibiee  me 
into  »  SHtfiiage  which  my  soul  abhoiss. 

Enter  Oakly. 

Oak.  [At  eniering.]  When  is  this  ladyl 
[Seetiur  Her.] — ^Bless  me,  Miss  Russet,  is  it  youl 
— «Was  ever  any  thing  so  unlucky  T  [Aride.] 
Is  this  possiUe,  Madam,  that  I  see  you  herel 

Bar.  It  is  too  true,  Sir;  and  the  oocaston  on 
which  I  am  now  to  trouble  you,  is  so  much  in 
need  of  an  apology,  that— « 

Oak,  Praymi3m  none,  Madam.— If  my  wiie 
should  return  before  I  g(^  her  out  of  the  nouse 
again!  [Ande. 

Bar.  I  dan  say,  Sir,  you  an  not  quite  a  stran- 
ger to  the  attachment  your  nephew  has  professed 
tome. 

Oak.  I  am  not,  Madam— I  hope  Charles  has 
|iot  beenjuihy  of  any  baseness  towards  you.  If 
be  has,  m  never  see  his  face  again. 

Ifar.  Ihave 


Onk.  But  iHmtj  Madam  1  anyWaKkk 
rson  m  tbe  vrocld  IwsbmmI 


Hi 


The  very  person 

seen! 
Bar.  You  seem  uneasy.  Sir! 
Oak.  No,  nothing  at  aU. — PnvgoeJUi 
Bar.  I  am  at  pnaent.  Sir,  timw^  i  tan 

nnoe  of  strange  aeddents,  in  a  «enr  waimm 

situation,  and  do  not  know  wbai  «S  ^mmi 


iUhm 


me  wothout  your 

Oak.  ru  do  every  thing  in  mj  pnm  n  ■ 
yoUL  I  knowef  voor  Jearaig  Tsortebakq 
letter  we  have  haa  irom  him.  Pnyls 
the  rest  of  your  storr. 

Bar.  My  story,  Sir,  is  very  short.  ^1 
leA  myftther's  I  tesme  uiinmisfcfljtelah 
uid  took  ref^  with  a  reiadsD;  vbeir  tm 
of  meeting  wi3i  the  praleetiao  I  ezpeti>^ :« 
alanned  with  the  iseet  infiunoas  MfR  ^aa 
honours  It  is  not  an  hour  age  since yvmli 
rescued  me  from  tim  eilemjits  ef  t  tua  J 
tremble  to  think  that  I  left  hira  sctmSv  t^ 
in  a  duel. 

Oak.  He  is  vpir  safe.  He  haBJotttrnm 
the  chariot  from  the  6C.  Albali's  Umn  v^k 
dines  to^sj.— *-Bnt  whai  an  year  tarn 
for  me,  Madam  1 

Bar,  The  ikfoiir,  Sir,  I  wodd  now  k^b 
you  is,  that  you  would  aoflej  ne  to  i«B«a.ri 
fow  days,  in  your  housoi 

Oak.  MadamI 

Bar,  And  that,  in  the  mean  taie,yoeru* 
your  utmost  endeavonn  to  leoooak  mtuet 
ther,  without  his  forcing  xne  into  a  Dmc^n 
Sir  Hany  Beade. 

Oak.   This  m  the  most  penile 

Why  did  not  Ghaziea  take 

yon  properly  1 

iSr.  It  iaoHMt  probable.  Sir,  Aat  I  iMci 
have  consented  to  audi  a  measne  mftii  Ii 
wotld  is  but  too  apt  to  censars,  ereavibi: 
cause:  and  if  yonazesokxDd  astsadratDei. 
your  house,  I  must  desire  not  ts  eooafcr  k 
Oakly  in  anr  other  light  than  as  Tear  wpk* 

Oak.  What  sn  unlucky  dtcanmmt  — 
Upon  my  aoal.  Madam,  I  vniiiid  do  aoj  (iar  • 
serve  you— but  being  in  my  house  oealesi  ii 
culty  that— * 

Bar.  I  hope,  Sir,  yon  donotdoufaltiyMi: 
what  I  have  told  youl 

Oak.  I  nligiously  believe  eveiy  titdrifi'  3f^ 
dam ;  but  I  have  partwiilar  &Baly  tijiiiili  irta 
that 

Bar.  Sure,  Sir,  yon  csnnot  sBBpect  mtf 
base  enoQgh  to  iam  any  conpexiww iujmw 
mlly,  contrary  to  your  indinstinns,  vhiilc 
Uving  in  your  house! 

(Mk.  Such  connexions,  Madam,  ««sy^v 
and  all  my  family  neat  honour.  I  nmi  ^ 
of  any  scruples  on  thait  aocountr-WkitoBla 
— Lstmesee— letmeaee    suppose— [f—? 

JBnter  Mrs.  Oaklt  behind,  m  a  njm^ 
tippet,  4<' 

Mn.  O.  lam  son  I  heard  thcfw««fi» 
man.  conversing  witlt  my  hnsband — ^H&!  i» 
ing  bABaiET.I  It  is  80  mdeed !  Let  bc  «tt 
myself— I'U  listen.  {^ 

Bar.  I  see.  Sir,  you  an  not  nidiDed  to  *» 
me— good  Heaven!  what  am  I  vamti  e- 
Why,  why  did  I  leave  my  fetherf  hwRteff 
pose  myself  to  greater  ^stnssesl  [/M'''«? 

Ook.  I  wodado  any  tfaiiv  lir  7<)nriiki,B 
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I  verr  morning,  wacn  uie  ivaer  ccuub  irom 
ir  father,  tbough  I  positively  denied  any  know- 
ge  of  it,  and  Chanee  owned  it,  yet  it  was  al- 


>ed  I  ^would.  So  pray  be  oooiAvted,  and  III 
dnk  of  some  proper  place  to  bestow  you  in. 

Mrs.  O.  So?»o!  [AwU. 

Har.  What  place  can  be  10  proper  as  jwur  own 
ousel 

Oak.  My  dear  Madam,  I — ^I — 

yfn.  O.  My  dear  Madam!   Miffhtywell! 

{Aside. 

Oak.  Hash! — haik!~what  noise  1 — no,-— n»- 
ling.  But  m  be  plain  with  you,  Madam^  we 
lay  be  interrupted.  The  fkmuj  oonsidention  I 
inted  at  is  nothing  else  than  my  wife.  She  is  a 
ttle  unhappr  in  hSr  temper,  Madam;  and  if  you 
rere  to  be  aamitted  into  the  house,  I  don't  know 
rhat  would  be  the  consequence. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  fine  I  [Aside. 

Bar.  My  beham^ir,  Sir!— 

Oak.  My  dear  life,  it  would  be  impossible  for 
ou  to  behave  in  such  a  nuuiner  as  not  to  giv«  her 
uspidon. 

Bar.  But  if  yournephew,  Sir,  took  «teiy  tiling; 
ipon  himself' 

€kA.  Om  that  wookl  not  do,  Madam.  Why, 
his  very  morning,  when  the  letter  came  ftom 
rour  ' 

Host  impossible  to  pacify  her. 
Bar.  Whatshallldol  What wnibecomeofmel 
Oak.  Why  lookye,  my  dear  Madam,  since  my 
wife  is  so  strong  an  objection,  it  is  absolutely  im- 
:x)ssible  for  me  to  take  you  into  the  house,  r^ay, 
if  I  had  not  known  she  was  gone  out,  jost  before 
w^ou  came,  I  shoukl  be  uneasy  at  your  being  here, 
bven  now.  So  we  must  manage  as  well  as  we 
can.  rU  take  a  private  lodging  for  you  a  fittle 
wav  off,  unknown  to  Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any 
tx>dy ;  and  if  Mrs.  Oakly  should  discover  it  at  last, 
why  the  whole  matter  will  light  upon  Charles, 
you  know. 

iWr*.  O.  trpon  Charles!         ^  [Aside. 

Har.  How  unhappy  is  my  situation  I  [Weep- 
ing.] i  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruined !  not  at  aH.  Such  a  thing  as  this 
has  happened  to  many  a  young  lady  before  you, 
and  all  has  been  well  again.  Keep  up  your 
spirits!  ru  contrive,  if  I  possbiy  can,  to  visit 
vou  every  day. 

"  Mt».0.  [AdwMnees.]  Will  yon  so?  O,  Mr. 
Oakly !  have  I  discovered  you  at  lastl  I'U  visit 
yon.  Indeed !    And  you,  my  dear  Madam,  I'll — 

Bar.  Madam,  I  don't  understand — 

A^t.  O.  I  understand  the  whole  affair,  and 
have  understood  it  for  some  tia»  past  Vou  shall 
have  a  fxivate  lodging,  Missi  It  is  the  fittest 
place  for  you,  I  belieye.  How  dare  you  look  me 
in  the  facel 

Oak.  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  loye,  don't  be  so 
violent  You  arc  quite  wron^  in  this  affair— -you 
don't  know  who  you  are  talkmg  to.  This  hufy  is 
a  person  of  fashion. 

Mrt.  O.  Fine  fashion,  indeed !  to  seduce  other 
women's  husbands ! 

Har.  Dear  Madam,  how  can  you  imagine — 

Oak.  I  tell  yon,  my  dear,  this'is  the  young  lady 
that  Charles— 

Mrs.  0,  Mighty  well!  but  this  wont  do.  Sir! 
Did  not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue  to- 
gether 1  Did  not  I  hear  your  fine  plot  of  throw- 
ing all  the  blame  upon  Charles  1 — 

Oak.  Nay,  be  cool  a  moment.  You  must 
know,  my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  came  this 
morning  related  to  this  lady — 


inquire 
Afrs. 


iHrs.  O.  IkBowit 

Oak.  And  since  that,  it  seems,  Charles  luus 
been  so  fovtnnsite  as  to— 

Mrs.  O.  O,  you  deceitful  man !  That  trick  m 
too  stale  to  pass  spin  with  me.  It  is  plain  now 
what  you  nneant  by  your  proposing  to  take  her 
into  the  house  this  morning.  But  the  gentlewo- 
man eoM  introduce  herself,  I  see. 

Oak.  Fy !  Qr,  my  dear,  dbecame  oa  pvpeee  to 

luire  for  wn. 

^  O.  For  me  I  better  and  belter  !•  Did  not 
she  wBteh  her  opp8rtaiiity,.and  oiine  toyou  just 
as  I  went  out  1  But  I  am  obliged  to  yon  fo|  youx 
visit,  Madam.  It  is  sofikiently  paid,  my, 
don't  let  medetUB  you. 

Oak.  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  Oaklyl 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd  7  Is  this  proper,  be- 
hAviMv  to  a  lady  of  her  oharscter^l 

Mr9.  O.  I  have  heard  her  eharaiQter.  GO|  my 
fine,  runaway  Madam  i  ICow  you  have  dopeidi 
from  your  fimnly,  and'  run  away  ftom  your  «mt  f. 
Go!  Vousha'h'tstayhere, Iptomi^eyou. 

Oak,  Pr'ythee,  be  omet.  You  don't  know 
what  you  an  doliig.    She  ahall  stay. 

Mr:  O.  She  sha'nt  stay  a  minvte. 

Oak.  She  shaU  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a  day, 
a  week,  a  month,  a  year  1  'Sdeath,  Madam,  she 
shall  stay  forever,  if  I  diiDose. 

Afr9.0.  How! 

Har.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  let  me  go,  I  am 
frightened  to  death. 

OoJfe.  Don't  be  afraid,  Mftdam!  Sheshallatay, 
I  insist  upon  it 

Rus.  {WUh%n.\  I  ten  you,  Sir,  I  will  co  up.  I 
am  sure  the  lady  is  here,  and  iMuiug  shall  hin- 
der me. 

Bar.  O,  my  fitther!  my  fkther!  [Fainis, 

Oak.  Bee!8hefaiDl»traite^ssAsr.]  Ring  the 
bell!    WhoVtherel 

hfrs.  O,  What!  take  her  into  your  arms  too! 
I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  RtrwEt. 

Rvs.  When  is  this^ha!  fainting!  [Runs  to 
her.]    O.  my  dear  Harriet !  my  child  1  my  child ! 

Oak.  Your  coming  so  abniptly  shocked  her 
spirite.  But  she  mnves.  How  do  you  do,  IAmt 
dam? 

Har.  [Tb  Rossbt:]  O,  Sir! 

Rus.  O,  my  dear  girl !  how  could  you  run  awa^ 
from  your  fiither,  that  loves  you  with  such  fona- 
nessl    But  I  was  sure  I  should  find  you  her^^ 

Mv.  O.  There!  theiw!  sure  he  should  find  her 
here!  Did  I  not  tell  you  sol  Are  not  you  a 
wkked  man,  to  cany  on  such  bsse  underhaJMl 
doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter  1 

i?w.  Let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  whatever  you  may 
think  of  the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily  put  up  wito 
this  behavionr.  How  durst  you  encourage  my 
daughter  to  an  eb^wment,  and^  receive  her  in  your 
house  1 

Mrs.  O.  There,  mind  thatl  The  thing  is  as 
plain  as  the  light 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  you  misunderBtand — 

Ru8.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  I  shall  expect  a»- 
tisfaotion  from  your  family  for  so  grross  an  afiSront 
Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  to  be  used  ill  by  any  man 
in  England. 

Bar.  My  dear  Sir,  I  can  assure  wu— 

Rub.  HoM  your  tongue,  girl !  Youll  put  ooe 
in  a  passion. 

O0k.  Sir,  tins  is  aS  a  ni« 
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Bu$.  A  mkrt&ke!  Did  not  I  find  het  in  joor 
hoQsel 

Cktk.  Upon  my  sonl,  she  has  not  been  in  mf 
Iiomw  above-^ 

Mrs.  O.  Did  not  I  hear  yoa  aay .  yon  would 
take  her  a  iodging,  a  private  lodging  1 

Oak.  Yea,  but  that^ 

Rw.  Has  not  thib  affair  been  canied  on  a  kiog 
time  in  spite  of  my  teeth  1 

Oak.  Sir,  I  never  troubled  myself— 

Mn.  O.  Never  tionbled  yourself  I  Did  not 
you  insist  on  her  staying  in  the  iiouse,  whether  I 
would  or  nol 

Oak.  No. 

Riu.  Did  not  yon  send  to  meet  her,  when  she 
came  to  town  1 

Ooik.  No. 

Mrs.  O.  Did  not  yon  deoeiYe  me  abeut  the 
letDer  this  morning '^ 

Oak.  No,  no,  no^-*I  tell  you,  no. 

Mra»  O.  Yes,  ves,  yes<«l  tell  yon,  yes. 

Ru».  Sha'nt  I  beliere  tty  own  eyesi 

Mn.  O.  ShaVt  I  believe  my  own  earsi 
1  deceived 


Mf.  o.  tihA'n  1 1  believe  mr  oi 
Oak,  I  tell  you,  you  are  both  dc 
Jbu.  Zounds,  Sir,  I'll  have  satii 


Afn.  O.  I'll  stop  these  fine  doings,  I  warrant 
yon. 

Oak.  'Sdeath.  vou  will  not  let  me  speak-««nd 
you  are  both  alike.  I  think.  I  wish  you  were 
married  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart 

Mrs.  O.  Mighty  well !  mighty  well! 

Rut.  I  shall  soon  find  a  time  to  talk  with  you. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk!  you  have  talked 
enough  now  for  all  your  Hves. 

ilfr«.  O.  Very  fine  1  Come  along,  Sir!  Leave 
that  lady  with  her  father.  Now  she  is  in  thepior 
petest  hands.  [EvU, 

Oak.  I  wish  I  oould'  leave  yon  in  hb  hands. 
iGoingy  returns.]  One  word  with  you,  Sir!  The 
neight  of  your  paorion^  and  Mrs.  Oakly's  strange 
misapprehension  of  this  whole  affair,  makes  it  im- 
possiUe  to  explain  matters  to  you  at  present.  I 
will  do  it  when  you  please,  and  how  you  please. 

Rtts.  Yes,  yes ;  I'll  have  satisfaction.  So,  Ma- 
dam !  I  have  found  you  at  last  You  have  made 
a  fine  confusion  here. 

Bar.  I  have  indeed  been  the  innocent  cause  of 
a  great  deal  of  confusion. 

Ru8.  Innocent!  Whatbosinesshadyoatobe 
running  hither  after— 

£far.  My  dear  Sir,  you  misunderstand  the  whole 
aflair.  I  have  not  been  in  this  house  half  an  hour. 

Rus.  Zounds,  girl,  don't  put  me  in  a  passion ! 
Yott  know  I  love  you;  but  a  lie  puts  me  m  a  pas- 
sion. But  come  along,  we'll  leave  this  housedireet- 
ly.  [Charles  sings i»ahtnU.]  Hey-day!  what  now? 

4>7cr  a  noise  wWumtf  enter  Charles,  drunk. 

Char.  [Sinvs.]  But  my.  wine  neither  nurses 
nor  babies  can  bring. 

And  a  big-bellied  bottle  '«  a  mighty  good  thing. 
What 's  herel  a  woman  *?  Harriet !  imjiossible ! 
My  dearest,  sweetest  Harriet !  I  have  been  look- 
ing all  over  the  town  for  vou,  and  at  last,  when  I 
vms  tired,  and  weary,  and  disappointed,  why  then 
the  honest  major  and  I  sat  down  together  to  drink 
your  health  in  pint  bumpeis.     [Running  to  her. 

Rus.  Stand  off!  how  dare  you  take  any  Uberty 
iriih  my  daughter  before  mel  Zounds,  Sir,  Til 
be  the  death  of  you. 

Char.  Ha !  'Squire  Russet  too !  Yon  jolly  old 
eock,  how  do  you  do  %    But,  Harriet!  my  dear 


g^!  [Taking  haid  ef  Acr.]  My  Be, b; ^ 
my— 

Rus.  Let  her  go,  ^r;  cooie  iw.Eid 
lisave  him  this  inrtant,  or  FU  tear  voa  tt^ 

Star.  There  needs  no  viefence  to  tear »% 
a  man  who  couU  disgoiae  bimsdf  iafldijpi 
maimer,  at  a  time  wnen  he  knew  Ivu b oci 
most  distress. 

[Disengages  herseif,  and  exit  ctti  2:^ 
Char,  Only  bear  me,  So-!— Madas!  ana^ 
Harriet^Mr.  Ru8set--gQnel  she  •  £.jt^  ij 
'egad,  in  veiy  ill  humoiur,  and  in  vm  kf  jm 
panyl  I'll  go  after  heF-~lKit  hold!  I  clC^ 
make  it  worse,  as  I  did,  now  I  RcoDect,  <»'» 
fore.  How  tlie  devil  came  they  bm!  T« 
could  have  thought  of  findsnc  her  is  t?  •■ 
house  %  My  hei3  tnmis  roand  vnth  tayem 
I  believe  I  am  drunk;  very  dnmk:  ss  ^/l 
e'en  go  and  sleep  myself  sober,  and  tbe&i 
Uie  meaning  of  all  this.    For, 

Jlove  Sue,  and  Sue Unes  wtCjife. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  Z^-Oacly's  Onut. 
Enter  Charles  and  Major  Ojxlt 

MaJ.  O.  Poor  Charles !  what  a  sonie  tt'm 
sion !   I  would  si vc  the  world  to  have  bat!» 

Char.  And  fwonldgivetheworidtohv'x 
any  where  else.  May  wine  be  niy  jwbcb,  c>r 
I  am  drunk  again ! 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  uj%  tbr  e 
morning. 

Char.  Where,  where  can  she  be?  Ha  far 
would  Jiaxdly  carry  her  back  to  Ladj  Ff»' « 
and  he  has  no  house  in  town  himsell^  or  %E- 
— I  don't  know  what  to  think.  fB  p  ia  ar 
of  her,  though  I  don't  know  where  to&ect  ::>: 
Enter  William. 

WU.  A  gentleman,  Sir,  that  calk  iosjcs 
tain  O'Cutter,  deabes  to  speak  with  jea 

Char.  Don't  tionUe  me^m  see  ui^-ii 
not  at  homo — 

Wil.  The  gentleman  says  he haivm pstt: 
lar  business,  and  he  mnst  see  yoo. 

Char.  What  '■  his  name  1  whodU  m  v' 

WU  Captain  CCutter,  Sir. 

Char.  C^itain  O'Cutter!  Ineverbanjitjir 
beibie.   Do  yoo  know  any  thna^  of  hiffl,  M^r 

Maj.  O.  Not  I— But  you  hear  he  hii  pcsn 
lar  business.    I'll  leave  toe  room. 

Char.  He  can  have  no  boflneaitbitDsdk: 
secret  to  you.    Desire  the  captain  ts«»to 

Enter  Captais  O'Cxma. 

O'Cut.  Jontlcmen,  your  sarvaiiL  I»dS^« 
your  names  Charles  (Jakly.  Eaq.  1 

Char.  Charles  Oakly,  Sb,  is  my  niiM,i:" 
have  any  business  with  it. 

O'  Cut.  Avast,  avast,  my  dear !  T  bat?  1 2f 
business  Tvith  your  name ;  but  as  I  wu  to  k!  - 
body  know  it,  1  cant  mendon  it  till  yoo  clfr : 
decKs,  'fait.  [Pointing  to  thy  ^' 

Char.  This  gentleman.  Sir,  w  int  motf  3 
mate  friend,  and  any  thing  that  cooocnaafs 
be  mentioned  before  him. 

O'Cut  O,  if  he 's  your  frieod,  my  A«f  " 
may  do  all  above  board.  It  *s  only  about  ^aft 
riding  a  difference  with  my  L<»Q  Trinket  & 
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tluiway,  1 


seruig  tliis  way,  he  deeiied  me  to  Atoh  you 
ber.  [Givea^aleUer. 

.  O.  'H0W,  Sir,  a  challenge  I 
'if^.  Yes,  fiiifc,  a  chaUenge.  •  I  am  tohe  his 
p's  second;  and  if  you  are  fond  of  a^hot 
aLTi.<l  will  ooaie  along  with  that  jontieinan, 
.11  go  to  it  together,  and  make  a  little  line 
le  o-head  of  our  own^  my  dear. 
ir.  l^J^ead».]  Ha !  what  ^  this  t  This  may 
iftxl.  [AHde. 

7-  O^  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obligwl  to  you.  •  A 
Kliow  thU !  M«M2e.]  Yes,  yes, Tu  meet  all  the 
company.  1*11  be  there  in  my  waistcoat  and 
8,  a.nd  take  a  morning's  breathing  with  you. 
rou  very  fond  of  fighting,  Sirl 
Cut.   indeed,  and  Iam;l  love  it  better  tiian 

tj.  O.  But  pray,  Sir,  how  are  you  interested 
aditlerenqel  Do  you  know  what  it  is  about  7 
CwU.  O,  the  devil  bum  me,  not  I.  What 
fi«e  -what  it  'a  about,  you  know  7  so  we  do  but 
little. 

bj.  O.  ¥niaft,^ght,  and  not  know  for  what? 
*<Jui,  When  the  signal's  out  for engagii^, 
b  ai^nifica  talkiiw  7 

faj.  O.  I  &nc7,  Sr,  a  duel  'a  x  common  break- 
with  yon.  Fil  wanant  noiw,  you  have  been 
ifred  im  many  aueh  aflhirs. 
>'CiU.  Upon  my  sboul,  and  I  have;  sea  or 
I,  it 'a  aU  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter. 
len  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  1  fought  one  jontle- 
1  for  ehealinff  me  out  Of  a  toosand  pounds ;  I 
scht  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew  about  Sally 
cguire;  tree  about  politics;  and  one  about  the 
ynonse  in  Smock  AUey.  But  upon  mj  fait, 
ce  I  am  in  England,  I  have  done  nothmg  at 
at  ail. 

Char.  This  is  lucky-«-but  my  transport  will 
cover  tne.  [Ajicfo.]  Will  you  be  so  kind,  Sir, 
^o  O'CuTTKR.1  as  to  make  my  compliments  to 
I  loidafaip,  and  assure  him,  that  I  snail  do  my* 
If  the  honour  of  waiting  on  him. 
{yCTti.  Indeed,  and  1  will.  Arrah,  my  dear, 
an't  you  come  tool  [To  Major  Oaklt. 

Ma}.  O.  Depend  upon  it,  captain.  A  very  ex- 
ttordinarr  fellow!  [Aside. 

Char.  Nam  to  get  my  intelligence.  [AHde.]  I 
link,  the  time.  Sir,  his  lordship  appoints  in  his 
tter,  is  a — 

OOU.  Yon  say  right.    Six  o'clock. 
Char.  And  the  place — a — a^-is  ■      I  think, 
ehind  Montague-House  1 
CCuL  No,  my  dear !    Avasty  by  the  ring  in 
Ijrde-paik,  (ait    I  settled  it  there  myself,  for  &re 
»f  interruption. 

Char.  True,  as  yoH  say,  the  ring  in  Hyde- 
Aik;  I  had  fiMgot  Very  well,  I'll  not  &il  you, 
iir. 

O'CiU.  Devil  bom  me,  nor  J.  Uponmyshoul, 
ittte  Terence  O'Cutter  will  see  fair  play,  or  he'll 
know  the  reason;  *nd  so,  my  dear,  your  sarvant. 
You1l  not  forget  to  come,  my  dear.  [Exit. 

Maj.  0.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  a  feUow^He 
loves  fighting  hke  a  game  oock. 

Char.  O  imele !  the  luckiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Maj.  0.  What,  to  have  the  chance  <tf  being  run 
through  the  body  7 1  desire  no  such  ^ood  fortune. 

Chw,  Wish  me  joy,  wish  me  joy !  I  have 
found  her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriet  t  She  is  at 
ta  inn  in  Hdbom,  major ! 

3^f.  0.  Ay,  how  do  you  know) 


CA4tr.  Why,  this  )iear,'detightfiil,  <)lianmng, 
blundering  captain  hk«  dehyered  me  a  wrong 
letter. 

Maj.  O.  A  wrong  letter ! 

Oiar.  Yes,  a  letter  fnun  Lord  Trinket  to  Lady 
Freelove. 

^raj.  O.  The  devil !    What  are  the  contents  1 

Char.  The  news  I  told  you  lust  now,  that 
she 's  at  an  inn  in  Holborn :  and,  besides,  an  ex- 
cose  from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on  her  lady- 
ship this  morning  according  to  his^  promise,  as  he 
shall  be  entirely  taken  up  with  hia  design  upon 
Harriet. 

Af<^.  O.  €o,  eo-!— A  plot  between  the  lord  and 
the  lady. 

Char.  Th«e!  read,  read  man! 

[  Oiviitg"  tJU  leiier. 

Maj.  O.  [Reading'.]  Um-^um-r-nm — Very 
fine  I    And  what  do  you  propose  doing  1 

C3iar.  Togo  thither  immediately ! 

Mi^.  O.  Then  yon  shall  take  me  with  you. 
Who  knows  what  his  lordship's  designs  may  be  7 
I  begin  to  suspect  foul  play. 

Char.  No,  no;  pray  nmid  your  own  buiineaa. 
If  I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your  assistanee,  IH 
send  for  you. 

J^.  O.  You'll  manage  this  afifair  like  a  boy, 
now;  go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustle,  and 
Airy,  and  get  yourself  into  another  «crape. 

Char.  No,  no,  let  me  alone;  I'll  go  ineog. 
Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance-^Proceed  pru- 
dently, and  take  care  of  myself,  I  warrant  yeu.  I 
did  not  imagine  that  1  should  ever  rejoice  at  m- 
oetving  a  ^allenge,.  but  this  is  the  most  fortunate 
accident  that  couU  possibly  have  luuDpened.  B'ys, 
b*ye,  uncle !  tExit^  haHily. 

Maj.  O.  I  dont  half  approve  of  this;  and  yet  I 
can  hardljT  suspect  Iob  loraship  of  any  very  ^^eep 
designs  neither.  Charles  may  easily  outwit  him. 
Harkye,  WflliamI 

[Seeing  William  at  tome-dietamee. 

RetetUer  William* 

Wa.  Sir! 

Maj.  O.  Wh««Vi  my  brother  1 

WiL  In  his  study,  Sir. 

Maj.  O.  Is  he  aione? 

WH.  Yea,  Sir. 

Maj.  a  And  how  is  he,  William  1 

WU.  Prerty  well,  I  believe,  Sir. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  a  good  humour,  or-~ 

WU.  I  never'  meddle  in  faniily  afifairs,  not  I, 
Sir.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Well  said,  Wilitamt^No  bad  hint 
fiw  me,  perhaps !— What  a  strange  world  we  live 
in !  no  two  people  in  it  love  one  another  better  than 
mj  brother  and  sister,  and  yet  the  bitterest  ene> 
mies  could  not  tarment  each  other  mole  lieaitily. 

However,  yesterday,  to  give  him  his  doe,  he 

behaved  Hke  a  man.  Keep  it  op,  brother!  keep 
it  up!  or  it 's  all  over  with  you.  Some  mischief 
is  on  foot.  III  even  set  forwards  on  all  sides.  I'll 
in  to  him  directly,  read  him  one  of  my  morning  leo* 
tures,  and  persuade  him,  if  X  possibly  can,  to  go 
out  with  me  immediateljr;  or  work  him  to  some 
open  act  of  rebellion  against  the  sovereign  autho- 
nty  of  his  lady  wife.  Zounds,  brother!  rant  and 
roar,  and  rave,  and  turn  the  house  out  of  the  win- 
dow.   If  I  was  a  husband  t 'Sdeath,  what  a 

pity  it  is  that  nobody  knows  how  to  manuge  s 
wife  but  a  bachekv.  [Exit 
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Enter  Harriet. 

Bar.  What  will  beconoe  of  mel  Among  alt 
my  difftresfea,  I  must  confess  that  Charles's  be- 
haviour yesterday  is  not  the  least.  So  wild !  so 
given  up  to  excesses  I .  And  yet,  I  am  ashamed 
to  own  it  even  to  myself,-*!  love  him ;  and  death 
itself  shall  not  prevail  on  me  to  dve  my  hand  to 
Sir  Harry.  Bat  here  he  comes !  What  shall  I 
do  withlumt 

Enter  Sir  Hirrt  Beagle. 

Sir  H.  Vour  servant,  Miss!  What;  not 
•peakl  Bashful/ mayhap.  Why  then  I  trill. 
JLookye,  Miss,  I  am  a  man  of  few  words.  What 
sLniifies  hassling  1  it  looks  iust  like  a  dealer. 
Wliat  d^e  tmuk  of  me  for  a  Husband  1  I  am  a 
tight  yooBg  fellow;  sound  wind  and  timb;  free 
from  all  natural  Uembhes;  rmn  all  over,  dammsk 
^  Har.  •  Sir,  I  don't  understand  yoo.  Speak  Eng- 
lish, and  I'll  give  you  an  answer. 

SirH,  English  1  Why  so  I  do;  and  tfood 
plain  English  too.    What  d'ye  think  of  me  tor  a 

ImshaiidT    That '•  EnffUsh— c'nt  it? ^I  know 

none  of  your  French  ungo,  none  of  your  parly- 
voos,  not  I.  What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a  hiu- 
hand  1    The  'squire  says  you  shall  marry  me'. 

Har,  What  shall  I  say  to  himi  I  had  beat  be 
civil.  [AMe,]  I  think|  Sir,  yon  desBrve  a  imich 
better  wile,  ami  beg— 

Sir  H.  Better!  No,  no,  though  you'n  so 
knowing,  I'm  not  to  be  taken  in  sa  zoii'm  a 
fine  thing.    Your  points  are  all  good.  > 

Hot*  Sir  Harry !  Sinceiity  is  abow  all  cere- 
mony. Excuse  me,  if  I  dedate  I  never  will  be 
yourwift. 

Sir  H,  Hey !  howl  what,  be  off*!    Why,  it 's  a 

mateh,  Miasi It's  done,  and  done  on  both 

sides. 

Har.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  withdraw  you 
claim  to  me.  I  never  can  be  prevailed  on;  in- 
deed I  can't 

Sir  H.  What,  make  a  matsh  and  then  draw 
stakes !  That 's  doing  of  nothing.  Play  or  pay 
all  the  world  over. 

Har.  I  am  determined  not  to  marry  you,  at  all 
events. 

Sir  H.  But  yonr  father 's  detenraned  w>u  shall, 
Miss.  So  the  odds  are  on  my  side.  1  am  not 
quite  sure  of  my  horse,  but  I  have  the  rider  hollow. 

Har.  Your  none !  Sir,  d'ye  take  me  for;  but  I 
forgive  you.  I  beseech  yon,  come  into  my  pro- 
poMd.    It  will  be  better  ibr  us  both  in  the  end. 

Sir  H.I  cant  be  off. 

Hot.  Let  me  entreat  yon. 

Sir  H.  I  tell  you,  H  's  impossible.  . 

HmTi  Pray,  pmy,  do,  Sir. 

SirH.  I  can't,  damme. 

Har.  1  beseech  you.  [Sir  Harrt  ^MsUm^ 
Howt  laughed  at? 

jSSir  H.  Will  yon  marry  me,  dear  Ally,  Ally 
Crofcerl  »  [Singing. 

Har.  MaRT  you !  I  had  rather  be  married  toa 
■lave,  a  wf^b-- — Yon !  [  WaJUka  about. 

SIrH.A  fin«  going  thing.  She  has  a  deal  of 
fbot^'^-treads  well  upon  her  pastenw-^ — goes 
above  her  ground. 

Har.  Peace,  wretch !  Do  yea  talk  to  me  as 
if  I  were  your  faonw  1 

SirH.  Hone!  Whr  not  speak  of  my  hone! 
If  your  fine  ladies  had  half  as  many|pood  Quali- 
ties, they  would  be  much  better  baigaini.     ' 


fibr.  Ajttiififaar  

them  half  so  weU.  as  tbey  da  tfaor  Im^| 
would  lead  be-tter  livesi 

Sir  H.  Mai^ap  so.  Bnt  wksl  flpjfci  t^ 
ing  to  T<Mi2  '  The  'sqom  ahall  knsw  wta 
H^'UdDoloryea    ill  0d  «^  talk  is  Isa. 

Har.  Go  stny  where,  ao  tliat  yev ptea 

Sir  H.  Hall  break  yoai  in.  If  wava^ 
a  snaffie,  yon  most  be  pot  ia aeuk  Bel^ 
you,  daaime.  ^U 

Har.  A  wretch !  Bat  I  was  to  UutW^ 
his  bmtal  behavionr  to  ruffle  i^  Ifjiu.  !« 
expect  nothing  else  from  haa^  abd  kenUff^ 
anger. 

.filter  ROMCT. 

Aiar.  Are  not  yon  a  wmd  firi  J  s 
born,  obstinate 

Ebr.  My  dear  Sir 

Ru9.  Ldukye,  Hanriet,  don^  apeskwlfl 
me  in  a  passion.  Will  joa  Iiavv  biml'  Awi 
methat  Why donltbe  gid speak  1  W:.i 
have  him  1 

Btrr.  DeaErast6ir,tiMieiiA0lUagiit^i« 

Rus.  Why  there,  these!  Loaftw  tw 
Zounds,  yen  siball  have  hia.  fioBTwtiik 
have  him.  You  shall  mmny  him  tMigk  & 
not  you  pramise  to  vsoeive  Jun  civii^t  At 
caoM  yon  to  affiont  hira  1 

Har.  Sir,  I  did  receive  him  veiy  (anBrfsi 
behaviour  was  so  insolent  and  iUiuffBib.Se 

Ru9.  Insolent!  Zornida,  IH  bkw  \k  )m 
out  Insolent  to  my  dear  Haniet!  Ane* 
villain,  a  seonndrel!  rU--hatit^aiip^i»r 
it  -  s  a  lie.— >He  dnist  not  behftie  iankst  1S| 
von  have  himi  Answer  ms  thsL  W^q 
have  him  1    2k>und8,  you  shall  have  bie. 

Har.  If  ymt  have  any  love  for  me,  Sir — 

Rua.  Love  for  yon !  Yon  knsw  1  \m  -m. 
You  know  your  poor  fond  lather  dotes  cataei 
madness.  .  1  would  not  fonoe  yoo,  if  (dirfiss 
von.  Don't  I  want  yon  to  be  oapfy-  fis 
know  what  yon  wonld  have.  Yoe  eui  jm 
Oakly,  a  rakdiielly,  drunken- 
Air.  Release  me  frera  Sir  Hany,aBdiflt^ 
marry  against  your  consent,  imooiiee  nr  k(« 

Rtu.  I  vriU  nnoanoe  yon,  nnlev  ycvi  ^ 
Sir  Harry. 

Har.  Consider,  my  dear  Sir,  yoal  nabe 
miserable.  Absolve  me  from  this  faari  aaB: 
and  iti  eveiy  thing  else  it  will  be  bsppMst 
obeyyoa 

Rv».  You'll  break  my  heart,  BmeLm. 
break  my  heart.  Make  ye«  misefsblet  Ikii! 
want  to  make  you  happy  1  Is  not  he  tbrntM 
man  in  the  eounty  1  That  wiH  make  jw  ^ 
Don't  all  the  pale-&oed  giils  in  the  (svtiT^ 
to  get  him'?  And  yet  yon  are  so  perme.al 
wayward,  and  stubborn.  Zsndi^  jm  ^ 
have  him. 

Hot  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sii^-^ 

Rut.  Hold  yonr  tongue,  Haniet!  n^ 
none  of  your  nonsense.  You  shall  biK  \k^ 
tell  you,  you  shall  have  Mm.  He  ihiB  9? 
you  this  very  night  Til  go  for  a  fioeoK  i^' 
parson  immediately.  ZoSnda,  w&y  do  f  «■< 
signing  vrith  you  1  Ani  I  vourfttherl  Bftnitf 
I  a  right  to  dispose  of  yottf  YoiidiaDbtKG» 

Har.  Sir! 

Rub.  I  wont  hear  a  wnnL  Yss  ibB  ki> 
Inm.  [** 
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flbr.  Sir!  HewflMnraloae^vwdt  H0>»iU 
not  hear  me,  and  b  gone  to  prepare  for  thieodkHii 
marriage.    I  will  die  before  1  consent  to  it. 

Enter  Chirl&b,  in  afrock^  C(rc. ' 

Ha !  What  do  I  eee  1  ISenammg^ 

Char.  Peace,  my  love!  My  dear  life,  make  no 
noise!  I  haw  been  hovering  about  the  house 
this  boor.  I  just  now  saw  your  father  add  6ir 
Harry  goout,  and  have  seised  thia  preoioufl  op- 
iwrtanity  to  Uirow  mjself  at  your  ftet 

ffar.  You  have  given  yourself,  Sir,  a  crest 
deal  of  needless  trcHible.  I  did  not  expect  or  nope 
tor  the  favour  of  such  a  ^tt. 

Char.  O,  my  Harriet,  upbraid  ms,  reproach 
Die,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk  with  ihat  air 
of  coldness  and  indiflTerence.  Let  me^  while  their 
absence  allows  it,  convey  you  from  the  brutal  vi- 
denoe  of  a  constrained  marriage* 

Ht^.  No,  I  wtH  wut  the  «v«nt,  be  it  what  it 
nnay ;  Oh,  Charles,  I  am  too  mvch  indinecfr—they 
Bfaa'n*t  forte  me  to  marry  Sir  Harry— but  your 
behaviour-— Not  half  an  near  ago,  my  ftftbef  re- 
proached me  with  the  looseness  of  your  character. 

[Weeping. 

Char.  Iseemy^My,  andamnshamedotit-,-- 
vou  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriet,  on  my  emil.  yon 
navie.  If  all  women  were  as  attcniive  as  yourself 
to  the  morals  of  their  bven.  a  libertine  would  be 
an  uncommon  character.  Bui  let  me  persuade 
y^on  to  leaw  this  place  while  yon  may.  Major 
Oakly  will  recdve  us  al  hie  hswe  with  pleaenre. 
I  am  shocked  at  the  thoughts  of  what  your  stay 
bere  may  reserve  yon  to. 

Har.  >fo,  I  am  determined  to  remain.  To  leave 
mr  father  s^n,  to  go  off  openly  with  a  man,  of 
whose  libertine  character  he  has  himself  soiateiy 
been  a  witness,  would  justify  hia  anger,  and  im* 
l^each  my  lepotation. 

Enicr  Chambermaid. 

Ckamb.  O  law,  Ma*am  I  Such  a  terrible  acci- 
dent I  As  sure  as  I  am  here,  there 's  a  presscang 
has  seized  the  two  gemmin,  and  is  carrying  thorn 
away,  thof  so  be  one  an  'em  says  as  how  he  *s  a 
knight  and  bsronight,  and  that  t'other  'a  a  'squire 
anif  a  housekeeper. 

Har.  Seized  oy  a  nrea^gang !  impossible ! 

Char.  Oh,  now  tne'  design  comes  out.  But 
VU  balk  his  lordship. 

Chamb.  Lack-a-daisry,  Ma'am,  what  can  we  doT 
Pbere  is  master,  and'  John  Hostler,  and  Hoot- 
^tcher,  all  gone  a'ter  *em.  There  is  such  an 
iproar  as  never  was!  [Exit. 

Har.  If  I  thought  this  was  your  contrivance, 
Sir,  I  would  never  speak  to  you  again. 

Char.  I  would  sooner  die  than  be  guilty  of  it. 
Tins  is  Lord  Trinket's  doing,  I  am  sure.  1  knew 
ie  had  some  scheme  in  a£:itation,  by  a  letter  I  in- 
lercepted  this  morning.  [H AftniET  screanu.]  Haf 
lerc  he  comes.  Nay,  then,  it's  plain  enough. 
Don't  be  frightened,  my  love !  1*11  protect  you. 
But  now  I  must  desire  you  to  follow  my  directions. 

EnUr  Lord  Trikket. 

Lord  T.  Now,  Madam.-^Pwc  on't,  he  here 
igain !  Nay  then,  ^Z>rair*.]  come.  Sir !  You're 
inarmed,  I  see.  Give  up  the  lod^ ;  ^Ive  her  up,  I 
lay,  or  ]  am  through  you  in  a  twmkTing. 

[Going"  to  make  a  pass  at  CnARLR& 

Char.  Keep  your  distance,  my  lord !  I  have 
^rms.  [produces  a  pistol.]  If  you  come  a  foot 


\  M  have  a  bmoe  of  balk  Ihmo^  jmu 
lordship  s  head. 

Lord  r.  How!  what 's  thisi  pistols  1 

Char.  At  your  locdship's  servioe.  Sword  and 
pistol,  my  lord^ — Those,  you  know,  are  our  wea- 
pons. II'  this  misses,  I  have  the  fellow  to  it  in  my 
pocket.  Dont  be  frightened.  Madam.  Hislorft> 
ship  has  removed  your  friends  and  relations,  but 
he  wiU  take  great  Caie  of  you.  Shajl  I  leave  yon 
with  him? 

Har.  Cruel  Charles!  you  know  1  most  go  with 
you  now. 

Cfatr.  A  Httle  way  flora  the  door,  if  your  lord- 
ship pleasea.  [  Wows  hi*  hand. 

Lsrd  T.  Sir!— 'Sdeathl^Madaml— 

Char.  A  little  more  round,  my  lonL    [Wavci^ 

Lord  T.  But,  Sir!    Mr.  OaUyl^ 

Ckar.  I  have  no  leisure  to  talk  with  your  lord- 
ship now.  A  little  more  that  way,  if  you  please. 
[Waveo.]  You  know  where  I  live.  If  you  have 
anr  commands  for  Miss  Russet,  you  will  hear  of 
Her  top  at  my  houee.  Nay,  keep  back,  my  lord. 
IPreoents.}  Your  lordship's  most  obedient,  hunw 
Me  servant.  [ExU  teUh  Harriet. 

Lord  T.  [Looht  at  them^  and  pauses  for  a  sKori 
time.]  I  eut  a  migh^  ridiculous  ^urs  bere^ Jdoii 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  Ip— Ladt  Fwwlotb's  JiSwse. 

Enter  Lord  Trinkrt,  Ladt  Freelots,  with  a 
letter^  and  CAFTiiif  OX^UTtER. 

Lord  T.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate! 
Plague  on't,  captain,  how  could  yon  make  such  a 
strange  blunder  1 

O'  Cm<.  I  never  tboiwht  of  a  bl  under.  I  was  to 
deliver  two  letters ;  anaif  I  gave  them  one  a  piece, 
I  thoueht  it  would  do. 

La^  F.  And  so,  my  lord,  the  ingenious  cap- 
tain gave  the  letter  intended  for  me  to  young 
Oakly,  and  here  has  brought  me  a  challenge. 

Lord  T.  Ridiculous!  l!>fever  was  any  thing 
so  malapropos.  Did  you  read  the  direction,  cap- 
tain 1 

O'Cut.  Who,  met  Devil  bum  me,  not  I  I 
never  rade  at  all 

L>ord  T.  'Sdeath!  how  provoking!  When  I 
had  secured  the  servants,  and  ^ot  ail  the  people 
out  of  the  way — when  every  tbmg  was  en  tratn, 

Lad(/  F.  Haj,  never  despair,  my  lord  I  I've  hit 
upon  a  method  to  set  every  tiling  to  rights  again. 

Lord  T. ,  How  1  how  1  my  dear  Lady  FreeloYe, 
howl 

Lady  P.  Suppose  then  your  lordship  was  to  ^ 
and  deliver  these  country  gentlemen  from  their 
confinement :  make  them  believe  it  was  a  pk>t  of 
youn^  Oakly 's  to  carry  off  my  niece ;  and  so  make 
a  merit  ofvour  own  services  with  the  &ther. 

Lord  T.  Admirable!  I'll  abtut  it  imme- 
diately. 

O'Ciif.  Has  your  lordship  any  occasion  for  my 
sari'ice  in  this  expedition! 

Lord  T.  O,  no.  Only  release  me  these  people, 
and  then  keep  out  of  the  way,  dear  captain. 

O^Cnt.  With  all  my  heart,  lait.  But  you  are 
all  wrong:  this  will  not  signify  a  brass  faidbiff. 
If  you  would  let  me  alone,  f  vroukf  give  him  a  sJt 
eel,  1  warrant  yon.  But  upon  m^  credBtj^there  's 
noting  to  be  done  without  a  little  tilting.       [EsU. 

Lord  T.  But  where  shall  I  cany  them,  when 
I  have  delivered  themt 
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Lady  If.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  hj  aU  'iMaM ;  yen 
may  be  stire  my  nie^e  is  there. 

Lord  T.  To  Mr.  OaWy '» ?  Why.  does  your 
ladyship  consider  ?  'Tia  soing  directly  in  the  fire 
of  the  enemy — throwing  the  dementi  fuU  in  their 
teeth. 

Lady  P,  So  mnch  the  better.  Face  your  ene- 
mies ;  nay,  you  shall  outface  them  too.  V\\  cer- 
tainTy  meet  you  there.  It  *s  hard  indeed  if  two 
persons  of  condition  can't  bear  themselves  out 
aj^inst  such  trampery  folks  as  the  family  of  the 
Oaklys. 

Lord  T.  Odious  low  people !  But  I  lose  tiote ; 
I  must  after  the  captain ;  and  so,  till  we  meet  at 
Mr.  Oakly's,  I  kiss  your  ladyship's  hand»*>yoa 
wont  fidl  me  1 

Lady  F.  You  may  depend  on  me.  [Exit  Lord 
TRrNiCBT.]  So,  here  is  fine  work!  this  artiiii  lit- 
tFe  hussy  has  been  too  much  for  us  all.  Well, 
what 's  to  be  done  ?  Why,  when  a  woman  of 
fashion  gets  into  a  scrape,  nothing  but  a  fiishion- 
able  assurance  can  get  ner  out  of  it  again.  Ill 
e'en  go  boldly  to  Mr.  Oakly's,  as  I  have  promised, 
and  if  it  i^pears  practicable,  I  will  forward  Lora 
Trinket's  match ;  but  if  I  find  that  matters  have 
taken  another  turn,  his  loidshtp  must  excuse  m*. 
In  that  case  I'll  fairly  drop  him,  seem  a  l^ftiet 
stranger  to  all  his  intenfeionsy  and  give  my  visit  an 
air  of  congratulation  to  my  niece  and  any  other 
husband,  which  fortune,  her  wise  ftlher,  or  her 
ridiculous  self,  has  provided  for  her.  [Exit 

SCESB  Il-^M&B,  Oakli'u  Dre9ting^room. 
£nfer  Mrs.  Oaxly. 

Mn.  O.  This  is  worse  and  worse !  He  never 
held  me  so  much  in  contempt  befbre.  To  go  out 
without  speaking  to  me,  or  taking  the  least  no- 
tice. I  am  obliged  to  the  major  tor  this.  How 
could  he  take  liim  outl  and  how  eould  Mr.  Oakly 
go  with  himi — 

Enter  Toilet. 
Well,  Toilet. 

Toil.  My  master  is  not  oome  back  yet,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gonel 

ToU.  I  don't  know,  I  can  assure  your  ladyship. 

Mrs.  O.  Why  don't  you  know. '  You  know 
nothing.  But  I  warrant  you  know  well  cnoOgh, 
if  you  would  tell.  You  snail  ne\'er  persuade  me 
but  you  knew  of  Mr.  Oakly's  going  out  tonday. 

Toil.  I  wish  I  may  die,  Ma'am,  upon  my  ho- 
nour, and  I  protest  .to  your  ladyship  I  knew  no- 
thing in  the  world  of  the  matter,  no  more  than 
the  child  unborn.  There  is  Mr.  Paris,  my  mas- 
ter's gentleman,  knows — 

Mrs.  O.  What  does  he  know  1 

T^a.  That  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the  matter. 

Mrs.  O.  Wlicre  is  Paris  1   What  is  he  doing  1 

ToU.  He  is  in  my  master's  room,  Ma'am.  I 

Mrs.  O.  Bid  him  come  here.  :     ^        .  ,.    r*  .,  -.  ^rrrn         Li  - 

ToU.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [Sxit.  1  *  ^«  ^^!^  <>»^  [Asuie.]  Will  yoar  k- 

Mrs.  a  He  is  certainly  gone  after  this  young  ^"^»^**«  to.dressl 
flirt    His  confidence  and  the  major's  insolence 
provoke  me  beyond  expression. 

Be-enter  Toilet  with  Paris. 
Where 's  your  master  1 

Par.  RestsorH,    He  is  gone  out 

-Ifrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone  1 

Par.  Ah,  Madame^  je  ji'en  sfai  Hen,  I  know 
nothing  of  it, 

Mrs.  O.  Nobody  knows  any  thing.  Why  did 
not  you  tell  me  he'was  going  out  ] 


'Paf.  I  dtem  hha--^  ne  «2»  mmt  p» 
phtS'^H.e  go  where  he  wiQ;  1  have  hq  b  jb 
with  it. 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  you  ahoold  have  told  bM 
was  your  bosineas;  and  if  yoa  don\  be!.,!  ^ 
buinness  better,  you  sha'nt'  star  hen,  I  p^, 
you,  Sir. 

Par.  Voila  ^uelque  ehtoae  d^extraordix^ 

Mrs.  O.  Don't  stand  jabbering  asid  tirzo 
your  shoolders^  bat  go  and  inqnixe ,  go,  ul  : 
me  word  where  he  is  gone. 

Par.  I  don't  know  what  1  am  do. 

Airs.  O.  Bad  John  oome  to  me. 

Par.  De  tout  num  ocncr.  Jean!  iei!  J- 
speak,  my  ladt  [L- 

Mn.  O.  Impudent  fellow !  His  vm^r : 
vky  and  Sndiflerence  is  inaiippDrtalife.  Tu: 

7\riL  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  'c  John  1  Why  doa  t  h  ca 
Why  do  you  stand  with  ycNir  hanfa  hebt  ^ 
Why  don't  you  fetch  him  % 

ThtL  Yes,  Ma'am,  111  go  tins  vaaaL— 
here,  John ;  my  lady  wants  you. 

Enter  Jobs. 

Mrs,  O.  Where  'a  vmir  muUtl 

JohM.  Grone  out.  Madam. 
A/rs.  O.  Why  did  not  jott  ^  with  l&B- 
John.  Because  ho  went  out  m  the  jds^is^ 
riot,  Madam. 
Mrs.  O.  When  did  they  go  tol 
John,  To  the  major's,  1  suppose.  Madis: 
Jffif*  O.  Suppoae!    Don't  jou  know  1 
John.  T  believe  so,  but  can't  tell  fa  cku. 
indeed.  Madam. 

Mrs.  O.  Believe  and  suppose  I  anddoaUr- 
and  can't  tell !    You  are  all  foola   Go  r.: 
your  bnsineas.  [John  going."]  Comr  \*r  "t 
turns !\  Go  the  major's — no — itdoaiutsc-- 
go  along.  [John  gofmg\  Yes,  haikye,  {M*" 
go  to  the  major's,  and  see  if  your  maitrr  b'jc 
John,  Give  your  compliments,  Ma^' 
Mrs.  O.  My  compliments,  Uockbni'  ^ 
tAtmn.  [John  going.\  Come  hither.  [R^r. 
Can't  you  ^o  the  major's,  and  bring  mewst.: 
Mr.  p'akly  is  there,  n^ithout  taking  aoj  fsr^^ 
notioel 
John,SYeB,  Ma'am. 

Mr».  O.  Well,  why  don't  yon  go  tbfn*  k 
make  haste  back.    And,  dje  hear,  John! 

[jaiiKgoiag.rttira 
John.  Madam! 
,    Mrs:  O,  Nothing  at  all,  go  along.  [Joavr* 
How  uneasy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me!  &>-( 
John!  [JofiN  mr- 

John.  Mai^on! 
Mrs.  O.  %m  the  port^  beie. 
John.  Yes,  Madam.  p'^ 

ToU.  So  she 'a  in  a  rare  humour!   IsJui-' 


Mrs,  O.  Pr*ythec,  feature,  don't  U«cwt: 
your  fiddle-&ddle  stnflf.  I  have  a  tboosuid  tu 
to  think  of.  Where  is  the  potter?  Wh': 
notthat.boobysontMml  Whatistbesiass:^- 

iSs-enler  John. 


John,  Madam,  my  master  is  thb  i 
turned  v«nth  Major  Oakly,  and  my  young  »«' 
and  the  lady  that  was  here  yestenhv. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  well.  [ExUSobk]^^ 
yes,  truly  he  is  'returned— and  in  a  vp7  o^ 
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dinary  manner.  This  it  ietttns  me  aik  open  de> 
fiance.  But  I'll  go  down,  ami  show  them  I  have 
too  moch  n)irit  to  endme  raeb  nssga  [Ching.] 
Or,  stay — I'll  not  go  aaiongst  his  company*-!  U 
gootit Toilet! 

Toil.  Ma'am! 

Jfr#.  O.  Order  the  cottoh;  Ill^goout!  {Toilet 
going.]  Toilet,  stay — I'll  e'en  go  down  tothero-f- 
I^Q— loilet! 

TW.  Ma'am! 

3#r».  O.  Order  me  a  boiled  ehioken-^ril  not  go 
down  to  dinner.  PlI  dine  in  ray  awn  room,  and 
sQp  thera.    rU  not  see  hie  face  theee  three  days. 

Enter  OaklT,  Muor  Oiicly,  Charles,  and 
Harrikt. 

Chor.  My  dear  Harriet,  do  not  maka  yourself 
so  uneasy. 

Har.  Alas !  I  have  too  mucli  cause  for  mv  un- 
eaainesB.  Who  knows  what  that  vUe  lorn  has 
iione  with  my  father  1 

Oak.  Be  comforted,  Madam;  we  shall  soon 
hear  of  Mr.  Russet,  and  aU  will  be  well,  I  dare 
«ay. 

jHbr.  Yon  are  too  good  to  me,  Sir ;  I  shaTl  never 
fbrmve  myself  for  having  disturbed  the  peace  of 
•IK%  a  worthy  family. 

Afaj.  O.  Don't  mind  that,  Madam ;  they'll  be 
very  ^ood  friends  Again.  This  is  nothing  among 
married  people.  'Sdeath?  here  she  is!  No«its 
only  Mrs.  Toilet. 

RertnUr  Toilet. 

OaA.  Wen,  Toilet,  what  now*  [Toilet 
trhispcrs.]  npt  well  1  Can't  come  down  to  dinner  1 
Wants  to  see  me  above  1  Harkye,  brother,  what 
shaUIdol 

Maj.  O.  If^ou  go,  yoa  are  undone. 

Hot.  Go,  Sir,  go  to  Mrs.  Oakly.  Indeed  you 
had  better— 

Maj.  O.  'Sdeath,  brother,  don't  budge  a  foot. 
This  is  all  fractiousnees  and  ill  humour. 

Oak.  No,  I'll  not  go.  Tell  her  I  have  oompa- 
try,  and  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  her  here. 

[Exit  TOILST. 

Maj.O.  That's  right. 

Oak.  Suppose  I  go  and  watch  how  shf  pro< 
eeeds? 

Maj.  O.  What  d'ye  mean  ?  You  would  not  go 
to  her  t    Are  you  mad  1 

Oak.  By  no  means  ^o  to  her;  I  only  want  1^ 
know  how  she  takes  it  I'll  lie  -perdue  in  my 
study,  and  observe  her  motiona 

Maj.  O.  I  don't  like  this  jKtifuI  ambuscade 
work^-4his  budi  fighting.  Whv  can^  you  stay 
herel  Ay,  a^t  I  Enow  how  it  will  ba.  She'U 
oome  bounoe  m  upon  you  with  a  torrent  of  anger 
and  passion,  or,  if  necessary,  a  whole  fiood  of 
tears,  and  carry  all  beibre  her  at  once. 

Oak.  You  shall  find  that  von  are  mistaken, 
major.  Now  I  am  eonvineed  I'm  in  the  rights 
ni  support  that  right  with  ten  ttmes  your 


Maj.  O.  You  talk  this  wisll,  brother^   • 

Oak.  I'll  do  it  well,  brother.  v 

Maj.  O.  If  you  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak.  Never  ibar,  newr  ftar.  [Eixit 

Maj.  O.  Well,  Gharlea 

Char.  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Harriet  80  uneasy, 
m  go  immediately  in  quest  of  Mr.  Russet.  Per* 
liap«  I  UMiy  learn  at  the  inn  wiieM  his  lonWnp's 
ruffians  have  carried  him. 
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-  Rua  [WU^oui.]  ^eIet  Yes,  yea,  I  knpw 
she 's  here  well  enough.  Come  aloi^.  Sir  Hanjv 
come  along. 

Har,  He 's  here  1  My  father !  I  know  his 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oaklyl  O,  now,  good 
Sir,  \To  the  Major.]  do  but  pacify  him,  and 
you'll  be  a  friend  indeed. 

Enter  Russet,  Lord  TBi>fKCT,  and  Sir  Harbt 
Beagle. 

Lord  T.  There,  8ir~-I  told  you  it  was  so! 
'  JRus.  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain.  O  vou  provoking 
slat!  Elopetnent  aAer  elopement!  And  at  lasC 
to.  have  your  father  carried  off  by  violence  I  to  en- 
danger my  life!  Zounds!  |  am  so  angry  I  dare 
not  trust  myself  witliin  reach  of  vou. 

Char.  I  can  assure  you,  Sir,  tnat  your  daugh- 
ter is  entirely — 

Bus.  You  aasure  me*  You  are  the  fellow 
that  has  oerverted  her  mind— -That  has  set  up  my 
own  chilu  against  me — 

Char.  If  you  will  but  hear  me.  Sir. 

i?tM.f  I  wont  hear  a  word  you  say.  Ill  have 
my  daughter;  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

M(^j.  O.  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  If  you 
will  but  have  patience. 

Hus.  I'll  have  no  patiejice,  I'll  have  my  daugh- 
ter, and  she  shall  marry  Sir  Harry  to-night. 

Lord  T.  I'hat  is  dealing  rather  too  much  en 
aamUer  "with  me,  Mr.  Russet,  'pon  honour.  You 
take  no  notice  of  my  pretensions,  tiiough  my  rank 
and  iamii  ? 

Rue.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  familvl  I 
don't  want  to  make  in}r  daughter  a  rantioofe  wo- 
man i>f  quality.  I'll  give  lier  to  whom  1  pleasa 
Take  her  away,  Sir  Harry ;  she  shall  many  you 
to-night. 

M<\f.  O.  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Russet. 

Rtu.  Why  cfon't  the  booby  Uke  her  1 

Sir  a.  Held  hard!  hold  hard!  You  are  all 
on  awxoDg  scent;  hold  hardj  I  say,  hold  haidl 
Harkye,  '^uire  Russet 

Rtu.  Well,  what  now  1 

Sir  H.  It  was  proposed,  you  know,  to  match 
me  with  Miss  Harriet :  but  she  can't  take  kindly 
to  me.  When  one  has  made  a  bad  bet,  it  is  best 
to  hedge  off,  you  know ;  and  so  I  have  e'en  swop- 
pod  her  with  Lord  Trinket  hecB  for  his  brow  n 
none,  Ivabob. 

R\ia.  Swopped  hcrl  swopped  my  daughter  for 
a  horse!     Zounds,  Sir,  what  d'ye  meanT 

^r  H.  Mean  ?  .  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  to  be 
surt*.  It  wont  do;  I  tell  you  it  wont  do.  First  of 
all;  I  knocked  up  myself  and  my  horses,  when 
thsy  took  ibor  London;  and  now  I  have  been 
stewed ,  aboard  a  tender.  I  have  wasted  tlireo 
stone  at  least.  If  I  could  have  rid  my  match,  it 
would  not  have  grieved  ipe.  And  so,  as  I  said 
before,  I  have  swopped  her  for  Nabob. 

Rr^».  The  devil  take  Nabob,  and  yourself,  and 
Lord  Trinket,  and 

L0rd  T,  Pardon!  je  voiu  demande  pardon, 
Monsieur  Russet,  'pon  honour. 

Rue.  Death  and  the  devil ;  I  shall  go  distracted ! 
My  daughter  plotting  against  roe-— &e — 

Mi^  O.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Russet,  1  am  yam 
man  after  all.  Give  me  but  a  moment's  hearing, 
and  ril  engage  to  make  peace  between  you  and 
your  daugnter,  and  throw  the  blame  where  it 
ought  to  Ail  most  deservedly. 

SirH.  Ay,  ay,  that's  right  Put  the  saddle  on 
l^a  nght  Imvw,  my  buck! 
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■  Rtu,  Wen.  SiJr;  what  d*ye  ■ay'?   Speftk. 
don^  know  what  to  do. 


Maj.  O.  I'll  apeak  the  truth,,  let  who  will  he 
ofl^naed  by  it.  I  have  proof  presumptive  and 
positive  for  you,  Mr.  Rueset.  Prom  his  lordship^a 
behaviour  at  Lady  Preelove'a,  when  my  nephew 
rescued  her,  we  may  fairly  <ioiicIude  that  he  would 
■tick  at  no  measures  to  carry  his  point;  there  '■ 
proof  presumptive.  But,  Sir,  we  can  ^ive  you 
proof  positive  too;  (nroof  under  his  lordship's  own 
hand,  that  he  likewise  was  the  contriver  of  the 
(foss  affront  that  has  just  been- offered  you. 
Bus.  Hey!  howl 

Lord  T.  Every  syllable  romancej  'pon  honour. 
JWiy.  O.  Gospel,  every  word  on*t. 
Char.  This  letter  will  convince  you,  Sir! '  In 
consequence  of  what  happened  at  Lady  Free- 
love's,  his  lordship  thought  fit  to  send  me  a  chal- 
lenge ;  but  the  messenger  blundered,  and  ffave  me 
this  letter  instead  of  it  Wiving  the  letter!}  I  have 
the  case  which  enclosed  it  hi  my  pocket. 

Lord  T.  Forgery  from  beginning  to  end,  'pbn 
honour.  « 

Maj.  O.  Truth,  upon  my  honour.  But  read, 
read,  Mr.  Russet,  read  and  be  convinced. 

RtL».  Let  me  see,  let  me  see.  [Rendg.]  Urn,  nm, 
um;  so,  so;  um,  urn,  nm,  damnation !  Wiik  fne 
tuccess^ — obedieTit  slave — Trinkbt.  Fire  and 
fury !    How  dare  you  do  this  ? 

Lord  T.  When  you  are  cool,  Mr.  Ruaset,  I 
wifi  explain  this  matter  to  you. 

Rtu.  Cool!  'Sdeath  and  hell!  Til  never  be 
cool  again !  Ill  be  revenged.  So,  my  Harriet, 
my  dear  girl,  is  innocent  at  last.  Say  eo,  my 
Harriet ;  tell  me  you  are  innocent.  [EmbrxKee  her. 
ffar.  T  am  indeed.  Sir,  and  happ^  beyond  ex- 
pression at  your  being  convinced  of  it 

Riis.  I  am  glad  ont — 1  am  glad  on't — I  believe 
)fou  Harriet ! — You  wte  alwavs  a  good  girl. 

Maj.  O.  So  she  is,  an  excellent  giri !— Worth 
a  regiment  of  such  lords  and  baronets-^ome, 
Sir,  finish  every  thing  handsomely  at  ono^.— 
Come.  Charles  will  have  a  handsome  fortune. 
Rus.  Marry ! — she  dnrst  not  do  it 
Maj.  O.  Consider,  Sir,  they  have  lonu  been 
fond  of  each  other—old  acquaintance — &itlifal 
lovers — ^turtles — and  may  be  very  happy. 

Rua.   Well,  well — since  things  are  so i 

love  my  girl. — Harkye,  yonng  Oaily,  if  you  donH 
^makc  her  a  good  husband,  you'll  break  my  heart, 
you  rogue. 

Maj.  O.  rn  cut  his  throat,  if  he  don't 
Char.'  Do  not  doubt  it.  Sir;  my  Harriet  has 
reformed  me  altogether. 

Rus.  Has  she>— Why  then— them— Heaven 
bless  yon  both— there— now  there  *•  an  end  ont. 
Sir  IT.  So,  my  lord,  you  and  I  are  both  dis- 
tanced— A  hollow  thing,  damme. 
Lord  T.  N'itn'pfyrte. 

Sir  n.  Now  this  stake  is  drawn,  my  lord  may 
be  for  hedging  off,  mayhap.  Eoodl  Til  go  to 
Jack  Speed*8,  aeeure  Nabob,  and  be  out  of  town 
in  an  hour.  [iltitis,  and  esU. 

Enter  hkHY  Frsblovs. 

Lady  F.  My  dear  Wu  Russet,  youll  ex- 


My  dear,  I  give youky-  «»t  jen, Ul Oik* 
I  wish  you  joy,  Mr.  Ruaset,  aiid  all  Ac  ^im 
T  tiuBk  the  mo^  <€  than  aie  pm 

How  easy,  impodenl,  and 


pany— for 

coneemed. 

M<y.  O. 


Chaff.  Mre.  Oakly,  at  your  ladyship's  service. 
Ladi^  P.  Married ! 

Bar.  Kot  yet,  Madam ;  but  my  Ikther  has  been 
K>  good  as  to  give  his  consent. 
Lady  rA  ffotest  I  am  prodij^oosdy  gtadoTIH. 


Lady  F:  Lord  Trinket  ha 
not  see  your  locdship  before. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship's  moat  obe&si  ^^ 

(finr 

Xjodv  F.  Yita  seem  grave,  mj  kw!'  (.» 
come,  I  know  there  has  been  «oiBe  difiisxate  fe- 
tween  you  and  Mr.  Oakljr — Yom  dibC  gpt  ■ 
leave  to  be  a  mediator  in  this  a,fiair. 

Lfird  T,  Here  has  been  a  anall /raesi.tik 
sure.  Madam  !— We  are  all  blown,  >a  faoiK 

Lady  F.  Blown  1  what  do  joo  mean,  cj  f: 

Lord  T.  Nay,  your  ladyship  know?  tic; 
never  mind  these  things,  and  1  know&r;^ 
never  discompojie  your  ladyship — ^But  thins*  b» 
happened  a  little  en  travert — The  EttSe  )Sb  ! 
sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen  into  the  bsa^c 
that  gentleman— [Poinftn^  to  CHAKL£i.}-Ei 
so  there  has  been  a  little  bromOerie  ttoA  t- 
that 'sail. 

Zjody  F.  You  talk  to  noe,  my  lad,  b  i  «n 
extraordinary  style — If  yon  nave  been  p^r' 
any  misbehaviour,  I  am  sorry  for  it  j  bui  }«} 
conduct  can  fasten  no  ixnjputation  on  m^}tm 
Russet  will  justify  me  sumcieiitlv. 

Maj.  O.  Had  not  your  ladyship  bettn' t^ 
to  my  friend  Charles  here  1 — t* heklter,  Ckk 
— Out  with  it  this  instant 

Char.  Yes,  I  have  the  credeoCials  of  Iserb^ 
ship's  integrity  in  my  podict.- — —Mr.  BoBseift 
letter  you  read  a  little  while  ago,  was  eneks«j  i 
thin  cover,  which  also  I  now  thmk  it  iiiv<h2T& 
put  into  your  hands. 

Ru»,  [Reading.]    To  the  Jh'ffht  Batteieit 

Lady  Fredove. 'Sdeath  and  bell  t--«i>j  ixv 

I  recollect,  the  letter  itself  was  pieced  with  scr^i 
of  French,  and  Madam,  and  y onr  ladyshtp-Tis 
and  Any,  Madam!  how  came  yen  to  useisrk.' 
I  am  obliged  to  yon,  then,  for  the  imnk  tbi  \» 
been  offered  me ! 

Lady  F.  What  is  aU  tinsi  Your  obGgiftB 
to  me,  Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that— 

Rus.  Fine  obligations !  T  dare  say,  I  an  pu^ 
obliged  to  you  for  the  attempt  oq  my  daofmtf 
that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder  at  your  boose.  Zca4 
Madam,  these  are  mjiuies  never  to  be  fffSHi- 
they  are  the  grossest  affronts  to  ma  sx)4»&* 
mily — all  the  world  shall  know  tiieak--Z«. 

Lady  F.  Merc^  on  mel  how  boiitenBW 
these  country  flentlemen :  Why,  really,  Mr  Ss; 
set,  yon  rave  lue  a  man  in  Bedbm— I  an  ame 
you'll  beat  me— and  then  yon  swear  moit  ih» 

nably. How  can  you  be  so  vulgar  1 — 1« 

the  meaning  of  this  low  malace— But  the  leptt- 
tions  of  women  of  gvality  are  not  sa  essh  » 
peadied— My  rank  places  me  above  the  eaa^ 
of  little  people,  and  1  shall  meet  such  eeUj  ias 
lencevdtntlM  greatest  esse  and  tran^imiity'  fi^ 
you  and  your  simple  |[|ni  will  be  safieicia — 1 
had  some*  thooghla  of  i  introducing  her  into  dv 
first  company.— But  now,  Madam,  I  sbsll  neikff 
receive  nor  return  your  visits,  and  wiD  fniBi^i 
withdraw  myprotsdion  fioora  the  onSnuypu* 
of  the  fitmily.  IStl 

Rut.  Zoundfl,  what  napodeneel  ihst'i  «»■ 
than  aU  the  rest. 
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"cI    7.  Fbie  TMwoce  of  miDd,  fai&!--tTlM 

r-«snch  nonchLolance But,  good  folks,  why 

L  dc^aJ  of  roul  and  tapagc  about  nothing  at 

if  Madamouelle  Uiurrict  had  rather  be 

3«alK»y  than  Ladv  Trinket ^Why,  I  wish 

y that  'a  all. — Mr.  Rusiiet,  1  wiah  you  joy 

i-T-  aon-tn-law— Mr.  Oakly,  I  wish  you  joy 
t    Icady — and  you.  Madam,  TTb  Harbiet.] 

»    gentleman And,  in  anort,  I  wish  you 

^  o/*  one  another,  'pon  honour.  [BmU. 

«-.  /There 'a  a  fine  feUow  of  a  lord  now!  Thei 
s  in  your  London  folks  of  the  first  fashion, 
u  c^  them.  They  will  rob  tou  of  your 
,  debauch  your  daughter,  or  lie  with  your 
— a.nU  all  as  if  they  were  doing  you  a  fiivour 

n  honour! * 

tj.  O.  Hey!  what  aowl 

[Bell  rings  viiottnUyj 
Re-tnter  Oikly. 
Jc.    "D'ye  hear,  major,  d'ye  hear  1 

ij.   O.    Zounds!  what  a  clatter! Shell 

lown  all  the  bells  in  the  house. 
ih.    ]Vly  observations  since  I  left  you,  have 
rmetl  my  resolution.    I  see  plainly  that  her 
huaiour,  and  her  ill  humour,  her  smiles,  her 
,  ajifl  her  fits,  are  all  calculated  to  play  upon 

aj.  O.  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  so  1  It 's  the 

with   them  all they  wiU  be  rough  and 

>th,  and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a  oreath. 

thing  to  get  the  better  of  us. 
ok.  She  is  in  all  moods  at  present,  I  promise 
— There  has  she  been  in  her  chamber,  fuming 

fretting,  and  dispatching  a  messenger  to  me 
y  two  minutes — servant  after  servant — now 
insists  on  my  coming  to  her — now  again  she 
es  a  note  to  entreat — then  Toilet  is  sent  to 
xie  know  that  she  is  ill,  absolutely  dying — 
\  the  very  next  minute,  she'll  never  see  my 

again— «he'Il  go  out  of  the  house  directly. 
U,  riTLg6!\  Again !  now  the  storm  rises ! — 
4aj.  (>,  It  will  soon  drive  this  way  then — 
r,  brother,  prove  yourself  a  man— x  ou  have 
e  too  far  to  retreat. 

}ak.  Retreat !— Retreat !— no,  no!— I'll  pre- 
^e  the  a4vantage  I  have  gained,  I  am  deter- 
ged. 

VfqJ.  O.  Ay,  ay! — keep  your  ground! — fear 
hing — up  with  your  noble  heart! — Grood  dis^ 
line  makes  good  soldiers;  stick  close  to  my  ad- 

e,  and  you  may  stand  buff  to  a  tigress • 

Oak.  Ilere  she  is,  by  Heavens !  now,  brother ! 
Maj.  O.  And  now,  brother  !^-Now  or  never ! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Oakly. 
Mrs.  O.  I  think,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  might  have 
d  humanity  enough  to  have  come  to  see  how  I 
].  You  have  taken  ^our  leave,  I  suppose,  of  all 
idemess  and  aflfection— bat  Til  be  calm — 1*11 
•I  throw  myself  into  a  passion — ^You  want  to 
ive  me  out  of  your  house——!  see  what  you 
m  at,  and  will  be  aforehand  with  you — let  me 
«p  my  temper !  Ill  send  for  a  chair,  and  leave 
le  bouse  this  instant 

Oak.  True,  my  love :  I  knew  you  would  not 
link  of  dinmg  in  your  chamber  alone,  when  I 
iui  company  below.  You  shall  sit  at  the  head 
fthe  table,  as  you  ought,  to  be  sure,  as  you  say, 
nd  make  my  friends  welcogoe. 

Afrs.  O.  Excellent  raillery!  Lookye,  Mr. 
>&kly,  I  see  the  meaning  of  all  this  affected  cool- 
ess  and  indifieience. 


Ook,  My  dear,  ooosider  wl^eie  you  ia»  > 
Mrs.  O.  You  would  be  glad,  I  find,  tp  ffet  ooe  oq| 

of  your  house,  and  have  all  your  flms  about  you. 
Oak.  Before 'all  this  compuiy !  fy ! 
Mr9.  O.  But  I'll  disappoint  you,  for  I  shall  "n* 

main  in  it,  to  support  my  due  authority — as  ^ 

you,  Mau>r  Oakly 

Maj.  O.  Hey-day !  what  have  I  done  % 

Mrs.  O.  I  ttuak  you  mi^ht  find  better  employ 

ment,  than  to  create  diviaiops  between  nuoiied 


people^— — and  you.  Sir ! — 
Oak.  Nay  but,  my  dei 


ly  but,  my  dear ! 

Mrs.  O.  Might  have  more  sense  as  well  M 
tenderness,  than  to  five  ear  to  such  idle  stufid 

Oak.  Lord,  iioni,  1 

Mrs.  O.  You  and  your  wise  oounseller  thei*,  1 
suppose,  think  tocarry  all  your  points  with  me   ■* 

Oak.  Was  ever  any  thing^— 

Mrs.  O.  Btit  it  wont  do.  Sir.  You  ihall  find 
that  I  will  have  mj  own  way,  and  that  I  will  go» 
vem  my  o^Vn  fiimily. 

Oak,  You  had  letter  learn  to  govern  yourseU^ 
by  half  Your  passion  mokes  you  ridiculous. 
Did  ever  any  body  see  so  much  fuiy  and  violence ; 
affronting  your  Seat  inends,  breaking  my  pe«oe, 
and  diaoonoerting  your  own  temper.  And  all  for 
what 'J  for  nothing.  'Sdeath,  Madam!  at  thete 
years  you  ought  to  know  better. 

Mrs.  O.  At  these  years !— Very  fine  \  Am 
I  to  be  talked  to  in  this  manner  1 

Oak.  Talked  to!— Why  noti ^You  hxn 

talked  to  me  long  enough — almost  talked  me  t» 
death — and  I  have  taken  it  all,  in  hopes  of  making 
you  quiet — but  all  in  vain.  Patience,  I  find,  is 
all  thrown  away  upon  you;  and  henceforwairl, 
oome  what  may^  I  am  resolved  to  be  master  of  niy 
own  house. 

Mrs.  O.  So,  io!--Master,  indeed  ^—Yei>, 
Sir ;  and  you'll  take  care  to  have  mistresses  enovgh 
too,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may;  but  they  shall  be  quisl 
ones.  I  can  assure  you. 

Urn.  O.  Indeed!-— And  doyou  think  I  am  such 
a  tame  fool,  as  to  sit  ouietly  and  l)ear  all  this  be- 
haviour  ^You  shall  find  that  I  have  a  spirit — 

Oak.  Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.  a  Intolerable!— You  shall  find  then  that 
I  will  exert  that  spirit.  I  am  sure  I  have  need  of 
it  As  soon  as  the  house  is  once  cleared  again, 
IHl  shut  my  doors  against  all  company.— -Von 
sha'n't  see  a  single  soul  for  this  montn. 

Oak.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  but  I  will!--I'll  keep 

open  house  for  a  year. I'll  send  cards  to  the 

whole  town — Mr.  Oakly's  rout ! — AH  the  world 
will  come — and  I'll  go  among  the  worU  too-^IHi 
be  mewed  up  no  longer. 

Mrs.  O.  Provokinr  insolence  t  this  is  not  to  be 
endured Lookye,  Mr.  Oakly 

0<ik.  And  lookye.  Mm.  Oakly,  I  will  have  mj 
own  way. 

Mrs.  O.  'Sslj,  then,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir 

Oak.  And  let  me  tell  Viii,  Mntbm,  I  will  not 
be  croeeed— I  wont  be  rimtU^  ei  jlittL 

Mrs.  O.  WTiy,  you  wont  let  me  speak. 

Oak.  Because  you  don't  sjjpak  m  yow  oiij 
Madam,  Madam!  you  flha'ii't  look,  nor  walk, 
talk,  nor  think,  but  as  I  piraisf. 

Mrs.  O.  Was  thero  i^vor  such  a  monstf^f  t  I 
can  bear  this  no  longer.  \Biitvtii  ij^d}  iMr».]  G 
you  vile  man !  I  can  see  tnrouj^h  your  ikwi^in^ 

you  cruel,  barbarous,  in  hum  tin '-^nc\\  ^wa^  i« 

your  poor  wife ! ^you'll  be  tha  jcoth  iji ' ' 
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Oaft.  She  ihaVt  be  the  death  of  me,  1  am  de- 

Mrs,  O.  That  it  ihould  ewr  come  te  this ! 

To  be  contradicted — [So6&i7i^.]^>in8u)ted — 

Hbuscd — hated 'tis  too  much — my  heart  will 

bunt  with— oh— oh ! 

[Falls  into  a  fit.    Harriet,  Chables,  (f«. 
run  to  her  assistance. 

Oak.  [fnterposinff.]  Let  her  alone. 

Har.  Sir,  Mrs.  Oakly 

Char.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  she  will  be- — 

Oak.  Let  her  alone,  let  her  alone. 
^ '-  Bar.  Pray,  my  dear  Sir,  let  us  assist  her.    She 
may — 
,    Oak.  I  don't  care.    Let  her  alone,  I  say. 

Mrs.  O.  [liising.]  O,  you  monster! — yo»i  vil- 
lain !-^you  base  man !  Would  you  let  me  die  for 
want  of  help  ] — would  vou  1 

Oak.  Bless  me,  Ma()am,  yotnr  fit  is  very  vio- 
lent; take  care  of  yourself. 

Mrs.  O.  Dcsuised,  ridiculed;  but  HI  be  re- 


venged, you  shaJl  see,  Sir. 

Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-do-rol  loI-de*rol  lol. 

[Singing. 

Mrs.  O.  What,  am  I  made  a  jest  of  f  Exposed 
to  all  the  world  1    If  there  's  law  or  justic»r — 
'    Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol. 

[Singing, 
'  Mrs.  O.  I  shaU  burst  with  an^irer.  Have  a 
care,  Sir;  you  mar  repent  tliis.  Scorned  and 
made  ridiculous !  No  power  on  earth  shall  Mn- 
tler  my  revenge!      .  [Going, 

Har.  [Interposing.]  Stay,  Madam. 

Mrs.  O.  Let  me  go:  1  caimot  bear  this  place. 

Har.  Let  me  besocch  you,  Madam. 

Maj.  O.  Courage,  brothisr!  you  have  done 
wonders.  [Apart. 

Oak.  I  think  shell  have  no  more  fits.      [Apart. 

Bar.  Stay,  Madam ;  pray  stay  one  moment.  1 
have  been  a  painful  witness  of  your  uneasiness, 
tend,  in  great  part  the  innocent  occasion  of  it. 
Give  me  leave  then — 

Mrs.  O.  I  did  not  expect,  indeed,  to  have  found 
you  here  again.    But,  however-— 

Har.  I  see  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  and  it 
makes  me  miserable.  Suffer  me  to  tell  the  real 
truth.  I  can  explain  every  thing  to  your  satis- 
faction. 

Mrs.  O.  May  be  so :  I  cannot  av|^  with  you. 

Char.  Pray,  Madam,  hear  her;  fi>r  my  sake, 
for  your  own — dear  Madam  I 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  well,  proceed. 

Har.  I  understand,  Madam,  that  your  first 
alarm  was  occasioned  by  a  ktter  from  my  father 
to  your  nephew. 

Rus.  I  was  in  a  bloody  passion,  to  be  sure,  Ma- 
dam !  The  letter  was  not  over  civil,  1  believe.  I 
did  not  know  but  the  young  rogue  had  ruined  my 
^ri.    But  it 's  all  over  now,  and  so-^ 

Mrs.  O.  You  was  here  yesterday.  Sir  1 

Rus.  Yes;  I  came  after  HArriet    I  thought  1 


should  find  my  young  Maiha  will  m  n^ 
Sir  here. 

Mrs. 

Rus. 
rogue 
of  him,  it  seems, 

Mrs.  O.  I  fear  I  have  been  to  falaae.    1^ 

Ryjs,  I  ask  pardon,  Mftdam,  for  the&oru 
I  made  in  your  house. 

Mar.  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  wkkiioi 
into  it  demaiKls  a  thousand  ■poli^gifft  Ean 
occasion  must  be  my  excuse. 

Mrs.  O.  How  have  I  been  mistaka:  \{,^ 
But  did  m)t  I  oveihear  you  ftod  Mr.  Ouk— 

Har.  Dear  Madam,  you  hadbiitajttjti.kr 
ing  of  our  conversatioo.     U  aktad  esbx^ 
this  gentleman. 

Char.  To  put  it  bryond  doabt,  Madas  3^ 
RiMset  and  my  jpiardian  have  coosnileii  b « 
marriage ;  and  we  are  in  hopes  that  joo  Hx. 
withhold  your  approbation. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  no  further  SouhL  Jatm 
arc  innocent,  and  it  was  cruel  to  taprct  k 
Y'ou  have  taken  a  load  of  anguisfa  off  st  tar 
and  yet  your  kind  interposition  comes  ixjt 
Mr.  Oakly's  love  for  me  is  entirely  destnwi 

[wWf 

Oak.  I  must  go  to  her.  'Jn- 

Maj.  O.  Not  yet,  not  yet.  (jx' 

Har.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  lorfi  v^ 
hensions ;  I  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  km  m  -* 
affectionately. 

Oak.  I  can  hold  no  longer.  [Oatngtskr^y^ 
affection  for  you,  Madam,  is  as  wira  n  tr 
My  constrained  behaviour  has  cot  mf  to  thr  w 
for  it  was  all  constrained,  and  it  wm  ird  & 
utmost  diflicultv  that  1  was  able  to  offeU  i 

Mrs.  O.  O,  "Mr.  Oakly,  how  haw  ( tivat 
myself!  What  low  arts  has  my  jeafcow  iaJsn 
me  to  practise !  I  see  my  foUy,  md  ftarib^  w 
can  never  foi^ve  me. 

Oak.  Forgive  vou !  This  ehangv  tniwn 
nic!— Brother  1  Sir.  Russet!  CharW!  Her* 
give  me  joy !    I  am  the  happiest  msn  inihewm. 

Maj.  O.  Joy,muchjoytoyonboth!tk«isi^ 
the  by,  you  arc  not  a  little  obB^  to  w  ift 
Did  not  I  tell  you  I  would  cure  $3  the  &cria 
in  your  family  7  I  beg  pardon,  filter,  i«  ^ 
the  liberty  to  prescribe  for  you.  My  into» 
have  been  somewhat*  rough,  1  btSen,  kiarr 
have  had  an  a<1mirabla  effect,  and  lo  doEiv 
angry  with  your  phjrsidan. 

^ns.  O.  lam  indeed  obliged toyw, ««(^**; 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  thii  A- 
that 's  past  must  be  utterly  forgotten.  I 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  not  merited  this  Woes  « 
it  shall  hereafter  be  my  studv  to  descne  it  ^^ 
with  all  idle  jeak)usies!  Aiidnnu^'f^J 
have  hitherto  been  groundiesp,  I  *m  iw«^  ^ 
the  future  never  to  suspect  a*  afl.        [^^^ 
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THE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA: 

INTHEXB  ACTBL 

BY  JOHN  GAY,  Esd. 


REMARSa 


Tint  pi«c«  Is  Mid  to  have  ariaen  from  a  remark  of  Dean  Swift  to  Mr.  Gay,  '*  tluit  a  ^fumgnif  PuUvl  might 
make  a  pretty  sort  of  thing/*  It  had  a  run  of  63  nights,  in  itsl^t  season,  (1737)  and  spread  rapidly,  with  equa)  suo> 
cess, throughput  Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland.  The  card-uMa  and  the  drawing-room  echoed  with  its  praise ;  the 
ladies  had  the  songs  engraven  on  their  fkns ;  even  screens  and  other  pieees  of  furniiore  were  decorated  with 
them.  The  profits  were  so  considerable,  both  to  the  Author,  (who  was  called  the  Orpknm  of  Highwaymen,)  and 
to  Mr.  Rich,  the  Manager,  as  to  prodnee  the  saying,  that  it  had  "  made  JtkA  fay,  and  Qvff  rUkJ*  Miss  Fenton, 
who  acted  Polly,  became  the  idol  of  the  town  and  of  the  Dukaof  Qolion,  by  marriage  with  whom  the  attained  the 
highest  rank  a  female  subject  can  acquire. 

This  fortunate  opera  has  been  generally  thought  to  give  vioe  additional  attraction,  by  exhibiting  it  in  a  pleasing 
fbrm ;  in  this  respect,  the  example  of  the  hero  and  iu general  inflaence  have  probably  been  much  over-rated ;  bat 
ihe  somples  of  the  present  refined  age  may  well  hesitate  to  admit  the  moral  pretensions  of  this  work.  Instead 
of  approbation  merely  as  a  powerful  attack  on  the  absurdities  of  the  ItaUan  qpera,*  it  nowcharau  by  the  nativt 
beauty  of  the  old  airs,  and  the  professional  abilities  of  the  perfbrmers. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


As  orisixially  acted  in  UNOOUf't'TTf  n^fibjum,  1728.  At  ooviht  oijtODi,  1814. 

Captain  Machkatb, Mr,  WaJUr. Mr.  Indedcn. 

PiACBUK, Mr.H^detf '.  Mr.  SUmdkard. 

LocKTT, Mr.  Hail Mr.  Emery. 

Mat4/trb-Mint, Mr.SpUkr. Mr.  TV^y' 

Bbi  Bctdoc ..• Jm*.  Morgom •••••.......  ..Mr. . 

CftOOKoniKiBft*oJAOX« Mr.Hmmon. Jfr.  • 

JnairTwrroHBB, Mr.KButtoc^ Mr.  \ 

WatDuart,....s Mr.BmSA JA>.iVbrrt«. 

NiioaNoNKDb Mr.  Pit Mr.AOdmM. 

Hakat  pAXUHifOTOir, Mr.  Eatan. Mr.  IRng. 

RoBin  ov  Baobbot, Mr.  Ijbu:^., • JIfr.  T^mesr, 

Djuwxa, illr.  Afmye. 

Filch, ifr^CUuk. »,Mr.Smmm$, 

Mrs. PBACBtw, • . ..•••• Jlf^x.  Mvtfii.*.  ..•■'•••••••••••  ••mMrt*  DowBnpctt. 

PoixT, .JIf»ftjFbii«M..... MfytSltpkmu, 

Loot. itfisf  JS^Iston. Mrs.  Liium. 

'MnCoAXn, Mra^HoUiajf Mr9.Bohgna. 

DouLf  TkvLL. .« Mrs.lMy», ^ Mra.Umah. 

MfbLVmir. Mr».RicB. Mrt-CmOet. 

&vm1>oxr» , Jiir*.  Rogers*.,  .^ ARa$  Adams. 

JxNNV  DiTsx* Mrs.  Cktrhe, « ..ifisf  Cor. 

Mi8.SiJuafEKiii,...«, MrM.Morgam,, Mm  Xjuerve. 

SitkbtTawdrt Mr».Pden. Mrs,  WatU. 

Molly  Brazen, Mrs.  SaBm. MrM-Dames. 

DuNATRArBi, Mr$.Martin. 

*  This  eflbminacy  had  been  reeently  Imported  from  Italy,  and  infbeted  tlM  fhibioBable  woricl;  to  oppose  gli^ 
Ifr.  Gay,  in  his  ••  Befnrai*s  Opera,**  drew  «p  the  nervous  oldbattad  of  Britain,  against  the  soft,  annatural,  luKi 
atanza,  and  took  his  ahrs  from  our  OMMrt  popular  songs.  "  An  Italian,  (says  Mr.  Ireland,  in  his,  *  Hogarth  Illus- 
•  lrat«d,*)  c0Bdu4ed  an  hwangue  calculated  to  throw  6ay*s  Ulepts  and  taste  into  contempt,  with—*  Saire,  tUe 
•inple  signor  did  trl  to  pelt  mi  countrymen  eM  of  Englutid  With  tumpt  spudding  f  one  of  Gay*i  tsnes.** 
6ft*  6ft3 
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t- 


ACTI. 
SCENE  I — ^Pkachum'9  Bouae, 


Peachitm  Mtftn^  at  a  taMe,  with  a  targe  book  qf 

accounts  btfore  kin. 

Peach.  Througfi  all  the  exnployipento  9f  life, 

Each  Deiffbboar  alMiaea  hn  biMher : 
Whora   and   rogue,  they  call  husband  and 
wife: 
AH  profesriona  be-togue  one  anothef .     . 
The  priert  calb  the  lawyer  a  cheat  7. 
The  lawyer  be-knavea  the  divine ; 
And  the  atateaman,  because  he 's  so  ^reat. 
Thinks  his  trade  is  as  honest  as  mine.* 

A  lawyer  is  an  honest  employment,  so  ia  mine. 
Like  me  too,  he  acts  in  a  double- fa^acity, 
both  against  rogues,  and  for  them ;  ibr  it  is  btft 
fitting,  that  we  should  protect  and  encourage 
cheats,  since  we  live  by  them. 

Enter  Filch. 

FOeh.  Sir,  Black  Moll  has  sent  word,  her  ttiail 
comes  on  in  the  afternoon,  and  she  hopes  you  will 
order  matters  sd  as  to  bring  her  off. 

Peach.  Why,  as  the  wench  is  very  active  atid 
mdustrions,  you  may  satisfy  her  that  TM  soflefi 
the  evidence. 

Pilch.  Tom  GagJ5,  Sir.  is  found  guilty. 

Peach.  A  hty  dog!  When  I  took  him,  IKe 
'time  liefore,  I  told  him  what  he  would  eoroe  to,  If 
he  did  not  mend  his  hand.  This  is  death,  without 
reprieve.  1  may  Venture  to  book  him  j  [Writes.] 
for  Tom  Gagg,  forty  pounds.  Let  Betty  Sly 
know,  that  111  save  her  from  transportation,  for  I ' 
can  get  more  by  her  Maying  in  England. 

JFHlch.  BeUy  hath  brought  more  goods  to  otir 
lock  this  year,  than  any  five  of  the  gang  j  and,  ia 
truth,  'tis  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  customer. 

Peach,  if  none  of  the  gang  takes  her  off,  she 
may,  in  the  common  course  of  bamneaa,  Uve  a 
twelvemonth  longer.  I  love  %o  let  women  'scape. 
A  good  sportsman  always' lets  the  hen-partridgra 
fly,  because  the  breed  of  the  game  depends  upon 
them.  Besides,  here  the  law  alldw^  us  no  re- 
ward :  there  is  nothing  to  b^  got  by  the  death  of 
women— except  our  wives. 

Filch.  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine  woman! 
'Twas  to  her  I  was  obligei  for  my  education. 
To  say  a  bold  word,  Vhe.has  trained jup  oiorvi 
young  fellows  to  tba  business .  than.  Xhe  ganing-: 
table.  

Peach.  Truly,  Filch,  thy  observation  .is  right 
We  and  the  surgeons  are  more  beboldea  -to  wo- 
wen,  than  all  the  prbfessiona 'besides; 

POch.  'Tie  woman  that  .seduces  all  mankind } 

By  her  we  first  wisre.  UugAt  U»e  .wheedling 

arts.;  [kind. 

Her  very  eyes  eaa  eheat^.when  most  she  Is 
She  tncks  us  of  our  money,. with  .out  heazta, 

For  her,  like  wolves,  by>  nighty  we  roam  for 

prey.  {oharme; 

And   practice   every  •  fraud*  •  to  •  bnbe  ■  her 

For,  suits  of  lovB,  like  law,*  are  won- by -pay. 
And  beauty  must  be  foe'd  into  oorarms: 

Peach.  But  make  haste  to  ll^ewgate,  h6j\  and 
let  my  friends  know  what  I  intend;  for  I  love  to 
Mfkke  them  easy,  one  way  or  aBother. 
^POch.  When  a  genttmnan  ia  long  kept  in  sus- 
pense, penitence  may  tnreak  his  sphit  ever  after. 
Besides,  certainty  gives  a  man  a  good  ait  upon 


his  trial,  and  makea  Km  lUk 
fear  or  acmple.    But  I'D  awaf,  for  tii  a 
to  be  a  messenger  of  eomfiMt  to  iaaidi 
tion.  (Eft 

Peach.  But  it  is  now  Ingh  time  t»  W  im 
me,  for  a  decent  ezecotiaQ  mgUMm  next  ns^ 
I  hatealaKyiDffQe,liy  wbomoDeeugBM^ 


tiUheiabaiffied    AW»lerortfepB«: 
ing.)  Crook-fingered  Jack^a  j^ar  mi»^ 

in  the  service let  me  see,  howvart  tbfti 

«wea.to  his  industry; — Ooe,  two,  tkne,  im  S 
gold  watches,  and  seven  oilver  ones.  A  laem 
clean>handed  follow!  nxteen  sn«flPI»ia>£^i 
them  of  true  gold,  six  doaen  of  liuiiftothas  « 
silver-tilted  swords,  half  a  docen  of  iluii.  tt?» 
tie-peniwigs,  and  a  pieee  of  tiiqa*ifteh  €«» 
inff  these  are  only  the  fhiito at  hia  tonvba 
t  <kib^  knof^  a  fireltier  fellow ;  for  neBuir* 
hath  a  more  engaging  pmoenoe  ofatDd  tfm^ 
nmd.-^Wat  Dreary,  alias  Brown  l§Vi-HLT 
legiilar  doff ;  who  hath  an  oiMlcriisad  vv  c 
disposing  of  his  goods;  111  try  himottfrferi* 
aloA  or  tvro  longer,  upon  bio  good  hehns^ 
Barry  Paddington — a  poor  pettr-knear  im. 
without  the  least  genius  i  that  follow,  thocgt  a 
were  to  live  these  six  months,  wi9  newroatt 
the  gallows  with  any  credit. — SUppery  Sn-k 
goea  off  the  next  sessions ;  for  we  «2bB  ki 
the  impudence  to  have  views  of  kOorn^  ti 
trade  as  a  tailor,  which  he  caDa  an  hoees  » 
l^oyment. — Mat-o'-the-Mint-^Miiitd  net  tbw  i 
month  ago ;  a  promising,  atordy  fellow,  asi  & 
gent  in  nis  way  ;  aomewhat  too  bold  tuA  i^ 
and  may  raise  gooo  contribatiDns  on  the  pc^lr.: 
he  does  not  cut  himself  short  by  nnndfT— fa 
Tippte-^ti  guzzling,  soaking  sot,  wbo  ii  a^« 
too  drunk  to  sUnd  himeel^  or  to  wke  «» 
stand;  a  cart  is  abeotutdy  neeeaniy  firfe 
Robin  qf  Bagshot,  alias  Gorgem,  dm  Bkj 
Bob,  alias  Carbuncle,  aUat  Bob  Bseiy — 

^nter  Maa.  Peacsux. 

Mn.  P.  Wh^t  of  Bob  Boo^,  haiW^  I 
hope  nothing  bad  hath  betided  Imn.— YeakM 
my  dear,  he  ?  a  favourite  customer  efnise-te 
he  made  me  a  present  of  this  ring. 

Peoc^.  I  have  aet  hie  namedown  ia  tbete 
list,  tbat*s  all,  my  dear ;  he  apeodabisiE^isie^ 
woraam,  and,  as  aoon  as  hia  raon^  is  gaap.ax* 
other  of  the^  4adies  will  hang  hhn  for  Ibe  imiL 
and  there  *8  forty  pennde  fost  to  ns  Ar  nrr' 

Mrs.  P.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  newr  »* 
in  matters  of  death:  I  always  leave  thoni^ 
to  you.  Wofwen,  indeed,  are  Xait&lad jai^k 
these  eases ;  for  they  are  so  partial  lo  (be  ^ 
that  they  think  every  man  handsome,  whe  iip- 
higto  the  camp. or  tha^gallowa.  *>*»? 
husband,  yon  should  .not  be  too  hBid-h»»»» 
you  never  had  a  finer^  heaver  aet  of  fl«n  tfam 
pieieht.  We  have  not  had  a  mader  la^ 
theta  all  these  seven  months;  and  Mhr.BJ^' 
this  b  a  great  Messing. 

Peach.  What  a  diekene  ia  the  •«•■»  ^ 
whimpering  about  murder  for  1  Jfo  gentkaiii 
ever  looked  upon  the  -worse  for  kiffing  ^bsh 
his  own  defence ;  and  if  bvndness  cww*  he » 
fied  on  without  ft,  what  woukl  yttifcawtl^ 
man  do  1  so,  my  dear,  have  done  apon  ttefw?* 
Was  Captain  Macheath  here,  this  wmes^' 
the  baak'Botea  he  left  with  yon  M  wfi  ? 

Mrs.  P.  Yea,  my  dear ;  and  though  ikh* 
has  Mopped  payment,  he  waaaodtfnoi  ■" 


1.] 
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upon  the  raid  than  tlM«a|il«iii1  if  he  oobms  ivoni 
Bai^hoty  at  any  reaaonable  hour,  he  hath  piD- 
nuMd  t6  make  mm  IhU  eveningi  with  PoHv,  me^ 
and  Bob  Booty,  at  a  party  at  qnadriHe.  Fkty, 
j&y  dear,  to  the  eaptem  tich  1 

Peach.  The  capUift  ketpa  too  tfood  eompany 
ever  to  grow  rich.  Maiybone  andthe  ehoeolate- 
houaea  an  hie  umMng.  The  nan  that  propoaea 
to  get  iMMie^  by  play,  should  have  the  eancatlon 
of  a  ine  gentlecnan,  and  be  tiamed  np  t»  it  fnm 
hiayooth. 

A^.  P,  Really,  I  am  aonry,  upon  PaUy's  ac< 
count,  the  captain  hath  not  more  diacrelion.  WhU 
bualnMa  haUi  he  to  keep  oonpany  with  loida  and 
g#atlBBKn  T  he  ahouid  taaTa  them  ta  pray  upon 
one  another. 

Peach.  Upon  PoUy^  aooount  I  what  a  pkgne 
doth  the  weaoan  mean  f-^Upon  PoUy'a  aoeoont ! 

Mrt,  P,  CapUin  Macheath  ia  very  food  of  tha 

Peach,  And  what  then  1 
Mrs.  P.  1(1  have  any  dkill  in  the  wayi  of  wo- 
men, I  am  sure  Polly  thinke  him  a  very  pretty 


Peach.  And  what  then  1  yon  would  not  be  ao 

>  sand  at  to  have  the  wench  nuicry  him  1  GfaMateit 

and  highwaymen  are,  generally,  very  good  to  their 

inistMaieR,  but  they  are  vary  devila  to  their  wivea. 

Mra.  P.  But  ii'  Pollv  ahiouid  be  in  love,  how 
ahottU  we  help  her,  or  how  can  ahe  help  herself  1 
Poor  girl.  I'm  in  the  utmost  concern  about  her! 

Peaeh.  Look  ye,  wifo,  a  handsome  wench,  in 
oar  way  of  bnsineas,  ia  aa  profitable  as  at  tiie  bar 
of  a  T«mple  cofiee-hoiiae^  who  looks  upon  it  aa 
her  livelihood,  to  grant  every  liberty  but  one.  Ady 
daughter  to. me  should  be  like  a  court  lady  to  a 
minister  of  state».  /^  key  to  the  whole  gang.  Mar- 
ried 1  if  the  ,a&ir  is  not  already  done,  fn  terrify 
her  from  it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighbours. 

Mt9.  p.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  vou  may  injure  the 
poor  girl:  ahe  lovea  to  imitate  tne  fine  ladiea,  and 
•he  may  only  allow  the  captain  libertiea,  in  the 
vjaw  of  interest . 

Peach,  But  *tis  your  dutv,  mj  dear,  to  warn 
the  girl  against  her  ruin,  ana  to  instruct  her  how 
to  oaake  the  most  of  her  beauty.  I'll  go  to  her 
this  moment,  and  sift  her.  In  the  meaotlme,  wife, 
rip  out  the  coronets  and  marks  of  these  dozen  of 
cambric  handkerchiefs,  for  I  can  dispose  of  them 
this  afternoon  to  a  chap  in  the  city.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the  way 
in  an  argument  than  my  hoaband.  Why  must 
our  Polly,  fofsooth,  differ  from  her  aex,  and  bve 
only  her  husband  1  and  why  muat  PoUy's  mar^ 
riage,  contrary  to  all  observation,  make  her  the 
less  followed  by  other  meni  All  men  are  thievea 
in  love,  and  like  a  woman  the  better  for  being 
another's  property. 

Enter  Filch. 

Come  hither,  Filch. — ^t  am  as  fond  of  this  child, 
as  though  mv  mind  misgave  me  he  were  my  own! 
He  hath  as  fine  a  hand  at  picking  a  pocket  as  a 
woman,  and  is  as  nimble-  fingered  as  a  j uggler.  If 
an  unlucky  session  does  not  cut  the  rope  of  thy 
life,  I  pronounce,  boy,  thou  wilt  be  a  great  man  in 
history.  Where  was  your  post  hut  night,  my 
boyi 

FKteh.  I  plied  at  the  opera.  Madam ;  and,  con- 
aidering  'twas  neither  dark  nor  rainy,  so  that  there 
W45  no  great  hurry  in  gettutg  chain  and  coachea,  t 


am^atelnablahaBd  oftV-Thaia  Mvaa  Jmd- 

keichiefrt,  Madam. 

Mrs.  P.  Cobured  onea,  I  aw.  Their  tM  of 
■ore  sale  from  our  warehooae  at  fiadritf,  amoqg 
the  seamen. 

Pilch.  And  thto  inQfr-boz. 

Jfr9,  P.  Set  in  gold !  a  pidty  encountgement 
this  to  a  young  beginner  t 

Pilch.  I  had  a  fidr  tog  at  a  charming  gold 
watch  Plague  take  the  taikva,  for  making  tha 
foba  so  deep  and  narvow  !-^lt  attick  by  the  way, 
and  f  was  foroed  to  make  nsy  eacspe  oadcr  a 
coach.  Really,  Madam,  I  fear  I  ahaU  be  cut  off 
in  the  flower  of  my  yaoih,  «o  that  every  now  aad 
then,  aiace  I  waa  pnatpedi  1  have  thoughts  <»f 
taking  up,  and  going  to  aea. 

Aire,  P.  YouahonldgotoHocUay-in-the^hoto, 
and  to  Mary  bone,  child,  to  learn  valour;  these 
are  the  schools  that  have  bred  ao  many  brave  men. 
1  thousfat,  boy,  by  this  time,  tboa  hadst  k)8t  iear 
as  wellaa  shame.  Pour  hsi  1  bow  little  does  he 
know  yet  of  the  OklBaiievl  .  For  the  first  fact, 
I'M  inaure  thee  from  being  fianged ;  and  going  to 
sea,  Fikh,  will  come  time  enough,  upon  a  sen- 
tenoe  of  tranaportation.  But,  hark  you,  my  bul, 
don^  tell  me  a  lie ;  lor  yon  know  1  hate  a  bar.^- 
Do  you  know  of  any  thing  that  hath  passed  be- 
tween Captain  Maoheath  uid  oar  Polly  1 

Pileh.  1  bpg  yon.  Madam,  don't  aak  me ;  Sot  I 
mnst  either  ttill  a  lie  to  you,  or  to  Miss  Polly;  ibr 
I  promised  her  I  would  not  tell. 

Mrs,  P.  But  whan  the  honour  cf  our  fiunily  ia 
concerned. 

Pilch.  I  shall  lead  a  sad  life  with  Miss  PoUy. 
if  ever  she  comes  to  know  I  told  you.  Besides,  I 
woukl  not  wilUogly  iorfeit  my  own  honour,  by  b»* 
tiaying  any  body. 

Mrs.  P,  Yonder  comea  mjr  husband  and  PoQy. 
Coma^  Fibh,  you  ahall  go  with  me  into  my  own 
room,  and  teU  me  the  whole  atory.  I'll  five  thee 
a  glaaa  of  a  roost  dalkious  cordial  that  I  keep  tor 
my  own  drinking.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  PKicBUM  oful  Pollt. 

PoUy.  I  know  as  weU  aa  any  of  the  fine  ladiea 
how  to  aiake  the  moat  of  myself,  and  of  my  man 
too.  A  woman  anows  how  to  be  mercenaiy, 
tboogh  ahe  bath  never  been  in  a  court  or  at  an 
asdembly*  We  have  it  in  our  nature,  papa.  If 
I  albw  Captain  Macheath  some  tri^g  hhartieo, 
I  have  this  watch  and  other  visible  marka  of  his 
&vour  to  ahow  for  it.  A  ffiii  who  cannot  grant 
aome  thin^i,  and  refuae  what  is  most  material, 
will  make  out  a  poor  hand  of  her  beauty,  and  sooa 
be  thrown  upon  the  common. 

Virgins  are  like  the  fair  flower  in  ita  loaba, 
Which  in  the  s*rden  enamels  the  eround; 

Near  it  the  beea  In  play  floiter  aad  ctaatar, 
And  ffaudy  btttterfliM  frolic  around. 

But  when  dnce  plack'd  'tto  no  longer  alluring, 
To  Covent  Garden  *Xu  aent  (aa  yet  aweet,) 

There  ftidee,  and  shrinks,  and  grows  past  all  en- 
during, 
Rots,  stink  Sj  and  diea,  and  to  trod  nnder  fiset 

Peach.  You  know,  Polly,  I  am  not  against 
your  tovin^  and  trifling  with  a  custonaer,  m  the 
way  of  business,  or  to  get  dut  a  secrrt  or  so;  but 
if  I  find  out  that  you  have  phiyed  the  tool,  and  are 
married,  you  jade  yon,  T'l!  cot  yoarthroat,  huaay. 
Now,  you  know  my  mind. 
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JSnttr  Mm.  P^icadMiHsknveirfgftal  pauimu 

Ov  Polly  18  a  Mul  flail  qqc  iueeda  what  we  have 

taught  her, 
I  wonder  any  nwn  alive  will  ever  rear  a  daughter  ( 
For  fhe  must  have  both  hooda  and  gowns,,  and 

hoops  to  swell  her  pride,  ^ 

With  scarfs,  and  stays,  and  gloves,  and  lace,  imd 

she  will  have  men  Mside ; 
And  when  she 's  dress'd  with  care  and  cost,  all 

tempting,  fine,  and  gay, 
At  men  should  serve  a  cucumber,  she  flings  her* 

self  away. 
Yoo  baggage  t  yon  bwisy !  yoa  inoonaideiate 
)ade !  huT  you  tieen  faanMd,  it  would  aot  have 
?ezed  me ;  for  that  might  have  been  your  miaibr> 
tune ;  but  to  do  such  a  mad  thmg  by  choice  I—* 
The  wench  is  married,  hoiband. 

Peach.  Married!  the  captain  is  a  bold  man, 
and  will  risk  any  thing  for  money:  to  be  sme  he 
believes  her  a  fortune.  Do  you  think  your  mo^ 
ther  and  I  should  have  lived  eomfonably  so  long 
together,  if  ever  we  had  been  married,  baggage  1 

Afrs.  P.  I  knew  she  was  alwa3rs  a  prMid  slut, 
and  now  the  wench  hath  played  the  Ibol  said 
married,  because,  forsooth,  she  would  do  like  the 
gentry  t  Can  you  support  the  expense  of  a  bos- 
band,  hussy,  in  gamiiig  and  drinking  1  have  you 
money  enoojzh  to  carry  on  the  daily  quarrels  of 
'  Inan  and  mftj  about  who  shall  squander  most  1 
If  Tou  must  be  married,  confc)  yea  introdooe  no- 
bo^  into  our  family  bat  a  highwayman  1  Why, 
thou  foolish  jade,  thou  wilt  oe  as  ill  used  and  as 
much  neglected  as  if  thou  hadst  married  a  lord ! 

Peach.  Let  not  your  anger,  my  deer,  break 
through  the  rules  of  deceticy;  ibrthecai^nk>oks 
upon  himself  in  the  military  capacity,  as  a  gen- 
tleman bv  his  profession.  Besioes  what  he  hath 
already,  1  know  he  is  in  a  &ir  way  of  setting  or 
dying ;  and  both  these  ways,  let  me  teU  yoa,  are 
nx)st  excellent  chances  for  a  wife.  TeU  me,  huMy , 
are  yoa  ruined  or  no  1 

Mt9.  p.  With  Polly's  fortune  she  might  very 
well  have  {[one  olTto  a  person  of  distinction :  yes, 
that  you  might,  you  pouting  slut. 

Peach.  What !  is  the  wench  dumb?  epeak,  or 
111  make  yon  plead  by  squeezing  out  an  answer 
Irom  you.  Are  you  real^  bound  wife  to  him,  or 
aie  you  only  upon  liking.  [Pmchm  her, 

Polly,  Oh!  [Sereamin^. 

Mrs.  P.  How  the  mother  is  to  be  pitied  who 
hath  handsome  daughters !  Locks,  bolts,  bars,  and 
lectures  of  morality,  are  nothing  to  them ;  they 
break  through  them  all ;  they  have  as  much  plea- 
sure in  cheatmg  a  fether  and  mother,  as  in  cheating 
%t  caida. 

Peach.  Why,  Pdly,  I  shall  soon  know  if  you  are 
married,  by  Macheath's  keeping  from  our  house. 

Pollv,  Can  love  be  controU'd  by  advice! 

Will  Cupid  our  mothers  obey  1 
Thooffh  my  heart  were  as  frozen  as  ice, 

At  his  flame  'twould  have  melted  awav. 
When  he  kiss'd  me,  so  sweetly  he  press  d, 

'Twas  so  sweet  that  1  must  have  complied, 
So  I  thought  it  both  safest  and  best 

To  marry,  for  fear  you  should  chide. 

lUn.  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  our  fiunily  are 
gone  for  ewer  and  ever. 

Peach.  And  Macheath  may  hang  his  father 
and  mother-in-law,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their 
Jaughter*s  fortune. 


P^r  IdiflMotnMirrU 
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eoolly  and  ikBbemlelyy  ' 
I  lonshiuk 

Mn,  P.  Love 
tlioQghtthc  girl  bad  I 
band!  husband!  her  fijUy 
headawuns!  Tmdistmctad 
•aM^^-Oh! 

Peaeh.  See,  weacfa,  to  wfael  a  < 
have  reduced  your  Mor  molker!  Agfas^ 
dial  thai  instaaftt    Hoirthe] 
to  heart !  [Poi.LT  goee  ouL  om 
Ah,  haasyl  now  thai  as  the 
mother  hseMt 

PoUy.  GivelkeraiiothCT|^aM,8ar;  09  e 
drinks*  4lo«We  the  quantity  liiuM^iu 
this  way.    This,  you  see,  fietdies  her. 

A&9,  P.  The  nri ahosva eoch  ieadbMi.a 
much  concern,  that  I  akaoei  cmiU  fiad  a^ 
heart  to  forgive  her. 

O  Polly,  you  might  have  tqy'd  and  bs^! 
By  keeping-  men  olT,  joa  keep  thea  x, 
PoUy,  But  1m  so  teased  me, 
And  he  so  pleased  me. 
What  I  did  you  muat  have  done. 

Jlfr».  P,  Not  with  a  hig)iwmyiBB»--7«B  ■• 

slut. 

Peath.  A  woid  with  you,  wife.  Tii  mm 
thing  for  a  wench  to  take  a  man  withottcEac 
of  parents.  You  know  'tis  the  frnkysfwaa 
my  dear! 

Mn.  P.  Yes,  indeed,  the  eex  is  ftdl:  ba  » 
first  time  a  woman  Is  frail,  she  ahooU  W  mt 
what  nice  melhinks,  fiir  tbien  or  never  ii  btrto 
to  make  her  fortune :  after  thai  she  katb  b«bi 
to  do  but  to  guard  herself  fran  Inag  find «. 
and  she  may  do  what  she  pleaeea. 

Peach.  Make  yoaneffn  Hlfie  cai^;  Ibni 
thought  shall  soon  set  all  matlprs  agan  Ibtcs 
Why  so  melancholy,  PoDy  1  since  what  ii  ^ 
cannot  be  undone,  we  moat  endeaeoer  fi  ^ 
the  best  of  It. 

Mt9.  p.  Well,  Polly,  ae  &r  aaeoeeiaM! 
forgive  another,  I  foigivetbee. — Toorfttficrsai 
fond  of  you,  huasy. 

Potty.  ThenaUmyeontuweareatsBcsi 

Mrs.  P.  A  mighty  likely  speech  ta  dsC&Iri 
wench  who  is  just  married ! 

Polly.  I  like  a  ship  in  storma  was  toad, 

Yet  afraid  to  put  into  land. 
For,  sei2ed  in  the  port  the  vessel^  bit 
Whose  treasure  is  eoDtrriand. 
The  waves  are  laid, 
My  duty's  pak); 


O  joy  beyond  expreadon ! 
Thusi  ^ 


Thus  safe  aahoce 

I  ask  no  more; 
My  all  *s  in  my 
Peach.  I  hear  customen  in  t'other  not  X 
talk  with  them,  Polly  \  but  come  a^in  ii  na^ 
they  are  gone. — But,  harkye,  child,  if*  '>« 
gentleman  who  was  here  jreeteidiT  afcrdf 
repeating  watch,  say  you  can*t  get  intclfiffR'** 
it  till  to-morrow,  for  1  lent  it  to  Sukey  bti* 
to  make  afigure  with  to-night  at  a  taveniDP^ 
lane.  If  t'other  gentleman  calk  for  the  sitwrV 
.ted  sword,  you  know  Beetle-bcowed  Jnniw  be 
it  on,  and  he  doth  not  come  from  Too.^-a^c- 
Tuesday  night,  so  that  it  cannot  be  bad  liC  tbn 
[ExU  Folly.]  Dear  wife,  be  a  Btlk  paikrf 
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don't  let  your  pasSon  mm  awfty  with  yoar  •enfles : 
Polly,  i  tfnnt  jou,  hath  done  a  nah  thing. 

jnin.  P.  If  the  had  had  only  an  inliigiie  with 
the  fellow,  why  the  very  beat  fiintiliea  have  excused 
and  haidled  up  m fnilly  of  that  aort.  'Tia  lDa^ 
KiaM,  hwband,  that  mmkea  it  a  blemiah. 

Peach.  But  moneyi  wife,  ia  the  true  fuUeia- 
earth  fur  reputations ;  there  u  not  a  spot  or  stain 
but  what  it  can  take  out.  I  tell  you,  wife,  I  can 
make  this  match  turn  to  our  advantaige. 

Mn.  P.  I  am  very  sensible,  husband,  that 
Captain  Macheath  is  worth  money,  but  1  am  in 
doafat  whether  he  hath  not  two  or  three  wivaa  al- 
nady,  and  then,  if  he  should  die  in  a  aeaaon  pr 
two,  PoUy'a  dower  would  come  into  dispute. 

JPeaeh.  That  indeed  i«  a  point  which  ought  to 
be  eoaaidered.  The  lawvers  are  bitter  enemiea  to 
those  in  our  way :  they  don\  cam  that  any  body 
should  get  a  dandeatine  livelihood  but  themaelveaL 

Nnter  Polly. 

Polly,  'Twas  only  Nimmiog  Ned :  he  brought 
in  a  dunaak  window-curtain,  a  hoop-pettiooat,  a 
pair  of  silver  candlesticks,  a  oerriwig,  and  one  uJk 
,  etocking,  from  the  fire  that  happened  last  night 

Peadi.  There  ia  not  a  feltow  that  is  cleverer 
4n  hia  war,  and  aavea  more  goods  oat  of  the  fire, 
than  Ned  But  now,  FoUy,  to  your  afiair;  for 
mattera  muat  not  be  as  they  are.  You  are  maf- 
ried,  then,  it  aeemal 

PuUy,  Yea,  Sir. 

Peaek,  And  how  do  you  propoae  to  live,  child? 

PcUy.  like  other  woBen,  Sir^  upon  the  in- 
dostry  of  my  huaband. 

Mn,  P.  Whatl  ia  the  wench  tomed  fod  1  a 
highwayman's  vrife,  like  a  soldier's,  hath  as  little 
•fliia  pay  ae  of  hia  company. 

Peach,  And  had  not  you  the  common  views  of 
a  gemtewoman  in  your  marfiage,  Polly  1 

PoUy.  I  dont  know  what  you  mean,  Sir. 

Peach,  Of  a  jointure,  and  of  being  a  widow. 

PoUy.  But  1  love  him.  Sir :  how  then  could  I 
hfrve  thoudhia  of  parting  with  him  1 

/VodL  Faiting  with  him!  why  that  is  the 
whob  scheme  and  intention  of  all  marriage  artt- 
oiea.  The  comfortable  estate  of  widowho»]  is  tlie 
only  iwpe  that  keeps  up  a  wife's  spirits.  Where 
ia  toe  woman  who  woiud  scruple  to  be  a  wife,  if 
ahe  had  it  in  her  power  to  be  a  widow  whenever 
ehe  pleased  ?  If  vou  have  any  views  of  this  sort, 
PoUy,  I  shall  think  the  match  not  so  very  unrea- 
aooaole. 

PoUy.  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  adviee !  yet  I 
must  beg  you  to  explain  yourself 

Peaeh.  Secure  what  he  hath  got,  have  him 
peached  the  next  sessions,  and  then  at  once  you 
are  made  a  rich  widow. 

Polly.  What!  murder  the  man  I  low!  the 
Mood  runs  cold  at  my  heart  with  the  very  thought 
oTitl 

Peaeh.  Fy,  Polly !  what  hath  murder  to  do  in 
the  affurl  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  Uter  must 
happen,  I  dare  sav  that  the  captain  himself  woukl 
like  that  we  ehoukl  get  the  reward  for  his  death 
eoooer  than  a  stranger.  Why,  Polly,  the  captain 
knows  that  as  'tis  his  em{rfoyment  to  rob,  so  'tis  ou  rs 
lo  take  robbers;  every  man  in  his  business:  so 
chat  there  ia  no  malice  in  the  case. 

Jfr».  P.  To  have  him  peached  is  the  only  thing 
could  ever  make  me  foigive  her. 

PoUy.  O  ponder  well !  be  not  severe ; 

So  save  a  wfslehed  wifis 
Vol.!.. .40 


For  on  the  rope  that  hann  mj  datr, 
Depenk  poor  Polly's  fife. 

Afro,  P,  But  your  duty  to  your  parents,  husay, 
obligee  you  to  hang  him.  What  would  many  a 
wife  give  for  such  an  opportunity ! 

PfXiy.  What  is  a  jointure,  what  is  widowhood, 
to  me  1  I  know  my  heart;  1  cannot  survivB  him. 
Thus,  Sir,  it  will  happen  to  your  poor  Polly. 

Mto.  P,  What!  is  the  fool  in  love  in  eameet 
theni  I  hate  thee  for  being  particular.  Why, 
weneh,  thoo  aii  a  aharne  to  th  v  veiy  sex  t 

PoUy.  But  hear  moj  motWer— if  yon  eesr 
loved — 

iM^.  JO.  Thoae  OMMd  play  books  she  leada 
have  been  her  ruin  i  One  won  more,  husay,  mad 
1  shall  knock  your  brains  out,  if  you  have  any. 

Peaeh,  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  feir  fear  of 
mischief,  and  consider  of  what  as  proposed  to  yon, 

Mro.  P.  Away,  hussy.  Hang  jrour  huaband, 
and  be  dutiful.  [Pollt  UMteno.}  The  thing,  hua- 
band, must  and  shall  be  done.  If  she  vnu  not 
know  her  duty,  we  know  oum. 

Peach.  But  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  ooo*u 
heart  to  take  off  a  great  man.  When  I  consider 
his  personal  bravery,  his  fine  stratagems,  how 
much  we  have  already  got  by  him,  ana  how  much 
mors  we  may  get,  methmka  I  can't  find  in  my 
heart  to  have  a  hand  in  his  death :  I  wish  yoa 
could  have  made  PoUy  undertake  it. 

Mro.  P.  But  in  case  of  necewHty— our  own 
lives  are  in  danger. 

Peaeh.  Then  indeed  we  must  comply  with  the 
customs  of  the  world,  and  make  gratitude  give 
way  to  interest— he  shall  be  taken  off. 

Mro.  P.  I'll  undertake  to  manage  Polly. 

Peach.  And  I'll  prepare  matters  for  the  OhI 
Bailey. 

[ETtunt  Peacrum  and  Mm.  PBAcmnf. 

Polly.  Now  I'm  a  wretch  indeed !— Methinke 
I  see  htm  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  and  mora 
lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand  I — I  hear  the 
crowd  extolling  his  resolution  and  intrepidi^  I — I 
see  him  at  the  tree  I  the  whoia  circle  are  in  tears  I 
—What  then  will  become  of  PoUy  1— Aa  ^et  I 
may  inform  him  of  their  desum,  and  akl  hui  in 
his  escape.-->It  shall  be- so. — But  then  he  fliea  ab- 
sents himself,  and  I  bar  myself  from  his  aear 
dear  conversation !  that  too  wUl  distract  tuo^-u 
be  keeps  our  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  mamma 
may  in  time  relent,  and  we  may  be  happy. — ^If  he 
stays  he  is  hanffed,  and  then  he  is  lost  iw  ever  K— 
Be  intended  to  lie  concealed  in  my  room  till  the 
dusk  of  the  evening.  If  they  are  abroad.  Til  this 
instant  let  him  out,  lest  some  aocideiit  abonld  pii^ 
vent  him. 

Enter  Macheath. 

Mae.  Pretty  PoHv,  say. 

When  1  Was  away. 
Did  your  fancy  never  stray 
To  some  newer  lover  f 

Polli;.  Without  dis«|uise, 
Heaving  sighs, 
Doting  eyes, 
Mv  constant  heart  dkMSOver. 
iPondly  let  me  foil! 

Mae.  O  pretty,  pretty  Po» ! 

Polly,  And  are  you  as  fond  of  ma  M  eier,  my 
dearl 

Mae.  Soaped  my  honour,  my  ooun^,  sospeet 
any  thing  but  my  fove.-<-May  my  pistols  ndai 
fire,  and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder  while  I  am 
pursued,  if  ever  1  fonuM  thed  1  • 
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PoUy.  Kiy,  my  den\  I  ha«e  no  ntion  to 
doubt  yoQ,  ftrr  I  find  in  the  imnanoe  you  lent  me, 
none  of  the  greet  heroes  were  lUee  in  love. 
Afoe.        My  heart  was  so  ftee. 
It  roved  like  the  bee, 
Till  Polly  my  poseion  requited; 
I  tipt  each  flower, 
I  cbang'd  every  lu>ur, 
But  here  every  flower  is  united. 

Pally.  Were  you  sentenced  to  tiuMportation, 
mve,  my  dear,  you  could  not  leave  me  behind 


you — could  you  ? 
Mae,  Is  there  1 


>  any  pow«r,  «dt  force,  that  could 
tear  me  from  theel  You  might  sooner  tear  a 
pension  out  of  the  hands  of  a  coarti^r,  a  lee  firom 
e  kwyer,  a  pretty  woman  from  a  loo^ing-giass,  or 
any  woman  from  quadiiile.^«-But  to  tear  me  nam 
thee  is  impossible ! 

Mac.  Were  I  laid  on  G^reenlfind's  coast, 
And  in  my  arms  embraced  my  lass, 

Warm  amidst  eternal  htwt, 
Too  soon  the  half  year's  night  would  pass. 

Polly.  Were  I  sold  on  Indian  soil, 
Soon  as  the  burning  day  was  closed, 

I  could  mock  the  sultry  toil 
When  on  my  charmer's  breast  repoe*d. 

Mae.  And  I  would  love  you  all  the  day, 

PoUy.  EveiT  night  would  kiss  and  play, 

Mac.  If  with  me  ^u'd  fondly  stray, 

PoUy.  Over  the  hills  and  for  away. 

PoUy.  Yes,  I  would  go  with  thee.  But  oh  !— 
how  shall  I  speak  iti  1  must  be  torn  bom  thee! 
We  must  parti 

Mae.  H^w!  patti 

PoUy.  We  must,  we  must! — My  papa  and 
mamma  are  set  agauast  thy  Ufo:  they  now,  even 
now,  are  in  search  after  thee :  they  are  preparing 
evidence  against  thee;  thy  life  depends  upon  a 


0,  what  pain  it  is  to  part  I 

Can  I  leave  thee,  can  I  leave  theel 
O,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part  1 

Can  thy  PoOy  ever  leave  thee  1 
But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart, 

And  bring  thee  to  the  fiital  cart. 
Thus  I  tear  thee  fiom  my  bleeding  heart  I 

Fly  hence,  and  let  roe  leave  thee. 

•  One  kks,  and  then!— one  kiss  1— Be  gone!— 
Farawell! 

Mae.  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  is  so  rivet- 
ted  to  thine^  that  I  cannot  unloose  my  hokl  I 

Polly.  But  my  papa  may  intercept  thee,  and 
then  I  should  lose  the  ^ry  glimmering  of  nope. 
A  few  weeks,  perhaps,  may  reconcile  us  all.  Shall 
thy  Polly  hear  from  thee  f 

Mae.  Must  I  then  go  t 

PoUy,  And  will  not  absence  change  your  love  1 

Mae.  If  you  doubt  it,  let  me  stay-*-«nd  be 
hanged. 

PoUy.  Oh,  how  I  fear !  how  I  tremble  !~Go— 
but,  when  safety  will  give  you  leave,  you  will  be 
sure  to  see  me  again;  for,  till  then,  Polly  is 
vrretched. 

ilfbe.  The  naser  thus  ft  shilling  sees, 

Which  he 's  obUired  to  pay ; 

With  siffhs  resigns  it  by^  cKgraes, 

And  iun  tts  gone  lor  aye. 

-     PsUy.  The  boy  thus  when  his  sparrow's  flown, 

The  bod  to  " 


But  soon  as  eat  of  fligfii  ^fOBs, 
Whines,  -wfaimpeiu,  eo^ aaic ' 

ACT  IL 

JTemmt  TwiTCRKH,  Cbook-fisciid 
Wat  Dreary,  Robin  op  Bicasr.  !ifl 
Ned,  Harry  pAi>i>iMrros,  Mi: 
Mint,  Bcn  Budge,  and  the  reM  cf  tkl 
at  the  UMe,  "with  wine^  brmmdy^trndh 

Ben,  But  pr'ytliccL  Mat, 
thy  brother  Toml  I  have  boi 
return  from 

Mai.  Poor 
time  twelvemonth,  and  eoclevcr 
as  he  was,  I  oocdd  not  save  Yum  h 
ing  rasesis,  thesufgsena;  andnaWypoa 
IB  among  the  otamies,  at  Sniywns'-hall 

Ben.  So,  it  seems,  hie  linae  vtas  oasv. 

Jemmy.  But  the  preamt  tiiDe  is  sen,  mm 
body  alive  hath  more.  Wby  an  the kmM 
at  us  1  are  we  more  disbonest  than  the  as  • 
mankind  7  What  we  wm,  genlleaea.  a  tas^ 
by  the  law  of  arms,  and  the  figtat  efcnfim 

Jaek.  Where  shall  we  find  snehaaottsac 
practical  philosophers,  who,  to  a  man,  ai  lav 
the  fear  of  death  1 

Wat.  Sound  men  and  true! 

Pobin.  Of  tried  courage,  and 
dustry! 

Ned.  Who  iitharelMKe  that  weridait4s 
his  friend? 

Hairy.  Who  w  then  lieie  that  wdbU  ha- 
him  for  his  interesti 

Mat.  Show  nke  a  gang  oTcooniatkaeav 


Ben.  Wearelbrajnstpaftkinirtfewa 
for  every  man  has  a  right  to  eajmWk 

Mat  We  retrench  the  aoperflvlief  ef  m 
kfaid.  The  world  is  ava^cioa8,aaif  I  im  » 
rice.  A  covetous  lUlow,  like  a  JKkxhv.  ns 
what  he  was  never  made  to  esjoy,  fcr  thiak(  i 
hiding  it.  These  are  the  YoUieis  of  bi^ 
for  money  was  made  for  the  Aee^cuWa 
generous:  and  where  ii  the  injaiy  of  tdtarhB 
another  what  he  hath  not  the  hesit  Is  B*a 
of? 

Jemmy.  Our  several  stations  for  the  in  a 
fixed.    Good  lock  attend  us  ay!  FiKtb/iisi 

Mat.  Fill  eveiy  glass,  for  wine 
And  fires  us, 


With  counfle,  love,  and  ky. 
Women  and  wine  shoula  file  md 
Is  there  aucht  else  oneeithe 


ny  bonte 


Chonte,  Fill  every  glass,  &c 
Bnter  Macbbath. 

^Mae.  Gentlemen,  well  met; 
been  with  you  this  iioQr,  but  an 
hath  detained  me.    No  ceremony,  1 

ilfof.  We  were  Just  breaking  up  ^f^^ 
duty.  Am  1  to  have  the  bonoor  of  utiv* 
air  with  you,  Sir,  this  evening,  npoa  the  B^ 
I  drink  a  dram  now  and  thai  wkh  lis  ^f 
coachmen,  in  the  way  of  friendslui^  aarf  ^ 
genoe;  and  I  know  that,  about  ttai  Mt  ^ 
will  be  passengns  upon  the  wastun  td  «k 
are  worth  speudng  with. 

Mae,  I  was  to  have  beta  of  thaft  pu^-^ 

Mat  Btt(wlMt,&t 
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Mae,  U  there  any  one  the!  suspects  m  j  ooo- 
ige7 

Mat.  We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  it. 

Mae,  Mv  honoar  and  truth  to  the  gangi 

MaL  111  be  answerable  for  it 

Mae.  In  the  division  of  oar  booty,  have  I  over 
hewn  tke  least  marks  of  avaiiee  and  injosticel 

M»i.  By  these  qnestions,  apniething  seems  to 
lave  milled  you.    Are  any  of  us  suspected  1 

Mac.  I  have  a  fixed  confidence,  genttemen,  in 
<o«  ail,  as  men  of  honour,  and  as  sneh  I  value 
nd  respect  you.  Peachum  is  a  man  thai  is  use- 
ill  to  OS. 

Mai.  b  he  about  to  play  «s  any  foul  play  1  IH 
ihoot  him  through  the  nead. 

Mac.  I  beg  you,  gentlemen,  met  with  eooduet 
ind  diocRtion.    A  ptatd  is  your  faMt  resort. 
Mai.  He  knows  nothing  of  this  meeting. 
Mae.  Business  cannot  go  on  wilhoui  hui :  he 
sa  man  whoknowtheworid,andbaneoBsssTy 
isenttous.  Weha«ehadariiffhtdifibaraBoe,and, 
ill  it  is  acnomnwdsted,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  keep. 
Hit  of  his  war.    Any  private  dispuie  of  mine 
ihatl  be  of  BO  iU  consequence  to  my  tfiendo.    You 
nust  continue  to  act  under  his  discretion;  for, 
he  moment  we  bieak  k)ose  iinm  him,  our  gang  is 
uined. 
Mai.  He  is,  to  us,  of  great  convenionoe. 
Mae.  Make  him  believe  I  have  quitlsd  the; 
^ng,  which  I  can  never  do  but  with  iMe.    Atoor 
Mivate  qnarteiB  I  will  continue  to  meet  yon.    A 
we«k  or  so  will  probably  reconcile  us. 

Mat.  Your  instructions  shall  be  observed.  'Tie 
low  high  time  for  us  to  repair  to  our  several  du- 
:ies :  so,  till  the  evening,  at  our  quarters  in  Moor- 
Selcls,  we  bid  vou  forewelL 

Mae.  I  shall  wish  myself  with  you.    Success 
ittend  you.    [SUa  down  mdanchtiy  at  the  table. 
Mai-o*'thc-Mint  and  Cfamg, 
Let  us  take  the  nad; 
Hark  1  I  hear  the  sound  of  coaches, 
The  hour  of  attack  approaches, 
To  your  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load. 

Seethe  ball  I  hold! 
Let  the  cbemtsts  toil  fike 
Our  fire  their  fire  surpaeses, 
And  turns  all  our  lead  to  gold. 
I  T%e  gangt  ragged  in  the  front  of  the  Statrtf 
load  their  pistole,  and  stick  them  under 
their  girdles  ;  then  go  off^  einging  thejlrst 
fort  in  cherus. 
Mae.  What  a  fool  ie  a  fond  wench!  Polly  is 
most  oonfoundedly  bit.    I  love  the  sex;  and  a 
tnan  who  k>vea  money  mi^  as  well  be  content- 
m1  with  one  guinea,  as  I  with  one  woman.     The 
town,  perhaps,  bath  been  as  much  obliged  to  me 
Tor  recruiting  it  with  free-hearted  ladles,  as  to  any 
pecruitiiig  officer  in  the  army.    If  it  were  not  for 
OS  and  the  other  ^tlemen  of  the  swonl,  Drury- 
lane  would  be  umnhabitod. 
If  the  heart  of  a  man  is  depressed  with  cam, 
The  mist  is  dispelTd  when  a  woman  appears; 
Like  the  notes  of  a  fiddle,  she  sweetly,  sweetly, 
Raises  the  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears. 
Roses  and  hues  ber  cheeks  disclose, 
But  her  ripe  lips  are  more  sweet  than  those; 
Press  her. 
Caress  her, 
With  blisses, 
Her  kisses 
DiMslvvt  M  in  pteaaum  and  soft  vspose.  j 


I  must  have  women^-there  is  nothing  unbends 
the  mfaid  like  them:  money  is  -not  so  aHuig  « 
ootdial  for  the  time       Dtatser  I 

Enter  Dbaweb. 

is  the  porter  gone  fi>r  all  the  ladiea,  according  to 
my  directional 

Drawer.  I  expect  him  back  every  minute :  but 
you  know,  Sir,  vou  sent  him  as  for  as  Hockl^- 
u-the-bole  for  tnree  of  the  ladies;  for  one  in  Yh 
negav-yard,  and  for  the  rest  of  them,  somewhere 
sbout  LewknerVhine.  Sure  some  of  them  are 
befow,  for  I  hear  the  bar-bell.  As  they  come,  I 
will  show  them  up.    Coming  1  coming.     [Exit 

Enter  Mrs.  Coaxer,  Uom.t  Trull,  Mm. 
Vixen,  Betty  Doxy,  Jekkt  Diver,  Mrs. 
Slammekin,  S0KET  Tawdrt,  Mollt  Bra- 
zen. 

Mae.  Dear  Mis.  Coaxer,  you  ars  weloemel 
you  look  ohanmngly  toKlay:  1  hope  you  don't 
want  the  repairs  of  quality,  and  lay  on  paint.-* 
DoUy  Trail!  kiss  me,  yon  shit !  are  you  m  am*- 
raus  as  ever^  hussy  1  you  are  always  so  taken 
up  with  steabng  heiats,  that  you  don't  allow  youf- 
self  .time  to  steal  any  thing  else.-*Ah,  De0T 
thou  wilt  ever  be  a  ooquette.«*«Mrs.  Vixen,  rm 
yours  1  I  always  loved  a  woman  of  wit  and  vgirii : 
they  make  charming  mistrssses,  but  plaguy  wives. 
*-BettT  Oosy  1  come  hither,  hussy :  do  you  drink 
as  hard  as  ever)  you  had  better  stick  to  good 
wholesome  beer ;  for,  in  tioth,  Betty,  strong  wa- 
leis  will,  in  time,  ruin  your  constitutian  $  you 
shouU  leave  thoee  to  your  betters.— What,  and 
my  pretty  Jennv  Diver  too !  as  prim  and  demurs 
as  ever !  there  b  not  any  prude,  though  ever  so 
high  bred,  hath  a  more  sanctified  \oSkj  with  a 
more  mischievous  heart :  ah,  thou  art  a  dear,  art- 
ful hypocrite ! — Mrs.  Slammekin  t  as  careless  and 
genteel  as  ever  I  all  you  fine  tediea,  who  knew 
your  own  beauty,  affeet  an  undress. — But  see  1 
here's  Sukey  Tawdiy  come  to  oontrsdict  what  I 
was  sayinff. — Molly  Braaen  i  [She  kieeee  Ann.] 
That's  well  done}  I  love  a  free-hearted  wench: 
thou  hast  a  most  agreeable  assuiance.  girl,  and  art 
as  vnlling  as  a  tuiue. 

Maeheaih  and  Ladies. 


Youth  'b  the  season  made  for  joys. 

Love  is  then  our  duty : 
She  alone  who  that  employs, 
Well  deserves  her  b(»uty. 
Let's  be  gay. 
While  we  may, 
Beauty 's  a  flower  despised  in  decay. 
Qiorus.  Youth's  the  season,  Ac. 


Let  us  drink  and  aport  to-day, 

Oui*  is  not  to-morrow ; 
Love  with  youth  flies  swift  away. 
Age  is  nought  but  sorrow. 
Dance  and  sing, 
Time 's  on  the  wing, 
Ldfo  never  knows  the  return  of  spring. 
Cliorttf.  Let  us  drink,  dus. 

Mae.  Now,  praj,  ladies,  take  yonr  piaoss. 
Here,  Drawer,  bnng  us  more  wine.  If  any  ot 
the  ladies  choose  gin,  I  hope  they  will  be  so  free 
as  to  call  fiff  it. 

JEmny.  Youkxtkasifyoumeantme.    Wins  is 
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itfOBf  anoiigh  for  me.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  diiok 
strong  waters  but  when  I  haTe  the  colic. 

Mac.  Just  tbe  excuse  of  the  fine  ladies!  why, 
a  lady  of  quality  is  never  without  the  oolic.  I 
hope,  Mrs.  Coazer,  you  hare  had  good  success  of 
hite  in  your  visits  among  the  mercers. 

Mr;  C.  We  have  so  many  interlopers,*  ^ct, 
with  industry,  one  may  still  have  a  little  picking. 
•^If  any  woman  hath  more  art  than  another,  to 
be  sure  'tis  Jenny  Diver. 

Mae.  Have  done  with  your  compliments,  la- 
dies, and  drink  about.  You  are  not  so  fond  of 
me,  Jenny,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Jenny.  *Tii  not  convenient,  Sir,  to  show  my 
fimdness  among  so  many  rivals.  'Tis  your  own 
choice,  and  not  the  warmth  of  my  inclinations, 
that  will  determine  you. — ^But,  to  be  sure,  Sir, 
with  so  much  good  fortune  as  you  have  had  upon 
the  road,  you  must  be  grown  immensely  rich. 

Mae.  The  road,  inmd,  hath  done  me  juatice, 
but  the  gaming-table  hath  been  my  ruin. 

Jeimy.  A  man  of  courage  should  never  put 
any  thing  to  the  risk  but  his  Kfe.  These  are  the 
tools  of  a  man  of  honour;  cards  and  dice  are  enly 
fit  lor  cowardly  cheats,  who  pvey  upon  their 
friends.  [She  takes  tm  one  pistol ;  Sukkt  Taw- 
dry the  other, 

Sukey.  This,  Sir,  is  fitter  for  your  hand.  Be- 
eidee  your  loss  of  money,  'tis  a  loss  to  the  ladies. 
How  fond  oouU  I  be  of  you !  but,  before  company, 
'tis  iU  bred. 

Mae,  Wanton  hussies  1 

Jenny.  I  must,  and  will,  have  a  kiss,  to  give 
my  wine  a  sest 

Peachum  amd  Constables  rush  in  upon  him. 

Peach.  I  seize  you.  Sir,  as  iny  prisoner. 

Mae.  Was  this  well  done,  JfennT  1 — Women 
are  deooy  ducks;  who  can  trust  theml  beasts, 
fades,  jilts,  harpies,  furies,  whores  > 

Peack,  Your  case,  Mr.  Macheath,  is  not  oar- 
ticular.  The  neatest  heroes  have  been  ruineu  by 
women. — But,lo  do  them  justice,  I  must  own  they 
•re  a  pretty  sort  of  creatures,  if  we  could  trust 
them.  You  must  now,  Sir,  take  your  leave  of 
the  ladies ;  and,  if  they  have  a  mind  to  make  you 
a  visit,  they  will  be  sure  to  find  you  at  home. 
This  gentleman,  ladiea,  lodges  in  Newgate.  Con- 
stables, wait  upon  the  captain  to  his  lodgings. 

Jlfoc.  At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure, 
At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure ; 
Let  me  go  where  I  will. 
In  all  kinds  of  ill, 
I  shall  find  no  such  furies  as  these  are. 

[ExU  Maobbath,  guarded  wUh  Peachum 
and  Constables. 

Mrs.  V.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,  though  Mr. 
Peachum  may  hsve  made  a  private  bsrgam  with 
you  and  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betmying  the  cap- 
tain, as  we  were  all  aseisting  we  ought  ail  to 
ahare  alike. 

Jenny.  As  far  as  a  liowl  of  punch,  or  a  treat,  T 
believe,  Mrs.  Sukey  will  Join  me — as  for  any  thing 
else,  ladies,  you  cannot,  in  conscience,'  ex|)ect  it. 

Mrs.  8,  Dear  Madam ! 

[Qfering  the  pass  to  Mas.  Vixen. 

Mrs.  V.  I  wouldn't  for  the  world. 

Mrs.  S,  Nay— thus  I  must  stay  all  night. 

Mrs.  V.  Since  you  command  me 

Mrs.  S.  [After  giving  way  to  Mrs.  YDcbn*, 
pitfAet  herfrifm.  the  dooT.\  Let  your  hetters  go 
wfore  yoo.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  IL^Siewgute. 

Enter  Lockit,  TumJceym,  Mackutb.  wA 
ConeiabUe^ 

LoekU.  Noble  captain,  y^n  urwd 
have  not  been  a  lodger  of  mine  tlw  ytsr  at 
half.    You  know  ^  ea^tam^  Sir;  gtniik 
tain,  gamish.«-Hajid  me  down  tlia 

Mac.  Those,  Mr.  Lockit,  aees lobe  ^  ^ 
viest  of  the  whole  set  With  your  ksvc^iiM 
like  the  further  pair  better. 

LoekU.  Look  ye,  captain,  we  know  vhc  s  fc. 
test  for  our  urisonefs.     When  n  gaiCkaag 
me  with  dvility,  I  always  do  tlie  best  1  a 
please  him.-— Hand  them  dow1^  I  aay.    Wt 
them  of  all  prkses,  from  one  s*™^  •»  ** 
'tis  fitting  every  gentleman  flhaoU  please 

Mae.  1  understand  yim,  Sir.  [Oims 
The  fees  here  are  so  many,  and  M  esflilii 
few  faitones  can  bear  the  ezpesMe  «f  gROfd 
handsomely,  or  of  dying  like  n  genttegiaB. 

JLodktt.  Those,  I  see,  will  fit  tbecBSsiite 
—Take  down  tbe  further  pur. — Do  WenaB 
them,  Sir— Never  was  better  wotk-^Biw  b» 
teelly  they  are  made !— They  w«l  sit  as  w  »i 
glove,  and  the  moest  man  in  En^nd  o^  ■ 
be  ashaawd  to  wear  theoi.  [He  p^s  m  t» 
ehaim.]  If  I  had  the  best  ^ntfemaB  m  ^ki 
in  my  custody,  1  oould  not  eqnip  bis  mm  aat 
aomeiy.  And  so,  Sir— I  now  leave  ye*  »  «r 
private  meditationa. 

[BsU  Lockit,  7^isrnkeys,ai(M 

Mac.  Man  may  escape  from  vope  vadgs. 
Nay,  some  have  outlived  the  doctori  fd 

Who  takes  a  woman  most  be  nndooe. 
That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kiB. 

The  fly,  that  sips  treade,  is  k»5t  in  the  fwa 
So  he  that  tastes  womsta,  womaa,  nms, 

He  that  tastes  woman,  ruin  naeets. 

To  what  a  woful  plight  have  I  bnnsfat  vnS 
Here  roust  I  (all  day  kmg  tiU  I  am  hsBm  si 
confident  to  hear  the  reproaches  of  a  weadi  «i 
lays  her  ruin  at  my  door— 1  am  in  the  caaae^^ 
her  fiLther;  and,  to  be  sure,  if  he  know  « tjf 
matter,  I  shall  have  a  fine  time  oat  betwixt  m 
and  my  execution. — But  I  promised  tfce  eofi 
marriage. — What  signifies  a  promise  loa  ssea 
does  not  man,  in  marriage  itself,  pronw  i  i^^ 
dred  things  that  he  never  means  to  perfcra !  l» 
all  we  can,  women  will  believe  us ;  fcr  tbpr  hi 
upon  a  promise  as  an  excuse  for  fiillovii^  Atf 
own  inchnations — ^But  here  oomes  Law.  ni  i 
cannot  get  from  her— *wouU  I  were  dcsf! 

EnierlAJCT. 
Lucy.  You  baae  man,  you ! — ^howesaywW 
me  in  the  fece,  after  what  hath  psssed  b«v« 
Ud  T-^Oh,  Macheath !  thou  hast  eobhidne  c/« 
quiet — to  see  thee  tortured  woold  gi^  w  ^ 
sure. 

Thus,  when  a  good  housewife  sees  i  nt, 

Tn  her  trap  in  the  morning  taken, 

With  pleasure  her  heart  goea  fat-t-pit, 

In  revenge  for  her  kiss  of  becoo. 

Then  she  throws  him 

To  the  dog  or  eat 

To  be  worried,  cruah'd,  and  ahskcB. 

Mae.  Have  you  no  tendemesa,  my  dor  U? 
to  see  a  husband  in  these  circnmatanoeil 
Lucy.  A  huabandl 
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Mae.  In  eveiy  iMptct  bm  the  form,  and  thati 

ly  dear,  may  be  said  oterw  at  any  time.  Fnr  nds 
lould  not  insist  upon  oemnonies.  From  a  man 
r  honour  bia  woiu  ia  as  good  as  his  bond. 

Lucy.  It  ja  the  pleasure  of  all  you  fine  men  to 
wult  the  women  you  hai e  mined. 

Mae.  The  very  first  opportunitjr,  iny  dear  (but 
BV0  patience,^  you  ahali  be  n^  Wife  in  whatever 
tannrr  you  pleaae. 

Lucy.  Insmaatinf^  monster  f  And  so  you  think 
know  ncAhinff  of  the  affiiir  of  Miss  Polly  F«a- 
[lum  1 — T  couM  tear  thy  eyes  out 

Mac.  Sure,  Lucr,  you  cant  be  such  a  fool  aa 
»  be  jeak»us  of  PoUy. 

Lucy.  Are  you  mA  married  to  her,  you  brute, 

Mae.  Manied !  very  good.    The  wench  givea 

out  only  to  vex  thee,  and  to  ruin  me  in  thy  good 
[Hnum.  'Tia  true  I  20  to  the  house,  1  chat  with 
le  ffirl,  I  kiss  her,  fsay  a  thousand  things  to 
er  (at  all  gentlemen  do)  that  mean  nothing,  to 
tvert  myself;  and  now  the  silly  jade  hath  set 

about  that  1  am  married  to  her,  to  let  me  know 
hat  she  would  be  at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy ! 
lOBc  violent  passk>n8  ma^  be  of  iU  consequence 
>  a  woman  in  your  condition. 

Lucy.  Come,  come,  captain,  for  all  your  assur- 
nce,  you  know  that  Misa  Pblly  hath  put  it  out  of 
Dur  power  todo  me  the  juatke  you  promiattl  me. 

Mae.  A  jeakwa  woman  believea  cvwy  thing 
cr  pasaioQ  suggeata.  To  oonvtnoe  you  of  my 
noerity.  if  we  can  find  theoidinaiy,  I  shall  have 
o  scruplea  of  makaag  you  my  wife ;  and  I  know 
le  conseouenoe  of  having  two  at  a  time. 

Lvcy.  That  vou  are  only  to  be  hanged,  and  so 
ethd  of  them  both. 

Mae.  I  ana  ready,  my  dear  Lucy  I  to  give  you 
itisfaction — if  you  think  there  ia  any  in  marriage. 
-What  canaaaaa  of  honour  say  morel 

Lucy.  So  then  it  seems  you  are  not  manned  to 
flissPolIvl 

Mac.  You  know,  Loey,  the  fpri  is  |>rodigioualy 
Niceited :  do  man  can  say  a  civil  tung  to  her, 
at  (like  other  fine  ladles)  her  vanity  makes  her 
link  he 's  her  own  for  ever  and  ever. 

The  first  time  at  the  boking  glass 

The  mother  seta  her  daughter, 
The  image  strikes  the  smiling  lasa 

With  aelf-love  ever  after. 
Each  tinoe  she  kwka,  she,  fonder  grown. 

Thinks  every  charm  grows  atronger; 
But,  alaa,  vain  maid !  all  eyes  but  your  own 

Can  see  you  are  not  younger. 

Vhen  woooen  consider  their  own  beautiee,  they 
re  all  alike  unreasonable  in  their  demands ;  for 
ley  expect  their  lovers  should  like  them  aa  bng  as 
ley  like  themselves. 

Lucy.  Yonder  is  my  father Perhaps  this 

ray  we  may  light  upon  the  ordinary,  who  shall 

y  if  you  wUI  be  aa  good  as  your  word for  I 

*ng  to  be  made  an  £>neat  woman.        [Bxeuni. 

*nter  Peachum ,  and  Locxrr,  vUh  an  aeeouni- 
book. 

LockU.  In  this  last  affair,  brother  Peachum,  we 
ne  agreed.  You  have  eonaented  lo  go  halvea  in 
lacheatb. 

Peaeh.  We  ahall  never  (aU  oat  about  an  ex- 
:otion.    But  as  to  that  article,  pray  how  aUnda 
our  isst  year'a  account  1 
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LodeU.  If  you  will  mn  your  eye  over  it,  you'll 
find  'tis  fiur  and  deariy  stated. 

,  Ptaeh.  This  kmg  arrear  of  the  governmeot  ia 
very  hard  upon  ua.  Can  it  be  expected  that  we 
ahould  hang  our  acouaintance  for  nothing,  when 
our  bettem  will  hanfty  save  theira  without  being 
paid  fur  iti    Unieaa  the  people  in  employment 

Ey  better,  1  piomiso  them  for  the  fijture  1  ahall 
other  rogues  live  besides  their  own. 

LackU.  Perhaps,  brother,  they  are  afraid  those 
mattera  may  be  carried  too  for.  We  are  treated 
too  by  them  with  contempt,  as  if  our  ^ofeaaion 
were  not  reputable. 

Peach,  In  one  respect  indeed  our  employmaii 
may  be  reckoned  dishonest,  becauae,  hke  gnat 
statesmen,  we  encourege  those  who  bctny  iheir 
friends. 

LookU.  Such  language,  brother,  any  where  else 
might  turn  to  your  pnjudice.  Learn  to  be  more 
guanJfld,  I  big  you. 

When  you  censure  the  age^ 

Be  cautious  and  sage, 
Lest  the  courticts  offended  should  be ; 

Ifyon  mention  vice  or  bribe, 

'Tis  ao  pat  to  ali  the  tribe, 
Each  criea^That  waa  Isvell'd  at  me. 

Peach.  Here  *8  poor  ?^ed  Clincher's  name,  I 
see:  sure,  brother  Lockit,  there  was  a  little  unfiur 
proceeding  in  Ned's  case;  for  he  told  me  in  the 
oondemaed  bold,  that^  for  value  received,  yeu  had 
prOBiiaed  him  a  aeaakm  or  two  fooger  without 


Loekii.  Mr.  PeaaBom—^hia  is  the  first  time  my 
honour  waa  ever  called  in  question. 

Peach.  Business  ia  at  an  end— if  once  we  act 
diahonourebly. 

LoekU.  Who  accuaes  mel 

Peaek.  You  are  warm,  brother. 

LockU.  He  that  attacka  my  honour,  attackamy 
livelihood— and  thia  uaag»-^ir — ^ia  not  lo  it 
borne. 

Pe«ck,  Sinoa  yoii  provoke  me  to  apeak—  I  must 
tell  you  too,  that  Mrs.  Coaxer  chargea  yoa  with 
defrauding  her  of  her  infacmation  nooney  for  ^ 
apprehemiing  of  Curi-paietl  Huch.  Indeed,  in 
deed,  brother,  we  must  punctual^  pay  our  apiea, 
or  we  shall  have  00  information. 

Lockit.  Is  this  lanffusgc  to  me,  sirrah— who 
have  saved  you  from  the  gnllows,  sirrah ! 

THi^y  collar  each  other. 

Peach.  If  I  am  hanged  it  shall  be  for  ridding 
the  world  of  an  arrant  rasrsl. 

LockU.  This  hand  shall  do  the  office  of  the 
hidter  you  deserve,  and  throttle  you ^you  dog ! 

Peach.  Brother,  brother— we  are  both  in  the 

rong — we  shall  be  both  loacfa  inthedisputfr-*— 
for  vou  know  we  have  it  in  our  power  to  hang 
each  other.     You  ahould  not  be  ao  paasionate. 

LoekU.  Nor  you  ao  provoking. 

Peaeh.  'Tis  our  mutual  intereat,  'tia  for  the  in- 
terest of  the  world,  we  should  a^rec.  If  I  said 
any  thing,  brother,  to  the  prejudice  of  your  cha- 
racter, I  ask  pardon. 

LockU.  Brother  Peachum — I  can  foi^give  as 

well  as  resent ^ive  me  your  hand;  auspicion 

does  not  become  a  friend. 

Peach.  I  only  meant  to  give  you  oocaaion  to 
juatify  youiaelf.  But  I  must  now  step  home,  for 
I  expect  the  gentleman  about  his  snuff-box  that 
Filch  nimmed  two  nights  ago  in  the  Park.  T  ap- 
pointed him  at  this  hour.  [ExU, 
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LoekU.  Wbenoe  come  yoa,  humy  1 

Lwu.  MrteBTt  might -answer  that  qiKfllioa. 

Lockit.  YoQ  have  been  whimpering  and  fond- 
ling like  a  apaniel,  over  the  fellow  that  hath 
abulMdyoa. 

Luey.  One  can't  help  love;  one  cant  core  it. 
'Tia  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you  and  hate  him. 

LoekU.  Learn  to  bear  your  hatband's  death 
like  a  reaaonaUe  woman;  'tis  not  the  faahionnow- 
a-days  so  omeh  aa  to  afleet  eorniw  npon  these  oc- 
easiona  No  woman  would  ever  marry  if  she 
had  not  the  chance  of  mortality  fora  release.  Act 
like  a  woman  of  spirit,  bossy,  and  thank  your 
litfaer  for  what  he  la  doing. 

Z/u^.  Ib  then  his  fate  decreed,  Sir, 
Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting? 

When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet, 
O  see  how  my  h^urt  is  splitting ! 

LockU,  Look  ye,  Lucy,  there  is  no  saving  him 
— so  I  think  yon  must  even  do  like  other  widows 
^buy  yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful. 

YouH  think,  eie  many  days  ensue^ 

This  sentence  not  severe; 
I  hang  your  huaband,  child,  tis  tine, 

But  with  him  haiur  year  can. 
Twang  dang  dillo  dee. 

Like  a  good  wife,  go  moan  o>ver  your  dying  bos- 
baiid:  tbat,  ohikl,  u  your  dvly^-^onsider,  girl, 
yoQ  can't  have  the  man  and  the  money 
so  make  younelf  aa  easy  aa  you  can,  ^  g 
yott  can  uom  liim.  [. 

Enter  Macheatr. 

Lucy,  Though  the  oidinafywnsoDt  of  the  vmy 
to^y,  I  hope,  my  dear,  you  vrill,  upon  the  first 
opportunity,  quiet  my  scruples.— Oh,  Sir  I  my 
fiitWa  hard  heart  is  not  to  be  softened,  and  I  am 
Ji  the  utmost  despair. 

Mae,  But  if  I  coold  raise  a  soaall  som 

wonldnot  twenty  guineas,  think  you,  move  himi 
^Of  All  the  arguments  in  the  way  of  business, 
the  iwiquisite  is  the  most  iirevaibnff.~Money, 
welUimed,  and  properly  applied,  will  (to  any  thing. 

If  you  at  an  oflice  expect  your  doe, 

And  woold'nt  have  matters  neglected. 
You  moat  quicken  the  clerk  with  perquirite  too, 

To  do  what  his  duty  directed ; 
Or  would  you  the  frowns  of  a  lady  prevent, 

She  too  lias  that  palpable  failing; 
The  perquisite  softens  her  into  consent, 

That  reason  with  all  is  prevailing. 

Lucy.  Whatloveor  money  can  do  shaH  be  done; 
iw  all  my  comfort  depends  upon  your  safety. 

JSmer  PoLLT. 

PoUy,  Where  is  my  dear  husband  1^  Was  a 

'  rope  ever  intended  for  this  neck  1— Oh  let  me 

throw  me  throw  my  arms  about  it,  and  throttle 

thee  with  love ! — Why  dost  thou  turn  away  from 

me !— *tis  thy  Polly— tis  thy  wife. 

Mae,  Was  ever  such  an  unfortunate  nuKal  as 
I  ami 

lAicy.  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain  1 

PoUy.  Oh^  Macheath  t  was  it  for  this  we  parted  1 
-Taken!   imprisoned!  tried!  hanged! — Cruel 

reflection !  Til  btay  with  thee  till  death no 

force  shall  tear  thy  dear  wife  from  thee  now. —  | 


What  means  my  love  ?— ^Mii  ^ne  fand  md 
onekindkiok!— Think  what  thy  Pd|j  ' 
see  thee  in  this  condition ! 

ilfoc.  I  must  disown  her.  [Ands.]  Tke 
IS  distracted ! 

iMcy,  Am  I  then  binEcd  of  my  vstaet  Ca 
have  no  reparation  1  Sore  men  were  ban  b  * 
and  woman  to  believe  them  !  Ol^  v9 

PoUy.  Am  I  not  thy  wife  t— Thy  Ksfcr.  i 
me,  thy  aversion  to  me,  too  severely  fm^a  i. 
Look  on  me — tell  me,  am  I  not  tktj  ^1 

Luey.  Perfidious  wretch ! 

PoUy.  Barbarous  husband ! 

Jjuey.  Hadstthoo  been  hanged  five  EMB^9 
I  had  been  happy. 

PoUy.  If  you  bad  been  kh^  to  me  til  Mi 
would  not  have  vexed  me — and  that  ^saovetm 
reasonable  request  (though  fram  a  wife)  ts  & « 
who  hath  not  above  seven  or  eight  daystski 

Lmcy.  Art  thou,  then,  manied  Co  aa^! 
Hast  thou  two  wives,  monster  1 

Mac,  If  woman's  tongue  can  cease  for  an- 
swer—hear  me. 

lAtcy,  I  wont.^-FIesh  and  hliwd  caa^  hem 
usage! 

PMy,  Shall  not  I  chdm  my  own?  JsibU 
mespM. 

Mae.  Howhappreoiddlliewiftiiki 
Were  t'other  cfoar  elmnMr  aiPiyf 

But  while  ye  thus  tease  ms  tsgnhii, 
To  neitlier  a  word  wilt  I  aay ; 
Bat  tofl  ds  mi,  *c 

Pottf,  Sore,  my  desr,  thane  oqght  la  k  ■■ 
preference  shown  to  a  wife — at  kail  Ae  m 
claim  the  appearance  of  it.    He  warn,  befasn 
with  misfortunea,  or  he  conld  not  oae  astfaa 

Lucv.  Oh  villaml  villain!  thon  hsftdnm 
me !— I  could  even  inform  against  thee  «ith  fb> 
sure. — Not  a  prude  vnshes  more  heaitilv  ta  sp 
facta  against  her  intimala  animkBlsBCi,  te  \ 
now  wbh  to  have  facta  acainst  thea  I  aali 
have  her  satisfaction,  and  they  ahoidddl  la. 

PiiOiy.  I'm  bubbled. 

iMcy,  I'm  bnhUed. 

Pi^,  Oh,  how  Tm  troobled! 

lAJxy,  Bantboocled  and  bit ! 

PMy,  My  distresses  are  doafalcd. 

hvLcy,  W ben  yovi  c<»>e  to  the  tice,dBdiii 

hangman  ieft]SB» 
These  fingers,  with  plessue^MU  it 

ten  thenooaii, 
Pdiy,  Fm  bubbled,  dx. 

ilfoe.  Be  pacified,  my  dear  Lacy>-tUi  iidi 
fotch  of  PoUrs,  to  make  me  despeuMe  vntkTa,B 
case  I  set  off  If  I  am  hanged,  abe  wsayhi 
have  the  credit  of  beii^  thongnt  njr  ink*- 
Really.  Polly,  this  is  no  time  for  a  d^ele</ita 
sort;  for wtienever you arelalking of DinBfE.1 
am  thinking  of  hanging. 

P6Ut^,  And  hast  thoa  the  heart  te  pni«i 
disowmngmel 
Mac  And  hast  then  Uie  heart  topoac ■ 
trauading  roe  that  I  am  married  1    Wbj.F* 
at  thoa  seek  to  amavate  my  iiiisfiiilwiiit 
iMicy,  Really,  Mbm  Pisacfaam,  yon  do  teff 
pose  yourself;  besides,  'tis  barbanMu  is  }•« 
worry  a  gentleman  in  his  ciicamslaaeei 

Poffy.  Cease  yonr  fimnii^ 
Foice  or  auining 
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If ewr  ihdl  ttT  hiut  inptn  i 

AH  these  MdliM 

Ave  but  malioB, 
To  lediioe  my  ooMtant  man. 

'Tb  most  certtti, 

By  their  flirting, 
Women  oft  have  envy  ikown; 

PItas'd  to  luin 

Othen'  wooingL 
Never  happy  in  tneir  own  I 

Deeeney,  Madam,  metUoka,  might  tn»h  won  to 
behave  ^oorself  with  aoma  leaarva  to  the  hneband, 
while  hifl  wife  ia  present 

Mae.  But,  aenously,  PoDy,  thia  ia  canying  the 
joka  a  little  too  far. 

Ltury.  If  you  are  determined.  Madam,  to  raiae 
a  distarbanoe  in  the  prison,  I  shall  be  obliged  to 
send  lor  the  tarnkey,  to  show  yon  the  door.  1 
am  sorry,  Madam,  vou  foioe  me  to  be  so  ill-bred. 

Polly.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Madam,  these 
forward  airs  dont  become  you  in  the  least,  Ma> 
dam;  and  my  dnty,  Madam,  oUigea  me  to  atay 
with  my  husband,  MsdauL 

iMCf,  "Whjt  how  now,  Madam  Flirt  1 
If  you  thua  must  chatter, 
And  are  for  flinging  dirt, 
Let's  try  who  Mst  can  spatter. 
Madam  Bliit! 
PcUjf,  Why,  liow  now,  aanc^  jade  1 
Sure  the  wench  b  tipsy  1 
How  can  you  see  me  made   [To  him. 
The  aooflfof  such  a  gipsy  ? 

Saucy  jade  I    [7\fher, 

Enter  Pbachum. 

Ptaeh,  Where  *s  my  wench  t  Ah,  hussy,  hua- 
0y ! — Come  home,  you  sluf?  and  when  your  fel- 
low b  hanged,  hang  youraeif,  to  make  your  &mily 
someamcmda. 

Pdtg.  l>ear,  dear  &tber!  do  not  tear  me  flmn 
him. — ^1  muat  speak — I  havp  more  to  say  to  him. 
—Oh,  twist  tfav  fettera  about  me.  that  he  may  not 
had  me  from  thee !  \To  Maciteatr. 

Pea/eh,  Sure,  all  women  are  alike!  if  ever  they 
commit  one  Nly,  they  are  sure  to  oommte  another, 
by  expoaing  themadvea.— Away^-not  a  woid 
more.— ——You  are  my  prboner,  now,  hossy. 

PoUy,  No  power  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 

The  knot  that  sacred  bve  bath  tied; 
Whan  parenta  draw  sgaiost  our  mind, 
The  truek>ve's  knot  thev  faater  hind. 
Oh,  oh,  ray,  oh  Amhoiah— Oh,  oh, 
dbc. 
[Honing  Maobbatr,  Psacqum  fmUing  her  ; 
\  FEAaaou  and  Pollt. 


Jl&e.  f  am  naturally  oompaasionate,  wife,  so  thai 
I  eoold  not  use  the  wench  as  she  deserved,  which 
msde  you,  at  first,  auapect  there  was  something  io 
what  aha  said. 

Luey.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  waa  stnngely  puzEled ! 

Mae,  Ifthat  had  been  the  esae,  her  ftther  would 
never  have  brought  ma  into  thb  drcomstance. — 
No,  Luey,  I  had  rather  dio  than  be  &lse  Io  thee ! 

lAtey.  How  happy  am  I,  if  you  say  thb  from 
Tour  heart !  fiw  I  love  thee  so,  ihati  could  aooner 
bear  to  see  thea  hanged,  than  in  tiie  arroa  of  an- 
other. 

Mac  But  couldst  thou  bear  to  see  me  hang<Hl  1 

Lucy,  Oh,  Macheatht  t  could  never  live  to 
see  that  day! 


Jfaa  You  fee,  Lney,  in  the  acooom  of  kfvc^ 

yoQ  are  in  my  debt. Make  me,  If  poaBible,1ove 

thea  more,  and  kt  ma  owe  my  Ii&  to  thee. — If 
you  refuse  to  assbt  me,  Peacbum  and  your  father 
will  immediately  put  me  beyond  all  means  of 

loiey.  My  father,  I  know,  hath  been  drinking 
hard  with  toe  prisoners,  and  I  lancy  he  b  now 
taking  hb  nap  m  bb  own  room. — ^If  I  can  procure 
tlie  keys,  shall  I  go  off  with  thee,  my  dear  1 

Jfoc.  If  we  are  together,  'twill  be  impossible  Io 
fie  concealed.  Aa  soon  as  the  aearsfa  heffim  to 
be  a  little  cool,  I  will  aend  to  thee;  till  then,  my 
heart  b  thy  priaoner. 

Luey.  Come  then,  ray  dear  huaband,  owe  thy 
life  to  me;  and,  though  you  bra  me  not,  Iw 
grateful. — Bui  thai  PoUy  runa  in  my  bead 
atrangely. 

Jfoe.  A  moment  of  tima  may  make  ua  unhap- 
py ferever. 

Luey»  I  like  the  fox  shall  grieve, 

Whose  mate  hath  left  her  aide; 
Whom  hounds,  from  mom  to  eve, 

Chase  o'er  the  country  wide. 
where  can  my  lover  faidef 

Where  cheat  the  weary  padcl 
Iffeve  be  not  hb  guide, 

He  never  will  eom*  back.    [B^mmL 

ACT  HI. 

SCENE  l^NewgQtt. 

LocxiT  and  LucT. 

Lo^bU,  To  be  sure,  wench^  yop  nwethavebeea 

aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  in  thb  eacapel 

Lucy.  Sir,  here  nath  been  Peachum,  and  hb 
daughter  Pblly,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  faum  Cte 
ways  of  Newgate  sa  well  as  if  tbey  had  been  bem 
and  bred  in  the  place  all  their  Uvea.  Why  nmst 
all  your  suspidon  light  upon  me  1 

Lockit.  Lucy,  Lwy,  I  will  have  neiM  of  thsae 
shuffling  answers ! 

Luey.  Well  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of  him, 
I  wbh  I  may  be  burned  I 

Lockit.  Keep  Tour  temper,  Lucy,  or  I  dyJI 
pronouneeyou  guilty. 

Liccv.  Keep  youm.  Sir— I  da  wish  I  may  be 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  can  I  say  more  to  oan- 
vince  yon  1 

LocHt.  Did  he  tip  handsomely  V-How  moih 
did  he  come  down  withi  Come,  hussy,  don^ 
cheat  your  fecher,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry  willi 
you— Perhapa,  you  have  made  a  better  ba^pte 
with  him  than  I  oould  have  done— How  muofa, 
my  good  nrl  1 

TAiKv.  You  know,  Sir,  I  am  fend  of  ban,  and 
would  have  given  money  to  have  kepi  bfan  wilii 
me. 

Loekit.  Ah,  Lucy!  thy  educatkn  micht  have 

Eit  thee  more  upon  thy  guard:  for  a  girl,  in  the 
r  (^  an  alehouse,  b  ^ways  besieged. 

Lvey,  If  you  can  forgive  me,  Sir,  I  wHl  make 
a  feir  confession;  for,  to  be  sure,  he  hath  been  a 
most  barbarous  villain  to  me ! 

LodcU.  And  so  you  have  let  him  escape,  hnasj 
— have  yon  1 

Lttey.  When  a  woman  loves,  a  kind  look,  a 
tmder  word,  can  persuade  her  to  anr  thing,  wtA 
I  could  ask  no  other  bribe.  Notwithatandi^  all 
he  swore,  I  am  now  ftdly  oonvinced,  thatTNly 
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PeacKum  is  actually  1u0  wife— Did  I  let  him 
eicape,  fool  that  1  wasf  to  go  to  ber?  Polly  will 
wheedle  herself  into  his  monev ;  and  then  Peacham 
will  hang  him,  and  cheat  us  both. 

LockU.  So  I  am  to  be  ruined  because,  fbnooth, 
you  must  be  in  love  I — A  very  ])Tetty  ejjcuae ! 

Imcy.  I  could  murder  that  impudent,  happy 
ftrumpet ! — I  gave  him  his  hfe,  and  that  creatnve 
enioys  the  sweets  of  it — Ungrateful  Machealh ! 


My  love  ia  all  nuuloesa  and  foily ; 

Alone  i  lie, 

Toss,  tumble,  and  cry, 
What  a  happy  creature  is  Polly ! 
Was  eVr  such  a  wretch  aa  1 1 
With  rage  1  redden  like  scarlet, 
That  my  dear,  incODStaot  varlet, 

Stark  blind  to  my  charms, 

Is  loat  ia  the  aims 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harkA  I 

Stark  blind  to  my  churms, 

Is  bst  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  uiveigiing  harlot! 
This,  this  my  resentment  alarms. 

laekit.  And  so,  a^r  all  this  mischief,  I  must 
atay  heie  to  be  entertained  with  your  caterwaul- 
ing, Mistress  Puss!— Out  nX  my  sight,  wanton 
Bimnipet)— You  shall  &at,  and  mortify  yourself 
into  reason,  with  now  and  then  a  little  handsome 
diM^pline,  to  bring  you  to  your  senses. — Go  •— 
[£artf  Lucr.l  Peachum,  then,  intends  to  outwit 
me  in  this  affidr,  but  I'll  be  ev«n  wfth  bim  !~-The 
dog  is  leaky  in  his  liquor,  so  I'll  ply  him  that 
way,  get  the  secret  from  him,  and  turn  this  affair 
to  my  own  adiraBtage.    Lucy  i 

Bnter  Locy. 

Are  there  any  of  Peachum'a  people  now  in  the 
hiNiael 

Zmejr.  Filch,  Sir^  ia  drinking  a  ouartcrn  of 
strong  waters  in  the  next  room,  with  clack  Moll. 

LxkU,  fiid  him  come  to  me.  [BxU. 

Enter  Filch. 

What.  boy.  thou  lookest  as  if  thou  wert  half 
■lirved,— fii;ea8hotteiitierring. — ^But,  lioy,  canst 
thou  tell  me  where  thy  master  ia  to  be  found  1 
JfSkh.  At  his  k>ck,  Sir,  at  the  Crookeci  Billet. 
Loekit,  Very  well — I  have  nothing  more  with 
lU.  [EtU  Filch.]  I'll  go  to  him  there,  for  I 
„tve  many <  important  affiiirs  to  aetde  with  htm, 
and  in  the  way  of  those  transactions,  I'll  artfully 
get  into  his  tecw^^-to  that  Macheath  shall  not 
xeoaain  a  day  k>nger  out  of  my  clutches.     [Exit, 

EnUf-  LoCY. 

Luey.  Jealousy,  lage,  love,  and  fisar,  are  at  once 
tearing  me  to  pieces.  How  am  I  weatherbeateo 
and  shattered  vvilh  distresses. 

Vm  like  a  skiff  on  the  ocean  toss'd, 

Now  hiffh,  now  low,  with  each  billow  borne. 
With  rudder  broke  and  anchor  lost, 

Deserted  and  all  forlorn. 
While  thus  I  lie  rolling  and  tossing  alt  night, 
That  Polly  lies  sporting  on  seas  of  delight. 

Revenge,  revenge,  revenge, 

Shall  appease  my  restless  sprite. 

1  have  the  ratsbane  ready — But  say  I  were  to  be 
hanged — I  never  could  be  hanged  for  any  thing 
that  would  give  me  greater  cooifort  than  the 
poisoning  that  alut 
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rack.  Madam, here's  MJaaBrilircawtd^ 
upon  you 
Lucy.  Show  her  in. 

Enter  Pou.T. 

Dear  Madam !  your  servant. — I  hope  ym  vl 
pardon  my  passion  when  i  vrae  ao  ha^  t£  a 

fou  last — i  was  so  ovemin  with  the  sfinL  m 
was  peiieetly  out  of  myself;  and  ns&y  wm 
one  haih  the  spleeii«  every  Uung  is  to  be  osm 
by  a  friend. 

When  a  v^e*s  in  tlfte  poet 

(As  she 's  sometimes^  no  doQiit,> 
The  good  husband,  as  meek  as  a  Isb^ 

Her  vapours  to  still, 

First  grants  her  her  will. 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  draai; 
Poor  man !  and  the  quieting  dmoigkt  iit^ 


I  wish  all  oar  qoarrelB  might  have  ae 

a  reconciliation. 

Polly.  I  have  no  excuse  for  my  own  Mana, 
Madam,  but  my  misfortunes — and  KaDj,  Mjsk. 
I  suffer  too  upon  your  accouiiL 

Lucy,  But,  Miss  Polly — in  the  way  of  Sib; 
ship,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  proposr  a  ghe^ 
cordial  to  you  ^ 

Puily.  Strong  waters  are  apt  to  give  we  ^ 
head^ache. — I  hope,  Madam,  you  will exravw 

Lucy.  Not  the  greatest  Ud^  in  the  Isad  «& 
have  better  in  her  closet  m  her  ova  fern 
drinking. — Yon  seem  mighty  low  ia  tpii^  v 
dear. 

PoUy.  I  am  sorry.  Madam,  my  hakh  *2is 
allow  me  to  aoeept  of  your  offer-- — I  sbonk!  is 
have  left  you  in  the  rude  manner  I  did  wbetw 
met  last.  Madam,  had  not  my  papa  haahi  m 
away  so  unexpectedly. — I  was  mdeed  soocwa: 
provoked,  and  perhaps  might  nee  some  einoaoi 
that  were  diarespecttul-^but  really,  Madia  Or 
captain  treated  me  with  so  much  ooniaapl  ns 
cruelty,  that  I  deserved  your  pity  rathcxthaiiTxr 
reseBtment. 

Lauy.  But  since  his  escape,  no  doubt,  al  ss- 
tera  are  aiade  up  again.*— Aii,  Polly,  PoEj!  a 
I  am  the  unhappy  wife,  and  he  bves  ^€atsi 
you  were  only  his  mistress. 

Poliy.  Sure,  MadaiD,  you  ca«Dot  think  mm 
happy  as  to  be  the  object  of  your  jcabQss.-A 
man  is  always  afraid  of  a  woman  m>  iom  far. 
too  well.— 45o  that  I  most  expect  to  be  orgfecte! 
and  avoided. 

Lucy.  Then  our  cases,  my  dear  Pstfv,  a  n- 
actly  alike :  both  of  ua  indeed  have  beea  U»ia: 
Indeed,  my  dear  PoUy,  v»e  are  both  of  ai « r.? 
too  low s  let  me  prevul  upon  you  to  mx^dzj 
oSer, 

Come,  sweet  lass, 

Let^  banish  aorrow 

Tin  to-morrow ; 

Come,  sweet  lass, 
Let's  take  a  chirping  glasaL 

Wine  can  clear 
•    The  vapooM  of  despair, 

And  make  na  Iwht  as  air: 

Then  drink  andbanish  csre. 
I  cant  bear,  child,  to  aee  you  in  such  km  ipo 
— and  I  must  persuade  you  to  what  I  kaoV' 
dt  you  good  [&* 
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BtBp.  A]lthbwbe0ttii9ori4M7ean*ili»for 
IlOtlltIl4^— at  thb  time  too,  when  1  know  she  hates 
me  I — Tiie  diMembliog  of%  woBian  m  always  the 
forerunner  of  mwcbML-^By  pouring  strong  wa- 
ters down  my  tfaioat  she  thinks  to  pump 


out  of  mo — I'U  be  opon  my  guard,  and 
wont  taste  a  drop  of  her  Kqqonr^  Vm  nsoWed.  < 

lU^nUr  LucT,  tbitfi  ttnmg  voter*. 

X/uey.  Come,  Miss  BoHy. 
i^oUy.  Indeed,  child,  you  have  given  yourself 
trouble  to  no  purpose.— You  must,  my  dear,  ez- 


LMcy.  Really,  Miss  Polly,  you  are  as  ^ 
ishly  alTected  about  taking  a  cup  of  strong  waters 
a«  a  ludy  before  company. 

roUy.  What  do  I  see?  Madieath  a^  m 
custody  f — now  every  glimmering  of  happiness  is 
lost.      [I>ropa  the  glasa  of  liquor  on  the  gnmnd. 

Enter  Lockit,  Mach£ath,  and  P£a(;;hum. 


Loelnt.  Betyeor 
have  neither  the  chance  of  bve  or 


-Yoo 
fer  an- 


Set  yeor  heart  at  lert,  eaptain< 

lance  of  bve  or  money  f 
other  escape,  for  yoo  are  ordered  to  be  catted  down 
nfM>n  your  trial  immediately. 

Peach.  Away,  hussies  i-^— This  is  nola  time 
for  a  man  to  be 'hampered  with  his  wi-ves— ^you 
see  the  gentleman  is  in  chains  already. 

Lucy.  O  husband,  hoslyind!  my  heart  kinged 
to  see  thee,  but  to  see  thee  thus  distracts  me ! 

PoQy.  Will  not  my  dear  husband  look  upon 
his  Polly  1  Why  hadst  thoo  not  flown  to  me  for 
protection  1  witn  me  thou  hadst  been  safb. 

Polly.  Hither,  dear  husband,  turn  your  eyes ! 

Ltucy.      Bestow  one  glanoe  to  cheer  me. 

PcUy.  Think,  with  that  look,  thy  PoUy  dies. 

Jjucy.      O  shun  me  not,  but  hear  mel 

Polly.  'Tis  PoUy  sues. 

Ltucy.  'Tis  Lucy  speaks. 

PoUy,  Is  this  true  lore  requited  1 

JJuey,  My  heart  is  bursting. 

PoUy.  Mine,  too,  breaks. 

Lucy.  Must  I — 

PoUy.  Must  I  be  slightedl 

Mae.  What  would  you  have  me  say,  ladies  1 
You  see  the  affair  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  without 
my  disobliging  either  of  you. 

Peach.  But  the  settling  of  this  point,  captain, 
might  prevent  a  lawsuit  tetween  your  two  ladiea. 

Jdac.  Which  way  shall  I  turn  me  t  how  can  I 

decide  ? 
Wives,  the  day  of  our  death,  are  as  fond 

ss  a  bride. 
One  wife  is  too  much  for  most  husbands 

to  hear,  [bear. 

But  two  at  a  time,  there 's  no  mortal  can 
This  way  and  that  way,  and  which  way 

I  will. 
What  would  comfort  the  one,  t'other  wife 

would  take  ill, 

PoUy.  But,  if  his  own  misfortunea  have  made 
him  insensible  to  mine,  a  fiither,  sure,  will  be 
more  compassionate ! — Dear,  dear  Sir !  sink  the 
material  evidence,  and  bring  him  off  at  his  trial— 
Polly,  upon  her  knees,  begs  it  of  you. 

When  my  hero  in  court  appears, 
And  stands  arraigned  for  his  life, 

Then  think  of  poor  Polly's  tears, 
For  ah!  poor  Polly's  his  wife. 
Vol.  I.... 4 P  6©* 


Like  the  sallof ,  he  Mda  tp  bis  hand, 

Distresa'd  on  the  dashing  wave; 
T6  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  bad  as  a  wat'ry  grave. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly ! 

Alack,  and  well-a-day ! 
Before  I  was  in  love, 
Oh !  every  month  was  May. 

Peach.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  Polly— youi 
husband  is  to  die  to-day ;  therefore,  if  you  ara  not 
alieady  provided,  'tis  high  time  to  look  about  for 
\another.— There 's  cooitort  for  you,  you  slot ! 

Loekit.  We  are  ready.  Sir,  to  conduct  yea  lo 
the  Okl  Baiksy. 

Mae.  The  charge  is  prepar'd,  the  lawyers  am 
met, 
The  judges  all  ranged :  (a  terrible  show  I) 
I  go  ondismay'd,  for  death  is  a  debt— 

A  debt  on  demand,  so  take  what  I  owe. 
Then  forewell,  my  love— dear  chaimen, 

adieu! 
Contented  I  di»— tis  the  better  for  yon. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  rest  of  our 

lives, 
For  this  way  at  once,  I  please  iUt  ny  wives. 

Now,  gentlemen,  I  am  Heady  to  attend  you. 
[Exeunt  Peachum,  Lockit,  Macbeath  if>c. 

SCENE  II. — Another  part  qf  the  Prison, 
.  Dance  qf  Ptieoners  in  fetters. 

SCENE  III-^TTte  condemned  CeU. 

Maohsatr  in  a  mdwmkbky  poaiurt. 

Medley. 

Oh,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  case ! 
Must  I  suffer  this  disgrace  1 
Of  all  the  friends  in  time  of  grief. 

When  threat'ning  death  looks  grimmer, 
Not  one  so  sure  can  bring  relief, 

As  this  beet  friend,  a  brinuner.     [Drinks, 
Since  1  must  swing — I  soom,  I  scorn  to  wince 
or  whine.  [Rises, 

But  now  again,  ray  sfurits  sink, 
ru  raise  tkwm  hign  with  wine. 

[DHnks 
But  vaJour  the  itronger  grows, 

The  stronger  lk|uor  we're  drinking; 
And  how  can  we  feel  our  woes, 

When  we've  lost  the  trouble  of  think- 
ing 1    •  [Drinks. 
If  thus  a  man  can  die, 
Much  bolder  with  brandy. 

[Pours  out  a  bumper  qf  Brandy. 
So  I  drink  off  this  bumper— and  now  I  can  atand 

the  test, 
And  my  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die  as  bnve  as 
the  best.  '  [DHiOes, 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  hussies 
Without  one  tear,  or  tender  sighl 
Their  eyes,  their  lips,  their  busses, 
Recall  my  love— An !  must  1  die  1 
Since  laws  were  made  of  every  decree. 
To  curb  vice  in  others,  as  well  as  m  me, 
I  wonder  we  ha'n't  better  company 
Upon  Tvbom  tree. 
But  gold  from  law  can  take  out  the  sting; 
And  if  rich  men,  like  us,  were  to  swing, 
'T  would  thin  the  land,  such  numbers  to  string 
Upon  Tyburn  tree. 
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MMsrOMLOU 

Oadtr.  Some  firiuidf  of  jonn.  captain,  deiire 
to  be  admitted— I  leave  you  together.         [Exii. 

Enter  Ben  Budge  and  MAT-o'-TBfe-MiNT. 

Mae,  For  my  having  broke  prison^  yon  aee, 
flentlemen,  £  am  ordered  immediate  execution — 
The  aheriirs  officers,  I  believe,  are  now  at  tlie 
door.  That  Jemmy  Twitcher  should  peach  ne, 
]  own  surprised  me— 'Tis  a  pbin  proor  that  the 
world  18  ail  afike,  and  that  even  our  gang  can  no 
more  trust  one  another  than  other  people ;  there- 
Ibre,  I  beg  ^ou,  gentlemen,  to  look  well  to  yonr- 
aelves,  for,  m  all  probability,  you  may  ttve  aomc 
Montha  kmger. 


Mat,  We  an  all  heartily  aoriy,  captain,  for 
your  mtafortona;  Inil  'tie  what  w#   moat  all 


AAk.  Peachim  and  Lockk,  yoa  know,  avs  in- 
ftmoaa  80oaiidral»-4heir  Uvea  an  aa  much  in 
your  power,  as  yours  are  in  theirs— Remember 
your  a]pn^  fiknd-^'Tia  my  last  requea^—Bring 
those  ▼iUaiBs  to  the  gattowa  befon  you,  nad  1  am 


Mai.  WalldoU. 

ila-eii(er  Gaoles. 

Gaoler,  Miaa  Polly  and  Mias  Lucy  entreat  a 
wonlwithyoQ.  [EsU. 

Mae.  Gentlemen,  adieu ! 

[Exetmi  Ben  Budoe  wnd  Mat. 

JMsr  LocT  and  Pollt. 

My  dear  Lney  1  ny  dear  PeUy !  wiuitsoever 
hath  pasaed  between  us  is  now  at  an  end. 

Taio. 

Luty.  nVoold  I  might  be  hanged  t 

PoUy.  And  I  would  ao  too  ! 

£juey.  To  be  hatig'd  witJt  you. 

PoUy.  My  dear  with  you. 


Muf.  Oh,lBawiMto1hoi«btl  IftKiM 
I  tnmbb^I  dragpt    Baa,  sf  < 
iaovt!  ftrttmsiyfifiatiH 
Potfy.  Kotokmoflovel 
Mae,  See,  my  lijeniafL  ■ 

f  TVma  ly  the  tmpt^  hfc 
lAuy.  N«  token  of  lave) 
PoUy.  Adieu! 

Lucy.  Paicwd! 

Mao.  Bothaik!  I  hear  thafaflcftbbA 
ib-eiUerGA<N.BB. 

Gaoler.  Four  women  man,  eaptaai,  lik  i 
ohiU  a  piaoo- 
M^e.  Xdltheaherifi'aoffioeBlaBn^ 

Mob.  [WUkin.]  Ampriava!  aiqiinc: 

Re-enier  Macbeath,  Polly,  Lcct,  ft 

Mac.  So,  it  aeems,  I  am  not  left  to  aiv  d« 
but  must  have  a  wife  at  last — ^Look  ye,  nj^ 
we  wiU  have  no  Mmtronffay  aaw  I^  m  fw 
tUadbyto  mirth;  and,  iaiBea,  I  ktrtyw^ 
five  me  leave  to  pnsant  ft paiCiicrloeaek tf m 
and  for  this  time  I  take  PoBt  Ibc  aiiae  ssJk 
life,  ya«  ahit,  fiir  we  an  na^r  mnnd. 

FtNALC 

Thua»  I  stand  like  a  Toik,  and  Ui  dais 
around,  [boL, 

From  all  aidea,  their  glances  his  pssaus  m- 
For  black,  brawn,  and  &ir,  his  inoooaiaBcjbKft 
And  the  diflennt  beautiea  aobdoe  him  bf  tarn: 
Each  calls  Ibrth  her  charma,  to  pfovokekaJ^ 

aMea, 
Though  willing  to  all,  hut  with  cne  he  MHi: 
Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  poteffaHioop 
The  wretch  of  lo-day  may  he  happj  to-nonis 

CHORua. 

Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  cast  awajanv 
The  wntch  of  to-day  may  be  happy  tMame. 
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REMARK& 


Tmi  ptey  was  lint  aeled  at  Drary  Lane  Theatre*  witli  gnat  nioeeM.  In  the  newspapan  of  tte  timt,  wv  and, 
that  "  the  queen  eent  to  the  play-hoiue  hi  Dniry  Lana,  fbr  the  ma'niiaeript  of  Oeoife  Barnwoll,  to  peniM,  whkh 
Mr.  Wilkee  eanied  la  Iiamplon<eottrt.'*>-It  is  wiittea  ia  proea  weU  adapted  to  the  lu  hject,  and  exalted  eaoagh  t« 
ozprev  the  ■entiaieata  of  the  characten,  whieh  are  all  thrown  lata  doveetie  lifh.  The  plot  ie  infonioua,  aaA 
the  condiiet  of  it  alftcting.  No  leeeon  can  he  nore  naoeMaiy  to  iaealeata  aaMvag  the  vahiaMe  body  of  yoatha 
who  are  trained  to  mercantile  bneineie,  m  eeaantisl  in  a  oommerdal  eoaotry.  and  who  mnet  neeeeearily  hava 
very  large  tnute  confided  to  them,  than  this  warning,  how  impoeeible  it  will  be  to  avoid  the  tnarea  of  ruin,  if 
they  auflbr  themeelTae  to  be  drawn  into  the  path!  of  the  harlot,  where  Ihey  will  be  ran  to  meet  with  the  moet 
insatiable  avariee  oa  oae  hand,  and  an  angnarded  leoeibiltty  on  the  other,  which  will  excite  the  praetieB  of  tha 
■est  abandoned  artifieea,  and  plange  them  heoiUoBg  into  vice,  iafhmy,  and  rain. 

There  are  aatlientie  tnetaneee  on  record,  one  of  which  we  aabtJofai,*  wlitrein  tJiie  play  Ima  raited  inch  herrar 
and  contrition,  aa  to  prodaee  in  aeminta  an  immediate  return  to  honourable  eoadact,  and  to  tlie  eaafldeaet  and 
eeteem  of  thilr  anaqdoyen  and  ftieada. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiS. 


As  oii^inally  acted  in  1790.       covnrr  ^AitDSir,  1818L       must  laftb,  1814. 
Tbokowoooo, Mr,  Bndgtwater Mr,  EgtrUm Mr,  PoiuU, 

^*^**''*Gi>i^,?!!!..!?|^-'''*^ Jfr.JIftfl-itiy Mr.RPMO^ 

GaoRas  Barnwell, Mr.  CUAer,jun Mr.  C.  KembU Mr.  Roe. 

TnvEMAH Mr.  W.Mmt Mr.  Abbot Mr,  HoOmd. 

Buiirr... Mr.  H.  Wketkerih 3fr.  Atkins Mr.  Ra^ 

Gaoler,.* Mr.  Louis, 

John, • • Mr.  Jtftries. 

Robert, Mr.SttrjoML 

Maria Mm,  Cibber Mim8.BeaA. Mm,  Hams, 

Millwood^ Mrs.  BvtUr Mrs.  Pomta Mrs.  Olover, 

Ijocr, ilfrE  Ckarke Mrs.  Gibbs Mrs,SpitrH 

Offioeie,  with  their  Attendaots,  Keeper,  and  Footmen. 
Scene. — London  snd  sn  ad{acent  YUlage. 

•XmnU^slMlsr/rsmMr.  Rsss^tkssstsr^tom/risnd. 


*  In  the  year  179B,  daring  the  Chrittnws  holidays,  T  played  George  Barnwell,  and  the  late  Mn.  PrUehard  played 
nwood.    Doctor  Barrowby.r'""*"*""  *^  "*  "— '--•'^ '-  " — *^-*  — -■  —  •- *  *--  ' 

gtntteman,  in  Great  Bt.  Belen  ...  .  ,  

Fer,  a  heavy  hammer  pulse,  that  no  medicine  eonid  touch.    The  doctor  sent  tvwy  body  oat  of  the  room,  aad 


Millwood.    Doctor  Barrowby.  pbysielaa  tn  Bt.  Barthoiamew*i  Hoepltel,  told  me  he  was  aant  for  by  a  yevng 
entteman,  in  Great  Bt.  Belen's,  apprentice  to  a  Ferr  capital  menmant    He  found  him  very  ill  with  a  alow 


toM  his  patient  he  was  sore  thcra  was  something  that  oppi  need  his  mind.    After  much  solidtatioh  on  the  part 
«f  the  Daetor,  the  yovth  eoaflMsed  tkera  was  someiMaglay  haavy  at  Wa  heart;  but  that  hs  wouMsooaer  diethaa 
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ACT  L 


SCENE  I.—A  Room  in  Thorowgood's  Bm^. 
Enter  Thobowqood  and  Trurmah. 

TViie.  Sir,  the  packet  fram  GriioR  i«  arriwpd.  ; 
f  (Wre»  leUers. 

Tharow.  Heaven  be  praised !  the  stonn  that 
threatened  our  royal  mistress,  pure  religion,  liber- 
ty, and  laws,  is  fi>r  a  tiaie  diverted.  By  this  means, 
tune  is  gained  to  make  such  preparation  on  our 
part,  as  may,  Heaven  concorrio^,  prevent  his  ma- 
uoe,  or  turn  the  meditated  mischief  on  himself. 

True.  He  must  be  insensible  indeed,  wlio  is 
not  affected  when  the  safety  of  his  country  is 
concerned.  Sir,  may  1  know  by  what  UH^toal 
If  I  am  not  too  bold — 

Thorov.  Your  curiosity  is  laudable;  and  I 
graUfy  it  with  the  greater  pleasure,  brcau^e  from 
Sienoe  you  may  learn  how  hom«l  merchants,  as 
inch,  may  sometimes  contribute  to  the  safety  of 
their  country,  as  they  do  at  all  times  to  its  haupi- 
nessj  that  if  hereafter  you  should  be  tempted  lo 
-any  action  that  has  the  appearance  of  vire  or 
meanness  in  it,  upon  reflecting  on  the  dignity  of 
our  profession,  you  may  with  honest  aoom  reject 
whatever  is  unworthy  of  it. 

TVue.  Should  Barnwell,  or  I^  who  have  the 
benefit  of  your  example,  by  our  lU  conduct  bring 
any  imputation  oo  that  honourable  name,  we  must 
be  left  without  excuK. 

ThorotD,  You  compliment,  young  man,  rTRUK- 
If  AN  bow9  regpecUuUjf.]  Nay,  Vm  not  onended. 
As  the  name  of  merchant  never  degrades  the 
gentleman,  so  by  no  means  does  it  exclude  him : 
only  take  heed  not  to  purchase  the  character  of 
templaisant  at  the  expense  of  your  sincerity. 

7Viie.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands  for  me  at 
tUstiniel 

Tliorow.  Only  look  carcfoily  over  the  files,  to 
aee  whether  there  are  any  tradesmen's  bills  un- 
paid ;  if  there  are,  send  and  discharge  'em.  Wc 
must  not  let  artificers  lose  ttunr  time,  so  useful  to 
the  public  and  their  families,  in  unnecessary  at- 
tenoance.  '  [Exit  Trvkman. 

Enter  Maria. 

Welt,  Maria,  have  you  given  orders  for  the  en- 
tertainment 1   1  would  have  it  in  some  measure 


worthy  the  guaata.  Let  tlwir  ba  flot^i^tf 
the  best,  that  the  eouitiets  nuay  al  kattei^ 
our  hospitality. 

Maria.  Sir,  I  have  endeavmmd  nat  Is  vn^ 
your  well-known  generoaitj  by  aa  fl-tBed  pa 
ainony^ 

Tliorov.  Nay,  *kvnM  a  needfeas  eattka;  \in 
DO  cause  to  doubt  your  pmderibe. 

Maria.  Sir,  1  find  mvself  oofit  hrtmmmm. 
I  should  bat  increase  the  namber  of  IfaeeiBpBr 
without  adding  to  their  satisfartioo. 

Thatotp.  my,  my  chUi^  this  meknclioh  ai 
not  be  indulged. 

Maria,  Company  will  bat  iocnaae  k  liic 
vou  wouki  dispense  with  my  piaasaee.  Sekn 
kit  rfaits  Iny  present  temper. 

ThoroiD.  You  are  not  insensible,  tka  n 
chiefly  on  your  account  these  noble  losdi  d»  k 
the  honour  so  frequently  to  gnaee  nr  }aa'. 
Should  you  be  absent,  the  diaappoialiiMa  ;^* 
make  them  rppent  of  their  ooooNceaM.  a. 
think  their  bbnur  lest 

Maria.  He  that  shall  think  his  tioie  or  ksr 
kMt  in  visiting  you,  can  set  no  real  valae  os  \k 
daughter's  ooiopaiiy,  whose  only  OMrit  bihttci 
is  yoBia.-  The  man  of  quality  who  cboun; 
converse  with  a  gfntkuDan  sad  meichsotaf  fa 
worth  and  character,  may  confer  booMtf  ^  s 
doing,  'but  he  loses  none. 

Thorow.  Come,  come,  Maria,  I  Ofcif  Ed  ^ 
yon,  that  a  young  gcntleiiian  may  prefirr  we 
oonversatmn  to  mine,  and  yet  intend  mr  iw  » 
respect  at  aU ;  for,  thiiagh  be  may  bv  ao  &ns 
in  my  company,  'tis  very  naUiial  for  bin  w  rx* 
pect  more  nkasure  in  youra.  1  micnibtfC* 
time  when  the  company  of  the  ffreeteit  tains 
man  in  the  kingdom,  woukl  have  bin  ibs^k 
and  tiresome^  me,  if  it  Ind  deprived  m  du 
opportunity  of  enjoying  yoar  mother'a 

Maria.  Yoan,  no  <toabt,  was  as  igna^«  ^  , 
her :  lor  generous  minds  know  no  ^/kum'ia*  | 
ciety  but  where  *tis  mutual. 

ThoroiD.  Thou  knoweat  I  have  bo  kai  a 
child  but  thee;  the  fruiu  of  many  vesn' «c»  I 
ful  industry  must  all  be  tbine.  tiowkmsi 
give  me  pjeaanre,  great  as  my  low,  to  « a 
whom  yoo  will  beatow  it  I  am  dsilj  aificittdW 
men  of'^the  greatest  rank  and  merit  for  ksn  s 
address  you ;  but  I  have  hitheito  decfiocd  it,  a 


divulge  it,  as  it  must  be  his  ruin  If  H  was  known.  Th«  doctor  amared  him,  If  h&  would  make  torn  *»»5"*^ 
he  woiil.1 -by  every  means  in  hi's  power  serve  him.  After  much  conversation,  he  toM  the  doctor,  lie »utli 
second  otin  lo  a  g'mtleinan  of  foorl  IV>rtune  in  Hertfordfhire ;  that  he  had  made  an  improper  seqwiuw ra 
a  kept  mifitreai  of  a  captnin  of  an  Indiaman.  then  abroad ;  4h«t  he  was  within  a  year  o^  being  MtafwcB 
and  had  been  entrusted  with  cash,  drafu,  and  notes,  which  he  bad  made  fVee  with,  to  Um  aamuit  ^[j^T. 
dred  {KHinds.  Thai  going  two  or  tlirw)  nights  before  tu  Drury  I-ane.  to  see  Boss  and  Mrs.  Pnidaw," Jj" 
eharacters  of  George  Btirnwell  and  Millwood,  he  was  so  forcibly  struck,  he  had  not  enjoyed  a  "•"■'Tf'fr 
since,  and  wished  to  die,  lo  avoid  the  shame  be  saw  hanging  over  him.  The  doctor  asked  mamba  uf 
was  1  He  replied,  h^  expected  him  there  every  miautM.  as  he  was  sent  fbr  by  bit  master  upon  bit  wj  '"JJ 
so  very  ill.  The  doctor  desired  the  young  gentleman  to  make  himself  perrcetly  eaey.  as  be  www  «^ 
take  hi*  fother  should  make  all  right.  The  falbff  soon  arrived.  The  dncios  look  him  into  ■«»«■*' ^'J 
after  explaining  the  while  cause  of  his  son's  illness,  begged  him  to  save  the  honour  of  his  fiWidFr  «■  ""^ 
of  his  son.  The  fbther,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  gave  him  a  thousand  thanks,  said  Iw  wouU  step  to  m  w» 
and  bring  the  money.  While  th"  ftlher  was  gonp,  Doctor  Barrowby  went  lo  his  patient,  and  loM  tan  «»2 
thing  would  be  setiied  in  a  few  minutes,  to  his  ease  and  satisfaction.  Wliat  is  verj'  exiraoidiBSiy.w  •» 
•oW  me,  that  in  a  few  minutes  after  he  communicated  this  news  lo  his  patient,  upon  feeling  of  hit  poi*.™* 
tJia  help  of  any  medicine,  he  was  quite  another  creature.  The  father  relumed  with  notes  to  tat  ■■J"\ 
XfOO  which  he  put  into  his  son's  hnnds—they  wept,  kissed,  embraced.  The  son  soon  ieeov««.MjBm» 
be  a  very  eminent  merchant.  Doctor  Barrowby  nover  toM  me  the  naote ;  bat  the  story  be  »w'J**fr"J 
the  8i«en.room  of  Drury  Laae  Theatre ;  aad  after  telliac  it  one  nigtat  when  I  wasslandiaf  ^^■^7!^!^£ 
•  You  have  done  some  good  in  your  profession,  mora,  nornaps,  than  many  a  elergyman  wl»  P^^JJ  J^^ 
day*^for  the  patient  told  the  doctor,  that  the  play  raised  such  horror  aad  oontritioo  ia  bit  m  «!»«»» 
if  it  would  please  God  to  raise  a  friend  to  extricate  him  out  of  that  distieas,  dedicate  the  nstorbiili»tn>«^ 
and  virtue.  Tbonsh  I  never  knew  his  naraa,  or  saw  him  to  my  knowledge,  I  had  for  ains  or  Its  /ma  kip 
benefit,  a  note  sealed  up  with  ten  guineas,  and  Uiese  words.  *Ji  tribmu  ^  grmtitmi^frwmmwhmH^ 
•kUged,  end  aav§i^wa  ririn,  *y  tMimg  Mr.  RmT*  frfwrwuMU  qf  BmnuoM."  ** 
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(  tHnt,  bj  obferva^n,  I  should  learn  which 
jrour  inclination  tends ;  for,  aa  I  know  love 
c'ssential  to  happineaa'in  the  marriage  state, 
i  Ta.tlier  my  approbation  should  conlirm  your 
(^  tban  direct  it. 

^M^rUM,.    What  can  I  say  ?  How  shall  I  answer 
:>\iSl^  this  tenderness,  so  uncommoD  even  in 
>eBt  of  parents  1    But  you  are  without  exam- 
yet,  had  you  been  less  indulgent,  I  had  been 
^wretched.    That  I  look  on  the  crowd  of 
tiers    that  vbit  here,  with  equal  esteem,  but 
i  indifference,  you  have  observed,  and  I  must 
is  confess*,  yet,  had  you  asserted  your  autho- 
ancl   insisted  on  a  parent's  right  to  be  obey- 
bad  submitted,  and  to  my  duty  sacrificed  my 
re*. 

r?i€yrow.  From  vour  perfect  obedience  in  eveiy 
?r  instance,  1  feared  as  much ;  and  therefore 
lid  leave  joa  without  a  bias  in  an  afiair  where- 
rouT  happineas  is  so  immediately  concerned. 
Vfaria.  Whether  from  a  want  of  that  just  am- 
on  that  would  become  your  daughter,  or  from 
:\e  other  cause.  I  know  not;  but  I  find  hiffh 
Lh  and  titles  aon't  recommend  the  man  wao 
ns  them  to  my  affections. 
Thortjw.  I  would  not  that  they  ahould,  unless 
>  merit  leoommends  him  mora.  A  noble  btrth 
d  fortune,  though  they  make  not  a  bad  man 
Dd  yet  they  are  a  real  advantap^e  to  a  worthy 
e,  «ind  place  his  virtues  in  the  faJiest  Kght 
Maria,  I  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinations ; 
it  they  shall  ever  be  submitted  to  your  wisdom 
id  authority.  And  as  you  will  not  compel  me 
marry  where  I  cannot  love,  love  shall  never 
ake  me  act  contrary  to  my  duty.  Sir,  have  I 
[>ur  permission  to  retire  1 
Thorow  ril  see  you  to  your  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II— A  Room  in  Millwood's  fibuse. 

Enter  Millwood  ond  Luor. 

Mm.  How  do  I  look  tonlay,  Ijkj  1 

Lucy.  O,  kiUin^ly,  Madam !  A  little  more  red, 

ind  you'll  be  irresistible ! But  why  this  more 

:h:\n  ordinary  care  of  your  dreas  and  oomplexioa ! 

What  new  conquest  are  vou  aiming  atl 

Milk  A  conquest  would  be  new  udeed  f 

lAtey.  Not toyou,  who  make  'em  eveiy  day — 

but  to  me ^Well,  'tis  what  I'm  never  to  expect 

unfortunate  as  I  am-— ~But  your  wit  and 

beauty — 

MiU,  First  made  me  a  wretch,  and  still  conti- 
nue me  so.  Men,  however  generous  and  sincere 
to  one  another,  are  all  selfish  hypocrites  in  their 
afiairs  with  ua;  we  are  no  otherwise  esteemed  or 
regarded  by  themj  but  as  we  contribute  to  their 
satisfaction. 

Iauv.  You  are  certainly.  Madam,  oo  the  wroiur 
side  of  this  argument.  Is  not  the  expense  all 
theirsl  And  I  am  sure  it  is  our  own  fiiult  if  we 
ha  Vt  oor  share  of  the  pleasme. 
MiU.  We  are  but  slaves  to  men. 
Lucy.  Nay,  'tis  they  that  are  alaves  most  oer- 
tably,  for  we  lav  them  under  contributioD. 

iftU.  Slaves  have  no  pw>perty;  no,  not  even 
in  theipsdTes;  all  is  the  victor's. 

Lkuy.  You  are  strangely  aibitraiy  in  your 
principles,  Madam. 

SM.  I  would  have  mv  conquest  complete,  Ifte 
those  of  the  Spaniards  in  the  new  world ;  who 
fint  ptondered  the  nativea  of  all  the  wealth  they 


had,  and  then  condemned  ths  Wvelehei  to  Htm 
mines  for  life,  to  work  for  more. 

Lucy.  Well,  I  shaH  never  approve  of  your 
acheine  of  government  \  I  should  think  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  to  find  my  subjects 
an  easier  employment. 

MiU.  It  is  a  |;eneral  maxim  amon^  the  knowing 
part  of  mankind,  that  a  woman  without  virtue, 
tike  a  man  without  honour  or  honesty,  is  cspable 
of  any  action,  though  never  so  vile;  and  yet 
what  pains  will  they  not  take,  what  arts  not  use, 
to  seduce  us  from  our  innocence,  and  make  us 
contemptible  and  wicked^  even  in  their  own  opi* 
nion  1  Then  is  it  not  just,  the  villains  to  their 
cost,  should  find  us  so  1  But  guiK  makes  them 
suspicious,  and  keeps  them  on  their  guard ;  there- 
fore we  can  take  advantage  only  of  the  young 
and  innocent  part  of  the  sex,  who,  never  having 
injured  women,  apprehend  no  dan^  ttom  them. 

Lvey.  Aj^  they  must  be  young  indeed ! 

MiU.  Such  a  one  I  think  1  have  found.  As  I 
have  passed  through  the  city,  I  have  often  observe 
ed  him  receiving  and  paymg  considerable  sums 
of  money ;  from  thence  I  conclude  he  is  employed 
in  afliun  of  consequence 

Luey.  Is  he  handsome  1 

MiU.  Ay.  ay,  the  stripling  ia  well  made,  and 
haa  a  good  face. 

lAtey.  About 

MiU.  Eighteen. 

Laey.  Innocent,  handsome,  and  about  eighteen ! 
Youll  he  vastly  happy.  Why,  if  you  manage 
well,  you  may  keep  mni  lo  yourself  these  two  or 
three  years. 

MiU.  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  done  with 
him  much  sooner.  Having  tong  had  a  design  on 
him,  and  meeting  him  veaterday,  I  made  a  full 
stopv  and  flazing  wishfuUv  on  his  fitce,  asked  his 
name.  He  bluahed,  and,  bowing  very  low,  an- 
swered, Qeorge  Barnwell.  I  bemd  his  pardon 
for  the  freedom  I  had  taken,  and  told  him  that 
he  was  the  person  I  had  feng  wished  to  see,  and  to 
whom  I  had  an  aflaur  of  importanee  to  communi- 
cate at  a  prooer  time  and  place.  He  named  a 
tavern ;  I  talaed  of  honour  and  reputation,  and 
invited  him  to  my  house.  He  swaUowed  the  bait, 
pomised  to  come,  and  this  is  the  time  I  expect 
nim.  \Knocking  at  the  door.\  Somebody  knocks. 
D'ye  near,  I'm  at  home  to  nouody  to-day  but  him. 
[Exit  LucT.]  Leas  af&irs  must  give  way  to  those 
of  moreeonarquenoe;  and  I  am  atrangely  nustaken 
if  this  does  not  prove  of  great  importance  to  me, 
and  him  too,  before  I  have  done  with  him.  Now, 
afler  what  manner  ahall  I  receive  himi  Let  ms 
consider-^  What  manner  of  person  am  I  to  I9> 
ceivel  He  is  young,  innocent,  and  bashful; 
therefore  I  must  take  care  not  to  put  ham  not  of 
countenance  at  fint 

Enter  Barnwbll,  lowing  very  low.  LucT  at 
a  diotanee, 

MSL  Sir.thesurpiiMandJoyl 

Bom.  Madam  1 

MiU,  This  is  such  a  fkvour-^—   [Advanetaag, 

Bom.  Pardon  me,  Madam  \ 

MUL  So  unhoped  for!  [StiU advaneeo,  Bahnw 
VTBLL  saluteo  ker^  and  retiree  in  oof^fkuion.]  To 
aee  you  here— ^-excuae  the  confusion-^— 

Bam.  I  fear  I  am  too  bdd. 

MiU,  Alas,  Sir,  I  may  justly  apprehend  you 
tbink  me  so.  Pleaae,  Sir,  to  sit  I  am  as  much 
at  a  loss  how  to  receive  this  honour  as  i  oogbt, 
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jpIajafafptiwdaiyouifoodMM  in  oonfeniof 

Bam.  I  dioii^t  you  had  expected  me :  t  pro- 
miaed  toomne. 

JUUL  That  ii  the  more  mirpming :  few  men 
•re  such  relLnoui  observen  of  their  word. 

Bam,  All  who  are  honest  are. 

JdiU.  To  one  another  \  but  we  simple  women 
are  seldom  thought  of  consequence  enough  to 
gain  a  place  in  tludr  lemerabrance. 

[Laying'  her  hand  on  hUf  a?  by  aoddeni. 

Bom,  Her  disorder  is  so  great,  she  don't  per- 
ceive she  has  laid  her  hand  on  mine.  Heavens ! 
how  she  trembles  I  What  can  this  mean  ?  [Aside, 

MIL  The  interest  I  have  in  all  that  relates  to 
you  (the  Teason  of  which  you  shall  know  hereafter^ 
excites  my  curiosity ;  snd  were  I  sure  you  woula 
pardon  my  presumption,  I  should  desire  to  know 
your  real  sentiments  on  a  very  particular  subject. 

Bam.  Madam,  you  may  command  my  poor 
thoughts  on  any  sMbject.  I  have  none  that  I 
woukl  conceal. 

MUl,  Youll  think  me  bold. 

Barn.  No,  indeed. 

Mill.  What  then  are  vour  thoughts  of  lovel 

Bam.  If  you  mean  the  love  of  women,  I  have 
not  thought  of  it  at  all.  My  youth  and  circum- 
stances make  such  thout^hts  improper  in  me  yet. 
But  if  you  mean  the  general  love  we  owe  to  man- 
kind, I  think  no  one  has  more  of  it  in  his  temper 
than  myself.  I  don't  Juiow  that  person  in  the 
world,  whose  happiness  I  don^t  wish,  and  wouldn't 
promote,  were  it  in  my  power.  In  an  especial 
manner,  I.  love  mv  uncle  and  my  master;  but 
above  all,  my  friend. 

Mill.  You  have  a  friend,  then,  whom  you  lo«e  1 

Bam.  As  he  does  me,  sinoevely. 

MUL  He  is,  no  doubt,  often  blessed  with  your 
company  ^nd  conversation. 

Bam.  We  live  in  one  house,  and  both  serve 
the  same  worthy  mepchant. 

Mill.  Happy,  happy  youth !  Whoe'er  thou  art, 
(  envy  thee;  and  uo  must  all  who  see  and  know 
this  youth.  What  have  I  lost  by  beinff  formed  a 
woman  1  I  hate  my  eex,  myself  Had  I  been  a 
man,  I  might  nerhaps  have  been  as  happT  in  your 
friendships  as  ne  who  now  enjoys  it  is;  but  as  it 
k— Ohl— 

Bam,  I  never  observed  woman  befoie :  or  this 
is,  sure,  the  most  beautiful  of  her  sex.  [Ande.] 
You  seem  disprdeied,  Madam  ;--«iay  I  Jtnow  the 
cause? 

Mill.  Do  not  ask  me.—  I  can  never  speak  it, 
whatever  is  the  oause.  I  wish  for  things  impos- 
sible. I  would  be  a  sesvant,  hound  to  Uie  same 
master,  to  live  fat  the  same  house  with  you. 
.  Bam,  flow  strange,  and  vet  how  kind,  her 
words  and  actions  are !  and  the  effect  they  have 
on  me  is  as  strange.  I  feel  desires  I  never  knew 
before ;  I  must  b^ne,  while  I  have  power  to  go. 
[Aside.]  Madam,  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

AfUL  You  will  not,  sure,  leave  me  so  soon ! 

Bam.  Indeed,  I  must. 

AHU.  You  cannot  be  iocniel !  I  have  pvepared 
a  poor  supper,  at  which  I  promiaed  myself  your 
■company. 

-  Bam.  I  am  worry  I  must  vefuse  the  honour 
you  designed  me ;  but  my  duty  to  my  roaster  calls 
me  hence.  1  never  yet  neglected  his  service. 
He  is  so  ceQtle,aDd  so  ffioodamaster,  that,  should 
I  wrong  liim,  though  lie  might  foigive  me,  I 
whtfMmnttdt(f.f  inyaelf. 


MUL  Ami  Rfbasa  bylhefatMi^^^ 
oond  favour  I  ever  stooped  to  aik  T  Gsih«,^ 
proud,  hard-hearted  youth;  bat  knew,  jn^ 
the  only  man  that  could  be  hoJoA,  mho nMk 
me  sue  twice  fiv  greater  frvoon. 

Bam.  Whatsball  1  dot  HamMln, 
stayt  ^ 

V  AB22.  Yet  do  not,  do  not  leave  DC  ln^^ 
sex's  pride  would  meet  tout  ococb  ;  W  via ! 
look  upon  you,  when  I  odiold  the*  ej^t-z 
spare  my  tongue,  and  let  nay  bfairiM»-ti»  £« 
of  tears  too,  that  wiU  fixoe  itt  waj,  dskt- 
what  woman's  nvxlesty  shooM  hide. 

Bam,  Oh,  heavens !  she  hywa  at,  mtrit 
as  I  am.  Her  looks,  her  woids,  her  Btyn^^m 
confess  it  And  can  I  leave  bertheni  01  it- 
never!  Maudam,  dry  up  your  fesis:  fxa: 
command  me  always.  1  will  sisy  hoc  Ut^ 
if  you  would  have  ma 

Lucy.  So,  she  has  whieedled  him  ostgfb 
virtue  of  obedience  alreadv,  and  wiQ  «rip  la  i 
all  the  rest,  one  after  another,  tin  she  hti  IrtU 
as  few  as  her  ladyship  or  myself  llm. 

MiU.  Now  you  are  kind  indeed;  \fA  I  sb 
not  to  detain  you  always ;  I  wonki  hive  ja^* 
off  all  slavish  ohedienoe  to  your  osfter,-  ta  k 
may  serve  him  Kill. 

Lucy.  Serve  him  still !  Ay,  or  hel  km  & 
opportunity  of  finserin^  his  c^;  and  thn^r! 
not  serve  your  en<^  111  Tie  awom.  [ira 


Snter  BUtmt. 

Blunt.  Madam,  supper 's  on  the  talk 

Mill.  Come,  Sir,  youll  excuse  aOdefen  It 
thoughts  were  too  much,  empbyed  on  mjgm 
to  owerve  the  entertainment 

[Exeunt  Bark.  oMd  Msl 

Blunt,  Whaij  is  aH  this  piepsiaiiaoQ,  iIm  4 
gant  supper,  variety  of  wines,  and  tum^faik 
entertainment  of  that  joni^  feiow  1 

Lucy.  So  it  seems. 

Blunt,  How!  is  our  mialiesB  taneiUi 
kut  ?    She 's  in  k>ve  with  him,  I  so|ipML 

Iiu^.  I  suppose  not  But  shedngmtBab 
him  in  love  with  her,  if  she  eaa 

Blunt.  What  will  she  get  by  that  1  Hem 
under  age,  and  can't  be  supposed  to  kve  asei 
money. 

Liley.  But  his  master  1ms»  and  tbit'itlitaB 
thing,  as  she'll  manage  it. 

Blunt.  I  don't  like  this  fooGoff  witliilaiiibp 
young  fellow;  while  she's  endeavoanif  to  a 
snsre  him.  she  may  be  caught  benelf 

Imcv.  Nay » were  she  like  me,  Ifait  vosU  » 
tainly  be  the  conseauenoe^  for,  1  confat,^ 
is  sooiething  in  youtn  and  wnocfnfft  thit  bi* 
me  mightily. 

J9/1AII/.  Yes,  sodoeetheanttothncsianlte 

08  of  a  partndffe  move  a  n^ghtj dene  bb 
hawk  to  ne  the  <kstruction  of  it 

Luey.  Why^  binls  are  their  piev,  an!  s 
ours :  though,  as  you  dbaerved.  we  m  sBoem 
caught  ourselves.  Butthat^  IdaisJtj,«iB>^ 
be  the  ease  vrith  our  mistrsee. 

Blunt.  I  wish  itmaj  pDovess;  far  jwfa^ 
we  all  depend  ttpo»  her.  Shooldihe  tiifrn| 
her  time  with  a  young  feOow  that  (liae'ia^ 
to  be  0ot  by,  wn  must  all  starve. 

Luey.  There'snodanijerofthrt:^!!"* 
she  has  no  view  in  this  aiBair  bat  iotoe^ 

Blunt.  Well,  and  whathepmaitth*^^ 
ocMiathait 


GKOBCtV  KAPtNWELI. 


on 


trae,  I 

teacli 


K.  lbs  jotttli  hM  aw  tcruillw ;  but  tbell  flooa 
ick  him  to  answer  them,  by  sCifliag  his  oonsci- 
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ACT  11. 


SCESS  t—A  Boom  in  Tborowgood's  libMse, 
EnUr  BAunrfLL. 
Bam.  Htm  atiange  sia  all  tfadnn  nMnd  me  I 
like  some  thief  who  treads  Ibrbi3dan  ground, 
«jid  ftin  would  lark  unseen,  feerlul  I  eater  each 
SLpartinent  of  this  weU-knawn  heuee.  To  gvJty 
love,  as  if  that  were  too  Iktle,  already  haw  I  added 
toeadi  of  tnisl.  A  thkf !  Can  I  know  ravseU 
tiMt  wretched  tfain|,  and  look  my  haneat  ftieod 
and  injond  master  in  the  face  1  Thoasb  hvpo^ 
cnav  may  awhife  ooneeal  my  guilt,  at  length  k 
will  be  known,  and  poblic  shame  «id  niin 


ansae.  In  the  mean  fime,  what  most  be  my  life  1 
Ever  to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  mj 
hearly  to  add  to  the  number  of  my  cnmss,  in 


» my  life  i 
nyhearti 


0ider  to  eoneeal 'em.  Sure  soeh  was  the  condition 
of  the  mnd  apostate,  when  lint  he  kiet  his  po- 
THy.  Like  me,  disooMokte  he  wandered;  and 
whUs  yet  in  heaven,  bore  all  his  future  hell  about 


Elder  Tbuemak. 

True.  Barnwell,  oh  I  how  I  rejmoe  to  see  yon 
nfe  i  So  will  our  master,  and  bis  gentle  daughter ; 
.whos  during  your  absence,  often  inauired  after  you. 

Bwm.  Would  he  were  gone !  His  officious  love 
'wiUpry  into  the  secrets  of  my  souL  [Aside. 

True.  Unless  you  knew  the  pain  the  whole 
fiunily  has  fi^  oft  your  accountjroa  can't  conceive 
how  much  yott  aw  beloved.  But  why  thus  cold 
«Bd  silent  1-- When  my  heart  is  full  of  ioy  for 
your  seturik,  why  do  you  turn  away — wby  thus 
•void  me  1  What  have  I  done  1  How  am  I  altered 
since  you  saw  me  last  1  Or  latber,  what  have  you 
doiie--«nd  why  an  you  thus  changed  1  for  I  am 
still  the  same. 

Bwn,  What  have  I  done,  indeed !        [Atide, 

True.  Not  apeak  I— nor  look  upon  me ! — 

Bam.  Br  my  lace  be  will  discover  all  I  would 
coooeaL    Methinks  already  I  begin  to  hate  him. 

[Aside. 

Tme.  I  cannot  bear  this  usage  firom  a  friend ; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  found  so  loving ;  whom 
yet  I  k>ve ;  though  hu  unkindness  strikes  at  the 
root  of  frinidsbip,  and  might  destroy  it  in  any 
breast  but  mine. 

Bern,  i  am  not  well.  [Twming  to  hUn.]  Sleep 
has  been  a  stranger  to  these  eyes  since  you  be- 
held *em  bet. 

Trut.  Heavy  they  look,  indeed,  and  swol'n 
with  tears ; — now  they  overiflow.  Rightly  did  my 
ay  n^iathixiiig  heart  forebode  last  night,  wbeo  thou 
wast  absent,  somethinff  fatal  to  our  peace. 

Bam.  Your  frieSHtohip  engages  you  too  for. 
My  treubksi  whate'er  tbey  are,  are  mine  abne , 
you  have  no  interest  in  them,  nor  ought  your 
oonoem  for  me  to  give  you  a  moment's  pain. 

TVue.  Yoo  speak  as  if  you  knew  of  friendship 
nothing  but  the  naaie.  Before  I  saw  your  grief 
I  folt  it  E'en  now,  though  ignorant  of  the  cauae, 
your  sorrow  wounds  me  to  the  heart 

Banu  'TwtU  not  be  slways  thus.    Fiiandship 
and  all  engagementa  cease  aa  cjioamstancea  and 
I  vary ;  «Mi  sinoa  yo«  «pioa imty  hats  me^  I 


i»rhapait  mifhtbahettfC  form  both  that  now 
jou  loved  me  nss. 

True.  Sure  I  but  dream!  Without  a  cause 
wookl  Barnwell  use  me  thus  1  Ungenerous  and 
nngratcful  youth,  forewell ;  1  shall  endeavour  to 
follow  your  advice.  [Govng.l  Yet,  stay ;  periums 
I  am  too  rash  and  angry,  when  the  cause  de- 
mands compassion.  Some  unforeseen  calamity 
may  have  befallen  him  too  great  to  bear. 

Bam.  What  part  am  I  reduced  to  act  1  'Tie 
vile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  thus,  the  best 
of  frieods  and  men.  [Aside. 

True.  I  am  to  blame;   pr'ythee  forgive  me, 
BamwelL    Try  to  compose  your  ruffled  mind ; 
and  let  me  know  the  cause  that  thus  transports 
you  from  yourself;  my  friendly  counsel  may  rB-  i 
store  your  peace. 

Bam.  All  that  is  possible  for  men  to  do  for 
man  your  ffcncrous  friendship  may  eflect;  but 
here,  «ven  that 's  in  vain. 

True.  Something  dresdful  is  labouring  in  your 
breast;  oh.  give  it  vetit,  and  let  me  share  joor 
grief;  'twill  ease  your  pain,  should  it  admit  no 
cure,  and  make  it  lighter  by  the  part  I  bear. 

Bam.  Vain  supposition!  My  woes  increase 
by  being  olverved  :  should  the  cause  be  known, 
they  would  exceed  all  bounds. 

True.  So  well  I  know  thy  honest  heart,  gmlt 
cannot  harbotir  there. 

Bam,  Oh,  torture  insopportahle !         [Aside. 

True.  Then  why  am  1  excluded  1  Have  I  a 
thought  1  would  conceal  from  youl 

Barn.  If  still  you  urge  me  on  this  hated  sub- 
jecty  ril  never  enter  more  bedteth  this  roof,  nor 
see  your  face  sgain. 

Tnie.  'Tis  strange ^but  I  have  done 

say  but  you  hate  me  not. 

Bam.  Hate  you  !  I  am  not  that  monster  ftL 

True.  Shall  our  friendship  still  continue  1 

Bam,  it 's  a  blessing  I  never  was  worthy  d( 
yet  now  must  stand  on  terms^  and  but  upon  CQa> 
ditions  can  confirm  it 

TVtie.  What  are  theyl 

Bam.  Never  hereafter^  though  you  shotUd 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  uow  more  than 
I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

True.  'Tis  hard ;  hot  upon  any  conditions  I 
must  be  year  friend. 

Bam.  Then,  as  mneh  aa  one  lost  to  himself 
can  be  another's,  1  am  yoon.  [Embracing, 

True,  Be  aver  so ;  and  may  Heaven  restore 
Tour  peace  I  But  business  requires  oar  atteodanoe: 
bosinass,  the  youth's  bast  piaanrvative  from.iil,  aa 
idleness  his  worst  of  snares.  Will  you  go  with 
mel 

Bam.  I'll  take  a  Utda  time  to  reflect  on  what 
has  passed,  and  follow  you.  [Exit  Trueman.}  I 
might  have  trusted  Trueman,  and  engaged  hmi 
to  apply  to  my  uncle  to  repair  the  wrong  I  have 
done  nn  master :— but  wmd  of  Millwood  1  Yet 
shall  I  leave  her,  for  ever  leave  her,  and  not  let 
her  know  the  cause  1  she  who  loves  me  with  each 
a  boundless  psssioD  I  Can  cnieHv  be  dular  "^  I 
judge  of  what  she  then  must  feel,  by  what  I  now 
endure.  The  love  of  life,  and  fear  of  shame,  0|k> 
posed  by  inclination  strong  as  death  or  shama, 
like  wind  and  tide  in  raging  conflict  met,  when 
neither  can  prevail,  keep  me  in  doubt  How 
then  can  I  determine  1 

Enter  THOirowaooD. 

Thorow.  Without  a  canse  asngned  or  volioe 
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I«« 


given,  to  absent  voonelf  last  night  inrto  a  fiititt, 
voung  man,  and  I  cama  to  chide  yon  for  it,  bat 
hope  I  am  prevented.  That  moaeRt  bluah,  the 
confusion  ao  visible  in  your  face,  speak  grief  and 
.ahame.  When  we  have  offended  Heaven,  it  re- 
qnirea  no  more :  and  shall  man,  who  needs  him- 
self to  be  forgiven,  be  harder  to  appease  1  If  my 
pardon,  or  love,  be  of  moment  to  yoor  peace,  look 
ap  secure  of  both. 

Bam.  This  goodness  has  overcome  me.  [Aside A 
Oh,  Sir,  you  know  not  the  nature  and  extent  or 
my  offence ;  and  I  should  abuse  your  mistaken 
bounty  to  receive  if.  Though  I  nad  rather  die 
than  speak  my  shame,  though  racks  could  not  have 
forced  the  guilty  secret  from  my  breast,  your 
kindness  has. 

T^iorow.  Enough,  enoug[h ;  whate*er  it  be,  this 
concern  shows  you're  convmced,  and  I  am  satis- 
£ed.  How  painful  is  the  sense  of  guilt  to  an  in- 
genuous mind ;  some  youthful  folly,  which  it  were 
prudent  not  to  inquire  into. 

Bam.  It  will  be  known,  and  you'll  recall  your 
pardon,  and  abhor  me. 

ThiCnrow.  I  never  will.  Yet  be  upon  your  guard 
in  this  gay,  thoughtless  season  of  your  life :  when 
vice  becomes  haratual,  the  very  power  of  leaving 
it  is  lost. 

Bam.  Hear  roe,  on  my  knees,  confess — 

TharouD.  Not  a  syllable  more  upon  this  subject : 
R  were  not  mercy,  but  cruelty,  to  hear  what  must 
give  you  such  torment  to  reveal 

Bam,  This  generosity  amazes  and  distracts 
me  ! 

IViorow.  This  remorse  makes  thee  dea^  to 
me,  than  if  thou  hadst  never  offended.  Whatever 
is  your  fault,  of  this  1  am  certain,  'twas  harder 
for  you  to  offend,  than  me  to  fumJon.  [EtU. 

Barn.  ViUain !  villain !  villain !  baaely  to  wrong 
so  excellent  a  man.  Should  I  again  return  to 
folly  1— Detested  thought !  But  what  of  Millwood 
then  "J— Why,  1  renounce  hcr—I  give  her  up— 
The  struggle 's  over,  and  virtue  has  prevailed. 
Reason  may  convince,  but  gratitude  compels. 
This  unlooked-for  generosity  has  saved  me  from 
destruction.  [Going. 

Enter  a  Footman. 

fYwt.  Sir,  two  ladies  firom  your  uncle  in  the 
ooantry  desire  to  see  yon. 

Bam.  Who  ahouid  they  bel  [Aside.]  Tell 
them  I'll  wait  upon  'em.  [ExU  Foot.]  Methinks 
I  dread  to  see  'em^— Now,  every  thing  alarms  roe ! 
Quilt,  what  a  oowsrd  haat  thou  made  me !  [Esit. 

SCENE  I. — AnoHtier  Room  in  Thorowgood's 
Bbuae, 

Enter  Millwood,  Lucy,  and  a  Footman. 
Foot.  Ladies,  he'll  wait  upon  you  immediately. 
MUL  'Tis  vciy  well— I  thank  you. 

[Exit  Footman. 

Enter  Barkwbll. 

Bam.  Confusion !  Millwood ! 

MQL  That  angry  look  tells  me,  that  here  I  am 
an  unwelcome  guest :  1  feared  as  much :  the  un- 
happy are  so  every  where. 

Bam,  Win  nothing  but  my  utter  ruin  content 
youl 

AfiU.  Unkind  and  cruel.  Lost  myself,  your 
bftpptneas  is  now  my  only  care. 

Bam.  How  did  you  gain  admission  1 

JUaiL  Saying  wa  ware  desired  by  yinot  uncle  to 


viait  and  deliwr  a  miwmgh  to  yaa,«ei«» 
ceived  by  the  &aatf  wimut  BMfiaBi,n 
much  respect  conducted  here 

Bofm.  Why  did  yoo  ooooe  at  al? 

MUL  I  never  shall  trouble  yoa  dor.  Inm 
to  take  my  leave  for  ever.  Such  ■  tke  aiix  ^ 
mv  &te !  I  go  hopeless,  deafmaageftsk' 
This  hour  is  all  1  have  leA ;  onetbiat  bvi^ 
I  have  to  bestow  on  love  and  yoa,fci«^ 
thought  the  longest  Hft  too  ahort. 

Bam.  Then  wevremeilepBRftrw. 

AHU.  It  must  be  ao.  Yet  thmk  tAUia 
or  Abaenoe  shall  ever  ]Mii  a  neiiod  Is  b^ |a.c 
make  me  bve  you  km,  1  hoi^  1  bbk  « 
you,  yet  condemn  me  noL 

Bam.  Comlemn  you !  Ne^  I  tifffminjm> 
aolotioo,  and  rejoice  to  hear  it;  tv  iaa.  ;■» 
eeasary  j— I  have  well  weighed,  ami  batdFa 

Lttey.  I  am  afraid  tlie  young  mn  ktm 
aenae  than  she  thought  he  had.  |M 

Bam.  Befiire  you  caaw,  I  had  detaaiK» 
ver  to  see  you  more. 

MiU.  Omfusionl  Ijm 

Lucy.  Ay,  we  are  all  out ;  this  ii  a  tossfr 
expected,  that  i  shaU  make  nalhio^  ^^^. 
they  must  e'en  play  the  aceae  bet«iittba»k 

MiU.  It  was  aome  relief  to  think,  thoo^i 
you  would  love  me  still;  but  lo  find  tbk  v i » 
ver  could  expect,  I  have  not  learned  to  bar 

Bam.  I  am  sony  to  hear  yoa  Utne  ut  % 
resolution  that  so  well  beeomes  nt  hoik 

.Via.  I  have  reason  for  what  I  do,  te  wb 
none. 

Bam.  Can  we  want  a  reaam  liir|ii!tiif.iK 
have  so  manv  to  wish  we  had  never  ml? 

3/iU.  Look  on  me,  BamweM.  Am  I  idm\ 


or  old,  that  satiety  ao  aoon  mmci 
Nay,  look  again;  am  I  not  she  whonvaft* 
you  thought  the  fklrest  and  the  Idndea  «> 
aex;  whose  hand,  trembfing  with  eaam.n 
preaaed  and  moukied  thus,  while mmftmn 
gazed  with  such  delight,  as  H  dawe  ionoK* 
being  fed  ? 

Bam.  No  more :  let  me  rspoit  mj  bap> 
lies,  if  possible,  without  remembering  wlia&r 
were. 

MUL  Why  1 

Bam.  Such  is  my  frailty,  that  'tis  dupsa 

MiU.  Where  is  the  danger,  meentnt^x. 

Bam.  The  thought  of  that  alreadysi»BD 
lul. 

Mm.  If  itbepainliilto]iait,tfareIiBitkti 
at  least,  you  do  not  hate  me. 

Bam.  No-No— I  nerer  sud  IdM-a» 
heart! 

MiU.  Perhaps  you  pty  mel 

Bam.  I  do— I'do — Indeed  I  dot 

Mm.  You'll  think  upon  me! 

Bam.  Doubt  it  not,  while  I  eaatUnkrii 

MUl.  You  may  juc%a  an  enbnee  it  pK 
too  great  a  ftvour,  thragh  it  would  be  4» «« 
TBarnwkll  <fratw  6adb.]  A  kwk  ifaifi ikft • 
noe — iarewell^fbr  ever, 

[Exeunt  fAiLVsoaondir 

Bam.  If  to  resolve  to  suffer  bs  to  wn*- 
have  conquered — Painful  vidoiy ! 

Re-enter  Millwood  and  Lea. 

Mat.  One  thing  I  had  fcip*-I  »«*J 
return  to  my  own  home  again.  Tte  I  ""P 
{HPuper  tv  let  «mi  tnvw,  M  jm  ■«  "^ 


taBORCfcE  BARNWSbL 


«8 


Te.    Foipie  BM  tUi  woond  latruMott ;  I  only 
»e  to  ffiva  ywi  itab  cution,  and  that  perlMpB 

Sam,  T  hope  it  ww;  yet  it  is  kind,  and  1 
MMt  tiiuik  ?ou  for  it. 

MUL  My  friend,  your  aim.  [TbLoor.l  Now, 

am  gone  for  ever.  [Chnng. 

Sam,  One  thing  mow  eiire  tfaate  *g  no  dan* 
er  in  tcnovping  wnaM  yon  fol    If  yon  think 


Am.  Alaal 


LAify^  We  ate  rigbl  I  find 

Sir,  BM^  going  aha  knowB  not 


that  Vi.  my  cue. 
A««ia:}  Ah,  dear  Sfaf,  al»* 
rhithar;  bat  go  aha  nraat 

JBam,  Humanity  obligaa  ma  to  wish  yon  well; 
rhy  witi  yoQ  thvft  azpiMa  yourself  to  needlem 
roQbleel 

Lrttey.  May,  theva  'a  no  help  for  it ;  she  nvat 
iIlK  tile  town  immadiitaly,  aaa  the  lungdem  aa 
oon  aa  poadbie.  It  was  no  maU  matter,  yon 
any  be  anre,  that  oould  maka  her  vanlva  to  Inve 
ou. 

AHU.  No  more,  my  friend;  tfaiee  he  for  wboae 
[ear  aake  alone  I  sttobr,  and  am  eontent  to  suffer, 
I  kind  and  pitieama ;  wheia'ar  I  wander,  throogh 
rilds  and  deaerts,  ban)ghlM  and  forknm,  that 
bought  shall  give  me  odtnlbil 

Bam.  For  my  sake !— Oh,  tell  me  how,  which 
ray  am  f  so  comd  to  bring  such  ruin  on  thee  f 

AfUL  To  ii:now  it  wiH  but  inoteaaa  your  tmu- 
ilea. 

Bam.  My  troubles  cant  be  grerter  than  they 
ire. 

Lmey.  Well,  wvR,  8ir,  if  she  wont  aatisff  you, 

will. 

Bam,  I  am  bound  to  you  beyond  axpfcsskNi. 

Mm.  Remember,  Bir,  that  I  deabad  you  not  to 
lear  it 

Bam.  Begh)  and  eaae  my  expectation. 

iMcy.  Why  you  must  know  m?  lady  hare  was 
in  only  child,  and  her  parents  dying  while  she 
vas  young,  left  her  and  ker  fortune  (no  inconsi- 
lemUe  one,  I  assure  you)  to  the  cars  of  a  g^tle- 
nan  who  has  a  good  estate  of  hia  own. 

MiU.  Ay,  ajT,  the  barbarous  man  is  rich  enough ; 
Hit  what  are  riches  when  compared  to  lovo ! 

Lucy.  For  awhile  he  perfonned  the  ofike  of  a 
aithful  guardian,  settled  her  in  a  house,  hired  her 
lerranta — But  you  hare  seen  in  what  manner  she 
Ma  lived,  ao  I  need  say  no  more  of  that. 

AfiU.  How  I  shall  live  hereafter,  Heaven  knows! 

Ijuey.  Ail  things  went  on  as  one  rould  wish, 
ifl  soma  time  ago,  tiis  wife  dying,  he  fell  violently 
o  love  with  his  charge,  and  would  fain  have 
oarried  her,  P^ow  the  man  is  neither  old  nor 
igly,  but  a  good,,  personable  sort  of  a  man ;  but  I 
lon't  know  it  was,  she  could  never  endure  him. 
n  abort,  her  ill  usage  ao  provoked  him,  that  he 
trought  in  an  account  of  hia  executorahip,  wherein 
le  makes  her  debtor  to  himf— 

Mill.  A  trifle  in  itself,  but  more  than  enough 
o  ruin  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account  he  had 
tripped  of  all  before. 

Lucy.  Now,  she  having  neither  money  nor 
riend,  except  me,  who  am  as  unfortunate  as  her- 
e\r,  he  compelled  her  to  pasa  hia  account,  and 
rive  bond  for  the  sum  he  demanded ;  but  still  pro- 
ided  handsomely  for  her,  and  continued  his 
mutship,  till  being  infonooed  bjr  his  spies  (truly, 
;  suspect  soma  in  her  own  fomily)  thf t  you  were 
ntertained  in  her  house,  and  ataid  with  her  all 
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jUoough  the  inhoapitahle  world,  in  misarv 
want;  attended  with  fear  and  danger, and 


penal 
^hi 


9igbt,  Im  camt  this  morning,  mvinft  and  storaii^^ 
Kke  a  madman ;  talks  no  more  (7  marriage  (so 
thma  'a  no  hope  of  making  up  mattera  that  way,} 
but  vowa  her  ruin,  unloM  ahe'lJ  allow  him  tft»e 
aame  favour  that  he  supposes  she  granted  you. 

Bam,  Must  she  be  niinad|  or  find  a  renige  in 
anotWa  anna  1     - 

MUl*  He  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  resolve  in : 
that 's  happiTy  apent  with  you — And  now  1  go-~ 

,atom.  To  ba  exposed  to  aU  the  rigouia  if  the 
yarioua  aaasona:  the  summer's  parohin|(  heat, 
and  winter'a  cola  {  unhoused  to  wander  fhendlcas 

«nd 
pur- 
sued by  malice  and  nvenge.  Wou£bt  thou  en- 
dure all  thia  for  me,  andean  I  do  nothing,  no- 
thing,  topieventit? 

Lucjf,  ^Tia  reaily  a  pity  theva  can  ba  no  way 
found  out 

Barn.  Oh,  where  are  all  my  resolutions  nowl 

Lucy,  Now,  I  adviaed  her,  sir,  to  comply  with 
the  gentleman. 

Bam.  Tormenting  fiend,  away  1  I  had  rathtt 

ish,  nay,  aee  her  perish,  than  have  her  saved 
him.  I  win  myself  prevent  her  ruin,  though 
vithtnydwn.  A  moBMnt's  patience ;  ill  return 
immediately.  [Exit. 

Lucy.  'Twaawdl  you  eame,  or,  by  what  1  can 
perceive,  you  had  loat  him. 

Mm.  Hualklha'ahere. 

Be-etUer  Barnwell,  vUh  a  hag  (f  fnoney. 

Bam.  What  am  I  about  to  do  t — —Now  you, 
who  boast  your  reaaon  all-sufikiant,  suppose 
youraelvea  in  my  condition,  and  determine  for  me; 
whether  'tis  rigbt  to  let  her  sufier  for  my  fauhs, 
or,  by  this  small  addition  to  my  guilt,  prevent 
the  ill  efiecU  fj^  what  ia  past.-^Here,  take  th», 
and  with  it  purehase  your  deliverance;  return  fo 
your  houae,  and  live  in  peace  and  safety. 

J/ifL  8ok  I  may  hope  to  see  yon  there  a(|ain  1 

B'tm.'  A  newer  me  not,  but  fiy-«4eat  in  the 
aAMiieaof  my  remotsa,  I  again  take  what  ia  not 
mine  to  give,  and  abandon  thee  to  want  and  ni»- 

MtU.  Say  but  youll  come. 

BMm.  Vou  are  my  fote--Hiiy  heavan,  or  my 
hell ;  onW  }<«ve  hm  now-^iapoae  of  kne  hereaft^ 
as  you  please.  [BxeurU  Millwood  and  LuoT.] 
What  have  I  donel  Were  my  raaohttknia  found- 
ed on  reaaon,  and  sincerely  madal  Why  then 
haa  heavra  anfibred  me  to  foil  1    laooghtnattha 


ooeasion;  and  if  my  haait  daeetves  me  not,  < 
passion  and  generoaity  vreie  my  motivea.-^But 
why  should  I  attempt  to  reaaon  1  All  ia  eoDfhrion, 
horror,  and  remoraa.  I  find  I  am  lost,  cast  down 
from  all  itiv  late-erected  hope,  and  nluilged  again 
in  guilt,  yet  scarce  know  how  or  why-- 
Suck  und\8linguuk*4  horror$maJk$my  Aratn, 
Like  heU,  the  neat  of  darkne$t  and  t^  paml  (Bkit 

ACT  ni. 

SCBNR  l-^A  Rdom  in  TBOBOWeoODHi  Houat. 

TuORowoooD  and  Tbubman  diteovertd^  wUk 
occsunl-^aeib,  nUing  at  a  table, 

TkoratP.  Well,  1  have  examined  your  accovnta : 
they  are  not  only  jnst,  as  I  have  always  founa 
them,  but  regularly  kept  and  foiriy  entered.  I 
commend  your  diligence :  method  in  boaineai  is 
guide.    AnBamwaD'aaooountaiandy 
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fat  my  hupectwml  He  doet  not  Hie  io  lie  the 
left  on  thoee  oocaBions.  ^^ 

TYue.  Upon  receiving  jear  oidere  he  lenrea, 
I  thought,  in  some  oonfunon.  If  you  pl^we,  111 
go  and  haflten  hun. 

TVumnff.  I'm  now  going  to  the  Exehanfle:  let 
him  know,  at  my  return  I  expeet  to  Una  him 
ready.  [Emeuni. 

Enter  Maria,  with  a  book.    SUo  and  rottdt. 

Maria.  How  fornWe  is  troth  f  The  weaken 
mind,  insirfred  with  love  of  that,  fixed  aUd  col- 
lected in  itaelf,  with  indifference  heholdi  the  united 
force  of  "arth  and  hell  oppoeing.  Such  aoula  are 
r^sed  above  the  ecnee  of  paih,  or  eo  suppofted 
that  they  regard  it  not.  The  martyr  cheaply 
puichaaea  his  heaven ;  small  are  hi^  suilerinea, 
great  fi»  his  reward.  Not. so  the  wretch  who 
combats  love  with  duty ;  whose  mind,  weakened 
and  dissolved  by  the  soft  passion,  fiaeble  and  hope- 
less, opposes  his  own  desires— What  is  an  hour, 
a  day,  a  vear  of  pa^i,  to  a  whole  life  of  tortures 
such  as  tnese  *} 

Entor  Trcbman. 

TVue.  Oh,  BarnweU!  Oh,  my  friend!  how 
art  thoii  fallen!  ^v    « «      .- 

ilHirio.  Ha!  BarBweHf  What  (rfhmil  Speak, 
say,  what  of  Barnwell  t  ' 

TVue.  'Tis  not  to  be  oonceried !  Tve  news  to 
tell  of  htm  that  will  afflict  your  goneroMS  iiither, 
yourself,  and  all  who  know  him. 

ilfaria.  Defend  us,  HeaVen  I 

True.  I  cannot  speak  it.    See  there. 

[GiveoaleUer. 

Maria.  {Reads.]  I  know  my  abience  inS  turprite 
my  honoured  matter  and  yoursdf,  and  the  mors, 
when  you  OaU  undersUznd,  Oat  the  reaton  of  my 
withdrawing  tV,  my  hatring  emiieasted  'vaH  of  w 
osM  vnXh  vihixk  I  aw  eoSrwied.  After  tkkMi  *U$ 
needkte  to  inform  mm,  OM  i  intend  netaer  to  return 
again.  Though  (M«  might  have  been  bumm  by  eav 
eanxningmyaoommte^uettofrementtkalWMoeuury 
itoiiiU,andto<nacfftiafrvkie»$expeGUaiomqfmy 
return,  I  have  left  this  from  the  lost 

Qeobob  Babkwsll. 

•  Tnte.  LflBt,indeedl  Yet  how  he  should  be 
guilty  with  whst  he  here  charges  himself  withaL 
talses  my  wonder  equal  to  my  ffrief.  Never  had 
youth  a  higher  sense  of  virtue.  JuiAlyhe 
and  as  he  thooght  he  pnctiead-,  never  was 
mom  regnfatr  than  his.  An  undenrtanding  un- 
oommon  at  his  yean;  an  open,  generous  manhr 
ness  of  temper;   his  mannere  easy,  mwfiected, 

Mtrta.  Thieand  much  mere  yon  might  have 
said  with  truth.  He  was  the  delight  of  eveiy  eye, 
andjoy  of  every  heart  that  knew  him. 

True.  Since  such  be  was,  and  was  mT  friend, 
ean  I  support  his  kwsl  See,  the  fairest,  happiest 
maid,  thw  wealthy  city  boasts,  kindly  condescends 
to  weep  for  thy  unhappy  fiite,  poor,  ruined  Barn- 
weU! ,      ,  .. 

Maria,  Tweman.  do  you  think  a  sool »  deli- 
cate as  his,  so  sennble  of  shame,  can  e  er  submit 
to  live  a  slave  to  Tloel  . 

TVue.  Never,  hever :  eo  well  I  know  him,  Tm 
sure  this  act  of  his,  so  contrary  to  his  nature, 
must  have  been  caused  by  some  unavoidable  ne- 
cessity. 

Maria,  Are  there  no  meanp  yet  to  preserve 
himl 


IfVttf.  Oli,l&aitken 


i!  Bl^foi 


cover  their  repotaiioBi  In^  ■  modern  ■« 
Nor  wooU  hOTlte.  <>»«^  i  aMa  M  in 
ever  be  brought  to  look  hie  iiijBRd  BHto  ■  « 

'  Be. 

Maria.  I  fear  as  much,  and  Ihoite 
never  have  my  fiitbar  know  iL 

7}rue.  That'simpoosihie. 

Mieria.  What 'k  the  sob  1 

TViie.  'TIS  oensidctablB.    rvemirtrithi 
to  show  it,  with  the  ktler,  to  yoar  fai^sfe 


Maria,  if  i  sfaiMdd  »ap^  the  imi^ari 
yon  so  dispose  of  thai  nnd  fhrn  ee^ei 

conceal  this  unhappy 
ftther) 

'  TVne.  NoOiing  BMive  «My.  Bate««» 
tend  iti  WUl  yon  aave  a  bdpleai  vmaaa 
nmil  Oh,  'tweito  an  net  worthy  nd^Mri 
Marii^sl    Bum  B^avco,  ia  m^M 


ray  friend,  tnapved  ths  genorooathMk 

Maria,  i>0Qht  noi  bnft  1  wwU  pasiL 
great  a  happiness  at  a  much  dearef  (m  k 
howshallhebefonndS 

True.  TrarttomvditignoefisihiL  j» 
mean tisne 111 ceoofeii bis  ahsenee  ksmm* 
ther^or  find  inch  escusee  for  it,  tfarttfaen 
shaU  never  be  suapaoied, 

Maria,'  In  aUcnptfaig  toaa.ve  fnn  liut ' 
whom  we  hope  may  yet  vrtma  to  «iitae,Bi  d» 
ven,  eodTeo,  the  only  witaeaaeaof  thiau 
appeal  whether  I  do  any  thing  uataoni^ 
sex  and  chafader.  ^    .   ,      , 

7Yu€.  Earth  must  approve  the  deed,  ot  3* 
ven,  I  dMiH.n«t»  wiH  rewud  it 

Maria,  If  Heaven  s«iooeedsit,  I  mwit 
warded,  A  viigin's  Aom  is  solbed  b^  m(ic 
lightest  breath;  and,th«BJb«,aaihi;»«t» 
secret  fifom  my  father  and  the  wodd,  i*  Be 
well's  sake,  for  mine,  lei  ii  beaeKkbi&  [Eas. 

SCENE  11,-1  Room,  in  Miu.woorite 

£Mer  Lucr  «ui  Blrtt. 

Lucy.  Well,  what  do  yott  think  of  »&«'■ 
conduct  nowl  Her  artifice  hi  inakiBf  fa- 
his  master  at  first,  and  the  varioos  straia^  ' 
which  she  has  obliged  him  to  cantinoe  that  •so* 
astonish  even  me,  who  know  her sowvi  St% 
called  1^  his  master  to  make  op Imsscp^* 
was  forced  to  ouit  his  house  and  «mc  c 
wisely  flies  to  Millwood  for  reBrf  and  ecteti- 
ment.  .     ..   ^ 

Bluni.  How  did  she  receire  bml        ^_ 

Xjucy,  As  you  would  expect  Shr  www 
what  he  meant,  was  astomsfaed  at  hit  lEjaw 
and,  with  an  air  of  modesty  pecnfiir  to  k^ 
swore  so  heartily  that  she  never  saw  to  » 
that  she  pot  me  out  of  countenance. 

Blunt.  TheX  *s  much,  indeed!  B*  be"* 
Bamwed  behave  1  ,       j 

Lucy.  He  giiered;  and,  at  length,  «!*<« 
this  barbarous  treatment,  wm  pfPi«o«J» ' 
gone:  and  making  towards  the  door.  ai^» 
sum  of  moncyTwhfch  he  had  b*««*«J|f* 
master's,  the  htst  he  »  ever  Bkelytohiii» 
thence. 

Bluni.  But  then,  Millwood 

Lwyy.  Ay,  she  with  her  usual  addiWR^ 
to  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing^  *■»■ 
hung  on  his  neck,  we|*,  and  swore  iw  "^ 
in  jest    The  amoiUtte  youth  •— ^»-* 
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tlfte  noDegr  into  hor^  and  tlron  Jbrhad 
<Ub  than  Uunk  hn  fiOae* 
int.    Sttuige  inlkUuitioQ  I 
^.      Bat  what  ensued  w«f  itmnger  itill. 
then,    when   every  paenon  with    lawless 
^T  pv«««iied,  and  feason  was  in  the  raging 
«t  lost,  the  cruel,  aitftil  Millwood  prevailed 
tbA   wrrtched  yoath  to  promiwy— what  I 
le  iHit  to  think  on. 
«n/.    I  unamaiedl  Wfaatcanitbe't 
cy.   You  will  bemomaotoheaF«^tii  t»at> 
^   the  Hie  of  his  naanest  ralatioa,  and  bast 
acstor. 

Kn/.  His  OBde!  whoaa  we  hate  often  heaid 
■peek  of,  as  a  gentleman  of  a  hurge  estate, 
air  chftmster  in  the  oottnitrj  where  ha  Jives. 
icy.  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  possceasd 
ie  last  dear  porchsae  of  his  ruin,  but  her 
ce,  Insatiatie  as  the  gra^,  demanded  this 
id  aacrifioe;  BaniweU*s  near  relation,  whoae 
1  must  seal  the  dreadfnl  secret,  and  prevent 
errorm  of  h«r  guilty  fears. 
lurU.  'Tm  time  the  wdrid  were  fid  of  anch  a 
ster.  Bat  there  is  something  so  horrid  in 
der,  that  all  other  orimcs  seem  nothing,  when 
pared  to  that ;  I  would  not  be  involved  in  the 
tof  it  for  all  the  world  ( 
ucy.  Nor  I,  Heaven  knows.  Therefore  let 
1i>ar  oaraalvaa,  by  doing  all  that  *8  in  car  power 
prevent  it.  I  have  just  thought  of  a  way  that 
ne  seema  probable.  Will  you  join  with  me  to 
act  this  cursed  design  1 
3tunt.  With  all  my  heart.  He  who  knows 
t  murder  intended  to  be  committed,  and  does 
disoorer  it,  in  the  eye  of  the  law  aiad  reason, 

I  murderer. 

Imcw.  Let  OS  lose  no  time.  Ill  aequaint  you 
Lh  the  particulaTB  as  we  ga  [Exeunt. 

SCENB  IlL^A  toalk  wme  diatanee  from 
a  eouTUry-teat, 
Enter  Barnwsll. 
Bam.  A  dismal  gkwm  obscures  the  &ce  of  the 
y.    Either  tiie  sun  has  slipped  behind  a  clottd. 
joumeya  down  the  west  of  heaven  with  more 
an  common  speed,  to  avoid  the  sight  of  what  I 

II  doomed  to  act.  Since  I  set  forth  on  this  ao- 
ireed  design,  where'er  1  tread,  methinks  the  solid 
iTth  trembles  beneath  my  feet.  Murder  m^ 
icle!  my  Cither's  only  brother,  and  since  his 
sath,  haa  been  to  me  a  &ther;  that  took  me  up 
1  infant  and  an  orphan,  reared  me  with  tender- 
it  care,  and  still  indulged  me  with  most  paternal 
todness!  Yet  here  I  sfand,  his  destined  murder- 
p. — I  Btiifen  with  horror  at  my  own  impiety. — 
ris  yet  unperformed.-^  What  if  I  quit  my  bloody 
uruose,  and  fly  the  place  1  [Goings  thtn  atm'.] 
-But  whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  flyl  MLy 
taster's  once  fnendly  doors  are  ever  shut  against 
ic;  and  without  money,  Millwood  will  never  see 
tie  more;  and  she  haa  got  such  firm  possession 
f  my  heart,  and  governs  there  with  such  despo- 
ic  sway,  that  life  is  not  to  be  endured  without 
ier.  Ay.  there 's  the  cause  of  all  my  sin  and 
orrow :  'tis  more  than  k>ve;  it  is  the  fever  of  the 
oul,  and  madness  of  desire.  In  vain  doea  natare, 
vaeon,  conscience,  all  opnoae  it;  the  impetuous 
KMion  Hears  down  all  before  it,  and  drives  me  on 
o  lust,  to  theft^  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience, 
^le  guide  to  virtue,  thou  only  sbowest  us  when 
9tt  1(0  astray,  bat  wantent  power  to  stop  us  in  our 
Rmm!--Hal  in  yooder  aba4y  walk  I  aee  niy 


^ 


-rHe's  aloDa.-^^ow  .for  my 
iPlu^hB  out  a  9ixqr] — This  is  bis  hour 
vate  meditation.     Thus  da^  he  prepires  hi* 

soul  for  heaven,  while  I But  what  have  I  to 

do  with  heaven  1— Ha  1  no  struggles,  conscience-— 
Heaee  hence,  reoDoiaa,  and  ev'ry  thoagbt  that  % 

The  storm  that  loat  besan,  muat  end  in  blood. 
[Ruts  on  a  visor,  «raiM  a  pitiolr  *'>^  ^^« 

SCENE  IK^AdooewaUcin a  wood. 
Enter  TJncle. 
Unde.  If  1  were  supentitious,  I  shontJ  fear 
some  danger  lurked  unseen,  or  death  were  nigh. 
A  heavy  melancholy  clouds  my  spirits.  My 
imagination  is  filled  whh  ghastly  forms  of  dreary 
gravea,  and  bodies  changied  by  dsath ;  when  tM 
pale,  lengthened  visage  attracts  each  weeping  eye. 
and  fills  the  musing  soul  at  once  with  grief  and 
horror,  pit?  and  aversion.  I  will  indulge  the 
thought.  X'he  wise  man  prcixires  hiiuself  for 
death  by  making  it  familiar  to  his  mind.  Whei} 
strpng  reflections  hold  the  mirror  near,  t  nd  tha 
living  in  the  dead  behold  their  future  self,  how 
does  each  inordinate  passion  and  desire  cease,  or 
sicken  at  the  view  I  The  mind  scarce  moves  I 
the  blood,  curdting  and  chilled,  creeps  slowly 
through  the  veins ;  fixed,  still,  and  motionless  we 
stand,  ao  like  the  solemn  objects  of  our  thoughtSi 
we  are  almost  at  present  what  we  must  be  here- 
after ;  till  cariosity  awakes  the  soul,  and  sets  it 
on  inquiry. 

Enter  Geohge  Barnwell,  at  a  distance. 

Oh,  death  (  thou  atraage,  mysterious  power,  saaa 
every  day^,  yet  never  understood  but  by  the  in- 
oommvnioafive  dead,  what  art  thou  1  The  ex- 
tensive mind  of  man,  that  with  a  thonght  drdae 
the  earth's  vast  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre,  or  aa- 
oenda  above  the  stars;  that  worlds  exotic  finds,  or 
thinks  it  finds;  thy  thick  cbods,  attempts  tp 
pass  in  vain;  lost  and  bewildered  in  the  horrid 
sloom,  defeated,  ahe  returns  more  doubtful  thaa 
before,  of  nothing  certain  but  of  labour  lost. 

[During  thAM  tpeecA,  Barnwell  sometimee 
presents  the  jpistaiy  and  dratBs  it  back  again. 

Bam.  Oh,  'tis  impoesiHe  1 

[  TkrovM  down  the  pistol.  Uncle  starts,  and 
attempts  to  droit  his  sipord. 

Uncle.  A  man  so  near  me !  armed  and  maak- 


Bam,  I^ay,  then. there's  no  retreat. 

[Pbidcs  a  poniard  from  his  breast^  and  stabs  hm. 

uncle.  Ob,  I  am  slain !  Ail  gracious  Heaven, 
regard  the  prayer  of  thy  dying  servant ;  bles8| 
with  the  choicest  blessings,  my  dearest  nephew: 
forgive  my  munlerer;  and  take  my  fleeting  soul 
to  endless  mercy ! 

[Barnwell  throws  of  his  imwAr,  runs  to  him, 
and  kneeling  by  him,  raises  him. 

Bam.  Expiring  saint*  Oh,  murdered,  martyr- 
ed uncle !  lift  up  your  dying  eyes,  and  view  your 
nephew  in  your  roofderer.— Oh,  do  not  look 
so  tenderly  upon  me — Let  indignation  lighten 
from  your  eyes,  and  blast  me  ere  you  die — Bw 

Heaven,  he  weeps,  inpity  of  mv  woes. Teara, 

lears,  for  blood. The  murdered,  in  the  ago- 
nies of  death,  weeps  for  his  murderer— Oh,  smIi 
your  pious  purpose ;  pronounce  your  pardon  theO| 
and  take  me  with  vou— He  would,  but  cannot. — 
Oh,  wl^  with  sucfi  fond  aActiou  do  you  pi«« 
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my  nrovdering  band  T--[0nclk  a^ft*,  and  dtetA 
Life,  that  hovered  on  hia  Hpa  but  till  he  had  aealed 
my  pardon,  m  that  righ  expired !  He  'a  gone  f>r 
ever — and  oh !  I  follow — [Swoons  away  upon  the 
dead  body.]  Do  I  atill  breathe,  and  taint  with  my 
infeolioaa  breath  the  wholeaomeair  1  Let  Hea«en 
from  its  high  throne,  in  justice  or  in  mercy,  now 
look  down  on  that  dear,  murdered  aaint,  and  me 
tlie  murderer,  and  if  hk  vengeance  apares,  let 
pity  atrike,  and  end  my  wretchM  being.— Mur- 
der, the  wont  of  crimee,  and  parricide,  the  wont 
of  murdeiB,  and  this  the  wor*  of  panricidea  I 
■  Oh  may  it  ever  aland  atone  aocuret, 
The  bat  of  murdera,  as  it  ia  the  wont   [ExU. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.*^A  Room  in  Thorowoood's  flbtue. 

Enier  Maru,  meeting  Trubman. 

Maria.  What  news  of  Barnwell? 

TVue.  None;  1  have  sought  him  with  the 
gmatest  diligence,  but  all  in  vam. 

Maria.  Poea  my  father  yet  auapeet  the  cause 
«f  his  absence  7 

TYue.  All  appeared  ao  just  and  6ir  to  him,  it 
18  not  poaaible  he  ever  should.  But  his  abaenoe 
will  no  longer  be  oonoealed.  Your  father  is  wise; 
and  though  he  aeems  to  hearken  to  the  friendly 
excuses  I  would  make  for  Barnwell,  yet  I  am 
afraid  he  regards  'em  onlj  as  such,  without  suf- 
fering them  to  influence  his  judgment. 

Enter  Tborowoood  and  Lucr. 

Thorow.  This  woman  here  has  given  me  a 
sad,  and,  batinff  some  cireomstanoea,  too  probable 
an  account  of  Bamweira  defection. 

Luey.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  that  my  frank  confea> 
tton  of  my  former  urihappy  course  of  life  ahould 
eauae  you  to  auapeet  my  truth  on  thia  occasion* 

Thorow.  It  is  not  that)  your  confoarion  haa 
fn  it  all  the  appeamnce  of  truth.  Among  many 
ether  particufara,  she  informa  roe  that  Barnwell 
has  been  influenced  to  break  his  (rust,  and  wrong 
me,  at  several  timea,  of  considerable  sums  of  mo- 
ney. Now  as  1  know  thia  to  be  false,  I  would 
mi  doubt  the  whole  of  her  relatbn,  too  dnadful 
to  be  willinffly  believed. 

Maria.  Sir,  your  pardon ;  I  find  myaelf  on  a 
audden  ao  indisposed  that  I  must  retire.  Poor, 
nined  Barnwell !  Wretched,  loat  Maria ! 

[Aeidei  exit 

T%orow.  How  am  I  distreased  on  every  side ! 
Pity  for  that  unhappy  youth,  fear  fbr  the  life  of 
a  much  valued  friend---and  then  my  child — the 
anlv  joy  and  hope  of  my  declining  life  f — Her 
melancholy  increases  hourly,  and  giv«>s  me  painful 
apprehenflions  of  her  loes  Oh,  Trueman,  thin 
person  informs  me  that  yonr  friend,  at  the  insti- 
gation of  an  impious  woman,  is  gone  to  rob  and 
munier  his  venerable  uncle. 

TVue.  Oh,  execrable  deed!  I'm  Masted  with 
iMMTor  at  the  thought ! 

Lucy.  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 

T%orow.  What  to  do  or  think  T  know  not. 
That  he  ever  wronged  me  T  know  is  &lse ;  the 
feat  may  be  so  too;  there  *s  all  my  hope. 

TVue.  Trust  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true,  than  loee  a  moment's  time.  Even  now  the 
horrid  deed  may  be  doing — dreadful  tmagination ! 
—or  it  may  be  done,  and  we  be  vainly  debating 
«i  the  maana  to  prevent  what  ia  already  past. 


7%aro«.  Thia 
he   knows  more  than   he  haa  jct  { 
What,  ho !  without  Chcte,  who  wMtot 

Enter  a  StrvamL 

Order  the  groom  to  aaiidle  ibe  aaviiea  han>  si 
pTMiare  to  aat  out  with  spaed;  aa  ifD  dm 
and  death  demands  his  <li40nica.  (£nt&<m, 
For  jott,  whose  behavioar  oa  thia  aocHin  1 
no  time  to  oooimend  aa  it  dcsetaes^l  ■a««^ 
your  fiuther  aasialaaoe.  fietacR,  nd  «iai« 
thia  Millwood  till  I  came.  I  have  year  ira* 
and  will  follow  yon  aa  aoon  aa  pooibk  U 
Luct.]  Trueman,  you  I  am  amaajliaf 
idle  on  thia  occasion.  'Jjg 

TVua.  Haoaly  whowa  fiiend^caaJK^j 
my  diatveaa.  ^ 

SCENE  IL— Miixwooo'sihair 

Enier  Mili.wood. 
MiU,  1  wiah  I  knew  the  event  </!■  ^ 
The  attuipt  without  floeoeaa  WDoU  ran  im- 
WcU,  what  have  I  toaiipiehendfmathai:.e 
too  much.  The  miacEaef  being  onlj  stnti 
his  firienda,  through  pitj  of  his  yam.  tssi 
their  rage  on  me.  I  should  have  thosfh  is 
before.  Sappoae  the  deed  done;  ikandai 
only  I  ahali  be  aecore— Or  what  ifkma 
without  attempting  it  aft  ell — 

Enter  Barnwsu.,  hloedg. 

But  he  is  here,  and  I  have  done  hm  r^ 
Hia  bloody  handa  ahow  be  Ina  dooetfete 
biA  ahow  he  wanla  the  pfndence  to  eosmji 

Bam.  Where  shall  I  hide  me  T  Wtthrti 
I  f^  to  avoid  the  swift  unernvw  hsal  tiftp' 

AkU.  DbmisB  your  feem;  though  ikaai 
had  puraued  yon  to  the  <loor,  yet,  mg  csm 
here,  you  are  aa  aafi)  aa  iruiooence.  1  ki*  i  > 
vem  by  heart  so  cunningly  oootiivrd.  ^  mr 
piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  levengr  Btrtri 
m  vain,  nor  find  the  anbaaoe  to  the  afc  Rtaft 
There  will  I  hide  yoo,  if  any  dsnger  f  bnt 

Bam.  Oh,  hkle  me— Aom  myieU;  Hkbim^ 
sible:  for  while  I  hear  myooBsaenoeiiBf* 
som,  thouffh  I  were  hid  where  lasa'i  m  wt 
saw,  nor  light  ere  dawned,  *tweieallniiB  ff  i 
oh,  that  innate,  that  impettial  iodge,  vu  p  | 
convict,  and  sentepce  me  tar  morvr.  nd  laa 
me  with  neverendiag  tonnents.  Behdityt 
handa  aO  crimaoned  o'er  with  my  dar  o^i 
blood.  Here's  a  sight  to  mske  a  mteoi 
with  horror,  or  turn  a  living  nisn  into  t  aifer 

AflU.  Rklkutous!  Then  k  secaa  via 
afraid  of  your  own  ahadow,  or,  whatiilnfcc 
a  shadow,  your  conacienceL 

Barn.  Though  to  man  unknown  I  &!  rV  r 
curbed  act,  what  can  hide  me  fnom  Ha>(a'»  >•   | 
seeinsr  eye  1 

MM.  Nomoreof  thiaatufi"!  %Vhili4«i^ 
have  you  made  by  hia  death :  or  what  w^« 
may  yet  be  made  of  it  1  I^  yoo  sera*  ih  i"* 
of  his  treamire,  which  na  dook  wew  ifasi  la 
What  goM,  what  jewek,  or  whst  ehe  ct  aa 
have  you  brought  mel 

Bam.  Think  yoo  I  added  saeiik^  ta  vam 
Oh,  had  you  Keen  him  as  lus  life  flomd  frmea 
in  a  crimson  flood,  and  heanl  hiia  uiviif  ^^i 
by  the  double  name  of  nephew  a»a  «  bww 
(alas,  alaa,  he  knew  not  then  that  bii  vyv* 
WM  hia  murdefer!)  how  would  yoahiwaaK 
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tbis  the  pQiitihiMnt  of  loit  •nd 


Mldid,tlMmgliyiMilMiia  ihoamnd  yttm  ot  }a§b 
to  aMM,  to  hftve  given  them  eU  to  inve  lengthen- 
ed hie  one  hoof.    But  bemgdoed,  I  lied  the  fight ! 
of  what  my  bandi  had  done;  nor  caukl  I,  to  | 
have  gained  the  empire  of  the  world,  have  no- 
vated t^thafthia«Bomdeof|iBe. 

M3L  Whining,  pfepoateiona,  eanting  vtRain ! 
to  murder  voor  uncle,  fob  him  of  life,  natuie's 
£nt,  laat,  dear  pnrqgativa,  after  whftoh  there'* 
no  injury,  dm  fear  to  take  what  ho  no  lon^ 
wanted,  aiid  bring  to  me  your  penniy  and  guilt 
i>o  you  think  Vu  haaid  my  fopiilalion,  nay  my 
life,  to  entntain  Yon  1 

Baim.  Oh)MiUwood!-*thi8ftwntbeet— But 
I  have  dooe^lf  yon  Iwlo  me,  if  you  wiah  me 
doad,  then  are  ron  happy;  fer,  oh,  'tie  aure  my 
grief  will  quickly  end  mr. 

Aim.  In  thii  madneai  he  wiB  diaoovcr  all,  and 
involve  me  in  hia  min.  Wo  are  on  a  predp&ee, 
from  wbenee  than**  no  retreat  fer  both.  Then 
to  praaerve  myaeif—  [P«M«0.}-»Tbera  ia  no  other 
way.  'Tie  dreadful;  but  veflectioB  eomm  too 
late  when  dagger  'a  preaaing,  and  there  'a  no  room 
for  choice.    It  moat  bo  done. 

[AsiiUi  ringsa^eU. 

Enter  a  Strvant. 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  aeize  thia  villain.    He 

baa  confeaied  himaelf  a  murderer.    Should  I  let 

himeacape,  I  might  juatly  be  thought  aa  badaahe. 

[Exit  Strvant. 

Bam.  Oh,  Millwood  1  aure  yon  do  not,  you 
cannot  mean  it  Stop  the  meaaenger;  upon  my 
kneea.  1  beg  you'd  call  him  back.  ^Tia  fit  I  die, 
indeed,  but  not  by  you.  I  will  tbia  inatant  throw 
myaelf  into  the  handa  of  Jiwtiee,  indeed  I  wiO ; 
for  death  i»  all  I  wiah.  Bat  thy  ingratitude  ao 
tean  my  woonded  aoul,  'tie  wono  ten  thouaand 
timee  than  death  with  torture. 

MOl.  CaU  it  what  you  will;  I  am  winiog  to 
Gve,  and  live  aecure,  which  nothing  but  your  death 
can  warrant 

Bam.  If  there  be  a  pitch  of  wickedneaa  diat 
leta  the  author  beyond  the  reach  of  yeoffcanoe, 
you  muat  be  aecure.  '  But  what  remains  for  me, 
but  a  diamal  dungeon,  hard  galHng  fetteri.  an 
awful  trial,  and  an  ignominioua  death,  juatiy  to 
fen,  an  pitied  and  abhorred  1  Thia  I  couM  bear, 
nay  wiah  not  to  avoid,  had  it  but  oome  from  any 
hand  but  thine. 

Enter  BLinrr,  Cffieert  and  Aitendasit*. 
MQl  Heaven  defend  me!  ooneeal  a  murdererl 
here,  Sir.  take  thia  youth  into  yovr  cnatody,  I 
locuae  bun  of  murdier,  and  will  jjtppear  to  make 
pood  my  chafge.  [The}/  weite  him. 

Bam.  To  whom,  or  what,  or  how,  ahall  I  com- 
plain 1  111  not  accnae  her.    The  hand  of  Heaven 
»  in  it,  and 
parrwida. 
Be  laam'd,  ye  pndke,  wkc  eee  my  eaddeepairt 
Avoid  levMl  wamen,  faiee  a$  they  art  fair. 
By  my  eaampU,  ham  la  ekun  my  fite, 
(Am  wreukedie  the  man  wka*9  wee  too  hie Ij 
Ere  iemeemoe^ani/ama,  and  Ufekeleet, 
Here  pjm  kaerwiedemelie^j  at  my  caeL 

(EsBetuU  BAaNWKLL,  qfcer^and  AUendaate, 
MOL  W)ieie'a  Lrficy  1  why  ia  ahe  abaent  at 
mch  a  time  t 

Blunt.  WouU  I  had  been  eo  tool    Lucy  wiU 
loon  be  here :  and  I  hope  to  thy  oonloHon,  thou 
ievil! 
MOL  iMofentl  thiatoiaal 
67* 


JMmif.  Tfaawnialttein»knowQf  liiedanik, 
that  he  firat  aeduoea  to  ain,  and  betrays  to  puniah- 
ment  [Evit  Bx.unt. 

ABU.  They  diaappeove  of  my  conduct  then. 
My  ruin  ia  reaolved.  J  eee  my  dangier,  but  aoom 
both  it  and  theoi.  I  waa  not  bom  to  feU  I7  aueh 
weak  instruianita.  [iknng. 

Enter  Thorowdood. 

TAorotp.  Where  ia  the  acandal  of  her  own 
aex,  and  cucm  of  ours  7 

MiU.  What  meana  thia  inao<ence  \  whon  do 
you  seek  for  1 

Tharow.  Millwood! 

Mm.  Well,  you  have  found  her  then,  I  an 
MUlwood! 

7\ermo.  Then  yon  are  the  most  fanpioua 
wrKch  that  e'er  the  aun  beheld ! 

AMI.  From  your  appearance  I  shouU  have  ex- 
pected wisdom  and  moderation.^  but  your  ; 
nem  beUe  your  aapect    What  la  your  *^ 
here  1  I  know  you  not. 

TKorew.  Hereafter  you  may  know  me  better. 
I  am  Barnwell^a  maator. 

MUl.  Then  you  are  maator  to  a  villain ;  which, 
I  think,  ia  not  much  to  your  credit 

TWota.  Had  he  been  aa  much  above  thy  arti^ 
aa  my  credit  ia  aupehor  to  thy  malice,  I  need  not 
have  blushed  to  own  him. 

Mill.  Mr  arte !  I  don't  understand  yoo,  Sir. 
If  he  haa  <tone  amiss,  what  *a  that  to  me  1  waa 
he  my  aervant,  or  yours  %  you  should  have  taught 

Tkorow.  Why  abould  I  wonder  to  find  auch 
oneommon  impudonce  in  one  arrived  to  anch  a 
height  of  wickedness  1  know,  soeoeresa,  I'm  not 
ignorant  of  any  of  the  arto,  b?  which  you  first 
cwceined  the  unwary  youth.  I  know  liow,  aiep 
by  step,  you've  led  him  on,  reluctant  and  unwif* 
ling,  now  crime  to  crime,  to  this  last  horrid  a».-%, 
which  you  contrived,  and  by  your  curaed  wika 
even  foroed  him  to  commit 

JtfiO.  Ba!  JLoey  haa  got  the  advaitfage,  and 
accuaed  me  firat  ITnleas  I  can  turn  the  accuaar 
tion,  and  fix  it  upon  her  and  Blunt,  I  am  kiat. 

[AHde, 

Tharme.  Had  I  known  your  cruel  design 
sooner,  it  had  been  prevented.  To  aee  you  pu- 
nished, aa  the  law  directa,  ia  all  that  now  remaina. 
Poor  aatiafaction  !  For  he,  innocent  aa  he  ia,  com- 
pared to  vou,  must  Buflar  toa 

Mill.  I  find,  Sir,  we  are  both  unhappy  in  our 
aervanta.,  i  waa  surprised  at  such  ill  treatment 
without  cause,  trooi  a  gentleman  of  your  appear- 
ance, and  therefore  too  hastily  returned  it,  for 
whicn  I  ask  your  pardon.  I  now  perceive  you 
have  been  ao  fer  impoaed  on,  aa  to  think  me  en- 
gaged in  a  former  correapondence  with  your  aer- 
vant, and  some  way  or  other  aooeesary  to  tua  un- 
doing. 

TTiorow.  I  chaiige  you  aa  the  caoae,  the  aole 
cauae,  of  all  hia  guilt  and  all  his  suffering,  of  alt 
he  now  endnrea,  and  muat  endure,  till  a  violent 
and  ahameful  death  shall  put  a  dreaafiil  period  to 
his  life  and  miseries  together. 

MUL  'Tis  very  strsnge!  But  who's  secure 
from  scandal  and  detraction  1  80  fer  feom  eon- 
tributinj^  to  his  ruin,  I  never  sooke  to  him  till 
since  thia  fetal  accident,  which  I  lament  aa  much 
aa  you.  'Tis  true  I  have  a  aervant.  on  whose 
account  he  hath  of  late  frequented  mj  nouae.  If 
ai^  has  abuaed  my  good  opinioQ  of  aer|  am  I  to 
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Hm  iMt  BurtnMO  done  tlie  teaie  bj 


yoal 

7%ofoi0.  I  hear  yoa.    Pny  go  on. 

AfiU.  I  have  been  infttmed  he  had  a  violent 
paaaion  for  her,  and  she  for  him ;  bttt  till  now  1 
always  thought  it  iimooent.  I  know  her  poor, 
•nd  given  to  expensive  oleaaaraa.  Now,  who  can 
tell  but  ahe  may  haveinfluenced  the  amoroae  youth 
to  commit  this  murder,  to  mippty  her  extra vagan- 
cioa  '■  It  must  be  so.  1  now  recollect  a  thou- 
sand circumstances  that  conlirm  it.  Ill  have  her, 
and  a  man-servant  whom  I  suspect  as  an  aocom- 
pilice,  secured  Immediately.  [Ojpf^togo, 

Thonrw.  Msdam,  you  pass  not  this  way.  I 
see  your  design,  but  shaH  protect  them  from  your 
mahce. 

MUl.  I  hope  you  will  not  use  yrmr  influence, 
and  the  credit  of  your  name,  to  screen  such  guilty 
wi«tehes.  Consider,  Sir,  the  wickedness  iS  per- 
•oading  a  thoushtleas  youth  to  such  a  crime  ! 

ThoTow.  I  cto  and  of  betraying  him  when 
it  was  done. 

MUl.  That  whidi  you  call  betraying  hhn,  may 
convince  you  of  my  innocence.  She  who  loves 
hiffl,  tiiongh  she  contrived  the  murder,  would 
never  have  delivered  him  into  the  hands  of  justice, 
as  I,  struck  with  horror  at  his  crimes^  have  done. 

T^orots.  How  should  an  unexpenencfd  youth 
escape  her  snares  1  Even  I,  that  with  just  preja* 
dice  came  prepared,  had  by  bet  artful  stury 
been  deceived,  but  that  my  strong  conviction  df 
her  guilt  makes  even  a  doubt  im  possible.  [A9kU.\ 
Those  whom  subrilly  you  would  aoeose,  you 
know  are  your  aocusen ;  and,  which  pmves  un> 
answereMy  their  innocence  and  your  guilt,  they 
accused  you  before  the  deed  was  done,  and  did 
all  that  was  in  their  power  to  prevent  it. 

MiU,  Sir,  yOu  are  very  hara  to  be  convinced : 
but  I  have  a  proof,  winch,  when  produced,  will 
sQenoe  all  objection.  [Exit  MrtLWooo. 

Enier  Lucy,  Truemjji,  Blunt,  OffUerm^-  4»c. 

Lucy.  Gentlemen,  pray  place  yourselves,  some 
on  one  side  ct  that  door,  and  some  on  the  other ; 
watch  her  entrance, 
direct  you.    This 

note  her  behaviour ;  i  nave  observed  lier;  she's 
driven  to  the  last  extremity,  and  is  forming  some 
desperate  resolution.    I  guess  at  her  design. 


ance,  and  act  w  your  prudence  rfiall 
his  way ;  [  To  Thorowoood.]  and 
iour;  i  have  observed  her;  she's 


Re-enter  Millwood  wiik  a  piftoly  Truemin- 
teeuTSB  htr. 

True.  Here  thy  power  of  doing  mischief  ends, 
deceitful,  cruel,  blooay  woman ! 

MiU.  Fool,  hypo^te,  villain,  man!  Thou 
canst  not  call  me  that. 

7Vv«.  To  call  thee  woman  were  to  wrong  thy 
sex,  thou  devil. 

iaU.  That  imaginary  befaig  is  on  emblem  c€ 
thy  cursed  sex  collected.  A  mirror,  wherein  each 
particular  man  may  see  his  own  likeness,  and 
that  of  all  mankmd. 

T%oT(no,  Think  riot,  by  aggravating  the  fkults 
of  othera,  to  extenuate  thy  own,  of  which  the 
abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfections  of  mind  and 
body  is  not  the  leaA. 

MUt.  Tf  such  I  had,  weB  mav  I  curse  yourbttr* 
barous  sex,  who  robbed  die  of  'em  ere  I  knew 
their  worth ;  then  left  me,  too  late,  to  count  their 
value  by  tueir  Icjss.— Another,  and  another  spoiler 
came,  and  all  my  gain  was  poverty  and  repmach. 
led,  and  yet  disdains,  depemdenbe 
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both;  I  fbond  it  tiMMfeiv  iiaiiBMij  n  h»ii 
and  to  that  end  sonunoned  wSk  ay  aik  Tai 
'em  wicked ;  be  it  so ;  they  ^ 
versation  with  your  aez  faad 

Thmow.  Sure  none  ftnt  tte  waBCtfai« 
versed  with  thee  1 

M&L  Man  of  aH 
have  knswn,  yet  fbunJ  do  didleseBDe,  taeai 
several  capacities;  allwcse  dikawaijritot 
Qlnisst  of  their  power.  Wibat  eie  w«h««^ 
which  you  make  your  boast,  bat  thsinfi 
and  the  cowurd^s  valoor,  dw  fiimis«ii  u 
screen  of  all  your  viUaBies  Y  ByikMvia 
nish  in  othen  what  yoo  act  yma ' 
have  acted,  had  yon  been  in  tivir 
The  Judge,  wbooondomBa  tbe  poor  bh  &?a 
a  thief,  had  beenathief  bimaelf  hadkehev 
— Thus  you  go  Off  deoemBg  and  deaend 
ing,  plaguiiig,  and  doMPSvlttg  cm  aasiki  k 
women  are  yw  univenal  ^mf  i 

Ifosim,  by  whan,  ymt  are,  the  tavte  ^j%. 
With  crudartM  you  Meur  Codbsbioy : 
A  thoumnd  wayt  cur  rum  won  pitmt. 
Yet  blame  inuBtkom  mrte  fret  tngkhjm. 
Oh,  may  from  hence  each  w'ofelsrf  wmi, 
Bji /altering,  faUUeu,  ioibmiwamn  kbm'i 


Whtn  rM*d  tnf  ixnoeenceamdmremfe^ 
Frem  yonr  deatrmtimt  raim  a  mmer  9em; 
T'  watngt  their  ms't  wrtrngB  dewfe  fkir  em 
Andjuhift  Jieawoei'MyramiepkgmmmL 
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SCE^E  L-'A  Dvmgeun.   A  table, 
Barnwell  ramding. 
Enier  Tborowgood,  ai  a  dtdem. 

Theirow.  There  ase  the  bitter  fhrito  of  piv< 
detested  rRi|^,  and  sensual  appetite  iodd^  i- 
vere  refleotiona,  penitence^  and  lean. 

Barn.  My  honoured,  mjured  wMtf  vi* 
goodness  has  Covered  me  a  tlioaiaDd  tianvt 
shame,  forgive  this  last  unwiffii^  dbKoped.  b- 
deed  I  saw  you  not. 


sent  a  reverend  divine  to  teach  you  to  imfim  i 
and  should  be  glad  to  hear  of  Ins  sooom 

Sam*  The  WMd  oi  tratti  adndi  m  ana 
msnded  lor  ny  eonataat  oonpamai  ia  tb  r 
dad  retitcmeam  baa  at  Icaflh  reowved  Ik  im 
I  kbouMd>iiiider.  Fiuoa  thaaes  I  faew  kaar 
the  infinite  extent  of  heavenly  dmot.  Bfvift 
i  describe  ray  pieaentatMa of  BBiad?  iH>B 
doubt,  and  tienhling  I  Rjoke;  I  bA  mipt 
mereasa,  even  aa  aiy  feais  giva  way  M* 
gratitude  now  supply  more  tcan  tksaikka 
anil  atiguiah  of  disspair  befiita. 

TWois.  These  are  the  genuine  apt  <^" 
repentance ;  Che  only  pnpanlsiy,  thesatnw 
to  ei^erlaalinff  peace. 

Bam.  What  do  I  owe  iir  dlysBrfaaw 
kindness  1  0ut  though  I  €aDiist,Hsswaai» 

n  revrard  yoo. 

T^ofots.  Toseetheetha%«  JBvlDs(iafi^ 
Farewell.— Heaven  stieoflbra  tkt^ 
Farewell. 

Bam  Oh,8it,llMt«i1aaomeihiiylMitf^ 
if  mv  aad  swelling  heart  would  give  m  kiw- 

Thoraw,  QivaHtwt  awhile  aniliy. 


.OfiOJtei  fhi^itiiwi^iii'* 
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— yel  methitiks  Toiir  gewraiis  ev«a»)iie  niglii 
leraiiacie.  CoukI  1  not  aeb  Iwni  onee^'hefon  i  go 
loin  whenee  there '»  no  rptam  1 

7  A<»rov.  He  *•  «Mo&ng,  and  at  imwh  thj  friend 
IB  ever.  I  ^U  dM  «iitidptt«  hn  eorrow;  tu». 
loon  he^n  fee  the  tad  effoeta  of  ihia  oontasiotti 
'uin.-^»ThiB  torrent  of  doiiMBtl&  miaary  baara 
oo  hard  upon  me.  I  miiit  ntirev4a'  UMnl^a  a 
veakneaa  I  find  impoaaible  to  overcpme.  [Aaule.] 
Vl^ich  Joved — aud  much  lamented  voulh  ! — Pare- 

well. Heavea  atzengthen  thee  I— Eternally 

iaiewtfll. 

Bam,  The  heii  of  masten^  ,and  of  men — 
Pare  watt.  WfaUa  I  lim  kt  ma  sot  want  your 
>rayerB. 

Tk«rot».  Thou  afaalt  not.  Thv  peaoe.  being 
Tiade  with  'Hfcaven,-dBalh  ii  airaady  .vanqiiiahaJ. 
Bear  a*  little  lonser  the  paina  that  attend  this 
xannhory  life,  ancfeeaae  from  pain  ibveter.  {Exit. 

An^tPerhapalaML  1  find  a  power  withiin, 
;hat  bears  my  aool  aibove  the  facia  of  death,  and, 
ipito  of  otfuaeioaa  ahaine  and  gmk^  givaa  me  a 
taste  of  pleaaiue  mon  thaftmortaL- 

Enter  Tbueman. 

Bam.  Tmemanl — My  friend,  whom  I  ao 
wiahed  to  aee;  yet,  now  he 'a  hera,  I  dare  not 
look  upon  him.  [Weept. 

Tine,  Oh,  Barnwell,  Barnwell! 

Bam.  Mercy!  mercy!  graciouB  Heaven! 
Por  death,  but  not  Ibr  thia,  waa  I  prepared. 

T\ue.  What  have  I  anfifored  rince  1  aaw  thee 
last !  What  pain  has  ahaanoe  pven  me !— But  oh, 
to  aee  thee  thua ! — 

Bam.  I  know  It  ia  dreadful !  I  feel  the  an- 
gniah  of  thy  generous  aoul — But  I  waa  bom  to 
murder  all  who  love  me.  [Both  toeep. 

True.  I  come  not  to  reproach  you ;  1  thought 
to  brinf  yon  comfort.  Oh,  had  yon  trusted  me 
when  firat  the  fair  aedoeer  tempted  you,  all  might 
have  been  prevented. 

Bam.  Alas,  thou  knoweat  not  what  a  wretch 
I've  been.  Breach  of  friendahip  waa  my  first  and 
least  offence.  So  fitr  waa  I  kiat  to  goodneas.  bo 
devoted  to  the  author  of  my  ruin,  that  had  ahe 
inaiated  on  my  muideiing  thee — I  think — I 
ahould  have  done  it 

TVue.  Pr'vthee,  aggravate  thy  fiiulta  no  more. 

Bam.  I  think  1  ahoukl  1  Thua  good  end  ge- 
nerooa  aa  you  are,  I  ahould  have  murdered  you  ! 

TVue.  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and  may 
be  interrouted.    Come  to  my  arms. 

Barn.  Never,  never,  will  I  taste  such  joys  on 
earth ;  never  will  I  aooth  mvjuat  lemotse.  Are 
those  boneat  arma  and  fiatEful  bosom  fit  to  em- 
brace and  aopport  a  murderer?  These  iron  fet- 
ters only  shaJl  claap,  and  flinty  pavement  bear  me; 
[T%Towi7ig  hiiiu^f  on  the  gro-and.]  even  theae 
are  too  good  for  aueh  a  bkMidy  monater. 

TVue.  Shall  fortune  aever  thoae  whom  friend- 
ahip Joined  1  Thy  miaeriea  cannot  lay  thee  so 
k>w,  but  kyve  will  find  thee.  Here  will  we  offer 
to  stem  calamity ;  this  place  the  altar,  and  our- 
aelvea  the  aacrifioe.  Our  mutual  groans  shall 
echo  to  each  other  through  the  dreary  vault ;  our 
sigha  shall  number  the  momenta  aa  they  paaa ; 
and  mingling  tear*  eommunicate  such  anguish, 
aa  words  were  never  made  to  eipreaa. 

Bam.  Then  be  it  ao.  [RUing.]  Since  you 
propoae  an  intercourse  of  wo,  pour  ail  ^rour  griefe 
mto  my  breaat,  and  in  exchange  take  mioo.  [Em- 


Mneimg.)  WWuPp'ii  Mw  4h»  v^Edah^  thiit  jna 
proMiiimri  Oh,  take,  take  aome  of  the  joy  that 
overfiowa  Biy  hraaat ! 

TVue:  I  do,  I  do.  Almighty  Power  t  bow 
baat  Ihov  mads  ua  capable  to  bear  at  ooce  the 
eztremea  of  pleasure  and  of  paiA  1 

Enter  ICebper. 

Keep.  Sir.  * 

True,  1  come.  [ExU  Keeper. 

Barn.  Must  you  leave  mel  D^th  would  soon 
have  parted  ua  for  ever. 

True.  Oh,  my  Barnwell,  there  *8  yet  another 
task  behind.  A^^ain,  your  heart  must  bleed  fbr 
others'  woca. 

Bam.  To  meat  and  part  with  you,  I  thought 
waa  all  I /had  to  do  on  earth.  What  ia  there  more 
for  me  to  do  6r  suffer  1 

TYue.  Idrradtot«Uthee,yetftnittatbeknowti! 
Maria —  ' 

Bam.  Our  master's  fidr  and  virtuous diaoghlBr  1 

TYue.  The  same. 

Bam.  No  misfortune.  I  hope,  haa  reached  that 
maid  I  Preserve  her,  Heaven,  from  every  ill,  to 
ahow  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care ! 

7Vtt«.  Thy,  thy  nusfortutiea,  my  ttnhappy 
friend  have  reached  her  ear.  Whatever  you  and 
I  have  felt,  and  more,  if  more  be  poaaible,  she 
feels  for  you. 

Bam.  Thia  ia  indeed  the  bittemeaa  of  death. 

[Ande, 

True.  You  muet  remember  (for  we  all  obaerv- 
ed  it^  Ibr  aome  time  paat,  a  heavy  melancholy 
weighed  her  down.  Diaconeolate  she  aeemed, 
and  piBed  and  languished  from  a  cauae  unknown ; 
till,  bearing  of  your  dreadful  fate,  the  loiig  stifled 
flame  bbud  out,  and  in  the  transport  of  her 
grief  discovered  her  own  kiat  atate,  while  ahe  la- 
mented yours. 

Bam.  [Weeping.]  Why  did  yoo  not  let  me 
die,  and  never  know  it  1 

TVue.  It  waa  imposnble.  She  makes  no  se- 
cret of  her  passion  for  you ;  she  is  determined  to 
aee  you  ere  you  die,  ana  waits  for  me  to  introduce 
her.  [Exit. 

Bam.  Vain,  busy  thoughts,  be  atiUt  What 
availa  it  to  think  on  what  I  might  have  been  1  I 
am  now  what  I've  made  myaen. 

Reenter  Truemak,  with  Maria. 

True.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  V>  this 
dismal  aeene.  This  is  the  seat  of  nuseiy  and 
l^uilt.  Here  awfiil  justice  maerves  her  pnboe  vie- 
liros.    This  ia  the  entrance  to  a  ahamefiil  death. 

Maria.  To  thia  aad  place  then,  no  impn 
I  and  loat  Maria  ' 


gueat,  the  abandoned  i 
pair,  and  aeea  the  aubject  and  the  oauae  of  all 
this  worid  of  wo.  Sfilent  and  motionleaa  he 
atands,  aa  if  his  soul  had  quitted  her  abode,  and 
the  Hfelcss  form  alone  was  left  behind. 

Bam.  I  groan,  but  murmur  not  Just  Heaven ! 
I  am  your  own ;  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Maria.  Why  are  your  atreaming  eyes  atill  fixed 
below,  aa  though  thou'dat  give  \Se  greedy  earth 
thy  aorrowa,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  1  Were  ha^^ 
piness  within  your  power^  you  should  bestow  it 
where  you  pleased ;  but  m  your  misery  I  moat 
and  will  partake. 

Bam.  Oh,  eay  not  so;  but  fly.  abhor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  fete.  Conaider  wtiat  you  are. 
So  ahall  I  qmckly  be  to  y<oih--as  though  I  had 
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ATaftik  Wh«nlforgK;f(Mi,IimMtbei»liMNad. 
ReasoHj  choice,  vtrtne,  aH  forbid  it.  Let  wwnen, 
like  Millwood,  if  there  are  more  audi  women, 
amile  in  jproeperity,  and  in  advenily  fonake.  Be 
it  the  pnde  of  virtue  to  repair,  or  to  partake,  the 
rain  such  have  made. 

True.  Lovely,  ill-iated  inaidl 

Maria.  Yei,  froitleas  ia  my  love,  and  unavailing 
all  my  si^he  and  tean.  Can  they  aave  thee  fhHn 
approaching  death %~ffom  each  a  death? — Oh, 
sonow  inaupportable ! 

Bam.  Pr^rre  her,  Heaven,  and  reetore  her 
peace,  nor  let  her  death  be  added  to  my  Crimea  1 — 
[Bell  toUt.]  Vm  aummoned  to  my  late. 

Be-enier  Kempbm,  - 

Keep.  Sir,  the  officen  attend  you.  Millwood 
ta  a^rody  aummoDed. 

Bam.  Tell  'em  Vm  ready.  [BxU  KtKPtR.] 
And  now,  my  friend.  SueweU.  [Embracing.] 
Soppoit  and  comfort,  tne  best  you  caii,  thia  mourn- 
ing nir.  No  more — ^Forget  not  to  pray  for  m^. — 
[Turning  to  Maria] — ^WouJd  you,  bright  ex- 
cellence, permit  me  the  honour  of  a  chaste  em- 
brace, toe  bat  happineaa  thb  world  ooold  give 


tfm^dwc.}— Exalted  goodws!  Ok,  m  ii| 
eyea  from eaith and  Bao*to  HeafaB,«iieBvi| 
like  vours  is  ever  heard.  Pray  fcr  tlic  pvil 
my  departiag  aoull  Earir  my  net  d  vii^i 
b^pm,  and  aoon  I  Kached  the  aau  7m 
jttsike,  in  eompaaaon  to  aankjad,  em  tf  n 
WTBlchltka  me;  by  oiMflcich  exasi|iet>«a 
thooaanda  Aom  fatuie  tmsL 

If  any  youth,  Uke  fom,  in  futunHma 
Shall  mourn  my  fate,  tktoagk  he  sUori  ayffta. 
Or  tender  rnaut,  like  yoie,«ijrlslf  dhaffVv, 
And  to  my  mtrromegtve  a  pitying  tmr; 
ToeaekmehmdUHgepeamdlkrMmfkKi 
WoMgraiei^u»HmveHiki»hemAmpmi: 
Never  to htommyg^dit^  not  fetfmypm. 
Then  mutt  yam  own  ^mtamfk  mett^emflm, 
SimeeyoHnorwt^morimQU4ie,inmt. 

TVttS;  Inrvaia 

H^hUtdhigkeariM,amdmoepingmei,m^ 
A  hmmane,  grn'rotta  jc»aa  of  ollSr/w^ 
fhUemwemttrkuAmtdrmotkeirrmomt 

tcmiaindeteadti^imwm 


aooidimg  tk 
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BY    ISAAC   BICKERSTAFF. 


REMARKS. 


Tmt  alteretioD  of  Clbbet^  3fbii/vr»r,  by  ttckentaft  wti  aeted  at  Drury  Lane,  17S6.  TIm  Ingenknii  altent 
My«,  in  hi*  prefliee,  that  be  sboultf  be  under  do  obtifatioa  to  answer  objectiona  to  hit  play,  beiof  aeoouatabU 
for  none  of  lU  faulta,  a«  be  cnu«a  none  of  iu  beauties. 

Tbe  ^onjuvfT,  written  to  expose  a  party,  weald  not  Interest  tbe  {iresent  ago,  becattM  the  Iblly  and  rofuery  H 
was  designed  to  ridicule  no  longer  ettst ;  but  the  substitntion,  ibr  Doctor  Wolf,  of  the  TkrtulTe  of  Moliere'. 
(Doctor  Cantwell  of  tbe  ffypocrite)  has  rendered  it  agreeable  to  modem  times.  Little  more  tlian  the  ebaracter 
of  Mawwcrm  was  written  by  BiekerstafT,  and  that  principally  for  tbe  sake  of  the  comic  taleot  of  Weston. 

It  is  a  TatuaUe  trait  of  this  eomedy.  that  it  earefuUy  distinguishes  between  rational  piety,  and  tbe  hypocrisy, 
fhnatJdani,  and  oatrageoqy  pretensions  to  sanctity,  which  It  so  severely  satirises. 
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ACT  I. 

SCBME  /.--^il  BdU  in  Sir  Jobs  Laiocrt'r 

Binue, 

Enter  Sir  John  Lambert  and  Colqskl 

Lamirrt. 

Col.  L.  Pray  oooaicler.  Sir. 

Sir  J  So  I  do,  Sir,  that  1  am  htf  iktiMr,  and 
will  diapoM  of  her  aa  I  please. 

Col.  L.  I  (io  not  ffispoti  your  aqtbofky,  Sir ; 
but  as  I  am  your  son  too,  I  think  it  my  doty  to  be 
concerned  for  your  honour.  Have  not  you  counte- 
nanced his  addresses  to  my  sister  ?  Ins  not  she 
received  them  1— Mr.  DamWs  birth  and  fiNtitne, 
are  weQ  known  to  yen ;  and  I  date  swear,  he  may 
defy  the  world  to  h^  a  htemish  on  his  charteter.* 

Sir  J,  Why  then,  Sir,  since  I  am  to  be  cate- 
chised, I  mast  teH  yon  I  do  not  like  his  charBCler ; 
he  is  a  worid-serrer,  a  libertine,  and  has  no  mme 
t^Hknaa  than  yoo  have. 

VU.  L.  Sir,  we  neither  of  ns  fhink  It  proper  to 
make  a  boast  of  oar  religion ;  but,  if  you  please  to 
inqnira,  yoo  wiU  find  that  we  go  to  ehuieh  ae  or- 
derly as  the  rest  of  our  nsighbounL 

V0L.L...4R 


Sir  J.  Oh,  yoo  gp  to  chnieh  I  yoB  ^  tochaich  I 
-"Wondeiiblf  ynwderibl !  to  bow,  and  grin,  and 
ooQjrh,  and  sleep:  a  fine  act  of  davvtaoii  indeed. 

Qil.  L.  Well  but,  dear  Sip— 

Sir  J,  Cokwiel,  yo«  are  ■»  Atheirt. 

CoL  L.  Penlon  one.  Sir, « I  am  none :  it  is  t 
character  1  abhor;  and  next  le  ihat,  I  abhor  the 
eharacter  <rf  en  entfauaiaat 

Sir  J.  Oh,  yoa  do  ao ;  an  enthusiaKt  l-*-tbis  i$ 
the  fashionable  phrase,  the  byotword,  tbe  nick- 
name, that  our  pieasure-Iovimr  generstion  give  to 
those  few  whohaye  a  sense  of  tnie  Mnctity. 

CbL  L.  Say,  cantins,  Sir.- 

Sir  J.  I  tell  yoa  what,  son,  as  I  have  tokl  yoa 
mere  thin  once,  yoa  will*  draw  some  heavy  ytidgki 
ment  on  your  head  one  dey  or  other. 

Cbi  Iiw  So  saya  the  charitable  Doctor  Cant- 
vreH ;  yoa  have  taken  him  Ime  voor  house/ and  in 
return  he  jrives  ovcv  half  your  SunUt  t»the  devil 

Sir  J.  Do  not  abase  the  doctor,  ootonei;  it  is  not 
the  way  to  my  lavotir.  I  know  you  cannfii  bear 
him,  because  he  isnet  oneof  yoorminoing  presold 
eie.-^He  beUs  op  the  g^ess  to  your  enonnitiei^ 
■hows  yoa  to  yoorselves  iosyour  geaoine  cokNuo^ 
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l«» 


Col.  L.  I  alwajs  roipect  pietj  and  yirtae,  Sir; 
but  there  are  pretenders  to  religioo,  as  well  aa  to 
oooraro;  and  aa  we  never  find  the  truly  hreve  to 
be  such  as  make  much  noise  about  their  valour ; 
ao,  I  apprehend,  the  truly  good  seldom  or  never 
deal  much  in  grimace. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  Sir ;  this  is  very  well 

OU,  L.  Besides,  Sir,  I  would  be  gltd  to  know, 
by  what  authority  the  doctor  preterms  toexenase 
toe  clerical  function.  It  does  not  appear  diterly 
to  me  that  he  ever  was  in  orders. 

SEr  J.  That  is  no  business  of  yours.  Sir. — ^But, 
]  am  better  informed. — Uowever,  he  has  the  call 
of  aeal. 

Col.  U  Zeal ! 

Sir  J.  Why,  colonel,  you  arerin  a  pasawm*    ' 

Col.  L.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  temper,  Sir,ao 
many  reli^ous  mountebanks  impose  on  the  un- 
war^r  multitude ;  wretches,  who  make  a  trade  of 
religion,  and  show  an  uncommon  concern  for  the 
next  world,  only  to  raise  their  fortunes  with  great- 
er security  in  tnis. 

Sir  J.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  more;  I  see  you 
$re  too  hardened  tn  be  oonvarted  bow  :  but  since 
I Ott  think  it  your  duty,  as  a  son,  to  be  concerned 
for  my  errors,  I  think  it  as  much  mine,  as  a  &- 
thar,  to  be  concerned  for  yours.  U  yoa  think  fit 
to  amend  ibem,  so;  if  not,  take  the  conaequence. 

Col.  L.  Well,  Sir,  may  I  ask  you,  without  of- 
fence, if  the  reasons  you  nave  ^iven  me  are  'vour 
only  reasons  for  discountenancing  Mr.  Damley's 
addresses  to  my  sister? 

Sir  J.  Are  they  not  flagrant?  would  you  have 
me  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Pa^n  1 

Col.  L.  He  intends  this  morning  paying  fan  re- 
spects to  you,  in  hopes  to  obtain  your  final  con- 
sent ;  and  desired  me  to  he  present  a»a  fBediatto 
of  articles  between  yon. 

Bit  J.  1  art  glad  to  hear  it 

Col.  R.  That  'a  kind  indeed,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  May  be- not,  Sir;  fbr  I  will  liot  be  at 
home  when  he  comes :  aokl  because  1- will  not  tell 
a'  Be  for  the  mattnr,  PH'gO'ont  this  moment. 

Col.  L.  Nav,  dear  Sir— 

Sir  J.  Ana,  do  you  hear — ^because  I  vrill  not 
deceive  him  either,  tell  him  I  would  not  have  him 
kwe  his  time  in  fooling  after  ydar'«i«t«^-^In  abort, 
I  have  another  man  in  my  head  ibr  her.      [EtU. 

C4A.  L.  Amth^r  man  \  H  wooU  be  worth  (Mie's 
^hile  to  know  him:  paay  Heaven  this  canting 
hypocrita  hsa  not  got  aanw  beg^y  rascal  ia  hia 
eye  for  her.  I  muat  rid  the  houae  of  him  at  any 
rate,  or  all  tlia  arttteaaent  I  ean  hopo  for  ftom  my 
Ibther  is  a  «aatla  In  the  air.— My  sfeter  may  be 
rained  too-^heia  ako  aomea.  If  there  ha  another 
man  in  the  case,  she,  tto  doiAt,  can  kt  me  into 
Che  secret. 

Enter  CHARtOTTE. 

Sister,  good  monow;  I  want  to  sDeak  with  you. 

Char.  Pr'ythee  theOt  ^^^  brother,  don't  put  on 
that  wise,  politic  face,  aa  if  your  regiment  wpa  g6- 
ingtohadisbandsd^orsenft  to  the  West  Indias, 
and  you  obliged  to  follow  it 

CU.  L.  Ooma,  eoaaa,  a  trace  with  your  rail- 
lery :  what  I  have  to  ask  of  ^ouiaaeriouat  and  I 
hsg  y  aa  waold  ba  ao  in  your  answer^ 

Ckmr.  Wall,  jthan,  psovidad  it  ia  not  iipqo  the 
aaOiidll  of  love,  1  will  beiso-^wtimkahaatetoo-^ 
■ftir  1  nave  not  had  my  tea  yat . 
.'  CU.!..  Why  it  ia,«Dd  It  booty nptm  that  aub- 


Oar,  Oh, .  tea* 
hear  it. 

CoUL.  Nay,  pshaw!  if  ym  f 
say  ao. 

Char.  O  lard,  Sir  1  I  kn^  yonr 

—there's  my  whole  Cjrm  aiid  ' 

disengaged  sind  lifelasa,  at  jfoor  aariai  \im  at 

them  m  what  poatnre  of  attentkm  yaa tisskk 

[Leant  om,  him  mAmrvik 

Cd.tM.  Waa there  ever  woeh^ndij^'^ 
Pr'y thee,  atand  up.  I  have  been  talki^  v^b 
fiither,  and  he  dedarea  positively  yea  ik^  st 
rsoei^  an  v  further  addresaea  tnm  Siz.  DinieT. 

ChAr.  Are  you  seriooa  1 

Col.  L,  HeBaidaothiamimii%and«3k«i 
vMnrmth. 

Char.  I  am  glad  on%  with  an  By  ksHt 

CoLL.  How!  glad! 

Char.  To  a  degree.  Do  joo  think  aoBki 
any  more  charms  fiv  me  Ibr  my  fttherf  ii^^ 
him  1  no,  Sir,  if  Mr.  Damley  can  aiakebw 
to  menow,  he  is  obliged  to  nae,  and  to  nr  ^ 
Besides,  now  it  may  have  the  mea  ef  ao  av 
indeed,  now  one  haa  aomething  to  Ma)t  k 
there 's  dignity,  there  'a  danger,  there  'i  Aete 
spirit  of  contradictioa  in  it  loo — Oh!  lEtri 


XkH.Hi,  lamgladthiadoeaiiotoBkeTOiBt 
the  worse  of  I&mley— but  my  firtfaers  mm 
might  have  clapped  a  pair  of  bones  nuie  tsyoi 
coach  perhapa,  sjid  the  want  of  it  may  piae^igr 
fortune. 

Char.  Buhl  fortune ;  ttia  atf  I  a  Ak  ««aa' 
and  have  not  I  twenty  th<wiaand  poaadiBs? 


Col.L.  Yea,  sister;  bat  withaOyoire&cB 
yon.^ittve  had  them  in  your  hands  abotlka 
four  years. 

Qhw.  Psbawl  and  have  not  I  Wdrtf 
swing  of  nxj  own.  aira.  and  hnmswathwfcg 
yeaial  botif  I  humour  nyiatfaer,  laanaackil 
make  it  three  or.  four  thooaaad  mm,  wAam 
unKdted  loat--«  eomforlable-  a^omkat,  tnlri- 
No^  no;  let  biraiigbt  hia  pipe  wnkhoBtmA 
if  he  please.    WilmlasahHt  viae  for  s«^ 

Col  L.  But  pray,  sister,  haa  my  fatha  m 
ptopoaeo'ttiy  other  asan  to  yoo  » 

Char.  Another  man !  let  me  kaoir  wb  ^ 
ask,  and  111  tell  you. 

Col.  L.  l^hy.  the  laat  words  be  lul  toai 
were,  that  !n  had  another  man  In  Us  kedftr  .^ 

Char.  And  whoiait?whoiaitt  leOBK,dH 
brother. 

Col.L.  Why,  yoa  dontaa  modi  aiffB» 
prised. 

Char.  No;  but  Pm  hnpatient, and  Atfi* 
well. 

CoLU  Why.hownow,8istflr1 

«  Char,  Why  aum^  brother,  yoo  knoaimfr 

tie  of  lemale  happiness^  if  yoo  mm^» 

prise  of  a  new  lover  ought  to  ahodt  •  wonif 

my  temper'— dcQ*t  yoo  know  that  I  am  tcnpdt 

CoLLU  jom  are,  you  are  the  finttbtM 
was  sincere  enough  to  own  har  being  n 

Char.  Toak>v9r,Igniityoii;botB(«toJ« 
I  make  no  more  of  yoothaaaaiitorilciA^ 
aity  thing  to  you. . 

Col.L  I  should  have  becnheltefpkHe^if]" 
had  not  owned  it  to  ne*-it  "a  a  hatrfil  cboda 

Cha/r.  Ay,  it*a  no  matter  for  thst,it'i  w^ 
ly  pleasant,  and  there'a  no  kw  agNtft'^^^ 
knowol 
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Grf.  L.  Danlej^  like  to  lw««  t  hofptM  time 
with  yauL 

CKar.  Wen,  but  don't  you  leaHy  know  who  it 
is  my  (ktber  intendi  me  1  « 

Cof.  1^.  Notl,rrany;1)innini^nedyotiniight, 
and  thereibre  thought  to  adviae  with  too  about  it. 

Ckar.  Nay,  he  has  not  opened  hia  lipe  to  me 
yet — aie  yon  ame  he  ia  gone  ontt 

QU.  L.  Yon  are  wry  impatient  to  know,  me- 
tfainka;  what  have  yon  to  do  to  concern  yonraelf 
aboot  any  man  bnt  Damley  1 

Otar.  O  lud!0  hid  Ipi'ytheebTOCher  don't  be 
0O  wiee;  if  Ton  had  an  emeity  bonae  to  let,  woQki 
you  be  diapleaaed  to  hear  then  were  two  people 
aboot  iti  beeldeB,  to  be  a  Htlfle  aer&ooB,  Damley 
baa  a  tincture  of  jealouay  in  his  temper,  which 
nothing  but  a  aobeUntlal  rinl  can  cure. 

Coi.  L.  Oh,  your  aerrant,  Madam !  now  you 
talk  reaeon.  1  am  glad  you  are  eoneemed  enough 
for  Damler'a  faolta,  to  think  them  worth  your 
mending;  ha,  ha f 

Char.  Concerned !  why,  did  1  aay  tbat%>leok 
yon.  111  deny  it  a]l  to  him — ^well,  if  e^er  I'm  aeri- 
ooa  with  him  again — 

Od.  L.  Here  he  comes;  be  as  meity  with  hhn 
aa  yoo  please. 

Knter  DAaMUT. 

Dam.  My  dear  cokmel,  your  serwmt 

Col.  L.  I  am  ghd  you  did  not  come  sooner;  for 
in  the  humour  my  father  left  me,  \would  not  hate 
been  a  proper  time  forWou  to  have  pressed  your 
afiaiF^l  tonctied  aftaaV^bot^m  tell  you  more 
presently;  in  the  meantiffle  k)se  no  ground  with 
mjsistsr. 

Dam.  I  shall  always  think  myseir  obliged  to 
your  fViendship,  let  my  sucons  be  what  it  will — 
Madam— your  most  obedient— -what  haye  you 
goi  there,  pray  1 

Ckar.  pleading.  1  "mrHveiylooktatffHf^hU 

Qukk  at  her  syea,  and  a»  unjix'd  at  thote-^^ 

Dam,.  Pray,  Madam,  what  is*!  1 

Char.  "  F^ttourf  to  none,  to  cM  $he  tmUet  ex- 
tend^*" 

Dam,.  Nay,  I  will  see. 

Char.  **  Q!t  the  rejeetM  J  hut  never  once  ^ftndw^* 

CU.  L.  Have  a  care;  ahe  has  dipped  ihto  he 
own  character,  and  sbeHl  never  forgive  you,'if  yott 
don't  let  her  go  thnwgh  with  iL 

Dam.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Madam, 

Char.  **  Bright  at  the  tun  her  eyet  the  gaztn 
ttfike, 
And  like  the  tun  they  thtnemi  ail  nltke.**  Vm— 
dm — 

Dam.  That  is  something  like  indeed. 

CoL  L.  Yon  wonM  say  so,  if  yon  knew  aH. 

Dam.  All  whati  pray  what  do  you  mean  1 

Col.  L.  Have  a  fitOe  patience;  Fll  tell  yon  hA- 
mediately. 

Char.  **yiohertharetomejhnaleerrortjkllj 
took  on  her  face— and  ytn^forgei  them  all.*'' 
U  not  that  natural,  Mr.  Damley  1 

Dam,  For  a  woman  to  expect,  it  is  indeed. 

Char.  And  can  you  blame  her,  when  'tisat  the 
same  time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  pessbn  and 
hermwerl 

Darn.  So  that  you  think  the  greatest  eomplfr' 
ment  a  bver  can  make  his  mistress,  is  to  give  up 
liis  jeaaim  to  her. 

Chat.  Certainly;  for  idiat  have  yoor  lordly  sex 
te  boast  of  bat  tout  understanding,  inddB  tjai^ 


enthely  surrendered  t»  Ker  disttretion,  while  the 
least  sentiment  holds  out  against  her,  a  woman 
must  be  downright  yain  to  think  her  conquest 
completed  f 

Dam.  There  we  dUTer,  Madam;  for,  hi  my 
opinion,  nothing  but  the  moat  exceasiva  vanity 
could  value  or  desire  such  a  conooest. 

Ckar.  Oh,  d'ye  hear  him,  brother  1  the  ereatum 
reasons  with  roe ;  nay,  baa  the  eflVonteiy  to  think 
me  in  the  wrong  too !  O  lud !  he'd  make  a  horrid 
tyrant — positively  1  won't  have  him. 

Dam,  Well,  my  comfort  ia,  no  other  man  will 
eaidly  know  wbetlMer  you'll  have  him  or  not. 

C^ar.  Am  I  not  a  vain,  ailly  creature,  M& 
Darnley  % 

Dam.  A  little  borderfng  upon  the  baby,  I 
must  own. 

CAor.  Laud  I  how  can  you  k>ve  a  body  ao 
then  ?  bnt  I  don't  think  you  love  me  though— do 


youl 


Dam,  Yes,  faith,  T  do;  and  so  shamefully,  that 
Vm  in  booes  you  doubt  it 

Char.  Poor  man !  he'd  lain  bring  me  to  rea- 
son. 

Dam.  1  would  indeed. — ^Nay,  were  it  but  poasl* 
ble  to  make  you  aerious  only  when  you  should  be 
so,  I  should  think  you  the  most  amiable-— 

Char.  O  lud  f  he's  civil^ 

Dam.  Come,  come,  you  have  good  sense:  use 
me  but  with  that,  and  make  me  what  you  pisaae. 

Char.  Laud !  1  don't  desire  to  make  any  thing 
of  yon,  not  t. 

Dam,  Come  then,  be  generous,  and  swear  at 
least  you'n  never  marry  another. 

Char.  Ah.  laudl  now  you  have  spoiled  all 
again:— besides,  how  can  1  be  syre  of  that,  before 
I  nave  seen,  this  other  man  my  brother  spoke  to 
meofl 

Dam.  What  riddle's  this  1 

CoL  L.  I  told  yen,  you  did  not  know  all.  To 
be  serious,  mv  father  went  out  but  now  on  phr- 
pose  to  avoid  you.-<In  short,  he  abeolutely  re- 
tracts his  prombws ;  says,  he  wodd  not  have  you 
fool  awi^  your  time  after  my  aister ;  and  in  plain 
terms  told  me,  he  had  another  man  in  his  head 
for  her. 

Dam.  Another  mSn!  whol  what  b  hel  did 
not  he  name  him  1 

CoL  Lu  No ;  nor  has  he  yet  spoke  oi  him  to  my 
sister. 

Dam,  Thisisunacoount^ile! — what  can  h^ye 
given  him  this  sudden  turn  1 

CoL  L,  Some  whim  our  conscientious  docto^ 
has  put  in  his  head,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

Dam.  He  I  be  can't  be  sucn  a  yilbdn ;  he  pto* 
feaaes  a  friendship  for  me. 

Col,  L.  So  much  the  worse. 

Dam.  But  on  what  pretence,  what  gnmnds,^ 
what  reason,  what  interert,  can  be  bavetooppossi 
me? 

CoL  It.  Are  you  really  now  as  nnconoemed  u 
you  seem  to  bel 

Chair.  Yon  are  a  struige  dunce,  farothpr-^yo« 
know  no  more  of  love  than  I  do  of  a  rpgnnentp^ 
You  shall  aee  now  how  Pll  comfort  him — Poor 
Damley,  ha.  ha,  ha ! 

Dam,.  I  donY  wonder  at  your  ^mA  hinnoiv 
Madam,  when  yon  have  so  substantial  an  j 
tnnity  to  make  ane  naeesy  for  tifoi  i 

Ckair,  O  l«d !  how  sentimentioiia  1m  isT 
his  reprsaehss  has»  that  grMtness  of  soit    the 
aoaf^sbn  ihey  gjw  is  iasaff^iitahbrf^ 


n  jppor^ 
isrweD, 


m» 
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0etty,  IB  the  tea  ready  ? 

Bet.  Yes,' Madam. 

Char.  M'.  Darnley,  your  Bcrvant. 

[Bx£urU  Char,  and  Bet. 

CU.  L.  So;  you  have  made  a  fine  piece  of  work 
on'tj  indeed  I 

Darn.  Dear  Tom,  pardon  me  if  I  speak  a  little 
freely ;  I  own  the  levity  of  her  behaviour,  at  this 
time,  gives  me  harder  thoughts  than  I  once  Ite- 
lifived  it  possible  to  have  of  her. 

Col.  It.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  mistake  her. 

Darn.  Nay,  na^' ;  had  she  any  real  concern  for 
me,  the  apprehensions  of  a  man's  addresses,  whom 
yei  she  never  saw,  muat  have  alarmed  her  to  some 
degree  of  seriousness. 

Col.  L.  Not  at  ail ;  for  let  this  man  he  whom 
Ae  will,  I  take  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  her  resolu- 
tion to  have  nothing  to  say  to  him. 

Dam.  And  pray,  Sir,  may  I  not  as  well  sus- 
pect, that  thi8  artful  delay  of  her  good  nature  to 
me  now,  is  meant  as  a  provisiuiial  defence  against 
my  reproaches,  in  case,  when  she  has  seen  this 
man,  she  should  think  it  convenient  to  prefer  him. 

CoL  L.  No,  no;  she 's  giddy,  but  not  capable  of 
•0  studied  a  falsehood. 

Dam.  But  still,  what  could  she  mean  by  going 
away  so  abruptly  1 

Col.  It.  You  grew  too  grave  for  her. 

Dam.  Why,  who  could  bear  such  trifflng  1 

Col.  L.  You  should  have  laughed  at  her. 

Dam.  I  can't  love  at  that  easy  rate. 

Cd.  L.  No— if  you  could,  the  uneasiness  would 
liie  on  her  side. 

'  Dam.  Do  you  then  really  think  she  has  any 
Chine  in  her  heart  for  me  1 

Cm.  L.  Ay,  marry,  Str-<ah  1  if  you  could  but 
get  her  to  own  thai  seriously  now ;  Ijord !  how 
yM  could  love  her ! 
.  Dam.  And  so  I  could,  by  Heaven  f 

Col.  L.  Well,  well,  ril  undertake  fof  her;  if 
my  fiither  dont  stand  in  the  way,  we  are  well 
enough. 

Dam.  What  says  my  lady^  you  doti*t  think 
ihe*saffainst  usi 

Cal.L.  I  dare  say  aha  is  not  She'aofvoaoft, 
M  sweet  a  disposition — 

Dam.  Pr'ytbee,  how  came  so  fine  a  Woman  to 
marry  your  mther,  with  such  a  vast  inequality  of 
yeiarsl 

OA.  L.  Want  of  fortune,  Frank ;  she  waa  poor 
aod  beautiful — he,  rich  and  amorous-— sfie  xnade 
him  happy,  and  he  her — 

Dam.  A  lady — 

Col.  L.  And  a  jointure — now  she 's  the  only 
one  in  the  family  that  has  power  with  mir  precise 
doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  sheMi  use  it  with  him 
to  persuade  my  iather  from  any  thing  that  is 
against' your  interest.  By  the  way,  you  must 
know  1  have  some  shrewd  suspicion  that  this 
sanctified  rogue  is  in  love  with  her. 
..  Dam.  In  love! 

Col.  L.  You  shall  judge  by  the  symptoms—but 

hush ! — here  he  comes  with  my  grandmother — 

step  this  way,  and  1*11  tell  you.  [ExeurU, 

Mmter  Doctor  Cantw^ll,  old  Lahy  Lamqert, 

and  SsYWAjtD. 

D^C.  Charles,  slepiipinto  myatody;  bring 
down  a  down  mora  of  those  manuals  of  devotion, 
with  Uto  last  hymna  i  composed;  audi  when  he 
Mill,  give  tiiMi  to  Mr.  ldawwami$  /ftoid^  ^  JMi 


bear,  if  any  ana 

Newgate,  and  the 


ferme^sirli 
tod 

[BxUSiiwi 
Lady  L.  Well  but,  worthy  dodar  i 


wil^oa  gp  to  the  prioona 

send  the  money  1~Aigly  d 

catched  there— have  a  can  of  yoor  hntt.  k^ 

keep  one  good  nan,  at  Jeut,  aoM^git  ol 

Dr,  C.  Alaa^  Madam,  I  «b>  not  a  good  aa;! 
am  a  guilty,  wicked  mnnct,  tiiD  of  vu^.  ^ 
greatest  villain  that  ever  bresCliod;  eva^ ' 
of  my  life  ia  clouded  with  otiiiiis ;  it  ii  «■  {^ 
tinued  series  of  crimeo  uid  defiifmrau;  vn.k 
not  know  what  I  am  oapable  of  j  yuo  loiMao 
me  for  a  good  maa ;  but  tbe  trath  ii,  I  mx 
worthless  creature. 

Old  Lady  L.  Have  yov  then  s(iiiBiiW!is' 
if  it  be  so,  who  shall  walk  uuightt  wbuba 
crime  havo  you  be<en  hurrieii  ioilo,  ikat  obk 
this  severe  self-accrimiDatioii  ? 

Dr.  C.  None,  Madam,  that  perhs{»  l!s«| 
may  call  very  epomoua;  yei  am  I  sme,  ibi m 
thoughts  never  stray  a  Doocnent  from  o^aud  » 
tempiationsi  do  they  not  Bomelimes,  M-^la 
awarei  tura  lo  things  of  this  earth  1  am  I  iki<!6c 
hasty,  and  surprised  Into  wrath  1  nay^thezsnaB 
is  recent;  for  last  night,  being  aoaiM it t&ic 
by  Minxy,  your  daughler-in-ttw's  b|Hk<  Ic 
conscious  1  ptrock  the  iittJe  bea«t  wiik  t'opi 
of  passioD,  for  which  1  have  never  bm  uk  s 
forgive  myself  since. 

Old  Lady  L,  Oh !  worthy,  hmnUe  tral!  li 
ia  a  slight  ofience,  ^^'MnWP''  ^o^^i^^  ol 
mortifications  may  we(l  atone  fix. 

Dr.  C.  No,  Madam,  no ;  I  want  lo  sfe; ! 
ought  to  be  moitifiod;  and  1  an  Mgf^  if*  t 
telTyou,  that,  for  ow  aoul'^  sake,  I  miui  qdt  t« 
jKood  son  8  family ;  I  am  pampered  too  wid^ 
live  too  much  at  my  ease. 

Old  Lady  L,  Good  dootflr  I 

Dr.C.  Alas.  Madam!  it  M  not  yoQtbtdtf 
shed  teaia ;  il  ia  I  ought  to  weep;  yea  m%fm 
woman. 

QldLadyL.  I  pure!  who,  I?  oa, d»:  M 

sinful— but  do  not  talk  of  qi  '"* """^ 

what   will  beeome   of 
eharity<^<- 

Dr.  C.  Enough ;  aay  no  more,  Msdue;  lo^ 
out ;  while  I  can  do  good,  it  is  ogr  ditij. 

EnUr  CoLONBi^  LiiftBKr  oait  Diixur 


Col.  L,  Your  Udyship'a  u— 

Old  Lady  L.  Grandson,  how  doyoal 

Darn.  Ciood  d^y  to  yon,  dodorl 

Dr.  C.  Mr.  Damley,  I  am  your  owtltiQiii 

servant ;  I'  hope  you  ani  the  good  cokiatlvillMf 

and  join  in  the  private  dotiea  of  tbeJiBil;. 
Old  Lady  t.  No,  doc^r,  no;  itktaott^ 

the  aun  has  pot  riaen  upon  them;  bat,Itet 

not,  tbe  dsy  will  come. 
Dr.  a  I  waimnt, they  wooklgDtos  ^tn'' 
OldUdyL.  Would  they-r  an  ifiudtky 

would. 
Do/nL  Why,  1  hope  it  io  noon,  Msdfo;!/ 

am  not  inistaken,  I.faave  aeen  your  bdjiibipti 


pky. 

Old  Lady  U  Me,  Sir! 


niettsf>hj.'.»« 


iMa  uaay  i4.  ivie,  isir:  see  mestifw;-.'*: 

vaity  havo  seen  the  prinoe  of  darknM^tf'*'' 

bis  ampoy  in  my  likeneosi^  perhaps— 

Dam.  Well  but,  Madam—  , , 

OdLadyL.  Mr.  Daraky,  do  70B  tlokl 

would  oomniit  mmdof  1 


dkkiiti] 


TflE  H¥FOCRIT&' 


Dr.  C  No,  Sir,  tlo;  Omm  m  not  tli«  i^aiite 
cynnUy  to  be  met  with  in  that  rank  eoil ;  the  eeedt 
of  wickedness  indeed  sproiit  up  every  where  too 
fiuit ;  but  ft  playhouse  ia  the  devil's  hot-bed—    . 

CcL  L,  And  yet,  doctor,  I  have  known  some 
of  the  leaders  of  your  tribe,  as  acrupuloOB  as  they 
•re,  who  have  been  wiltit^^  to  gather  fruit  there 
for  the  use  of  the  brsthren— >a8  in  case  of  a 
benefit— 

Dr.  C,  The  charity  eoveieth  the  ain:  and  it 
may  be  lawful  to  turn  the  wagrs  of  abomiaatioB 
to  the  coinfort  of  the  riff  bteous. 

ColL.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

/>r.  C.  ReDTobate!  refirobate! 

Col.  L.  what  is  that  you  mutter,  sirrah  1 

OULLadyL.  Oh  Heavens! 

Dam.  Lit  him  go,  colonel. 

Col.  L,  A  canting  hypocrite  I 

Dr.  C.  Yttj  well,' Sir;  your  father  shall  know 
Boy  treatment  [Exit. 

Old  Lady  L.  Let  me  ran  out  of  the  house;  I 
shall  have  it  fall  upon  my  head,  if  I  stay  among 
such  wicked  wretches.    6  grandsoo !  grandson  T 

[BxU. 

Dam.  Was  there  ever  such  an  inaoiflnt  rascal ! 

Col.  L.  The  dog  will  one  day  jnovoke  me  to 
beat  hb  brains  out. 

Dam.  But  wlmt  the  devil  is  he  1  whence  conies 
hel — what  is  his  original  t—how  has  he  so  in- 
l^ratiated  himself  vrith  your  fkther,  as  to  get  foot- 
ing in  the  house  1 

Col.  L.  Oh,  Sir,  he  is  here  in  quality  of  chap- 
bdn ;  he  was  first  iatvodored  by  the  eood  old  lady 
that 's  just  gone  out  You  know,  she  has  been  a 
long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  modern  conventicles, 
where  it  seems  she  got  acquainted  with  this 
•SDctified  pastor.  Uis  disciiHes  believe  him  a 
atint;  and  my  poor  fiither,  who  has  been  for  some 
time  tainted  with  their  pernicious  principles,  has 
boen  led  into  the  same  snare. 

Dam.  Hah !  here 's  your  sister  again. 

ffe-^nler  Chaelottc  and  Doctob  Cantweu.. 

Char.  Touir  find,  Sir,  T  will  not  be  used  thus; 
nor  shall  your  credit  with  my  &ther  protect  your 
ioeolence  to  me. 

Col.  L.  What  *8  the  matter  1 

Char.  Nothing ;  pray  be  quiet. — 1  dont  want 
you— stand  ani  S  the  way— 4iow  durst  you  bolt 
with  such  authority  into  my  chamberi  without 
giving  me  notice  1 

Dam.  Confusion! 

Ool.  L.  Hold^-if  my  father  wont  resent  this, 
'tifl  then  time  enough  for  me  to  do  it. 

Dr.  C.  Compose  yourself,  Madam ;  I  came  by 
your  fiither's  desire,  who,  being  informed  that  you 
were  entertaining  Mr.  Damley,  s rew,  impatient, 
and  ^ve  bis  positive  commands  that  you  attend 
him  instantly,  or  he  himself,  he  says,  will  fetch 
you. 

Dam.  Ay,  now  the  storm  ii  riring. 

Dr.  C.  So,  for  what  1  have  done,  Madam,  I 
hfui  his  authority,  and  shall  leave  him  to  answer 
you. 

Char.  'Tts  false.  He  save  you  no  authority  to 
insult  me ;  or,  if  he  had,  aid  yoa  suppose  I  would 
bear  it  from  yon  1  What  is  it  you  presume  upon  1 
your  function  1  does  that  exempt  you  from  the 
■lanneni  of  a  ffentleman  1 

Dr.  C.  Shdl  I  have  an  anaw«r  to  foor  fiUher, 


Mil 

Chm-.  n  Mnd  him 


none  by  yoQ. 
86 


Dr.C  IshiilinfaBihfaala  [AA 

Char.  A  saucy  puppy ! 

Col.  L,  Pray,  sister,  what  has  the  fisDow  doM 
toyoul 

Char.  Nothing. 


Dam.  I  beg  you  wmiki  lell  as.  Mi 

Char.  Nay,  no  great  matter«*bat  I  was  sitting 
cwalesaly  in  my  dnMng-nooDH-^h-Hi  ftstening 
my  garter,  and  this  impudent  cur  oometf  bonnet 
in  upon  me — 

Dam.  The  rogue  most  be  oometed. 

Col.  L.  Yet,  'egad,  I  eannot  help  huighiag  «t 
the  accident;  what  a  ridicnlons  fi^ue  ahe  must 
make— ha,  ha! 

Ouit.  Hah  I  you're  as  impudent  ae  he,  I 
think. 

Dam.  Now,  dear  Tom,  speak  to  her  befon 
she  goes. 

Char.  What  does  he  say,  brother? 

CM.  U  Why,  be  wants  to  have  ne  speak  to 
yoa ;  and  1  would  have  htm  do  it  himseIC 

Char.  Ajt  come,  do,  Damley;  I  am  in  a  good 
humour  now. 

Darn.  Oh,  ChaHotte !  my  heart  ia  burstings 

Char.  Well,  well;  out  with  it  then. 

Dam.  Your  father  now,  1  see,  is  beat  ott  pafl» 
Ing  u»— nay,  what's  worse  perhaps, will  giw  yoa 
to  another>-I  cannot  speak— imagiBe  what  I  want 
from  voo.— 

Char.  Well— O  lud !  one  k)oka  so  siUy  though 
when  one  is  so  aerioua~0  dear, — ^in  short,  I  can- 
not get  it  out 

Col.  L.  i  vrarrant  yoa;  tiy  again. 

Char.  O  iud-^weU— if  one  muat  be 
ly,  he  OMHt  hope,  I  ttunk. 
Is'ti      •■•  -      • 


Dam.  Is't  possible ! — thu 

Ool.L.  Bus— note  a^jrUable;  she  has  done  wry 
well.— I  bar  all  heroics;  if  yoa  press  it  too  fiur.  Ill 
Ikold  six  to  four  ahe  '•  off  again  in  a  moment. 

Dam.  Vta  ailencsd. 

Char.  Now  am  I  on  tiptoe  to  Imow  what  odd 
fellow  my  fiuher  has  fbuno  out  fiir  me. 

Dam.  I'd  giv«  something  to  know  him. 

CAor.  He?  in  a  terribfe  fuss  at  your  being 
here,  I  find.  ^  -• 

Ca.L.  'Sdeathl  here  he  comes. 

Char.  Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pieUe. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lambert  hastily  ;  and,  looking 
otemly  at  Darnlet,  takes  Crarlotts  ungler 
his  arm,  and  carries  her  ^f.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  L^An  Antechamber  at  Sir  John 

LAMBIRT'a. 

Enter  SetwaRD,  tnth  a  writing  in  his  hand. 

Sey.  'Tis  so— I  have  tong  suspected  where  his 
zeal  would  end,  in  the  making  or  Ms  private  for- 
tune. But  then,  to  fbund  it  on  the  ruin  of  his 
pawn's  children! — I  shudder  at  the  fiUanyi 
What  desperation  may  a  son  be  driven  to,  so  bar- 
barously disinherited ! — Besides,  his  daughter,  fait 
Chariotte,  tooL  is  wronged;  wronged  in  the  te0- 
dereet  point :  for  so  extravagant  is  this  settlnnent, 
that  it  leaves  her  not  a  shilhng,  unless  she  marries 
with  the  doctor's  consent ;  vvhich  b  intended,  by 
what  I  have  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  oUkee  her 
to  marry  the  doctor  fahnself.  Now,  twerepitan 
honest  part  to  let  Chariotte  know  the  snare  that  *a 
laid  for  her.  This  deed's  not  signed, ai^  maybe 
yet  pnventsd.    H  shall  be  so. 


TH'BUT^OeBlTft 


Nft 


Bmhr  S»  Jon  UanbaMr,  Llhr  I^AiiBBst, 
and  Chaalqtti. 

Sir  J.  Oh !  Stfjward,  jour  ancle  wants  joa  to 
tnnacribe  lome  hymns. 

Sey,  Sir,  II!  w«it  on  hfan.  [Erit. 

Oiar.  A  pvetty,  well>bnd  leUow,  that 
'  Sir  J.  Ay»  ay;  but  hsbM  better  qiialiC&as  than 
his  ffood  bnedinr. 

Char.  He 's  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  I- wondnr,  daughter,  when  yoti  will  take 
ftotiee  of  a  man's  real  merit.  Humph^wpli  bred 
and  clean,  forsooth.  Would  not  one  think  no# 
she  was  describing  a  coxcomb  1  When  do  yon 
hear  my  wife  talk  at  this  rate  1  and  yet  ebe  is  as 
young  as  your  fantastical  ladyship. 

Lady  t.  Chariotle  is  of  a  cheerftil  temperr  my 
dear;  but  I  know  you  don't  think  she  wants  difr> 
cretion. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  try  that  presently:  and  you,  my 
dear,  shall  judge  between  oa.  In  snort,  daughter, 
your  eourae  of  life  is  but  one  continued  round  or 
playing  the  fool  to  no  purpose ;  and  therefore  I  am 
resolvd  to  make  you  think  serioasly,  and  marry. 

Char.  That  I  shall  do  before  I  marry,  Sir,  you 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.  Um^That  I  am  not  so  sure  of;  but 
Tou  may  depend  upon  my  having  thou^t  serious- 
ly, and  that  *6  as  well ;  for  the  jierson  1  intend  you 
is.  of  all  the  world,  the  only  man  who  can  make 
you  truly  happy. 

Char.  And,  of  all  the  world.  Sir,  that's  the 
only  man  TU  positively  marry. 

Lady  L.  You  have  rare  oooiage.  Charlotte ;  if 
I  had  such  a  game  to  play,  I  should  be  ihghteoed 
out  of  my  wits. 

Chair.  Lordl  Madam,  he'll  inak*  Aothing  of  it, 
depend  upon  it.  [Aside. 

Sir  J,  Mind  what  I  say  to  you.  This  won- 
derful man,  I  say—first,  in  his  mblic  chanater, 
IS  religious,  xsaloos,  and  charitable. 

Char.  Very  well,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  In  hie  private  character,  sober. 

Char.  I  should  hate  a  eat. 

Sir  J.  Chaste. 

Char.  A  hemJ  [StUting  o  laujrh. 

Sir  J.  What  is  it  you  sneer  at,  Maoam  ?  You 
want  one  of  your  fine  gentlemen  rakes,  I  suppose, 
that  are  snapping  Hi  every  woman  thev  meet  with. 

<^har.  So,  no,  Sir;  I  am  very  well  satisfied.— 
I — f  should  not  care  for  such  a  sort  of  a  man,  no 
more  than  I  shoukl  fer  one  that  e%cry  woman  was 
ready  to  snap  at 

iSib-  J.  No,  you'll  be  eecOTe  ftom  jeelousy ;  he 
has  experience,  ripeness  of  years — ^he  is  alnoost 
forty-mne.  Your  sex's  vanity  will  have  no 
charms  for  him. 

Char.  But  all  this  while,  Sir,  I  don't  find  that 
he  haa charms  for  our  sex's  vanity.  How  does 
lie  lookl  Is  he  tall,  well  made  1  JDoes  he  dress, 
sing,  talk,  hi  ugh,  and  dance  well  1  Has  he  giKxl 
hair,  good  teeth,  fine  eyes  1  Does  he  keep  a  chaise, 
oosch,  and  vis-a-via  1  ^  Has  he  six  prancing  ponies  7 
Does  he  wear  the  prince's  uniform,  and  subscribe 
to  Brookes's  1 

Sir  J.  Was  there  ever  so  profligate  a  creature  1 
What  wiU  this  age  come  to  i 

La</v  L.  Nay,  Chariotte,  here  I  must  be  agninst 
Tou.^^  Now  you  are  blind  indeed.  A  woman's 
happiness  has  little  to  do  with  the  pleasure  her 
Ausband  takes  in  his  own  person, 

Sir  J.  Right 


LadyJU  k  ie  not  teiw  be  iMki^hghst 
loves,  )s  the  point 

Sir  J,  Glood  again. 

Lady  L.  And  a  wife  ie  iimdi  flHRffcai;^ 
has  charms  for  her  husfannd,  than  wkeatkcb 
band  haaonlv  chaims  ibr  bo. 

•Sir  J.  Admirable !  go  oo,  my  desr. 

IduLy  h.  Do  you  tunk  a  woon  tf  &•■ 
twenty  may  not  he  much  bapfier  wiihaliH 
tpan  of  fiAr,  than  the  finflist  woaan  of  %  « 
a  young  feuDW  of  five  and  twenty  1 

^rJ.  Mark  that! 

Char.  Ay,  but  when  two  five  and  iswk* 
come  togethep— dear  PW.  700  iniKt  aSpv^ 
have  a  chance  to  be  fifty  tunes  ss  |kwtK 
frolicsome. 

Six  J.  Frolicsome !  Wby«  jtn.  wmo^m 
what  have  frolics  to  do  with  MiafhBpina'ic 
aabamed  of  you.— Go,  you  talk  wotk  ibsi^ 
at  a  boarding-schocrf. — Frolicaame !  as  if  saap 
was  only  a  ficense  for  two  P^opb  to  phj  ttrs 
according  to  law.  Methinka,  Madsm,  vw  b> 
a  better  example  of  happiness  before  wfat> 
Here  's  one  has  ten  tunes  your  aadniitic, 
and  ahe,  you  find,  has  made  a  difiefntdMO. 
^  Char.  Xiord,  Sir,  how  you  talk !  yea  dui!? 
sider  people's  tempera.  I  dont  ssj  d^  ky  i 
not  in  the  right ;  but  then  you  know,  ptpt. ■> 
a  prude,  anul  am  a  eoquette;  sbe  faeeosn^ 
character  very  well,  I  don't  deny  'ii\wd\'w 
you  see  every  thing  I  do,  is  aa  oonartv:  vt 
mine. — Your  wiae  people  jtm^  talk  whii  tbr  n. 
but  'tis  constitution  governs  us  all ;  smf  feMoc 
you  will  no  more  be  able  to  bring  me  to  cote. 
man  of  forty-nine,  than  ycra  can  penoaiieBjk' 
to  dance  in  church  to  the  organ. 

Sir  J.  O  horrible!  My  poor  sirter  bii  w 
her :  leaving  her  fortune  in  her  omi  ku^  h 
turned  her  brain.  In  short,  CharloOr,  rosrur- 
ments  of  Ttfe  are  shameful,  aitd  lam ifaohedcp: 
your  instont  reformation :  tberefoir,  as  an  fan 
of  your  obedience,  I  ahall  first  insist  that  ?«  vr 
'oung  Damtey  more:  finr,  in  sne  ««i<^ 
and  pious  doctor  Cantwell  's  the  bib  I  k« 

;reed  fbryour  husband. 

Char.  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Sir  J.  'Tisverv  well;  this  hngb  JOB  thakV 
comes  you,  but  I  shall  spoil  your  miith-tt' 
— ^give  me  a  serious  answer. 

Char.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Sir;  I  ^biA 
have  smiled  indeed,  could  I  suppose  it  poiii 
that  you  were  seriooai 

iSKr  J.  Youll  find  me  so. 

Char.  Tm  sorry  for  it;  hot  f  hate  as  etyRta 
to  the  doctor,  Sir,  that  most  fiithen  tfaiafti^ 
stantial  one. 

Sir  J.  Name  it. 

Char.  Why,  Sir,  we  know  notbiiyif  krk 
tune ;  he 's  not  worth  a  groat. 

Sir  J.  That 's  more  Utan  you  knm,  BMa 
I  am  able  to  give  him  a  better  eatate  tfaula 
afiraid  yonll  ooiierve. 

Char.  How,  Sir  1 

^rJ.  I  have  told  yon  what^  injvir* 
shall  leave  you  to  think  on't. 

£fi/sr  SxTWaaa 

J.  Sir,  if  you  are  at  leisure,  the  A*f^ 
sires  to  speak  with  you,  upon  busiimii  iof* 
aore» 

Sir  J.  Where  is  het 

Sty,  In  his  own  chamber,  Sir« 


see  vo 
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$brJ.  I  win  ooQie  to  Mba  lniui0duiUty.--{JM 
Setward.] — Daughter,  I  am  called  away,  and 
therefore  have  onW  tune  to  tell  joa  as  mv  last 
leaolatbn,  doctor  Cantwell  ie  jour  husbaiMl,  or  I 
am  DO  more  your  fiither.  [BxU. 

Ckar.  O  Madam!  1  am  at  my  wit^aend;  not 
§at  the  little  foitane  I  may  loae  in  diaobeyii^  my 
lather,  bat  it  atartles  me  to  find  what  a  dangentaa 
infloenee  thia  feHoir  haa  over  all  hb  acliona. 

I^ady  L.  Here 'a  yoar  brother. 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert. 

Ca.  L.  Madam,  your  moat  obadieut ^Well, 

aiater,  is  the  aecret  oat  1  Who  fe  this  pretty  fellaw 
my  father  ttaa  picked  up  far  yao  1 

Char.  Even  our  agreeable  doctor. 

Coi.  L.  You  an  not  serious  1 

Lady  L.  He  is  the  very  man,  I  can  aasuie  yon. 
Sir.    - 

Ool.  L.  Confusion  1  what,  would  the  cormorant 
devour  the  whole  family  t  Your  ladyahlp  knows 
he  is  secretly  in  love  with  you  too. 

Lady  L.  Fy,  fy,  eofoncl. 

CoLL  I  ask  your  pardon.  Madam,  if  I  apeak 
too  freelv ;  but  I  am  sure,  by  what  1  have  seen, 
your  la^hip  must  suspect  something  of  it. 

Lady  i<.  I  am  sorry  anjr  body  else  oaa  seen  it ; 
hutr  I  must  own,  his  behaviour  to  me  of  late,  both 
■  in  private  and  before  oompaay,  bus  been  some- 
tfaiAf  warmer  than  1  thoognt  became  hiu. 

CoL  L.  How  SM  these  oppoMtas  to  be  recon- 
ciled 1  Can  the  rsscal  have  the  assuauaoe  to  thixUi 
both  points  are  to  be  carried  1 

Char,  Truly,  one  would  not  auspeet  the  gen- 
tlemaa  to  be  so  termagant 

CbL  L  Especially  while  he  pretends  to  be  so 
ahocked  at  all  indeoeot  amoon.  In  the  oountry 
'be  naed  to  make  th»  maids  lock  up  the  turkey* 
ooeka  every  Satnniay  night,  for.  lear  they  ahould 
sallaot  the  tiena  on  a  Sunday. 

LodyL.  Ohlridioakwa! 

CoL  L.  Upon  my  life.  Madam,  my  aister  toM 
meao. 

Clbar.  I  tall  you  so,  impudent-- 

Liody  L.  Fy,  Chariotte ;  he  only  jests  with  you. 

Char.  How  ean  you  be  aooh  a  monster,  to  stay 
playing  the  fool  here»  when  you  have  oiore  reason 
to  be  nwhtened  out  of  yowr  ^wito  1  You  don't 
know  perhapa,  that  mv  fother  declarss  he'll  settle 
«  fortune  upon  this  feUow  too. 

Col.  L.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Lady  L.  'Tis  too  true ;  'tis  not  three  minotes 
■ince  he  said  sa 

Od.  L.  Nay  then,  'tis  time  indeed  his  eyes 
were  opened ;  and  give  me  leave  to  aay,  Madam, 
tie  only  in  your  power. 

Lady  L.  What  is 't  you  propose  1 

Cal.  L.  Why,  if  this  fellow,  which  I'm  sure  of, 
IS  really  in  k)ve  with  you,  give  him  a  fiiir  oppo^ 
tunity  to  declare  it»  and  leave  me  to  make  my  ad- 
vantage. 

Lady  L.  I  should  be  kmthtodoa  wrong  thing— 

Char.  Dear  Madam,  it  is  the  only  way  in  the 
worid  to  expoae  him  to  my  fother. 

LadyL  HI  think  of  it. 

CoL  L.  Pnj  do,  Madam ;  but  in  the  mean 
time  1  must  leave  you— poor  Damley  stays  for 
me  at  the  Smyrna,  and  will  sit  u^n  thorns  till  1 
bring  him  an  aooount  of  bia  new  nvaL 

Char.  Well,  well,  get  you  gone  then;  here  is 
mv  grandmother.        [JBxU  Colonel  Lambert. 


Lady  L.  This  is  kind,  Madam;  I  hope  joor 
ladyship's  come  to  dine  with  us. 

Old  Lady  L  No;  don't  be  alraid :  onW  in  my 
vray  from  Tottenham-court,  I  just  callecf  to  see 
whether  any  dreadful  accident  happened  to  the 
foBuly  since  I  was  here  last. 

Lady  L.  Accident !  did  your  ladyship  say  1 

Old  Lady  L.  I  shall  be  sorry,  daughter,  hot 
not  surpriM^l,  when  I  hear  it ;  for  there  are  g«iin|^ 
on. under  this  roof,  that  will  bring  temponUpo- 
nishments  along  with  them. 

Lady  L,  InJe^,  Madam,  you  astonish  me! 

Old  Lady  L.  Well  drop  the  subject;  and 'I 
beg  leave  to  address  m;|^1f  to  you,  Miss  Cllt^- 
fotte;  I  see  you  have  a  bit  of  lace  upon  your  neck; 
I  desire  to  know  what  vou  wear  it  for. 

Char.  Wear  it  for,  Madam  f  it 's  the  fashion. 

Old  Lady  L.  In  short,  I  have  been  at  mylinen 
draper's  to^ay,  and  have  bought  you  some  thick 
muslin,  which  I  desire  yon  wilT  make  handkef- 
chiefs  of— for  1  must  tell  yon  that  slight  covering 
is  indecent,  and  gives  much  oflTenoe. 

Lady  L  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say  1 

Old  Lady  L.  Yes,  daughtpr-m-hiw,  doctor 
Cantwell  oomfilainR  to  me  that  he  can't  ait  at 
table,  the  sight  of  her  here  neck  disturbs  him 
so ;  and  he's  a  good  man,  and  knows  what  indO- 
cency  is. 

Cnar.  Yes,  indeed,  I  believe  he  does,  bettor 
than  any  one  in  this  house.  But  yon  may  tell 
the  doctor  from  me,  Madam,  that  ho  ia  an  impu- 
dent coxcomb,  a  puppy,  and  deaerves  to  have  hia 
bones  broke. 

Old  LadyL.  Fjr,  Chariotte,  fyl  He  speaks 
but  for  vour  good,  and  this  is  the  grateftil  letwn 
you  make. 

Char.  Grateful  returq,  Madam  I — how  can  yaa 
be  so  partial  to  that  hypocrite  Y^The  doctor  ia  one 
of  those  who  start  at  a  feather. — Poor  good  man  1 
yet  he  has  hia  vices  of  the  graver  sort— 

Old  Lady  L.  Come,  come ;  1  wish  you  would 
foUow  hia  precept,  whose  practKe  is  conformable 
to  what  he  teacfaes.-^yirtUous  man !— Above  all 
aensual  regards,  he  considers  the  worid  merely  as 
a  collection  of  dirt  and  pebbIe-8tone8.--How  has 
he  weaned  me  frprp  temporal  connections!  My 
heart  is  now  set  upon  nothing  sublunary:  and,! 
thank  Heaven,  I  am  so  insensible  to  every  thing 
in  this  vain  world,  that  I  could  see  you,  my  son, 
my  daughters,  my  brothers,  my  grandchildren,  all 
expire  before  me ;  and  mind  it  no  more  than  the 
going  out  of  so  many  snuA  of  candle* 

C^r..Upon  my  word.  Madam,  it  is  a  very 
humane  disposition  you  have  been  able  to  arrive 
at,  and  your  family  is  much  obliged  to  the  doctor 
for  his  instructions. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  child,  I  have  nothing  more 
to  say  to  you  at  present ;  Heaven  mend  you, 
that 'sail. 

LadyL  But  pray,  Madam,  stay  and  dihe 
with  us. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  daufirhter,  1  have  aakl  it,  and 
^on  know  I  never  tell  a  Tie ;  but  here 's  my  son, 
if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  stay  and  speak  to 
him. 

Leuly  L.  Your  ladyship's  time  is  your  own. 

Char.  Ay,  here  's  that  abominable  doctor.— 
This  fellow  puts  me  beyond  my  pstienoe. 

[Exit  Ladt  L.  and  Cuam, 
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Snitr  Sim.  JoAn  hAtmatr  tmA  Doctor 

CaNTW£LL. 

Sr  J.  Oh,  Madam,  Madam !  Fm  gtad  you'ie 
,heve  to  Jchti  me  in  aolicitations  to  the  doctor. — 
Here  U  my  mother,  friend,  my  mother;  a  pioua 
woman ;  you  wiB  hear  her,  more  worthy  to  adviae 
you  than  I  am. 

Dr.  a  Alaa]  the  dear  good  lady,  I  will  kiss 
btr  hand ! — but  what  advice  can  she  give  me  1 
The  riches  of  this  world.  Sir,  have  no  charms  for 
me ;  I  am  not  dazzled  with  their  false  glare ;  and 
was  I,  I  repeat  it,  to  accept  of  the  trust  you  want 
to  vepose  in  roe,  Heaven  knows,  it  wouU  only  be 
■lest  the  means  should  fall  into  wicked  hands,  who 
would  not  lay  it  out  as  I  would  do,  for  the  glory 
q[  Heaven,  and  the  good  of  my  ndghbour. 

Old  Lady  L,  What 's  thib  matter,  ioa  ? 

Dr.  C.  Nothing,  Madam:  nothing.<— But  you 
were  witness  how  the  worthy  colon3  tfteated  me 
this  morning — Not  that  I  speak  it  on  my  ownac- 
eoont^-for  to  bo  reviled  is  my  portion. 
•     ;Str  J.  O  the  villain !  the  villain  I 

Dr.  a  Indeed,  1  did  not  think  he  had  so  hard 
a  nature. 

Old  Lady  L.  Ah !  ^rour  charitable  heart  knows 
.Dot  the  rancour  that  is  in  hiB.^His  wicked  sister 
too,  has  been  hen  this  moment,  abusing  this  good 
man. 

Dr.  C.  O  Sir,  'tis  plain ;  'tisplam ;  your  whole 
hasAy  are  in  a  combination  agamst  me— your  son 
and  daughter  hate  me ;  they  think  I  stand  be- 
tween them  and  your  &vour ;  and  indeed  it  is  not 
.  fit  1  ahouU  do  so ;  for,  fallen  as  they  are,  they  are 
still  your  children,  and  1  an  alien,  an  intruder, 
.  who  ought  in  conscience  to  retire  and  heal  those 
«nhappy  breaches. 

Old  Lady  L,  See ;  if  the  good  man  does  not 
'  wipe  his  eyes  I 

Dr.  C.  Oh  Heavens!  the  thought  of  their  tn- 
-  mtitude  wounds  me  to  the  quick— bat  111  remove 
this  ey6-so(e--heie,  Charksl 

Enter  Setward. 

Sir  J.  For  goodness' sake— 

Dr.  C.  Bring  me  that  writing,  I  gave  you  to 
lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J.  Make  hiwte,  good  Charles;  it  shall  be 
signed  this  moment  [EzU  Sevward. 

Dr.  C.  Not  for  the  world.  Sir  John— every 
minute  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intentions^ 
must  not,  will  not  take  it,  with  the  curses  of  your 
children. 

Sir  J.  But  consider,  doctor— shall  my  wicked 
son  then  be  heir  to  my  lands,  before  repentance 
has  entitled  him  to  favour — No,  let  him  depend 
upon  you,  whom  he  has  wron^d ;  ]ierhaps.  in 
time  he  may  reflect  on  his  father's  justice,  ami  \)e 
rBconciled  to  your  rewarded  virtues. — If  Heaven 
should  at  last  reclaim  him,  in  you  I  know  he  stiH 
,  would  find  a  fond,  forgiving  father. 

Dr.  C.  The  imagination  of  so  blessed  an  hour, 
aoAens  me  to  a  tenderness  I  cannot  support ! 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh !  the  dear  good  man. 

Sir  J.  With  regard  to  my  daughter,  doctor, 
you  know  she  is  not  wronged  by  it ;  because,  if 
she  proves  not  obstinate,  sho  may  still  be  happy. 

Old  Lady  L.  Yes,  but  the  perverse  wretch 
slights  the  blessing  you  propose  for  her. 

Dr.  C.  We  must  allow,  Madam,  female  mo- 
desty a  time,  which  often  takes  the  likeness  of 
flifltresa:  the  commands  of  your  good  aon  might 


4o»  suddenly  m^pfiae  liflv—lfaik  MHt  ^M 
dealt  with— and  might  I  htuiiUy^v«»-  ^ 

Sir  J.  Any  thing  you  will:  yoa  AiS  |p« 
me  and  her. 

Dr.  a  Then,  Sir,  abate  ofyiovaidfenrT  ^ 
let  the  matter  rast  awhile. 

Sir  J,  Suppose  we  wero  to  set  ■;  v  j  i 
speak  to  her;  womeE  will  often  har.fia!:^ 
own  sex,  what  aometimiWy  even  fionlhe  muk' 
like,  will  surtle  them. 

Dr.  a  Then,  with  your  penninioa,$?Iif 
take  an  opportunity  of  taUunc  ie  niy  Ui. 

Sir  J.  She's  now  in  her  mami^  iiiin:l1» 
and  prauHfe  her  for  it  >£:i 

Dr.  C.  You  MB  too  good  to  «,  &Hi 
bounttfuL 

Bnier  Sktwmb. 

Sey.  Sir,  Mr.  Mawwann  is  without, i&ji« 
ha  glad  to  be  permitted  to  speak  wiA  yw. 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh  pray,  doctor,  adasi  bi ' 
have  not  seen  Mr.  Bdewwonn  thii  gtm.  rk 
he 's  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  hoafae  em 
desire  tne  worthy  creature  to  walk  in. 

Enter  Mawworm. 

How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Mewwonet 

Maw.  Thank  your  Myahip's  axiaf-laii 
deadly  poorish  indeed ;  tlie  wml  and  1  cu^ir* 
—I  ^  the  books,  doctor-  -and  fl^  Gna'a 
me  give  her  service  to  yon, and  thsob  yoskdi 
eighteen-pence. 

Dr.  a  Hush,  IHend  Mawwonnf  Hta«v 
more;  yon  know  I  hate  to  have  mv  Gttledaae 
blazed  about:  a  poor  wkiow,  Ma^tdskc. 
sent  my  mite. 

Old  Lady  L.  Give  her  tida 


[Q^errajwmtoMi* 
titeGaUbsgiiVDiDiiff 


Dr.  C.  lUtakecarei 

[Taiat 

Old  Lady  L.  But  what  u  thaanttairitkia 
Mr.  Mawworm  1 

Afaw.  I  don't  know  what's  the  mttfrvfi 
me— Pm  a  hmaking  my  heail— I  tUakii'iie 
to  keep  a  shop. 

Old  Lady  L.  Why  if  yon  think  it  a  ai  a 
deed — pray  what  'a  your  bnsinas  1 

Mav.  We  deals  in  grocery,  im,  ml« 
charcoal,  hotter,  brickdost,  and  the  like. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  you  muit  combk  «t 
your  friendly  director  here. 

Maw.  I  wanta  to  go  a  jwiiaciiing. 

Old  Lady  L.  Doyoul 

Maw.  I'm  almost  sure  I  have  hid  a ci!L 

Old  Lady  L.  Ay! 

Maw.  1  have  made  several  sermoai  ifan)* 
does  them  extrumpery,  because,  1  cant  vJ 
and  now  the  devils  in  our  alley  sty*,  m  Ik^  » 
head 's  turned. 

Old  Lady  L.  Ay,  devils  indeed-to- cetji 
mind  them.  ' 

Maw.  No,  I  don't— I  rebuk6Sthem,iiKl p«s» 
to  them,  whether  they  wlH  or  not   We  Hs « 
house  in  lodgings  to  amgle  men ;  sadMwaw'  I 
[ets  them  together,  with  one  or  two  rfibe  w^  I 

urs,  and  mskes  them  all  ay. 

Old  Lady  L.  Did  yoa  ever  pfesd)  in  p* 

Maw.  I  got  upon  iCenmngtoo-nnnmfloJf*" 
review  day ;  but  the  boys  threw  bricklauira 
and  uinnfe]  crackets  to  ny  tail ;  iixi  1  ^'^^ 
afraid  to  mount  ever  sinee. 

Old  Lady  L.  Do  you  hear  thii,  docto^  "^ 
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bri^batsat  biiii,  cad  pin  enckMi  lo  hit  tail !  can 
tbeae  tfainss  be  stood  by  1 

Maiw,  1  told  them  «o-hmj8  I,  I  does  ooCbinff 
cUndeoently;  I  rtaods  here  contagious  to  lun 
majesty's  goards,  and  I  chai^ge  you  upon  your 
stppaiels  not  to  mislist  me. 

<Hd  Lady  U  And  hibd  it  no afleoti 

Mai».  No  nx»re  than  if  I  spoke  to  so  many 
posteaaes :  but  if  he  advises  me  to  jjo  a  pieacbing, 
and  ^uit  my  shop,  TU  make  an  ex^naaanoe  Iw- 
ther  into  the  country. 

Old  Ltody  L.  An  vsmmtm^  you  would  say. 

Maw.  I  am  but  a  ahaep,  but  my  bleatinga  anaU 
ba  hfsaid  a£tf  off;  and  that  Bhee|>  shall  beoome  a 
sheoherd :  nay,  if  it  be  onlr  as  it  waxeta  sbsp- 
lieid*s  dog,  to  back  the  stray  uunbs  into  the  fiild. 

Old  Lady  L.  He  wanta  metlwd,  doctor. 

Dr,  a  Yes,  Madam;  but  there  is  the  matter, 
and  1  despise  not  the  ignorant 

Maw.  He 's  a  sain^-tiU  I  went  after  him,  I 
was  fittle  better  than  the  devil ;  my  obnscienee 
was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neat's  leather, 
Bod  bod  no  mcNPS  feeling  than  the  sole  of  my  shoe : 
always  a  roving  aAer  iiuktastical  delighta:  I  uaed 
Co  ffo.  every  Sunday  evening,  to  the  Three  Hate 
at  isdiigton  i  it  'a  a  fmblic-house !  mayhap,  your 
ladyship  may  know  it :  I  was  a  great  lover  of 
akittlee  too,  but  now  I  can't  bear  tlwm. 

Old  Lady  L.  What  a  bleased  reformation  I 

Maw.  i  believe,  doctor,  you  never  know'd  as 
how  I  was  instigated  ono  A  the  stewards  of  the 
lefbrming  societf.  I  oonvksted  a  nuin  of  five 
oath*)  as  last  Thursday  was  a  se'nnight,  at  the 
Pewtet-plattar.  in  the  Borough;  and  another  of 
thvea,  while  be  was  pla3ring  tiap-ball  in  St. 
Geofse'a-fields:  I  bought  this  wsMtiaaat  out  of 
my  snavs  of  the  money. 

OidLadyL,  But  how  do 


I? 


I  you  mind  your  busi- 


Mom.  We  have  lost  ahncst  all  our  customers; 
because  I  keeps  extorting  them  whenever  they 
come  into  the  ahop. 

Old  Lady  L.  And  how  do  yon  live  ? 

Maw.  Better  than  ever  we  did :  while  we  were 
worldlj-ninded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I  am  married 
to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  shall  see  in  a  thoa- 
aand)  couM  hardly  make  things  do  at  all;  but 
since  this  good  man  has  brought  us  into  the  road 
of  the  righteous,  we  have  always  plenty  of  every 
thing;  and  my  wife  goes  as  well  dressed  as  a  gen- 
tlewoman— we  have  nad  a  child  too. 

Old  Lady  U  Mercifall 

Maw.  And  between  yon  and  me,  doctor,  I  be- 
Uove  Susy's  breeding  again. 

Dr.  C.  Thus  it  is,  Madam;  T  am  oonstai^ly 
told,  though  I  can  hardly  believe  it,  a  blesang  fol- 
tows  wherever  I  come. 

Maw.  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  the 
neighbours  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  how  she 
sets  no  store  by  me,  because  we  have  words  now 
and  then ;  but  as  I  says,  if  such  was  the  case, 
would  ever  she  have  cut  me  down  that  tliere  time 
as  I  was  melancholy,  and  she  fi)ond  me  hanging 
behind  the  door :  I  don't  believe  there 's  a  wife  in 
vhe  parish  woulu  have  done  so  by  her  husband. 

Dr.  C.  I  believe  'tis  near  dioner'time ;  and  Sir 
iohn  wUl  require  my  attendance. 

Maw.  Oh  tl  am  troublesome^— nay,  1  only  come 
to  you,  doetor,  with  a  measage  from  Mrs.  Grunt 
I  wish  your  ladyship  hearti^  and  heartily  fare- 
well ;  doctor,  a  good  day  to  you. 

JOid  Ladu  h,  Mr,  M^wwavmi  callon  jofiefQii^ 
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time  this  aftenioon ;  I  want  tohave aKtde  piivate 
discourse  with  you ;  and,  pray,  my  service  to  your 
spouse. 

Maw.  I  will.  Madam ;  you  are  a  nujefaotor  to 
all  goodness ;  TU  wait  upon  your  ladyship ;  I  wfll 
indeed;  [Qova^^  rtt\ixn*:\  Oh,  ^tor,  that's 
true ;  Susy  desared  me  to  give  her  kind  love  and 
respects  to  yoo.  [Jfiitf. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  if  you  please,  I  w:91  Jead  you 
into  the  parlour. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  my  coach  waits  at 
thedoor. 

BfUer  SBTWiAD. 

th.  C.  Chafles,  you  may  lay  those  paper*  by 
again,  but  in  some  |Jace  where  yoall  canly  Had 
them ;  for  I  believe  we  shall  have  ooeaabn  fiw 
them  some  time  this  aitemoon. 

Sey.  I'll  take  care,  Sir.  [Exit  Dr.  Cant,  omd 
old  Lady  Lambert.]— Occasion  for  them  tius 
aAernoon  I^Theii  there 's  no  time  to  be  kist ;  the 
coast  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber.— What 'a 
the  matter  with  me  1  the  thought  of  speaking  to 
her  throws  me  into  a  dilsMder.  There  '^  noMy 
within ;  Til  knock  again. 

Enter  Bettt, 
la  your  lady  busy  1 

Bet.  I  believe  she 's  only  reading.  Sir. 

Sey.  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  let  her 
know,  if  she  'a  at  leiaure,  I  beg  to  speak  with  her 
upon  some  earnest  business. 

Enter  Charlotts, 

CA4r.  Who's  that  1 
^  Bet.  She 's  here.— Mr.  Seyward,  MadaRO^.do- 
auee  to  apeak  with  you. 

Char.  Oh,  your  servant,  Mr.  Seyward. — ^H^ 
take  this  odious  Homer,  and  layhim  ^p  again ; 
he  tiiea  me. — [Exit  Betty.1— How  could  the 
blind  wre^h  inake  such  an  horrid  fuss  ahont  a 
fine  woman,  lor  so  many  volumes  together,  and 
give  us  no  account  of  her  amours  1  you  have  read 
him,  I  suppose,  in  the  Greeks  Mr.  Seyward  ? 

Sey.  Not  lately,  Madam. 

Char.  But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now  1 

Sey.  The  critics  say  he  has  his  beauties,  Ma- 
dam; but  Ovid  has  been  always  my  fiivourite. 

Char.  Ovid — Oh,  he  is  ravishing ! 

Sey.  So  art  thou,  to  madness  t  [A$tde. 

Char.  Lord !  how  could  one  do,  to  learn  Greek  I 
-^Weie  you  a  great  while  about  it  1 

Sey.  U  has  &en  half  the  business  of  my  lift, 
Madam. 

Char.  That's  cruel,  now;  then  you  think  on* 
could  not  be  mistress  ofit  in  a  month  or  twot 

Sey.  Not  easily.  Madam. 

Char.  They  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  tone  lor 
love  of  any  language  in  the  worid — I  fancy  I 
could  soon  learn  it.  I  know  two  words  of  it  al- 
ready. 

Sey.  Pray,  Madam,  what  are  fheyl 

Char.  Stay— let  me  see— Oh— ay— 2be  kai 
pmch^ 

Sey.  I  hope  you  know  the  English  of  them, 
Madam. 

Char.  Oh  lud !  I  hope  there  Is  no  harm  in  it— 
I'm  sure  I  heard  the  doctor  say  it  to  my  lady-^ 
prav,  what  is  it  7 

^y.  You  must  firrt  imagine.  Madam,  a  tender 
lover  gazing  on  bis  mistress :  and  then  indeed  thej 
have  a  softness  in  them ;  as  tnua— Zbe  kaipeuehtt 
—my  life!  my  soul! 
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Char.  Oh  the  impndetit  young  rom !  bow  big 
ejM  spoke  too!  what  the  deaoe  can  Ee  want  wkh 
me!  [AHde, 

£ky.  Ihsteatartledher!— ^hemneesl  \Ande. 

Char.  It  always  ran  in  my  head  that  this  fel- 
low had  something  in  him  abo^e  his  coodttioii ; 
in  know  immediately.  [ilMde.l  Well,  but  your 
bonness  with  me,  Mr.  Seywara  7  you  have 


thing  of  feve  in  toot  head,  I'll  lay  my  life  odV 

S^.  I  never  ourst  own  it,  Madam. 

Char.  Why;  what's  the  matter t 

Sey.  My  story  is  too  melancholy  to  enlertain  • 
mind  so  much  at  eaas  as  yours. 

CkoT.  Oh,  I  knre  meiancho|y  steiMs  of  alt 
: — fo^  how  long  have  you  lived  with  your 
Mr.  Siey  ward  1 

Sey,  With  doctor  CaotweU,  I  soppoae  you 

Ban,  Mademl 

Char.  Ay. 

8ey.  Be^s  no  ancle  of  minei  Madam. 

C^.  You  surprise  me !  not  your  unde  1 

Sey,  No,  Madam;  but  that's  not  the  only 
cbuttcter  tu  doctor  assunvwL  to  which  he  has  no 
light. 

Char.  Lord !  I  am  ooncerned  for  you. 

8ey.  So  you  Would,  Madam,  if  you  knew  all. 

Char.  I  am  already ;  but  if  there  are  «ny  fuiv 
ther  particulars  of  your  stocy,  pray  let  me  hear 
'  them ;  and  shoidd  any  eervtfies  be  in  my  power,  I 
am  sure  you  may  command  them. 

Sey.  You  treat  me  with  so  kind,  so  gentle  a 
hand,  that  I  will  unboaora  myaelf  to  you. — My 
&ther.  Madam,  was  the  younger  branch  of  a  gen- 
teel familY  in  the  north  j  his  name  Tnieman->-but 
dytntt*  Wmle'I  was  yet  m  my  infancy,  I  was  left 
whofly  dependant  on  my  mother ;  a  woman  really 
pious  and  well-meaning,  bnt^In  short,  Madam, 
doctor  Cantwell  fatally  sot  acquainted  with  her, 
and  as  he  is  now  your  fother's  bosom  oounselloTj 
soon  became  hen.  She  died,  Madam,  when  I 
was  but  eieht  years  old ;  and  then  I  waa^  indeed, 
left  an  orpnan. 

Char.  Melancholy! 

Sty.  She  left  doctor  Cantwell  her  sole  heir  and 
executor ;  but  I  must  do  her  the  justice  to  luy,  I 
believe  it  was  in  the  confirmation  that  he  would 
take  care  of,  and  do  justice  to  me :  and,  indeed,  he 
has  BO  &r  taken  care  of  me.  that  he  aent  me  to  a 
•eminaiy  abroad ;  and  for  theae  three  years  last 
past  has  kept  me  with  him. 

Char.  A  seminary!  Oh,  heavens!  but  wl^ 
have  you  not  strove  to  did  younelf  jusdoe  1 

Sey»  Thrown  so  young  into  ms  power,  as  I 
was— unknown  and  friendlesa.  but  through  his 
means,  to  whom  eould  I  apply  mr  succour  1  nay. 
Madam,  I  will  confess,  that  on  my  return  to  Eng- 
land, I  was  first  tainted  with  his  enthusiastic  no- 
Htm  myself;  and,  lor  some  time,  as  much  im- 
posed upon  by  him,  as  others ;  till,  by  degrees,  as 
he  found  it  necessary  to  make  use  of,  or  totally 
discard  me  (which  last  he  did  not  think  prudent 
to  do,)  he  was  obliged  to  unveil  himself  to  me  in 
his  proper  colours — And  I  believe  I  can  inform 
you  of  some  parts  of  his  lyrivate  character,  that 
may  be  the  means  of  detecting  one  of  the  wick- 
edest impostors  that  ever  practised  upon  credulity. 

Char.  Butiiow  has  the  wretch  dared  to  treat 
youl 

Sey.  In  his  ill  and  insolent  hnmoun,  Madam, 
he  hais  sometimes  the  presumption  to  tell  me,  that 
I  am  the  object  of  his  charity;  and  I  own,  Ma- 
dam, thai  1  am  humbled  in  my  opinioii,-  by  his ' 


having  dnwn  ma  into 
tioDs,  which  I  cant  look  1 

CUkar.  indeed,  you  catn't  \ 
and  depend  upon  it,  if  it  be  pesHfakiB^'j 
bjT  Mttiog  yo«  oat  of  the  haada  flf  iftii  M 

Sey.  Ones  moM,  MsHiam,  ki  mt  wm\ 
that  your  gpnewwiainriiwatWi  wsaMbia 
ktioB  to  me  in  the  wont  mssfcttaaM;  ^i 
ittthehatmomsnt  of  f^unfbl  desik,««d. 
my  heart  a  joy. 

Chat,  Loidt  Ihe  jmsr  mOatbBm^u 
metoo-*wbat  ahall  I  do  wUhhiMi  [ii^ 
Pmy,  Mr.  Seywaid  wfaal  paper 'sika  aia 
in  your  hand  V-*le  k  lelative  W^ 

Sty,  Another  instanoe  of  tks  eamtaiBi 
gntitttde  whksfa  anhnste  oar  woiikvdoctt 

Qmr.  You  frighten  ne  t  psay,  lAst  ii*Ai 
port  of  it  ?Ts  it  neillier  ^gutA  norsnied- 

8^.  No,  Madam;  thevaiare  te  fmmi\ 
this  timely  notaoe,  was  m  \vm\\m  bm  n 
von ;  your  father  gave  it  Co  aedodar  im  a ^ 
his  counsel ;  who  havinf^apfinised  il^  J  uitM 
thte  evening  it  will  be  execated. 

Char.  BotwhatisHI 

Say.  It  grants  to  dodoc  CanlwrlliBM 
four  hundred  poooda  per  snanai,of  ahofe 
very  house  is  part;  and,  at  your  fi*fff«a 
invests  bim  in  the  wliole  lemaiDdcr  ifk^ 
hoM  estate.^F\>r  you,  indeed,  than  a  a  or? 
of  fenr  thousand  ponoda  opon  i^  lamirfcw 
marry  with  the  doetor^  conaeot;  if  Boi.'isMfc 
to  my  lady's  jointure— BoC  lam  bmfcs,  ii* 
is,  without  oonditiofM,  otteifydbiBkiiai 

Char.  1  am  coafoundedl— IVbst  viB  tea 
of  us!  my  fbther  near  I  tedwafsasv-Otft 
insinuating  hypocrite ! — ^Let  me  fce-iH  *- 
so  tfaia  minute.  Sb)  daie  yoa  tml  Ika  a  a 
hands  for  an  hour  onlyl 

Sey.  Any  thing  to  serve  yoa^    [lM«aa 

Char.  Haikf  Ibey  ring  Id  InaBr.  ymJk\ 
atep in :  aay  I  am  obliged  ta  Ass aM.W 
whiaperone  of  the  fboCiBntDfitadiirv 
diately ;  then  do  yoa  tak0  a  pnpwoeaaiaAl 
out  after  me  to  Mr.  DaoUs^  cbsaknei 
Temple;  there  shall  I  have  tim  to  kft  feii 
with  you.  [lad 

ACT  IE 

SCENE  l-^A  dre»B6ng^rmm,witktdkti 
cAoarm 
Enter  CBAKLOT-n^  wiih  BvrTf,itka^i>f 
tioakj4<' 

Char.  Haa  any  one  been  to  ipnk  *i^4 
Betty! 

Bet.  Only  Mr.  Damley  Msdun;  be  i^i 
would  call  again,  and  bid  oii  semiit  A/kif 
to  give  him  notice  when  yoo  caoe  faoiDe 

Char.  You  dont  know  what  ht  wufirf' 

Bet.  No,  Madam;  he  aesmed  wit  uafi 
your  being  abroad. 

Char.  Well,  go  and  lay  up  th«  ea- 
[ExU  Betty.]  Ten  to  one  bot  hi»ww»» 
round  out  aomething  to  be  jealou  of:  i^^ 
see  it,  I  shall  be  sure  to  make  Uo  inki^^ 
— ^here  he  comes. 

EmmrDABVLST. 

Dam.  Your  hqmbleferfaiit,  Mite. 

Char.  Your  aertanc,  Sir. 

Darn,  You  have  been  ahmd,  I  bai- 

Char.  rm,v$ktlkvw\^amkml^ 
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Dam.  Ton  geem  to  tarn  vpon  my  mnrds,  Ma> 
dun !  W  there  any  thinf  partkalttr  in  theml 

Cftor.  AsmucbMcE^lBiniDylwiiigabMMd, 
Ibelievtt. 

I>am.  Might  I  not  my  yon  had  been  abioad, 
fvithoot  gitktf  offence  1 

Otar.  And  might  I  not  aa  well  lay  I  waa  cone 
liome,  withont  your  being  lo  grave  apon*t1 

Darn.  Do  you  know  any  thing  that  should 
make  me  navel 

Char,  fknow,  if  yoa  ate  so,  I  am  the  woMt 
person  in  the  world  you  can  poeaibly  show  it  to. 

Dam.  Nay,  I  don't  mqipooe  you  do  any  thhig 
you  wont  iuetifv. 

Char.  Oh,  then  f  find  I  have  done  flomethinff 
yoa  think  I  can*t  justify. 

Dam.  I  don't  say  that  nsither ;  nerfaaps  f  am' 
Wfong  in  what^I  have  said;  but  I  nave  been  so 
oAen  used  to  ask  paidon  for  your  being  in  the 
wrong,  that  I  am  ronlved  henceforth  never  to  rely 
on  the  insolent  evidence  of  my  own  senses. 

Char.  You  dont  know  now  perhapa  that  f 
fliink  this  |>retty  smart  speech  or  yours  is  very 
dull;  but,  since  that's  a  fault  you  can't  help,! 
^11  not  take  it  iil;  oome  now,  be  as  sineeie  on 
▼our  side,  and  tell  me  seriously — Is  not  what  real 
business  1  had  abroad  the  very  thing  yoa  want  to 
be  made  easy  in  ? 

Dam.  If  I  thought  you  would  make  me  easy, 
f  would  own  it 

Char.  Now  vre  oome  to  the  point — To-mori 
fow  morning  then  I  give  you  my  word,  to  let  you 
know  it  all ;  tUI  then,  there  is  a  necessity  for  its 
being  a  secret ;  and  I  insist  upon  your  befieving  it. 

Ikum.  But  pray,  Madam,  what  am  I  to  do  with 
private  imagination  in  the  mean  timet  that  is  not 
in  my  power  to  confine;  and  sure  you  wont  be 
oflended,  if,  to  avoid  the  tortures  that  may  give 
me,  I  beg  you'll  trust  me  with  the  secret  now. 

Char.  Don*t  press  me;  for, positiv^y,  i  win  not. 

Dam.  WUl  not — caimot  had  been  a  kinder 
lerm — Is  my  disquiet  of  so  little  moment  to  you  1 

Char.  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  daretf  not 
Irast  the  assuranees  I  bava  given  you.  If  you  ex- 
pect I  should  confide  in  you  for  life,  don't  let  me 
see  you  dare  not  take  my  word  for  a  dav ;  and,  if 
you  are  wise,  you'll  think  so  fair  a  trial  a  favour. 
—Come,  come,  there 's  nothing  shows  so  low  a 
mind,  as  those  grave  and  insolent  jealousies. 

Dam.  However,  Madam,  mine  you  wont  find 
so  low  as  you  imagine;  and  since  I  see  your 
tyranny  arises  from  your  mean  opinion  of  me,  *tis 
nme  to  be  myself,  and  disavow  your  power ;  you 
use  it  now  beyond  .my  bearing;  not  only  impose 
on  me  to  disbelieve  my  senses,  out  do  it  with  such 
an  imperious  air,  as  if  my  manly  reason  were 
your  slave ;  and  this  despicable  frame  that  follows 
you,  durst  show  no  signs  of  life  but  what  you 
vouchsafe  to  give  it. 

Char.  You  are  in  the  right :  go  on— euspect 
me  still— believe  the  worst  you  can — 'tis  all  true-^ 
I  don't  justify  myself— Why  do  you  trouble  me 
with  your  complainu  t  if  you  are  master  of  that 
nianly  reason  you  have  boasted,  give  a  manly 
proof  of  it :  at  once  resume  your  liberty ;  despise 
nie;  go  off  in  triumph  now,  like  a  king  in  a 

Darn.  Is  this  the  end  of  all  then  1  and  are  those 
tend<^r  protestations  you  have  made  me  (for  such 
I  thougnt  them)  when,  with  a  kind  reluLtaoce, 
you  gave  me  something  more  than  hope>— what 
a]l_Oh,  Charlotte!  all  come  to  thial 


Ckar.  Ohf  lad  1  I  am  growing  silly;  if  I  heat 
on,  I  shall  tell  him  every  thing ;  'tis  but  aaothor 
straggle  and  i  shall  conquer  it— ^,  you  are  not 
gone,  I  ae^ 
Dam.  Do  yoa  then  wish  me  sone,  Madaml 
Char.  Your  manly  reason  will  direct  yoiL 
JPorft.  This  is  too  mnchr-my  heart  oan  bear 
no  more^ What,  am  1  noted  hoe  1 

Bnt^  SrrwARD. 

Char.  At  last  I  am  nlievad— Wett,  Mr.  Sej- 
ward,  ifi  it  done  1 

Sty.  I  did  not  stir  fiNND  the  desk  tin  it  waa  tar 
tirely  finished. 

Char.  Where's  the oiigiaall 

Sey.  This  is  it,  Madam. 

Char.  Very  well ;  that,  vou  know,  yon  must 
keep;  but  come,  we  must  lose  no  time;  we  will 
exaune  this  in  thn  next  room-^now  1  feel  for 
him.  [Exii, 

Dam.  This  is  not  to  be  home — ^Pray.  Mr. 
Charles,  what  bQsinees  have  yau  with  that  Udy  1 

Sey.  Sirl 

Dam.  I  must  know,  young  man. 

Sey.  Not  quite  so  younc,  but  I  oan  keep  a 
saowt,  and  a- tody's  .too'-'yni^  excuse  ma,  8irl 

[Esil 

Dam.  'Sdcath  I  to  be  laughed  at  W  every  body 
—I  shall  run  diatracted^-this  young  fellow  should 
repent  hb  pertnesa,  did  not  this  house  protect 
him— this  is  Charlotte's  contrivaaoe  to  distract 
me— hot  what  1— Oh  1 1  have  love  enough  to  bear 
this,  and  ten  times  as  much. 

Enter  Colonel  Lambbbt. 

OoL  L.  What,  in  raptures ! 

Dam.  Pr' ythee — I  am  unfit  to  talk  with  you. 

Col.  If.  What,  is  Charlotte  hi  her  airs  again  % 

Dam.  1  know  not  what  ahe  is. 

Col.  L.  Do  you  know  where  she  is  1 

Dam.  Retired  this  moment  to  her  chamber 
with  the  young  fellow  there — the  doctor's  nej>hew« 

CoL  h.  Why,  you  are  not  jealous  of  the  doctor, 
I  hope  1 

Darn.  Perhaps  shell  be  less  reserved  to  you, 
and  tell  you  wherein  I  have  mistaken  her. 
^  CoU  h.  Poor  Frank  i  every  plot  I  lay  upon  my 
sisterV  inclination  for  you,  you  are  sure  to  ruin 
by  your  own  conduct 

Dam.  I  own  I  have  too  little  temper,  and  ton 
much  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover. 

Cci.  L.  Come,  come !  make  vourself  easy  onoe 
more ;  HI  undertake  for  you:  it  you*U  fetch  a  cool 
turn  In  the  Park,  upon  Constitution  hill,  in  less 
than  half  an  hour  I'll  oome  to  you,  and  make  you' 
perfectly  easy. 

Dam.  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  friend  indeed  I — ^I 
have  a  thousand  things — but  you  shall  find  me 
there.  [ExiL 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Setward. 

CU.  L.  How  now,  sister ;  what  have  vou  done 
to  Damley  1  the  poor  fellow  looks  aa  if  he  had 
killed  your  parrot. 

Char.  Pshaw !  you  know  him  well  enough  1 
I've  only  been  setting  him  a  love  lesson;  it  a  httle 
puzzles  him  to  get  through  it  at  firat,  but  he's 
know  it  all  bv  to-morrow — you  will  be  sure  to  bo 
in  the  ws  v,  Mr.  Seyward. 

Sty.  Madam,  you  may  depend  upon  me,  I 
have  my  full  instructions.  [Exit. 

Col.  L.  O,  ho!  here's  the  business  then;  and 
it  seems  Darnley  was  not  to  be  trusted  with  it; 


THE  HTFOCEITE. 


Nm 


ta,  ha  ^-ftnd,  pr'yUwe,  what  Ui  the  ndgbtj  «ent 
that  is  taneacUng  between  Sejwaid  and  foa  1 

Char.  That  'e  what  he  vvoald  have  known,  in- 
deed ;  bat  yon  must  itnow,  I  don't  think  k  proper 
to  let  you  tell  him  neither,  for  all  your  sly  aoanner 
of  askuiff.  * 

CoLL.  Piay  take  your  own  time,  dear  Madam; 
I  am  not  in  haste  to  know,  I  assore  you. 

Char,  Well,  but  hold ;  on  second  thoughts,  you 
diall  know  part  of  this  afiair  between  Sey ward 
Old  me ;  nay,  T  give  vou  leave  to  tell  Damiey  too, 
on  some  conditions ;  'tis  true,  I  did  design  to  have 
•vpriaed  you— -but  now  my  mind 's  altered,  that 's 


.  L.  Ay,  for  any  ndrtal's  satisfaction— init 
here  comes  my  lady. 

J^nfer  Ladt  LiMBERT. 

-  Lady  L.  Away,  away,  eohmel  and  Chezlotte; 
both  of  you  away  this  instant. 

Char.  What  ^9  the  matter,  Madam  1 

Lady  L,  I  am  going  to  put  the  doctor  to  his 
trial,  that 's  all.  1  have  considered  the  proposal 
you  have  made  me  to*day,  cokmel,  and  am  eon- 
irinoed  it  ought  not  to  be  delayed  an  kisUnt;  so 
lost  now  I  told  the  dootor,  in  a  half^whisper,  that 
I  should  be  glad  to  have  a  word  in  private  with 
tim  here ;  wA  he  nid  he  would  v^it  upon  me 
prasently:  but  must  I  play  a  tmttorous  part  now, 
and  instead  of  persuaduig  you  to  the  doctor,  per- 
suade the  doctor  against  youl 

Char.  Dear  Madam,  why  not?  one  moment's 
truce  with  the  prude,  I  beg  of  you;  don't  startle 
at  his  first  declaration,  but  let  him  go  on,  tiU  he 
shows  the  yery  bottom  of  his  ugly  heart. 

Ijody  L.  I  warrant  vott,  Til  give  a  good  account 
of  him — but  as  I  live,  here  he  comes  1 

Char.  Come  then,  brother,  you  and  I  will  be 
commode,  and  steal  off 

[Exit  Char,  and  Col.  L.  who  lisUnt. 

Enter  DocTcm  Cantw£Ll. 

Dr.  C.  Here  I  am,  Madam,  at  your  ladyship's 
command ;  how  happy  am  I  that  you  think  me 
worthy—- 

Lady  L.  Please  to  rit,  Sir. 

Dr.  C.  Well  but,  dear  lady,  ha  I  you  cant  con- 
ceive the  joyousnees  I  feel  at  this  so  much  desired 
interview.  Ah,  ah !  I  have  a  thousand  fnendly 
things  to  say  to  you :  and  how  stands  your  pre- 
cious health  1  is  your  naughty  cold  abated  yet'?  I 
have  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these  two  nights  with 
my  concern  for  you. 

Lady  L.  Your  charity  ia  too  &r  concerned  for 
me. 

Dr.  C.  Ah!  don't  say  so;  don't  say  so;  you 
merit  more  than  mortal  man  can  do  for  you. 

Lady  L.  Indeed,  you  overrate  me. 

Dr.  C.  I  speak  it  from  my  heart :  indeed,  in- 
deed, mdeed  1  do. 

Lady  L.  O  dear !  you  hurt  my  hand,  Sir. 

Dr.  C.  Impute  it  to  my  zeal,  and  want  of  words 
for  expression :  precious  soul !  I  would  not  hurt 
you  for  the  world  :  no,  it  would  be  the  whole  busi- 
ness pfniy  life — 

Itody  L.  But  to  the  afiair  I  would  speak  to  you 
about. 

Dr.  C.  Ah !  thou  heavenly  woman ! 

Lady  L.  Your  hand  need  not  be  there,  Sir. 

Dr.  C.  I  was  admiring  the  softness  of  this  silk. 
They  are  indeed  oome  to  prodigious  perfection  in 
all  manuficturea :  how  wondenul  is  human  art ! 


Hsfe  it  dispotos  tfao  pnae  widimte;ik| 
this  soft  and  gaudy  VattU^AoMhtmrn^^ 
the  bbours  of  a  poor  isariD ! 

Lady  L,  fiut  our  bosineBS^  Sir,  ii  ;f«  _ 
other  sttlgect ;  Sir  John  infonoaai^ifatkte 
himself  under  no  obii^tioos  to  Mr.  Dh&r  « 
tberefece  leaolves  lo  give  bis  da^gkloniat 

Dr.  a  Suehathinf  liaflbe«aBCB&Hi]b 
dam ;  but  to  deal  sinoeidty  with  yea,  ttesn 
the  liappiness  I  sigh  after;  there  is asatai^i^ 
ous  •xoellenoe  for  me^  veiy  difiwal  fia  us 
your  step^u^iter  iniBseuaiBL 

LadyL.  Wett,Sir,pisayfaasiBoai^i^^ 
your  heart  to  me. 

Dr,  C.  Open  my  henit  1  can  ysu  tbee.  «•• 
tady,  be  yet  a  strainer  to  iti  hasnssdiaqii 
life  been  aUe  to  infonn  joa  of  jinr  m1  tbon 

LadyL,  WeU,Sir,  I  takeaUthssasli^ 
you  intend  it,  for  my  good  and  spiotel  wba 

Dr.  C.  Indeed,  1  mean  jonroondUcna 

Lady  L*  I  dare  say  yoa  do:  yoo  sr ^m.^ 
low,  momentaiy  views  of  tins  vroiid. 

Dr.  C.  Why,  I  should  be  so;  ani  rrt^ds  i 
find  this  mortal  clothing  of  mysoai*HK& 
other  men's,  of  sensual  fleah  and  Uoirf,a^b 
itolrailties. 

LadyL.  Weal!  have  those,  but  yoan  mid 
corrected  by  your  divine  and 


Nia. 

Dr.  C.  Alas!  MadaDi,myhea]tiiB0taf«n 
I  may  reaisl,  caQ  all  ray  jnayeia,  ay  fatioei,  m 
and  penance,  to  my  aid ;  but  vcl,  I  asT  ma 
angel;  I  am  still  but  a  man;  ananrtaeniTit^i 
but  nature  will  be  uppermost.  I  low  wc  te, 
MAdam. 


LadyL.  HoU,Sir!  snppa« I asv abecij in 
my  husband,^  your  beneAdor,  knoe  the  kv« 
youdeflgnhimi 

Dr.  C.  You  cannot  be  ao  cmei! 

Lady  L-  Nor  will,  cm  this  cooAioa:  tiaia 
stantly  you  renounce  all  claim  and  dlk  to  Ck^ 
lotte,  and  use  your  utmost  intevert  witli  Sv  Jt% 
to  give  her,  with  her  full  fortune,  to  Mi.  Dsihr. 

filter  CoLONCL  Lambibt. 

Col.  L.  Villain!  monster!  paififioai  ad  & 
ffiateful  tndtor !  your  hypocriqr,  yoor  Hat  wi  f 
discovered ;  and  I  am  sent  heie,  by  the  buJ^ 
insulted  Heaven,  to  lay  yon  open  to  ■;  fMbi 
and  expose  jou  to  the  wwid. 

Dr.  C  Ha! 

LadyL.  O,  unthinking  colonel ! 

Col.  L.  WeU,  Sir,  what  have  700  to  aj  if 
yourself? 

Dr.  C.  1  have  nothing  to  say  to  yo^v^ 
nor  for  you — but  you  shaiO  have  mv  pnvm 

CbL  L.  Whyjrou  profligate  hypocrilel'l^w 
think  to  carry  oByour  viDany  with Uat aamc 
airl 

Dr.  C  I  know  not  what  you  mran.  Sir,  1k« 
been  in  discourse  here  with  my  goodhdj.bj^ 
mission  of  your  worthy  fotheL 

CW.  L.  Dog!  did  my  &ther  desire  yoata&& 
of  love  to  my  hdy  7 

Dr.  C.  Call  me  not  dog,  cekod:  I  hop** 
are  both  brother  Christians.— Yei,  I  win  on 
did  beg  leave  to  talk  to  her  of  feve;  Ir;  ^^ 
am  but  a  man ;  yat  if  my  passioa  fiv  yov  ^ 
sister,  which  I  cannot  control  be  siaAil-;-  , 

Lady  L.  Your  noise,  T  ^eroehre,  v  ^aaiOf^ 
Sir  John;  manage  with  hmi  >s  yooviHiti* 
sent :  I  will  withdraw,  for  I  have  sa  iftert^* 


►« 
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into  our  power.  [Eldrie. 

Enter  Sib  John  Lajosbt, 

SSr  J.  WMapmrktlilil 

Col  L,  Nothinr  Sir,  nothing;  only  a  little  brail 
•of  the  good  doctor^  here — Yovl  are  well  nwarded 
ibr  yma  kindneMee;  and  he  would  6in  pey  it 
fctick  with  trifile  inteiwC  to  jour  wilb :  in  short,  I 
look  him  here  in  the  very  m  of  meking  a  crimi« 
nal  declantion  of  lo^  to  my  hdy. 

Dr,  a  Why,  why  Sir  John,  woakl  yoa  not 
lei  me  ie»fe  yiMr  hooee  1  1  knew  eome  dreadftil 
method  would  be  taken  to  drive  me  hence— O,  be 
aot  angfy,  good  eoloMl :  bot  indeod,  and  indeed, 
you  use  me  croeUy. 

Sir  J,  Horrible,  wicked  oettaie  I— Doctor,  kC 
me  hear  it  irom  you. 

Dr.  a  Aka,  Sir,  I  am  in  the  dark  at  mneh  aa 
you ;  but  it  ahould  aeem,  for  what  purpoae  he  beat 
■nom  your  aon  hid  himaelf  heieaboota;  and 
whUe  I  wastalUng  to  my  lady,  ruabed  tu  upon 
na^yoa  know  the  aubfeet.  Sir,  on  whieh  I  waa  to 
entertain  her;  and  I  migfat  apeak  of  my  Ufxe  for 
vourdaoghter  with  more  warmth  than,  perhaps, 
I  ouffht;  which  the  cokmel  overhearing,  he  might 
pomwwy  imasine  1  waa  addvesamg  ray  lady  her- 
self; fcr  I  will  not  auapeet,  no  I&ven  forbid,  I 
will  not  aUspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forge 
•  &iiehoed  to  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Now,  vile  detracter  of  all  virtue !  ia  your 
outrageous  majkse  confounded  ?  what  he  tells  you 
is  true ;  he  has  been  talking  to  my  lady  by  my 
eonasnt,  and  what  he  aidd  waa  by  my  orders— 
Good  man !  be  not  concerned ;  for  1  aee  throng 
their  vile  design— Here,  thou  curse  of  my  life,  if 
thou  art  not  leat  to  oOnacisnee  and  all  aense  of 
honour  repair  the  injury  you  have  attempted,  by 
aunftsaing  your  rancour,  and  thiowii^  yourself 
■t  his  feet 

Dr.  a  Oh,  Sir  John!  lor  my  sake^l  will 
throw  myself  at  the  ookmeCa  feet ;  nay,  if  that  will 
pieaas  him,  he  shall  trsad  on  my  neck. 

Sir  J,  What)  mute,  defenceless,  hardened  in 
Ifay  malice. 

Col.  is.  I  aoom  the  impvtatira,  Sir;  and  with 
the  aarae  repealed  honeaty  avow  (however  con* 


ningiy  he  may  have  devised  this  gloss,)  that  you 
are  deceived — what  I  tell  you.  Sir.  is  true— these 
eyes,  these  earn,  weie  witnesses  or  his  audacious 
l0ve,  without  the  mention  of  my  sister's  name ! 
diieetly,  plainly,  grMsly  tending  to  abuse  the  ho- 
nour m  your  bed. 

Sir  J.  Villain !  this  instant  leave  my  flight,  my 
house,  my  family,  for  ever. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  Sir  John ;  I  am  new  re- 
covered from  my  surprise;  let  me  then  be  an  hum- 
ble medialoF — on  my  account  thia  must  not  be-^I 
gmnt  it  pomible  ybur  son  loves  me  not ;  but  you 
must  grant  it  too  as  possible,  he  might  mistake 
ne;  to  accuae  me  then,  was  but  the  error  of  kis 
wtue;  TOO  ought  lo  lo^  him,  thank  him,  fer  his 
watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miVucle  of  charily ! 

Dr.  C.  Come,  come;  such  bieachee  must  not 
be  betwixt  so  good  a  aon  and  father  •  forget,  for- 
Ave.  embtnce  him,  cherish  Mm,  and  let  me  Mess 
&e  hour  I  waa  the  ooeaaloa  of  so  aweet  a  recon- 
cilement 

Sir  J.  Hear  this;  perverse  and  reprobate !  Oh ! 
cDuldBt  thoo  wrong  such  moie  th^  mond  vir- 


Od.L.  WfonghfaurihebarMedfanpndenoa 
of  this  painted  charity^ 

Sir  J.  Peace,  graceleea  in6dei ! 

Ca.  L.  Ro,  8&;  though  1  would  hazaid  filK  to 
«in  you  from  the  clutches  of  that  wretch ;  couM 
(lie  to  reconcile  my  duty  to  your  feveur ;  yet,  on 
the  terms  his  viliany  o&rs,  tt  is- merit  to  refuse  it 
— but,  Sir,  rU  trouble  you  no  more ;  to-day  is  his, 
to-morrow  may  be  mine.  [EisU, 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend,  well  go  thia  instant 
and  si^  the  settlement;  for  that  wretch  ought  to 
be  punished,  who  I  now  see  is  incorrigible,  and 
given  over  to  perdtUon. 

Dr.  C.  And  do  you  think  I  take  your  estate 
with  such  viewW ^o,  Sir — I  receive  it  that  I 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  his  mind  to 
virtue,  by  showing  him  an  instance  of  the  forgive- 
ness of  Injuries;  the  return  of  good  for  evil ! — 

Sir  J.  O,  my  dear  friend!  my  stay  and  n^ 
guide !  1  am  impatient  till  the  afiair  is  concluded. 

Dr.  C.  The  win  of  Heaven  be  done  in  aU 
things. 

sir  j;  Poor,  dear,  man !  [Exeuni* 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  t-^A  Parl0vr  at  Sift  Johjt 

LAMBfiBT'a. 

Enter  CHARtOTTE  and  Setwaro. 
Char.  You  were  a  witness,  then  ? 
Ssy.  I  saw  it  aigned,  sealed,  and  deliveied, 


Char.  And  all  paaaed  without  the  least  aua- 
pkaon? 

Sey.  Sir  John  signed  it  with  such  eamestneai^ 
and  the  doctor  received  it  with  such  ibeming  r»- 
luctanoe,  that  ndther  had  the  curiosity  to  eiamint 
a  line  of  it 

Char.  Well,  Mr.  Seyward,  whether  it  ancceedfe 
to  our  ends  or  not,  we  nave  soil  the  same  obliga- 
tiona  t»  yon.— Yon  saw  with  what  ftiendly 
warmth  my  brother  heard  yourstoiy :  and  I  dont 
in  the  least  donbt  his  being  aUe  to  do  something 
Ibryeo. 

Sty 4  What  I  hftve  done,  my  duty  bound  me  to; 
but  pray.  Madam,  give  me  leave,  without  ofliijnoa, 
to  ask  you  one  inuMenl  ^juestion. 

Char.  Freely. 

Sey.  Have  you  never  suspected,  that  in  all  this 
aAir,  I  have  had  aome  aeciet,  stronger  motive, 
than  barely  duty  1 

Qkar,  Yes. — ^Bnt  have  you  been  in  no  appre- 
hensions i  sbouM  discover  that  motive  1 

Sey.  Prsy,  pardon  me;  I  aee  already  I  have 
gone  toefer. 

Char.  Not  at  all ;  it  kMea  you  no  merit  with 
me;  nor  is  it  my  nature  to  use  any  one  ill  that 
loves  me,  unless  1  k>ved  that  one  again :  then,  in- 
deed, there  might  be  danger.  Come,  don't  look 
grave ;  my  inclinations  to  another  shall  not  hinder 
me  paying  every  one  what  *•  due  to  their  merit :  1 
shall  therefore  alwaya  think  myself  obliged  to 
treat  your  misfortunea  and  your  modesty  with  the 
utmost  tenderness. 

Sey.  Your  good  opinion  ia  all  I  aim  at 

Char.  Ay ;  but  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the  bet- 
ter you'll  thuik  of  me  still ;  and  then  1  must  think 
the  better  of  you  again ;  and  then  you  the  better 
of  me,  upon  that  too;  «>d  so  at  last  1  shall  serious- 
ly, and  voull  begin  lo  think  ill  of  me.  But  I 
hope,  Mr.  Seyward,  your  good  sense  will  pievenl 
aOthii. 


ISffS^BYPOCRITS 


5by.  I  fMBiY  fcBy,  Madam,  andblufh  at  mj 
neMjinption.    Madun,  L  humUy  take  my  leave. 

[Bxii. 
•  C<Ur.  WeO,  he's  a  pmtty  young  fellow  after 
•U,  and  Um  very  firtt,  aura,  that  ever  heaid  reaaoo 
Againit  himaelf  with  so  good  an  undevataiidlog. 

SnUr  Lady  Lambert. 

Leufy  L.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  become  of 
uaT— The  tyranny  of  this  aubtle  hypocrite  is  in- 
supportable.  He  has  so  fortified  himself  in  Sir 
John's  opinion,  by  this  last  minonduct  of  your 
brother,  tbat  I  begin  to  lose  my  power  with  mm. 

Char,  Piay,  explain,  Madam. 

Lady  L.  In  spite  of  all  I  could  uige,  be  haa 
consented  that  the  doctor  shall  this  minute  come, 
and  be  his  own  advocate. 

Char.  Fm  glad  on't ;  for  the  beast  most  come 
like  a  bear  to  the  stake.  Fm  sure,  he  knows  I 
shall  bait  him. 

Lady  L.  No  matter  for  that ;  he  pieas^  it,  to 
keep  Sir  John  still  blind  to  his  wicked  design  up- 
on me. — Therefore  I  come  to  give  yon  notioe^  that 
you  might  be  prepared  to  receive  mm. 

Char.  I'm  oblised  to  your  ladyship.  Onrmeat- 
ing  will  be  a  tender  scene,  no  doubt  ont 

Ladff  L,  But  I  think  i  hear  the  doctor  earning 
up  stairs.  My  dear  girl,  at  any  rate,  keep  your 
tamper.  I  aball  expect  you  in  my  dreasixig>room, 
to  tell  me  the  particulara  of  your  conduct.  [Exit, 

Char.  He  must  have  a  great  deal  of  impnoanoe, 
to  oome  in  this  manner  to  me. 

jBTitfer  Bbttt. 

Bet,  Doctor  Cantwell  desiras  to  be  admitted. 


CA4W.  Cet  him  come  in. 

BnUr  Doctor  Cantwell. 
Yonr  servant,  Sir.-^Oive  ns  cAiainj.  Betty,  and 
leave  the  loom.— TffjrtC  Bbtty.]— 8ir,  thera  'a  a 
seat^What  oan  the  ugly  cur  aay  to  rae1--4i» 
aeems  a  little  puziled. 

Dr,  C.  Lookye,  young  lady,  I  am  afraid,  not- 
withstanding your  ffoodnther's  favour,  I  am  not 
the  man  ^ou  woukideMia  to  be akme  with  upon 


a  point  to  ooe'a  aversioo  as 
the  contrary,  ill 
dination. 

Dr,  a  WeU  then,  JOOB^  ladv.kt  aa 
for  am  I  from  the  unchriatnui  dHasima 
turning  injuriea,  that  your  nnlapalbyisnri 
no  hatred  in  my  soni  loevsida  yw;  sa  ib 
trary,  I  would  wilUnglj  nsnfce  yoa  k^fi. 
may^  be  done  acooidiiig  to  nsj  ceasdnB 
the  interest  of  heaven  In  view. 

Char.  Why,  I  cant  aee.  Sic.  bsw 
be  any  way  concerned  in  n  tnnaad 
you  and  me. 

Dr.  C.  When  yon  many  any  ate|ma 
my  consent  is  neceasary. 

OMr.  So  I  hear,  iadendl— Inl  parr.  a» 
how  could  your  modesty  leoeba  ss  wrini 
power,  without  pottittg  my  poor  6Ab  m  i 
countenance  with  yoor  blashca  ? 

Or.  C.  Isoughtitnoi;  boC  kawoeUaiiit 
among  other  obU(^tioaB.  He  m  gsod  wtm 
and  IToresaw  it  migbt  oerw  to 


Char.  Your  modesty  ia  pleased  to  be  in  the 
right.  •"      *^^ 

Dr.  C.  Fm  a£taid  too,  notwithstanding  all  my 
andeavoQis  to  the  contrary,  that  yoa  entertain  a 
pretty  bad  opinion  of  me. 

Char,  A  worsO)  Sir^  of  no  mortal  breathing. 

Dr.  C.  Which  opinion  ia  ImmovaafaieL 

Char,  No  rock  so  firm. 

Dr.  C.  I  am  afraid  then  it  will  be  a  vain  pur- 
anit,  when  I  aolieit  you,  in  oompKanoa  with  my 
worthy  friend'a  desire,  and  my  own  inclinations^ 
to  become  my  partner  m  that  blessed  estate  in 
which  we  may  be  a  comfort  and  anpport  to  each 
other. 

Char.  I  would  die  rather  than  conaent  to  it 

Dr.  C.  In  other  words,  you  hate  me. 

Char,  Most  transcendent^. 

Dr.  C.  Well,  thera  ia  sincerity  at  least  in  your 
confession :  you  are  not,  I  aee,  totally  deprived  of 
aU  virtue,  though  I  muat  aay  I  never  couU  pe^ 
ceive  m  you  but  very  little. 

^r.  Oh,  fy  I  yoa  flatter  me. 

Dr.  a  No;  I  speak  it«with  aonow,  beoanse 
you  are  the  daughter  of  my  best  friend.  But  how 
•w  we  to  proceed  now  1  are  we  to  pveaerve  tonper  1 

Char.  Oh!  never  foar  me,  Sv,  I  shaU  aol  4y 


Char.  I  dont  uikierBtand  yon. 

Dr,  C.  I  take  it  for  gnntedl,  that  jsa  are 
arerry  Mr.  Darnley.    Am  I  li^l  , 

Char.  Once  in  yo«r  Kfo^  peiiapi^  reirei     | 

Dr.  C.  Nay,  let  w  ire  pfom.  Wsiii> 
many  himl 

Char.  You're  mighty  nka^  m^bUU  H,  I 
I  would. 

Dr.  a  Then  I  will  not  conauft. 

Char,  YouwoBt7  I 

Dr,  C.  My  conseiBnce  wSl  not  salcr  re  1  I 
know  you  to  be  both  luxariommid  woiiAMm 
ed;  and  you  woukl  aqnandea  upon  the  tmm/ 
the  world,  tbore  treaaunn  which  amfatlsbM 
tor  laid  out 

Char.  Hnml— I  beCefvia  I  begin  la  mam 
you. — 

Dr.  C.  Ifyon  can  think nfanyjnJBGttsaiii^ 
my  oonadenoeL  I  am  tractable.  Yea  kaovte 
is  a  considerable  moiety  of  yoor  taHbm  «ha 
goea  to  my  bdy  in  caw  of  onr  dingncacai 

Char.  That  'a  enough.  Sir.— Yoa  HU  m 
ahooldhaveafoUow4edi^inJL  Atvtem 
do  you  rate  your  ooncorrenoe  to  ny  iadnren* 
that  settled/!  am  willing  to  strike  tbs  bi^re 

Dr.  a  What  do  yon  think  oThsir? 

Char.  Bow  I  two  thoonnd  peundi? 

Dr.  C.  Why,  too  knofw  yon  gsin  tre  fin- 
sand  ponnds;  and  really  the  aereitfyefiktaa 
for  the  poor,  and  my  own  stinted  pOsBoi,  vii 


cramps  my  ehaiitiea,  will  aol  anftr  nstoa 

». 

Char.  Batbowiamyfotbertokstaaifiiin 
thisi 

Dr.  C.  Leave  that  to  my  raan^ennl 

Char.  And  what  aacoritydayoQC^Mtfete 
money  1 

Dr.aOhl  Mr.Damleyiswcslllnr.iiia/ 
deliver  mv  oonaent  in  writB^,  be  sWl  kjildre 
to  me  in  bank-btlla. 

Char.  Pretty  good  aeenl^l  OBmtfm 
though. 

Dr.  a  Name  it 

Char,  That  yoa  immadfoAely  teB  f!f  M 
that  you  am  wwing  to  gire  up  yon  inia^* 
Mr.  Darnley. 

Dr.  a  Hnmt«-€tay-4afvreloit;ta)f* 
meantimei  latme  wamyon,G]iiU,wAto«|iA 
haa  now  pMrnMsmft 


to  tarn  that,  or  what  1 


rnw  VYVOdLiTi. 


VBpiweBtetion  to  yoitr  lather.  I  «m  gftti«fi€d  of 
tm  pietT  of  my  own  tnfentioiM,  and  eara  not  what 
the  WBcked  think  of  them ;  but  force  me  not  to  take 
•Anuitai^  of  Sir  John'e  ^ood  opinion  of  me,  in  or- 
der-to ahiekl  myaelf  from  the  eonaequeneea  of  your 


Ckar.  Oh !  I  ahali  not  etand  in  my  own  li^t : 
I  kikiw  your  conacienoe  and  your  power  too  well, 
dear  doctor! 

Dr.  C.  Well,  let  yoor  fntmeet  away  you. 
Thank  Heaven,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 
nwtivM. 

Char.  No  doubt  ont 

Dr.  C  FuewelL  and  think  me  ybiir  friend. 

fBsii. 

Char.  What  this  Mlow^  original  was,  f  know 
B0t ;  but  by  his  conseieiiee  and  conning,  he  would 
make  an  admimble  Jeauit 

EnUr  Sbrtant» 

'  Stn.  Madam,  Mr.  Damler. 
C&ar.  Deaire  him  to  walk  m.  [SsU    nriKT. 

Enter  Parnlet. 

Dam,  To  find  you  thus  atone,  Madam,  la  a 
faappinefls  I  did  not  expect,  fVom  the  temper  of 
our  last  paiting. 

Char.  I  shookl  have  been  aa  well  pleased  now, 
t»  have  been  thanked,  as  reproached,  for  »j  good 
■atore;  but  you  will  be  in  toe  right,  I  find. 

Dam.  Indeed,  yon  take  roe  Wroiiff .  I  IhertHy 
mean  that  I  was  efraid  yon  wookfiiot  eo  soon 
IklBk  I  had  deserved  this  favear. 

Char.  WeU,  but  were  yoa  not  mStj  now  % 

Dam.  Come,  you  shall  not  be  serious;  you 
can't  be  more  agreeable. 

Char.  Oh !  but  I  am  serioue. 

Dam.  Then  1*11  be  so.— Do  yuQ  forgive  me  aH  t 
^  Char.  Whati 

^  Dam.  An  we  friendi,  Charieltet 
•  C^hor.  O  Loid ;  but  you  have  told  me  nothing 
of  poor  Sevwanl  I 

Iktm.  Must  yoQ  needs  know  that,  before  you 

€9bar.  Loid !  you  ate  never  well  till  yon  have 
talked  one  out  of  oounteoanoe. 

Dam.  Come,  I  wont  be  too  particular;  you 
ahall  answer  nothing—- Grtve  me  out  your  hand 
only. 

Char.  P^aw !  f  wont  pull  off  my  gk)«e,  not  T. 

Dam.  ril  take  it  as  it  is  then. 

Char.  Lofd !  there,  there ;  eat  it,  eat  it 

Dam.  And  so  I  eduld,  by  Heaven  f 


Char.  Oh,  my  gteve !  my  glove !  my  glove  ?  you 
are  in  a  perfect  storm!  Lord!  if  you  make  such  a 
tout  witn  one's  hand,  what  wouU  y<m  do  if  you 
had  one's  heart  7 

Dam.  That's  impossible  to  tell.— But  you 
wan  asking  me  of  Seywaid,  Madam  ^ 

Char.  Oh.  ay !  that 's  true.  Well,  now  you 
ate  very  good  again. — Come,  tell  me  all  the  amir, 
and  then  you  shall  see    how  I  will  like  you. 

I>srn.  There  is  not  mudi  to  tell^only  this: 
we  met  the  attorney-general,  to  whom  he  has  given 
a  very  aanalble  aceount  of  himself,  and  the  doctor's 
pioceediiws. — The  attorney-general  seems  very 
clear  in  his  opinion,  that,  as  the  doctor,  at  the 
time  of  the  d^th  of  Seyward's  mother,  was  in- 
trusted vHth  her  whole  affain,  the  Court  of  Equity 
will  oblige  him  to  be  aoeountable. 

Otar,  IfSeyward  does  not  recover  his  fortune, 


wNi  mutt  abfolntelf  Kst  bin  « 4 
bring  him  into  acquaintance. 

Dam.  Upon  my  word  I  will. 

Char,  And  show  him  to  all  the  women  of  teste; 
and  III  have  you  call  him  my  pretty  fiallow,  toa 

Dam.  I  will,  indeed ! — but  near  me~ . 

Char.  You  can't  conceive  how  prettily  he  makaa 
love. 

Dam.  Not  so  well  as  you  make  yoor  deftnoe, 
Charktte. 

Char.  Lonl!  I  had  fi>rgot,  be  ti  to  teach  ma 
Greek,  too. 

Dam.  Trifling  tyrant!  how  feng,  Chariotta, 
do  you  think  you  can  find  new  evasions  for  what 
I  say  unto  you  1 

.  Char.  Lord  1  you  are  liorrid  silly ;  but  since 
'tis  love  that  makes  you  such  a  dunoe->poor  Dam* 
ley,  I  forgive  you. 

.^Rier  Colonel  Loibcrt,  unah^erred. 


,    Dam.  That 'a  kind,  however.-«>^t|  to- 
plete  ray  joy,  be  kinder  yet^-and — 

Char.  Oh!  I  can't!  I  cantl— Lordl  did  yoil 
never  ride  a  horse-match  1 

Dam.  Was  ever  so  wild  a  ijoeation  I 

Char.  Because,  if  you  liave,  it  runs  in  my  head 
you  galloped  a  mib  beyond  the  winoingopcst,  to 
make  sure  on't 

Darn.  Now,  I  understand  yon.  But  since  yon 
will  have  me  touch  e^ery  thing  so  very  tenderly, 
Charlotte,  how  shsll  I  find  proper  wrerds  to  aiit 
you  the  lover's  last  necessary  quesllen  1  ) 

Char.  Oh!  there's  a  thousand  pointB  to  bead- 
jvrted  before  that'aanswerad. 

Col.  L.  [Advawes.]  Name  them  this  monaentj 
for,  positivelv,  this  is  the  last  time  of  asking. 

Char.  Pshaw !  who  aent  for  you  1 

O0I.L,  lonlycametoteaehyontospeakpUn 
English,  my  dear. 

Char.  Lord !  mind  your  own  bmiasss;  cant 
you! 

C0L.L.  So  T  win ;  for  T  will  make  you  do  moie 
of  yoers  in  twe  ndnntaa,  than  yon  would  htvn 
done  without  me  in  a  twelvemonth.  Why,  how 
now!— do  TOO  think  the  aaan^  to  dan^  after 
yoor  ridicQlons  airs  for  ever  % 

CAai*.  This  is  mighty  prBt^r ! 

Col.  L,  Yon'n  aay  so  00  Thnrsday  as'nnigfat, 
for  (let  ailairs  take  What  turo  tbey  will  in  the 
fomily,)  that 's  positively  your  wedding-day^N^, 
yon  slia'n't  stir. 

Chat.  Was  ever  such  assmanoel 

Dam.  Upon  my  lifo,  Madam.  I'knont  of  oonnta- 
naiwo  1 1  don't  know  how  to  beliave  nvsel£ 

Char.  No,  no;  let  him  go  on  oiuy-^tbic  ii 
beyond  what  ever  was  known,  sure ! 

Cd.  L.  Ha,  ha !  if  I  vras  to  leave  yon  to  yoor- 
s^lvffi  what  a  ooopie  of  pretty  out  of  countenanced 
figures  you  would  make !  bumming  and  hawing 
upon  the  vulgar  points  of  jointuve  anl  pin-money. 
Come,  come,  I  know  what  'a  proper  on  both  sides  | 
yon  shall  leave  it  to  me. 

Dam.  I  had  rather  Charkitte  would  name  her 
own  terms  to  roe. 

C6l  L.  Have  yon  a  mind  to  aiqr  thing  paiticn* 
lar,  Ma<]am1 

Char.  Why,  sure !  what,  do  yen  thmk  Vm 
cmVr  to  be  filled  out  as  yon  please,  and  sweetened 
and  sipped  up  Kke  a  dish  of  tea  ? 

Col.  L.  Why,  pray,  Madam,  wkan  your  tea's 
ready,  what  have  you  to  do  but  te  drinn  itT— Int 
you,  I  suppose,  expect  a  kyvar's  hecit,  lijke  yoor 


THE  HYPOCSITB. 


Umpj  ilMNtf  be  fthray*  fbmhig  al  ^rour  eHiow; 
and  when  it's  ready  to  gd  out,  you  indokaitly 
aupply  it  with  the  spirit  of  contradictioii. 
Otar,  And  so  you  suppose,  that  your  a 
has  made  an  end  of  this  matter  1 


Col.  L.  Not  till  you  have  given  him  your  baiid 
vponit. 

Char.  That  then  would  complete  it 

CW  U  PerfecUv. 

Char.  Why,  then  take  it,  Darnley.  Now  I 
IMesume  you  are  in  high  triumph,  Sir. 

Col.  L.  No,  sister;  now  you  are  consistent  with 
that  good  sense  I  afways  thought  you  mistress  of. 
'  <&.r.  And  now  I  beg  we  ma^  sepamte ;  for 
oar  being  seen  together,  at  this  critical  iuncturs, 
may  ffive  that  devil,  the  doctor,  suspicion  of  a 
ceiubdefaey,  and  make  htm  set  some  engine  at 
work  that  we  are  not  aware  of. 

Cti.  L.  It 's  a  very  proper  caution.  Come 
along,  Darnley;  nay,  you  must  leave  her  now, 
whatever  violenoe  you  do  yourself. 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  take  him  with  yoa,  brother— or 
irtay,  Dandey ;  if  yoa  pleaae,  you  may  eome  along 
with  me.  [ExetmL 

ACTV. 

SCENE  I.-^A  Parlour  at  Sir  Johw  Lam- 
bert's. 
Enter  Darklet  and  Cbirlottk. 
Cftov.  Bot  really,  wiH  you  stand  to  the  agree- 
ment though,  thafcl  have  made  with  the  doctor  1 
ZIoH^.  Why  noti  yoo  shall  not  break  vour 
word  upon  my  account,  though  he  might  be  a 
viltaiii  yoa  gate  it  to.    Suppose  I  should  talk  with 
Sir  Jomi  myself  1-— 'tis  true*  he  has  slighted  me 
oflate.  , 

•  Char.  No  matlep— hero  ha  comes— this  may 
open  another  scene  of  action  to  that  1  behave  my 
brother's  preparing  for. 

Enter  Sir  Joqn  and  Lady  LAimERT. 

8Sr  J.  Mr.  Darnley,  I  am  glad  I  have  met  yoa 
hint. 

Dam.  I  have  eodeavoaved  twice  to^y,  Sir,  to 
pi^r  my  respects  to  you. 

Sh-  J.  Sir,  111  be  plain  with  tou,  1  went  out 
to  avoid  yoa ;  bat  inhere  the  welnire  of  a  child  is 
ooaoemed,  yoo  moat  not  take  it  ill  if  we  don't 
atand  upon  oeremony'i— However,  since  I  have 
naaon  now  to  be  more  in  temper  than  perhape  1 
was  at  that  timOj  I  bImU  be  glad  to  talk  with  you. 

Dam.  I  take  it  aa  a  frvour.  Sir. 

Sir  X  You  must  allow,  Mr.  Darnley,  thateon* 
aalenoe  is  the  rule  which  eveiy  honest  man  ought 
to  walk  by. 

Dam,  Tb  granted,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  yoa,  Sir,  that 
giring  you  my  daughter  would  be  to  act  against 
toat  conscience  I  pnitend  to,  while  I  thmk  yoo  an 
ill  liver ;  and  eonsequeBtly  the  same  tie  obligee  me 
to  bestow  her  on  a  better  man 

Dam.  Well  hot,  Sir,  come  to  the  point.    Sup- 

Eie  the  doctor  (whom  I  presume  you  deaign  her 
')  actually  coneenta  to  give  me  up  his  interest  1 
Sir  J.  But  why  do  you  suppose.  Sir,  he  will 
give  up  hit  interest  ? 

Dam.  I  only  jodge  from  what  yoor  daoghter 
tolls  me,  Sir. 
Sit  J.  My  daughter  I 
Dam.  I  appeal  to  her. 
Char,  And  I  appeal  aven  to  yoorsel^  Sir— 


Hm  Mt  tli»  telBf;  Joft  OQW  is  «eM^a^ 

toysalSjii^ 


mtbttk.,. 


infitvoorof  Mi. 

be  plain ; 

can  easily  imagine  or  belirwk 

Sir  J.  What  senMleaa  in 
got  into  year  head  now  ? 

Char.  Be  so  kind.  Sir,  fint  to  msaua.^ 
I  may  be  better  aUe  lo  inform  yso. 

,  Sir  J.  WeU^IownhebaadadiBnibM 
in  &vour  of  Mr.  Darnley ;  but  I  naa  s£  m 
Madam,  ha  did  it  ka  ao  modest,  so  ^a^^ 
good  natured,  so  coimrifmtietti  a  oemer  isl 
now  think  myself  more  than  ever  bond sh 
nour  to  espouse  him. 

Char.  But  now,  Sir,  Mily  for 


suppose  I  cookl  prove  that  all  this  iefSiii(if» 
was  artificial;  that  thia  n^gaid  Ar  MrW 
waa  neither  foonded  apon  modcstr,  iaaiki 
flood  natnte,  nor  conseienoa;  or  ia  ikoiiiak 
has,  like  a  villain,  bartered,  baigainerl  10  im  « 
to  Mr.  Darnley,  for  half  the  foarthoowri'pss 
yoo  valued  his  consent  at;  I  sa^,  Sv,ta|ipoa« 
cookl  be  proved,  when  woold  behiiVBteite 

Sir  J.  It  is  impious  to  aoppose  it 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  from  what  paBd|ileB!8tia 
soppoee  that  I  aceoae  himi 

Sir  J.  Fromanobatiiiatepie^dioetDiiifai» 
good  and  virtuous. 

Char.  That's  too  haid,  Sie.  Bat  the  i« 
vour  opinion  can  provoke  me  to^  ii  to  mm  Jk 
Darnley,  withoot  either  hie  oooseoi  or  m 

Sir  J.  What,  do  yoo  brave  me,  iiniiBl 

Ouur.  No^Sir;  but  loooraafit;  rndw^i 
for  vindicate  m^  iotegrity,  as  to  iamt  oi  «■ 
believing  me ;  »f  not,  aa  a  cbiU  joa  abnbaE.: 
have  a  right  to  throw  niyaelf  into  elfacr  im  t 
protection. 

Sir  J.  I  am  confoonded.  These  teu  oat 
be  eoonterfeit ;  nor  tan  thia  be  tioa 

Ladf  L.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  ftar  it  k  Gi* 
me  leave  to  aak  one  miietiiai.  Ina&oiTBBiai 
oourm  of  happineaa^  hovo  I  ever  yet  decdHd  la 
with  a  folsehood  1 

Sir  J,  Never. 

Lady  L.  Would  yoo  then  befieve  vt,^tM 
I  aoctiae  lum  even  afcatam  which  virtae  faiafes 
but  to  mention  1 

ShrJ.  TowhatextnvagaiieewoHldjNdp* 
me! 

Lady  L.  1  would  before  have  andeeand^ 
when  his  hte  artifice  tomed  the  komit  dtna 
Tour  son  into  his  own  reproach  and  nu:  ML 
knowing  then  yoor  temper  was  iaaceea^  1 
duret  not  ofler  it.  Bot  aoppose  I  ikoaU  be  ak 
to  let  yoo  see  his  villany,  niake  kioi  irptak 
odioos  love  to  me  in  your  own  kariB£,aaa 
throw  ofif  the  maak,  and  abow  the  buem* 
tori 

Sir  J.  lait  poesiblet 

Lady  L.  But  then,  Sir,  I  mWt  prpfui  a  }■ 
to  di>iioend  to  the  poor  shifts  we  tie  nrfaoda 

Sir  J.  A\\\  to  any  thing,  to  cm  me  if « 
doolite;  make  me  bot  a  witne«ofthitfkiii<l 
shall  soon  accose  myaalf,  and  own  m}V^f^ 
to  his  basenesa. 

LaOu  U  Behind  that  senen  70a  my  o^ 
QoncealyooiseUl 

Sir  J.  Beit  so. 

LadyL.  Mr.  Darnley,  ahallwfe  beg  Toarn" 
and  yoo,  Chariotte,  take  the  IsntauipBMM 
to  send  the  doctor  to  me  dirertlj. 

Char,  1  have  a  thought  win  do  it,  Maka. 


TVE  HrFOCftlTK. 


SStJ.  CH^Chulotte!Oh,Mr.DU1lleT. 

Darn.  Have  but  fenlntioa,  Sir,  and  rear  no- 
thing.        [Bxeuni  Darnlbt  and  Cbablottb. 

JLady  L.  rTow,  Sir.  you  are  to  oonauler  what  a 
desperate  diaeaae  I  have  undertaken  to  care: 
tberefine,  be  aare  keep  cioee  and  atitl;  and  when 
tlia  pfoof  ia  fuU,  appear  at  your  diacreiaon. 

air  J.  Fear  not;  I  will  conform  myietf-^YeL 
be  not  angry,  my  love,  if,  in  a  caae  like  this,  I 
ba^  alsocfaarity  enough  to  hope  you  may  ^et  be 
deceived  in  what  you  charge  him  with,  tiU  the 
evulence  of  my  own  senses  sssuie  me  of  the  ood- 
tnry. 

ijod^L.  'Tisjust. 

Sir  J.  Hark]  I  think  I  hear  him  coning. 

Ciody  L.  Now,  my  dear,  wmemher  youK  pro- 
mise to  have  patience. 

Sir  J.  Rely  upent 

hady  U  To  your  post  then. 

{Sib  John  geB9  behind  ike 


Elder  Doctor  CANTWBLL,.mtA  a  hook. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  that,  be- 
Bg  here  and  akme,  ^ovl  deaired  to  speak  whh  me. 

Liady  Ia  I  did,  SiiM-but  that  we  may  be  sure 
that  we  are  abne,  pray  shut  the  outwaid  door^ 
another  surprise  might  ruin  us— is  all  safe  1 

/>r.  C.  I  have  taken  care,  Madam. 

Ladylti  But  I  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your 
seditatioD. 

Dr,  C.  No,  Madam,  no;  I  was  oci]y  looking 
AVer  some  oious  exhortations  here,  lor  tne  use  of 
a  society  or  chosen  biethren. 

Lady  L,  Ah,  doctor,  what  liave  yen  done  to 
sae  1  the  tioobfe  of  my  mind  since  our  last  un^ 
fiMonate  eonference  is  not  to  be  expreesed.  You 
indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  peihape,  ht  my 
own  peace,  'twere  better  I  had  never  been  ac- 
quainted with ;  but  I  had  not  sufficient  tune  Co  lay 
my  heart  open  to  you. 

Dr.  a  Whither,  Madam,  weuld  you  lead  me  1 

Lady  L  I  have  been  uneasy  too,  not  knowing' 
how  &r  vou  might  mistake  my  behaviour  on  the 
test  accioent  that  hspoensdy  but  1  waa  really  so 
shocked,  so  terriiied,  i  Knew  not  what  I  was  do- 
mg:  only,  had  I  joined  in  your  defence  against 
the  colonel,  it  would  have  been  evident  that  I  was 
hie  enehiy,  and  I  have  uses  for  his  fneadship. 
Silenes,  tnetefere,  was  my  own  orudent  part :  and 
1  knew  your  credit  with  Sir  John  nseded  no  sup- 
port. 

Dr.  C.  IM  me  presume  then  to  hope,  tfiat  wl|at 
I  did,  you  judge  was  self-defence  ana  pui^  neoes- 
aity. 

Lady  L.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  the  accident 
vras  lucky;  for  Sir  John,  in  order  to  obviate  any 
ill  constructions  that  may  be  put  upon  it,  insists 
now  that  we  should  be  more  togetner,  to  let  t^e 
worU  see  his  confidence  in  us  both.  This  relieves 
us  from  reetrsint ;  and  I  now  dare  tell  you— but 
no — 1  wont — 

Dr.  C.  But  why,  Madam  1  let  me  beseect 
you— 

Lady  L,  No— bendea^-what  need  you  ask 
me— 

Dr.  C.  Ah?  do  not  endeavour  to  deeoy  Qiy 
feolish  heart,  too  apt  to  flatter  itsei£  You  cannot 
sure  think  kmdly  of  me ! 

Lady  L.  Well,  well,  I  would  have  you  ima- 
gine so. 

Dr.  C.  Bendes,  may  I  not  with  reason  suspect, 
tftat  this  sppaieat  goodness  is  but  artilce;  a 

VouL..  4T  W 


abadow  of  coBipttBnea,Biemt  ealy  ta  pswnads  m$ 
from  your  daughter. 

Lady  L.  MeChinks,  thfe  doubt  of  me  seems 
rather  founded  on  your  settled  resohition  not  la 
leaign  her.— 1  am  oonvineed  of  it  I  can  assure 
vou.  Sir,  1  shouki  have  saved  you  this  timible,  had 
I  known  how  ^piy  you  were  eaeaged  to  her. 

Dr.  C,  Tears— then  I  mast  bdieve  you— bill 
indeed  you  wrang  me  To  prove  my  innooenaa, 
it  is  not  an  hour  sinee  I  pressed  Sir  John  to  give 
Chariolte  to  vouag  Damfey. 

Lady  L  Mere  artifice.  You  knew  that  mo> 
deet  resignatbn  would  make  Sir  John  warmer  m 
yvmr  interest. 

Dr.  C.  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other  mo* 
ti«es,  whbh  you  may  hereaAer  be  made  acquaint- 
ed with,  and  will  oonvinoe  you*- 

Latfy  L.  Well,  Sir,  now  I'll  give  you  reason 
to  guess  the  reason  why,  ai  our  last  meeting,  I 
pressed  you  so  warmly  to  resign  Oharlotie. 

i>r.  C.  Ahdearlahdear! 

Lady  L  You  cannot  blame  me  for  having  apo 
posed  your  happiness,  when  my  own,  perhaps, 
depended  upon  it. 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  spare  me;  you  kill  me  with 
this  kindness. 

Lady  L,  But  now  that  I  haVe  discovered  my 
weakness,  be  secret;  for  the  least  imprudence—   , 

Dr.  C.  It  is  a  vsin  fear. 

Lady  L.  Call  it  not  vain;  n^  reputation  ia 
dearer  to  me  than  life. 

.  Dr.C.  Where  can  it  find  so  sure  a  guard  1 
Thejg>rave  austerities  of  mv  life  will  dumlKfotiiid. 
suspicion,  and  yours  may  Uefy  deUaciion. 

Lady  L.  Weil,  doctor,  'tis  you  must  answer 
for  my  follv. 

Dr.  C.  I  take  it  all  upon  myself. 

Lady  L»  But  there's  one  thing  still  to  ba^ 
.afeaidoC 

I    Dr.  C  Nothing,  nothing. 
;    Lady  L.  My  huaband,  Sir  Jahn.* 

Dr,  C  Aiss,  poor  man  1 1  will  aoawer  for  him. 
Between  ourselves,  Madam,  your  husband  kk 
weak;  lean  lead  him  by  the  DOse  soy  where. 

Sir  J.  [Comet  forward.]  No^  caitifl;  rm  to  ba 
lednofemer. 

X>r.  C.  Ah !  woman. 

Sir  J.  Is  this  your  sanctitv  1  tliis  jour  doc*, 
trine  1  these  your  meditations  1 

Dr.  C.  Is  then  my,  brother  ia  a  oonspiracy 
against  me  1 

Sir  J.  Your  brother  I  I  have  been  your  friend. 

spell 
'  not 


M*'  *^.    A  uiu  ufiAucr  (  A  iWTV  uc«u  yuur  inn 

indeed,  to  my  shame ;  your  dm)e ;  but  your  s| 
has  lost  its  hold :  no  ofore  canting ;  it  wiU  i 
serve  your  turn  any  longer. 


LadyL.  Now^  Heaven  hs  Mised. 
Dr.  C.  It  seems  you  wanted  an  exc 
with  me. 


Dr.  C.  It  seems  you  wanted  an  excuse  to  pari 


Sir  J.  iTngniteful  wretch  I  hut  why  do  1  ap- 
proach you  1  Had  1  not  been  the  weakest  of  man- 
kind, you  never  eairid  have  moved  so  great  a  vil- 
lain. Get  out  of  mjT  sight ;  leave  my  oouse ;  of 
oft  my  foUies,  whkh  is  it  tells  yoir,  that  if  you  stay 
much  bnger,  I  shall  no|  be  tempted  to  wrest  you 
out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and  punish  you  as 
you  deserve ! 

Dr.  C.  Well ;  but  first  let  me  ask  yon,  Sir.  who 
if  it  you  menace  1  consider  your  own  concution, 
and  whereyou  ate *? 
Sir  J.  What  wodd  the  villain  drive  atl  leave 
B.  I  foigive  you ;  bat  once  more  I  tell  you, 
Bk  some  other  pferee;  out  of  my  Imaef.    TUi 


THB.HYPOCBHPa 


[mm] 


jMfeaiit  bo  ffMM^  and  0M  my  AmoML  fins  no 

more. 

.  Dr,  (X  Nay,  thai,  Ik  my  duty  to  exert  my- 

Mlf,  and  kt  you  know  that  I  am  maater  hen. 

Tuni  yoH  oat,  Sir:  this  faooae  ia  mixie;  and  now, 

Sir,  at  yoor  peril,  dare  Id  intoult  me. 

air  J.  O  Heavenai  "tia  true:  whither  ahaU  I 
fly  to  hide  me  from  the  worid  % 

Lad^L.  Whither  are  you  going,  Sir  1. 

Sir  J,  I  know  not— hut  heie  it  aeema  I  am  a 
treapaaaer— the  master  eC  the  houae  haa  warned 
BM  henoe-^and.  anee  the  right  ia  now  in  him, 
'tie Juat  I  ahoula  resign  it 

Lady  L.  You  shaU  not  stir.  He  daraa  notael 
with  each  abandoned  tnaolence*  No,  Sir,  POMes- 
aion  atiil  ia  youis.  If  he  preteada  a  right,  ki  him 
by  open  course  of  law  mamtain  it  < 

. i>r.  CL  Hal  Heie!  Seywaid !  IMsU. 

'  Enter  Old  Laot  Laubxbt  tvnd  Mawwoam. 

Sir  J.  Who  IB  thia  f^ow  1  what  do  yon  want, 
manl 
■  Maw.  My  hdy,  come  up.    ' 

Old  Lady  L.  How  now  I 

MaiB.  He  wants  to  know  who  I  be. 

Old  Lady  L.  The  gentleman  ia  a  friend  of 
mine,  aon.  I  waa  carrying  him  in  a  coach  to  at- 
tend a  controversy  that 's  to  be  held  this  evening, 
at  the  Rev.  Mr.  Scruple's,  about  an  affair  oi 
ahnony ;  and  called  to  take  up  the  doctor.  But 
what  strange  tales  aie  these  I  hear  below  1 

&T  J.  The  doctor 's  a  villain.  Madam ;  1  have 
detected  him ;  detected  him  in  the  horrible  design 
of  seducing  my  wife. 

Maw.  It'sunpoasible. 

Sir  J.  What  do  you  aay,  loan  7 

MatD.  I  aay,  it 'a  unpossible.  He  haa  been 
locked  up  witn  my  wife  ror  hours  together,  mom- 


it 'a 

my  wi  «        , 

ing,  noon,  and  night,  and  I  never  Cc»und  her  the 
worse  for  htm. 

Old  Lady  L.  All,  Son !  eon  t 

Svr  J.  What  ia  your  ladvahip  gomg  to  aay 
aowt 

OM  Ixuly  L.  The  doctor  is  nor  in  ftaft. 

jSVr'J. 'Slffe,  Madam! 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh,  heawears !  he  swears !  yean 
in  growing  good,  we  become  profligate  in  a  mo- 
ihent.  K  you  awear  again,  I  wont  stay  in  the 
house. 

Mow.  Nor  I  neither;  arsnt  you  aahamed  of 
youraelf  1  have  you  no  oommenseration  on  your 
poor  soul  I^Ah  t  poor,  wicked  sinner !  I  pity  you. 

Str  J.  'Sdeath  f  and  the  devfll 

Mitw.  if  yoQ  awear  any  more,  111  teform 
against  3fou. 

Sir  J.  Why  wouM  you  bring  this  idkit,  Ma- 
<lam'} 

Maw,  Ay,  do  deapi^  me,  I'm  the  prodder  tbr 
it ;  I  likes  to  be  despised. 

JBnUr  CaMtLOTTc 

Char,  Ohdaarpapa,  I  shall  fiunt  away;  there's 
murder  doing. 

Sir  J.  Who!  when!  what  iaiti 

Char,  The  doctor.  Sir,  and  Seyward,  were  a> 
high  words  just  now  in  the  garden ;  and,  upon  a 
sudden,  there  was  a  pistol  fired  between  them. 
Oh !  I'm  afraid  poor  Seywaid  is  killed. 

Sir  J.  Howf^ 

Char,  Oh,  Umms  he  cooMa  himself}  hell  teQ 
^ottmore,  ,       ,,         . 


oMdSBTvtmiM. 

Dam.  Here,  bring  in  this  rtlBm*,  tti  s  <. 
lany  b^ond  example. 

Sir  J.  What  means  thia  ootnfel 

Xxidy  L.  I  tremble. 

Sey.  Don't  be  alarmed,  Madhm  ifciass 
mischief  done :  what  waa  intended,  thedoda^ 
can  best  inform  yoo. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Damfer,  1  mm  aahaSHdHeeiK 

Afato.  So  you  ought:  but  Ubs  good  ssit 
aahalned  of  nothing. 

Dr.  C.  Alas!  my  enemiee  nevsi. 

Seu,  In  ahortjrentlemra,  we  aftir  ii  ooft 
stantlally  fhia— The  doctor  called  wt  oa  m^ 
pavilion  in  the  garden;  apfieered  m  fRa4 
order;  t<^  me  here  waa  a  aaddai  slm mi 
which  he  vras  not  sufficiently  prepared  tovobe 
He  said,  his  dependence  was  upon  aie; se^sa 
events,  I  must  be  reedy  to  swear,  wheo  kok 
upon  me,  I  had  seen  him  vay  Sir  Jala  wfx 
taige  sums  of  money.  He  talked  oonfiose^T as 
giving  value  for  an  estate;  but  I  holiff  rdwjk 
perinUe  itoyaelf ;  and  toU  hini,  oothecsiSai;: 
wassatisM  he  had  fleeeed  Sir  John  «f  tea 
large  sums,  nnder  pretence  of  charibUr  m 
which  he  eecretly  converted  to  his  eaa-iyi 
stung  him,  and  he  fi»tened  at  mytfarosL  T^ 
indeed,  all  temper  left  me ;  and,  Smap^v^ 
self  from  his  hold,  with  a  hani»4ilov,  I  ai 
him  down.  At  this,  grosra  despenie,  k  s 
virith  fhry  to  sonw  pis&ls  thsi  hoi^fto* 
chimney :  but  in  the  instant  be  nacU  csl*. 
aeiied  open  his  vrrist:  and  aa  we  vm^.^ 
pistol,  firing  to  the  ceihng,  alanned  tbetak 

OldLadyL.  Thiaiaa  lie,  yoaDgBaB;  1« 
thedevil  standing  at  your  elbow. 

Maw,  SodoI,withagfeatfaigpifchfak,f^ 
ing  him  on. 

Dr,  C.  Well,  what  have  jm  nMRspoSw] 

Dam.  More,  Sir,  I  hope  is  ■sedto-M: 
Sir  John  is  yet  unsatisfled. 

Sir  J,  OhilhaveaeentoenVBh. 

Dr,  C  1  demand  my  libeity. 

SirJ»  Let  him  go. 

Bnier  Colonel  Lambeht  and  AttaiaSL 

CoL  L.  Hold,  Sir!  not  an  ftst;  jeu ca^/sa 

Dr.  a  Who,Sir,shsUdaietoslepiKl 

CoLJU  Within  there! 

Enter  TiPSTAPr. 

Tip.  Ia  your  name  Cantwell,  &x\ 

Dr.  C.  What  if  it  be,  Sirl 

7>.  Then,  Sir,  I  have  my  loid  ctef  i«P 
.warrant  against  yon. 

Dr,  C.  Agsinstme 

,7Vp.  Yes,  Sur^r  a  cheal  and  np 

Oid  Lady  L.  What  doea  be  nj  t 

i^'r  J.  Dear  aon,  what  ia  this  1 

Oil.  L.  Only  some  action  of  the  ^odea«- 
wl^  I  have  aOklavita  in  my  hand  hen  t»i0i 
from  more  than  one  creditable  witiwi; «» \ 
think  it  my  duty  to  make  the  piblie  9t^ 
with :  if  he  can  acquit  himself  ot  them,  mjuK 
he  must  take  the  consequencsi  . 

Dr.  C.  Well,  but  stay;   kt  the  •cajlj 
against  me  be  what  they  wiH,  bj  ^.r, 
conveyance! am  atill  maater  hew; «»  V* 
forced  to  leave  the  house  mysdf;  1  wiDiWf 
the  daoK8-~nobody  shall  remnm  bebiBd. 

S£r«r.  Tbexe!  thece  1  indeed^  he  «oP"* 


tliii  doed  by  MxadcDt 
into  thii  gMiUemui'i  huidt,  hk  generooa 


i«»l 


thtliHiC!  ftrteiliMk«sl,iiaQMk«id 
■huMwiUhuiilBel 

Chmt.  So,  Sbl— ba  eomfatod.— £t«q  tban 
too  Jus  wicked  hopw  wnm  Imf^  him;  for  know^ 
dM  fctd  deed  wluch  Ttm  intended  to  ogn  k  Iwn, 
wa  yg*  nneeeled  ina  innoe 

SSrJ.  WbeftmeaBMal 

CSIor.  I  meen,  Sir,  thit  I 
■  flenUennn't 
cuacwn  fat  our  mniily  diemteied  it  to  ne ,  «»» 
that  in  eoQoeit  we  proenved  that  otlier  to  be  mwn 
ezactlj  like  it;  which,  in  Toor  impelwnoe  to  eze- 
cote,  pewed  nmwmiected  for  the  origineL  Their 
only  mAnnee  ie,  that  wlieie^Fer  hen  yon  reed 
tfa0  dector'e  name,  there  yoall  find  my  brother'e. 

Dr.  C.  Gome,  Sir ;  lead  me  where  yoo  pleaee. 

OoL  L.  Secore yoorprimner. 

OidUdgL.  I<faMi*l  know  what  to  nnika  of 
allthii. 

Afow.  TheyHaH  go  to  the  devil  for  what  they 
are  doing — Come  away,  my  lady,  and  let  ua  eee 
after  the  good  dear  doctor.  Ay,  do  laogh,  yoQ*U 
go  to  the  devil  for  all  that— Come,  my  lady,  yon 
follmt. 
[Bseutii  Mawwokm  and  Old  LAdTLnaiBT. 

Char,  Now,  Durnley,  I  hope  I  hava  mede 


TH8  HTPOCRIT& 


i  for  your  Jealoosy. 
Dam.  You've  baniriied  it  for  awl  thb  waa 


Gftar. 
TOOT  thanka,  lataxn  them 


K  piaBervar> 
C&L.  The 

it 
Sey.  And  mine,  to  apeak  my 


in  feMmdehip  to  your 


of  my  Kfo  ihall  be  to 
ofohUga. 

SbrJ,  C)h,mydiild!  for  my  delivwanoe  I  can 
only  rewaid  yon  here— For  yon,  my  eon,  whom 
filial  viitne  I  have  injnnd,thkhoneit  deed  ehaU 
in  every  aiticle  be  ratified.— And  for  the  mke  of 
that  hjrpocritica]  viUafai,  I  declare,  that  than  henoe- 
forwaid  I  mnonnoe  all  piooe  folka;  1  will  have  aa 
nttv  abhorrence  ibr  every  thing  that  beua  the 
appearance— 

CAor.  Nay  now,  my  dear  Sir,  I  mnal  toke  the 
libaity  totaU  yon,  yon  go  from  one  eitreme  to 
another^— What,  becattae  a  vrorthlem  wretch,  haa 
impoaed  upon  yon,  nnder  the  foUacioua  ahow  of 
auftera  grunaoe,  will  yon  needa  have  it  eveiy  body 
ia  Ilka  littn;  oonfonnd  the  good  with  the  bad,  and 
conclude  there  are  no  truly  reKgiouain  the  worid  1 
*4jflaW}  my  dear  Sir,  anch  nah  conaequenoaa  to 
foola  and  hbertinca.— Let  ua  be  careful  to  dla- 
lingaiah  betwaan  viitna  and  the  appaamnDa  of  it. 
Ooard  if  poaaibia  againat  doing  Ckmour  to  hypo» 
eriqr— But,  at  the  aaaM  time,  let  ua  allow  there  ii 
no  ohararter  in  lifo^  greater  or  more  valuaUe  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout— nor  any  thing  more  no- 
ble or  mora  beautiful,  than  the  forvour  of  a  aincera 
piety.  [Bxtunt, 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I'-A  Wood. 

RfUer  Dorcas  ani  Grsoort. 

Grt^.  I  tell  you  no,  I  wont  comply,  and  it  ia 
mj  busineaa  to  talk  and  to  command. 

Dor.  And  I  tell  you,  you  shall  oonforai  to  my 
will ;  and  that  I  was  not  manied  to  you  to  su^r 
your  ill-humoura. 

Ortg.  O  the  intolerable  fati^e  of  matrimony ! 
AristotJo  never  said  a  better  thing  in  hia  life,  than 
when  he  told  us,  "  that  a  wife  is  worse  than  a 
devil." 

Dor,  Hear  the  learned  gentleman,  with  his 
Aristotles! 

Qreg.  And  a  learned  man  I  am  too ;  find  roe 
out  a  maker  of  fiifQgoCs,  that 's  able,  like  myself, 
to  reason  upon  things,  or  that  can  boast  such  an 
education  as  mine. 

Dor.  An  education ! 

Hhtg.  Ay,  hussy,  a  leffidar  ednostion ;  first  at 
ttie  charity-school,  where  1  learnt  to  read ;  then  I 
waited  on  a  gentleman  at  Oxford,  where  I  learnt 
— wy  near  as  much  as  my  master  j  from  whence 


I  attended  a  travelling  physician  «x  ywt,  wk 
the  &cetious  denomination  of  a  MerrfAnera 
where  I  learnt  physic 

Dor.  O  that  thou  hadst  fbilowed  In  d£ 
cursed  be  the  hour  wherein  1  aDswendtk/sas 
—I  will. 

Greg.  And  cursed  be  the  panon  tfastaiUB 
the  question! 

lk)r.  You  have  reason  to  complain  of  Isb.** 
deed,  who  ought  be  on  your  knees  evoy  bobA 
returning  thanks  to  Heaven  hi  that  giot  M» 
ing  it  sent  you,  when  it  sent  you  mysof — 1  ^ 
yon  have  not  the  assurance  to  think  yoo  dosv 
such  a  wife  as  me. 

Grer.  No,  really.  I  dont  think  I  do.-OBt 
come^  Madam,  it  was  a  lucky  day  fbryM,v^ 
you  round  me  out. 

Dor.  Lucky,  indeed!  «  feUow  wfto  erii («r 
thing  I  have. 

GFre^.  That  hajppens  to  be  a  vMut,n\ 
drink  some  part  oat. 

Dor.  That  has  not  even  left  me  a  bed  to  it« 

Qreg.  Youll  rise  the  eariier.         ^     . 

Dor.  And  who  firom  morning  tiD  mf^'^ 
nally  in  an  alehouse. 
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..THE  MOCK  DOCTOR. 


Dor.  Pmy,  Sir,  wkit  am  you  wiOiiig  1  shall  do 
whhinyfiaiBlyl 

Ortff,  Whatever  TOO  pkeao. 

Dor.  My  four  little  chtUren,  that  aie  eontinit- 
ally  crying;  ibr  bread. 

€hg^,  Qfvo  'em  a  rod !  beat  one  in  the  vvorid 
for  crying  children.  ^ 

Dor.  And  do  you  imagine,- 80^^— 
.    Qr0g^  Ha<k  ye,  my  dSn]  yoa  know  ray  tem- 
per 18  not  over  and  above  paaeive,  and  that  ay 
vm  »  eztiemely  aodve. 

Dor,  I  laugh  at  your  threati^  poor,  beggarly, 


Qrt^,  Salt  otfject  of  my  wiahiBg  eyes,  I  ehaU 


Touch  me,  if  yen  dare,  yoa  ineobnt,  im- 
padent)  <firty,  kocy,  raocally-— *- 

Greg,  Oil,  te,  hoi  yoa  will  have  it  thoDi  T 
find.  [BeaU  her. 

IX»r.  Ommte  I  amderl     ^ 

EnUr  SouiBE  Robekt. 

/Zo6.  What  'a  the  matter  heiel  fie  upon  you, 
IT,  to  beat  your  wife  in  this  ■randaJouB 


Dor.  WeU,  Sir,  and  I  have  a  mind  to  be  beat, 
•nd  what  then? 

Rob,  O  dear,  Madamt  I  give  my  oonaent  with 
all  my  heart  and  aoul. 

Dor,  What  'a  that  yon,  aaueeboz  1  la  it  any 
basiness  of  yourel 

Bob.  No,  certainly.  Madam. 

Dot.  Here's  an  impertinent  fellow  lor  yoa, 
.wont  eufler  a  hnahand  to  beat  his  own  wife ! 

i7efr.  Neigfafaoor,  I  ask  yoor  pardon  hsait^ ; 
here,  toke  and  thrash  yooi  wifis,  beat  her  as  you 
•i^ttodOk 

€htg.  No,  Sir,  I  wont  beat  her. 

Rob.  O!  Sir,  that's  another  CUng. 

€htg.  rU  beat  her  when  I  please,  and  will  not 
beat  her  when  I  do  not  please.  She  is  my  wife, 
nndnotyoora. 

Rob.  Certainly. 

Dor.  Give  me  the  stick,  dear  husband. 

Rob.  Well,  if  ever  I  attempt  to  pait  husband 
•nd  wife  again,  may  I  be  beaten  myself,     [.filr&t. 

Qrtg.  Gome,  my  dear,  kit  us  be  firienda. 

Dor,  What»  after  bfatiag  me  po  1 

Orog.  'Twas  but  in  lest. 

Dor,  I  desire  you  will  eraok  your  Jeste  on  your 
•wn  bones,  not  on  mine. 

€htg.  Pkha  1  you  know,  you  and  I  are  one, 
and  I  bisat  one  half  of  myself  when  I  beat  you. 
'     Dor,  Yes,  but  for  the  foture  I  desire  yoa  will 
beat  the  other  half  of  yourself. 

Qrtg.  Come,  my  pietty  dear,  I  ask  poidon, 
rm  sorry  fer't. 

Dor.  For  once  I  pardon  you,— but  yoa  shall 

Oreg.  Pshal  Psha!  child,  theee  am  only  tittle 
aflairs,  neoessaiy  in  ftiendship;  four  or  five  good 
blows  with  a  cudgel  between  your  very  fond  coo- 
pisa,  only  tend  to  heightea  the  aflectfons.  Ill 
now  to  tbe  vrood,  and  1  proaiise  thse  to  make  a 
hundred  feggote  before  I  come  home  again.  [Exit. 

Dor,  If  Tam  not  revenged  on  those  bk>wB  of 
yoiun' 
tbod( 
ha'aqinto 
aoold  find  oat  some  invention  to  get  hon  wall 


MUBt—Oh,  that  I  could  but  think  of  some 
lod  to  be  revenged  on  him!  Hang  the  rt 
k  'a  qmto  insennble  of  cackaldom.~Oh,  tl 


rogue, 
that  1 


S9* 


IBnlsr  HawT  and  Jamw. 


Hot.  Were  ever  two  fools  sent  on  such  a  ] 
sage  as  we  are,  in  quest  of  a  dumb  doctor  1 

Jam.  Blame  your  own  cursed  memory,  that 
made  you  forget  his  name.  For  my  part,  I'll  tin* 
vel  through  the  world  nther  than  return  without 
him ;  that  were  as  much  as  a  timb  or  two  vrere 
wortk 

Sar.  Was  evec  such  a  cursed  misfortune  I  to 
lose  the  letter  1  I  should  not  even  know  his  name 
if  I  were  to  hear  it. 

Dor,  Can  1  find  no  invention  to  be  revenged  t— 
Heyday!  whoaretheoel 

Jam.  Harkye,  mistress,  do  you  know  where^ 
where— where  doctor  whaitrd'ye-Gall  him  lives) 

Dor.  Doctor  who  1 

JTaiA.  Doctor— dodor-^what  's  his  name  % 

Dor.  Hey !  what  has  the  fellow  a  mind  to  ban- 
ter me? 

Mtr,  Is  there  no  physcian  heieaboote,  femous 
for  curing  dumbness  1 

Dor.  I  fency  you  have  no  need  of  snch  a  phy- 
sician, Mr.  Impertinence. 

Hao.  Don't  mistake  us,  good  woman ;  we  dont 
mean  to  banter  yoa ;  we  are  sent  by  our  master, 
whose  daoghter  ha*  k»t  her  speech,  for  a  certain 
phyakaan.  who  lives  hereaboato;  we  have  loA 
our  direction,  and  'tb  as  much  as  our  lives  a«p 
wotth  to  retom  without  him. 

Dor,  There  is  one  Doctor  La^  lives  just  by, 
but  he  hss  left  off  practising.  You  would  not 
get  him  a  mile,  to  save  the  Uvea  of  a  thousand 
patiente. 

Vaat.  Diraot  w  bat  to  him;  well  bring  him 
with  US  one  way  or  other,  I  warrant  you. 

&r.  A^t  ay,  wall  have  hun  with  us,  though 
vre  cany  him  on  our  backs. 
.  Dor,  Ha  I  Heaven  has  Inspired  ma  with  one 
of  the  most  admirable  inventions  to  be  reveqgad 
on  my  hang-dog  I  [Aoldo^  I  aasnre  you,  if  you 
1  get  him  with  yoa,  hell  do  your  young  Udys 
itt^sa  for  bar;  he's  reckoned  one  of  the  best 


physicians  in  the  world,  especially  for  dumbnesi. 

Bar.  Pnjj  teU  ns  where  he  livesT 

Dor,  Youll  never  be  able  to  flet  him  oat  of  his 
own  house;  but  if  jrou  watch  hereabouta,  youll 
certainly  meet  with  him,  for  he  very  often  amuses 
himself  here  with  cutting  of  wood. 

Bar,  A  phyakian  cot  wood  1 

•faiti.  I  auppoaa  ha  amnaea  himself  in  ssarehing 
after  htBfbs^  ypa  moan. 

Dor.  No,  ha*^  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
wen  in  the  world:  he  goes  dressed  like  a  com- 
mon cfovro;  'for  there  is  nothing  he  so  much 
dreads,  as  to  be  known  for  a  physkaan. 

Jam,  AU  your  great  men  have  stmnge  oddities 
about  'em. 

Dor.  Why,  he  will  sufler  himself  to  be  beat, 
before  ha  vnll  own  hims^  to  be  a  phyaunan : 
and  FU  grre  you  my  word,  yon'U  nev^  nuke  him 
own  himself  one,  unless  j^ou  both  of  jon  take  a 
good  cndgeL  and  thruh'him  into  it;  'tis  what  wa 
are  all  fofoed  to  do  whan  we  have  any  need  of  him. 

Jam.  Whataikficofooswhimishere! 

Dor,  Yerytma;  and  in  so  great  a  man. 

Jam,  And  is  be  eo  very  skiual  a  man  1 

Dor.  SkUfull  why  he  doea  miracles.  Abool 
half  a  year  ago,  a  woman  was  given  orver  by  all 
her  physkaans,  nay ,  she  had  been  dead  some  tuna ; 
when  Uiis  great  man  came  to  her,  aa  soon  as  he 
saw  Imt,  Ee  pooiad  a  Uttla  drop  of  aomeUung 
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down  her  t]«Mtil--li6  hid  Miootter^ne  H^Uum 
flhe  ffot  out  of  her  bed,  and  walked  about  the  room, 
as  if  then  had  been  nothing  the  matter  with  her. 

Both.  Oh,  prodiskniBl 

Dor.  Tis  not  above  three  weeks  ego,  that  a 
chHd  of  twelve  y^uu  old  M  ftom  the  top  of  a 
hoaae  to  the  bottom,  and  broke  its  ekuU,  its  arms, 
and  legs.-^-Our  ph^daa  was  no  sooner  drubbed 
into  making  him  a  visit,  than,  having  rubbed  the 
child  all  over  with  a  certain  ofaitment,  it  got  upon 
its  legs,  and  ran  away  to  piar. 

JSolk,  Oh,  most  wonderful  I 

Bar,  He^r,  gad,  James  welt  drub  him  cat  sf  a 
pot  of  this  ointment 

Jam.  But  can  he  cure  dmnbiMssI 
^  Dor.  Dumbness  1  why  the  curate  of  our  pa- 
rish's wife  was  born  dumb,  and  the  doctor,  with 
a  sort  of  wash,  washed  her  tongue  'till  he  set  it 
a-going,  so  that  in  less  than  a  month's  time  she 
out-talked  her  husband. 

Bar.  This  mtnt  be  the  vwy  man  we  wevs  sent 
after. 

Zhr.  Yonderis  Ihe  veiy  man  I  speak  of. 

Jam.  What,  that  he  yonder  t 

Dor.  The  veTy  same; — He  has  ifiied  ns,  and 
taken  up  his  bill 

Jam.  Come,  Hany,  dont  let  us  k)se  on^  mo- 
ment.— ^Mistress,  your  servant;  we  give  you  tan 
Ihoaaand  thanlu  ior  thin  favour. 


Dor,  Be  sure  and  make  good  uMof  your«tk:lM. 
Jam.  He  sha'n't  want  tbat.  [EseurU. 

SCENE  TL-^Another  part  iif  the  Wood. 
Enter  James,  Harry,  and  Greoort. 

€freg.  Pot  ont!  ^  most  conlbunded  hot 
weather.    Hey!  who  have  we  hem  t    - 

Jam.  Sir,  your  most  obedient,  hnmUe  Mrnuit. 

Oreg.  Sir,  your  servant. 

Jam.  We  are  mighty  hippy  in  findhig  you 
here. 

Cfreg.  Ay,  like  enough. 

Jam.  *Tis  in  your  power,  Sir^  to  do  oi  a  »ery 
g^reat  favour. — We  come,  Sir,  t*  ^pnplore  your  as- 
sistance in  n  certain  alTair. 

Gref^.  If  it  be  in  my  powvir  lo  give  yoo  any 
assistKnc^,  masters;  I  am  very  ready  to  do  it. 

Jam.  Sir,  you  are  extremely  obHtfing— bbt^ 
dear  Sir,  let  me  beff  jrou'd  be  ooveiM,  the  son 
will  hurt  your  complexion.  - 

Bar.  For  Heaven's  sake,  <3{r,  be  covered* 

Oreg.  These  shooM  be  Ibetraen,  by  their  dress: 
but  should  be  courtierB,  by  their  ceremony; 

[Aside. 

Jam.  Tun  must  not  Hiink  it  sfmnge,  Sir,  that 
we  cottie  thus  to  seek  after  you ;  men  of  your  ca« 
pacity  will  be  sought  after  by  tbp  whole  world. 

Oreg.  Truly,  gentlemen,  though  I  aay  it,  that 
shoakl  not  say  it,  I  have  a  pretty  good  hand  at  a 


^jm.  O  dear  Sir! 

Oreg.  You  mat.  perhaps,'  buy  fhggelB  clieaper 
elsewhere;  but,  if  you  find  such  in  all  this  eottn- 
try,  you  ^ball  have  rnne  for  nothing.  To  make 
but  one  word  then  with  you,  you  sliall  have  mine 
for  ten  sbillints  a  hundred. 

Jam.  Doni  talk  in  that  manner  I  ^derird  you. 

Ojreg.  I  cooM  not  seH  'tem  a  penny  cheaper,  if. 
twas  to  my  frther. 

Jam.  Dear  Sir,  we  know  you  very  weQ-^-donH 
jssc  with  Us  in  this  msnner. 

Oreg,  Faith,  roaster,  I  am  so  nraeh  in  earnest, 
k«t  I  cAnt  bate  one  ftithbi^ 


(« 


rate 


•MMi*  O  piuj^,  Sf) 
Can  a  person,  like  yua. 
mannerl    Can  a  learned  nao  nassm  pspiK 
fike  you,  try  todi^ginn  luaadf  tateu^la 
buiy  soch  una  talnls  in  the  waodsl 

Oreg.  Thefelbw'salbaL 

Jam.  iMumiaiamAyam^SB^mAUimm 
withns. 

Bbr.  Itbin«un,6jr;  vsnknasiwfaivitai 

Grtf.  KnywwhatyoBflffn!  whntdsji^^ 
of  mel 

Jam.  Why,  w«  know  jam^  8m,  It  fe  i  «^ 

Oreg.  Physician  in yo«r  teeth!  laii^n 

Jam,  Thefl^iscn  faiini.-8ir, Isl  ae  kv. 
you  to  conceal  yoniaelf  an  hmger^wtiitipM 
ttK-yon^knov  wlMt 

Oreg.  Devil  take  me,  if  I  lDMSi«kit.&:. 
But  I  know  tUsj  that  I'm  B0  phyMnm. 

Jam,  We  must  proceed  to  the  osntf  bb«; 
find.    And  so  yon  aia  n»physiBlBl 

Oreg.  No. 

Jam.  YoQ  an  no  phyaieian  1 

Oftg.  No,  I  teU  yoa 

J^Bmi  WeU,  if  we  must,  me  bhI  [BeAm 

G^jT-Ohloh!  GentleDtien!Gc9tiaia  lii 
are  yoQ  doing  ^  i  am— I  aoa-— «fenle«B7vs|b 
to  have  me ! 

Jam.  Why  wiOyonahli0B«i,8k,lvib» 
lenoel 

abr.  Wby  wS  yon  foioe  ontolhsitMAhM 
remedy  1 

Jam.  f  assors  yjn,Sfr,  it  giMamsafHitfa 
of  pain. 

Cfreg.  I  twa  you,  Sir.  and  ssitdMc 
Bat  prayj  genHnnen,  what  la  tfas  mms  M  m 
have  a  umd  to  mate  a  phyaieian  of  wl 

Jam.  What!  do  you  deny  yoor  baft  |ip- 
dan  again  1 

Or^.  Andthedsvatakensif  Is& 

Bar.  You  are  no  ph7«eian  1 

Greg.  May  I  be  hanged,  If  lam.  [TlorU 
him.]  Ohl-«h!-Deer  geiitknnf  Ok' k 
Heaven's  sake ;  I  am  a  f^yaictatt,  aBdafiifs!» 
cury  too,  if  vocnlhavema:  Ihadolhrk* 
thing,  than  be  knocked  o*  tlie  head. 

Jam.  Dear  Sir,  I  am  reioiaed  tsses  ytam 
to  your  aenses ;  I  ask  paiWNi  ten  thsanflv 
for  what  yoo  hpve  §cuot4  astf». 

Oreg.  Perhaps  T  am  dcoelved  imriCai ■ 
a  physidan  without  knowing  k.  W,darf» 
tlemen,  are  yoo  certain  I'm  a  phyiciul 

Jam.  Yes,  the  greatest  phgnadsniathBidi 

Oreg.  Indeed! 

Ban  A  physician  that  has  eond  il  ■«< 
QistempeuL 

Oreg.  Thedavillhavn! 

Jam.  That  has  made  a  vfoo»n  mktki^ 
YDom  after  she  was  dead  ite  hoaca. 

Bar.  That  set  a  child  upon  its  lmiBa>i* 
ly  after  it  had  broke 'em. 

Jam.  That  made  the  onmle^awtt^wbw 
dumb,  talk  fiMter  than  her  faosbuid. 

Bam.  Look  ye,  Sir,  yon  shnll  hiw  ei^ 
ir  vrffl  give  you  vriiatnvar  jn^^ 

jn<J. 

Greg.  Shan  I  have  whatever  I  w^dati' 

Jam.  You  may  depend  vpen  iL 

€ftef.  lamaphyskaanwithoaftdoriit'^^ 
fiirgot  it,  but  1  begui  to  recollect  myaBJi.-— "•' 
ana  what4sthe  mstemper  I  am  taeent 

JiMn.MyyoangnHstnsB,Sir^feitkiti^ 
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€fnff.  ThedevQlfeke  me  If  thsm  feand  it— 
Bat  OMBB,  gendmora,  if  I  mtut  go  with  50Q,  I 
mot  hive  11  phyflieun*!  habit;  for  a  phyadan 
cao  BO  more  praacribe  without  A  foH  wig,  thao 
without  a  fe«.  [AnaU. 

BiUer  "OoacAB, 

Dor,  I  don't  lemember  my  heart  has  gone  10 
pil-a-pat  with  jor  a  long  while.  Revenge  ia 
auielj  the  moit  delidooa  monel  the  devil  ever 
diopped  hito  the  month  of  a  woman.  And  this 
ia  a  revenge  which  ooef  a  nothing ;  for,  kokHHiay ! 
to  plant  fiorna  upon  a  boeband's  head  ia  dK>re 
dangeioua  than  ia  imagined. — Odd  !  I  had  a  na^ 
low  eacape  wlien  1  met  with  thia  fool;  the  beat 
o#  my  market  waa  over,  and  I  began  to  grow  al- 
BMataacheapaaacraekedOhinaeup.        [EmiL 

ACT  n. 

SCENE  J—SiR  jrA8P2R*b  Bnue, 
Enter  Sir  jAapSR  and  Jam b«. 

Sir  J,  Where  is  he  1  where  ia  hel 
Jam,  Only  recruiting  himaetf  afVer  his  journey. 
You  need  not  be  impatient,  Sir;  for,  were  my 

Sung  lady  dead,  heM  bring  her  to  life  again.^ — 
e  makes  no  more  of  brin^ns  a  patient  to  Sfe, 
than  otherphysicians  do  ot  killing  him. 

Sir  J.  'lis  strange  so  great  a  man  should  hnve 
those  unaccountable  odd  humours  yon  mentioned. 
Jam.  'Tis  but  a  good  blow  or  two,  and  be 
I  immediately  to  himself    Here  he  ia. 


j^n^er  GRsaORT  and  Harbt. 

Bar.  Sir,  thia  ia  the  doctor* ' 
Sir  J.  Dear  Sir,  you'ie  the  wefeomeat  WMk  in 
towofkL 
€her,  Hippoeratea  aaya,  we  ahoold  both  be 


£Kry.  HaldoeaHippMsaleeaByao?  In  what 
chapter,  pray  ? 

Gr$g.  In  hia  chapter  of  hali. 

Sir  J,  Since  Hippderatea  aaya  ao,  i  ahall  obey 
him. 

Qreg.  Doctor,  after  having  exceedingly  travel- 
led in  the  highway  of  letteta    ■■ 

Sir  J.  Dwtor  I  pny  whom  do  you  apaak  tol 

Chrtg.  To  you,  doctor. 

fiKry.  Ha,  hai— I  am  a  knight,  thmik  the 
fcinff'a  grace  for  it ;  but  no  doctor. 

Greg.  What,  youYe  no  doctor  1 

Sir  J.  No,  upon  my  woid. 

Oreg.  YouVe  no  doctor) 

Sir  J.  Doctor!  mx 

Oreg.  There— "tia  done.  [Beats  him. 

-    -  --  »!what'a 


Sir  J.  Done,  m  the  devil*a  name!  what  'a  done  1 

Oreg.  Why  now  you  are  made  a  doctor  of 
physic — I  am  sure  it  ^  all  the  deffreea  I  ever  took. 

Sir  J.  Whel  devil  of  a  feHow  have  3rou  brought 
herel 

Jam.  I  told  you,  Sir,  the  doctor  had  atnnge 
whima  with  liim. 

Sir  J.  WUma,  quotha! *egad,  I  shall  bind 

his  phyaidanahip  over  to  his  gw>d  behRvioori  if 
he  has  any  more  of  these  whims. 

Chreg.  Sir,  I  ask  pardon  for  the  liberty  I  have 
taken. 

Sir  J,  Oh!  it'avery  well)  it 'a  very  weU  for 


Oreg.  laniMnyfor  thoaehlMmi. 


Sir  J.  f^othfaiget  all,  notfafa^  at  tl,  Sir. 

Oreif.  Which  I  waa  obUgadto  have  the ' 
of  laying  so  thick  on  you. 

Sir  J.  Let'a  talk  no  mora  cf  'enit  Sir— my 
daughter,  doctor,  is  fidien  i&tD  a  very  atraoge  ^ 
leinper* 

Greg.  %,  I  am  overjoyed  to  Iwat  .it:  and  1 
wiah  with  all  my  heart,  you  and  your  whole  6^ 
mily  Imd  the  aame  ocoaaion  for  me  aa  your  daugh- 
ter, to  show  the  great  deaiie  I  have  to  serve  yo«. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I  am  oblind  to  yo«. 

Oreg.  I  assure  you,  Sir,  I  epeak  from  the  vaiy 
bottom  of  my  aouL 

Sir  J.  I  do  believe  you,  Sir,  tnm  the  very  bot- 
tom ci  mine. 

Oreg.  What  ia  your  daughter's  name  1 

Sir  J.  My  daugnter's  name  m  Cliarlotte. 

Ortg*  Are  yon  sure  she  waa  cbiiatened  Char- 

,MrJ.  No,  Sir,  she  waa  chriatenad  Charioltt. 

Oreg,  Hum  i  T  had  mther  she  ahonid  have 
been  ehriatened  Charlottei  Charkitte  ia  a  veiy 
good  name  for  a  patient ;  and  let  me  tell  yon,  the 
name  is  often  of  aa  mueh  aorvice  to  the  patient 
aa  the  physkian  is.  n 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Maid. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  my  dRughler 'a  here. 

Qreg.  la  that  my  patient  1  Upon  my  word, 
ahe  oarnea  no  distemper  in  her  countenance,  ana 
I  fiiney  a  healthy  young  follow  woukl  ait  very 
well  upon  her. 

Sir  J.  You  make  her  amile,  doctor. 

Oreg.  So  much  the  better;  'tia  a  very  good 
iign  when  we  can  get  a  patient  to  smile ;  it  la  a 
sign  that  the  distemper  begina  to  clarify,  m  we  say. 
w  ell,  child,  what  'a  the  matter  with  you  1  what  *m 
your  distemper  1 

Char.  Han,  hi,  faim,  han^ 

Oreg.  What  do  you  oay 

Char.  Han,  hi,  nn,  hon. 

Greg.  What,  what,  wbatl-**-^ 

Char,  Han^hi,  bon—      , 

Oreg.  Han!  hon!  honin  hal— — {don't  nn* 
devatand  a  word  she  says.  Han  I  lii !  honl  what 
the  devil  of  a  boguafle  ia  thk  ^ 

Sir  J.  Why,  that%  her  distemper,  Sir;  she's 


became  dumb,  uid  m>  one  can  aasimi  the  < 
and  this  distemper,  Sir,  has  kept  back  her  mar- 
Cm^.  Kept  back  her  marrisfie !  why  so  1 
Sir  J.  Because  her  lover  retusee  to  have  her 
till  ahe  '•  cured. 

Oreg.  O  lud !  waa  ever  euch  a  fool,  that  would 
not  have  hia  wifo  dumb !  '  would  to  Heaven 
my  wife  waa  dumb,  I'd  be  for  from  deairing  to 
cure  her.  Deea  this  distemper,  thia  han,  hi,  Eon, 
oppreas  her  very  much  1 
Sir  J  Yea,  Sir. 

Oreg.  So  much  the  better.  Has  she  any  great 
pains  1 
Sir  J.  Very  great 

Greg.  That's  iuat  as  I  would  have  it.  Give 
me  your  hand,  child.  Hum  ha  a  very  dumb 
pulse  indeed. 
Sir  J.  You  have  gucesed  her  distemper. 
Greg.  Ay,  Sir,  we  great  phyaKiana  know  a 
distemper  immediately :  I  know  some  of  the  cd- 
lege  would  call  this  the  Boree,  or  the  Coupee,  or 
tim  Sinkee,  or  twenty  other  distempers;  but  I 
give  you  my  word,  Sir.  your  daughter  ia  nothmg 
more  than  d«mb"-Hm  Vq  h«ve  yov  be  very  easy 
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for  there  ii  nothing  else  the  matter  With  her 
if  f  he  were  not  dumb,  she  would  be  as  well  as  I 
am. 

Sir  J:  Bttt  I  eheold  be  gbd  to  know,  doctof, 
from  whence  her  dumbnese  proeeeds  1 

Greg.  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  foot.  Her 
dnmbnes*  proosMs  fma  her  having  lost  her 
speeclL 

Sir  J.  But  whence,  if  yon  please,  proceeds  her 
havrng  ioei  her  speech  1 

Greg.  AH  our  beet  authors  will  tell  yon,  it  p 
the  ioipeilhnent  of  the  action  of  the  tongue. 

Sir  J.  But  if  jou  please,  dear  Sir,  your  senti- 
ment upon  that  umpedioient 

Gre^.  Aristotle  has  u^n  that  subject  said  very 
fine  things ;  very  fine  things. 

Sir  J.  I  believe  it,  doctor. 

Oreg.  Ah  I  lie  was  a  great  mm ;  he  was  in- 
deed a  very  great  man,  wiu»  upon  that  subject  vnas 
a  man  that— hot  to  return  to  our  reasoning :  I 
hold  that  this  impedhnentof  the  action  of  the  toi^^ 
is  caused  by  certain  humours  which  our  great 
physicians  call— —--humours— —huoumn--—*ah ! 
you  understand  La^n     ■ 

Sir  J.  Not  in  the  least. 

Greg.  What,  not  understand  Latin'i 

Sir  J.  No  indeed,  doctor. 

Greg.  Cabiieius  arei  Thumm  CathaHmus, 
Sinjpiariter  non.  Hsc  musa,  hie,  lusc,  hoe, 
Qenitivo  hujus,  hmic,  banc,  Muss,  Bonus,  bona, 
bonnm.  Estne  oratio  Latinusi  Etiam.  Gluia 
Substantive  et  Adjectivum  concordat  in  G^eneri, 
Numerum,  et  Casus,  sic  aiunt,  predicant,  dami- 
tant,  et  similibus. 

Sir  J.  Ahf  Why  did  I  neglect  my  studies  1 

Bar,  What  a  prodigious  man  is  this ! 

Greg.  Besides,  Sir,  certain  spirits  passing  ftom 
the  left  side,  which  is  the  seat  of  the  liver,  to  the 
light,  which  is  the  seat  of  the  heart,  we  find  the 
lungs,  which  we  call  in  Latin^  Wluskems,  faavii^ 
communication  with  the  brain,  which  we  name 
in  Greek,  Jackbootee,  by  means  of  a  hollow  vein, 
which  we  caU  in  Helirew,  Periwiggus,  meet  ip 
the  road  vrith  the  said  spirits,  whicfi^fill  the  ven- 
tricles of  the  Omotapiasmus,  and  because  Ihe 
said  humours  have — ^you  comprehend  me  weO, 
Sir  t  and  because  the  said  humoun  have  a  cer- 
tain malignity— listen  seriously,  I  beg  you. 

Greg.  Have  a  certain  malignity  that  is  caused 
-^  attentive,  if  you  please. 

Sir  J.  I  am. 

Greg.  That  is  caused,  I  say,  by  the  aerimony 
of  the  numours  engendered  in  tlie  concavity  of 
the  diaphTa|[m ;  thence  it  arrives,  that  these  va- 
pours, Propria  duie  maribus  tribuuntur,  mascula 
dices,  Ut  sunt  divorum. — This,  Sir,  is  the  cause 
of  your  daughter's  being  dumb. 

Har.  O  that  I  had  but  hu  tohgue. 

Sir  J.  It  is  impossible  to  reason  better,  no 
d^ubt  But,  dear  Sir,  there  is  one  thing. — ^I  al- 
vrays  thought  'till  now,  that  the  heart  was  on  the 
left  side,  and  the  liver  on  the  right 

Greg.  Ay,  Sir,  so  they  were  formeriy,  but  we 
have  changed  all  that. — The  college,  at  present, 
Sir,  proceeds  upon  an  entire  new  method. 

Sir  J.  I  askjour  pardon.  Sir. 

Greg.  Oh,  Sir!  there's  no  harm-r— -you're 
not  obliged  to  know  so  much  as  vra  do. 

Sir  J.  Very  true;  butj  doctor,  what  would  you 
have  done  with  my  daughter  1 

Greg.  What  would  i  have  done  with  herl 


Why,  my  advioa  ifL  dMt , 

into  a  bed  warmed  vrith  a  Insi , 

eauae  her  to  drink  ooe  quart  t£  tf^  _ 
mixed  with  one  pint  of  bnndy,Biz  Softssai 
and  tfarBe  ounces  of  the  best  doaiib  niis^  ^ 

iStr  J.  Why.  thiaiapaiich,dBclgL 

Greg.  Punch,  Sir!  Ay,  Sir; — ndtlsi 
better  than  punch,  to  make  pesple  iyk»>« 
tell  me  of  vour  juleps,  your  gmi, 
this,  and  that,  and  t'other,  which  ueaif  mi 
keep  a  patient  in  hand  a  Imv  tine.  l)m^§ 
a  famaneas  all  at  once. 
.  iS^rJ.  Doctor,  I  aak  pardon,  JOB  ibBiRtai 
ed.  [Grmh^ 

Greg.  Ill  ratuTOiiitlieeveiBBfcaiidKfv 
efiect  It  has  on  her.  But  bold,  thm  • «« 
young  bdy  here,  that  I  must  ^Iftjumifikh 
medies  to. 

Maid.  Who,  mel  I  ww  new  httaiF 
life,  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Greg.  So  m^di  the  worse,  Msdia^a  mi 

the  worse 'tis  very  dangerous  to  bf  vmiri 

^for  when  one  is  very  weH,  sne  te  si% 

else  to  do,  but  to  take  phyac,  and  bkcd  isf 

<SVr  J.  Oh  strange!  What,UBed«kBaKa 
no  distemper  1 

Greg,  it  may  be  strange,  perfaap,  te  Ism 
wholesome.  Besides,  Mmsui,  it  ii  doI  yoa  a 
at  present,  to  be  very  well ;  at  ksif ,  jk  as 
possibly  be  well  above  three  days  loagcr  id : 
18  always  best  to  cure  a  distemper  bmiNbR 
it — or  as  we  say  in  Greek^j£ileiDpns  hes 
est  curare  ante  babestum. — Wfastldalliima 
you,  at  present,  is  to  take  every  six  haaa  ski 
these  boluses. 

Maid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Why,  doctor,  deiitt 
exactly  like  lumpa  of  loaf  sqgu. 

Gr^.  Take  ono  of  theae  bolaM,  1  m/.m 
six  hours,  washing  it  down  with  ai  ipastt 
of  the  best  Uolknd's  Genava. 

Sir  J.  Sure  you  are  in  jert,  doctor!-!^ 
wench  does  ootahowany  ajnnplDBaf  a£ia 
per. 

Gr^.  Sir  Jasper,  let  ma  Iril  yoB,it««a 
amiss  if  you  yourself  took  a  little  leiitin|A« 
I  shall  prepare  aomething  for  yoo. 

Sir  J.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  No,  no,  doctor,!  bit » 
caped  both  doctors  and  dktempeisliitbnto, oil 
am  rsaoltvied  the  distemper  sfaaU  pay  b  ik  a 
visit. 

Grtg.  Sayymi  so,  Sir!  Whytbc&,ifl9 
get  no  more  patients  here,  I  mm  erca  aeia 
elsewhere,  and  so  humbly  faeggo  to  Dosw  I^ 
mitii  veniam  goundi  foraa. 

Sir  J.  Well,  thieMaphysiaBBofnBlo 
city,  but  of  exceeding  odd  huomit.    [Bsv^ 

SCSNE  17.— 7^  Stntt. 
EnUr  Leandeb. 

Loam.  Ah,Charkitte!  dioahartfloRaa> 
apprehend  my  ignorance  of  what  thoo  o^ 
since  I  can  ao  etuiily  gueas th^ tonint fajB^^^ 
— Oh  how  much  more  jUstxfiahb  sre  bt  ia 
when  you  have  not  anlr  theooBUDsnd  of  i  ^ 
but  the  temptation  of  fortune  to  aUsie  v«! 

Enter  Gb£GOrT. 

Grtg.  Upon  my  word,  this  is  a  p»d  ^ 


nmg,  and 
Lean. 


I  have  vrailed'Ibr  jm,  dodv,  1 1« 
I'm  aona  to  kf  yaor  ifliiha^ 
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Qfw.  Ay,  yOQ  liMe  ttead  of  my  MUftanee  in- 

Bedl  wMapvlMu  Imtd!  What  do  you  do 
OQt  of  your  bed  1  [FeeU  his  puiae, 

Lun.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  doctor  you'io  mistaken ;  I 
am  not  sick,  (  assure  yoo. 

Chtg,  How,  Qktl  nol  sick!  do  yon  think  I 
don't  know  when  a  man  is  sick,  be<ier  than  he 
does  himself  1 

Zma.  Wall,  if  I  hate  any  distemper,  ii  is  the 
lo?e  of  that  young  Udy  your  patient,  ftom  whom 
3roai«si  now  came,  and  to  wboni,  if  yoo  opnveT 
me,  IB  wear,  dear  dootor,  I  shaU  be  enectnally  eniod. 

Oreg.  Do  you  take  me  Ibr  a  pimp,  Sir^  a  phy- 
einn&rapimpf 

X(Mm.  Dear  Sir  I  make  no  noisa. 

Greg,  Sir,  I  will  make  a  noioe ;  yotf  te  aa  hn* 
pertinent  fellow. 

i>«n.  Softly,  flood  Sir  I 

Cfreg.  I  shall  show  you,  Sir,  that  I'm  not  such 
&  sort  of  a  person,  and  that  yon  are  an  faisolent, 
aaunr--{LeAKDBR  ^res  a  ;mr»e.]— ^Fm  not 
tfpeaftin^  to  yon,  Sir ;  but  there  are  certain  itnper- 
tment  feHows  in  the  worid,  that  take  people  ibr 
what  they  are  not-— -which  always  pota  me,  Sfar, 
into  such  a  passion,  that 

Lean.  I  nsk  pardon,  Sir,  for  the  libeity  t  have 
taken. 

Gng.  O  dear  Sir!  no  offence  in  the  least 
'  Plray,  Sir,  how  am  I  to  serve  yon  1 

Lean.  This  distemper,  Sir,  which  yon  are 
aeilt  for  to  core,  is  ftigned.  The  phy^cians  have 
reaaoned  upon  it,  acooindlinf  to  custom,  and  hate 
derived  it  from  the  brain,  irom  the  bowds,  from 
the  liver,  lungs,  lights^  and  every  part  of  the  body ; 
Imt  Ae  true  cause  of  it  is  fove ;  and  is  an  inven- 
taon  of  Chaxiotte's  to  deliver  her  firom  a  match  she 
dislikes. 

Chw.  Hum  I— suppose  yoo  were  to  disguise 
yooneif  as  an  apothecary  1 

Lean.  I'm  not  very  well  known  to  her  fotbek', 
therefore  beReve  I  may  ^ass  upon  him  secordy. 

Qn^.  Go  then,  disguise  yonrMlf  immediately; 
III  wait  for  yon  here-^Ha!  methinks  I  see  a  pa- 
tient :  IH  e'en  continue  a  physician  as  long  as  I 
lire.  [Exit  Leind. 

Snler  Jams*  and  Datt. 

Jam.  [Speaking  to  Dayt.]  Fear  not,  if  he  le- 
lapse  into  his  hnmours,  111  quickly  thrash  him 
into  the  phypidan  again.  Doctor,  I  have  brought 
yon  a  patient 

Da»y,  My  poor  wife,  doctor,  has  kept  her  bed 
these  SIX  months.  [Greo.  holds  out  his  hand.]  If 
your  worship  would  find  some  means  to  cure  her. — 

Oreg.  What 's  the  matter  wit^  her  1 

Dav^.  Why,  she  has  had  several  physicians ; 
one  says  His  tiie  dropsy ;  another,  \h  «4uit-d'ye- 
•all-it,  the  tumpany ;  a  third  says  'tis  a  slow  fever ; 
n  fourth  says  the  rumatiK;  a  filth— 

Qreg.  What  are  the  symptoms  1 
'^irl 


Oreg,  Ay,  ay,  what  does  she  complain  of  1 

Daty.  Why,  she  is  always  eiaving  and  cravi 

tat  drink,  eats  nothing  at  sill.    Then  her  legs  ate 


swelled  up  as  big  as  a  good  handsome  post,  and 
•aeold  they  be  as  a  stone. 

Qreg.  Come,  to  the  purpose;  speak  to  the  pur- 
pose, my  friend.  [BioUUng  out  his  hand. 

Dafsy.  The  purpose  is,  Sb,  that  I  am  come  to 
nsk  what  your  wonhip  pleaees  to  have  done  with 

V'oL.L...4U 


Greg,  Pahimr,  pahaw,  pshaw!  I  dont  under- 
stand one  ^etd  that  you  mean. 

Jbnn.  His  wife  is  sick,  doctor,  and  he  has 
brought  you  a  guinea  for  your  advioe.  GHve  it  the 
doctor,  friend.  { D  avt  ^'ees  the  guinea. 

Qreg.  Ay,  now  I  nnderatand  you;  here's  a 
sentleman  explains  the  case.  You  say  your  wife 
issiekof  the  dropsy  1 

Dofoy.  Yes,  an\  please  vonr  weiship. 

Qreg.  Well,  I  have  made  ashiA  to  comprehend 
your  meaning  at  last ;  you  ha«e  the  strangest  vray 
of  describing  a  distemper.  You  say  your  wife  is 
always  calfing  for  drink;  let  her  have  as  much 
as  ahe  desins,  she  can't  diink  too  nmch ;  and 
d'ye  hear,jnve  her  this  piece  of  cheese  I 

Davy.  Cheese^ Sir! 

Greg.  Ay,  cheese,  Sir.  The  cheese  d  which 
this  is  a  part,  hae  cwred  mote  people  of  a  dnqpsy, 
than  ever  had  it 

i>vsy.  1  giver  yoor  wonhip  a  thousand  thanks; 
111  go  make  her  take  it  immediate^.  [Eixit. 

Gr^.  Go;  and,  if  she  dies,  be  anie  to  buiy 
her  af^r  the  beat  manner  yon  can. 

Enter  Dobcas. 

Der.  Fm  fike  to  pay  osvmly  for  my  froUc,  if 
I  haiw  kist  my  husband  by  it 

Greg.  Oh,  pl^sie  and  matrimony !  my  wife  ? 

Dor.  For,  though  the  rogue  used  me  a  litife 
rongbiy,  he  was  as  good  a  workman  as  any  in 
five  mues  of  his  heaf 

Qreg,  What  evil  stan,  in  the  devfl's  name, 
have  sent  her  hhhcr  1  If  I  cgoU  but  persuade  her 
to  take  a  piU  or  two  that  I'd  give  her,  I  should  be 
a  physfeian  to  some  purpose— come  hider,  child, 
me  me  feelti  yoor  poUa. 

Dor.  What  have  you  to  do  with  my  pulse  1 

Greg.  I  am  de  Frmh  pfayakion,  my  dear,  and 
I  am  to  fed  a  de  pnfae  of  the  pation. 

Dor.  Yes,  but  lam  no  pation,  Sir,  nor  want  no 
phyaicion,^Mid  Dr.  Ragoo. 

Greg.  ^oar,. yon  must  be  put  a  to  bed,  and 
teke  a  de  ped ;  me  sal  give  you  de  little  peel  dat 
sal  cure  you,  as  yon  nave  more  distemprs  den 
evore  were  faered  on.  ' 

/>Dr.  What's  the  matter  vrith  the  fool  1  If  yon 
ieel  my  pulse  any  more^  I  shall  feel  your  ears  fet 
yen. 

Greg.  Begar,  yon  must  takea  de  peeL 

Dor.  Bmr,  I  shall  not  takea  de  peel. 

Qreg.  \%  take  thb  opportunity  to  tiy  her. 
[Aside.] — Maye  dear,  if  ynn  vrill  not  letta  me 
com  you,  you  sal  cnra  me,  yon  sal  be  my  phyai- 
don,  and  i  will  give  yon  de  fee. 

[BMeeuitaTpuree. 

Dor.  Ay,niy  stomach  does  not  go  against  those 
pills ;  and  what  must  I  do  for  your  fee  ) 

Greg.  Oh  bqgar!  me  viU  ahow  yon,  me  viU 
teacha  you  what  you  sal  doe;  you  must  etemt 
hiasa  me  now,  yon  must  come  kissa  me. 

Dor.  [Kisses  hkm.]  As  I  Uve,  my  very  hang- 
dof?  I  I've  diseovered  him  in  good  time,  or  he  had 
discoversd  me.  [Asicfe.j-1-Well,  doctor,  and  am 
you  cured  now  1 

Greg.  I  shall  make  myself  a  cuokeld  pranntly. 
[ilMcfe.}— Dis  is  not  a  fwoprs  l^sne.  &  too 
publique,  for  sud  any  one  peas  by  while  I  takn 
dis  physique,  it  vill  prevents  de  opperatioB. 

Dw.  What  physic,  doctor  1 

Greg.  In  your  ear,  dat.  [  fVhitpere. 

Dor,  And  in  in  yoor  ear,  dat,  sinan^  [Bmii^ 
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hknabosA  Do  jon  dan  tffiont mr TiitQa; yoa 
villain!  DVe  think  the  worid  «hoiiU  bribe  1110  Co 
pert  with  mj  virtue,  mj  dew  virtue  1  Theie^  take 
^onr  pane  again. 

G9tg.  But  where'!  the  gold  1 

Dor,  The  gold  111  keepi  aa  an  eternal  monu* 
ment  of  bm  mrtue. 

Greg.  O  what  a  happjr  dor  am  I,  Co  find  m^r 
L  wEnl ' 


wife  10  TiitiKMn  a  woman, 

it !  Oh  mj  injnred  dear !  behold  joar  Ghmgory, 

your  own  hoaband. 

Dor.  Ha  1 

Greg.  Oh  me,  I'm  10  full  of  joy.  I  cannot  tell 
theemomythantbatlamaemnentlie  happiest  of 
men,  as  thou  art  the  moet  virtuoas  of  women. 

Dor.  And  art  thou  really  my  Qmgofrf  1  And 
haet  then  any  moie  of  these  puneel 

Oreg.  No,  my^ dear  I  have  no  mora  about  me; 
but  'tis  probable  in  a  few  days  I  may  have  a  hun* 
dred;  ifar the  ftraogest aomdent  has  happtiwd  to 
me! 

Dor.  Yest  my  dear,  bat  I  ban  teO  yoa  whom 
vou  are  obliged  to  fcr  that  aeeidaot;  had  you  not 
beaten  me  this  morning,  I  h^  never  had  you 
beaten  into  a  physician. 

•     Gregr- Oh,  oh!  then 'tis  Co  yoa  I  owe  aD  that 
drabbinff. 

'  Dor.  Tea,  my  dear,  tfaoogh  I  tittle  dieamt  of 
the  oonsequenoe. 

Cfreg.  tlowtnfinitely  I'm  oUigied  to  thee  {•«— 
But  hush! 

Enter  Hvluebors. 

HeL  AienotyootbegrreatdocCorjafltconwto 
this  town,  femoua  fer  curmg  domboeasl 

€hreg.  Sir,  I  am  he» 

BO.  Then,  Sir,  I  should  be  glad  of  yoor  nd- 
vice. 

Ortg.  Let  me  feel  TOOT  pulse. 

Bel.  Not  fer  myael^  good  doctor;  I  am  mynlf, 
Sir,  a  brother  of  the  feculty,  what  the  world  calls 
a  mad  doctor.  I  have  at  pneent  under  mj  care, 
a  patient  whom  I  can  by  no  meana  prevail  with 
to  apeak. 

Greg.  1  shall  make  him  speak,  Sir. 

HeL  It  will  add,  Sb,  to  the  great  mpntation  you 
have  already  aoquirad :  I  am  ha( 
•  Greg.  Sir,  I  am  as  happy  in 
see  that  woman  there ;  siie  is 
strange  iort  of  madness,  and 
she  sees  lo  be  her  husband, 
win  bat  admit  her  into  year 

BeL  Most  wilUngl^r*  Sir* 

Greg.  The  fint  tmna.  Sir,  you  are  to  do,  ia  to 
let  out  thirty  ounces  of  bar  blood :  then,  Sir,  yoa 
are  tp  shave  off  all  her  hab,  all  her  hair,  Sir:  after 
whkh  joa  are  to  make  a  very  aevere  use  or  your 
rod  twice  a  day;  and  take  a  particohr  care  that 
■he  have  not  the  least  aHowanee  beyond  bread 
and  water. 

Bd.  Sir,  I  shall  readily  agree  to  the  dHstaCes  of 
so  sreat  a  man  -^  nor  can  I  help  apploving  of  year 
method,  which  m  exceeding  mdd  and  w&lesome. 

Qieg.  r  7V»  hit  vPk.JMy  detir,  that 
vnll  conduct  you  to  my  lodging.-^-^ 
you  will  take  a  paitKOlar  care  of  the  lady! 

BA.  You  may  depend  on't,  Sir,  nothing  in  my 
power  shall  bo  wanting;  you  have  only  to  in- 
quire fer  Dr.  Hellebore. 

Dor.  'Twon't  be  long  before  I  see  you,  husband. 

BU.   Husband  !   tms  is  as  unacooimtabfe  a 
I  as  any  i  havu  yet  met  with. 

[ExU  with  Dorcas. 


py  in  finding  you. 
"    ryoa.  Yi 


IbiV 


\mt 


Oreg.  I  tMnk  I  ahnB  he  mi^idrfy 
my  dear,— 80,  Sir. 

Leon.  I  think  1 1— ke  a  pwity  yri  y^ 
now. 

Grtg.  Yes,&ith,  joii^alBBD«w|DodaB 
tiMcaiyasI'ma  pliymciaB,andir7n^^ 
convey  yoo  to  the  patient. 

If  I  Ad  W  know  a  fe«|k«ak 


Cfreg.  A  few] 
a  few  hard 

you  know  aa  mock  aa  the  1 
stent,  Sirl  come  aloqg, 
let  me  go  firei;  the  t 
theapomcary. 


tam^ptoi 


SCENE  //X--Sm  Jjana^  Am. 

'  Sib  Tasper,  Charlotte,  Grcoobt,  Uisx 
Sir  J.  Hasshemadenoattemottaipaiv 
Jam.  Not  in  the  least.  Sir;  so  tar  fioniai 

as  she  used  to  make  a  ao^  of  a  imk  hint 

ia  now  quite  silent 

Sir  J.  [Looking  on  kit  toofek]  Ta  i^a 
me  the  doctor  pranuaed  toielara.  Oh  iti 


here.    Doctor,  your  aervant. 

■    Gr^»  WeU,  Sir,,  how  does  nypiieBti 

Sir  J.  Rather  worae,  &,  uice  yao  j/ob^ 
tkn. 

Greg,  So  much  the  better,  'tk  a  agi  tei 

operetea. 

Sir  J.  Who  is  that  gentlanaa.  soj,  w^n 

Greg.  An  apothecary,  Sb.    Mr.  Apoikci 

I  deare  yon  would  immwiirtf ly  sppij  tk  aac 

I  presenaed. 

Sir  J.  A  song,  doctor  tjmiciibeiHB{: 
Ore^.  Presonie  R  sooig,  Sb  I  ycti  Sir,  (OBI 
a  song,  Sir.  Is  there  anjr  thiii^  softaopaia! 
did  you  never  heat  of  piDs  to  puge  n^aoik^ 
If  TOO  understand  these  thinfi  betierthaiL« 
did  you  send  fer  me  1  sbod!  Sb,  tUiMc;«a 
inake  a  a  stone  speak.  Bat»  if  jon  pim.  & 
you  and  I  will  confer  at  aome  disUiiee^kiisfa 
application ;  for  this  song  win  ^ymism 
liarm  as  it  will  do  your  daughter  gwi  hm 
Mr.  Apc^ecaiy,  lopoar  it  downberaD^ 


ilt'r.— LbaNDBL 
ThtMt  Umdypoaad,  CkmkBimt 

Bar  dfing  iMtieiU  kned ; 
Soon  otrod  wBBL  he  ytmfoge'iSmm 
Butwketpkyneian  €er  caa  tee 

TU  immmU  wkkk  //«d 
riMky  Mfl/W  a  wmI.  aiii  /cwyha 

Akt  ikmk^kiamimtl 
AM  other  remoHnmn mm; 
7%e  loodw  enm  rf  eiB  m§fem 
Com  omy  eamee  my  cut. 
Greg.  It  is,  Sb,  a  gnat  end  wWe  ^^ 
among  the  doctors,  whether  the  man  mm 
easy  to  be  cured  than  men.  I  beg  tint  foi*"! 
attend  to  this,  Sb,  if  yoo  pkaw. — Sfls»  • 
no;  others  Bay,  yes;  and  fcrmf  piit,'«f,* 
yea,  and  no;  forasmnrdisstfaeiBOQBpa«Ttf» 
opaque  humoun  that  mset  m  the  mm  MJ 
efwomen,  are  the  oaose  tfast  tte  bBtif  F<;2 
always  prevail  over  die  scMihle—a««*"  | 
the  inequaUtyofthebopBWOidifniiiiB* 
black  movement  of  tteeiide  of  tbeoMii'; 
the  sun  that  darU  ita  laysopoo  tbe  cosa^* 
thoeaith^r   - 


rrt.] 


1»E  HOOK  DO(rr3DS.V 


«r 


Ckaf,  Ho, lamool ft  iSi  «ftfMe  c^«faAng&ig 

Sir  J.  My  duaghieT  spealts!  ta^  ^ughtef 
•pninil  Ofa,tbd|(re«t  power  dpifymAi  oh  flie 
adminMD  pttysiciaa  \  How  am  I  rewwd  th«e  fer 

TMi  dMleiiipiBr  Iim  gi«e»  ne  «  QMMt  in- 

[TVooorj^  Me  a*^  in  a  grtiU  haU^  the 


ibr&dMlof 


CktKT.  Ym,  Sir,  I  Biive  nootored  nljr  ipeeeb ; 
but  i  havo  lomefed  4t  to  tell  yoiii  tbat  I  never 
will  iuim  »iiy  ImsboiiMi  tat  LMbdet; 

[i^pMii(c«  i0tM  gnat  $aKemM§^  mtddHua 
Sir  Jabper  round  Ike  wtage. 

Sir  J.  Bai- i 

Obor.  NoiUiig  a  csfrtle  to  eteice  the  i«idA- 
tMn  I  hsfo  taken. 

flErj:  What! 

CAor.  Your  rhetoric  le  in  vain ;  all  jour  dia- 
coimea  aiffnify  nothing. 

SirJA 

Char.  I  am  detennined,  and  all  the  fathen  in 
the  world  shall  never  oblige  me  to  many  contrary 
to  my  incUnation. 

Sir  J.  i  have 

Char.  1  never  will  sabmit  to  thia  tyranny;  and 
if  I  mnat  not  have  the  man  I  like,  I'D  die  a  maid. 

Sir  J.  You  ahall  have  Mr.  Dapper 

Char.  No,  not  in  any  manner,  not  in  the  least, 
not  at  all ;  yon  throw  away  your  breath,  you  \o» 
your  time ;  you  may  confine  me,  beat  me,  bniiee 
me,  destroy  me,  kill  me,  do  what  yon  will,  but  1  no* 
'ver  will  consent ;  nor  all  your  threats,  nor  all  your 
bk>w«,  nor  all  your  ill-usage,  never  shall  force  me  to 
oonaent ;  so  fior  fiom  giviitf  him  my  heart,  T  never 
will  give  him  my  hand ;  ior  he  Is  my  avenion,  I 
hate  the  very  sight  of  him,  I  had  rather  see  the 
devil,  I  had  laUier  touch  a  toad ;  you  may  make 
me  miserable  any  other  way,  but  with  hun  you 
•ha'n't,  that  I'm  resolved. 

Qreg.  There,  Sir,  there,  I  think  we  have 
hrought  her  tongue  to  a  pretty  toIeraUe  consis- 
tency. 

Sir  J.  Consistency,  ouotha !  why,  there  u  no 
atopping  her  tongue. — Dear  doctor,  I  desire  you 
will  nuJte  her  dumb  again. 

Greg.  That's  impossible.  Sir;  all  that  I  can 
do  to  serve  you  is,  I  can  make  you  deaf  if  you 
please. 

Sir  J.  And  do  you  think*- 

Char.  AH  your  reasoning  shall  never  conquer 
my  resolution. 

Sir  J.  You  shall  many  Mr.  Dapper,  this 
ovoning. 

Char,  ril  be  buried  first. 

Greg.  Stay,  Sir,  stay,  let  me  regulate  this 
%Sku ;  it  is  a  distemper  that  possesses  her,  and  I 
know  what  remedy  to  apply  to  it. 

Sir  J.  Is  it  possible,  Sir,  that  you  can  cure  the 
dtatempera  of  the  mind  1 

Oreg.  Sir,  I  can  cure  any  thing.  Harkye,  Mr. 
Apothecary,  you  see  that  tbe  love  she  has  for  Le- 
ander  is  entirely  contraiy  to  the  will  of  her  father, 
and  that  there  is  no  time  to  lose,  and  that  an 
immediate  remedy  is  necessary :  for  my  part,  I 
know  of  but  one,  which  b  a  dose  of  purgative 
running-sway,  mixt  with  two  drachms  of  pills 
matrimoniac,  and  three  large  handfulsof  tbe  arbor 
vitie;  perha|M  she  will  make  some  difficulty  to 
ake  them ;  but,  as  you  are  an  able  apothecary,  I 
iiall  trust  to  you  for  the  soeoeas ;  go,  make  hti 


wrik  ill  tbe  tafiln.  hvmv  low-no  Hqw;  W^ 
ramedy,  quick,  to  ibo  renedy  apeoific 

r£;rettn^  Lbandkr  and  CuAMUnrm* 

Sir  y.  What  drugs,  «ir,  weratfaoria  I  heard 
yoa-meniiaii,  for  I  don^  femombw  I  etrei  h#|d 
them  spoken  of  befoisl 

Gteg.  Tim*  ate  soma,  Sir,  hOaly  duoofftmA* 
\qr  tho  Royal  Society. 

Sir  J.  |)idyotteaBf4ea«i9thi«9e4«al4ohev 
insolence  1 

<  Qrag.  Danghleni  Matttdted  sometimes  f^Utdo 
too  heM-sCn>n|p 

Sir  J.  You  cannot  imagine,  Sir,  bow  foolia^y 
foHtl  aha  it  of  that  Leander.  v 

Greg.  The  heat  of  btood,  Sir,  oaooea  that  ia 
young  minds. 

SiTj  J. 'For. HIT  part,  tbe  moment  I  disoovered 
the  viojenoe  of  h«r  puAm,  I  have  always  kopt- 
her  kicked  up. 

Greg.  You  have  done  very  wisely. 

Sir  J.  And  I  have  prevented  them  from  haviqg 
tbe  least  oommnnication  together ;  for  who  knowa 
what  might  have  been  the  conae4|uence  1  who 
knows  but  ahe  might  have  taken  it  mto  her  head, 
to  have  run  away  with  hhn. 

Greg.  Very  true. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  Sir,  let  me  akme  for  governing  girls ; 
I  think  I  have  some  reason  to  be  vain  on  that 
head ;  I  think  I  have  shown  the  world,  that  I 
understand  a  Kttle  of  women,  1  think  I  have;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  there  is  not  a  little  art  requir- 
ed ;  if  thia  girl  had  had  some  fathera,  thc^  had 
not  kept  her  out  of  tbe  hands  of  so  vigiia&t  a 
lover  as  I  have  done. 

Oreg.  No  certainly,  Sir. 

j^nter  DoBCAS. 

Dor.  Where  is  this  villain,  this  rogue,  this 
pretended  physKian  1 

SKry.  Heyday!  What,  what,  what's  the  mat* 
tor  now  1 

Dpr.  Oh  simb  I  simh  f  wouki  you  have  deo- 
troyed  jrour  wife,  you  villain  7  would  you  hav« 
been  giulty  of  murder,  doa ! 

Greg.  Hoity,  toity !  W  hat  mad  woman  is  tfais  % 

Sir  J.  Poor  wretch !  for  pity's  sake  cure  her, 
doctor. 

Greg.  Sir,  I  shall  not  cure  her,  unlem  somebo- 
67  gives  mo  a  fee.  If  you  will  give  me  a  fee, 
Sir  Jasper,  you  ahall  see  me  cure  her  this  instant 

Dor.  I'll  fee  you,  you  villain.    Cure  me  I 

Enter  Jambs. 

Jam.  Oh,  Sir!  undone,  undone!  your  daughter 
is  run  away  with  her  fover,  Leander,  who  was 
here  disguised  13ce  an  apothecary— and  this  is  the 
rtiffue  of  a  phyaiaan,  who  has  contKved  all  tha 
affair. 

^  J.  How!  am  I  abused  in  this  manner t 
Here,  who  is  there  1  Bid  my  clerk  bring  ^n,  ink, 
and  paper;  I'll  send  this  fellow  to  jau  immedi- 
ately. 

Jam.  Indeed,  my  good  doctor,  you  stend  a  veiy 
fair  cliaQce  to  be  hatwed  for  steahng  an  heirem. 

Greg.  Yes,  indee<i^  I  believb  1  shall  take  my 
degrees  now. 

Dor.  And  are  they  going  to  hang  yov,  my 
dear  husband? 

Cheg.  You  see,  my  dear  wife. 

Dor.  Had  ^ou  finished  the  feggoto,  it  had  beeD 
some  consolation. 

Greg.  Leave  me,  or  you'll  break  my  heart. 


im  THK  MOCKBOCTOB. 

Ubr,  Sh^n  ilftT  to  flnosonM  ton  «t  ]f«v 
dfliith ;  nor  wm  I  bodge  an  ineh,  till  m  teea  yin 


^0VJL 


JPnter  LBAKDBRiOnci  Chaslotts. 

£eafi.  BehoU)  Sir,  thst  Leuider,  whom  yum 
bad  fgrbid  yoor  home,  mtoni  toot  dsughter  to 
your  jnmvtf  even  WMn  he  had  Ser  in  his.  I  hate 
noeiTed  kttert,  by  which  I  hate  leaAit  the  death 
orammoli,  whoee  eUate  ftf  eioeede  that  of  your 
iateiided  son-in-law. 

Sir  y.  Sir,  your  tiitne  is  beyond  aU  estates,  and 
I  give  yon  my  daughter  with  all  the  pleesare  in 
the  world. 

iMtn,  Now  my  Ibrtone  makes  me  bappy  fai- 
deed,  my  desiest  ClMulotte.  And,  doctor,  I'll 
mske  thy  foituM  too. 

Chw.  If  yon  would  be  so  Und  to  make  me  a 
|4iynMi  in  earnest,  I  dwoli  dears  no  olher  fer- 
tttne. 


I^eon.  FUth,4o6lor,IwiahIi 
retora  for  yomr  having  made  me  an  i 
bat  rU  do  as  well  Ibr  thee,  I  wanant. 

Dor,  So^  so,  our  pbTsiaan,  I  find,  baa  1 
about  fine  mattem.    And  is  ie  nol  owiof  ts  ■% 
simh,  that  yon  hate  been  a  phtsecian aft  aB? 

Skr  J.  May  I  b^g  to  know  Whellies  yaa  aae  a 
physician  or  not,  or  what  the  dotfl  jo«  nasi 

Sng.  I  think,  Sir.after  the  nnaenlans  emt 
yon  hate  seen  me  puiom\jma  have  no  naaon  ts 
ask,  whether  I  am  a  phyanan  or  do.  Amd  far 
yoo.  wife,  III  hencefefth  hate  yon  ' 
all  deference  to  my  gmatness;  far  n  i 
can  onfy  thiash  your  jaoket,  hot 


Dor,  Can  pick  toor  pockets  Wkv*  thap  fmS- 
ed  np  fool  1 1  coaU  hate  msde  aa  good  n  pImseBa 
myself;  the  cue  wai  owing  to  the  apuim  iiij. 
not  the  doctor.  [KswtmL 
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LioNoaA.  chief  Attendant  on  the  FrinoeH. 

Women,  Ennucha,  and  Mutet,  attending  Zu% 
Guardi,  j^ 

8GUfi'<'-Oviiiada. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  tiine  haa  been  when  phya  were  not  ao 

And  a  leia  number,  new,  would  weU  content  ye. 
New  plays  did  then  like  almanacks  appear, 
And  one  was  thought  aaiBcienfc  for  a  yesr : 
Though  they  aie  more  like  almmacka  of  late; 
For  in  on*  jear,  I  think,  theyVe  oat  of  date. 
Nor  were  tney,  without  xeaaon,  Joined  togeUwr; 
For  jutt  aa  one  prognosticitea  the  weather, 
How  plentiful  the  eiop,  or  seaite  the  grain, 
What  peals  of  thunder,  or  what  eaowen  of 


So  t'other  can  foreteU,  by  oertain  rulea. 
What  crops  of  oozcombs,  or  wliat  flooas  of  fools. 
In  such  like  prophecftss  were  poets  sUll'd, 
Which  now  they  find  in  their  own  tribe  ftiliSll'd. 
The  dearth  of  wit  they  did  so  long  presage, 
Is  frUen  on  us,  and  amiost  stands  tho  stage. 
Were  yon  not  grieved,  as  oiten  as  you  saw 
Poor  aelora  thrash  such  empty  sheaft  of  straw  % 
Toiling  and  Isbouring  at  their  hings'  eacpense, 
To  start  a  jest,  or  foioe  a  little  senaet 
Hand  fiite  ior  JM,  still  harder  in  tbe  event: 
Car  authors  sin,  but  we  alone  repent. 
Still  they  proceed,  and,  at  our  ohaigu,  write 


Twere  some  amends,  if  they  cookl  reunbune ; 
Rut  there  'a  the  deril,  though  their  eaim  if  ktst, 
There 's  no  recovering  damages  or  cos^ 
Oeed  wiia,  «ngiva  thS  liber^  we  take. 
Since  custom  gtves  the  losen  leave  to  speak. 
But,  if  pfovok^l,  your  dreadfbl  wrath  remsins, 
Take  youf  fovenge  upon  the  eonung  soedeax 
fiO 


For  that  dsnm'd  post's  apar'd,  who  dsmm  a 

brother, 
Aa  onethief 'scapes  thst  executes  another. 
Thus  fitf  akme  does  to  the  wits  rebte; 
But  fitna  the  rest  wa  hope  a  better  frte. 
To  please,  and  move,  has  beea  our  poet%  theni% 
Alt  may  difeet^  but  nature  is  his  aim: 
And  nature  miss'd,  in  vain  he  boasts  hit  ail, 
For  only  nature  can  afiect  the  heart 
Then  freelv  judffB  the  scenes  thatahall  ensue; 
But  as  witn  needDm,  Judge  with  candour  toa 
He  would   not   loop,   through    prgudfee,   his 

cause; 
Nor  wouk)  obtain,  prscaiiously,  applausei 
Impartial  censure  be  requests  from  aH, 
Prepar'd  by  just  decrees  to  stand  or  fiJL 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  L^A  Rum  qfSUUe, 

7%e  Curtain  riting  tlowly  tomiftMudCf  diteoven 
Almbria  in  Mommitigf  Lbonoba  waUing  in 
Mourning, 

AJttf  the  Mtuie,  Almeria  riaetfrom  her  Chaif, 
timd  cont€9  Jbrward, 

Almtria.  MtMc  faaa  chaima  to  sooth  a  aavuge 
breast. 
To  soAtn  ncksL  or  bend  a  knotted  oak. 
Fve  read,  that  tnmgs  inanimate  have  mov'd. 
And,  as  with  living  souls,  havs  been  infinm'd 
,By  magie  anmlwiu  aad  pennasisu  sound. 


no 


THE  MOUENING  BRIDSL 


Vm\ 


WhatttMnamll   Am  1  more  tenfleleM  giown 
Than  trees  or  flint  1    O,  force  of  constant  wo, 
*Tb  not  in  harmony  to  calm  my  griefs. 
Ansebno  sleeps,  and  is  at  peace ;  last  night 
The  silent  tomb  receiVd  the  good  old  king; 
He  and  his  sorrows  now  are  safely  lodg'd 
WitUn  its  cold^  but  hofepitabie  bosun. 
Why  am  not  I  at  peaoel 

Leon,  Dear  Madam,  cease, 
Or  moderate  yoar  grief;  there  is  no  cause 

Aim.  No  cause  1  Peace,  peace!  there  keteniil 


And  miseiy  eternal  will  suoceed. 

Thou  canst  not  tell — thou  hast  indeed  no  cause. 
Leon,  Believe  me,  Madam,  I  lament  Ansehnd, 

And  always  did  compassionate  his  fintuae; 

Have  often  wept,  to  see  how  cruelly 

Your  fiither  kept  in  chains  his  feHow^kii^: 

And  oft,  at  ni^t,  when'aH  have  been  fstir'd. 

Have  stolen  from  bed,  and  to  his  prison  crept; 

Where,  while  his  gaoler  slept,  I  through  the 
grate 

Ehve  sofUy  whisper'd,  and  inauir'd  his  health ; 

Sent  in  my  sighs  and  pray'rs  for  his  deliverance ; 

For  sighs  and  pmy'rs  were  all  that  I  could  bfftr.' 
Alin.   Indeed   thou   hast  a  soft  and   gentle 
nature. 

That  thus  coukl  melt  to  see  a  strangef's  wnmgs. 

Oh,  Leonora,  hadst  thou  known  Ansehno, 

How  would  thy  heart  have  bled,  to  see  his. suf- 
ferings! 

Thou  hadst  no  cause  but  genend  compassion. 
Leon.  Love  .of  vf^  royal  nustress  gave  me 


My  kyve  of  you  beffot  my  grief  for  him ; 
For  I  heard  that  when  the  chance  of  war 
Had  bless'd  Anselmo's  arms  with  victory, 
Aad  thiirieh  spoil  of  all  the  field,  «Bd  yon, 
The  gioiy  of  the  whole,  were  msne  the  prey 
Of  his  .success;  tte  then,  iki«nte  of  hate. 
Revenge,  and  that  hereditary  iettd 
Between  Valentia's  and  GrttiDada's  kings, 
B«  did  endear  himaelf  to  tout  aflection, 
By  all  the  worthy  and  indulgent  wttjrs 
Wa  most  industrious  voodness  oouki  invent ; 
Proposing,  by  a  match  between  Alphonso 
EGs  sou,  the  brave  Vakntian  prince,  and  yoa. 
To  cud  the  long  dissenawii  and  unite 
The  janing  crowns. 

J<m.  Alphonsol  O,  Alphonso! 
Thou  too  ait  qtnei— long  tasi  been  at  peaoe^ 
Both,  both — ^fether  and  son  are  now  no  more. 
Thenwhvamn   Oh)  when  shall  I  have  rest  1 
Why  do  1  live  to  say  you  aro  no  more  1 
Why  are  all  these  things  thus  7— Is  it  of  foroe  1 
Is  there  necessity  I  must  be  miserablel 
Is  it  of  moment  to  the  peace  of  Heaven, 
That  I  should  be  afflicted  thus  1— If  not, 
Whyisitthusoontiiv'dl   VHiy  ti»  thfaigs  laid 
By  some  unseen  hand,  so,  as  of  sure  conse- 
quence. 
They  must  to  me  hiing  curses,  grief  of  heart, 
The  last  distress  of  life,  and  sure  despair? 

Leon.  AJas  I  you  search  too  &r,  and  think  too 
deeply. 

Aim.  Why  was  t  carried  to  Aniiehno's  court  1 
Or  there,  why  was  I  used  so  tenderly  1 
Why  not  ill  treated  like  an  enemy  1 
For  so  my  fether  would  have  used  his  chi&i 
Oh,  Alphonso^  Alphonso  I 
l>evwirug  seaa  have  wash'd  thee  from  my  siglit 
Ko  time  &aU  me  thee  fiKM&fflfmonocyji     . 


No,  I  win  hve  to  be  thy  muiii—ft 
The  cruel  ocean  is  no  more  thy  ftos 
But  in  my  heart  thou  art  intend ; 
Thy  dear  resemUanoe  is  for  e«v  fii'd; 
My  love,  my  ktrd,  my  hodband  slO,  thimkfai 

Leon.  Husband!  Ob,  Uemmm  ' 

Aiin.  AUtot  what  have  I  Midi 
My  grief  has  hurried  noe  beyoaid  s 
I  would  have  kept  that  secret;  thtswh i 
Thy  k>ve  and  feith  to  me  Jmeeim  afl  «■ 
Biift  tis  th^wretch's  comfbit  etffl  to  haw 
Some  small  reserve  of  near  and  iawardva, 
Some  unsuspected  hoard  of  darling  giii£ 
Which  they  unseen  may  wa3,  aad  mt^^  a 

mourn. 
And,  glutton-fike,  akoe  devuor. 

XieoR.  Indeed, 
4rknew  not  thisi 

'Mm.  Oh*  ne,thoe  knoWs*  not  hmU, 
Know'st  nothing  of  my  mrnvwrn — if  thsa  4it> 
If  I  should  tell  thee,  wooldst  thoB  {dty  art 
Ten  me^I  know  thou  wDokbi;  tbnide» 


Leon.  Witness  these 

Ak/L  I  thank  thee. 
Indeed  I  do,  fiir  pitying  thy 
For 'tis,  alas!  thfrpeor  prewigaliwe 
Of  greatness,  to  be  wretcbei^  and  wnfifiri- 
But  1  did  promise  1  would  tefl  thee— Wlirr 
My  mivenes !  Thou  doet  already  ksotr  Va: 
And  when  I  toM  thee  thou  didst  iislfaifi|kM. 
It  was  because  thou  didst  not  know  A^imt 
For  to  have  known  my  loaa,  thou  am  ksi 

known 
His  worth,  his  tiuth,  and  tendenieas  «f  Im. 

Leon.  *rhe  memory  of  that  faKavepriaariH 
fair 
In  all  report — 

And  1  have  heard  imperlectlj  his  loai; 
But,  fearAd  to  renew  yuQr  tvoahlea  pak, 
I  never  did  presume  to  ask  the  sI<mt. 

BltIc«,J 


If 


k,IIfel 


I  was  a  weksome  0B|4ive  In  VaksliB, 
E'en  on  the  day  iriien  Mairaai,  niy  frtbo; 
Led  on  his  conqucnng  troopa  hJMb  aa  Ik  9* 
Of  king  Ansalmb's  pdaoe^  whioh,  m  nte, 
And  heat  af  war.  and  dire  nfvengeL  hsn 
The  good  king,  nying  to  aieid  tfie'flana, 


Started  amidst  his.  foes,  and  i 

His  fetal  reiuge— Would  that  I J 

Amidst  thoselamea— but  twaa  nat  «o  deoni 
Alphonso^  who  foresaw  my  fotfaar'a  cradi;. 
Had  borne  tha  queen  aad  me  OB  haaid  1  df 
Readytosail;  and  when  thB  news  wwita0# 
Weputlasea;  hot  being  betraT'd  by  aom 
Who  knew  our  fight,  we  elosefar  w««e  pm^i 
And  almoit  taken,  when  a  sodden  atana 
Dtove  ua,  and  those  that  folbw'd  ^  Urn  ad 
Of  Afrie:  there  oor  vessel  stnck  ti^  ahai 
And  bulging  'ganmt  a  sock,  was  dsah'd  iB|iaa< 
But  Heavea  spar'd  me  for  yat  BHieh  mandi^ 

tbn: 
Conducting  them  who  foDow'd  na,  t»  i 
The  shore,  and  save  me  ikM  " 
While  the  (ood  queen  and  nv  A^ 


Leon,  Ana  I  wan  yoo 

jQ^Kmse? 
Aim.  Thalday, that fotal day, < 
JoinU 
For  when  my  fc»d  bahdd  the  dap 
And  paw  bar  ytto  m  for 


riMa*i» 


THS  irouaKIHG  BitlDB. 


m 


He  cttOTto  IM»  ud  beggM  ate  faK  aiT  loi«, 
I  would  oHMnit  the  priest  ebonld  meke  us  one  ^ 
That  whether  dheth  or  ^iotorf  enMed 
I  might  be  his,  beyood  the  eower  of  fete; 
The  ^oeen  tcwdid  aesist  his  suit>->I  granted ; 
And  in  ooe  day  was  wedded  and  a  5eidow. 
Ltoi^  Indeed  'twas  mournfal^— ^ 
Mm,  'Twas  as  I  hava  told  thee     ■ 
For  which  I  mourn,  and  will  for  ever  mourn; 
Nor  wU  I  change  tbeee  Mack  and  dismal  Mbas, 
Or  ever  dry  these  swoin  and  watery  ey«e; 
Or  ewer  taste  oontent  or  peace  ef  heart, 


While  I  have  life,  and  thooght  of  my  Alph< 
I^tm.  Look  down,  good  Heaven,  with  pity  <m 
her  soiTCwa, 

A&d  grant  that  time  me^  bring  her  some  nlicf. 
iUm.  Oh,  no!  time  gives  increaee lo  my  afflie- 


vam\  gauwr  an  um  woes 
kroittb  the  revolving  ^eatf, 
rith  th'  oppreenve  weight 
leoessiveiy,  they  leave 


The  dRKng  horns,  that  gather  aU  the  woee 

Whkh  are  diffused  throi   '    ' 

Come  heavy  laden  with 

Tone;  wSih me, eueoessi^ 

TIm  righs,  the  teaia,  the  groans,  the  reetkes 

ceiee, 
AndaUtbe  damps  ef  grief,  that  did  letaid  their 

flight: 
Thsgf  sfanke  their  downy  wings,  and  scatter  al 
The  direceUeoled  dews  on  my  poor  head : 
Then  fly  with  joy  and  swiftnees  ftom  me. 

Lean.  Harkf  [ShmtU  <U  a  daatanee. 

The  dietant  shouts  proehdm  your  father's  triumph. 

0  cease,  for  Heaven's  sake,  aosoage  a  little 
This  torrent  of  your  griei;  §ar  this,  I  faar, 
'Twill  Bfge  his  wiaih,  to  see  you  dvewo'd  in 

tears. 
When  joT  appsaie  in  every  oCfasr  fine. 

A!mt.  And  joy  he  brings  to  evefy  other  heeit, 
But  dooblOj  double  weight  of  wo  to  mine: 
For  with  faim  Qaicia  cones-^Gaida,  to  wlum 

1  must  be  sacrificed,  and  all  the  vows 

I  gave  my  dear  Alphonso  basely  broken. 

No,  it  shall  never  be;  lot  I  wiu  die 

Pint,  die  ten  thousand  deaths^Look  down,  look 

down, 
Alphonso,  hear  the  eacred  vow  I  make;  [J&iee2#. 
One  moment,  oeese  to  gaxe  on  perfect  bliss, 
And  bend  thy  glorious  eyes  to  earth  and  me. 
And  thoQ,  Anwimo,  if  yet  thou  art  arrived, 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  &n^ 
To  that  bright  Heaven,  where  my  Alphonso 

leigns. 
Behold  thou  also,  and  attend  my  vow. 
If  ever  I  do  yieU,  or  give  eonaent, 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Anotlier  lord;  may  then  just  Heaven  shower 

down 
Unheard  of  curses  on  me,  greater  lir 
(If  such  then  be  in  angry  Heaven's  vengeance) 
That  any  I  have  yet  endur'd — ^And  now 

[Rmng. 
My  heart  has  some  relief;  having  so  well 
Diseharg'd  this  debt,  incumbent  on  ny  k>ve. 
Yet,  one  thing  more  I  wouM  engage  mm  thee. 
Lom.  My  heart,  my  life,  ami  will,  an  only 

youTs. 
Mm.   I  thank  thee.     'Tis  but  this,  anon: 

when  all 
Aw  wnppM  and  boned  in  the  general  ioy, 
Thoa  wit  vrithdnw,  and  privately  vrith  ma 
Steal  forth,  to  visit  good  Anselmo^  tomb. 
Lton.  Abw  1  I  iSbX  some  iatal  leaoJution. 
.41m.  Noy  on  my  fife,  my  feith,  I  mean  no  ill, 


Nor  liDlenoe— I  feel  ayaeif  maw  Bghl, 
And  more  at  large,  since  I  have  made  this 
Perhaps  I  woukl  rapeat  it  then  mom  eodemnly. 
'Tie  that,  or  some  such  Dnbncholj  thought, 
Upon  my  wotd,  no  man. 
Leon.  I  will  attend  you. 

JSnler  At^Nio. 

Aion,  The  feiti  Goneaks  comes  to  tell  you 
highness 
The  king  is  jQfft  arriv'd. 

Min.  Conduct  him  in.  [BxU  AL6n. 

That's  his  pretence;  his  enand  is,  I  know. 
To  fill  my  esn  with  Oarcia's  valiant  deeds; 
And  gild  and  magnify  his  son's  exploits. 
But  I  am  anii*d  with  ice  around  my  heart. 
Not  to  be  warm*d  with  words,  or  idle  eloqaenoe. 

Enter  GoNSALBZ. 

(Son,  Be  evei7  day  of  your  kMig  fife  like  thfe. 
The  sun,  bright  oonqneet,  and  your  blighter  eysi^ 
Have  att  oonapir'd  to  blaae  pnmieeuoua  fight, 
And  UesB  this  day  with  most  unequaU'd  lueln. 
Your  vqyal  felhcr,  my  vietoiioaa  kwd, 
Loaden  with  spoils,  and  ever-living  Isunl, 
Is  enteiing  now,  in  maitial  pomp,  tiie  palson 
Five  hnniflred  mulee  precede  hb  solemn  mareh, 
Which  grosn  beneath  the  weight  of  Moorish 

weahh. 
Chariota  <tf  war,  adorn'd  with  gfittering  geoM. 
Snooeed ;  and  next,  a  hundred  neighiiw  ateeos^ 
White  ee  the  fleecy  lain  on  Alpine  hills, 
That  bound  and  fiiam,  and  champ  thegviden  bit^ 
As  thej  disdain'd  the  vidtery  they  grace. 
Prisonen  of  war,  in  shining  fettera  felkyw: 
And  captains  of  the  noblest  bkiod  of  Afiric  . 
Sweat  by  his  ciiariat  wheeL  and  fick  and  grind, 
With  gnaahing  teeth,  the  duet  hie  triumpha  lafei. 


I  populace  epiead  eveiy  wall^ 
if  with  claws  they  did  enfeice 


Thet 

And  efins,  ss  i 

Their  boM;  through  cfifled  stoiies  stntehing  and 

etaring, 
Aa  if  they  were  all  eyea,  and  every  limb 
Would  feed  ite  fecully  with  admiration: 
While  you  aione  ntire,  and  ahun  tfais  sight; 
This  sight,  whkh  is  indeed  nut  seen,  (though 

twice 
The  multitude  should  gaze)  in  absenoe  of  your 

eyea. 
Mm.  My  kird,  my  eyes  ungratefully  behold 
The  gilded  trophiM  of  exteiior  bonoun. 
Nor  will  my  can  be  charmed  with  souodinff  wudi) 
Or  pompous  phrase,  the  pageantry  of  souls. 
But  that  my  father  m  returned  in  safety, 
I  bend  to  Hsaven  with  thanks. 

Gon.  Excellent  prinoenl— — 
But  'tis  a  task  unfit  for  my  weak  age 
With  dying  worda  to  offer  at  your  praioe.i 
Garcia,  my  son,  your  beauty^  k>weBt  dave. 
Has  better  done,  in  proving  with  his  swora 
The  fbice  and  influence  of  your  matchless  chanM. 
Mm,  I  douU  not  of  the  worth  of  Gaioa'a 

deeds. 
Which  had  been  brave  though  I  had  ne'er  been 

bom. 
Leon.  Madam,  the  king.  [FlouTiak 

Mm,  My  women.    I  would  meet  bun. 
[AtUndanU  to  Almeai  a  tnter  in  mou/ming. 

Symphony  of  warlike  Muaie.    Enter  the  Kino, 
attended  by  Qarcia  and  e^vofalOfflcert,  JFVm 


m 


T.HB  UOUBNIN6  BKIOB;' 


{fmt. 


qfPTimmgf  in  dkaim,  and  OUardt,  who  are 
ranged  in  order  round  the  Stage.  Almcua 
meeta  the  Kino,  and  Itneele:  €^Uneorde  Gov- 
•ALEE  kneeU^  and  kiatea  the  Kinre's  hand,  itkUe 
Garcia  does  the  same  to  the  Pkinckm. 

King.  Almeria,  rise—Mv  best  Gontftlei,  liae. 
Whatf  teara !  my  good  old  friend— 

Oon.  Bui  twn  of  joy. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  to  see  you  thus,  ba*  fill'd 
Mine  eyes  with  more  delight  than  they  can  hold. 

King.  By  Heaven,  thou  lov'st  mo,  and  I'm 
pleas'd  thou  dost ; 
Take  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rdotce 
To  see  thee  weep  on  this  occasion — Some 
Here  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  oar  success  I 
Why  is 't,  Almeria,  that  you  meet  our  eve«, 
Upon  this  solemn  day,  in  these  sad  weeds  1 
In  ooposition  to  my  brightneas,  you 
Ana  yours  are  all  like  dauffhters  of  affliction. 

Aim.  Fovvive  me,  Sir,  if  I  in  this  oflfend. 
The  year  which  I  have  vow'd  to  pay  to  Heaven. 
In  mourning  and  stiict  life  for  my  deliverance 
Fiom  wreck  ami  death,  wants  ^  to  be  expii'd. 

King.  Your  leal  to  Heaven  is  grsat,  so  is  your 
debt: 
Yet  somelhing  too  is  due  In  me,  who  gave 
That  Ufe,  which  Heaven  preaerv'd.    A  day  be- 

stow*d 
In  filial  dutjT,  had  aton'd  and  nven 
A  dispensation  to  your  vow-H^fo  morel 
'Twaa  weak  and  wilftil— and  a  woman's  ernir. 
Yet,  upon  thought,  it  douMy  wounds  my  sight, 
To  0se  that  aatHe  worn  upon  the  dav, 
Succeeding  that,  in  which  our  deadneat  ioe. 
Hated  AiMelmo,  was  interred — ^By  Heaven, 
It  tooks  as  thou  didst  mourn  for  him :  just  so 
Thy  senseless  vowappear'd  to  bear  its  date, 
Not  from  that  hour  wnerein  thou  weit  preaervM, 
But  that  wherein  the  cors'd  Alphonso  perbh'd. 
Hal  What?   thou  dost  not  weep  to  think  of 
that! 

Oon.  Have  patience,  royal  Sir;  the  princess 
weepe 
To  have  offended  you.    If  fete  decreed. 
One  Dointed  hour  should  be  Alphonso^s  kias, 
And  her  deliverence,  is  she  to  blame  1 

King.  I  tell  thee  she 's  to  blame,  nM  to  have 


When  my  first  foe  was  kid  in  earth,  such 

enmity, 
Soch  detestation  bean  my  bk)od  to  hk,' 
My  daughter  should  have  rovel'd  at  his  death. 
She  ahwikl  have  made  these  palace  waUa  to 

shake, 
And  all  this  hi^h  and  ample  roof  to  ring 
With  her  rejoicings.     What,  to  rnoum   and 

weep  I 
Then,  then  to  weep,  and  pray,  and  grieve !  by 

Heaven  1 
There 's  not  a  slave,  a  shaoki'd  alave  of  mine, 
But  should  have  smil'd  that  hour,  threugh  sJl  his 

care, 
And  shook  his  chains  in  transport  and  rude  har- 
mony. 
Oon,  What  she  has  done,  was  in  excess  of 


Betray*d  by  too  much  piety,  to  seem 

As  if  she  had  offended. Sure,  no  more. 

King.  To  seem  is  to  commit,  at  this  conjunc- 
ture. 
Iwv'iiot  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 


To-day.    ReliiB;  difwl, 

Of  that  ofiensive  Uack ;  on  jne  be  ■■ 

The  violatiooofyoarvww;  Serym^ 

It  shall  be  yoor  excuse,  thfti  IcematrndiL 

Gar.  [KneeUngA  Your  pudba,  8ii^jri;» 
sutoe  eo  nr, 
As  to  remind  you  of  your  gncioos  pnaiaL 

King.  Rise,  Gaida. — ^I  Jbtgot.    Yet  an  Ai> 

r  bcait  I— ^V^Tfaal  is  ynr  ^ 


AUn.  My  1 

tore,  Sill 

King.  Drew  near,  and  gx^  yem  kiiri,ac 
GareiLyoon: 
Receive  this  kint,  as  one  whom  I  hamfemk 
Worthy  to  be  your  husband,  and  my  ssn. 
Oar.  Thus  kst  ma  kneel  to  Uk»   O,  m% 


But  to  devote,  and  yiekl  myself  far  enm 
The  slave  and  oeatttre  of  my  ivgml  uaim 
Oon.  O,  let  me  preatnte  psiy  my  « 

thanks^ 
ITtii^.  No  more  *,  my  | 
thy  aervioes, 
And  Garda's  well-tried  vaJoor,  all  < 
This  day  we  triumpfa;  but  to-a 
Gareia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  na 
Aim.  Oh!  [Ae6 

Gar.  She  feints !  help  to  aopport  hcc 
Oon.  She  reoovem 

Aififlr.  Afitofbiidallear.    Howas\AiMa' 
iUm.  A  sudden  chiOnem  atiiata  mi  my  ifBto. 
Your  leave,  Sir,  to  retire. 
King.  Garriayoondod  her. 
[Garcia  leade  Aimesua  io  the  dwr,  ad 
retume. 
This  idle  vow  hanga  on  her  wonan'a  fesii. 
ru  have  a  priest  shall  preach  lier  Iron  her  felk 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  lewMume  thai  wm 
Which  I'd  have  broken.     Now,  wte  md 
Aloniol 

Enter  Ajlonxo. 

Aion.  Your  beauteom  captive,  Zenuiianbc, 
And  with  a  train  m  if  she  aUll  were  wtk 
To  Albucacim,  and  the  Moor  imd  oonfaerd 

King.  It  is  our  will  she  ahoold  be  somafel 

Bear  hence  these  prisonen.    Grarcia,  wfaickii  h; 

Of  whose  mute  valour  you  relate  aoeh  weedm* 
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Oar.  Osroyn,  who  led  the    Moorab  km. 
but  be, 
Great  Sir,  at  her  request,  attemie  00  Zan. 

King.  Heis^yottr  paisoner;  esyenplcsK^ 
pose  him. 

Gar.  I  would  oblige  him,  bat  hs  dmia  s? 
kindnem; 
And  with  a  haughtv  mien  andatexnciviGlj, 
Dumbly  declines  all  oflen.    if  tm  sprak, 
'Tis  scarce  above  a  vrord  ;  m  he  were  bon 
Alone  to  do,  and  M  disdain  to  talk ; 
At  least  to  talk  ^bat  he  must  noC  caaaeai 

King.  Such  suUenncM,and  in  a  mm  so  bo^ 
Must  have  some  other  cauw  than  Ids  c 


Did  Zara,  then,  request  he  might  i 

Oar.  My  Ion),  she  did. 

King.  That,  join'd  with  his  belmnoor, 
Begete  a  doubt.    I'd  have  'em  waich'd;  pe^ 
Her  chains  hang  heavier  on  him  than  uioaiL 

Enter  Alonxo,  Zaka,  eiui  Osmtm  hmtfd,  en- 
dweted  htf  Pebss  and  a  guards  ^Utnid »! 


»il 


THBMOtr&NING  B&IBK 


SVLTH  ofifl  •MertI  fftmtn  attd  etmiidW  tm  a 
trmin, 

mng.  WhatW8loo«8yaiMiwlHiClioiumfii,bcmii- 

tMinZara, 
A  king  and  oonqneror  can  gtva,  era  yoon : 
A  oonqneror  indead  when  yoo  ara  wob", 
Who  with  aaeh  luatie  itTike  adcoMng  ayaa, 
That  had  our  pomp  bean  ^ith  yoar  praaeaea 

p^'d, 
Th'  expcetini^  crowd  had  ban  daoeii^d ;  and 

aaan 
Tha  monarch  anter  not  triumphant,  hot 


In  ptettoimr  triumph  led;  your  hcautv'a  alsv 
Zar.  ifIon.any  tarmaoooidoondeacand 
To  like  captivity,  or  think  thoee  honoon, 
Which  conqoeron  in  courteay  beatow, . 
Of  equal  varoe  with  unkonow'd  rale 
And  native  right  to  arbitrary  sway. 
I  mifht  be  pleaaed,  when  I  behold  this  train 
With  uaual  hona|mwait:  but  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  with  loathing  on  myself, 
And  aoorn  vile  alaveiy,  thoi^h  doublv  lud 
Beneath  mock  praises,  and  dissembled  state. 
Kin(f.  Those  bonda!  'Twasn^  command  yoQ 
should  be  free. 
How  durst  yon,  Peres,  diaohey  % 

Perez.  Great  Sir, 
Your  order  was,  she  should  not  wait  your  triumph, 
But  at  some  distance  follow,  thus  attended. 
King.  'Tie  false;  *t  was  more ;  I  bid  she  should 
be  free : 
If  not  in  words,  I  bid  it  by  my  eyes. 
Har  eyes  did  more  than  bid-— FVee  her  and 

heiB 
With   speed—yet  stay— my  hands  alone   can 

make 
Fit  restitution  here^Thus  I  releaae  von. 
And  by  releasing  you,  enalave  mvself. 

Zar.  Such  fiivours,  so  conferr  d,  though  when 
unsought. 
Deserve  acknowledgment  from  noble  miada. 
Such  thanks,  as  one  hatinff  to  be  obliged— ' 
Yet  hating  more  ingratitoae,  can  pay, 
loflSsr. 

King.  Bom  to  excel,  and  to  command  I 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract 
All  eyes,  ao,  by  pre-eminence  of  aoul, 
To  rule  all  hearts. 
Garcia,  what  *s  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 

[Beholding  Osmtn  as  they  unbind  him. 
And  Bulkm  port,  glooms  downwanis  with  hia 

eyes; 
At  once  regardless  of  his  chains,  or  liberty  7 
Gitr.  That,  Sir,  is  he  of  whom  I  spoke ;  that  ^ 

Osmyn. 
King,  He  answers  weU  the  character  you  gave 
him. 
Whence  comes  it,  valiant  Osmyn,  that  a  man 
80  great  in  arms  as  thou  art  said  to  be, 
So  hardly  can  endure  captivity. 
The  common  chance  of  war  1 

Oem.  Because  captivity 
Has  robb*d  me  of  a  dear  and  yM  revenge. 
King,  I  understand  not  tbat. 
Chm.  I  would  not  have  you. 
Zar.  That  gallant  Moor  in  battle  lost  a  friend, 
Whom  more  than  life  he  lov'd ;  and  the  regret 
Of  not  revenging  on  his  foes  tbat  loss, 
Has  causM  this  melancholv  and  despair. 
King.  She  does  excuse  nim :  tie  as  I  suspected. 
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That  Mend  aighl  he  toaalf;  aacttiMI 
tnhead 
His  arrogant  reply :  aba  kwka  oaMamU 
Sing,  ru  have  inqaiiy  nindai   psihapa  hii 
iHend  1   r-    r- 

Yet  lifes.  and  ia  a  priaoner.    Hia  nama7 

Zar,  Heli 

Kintr,  Garcia,  that  aeaxch  shall  be  your  can: 
It  ahaH  be  miiia  to  pay  davothm  hen; 
At  thia  ihif  ahnne  to  lay  my  Jaunbdown 
And  ndn  bva's  ahar  on  toe  spoils  of  war. 
Conquest  and  triumphs,  now,  an  mine  no  mon; 
Nor  wil  I  viotoiy  in  oampaadon: 
For,  lingering  ttien,  in  kmg 
Shifting  the  prize  in  unreaolving  www*, 
Unua*d  to  wait,  I  broke  fhrougk  her  delay, 
Fix'd  her  by  force,  and  snatched  the  doubtful  day, 
Now  late  I  find  that  war  ia  but  herapoit; 
In  Ion  tha  godden  keepa  her  awfbl  eo«it, 
Fickle  in  fidda,  unsteadily  die  din, 
But  rain  with  aetti'd  away  in  Zan^a  ayaa.  [BsiL 

ACT  If. 

8CESB  l^Repre*enting  (he  (usUiffa  T^smpU, 
GiRcii,  Heli,  Perez. 

Oar.  Thia  fray  weVatoU,Oamynwaaaean  to 
walk; 
Chooaing  thia  knelr  mansion  of  tha  dead. 
To  moura,  bnve  Heli,  thy  miatakeii  fate. 

Heli.  Let  Hnnn  with  thunder  to  tha  aeatn 
atrika  me. 
If  to  arin  in  very^  oeed  fiom  death. 
And  to  vBviait,  with  my  kmg-doa'd  eyee, 
This  living  light,  could  to  my  sool  or  seaw 
Aflbrd  a  thought,  or  ahow  a  glinipw  of  joy, 
In  leaat  pnpomon  to  the  vast  delight 
I  feel,  to  hear  of  Oamyn's  name;  to  hear 
That  Oani3m  livn,  and  I  again  ahall  w&b  him. 

Oar.  Pvaheaid,withadBiimtaonofyoQrinaii^ 
ship. 

Per,  Yonder,  mytord,  behold  the  noble  Moor. 

BeH.  When)  Vheni 

Oar.  I  uw  him  nut,  nor  any  like  him • 

Per.  I  nw  him  when  I  spoke,  thwarting  my 
view. 
And  striding  with  distempered  hastej  his erea 
Seem*d  flame,  and  flash'd  upon  me  with  a  glance 
Then  forward  shot  their  fires,  which  he  pursued 
As  to  some  object  frightful,  yet  not  fear'a. 

Oar.  Let's  haste  to  follow  him,  and  know  the 
cauae. 

Belu  My  k>rd,  let  me  intreat  you  to  forbear :  ' 
Leave  me  alone,  to  find  and  cure  the  cause. 
I  know  his  melancholy,  and  such  staita 
A  n  uaual  to  his  tamper.    It  might  rain  him 
To  act  some  violence  upon  himself. 
So  to  be  caof^t  in  an  unguarded  hour. 
And  when  his  soul  gives  all  her  pasaion  way, 
Secure  and  loon  in  friendly  solitude. 
I  know  his  noble  heart  would  burnt  with  ahame, 
To  be  surprized  by  stranmrs  in  its  frailty. 

Oar.  Gro,  generous  Hen,  and  relieve  your  fflend. 
Far  be  it  from  me  oflidously  to  pfy 
Or  prew  upon  the  privacies  of  others.  [Bxit  Hell 
Perez,  the  king  expects  from  our  return 
To  have  his  jealousy  confirm'd  or  dmr'd. 
Of  that  appearing  love  whKh  Zam  bean 
To  Osmyn;  but  some  other  opportunity 
Must  make  that  plain. 
Pier.  To  me  twaa  kmg  iitetf  ^lnii 
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0VBfy  wdt  noB  IllmMid  Inf  cSboAniM  it. 
Oar.  It  ad,  anhappinesB  attends  their  love, 
And  I  could  pity  'em.    I  hear  eome  oomuig. 
'The  ftknde,  perhape  10a  OMt ;  let  us  avoid^em. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Almeru  and  Leonora. 

Aim.  It  was  a  fimded  neiee,  for  all  is  huah'd. 

Leon   U  bote  the  accent  of  a  hnman  voiee. 

Aim.  ft  waa  thy  fear.  <or  elae  aome  ttanaient 
.wind 
WhiatUng  throuch  hoUtmi  of  thk  vaulted  aide. 
W«'U  listen 

Leon.  Hark! 

Aim,  No,  all  k  huah*d,  and  still  as  death^tb 
draadAU! 
How  revevend  is  the  ftce  of  this  tall  pile. 
Whose  ancient  pillan  re^  their  oiarola  needs, 
To  bear  aloft  its  aich'd  and  ponderous  roof, 
Bf  its  own  weight  made  steao&st  and  immoTeablei 
Looking  tranquillity.    It  strikes  an  awe 
And  tenor  on  my  aching  sight ;  the  tombs 
And  monumental  c&ves  o*"  death  look  oold, 
And  shoot  a  ohiUness  to  my  trembling  heart 
Give  me  thv  hand,  and  let  me  hear  thy  voice ; 
Nay,  quickly  apeak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 
Thr  voio»— my  own  a&ights  me^th  its  edioes. 

Leon.  Let  ua  return;  m  horror  of  this  place 
And  silenoe  will  increase  your  melancholy. 

Aim.  It  may  my  fears,  but  cannot  add  to  thai. 
No,  i  will  on ;  ahow  me  Ansebno'a  tomb, 
Lead  me  o'er  bones  and  skulls  and  nouldering 

earth, 
Of  human  boc&s;  for  111  mix  with  them, 
Or  wind  me  in  the  ahroud  of  some  pale  oom 
Yet  green  in  earth,  rather  than  he  the  bride 
Of  darcia'a  more  detested  bed :  that  thought 
Exerts  my  spirits;  and  my  presebt  fean 
Are  lost  in  qread  of  gteitiet  ill.    Then  abow  mo, 
Lead  me,  for  I  am  bmder  grown :  lead  on 
Where  1  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  vows  again 
To  him,  to  neaven,  and  my  Alphonao's  soul. 

Leon.  I  go,  but  Heaven  can  tell  with  what  ra- 
grtt  [Exeunt 

Enter  Heli. 

I  wander  through  this  maze  of  monuments. 
Yet  cannot  findhimr—Hark!  sure  'tia  the  voice 
Of  one  oomphiining— There  it  aounds>-l'll  follow 
it.  [ExU. 

SCENE  It. — Openings  discovers  a  place  qf 
■T\}mba:  one  Monumznt  fronting  the  view 
greater  than  the  rest. 

Enter  Almeria  and  Leonora. 

Leon.  Behold  the  sacred  vault,  within  whose 

womb 
The  poor  remains  of  good  Anselmo  xest, 
Yet  fresh  and  unoonsuro'd  by  time  or  worms : 
What  do  I  seel  Oh,  Heaven !  either  my  eyes 
An  fidse,  or  aliU  the  marble  door  remaina 
TTnclos'd;  the  iron  gates,  that  lead  to  death 
Beneath,  am  atill  wide  stretch*d  upon  their  hinge, 
And  staring  on  us  with  unfolded  leaves. 
iUm.  Sure  'tis  the  friendly  yawn  of  death  Ibr 

me; 
And  that  dumb  month,  significant  in  diow, 
Invites  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone         [weary 
Shall  net;  phsfwa  n^  the  g^r^,  iirhera  naturei 


AndidogmnsB'dwMiwiiM ^^ 

May  lay  the  burden  down,  and  aakiai^a 
Of  peace  eternal.    Death,  niiadHik,«iti 
Me  in  his  leaden  ana*,  aoapma  nedw 
To  his  ooM.  clayey  breast:  ny  ilkti^ 
Win  cease  his  tyrudiyi  andQacdiiM 
Will  Ay  my  pale  defiraity  wiA  lorfi^ 
My  sool,  enlaig'd  from  ifea  vila  bsadi^^ 
And  rai^  the  stany  orha,  sad  silky  «}^ 
Of  that  reftilgent  world,  when  I M  «■ 
In  liquid  liglS,  and  float  M  aeaa«fUM 
To  my  Alpbonao's  sooL    Oh,  jogr  toa  m! 
Oh.  ecstasy  of  tboi^  I    Belpae,AjB^: 
Helpnie,  Alphonso;  take  me,  leadithj b«. 
To  thiae,  to  thee  I  ctU,  to  thae,  AipittM»: 
Oh^AJphonaol 

Obmtn  QMoemdmgfnm  ikt  ta&i 

Otm,  Who  calla  that  wi«tcbei)c%t^« 
Alphonsol 

Ahn.  Angels,  and  all  the  host  of  BwBia 
port  me! 

Oam.  Whence  is  that  voice,  whae  ddhi 
fVom  thejgmve. 
And  growing  to  his  ftther's  shroud,  muif 
Alphonso  i 

Aim.  UlenjX  Piondenee!  Ohjipeik, 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;  apeak  to  m^ 
Comibrt  me,  help  me,  hold  me,  bakme^\akm. 
Leonora,  in  thy  bosom,  fipomthafiglii, 
And  from  my  eyea. 

Qsm.  Amazement  and  iSnaoa.' 
Rivet  and  nail  me  where  I  stand,  ya  pam 

rOnww  Jkwi 
That,  motionleas,  I  may  be  atiO  ^Ktifi 
Let  me  not  stir,  nor  bieathe,  lest  I  diiid>e 
That  tender,  lovely  form  of  painted  air, 
So  like  Almeria.    Ha!  it  amki,  it  iUi; 
ril  catch  it  ere  it  goes,  and  grtip  berriadd 
TiaRfet  "tiswarm!  *tisahe,tiiaheiiendn 
Nor  dead,  nor  ahade,  but  bfeaUuiy  lodifiir: 
It  is  Ahneria,  His  my  wifel 

BnUr  Hell 

Lemi  Alas!  ahaatirinat;et.D6rfiftikr(^ 

He  too  is  fiunting ^EMp  me,  help  me.  «np^ 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  and  lend  thy  hanf  to  aa 
Theae  bodies. 

HbU.  Hal  His  he!  and  with  Almeml 
Oh.nm«deofhapinneaB!   Ofa,jqf 
Unhoped  for!  does  AJmerialive! 

Osm.  Where  is  she? 
Let  me  behold,  and  tooch  her,  and  be  urn 
Tisshe;  show  me  her  fioe,  and kt m fed 
Her  lips  with  nune— Tia  aha,  rmnotdaw't 
I  taste  her  breath,  I  waim'd  ina.uAmnai 
Look  up,  Almeria,  blesa  me  irilh  ^^J^ 
Look  on  tl^  kjfve,  thy  lover,  tod  thy  ha^ 

Mm.  IWe  sworn  111  not  wed  Gtim:  wijrfji 
fijhoe  me. 
Isthbafrtherl 

Osm.  Look  on  thy  Alpheno. 
Thy  fcther  is  not  here,  my  kw,  nor  Gw«- 
Nor  am  I  what  I  aeem,  but  thy  Alphcwft  _ 
Wik  thou  not  know  me  1  Hartthootlw*^ 

Hast  thou  thy  ^yea,  yet  canat not rteAljiW' 
Amlsoaker'd,  orartthooiochiBfd, 
That  seeing  my  disguise  thoo  ««< nj«' 
Mm.  It  &,  it  is  Alphonao;  "ti"  ™£f». 
His  wnoa,  I  know  him  now,  lknowBn» 
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trod  the  |Nilihv«f&le» 
>  kaow  I  have  thec^ 


Obi  tdDi  til  tD  %  ttM,  tad  hw  m» 
BMk  t0  the  battara  of  tfat  bmndlBM  deep, 
Td^ene  hi^wHh,  itkmn  thou  loliiftg  |wic  dwck. 
0\  how  hMt  thoQ  fetnm'dl   How  heal  thoi 

charm'd 
The  wildiMft  of  the  w«iw  ud  ndtt  to  thul 
That  thtie  relenting  ther  have  given  thee  beck 
To  eerth,  to  light  and  life,  to  love  end  me. 

OMi.  Oh^lllnoCeBT 
We  both  have  beckwei 
TomeetegaininKft: 
b  knowing  mere  than  any  ciicianBtanoe, 
OraMene,  liy  which  iha«e  thee 
To  fold  thee  thoa,  to  pieea  thy  behay  lipe, 
Aad  gaM  Ml  thy  eyM,  ie  ao  ameh  joy, 
I  have  not  leiauie  to  lefleot,  or  know, 
Or  tiifleline in  thinking. . 

Aim.  atayawhito 
Let  me  look  on  thee  yet  a  little  more. 
'  Om.  What  wooJdrt  then  t  t&oadoat  pot  n» 
(romtheei 

Aim,  Yee. 

Omi.  Andwhyl  Whaideet  then  meant  Why 
^eattbongaieaot 

Aim.  Iknownot;  'tiatoeee  thyfooeylthink- 
ll  ia  loo  moeh  ]  too  moeh  to  bear  and  live! 
To  aee  thee  thoa  again  ia  each  praliiaion 
Of  joy,  of  biSae       1  cannot  bear       I  moat 
Be  mad        I  cannot  be  tranaported  thna. 

Otei.  Then  exoeileooe,  ihoo  joy,  tiiou  heaven 
ofkwel 

Aim.  Where haetthoa been  1  andhowartthoa 
alitet 
fiowiaallthial   AS-povferfnl  Heaven,  what  are 

wol 
Oil,  Biy  etndn'd  heart       letmeagain behold  thee, 
For  I  weep  to  aee  thee— Ajt  thou  not  paler  1 
Much,  much ;  how  thoa  ait  chang'd  1 

Ctm,  NoCinmykwe. 

Aim,  No,no,thygrie6,Iknow,havedonethia 
to  thee. 
Then  heat  wept  oweh,  Alphonao;  and,  I  fear, 
Too  anoh,  too  tenderiy  lamented  me. 

Orm.  Wionff  not  my  love,  to  aay  too  tenderly. 
No  more,  my  me;  talk  not  or  teaia  or  grief; 
Afflictkm  ia  no  mora,  now  thoa  art  Iband. 
Why  doat  thou  weep,  and  hold  thee  firom  my  anna» 
My  erm  whfeh  aohe  to  hold  thee  faat,  and  grow 
To  thee  with  twining  t  Come,comelomyheeit. 

iUei.  I  will,  ^  I  ehodd  never  k)ok  enoqgh. 
They  wonM  have  married  me;  but  1  had  awem 
To'  Heaven  and  thee,  and  aooner  wonU  have 
died-. 

Oem.  Perfoetioa  of  all  fidthiulneaa  and  kyve! 

Aim.  Indeed  1  wdoU    Nay,  I  would  teU  thee 
t^ 
Ifleeoidepeak:  howl  ha^emooni'd and piay'd! 
For  I  haw  prerd  to  thee,  aa  to  a  aaint ; 
Andtboahaatiiaenlmypvajr'r;  for  thou  ait  come 
To  my  dietreea,  to  ny  deepaif ,  which  Heaven 
CoaU  only,  by  reatonng  tnee,  have  eomd. 

Own.  Giant  a»  but  hfo,  good  Hean^  hut 
length  of  daya. 
To  pnyoome  paxt,  aome  little  of  thiadebt, 
Thk  coontleaa  aum  of  tendemeaa  and  Iovcl 
For  which  I  ateod  flogag'd  to  thie  all  exeeOenfie: 
Then  bear  me  in  a  whirlwind  to  my  fole, 
Bnatch  me  fion  lift,  and  cot  me  ahoit  OAwaai'd : 
Then,  then,  'twill  be  enough-^I  abaU  be  old, 
I  abaU  have  peaa'd  all  eraa  then 
Of  vet  unmeaaur'd  time;  when  I  have  madd 
Thia  exquiaite,  thie  moat  amazing  goodneai, 


Sogae  leeompeneo  of  love  end  mafchWa  troth.    . 

Aim.  'Tie  more  than  reoompenoe  to  aee  thy 
foce. 
If  Heaven  ia  greater  joy,  it  la  no  happinaaa, 
FoT'^  not  to  be  borno— What  ahall  I  aav  1 
I  have  a  thouaand  things  to  know  and  aaC. 
And  apeek— That  thou  «rt  here  beyond  all  bipe^ . 
AU  thought;  and  all  at  onoo thou  ait  before  me, 
Ajad  with  auch  auddenneaa  beat  hit  my  eight, 
la  auch  aurpriae^  auch  myateiy,  auch  eoatacy, 
It  hurriea  all  my  aoul,  and  atone  my  aense. 
Sure  from  thv  mther'a  tomb  thou  didat  ariael 

Oral,  I  did;  and  thooi  n^  kwe,  didat  oall  me^ 
thou* 

Aim.  True;  but  how  cam'at  thou  there  1  Weil 
thou  akmel 

OMk  I  waa,  and  lyinjg  on  my  fother'a  lead, 
When  broken  echoea  ofa  diatant  voice 
DiatwrbM  the  aacred  ailenoe  of  the  vault, 
In  murmufi  round  my  bead.    1  roae  mi  fietenM, 
And  thoocht  I  heard  thy  spirit  call  Alphonao  j 
I  thought  1  aaw  thee  too;  but,  oh.  I  thought  not 
That  I  indSeed  should  be  ao  Ucaa'd  to  eee  thee-- 

Aim.  But  atUl,  how  cam'at  thou  thither  1  How 

thoel Hal 

What 's  he,  who  like  thyaelf,  b  started  here 
Ere  seen  1 

0»m.  Wherel  Ha!  What  do  I  see,  Antonio ! 
Vm  fortunate  indeed— -my  ^nd  too  safe  | 

ffeli.  Most  happilv,  in  finding  you  thus  bleas'd. 

Aim.  More  miracles  1  Antomo  too,  escap'd ! 

OvAk  And  twice  escaped ;  both  from  the  rage 
ofseea 
And  war:  for  in  the  fight  I  saw  him  foil 

Belt.  But  feU  unhurt  a  pris'ner  aa  yourself, 
And  as  yourself  made  free ;  hither  I  came, 
Impatiently  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  woukl  lead  you  to  lament  Anselma 

Otm.  Theie  are  no  wonders,  or  else  all  is  wo»> 
der. 

MbIL  I  sew  you  on  the  giound,  and  raised  you  up, 
When  with  astoniahment  I  saw  Abneria. 

Otm.  I  saw  h«  too,  and  therefore  saw  not  thee* 

Aim.  Nor  I ;  nor coiild  I,  for  my  eyes  were  yours. 

Chm.  What  means  the  bounty  of  all-graciooa 
Heaven, 
That  persevering  still,  with  open  hand. 
It  scatters  good,  aa  in  a  waste  of  mercy  1 
Where  wiU  this  end  1  But  Heaven  is  infinite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  bestow, 
When  scanty  number  shall  be  spent  in  telKng, 

Leon.  Or  I'm  deceiv'd,  or  I  beheld  the  glimpee 
Of  two  in  shining  habits  cross  the  aisle: 
Who  by  their  pointing  seem  to  mark  this  place. 

Aim.  Sure  ihave  dreamt,  if  we  must  part  so 


Otm.  I  wish  at  least  our  parting  were  a  dream; 

Or  we  could  sleep  Hill  we  unun  were  met 

BUi.  Zara  with  Selim,  Sir,  I  saw  and  know 

'em: 

Yon  must  be  quick,  for  love  will  lend  her  wingi. 

Aim.  What  love  1  Who  is  she  1  Whyareyoa 

ahurm'dl 
Otm.  She's  the  revene  of  thee;  she 'a  my  hd* 
hapoineaa. 
Harbour  no  thought  that  may  disturb  thy  peac9 1 
But  flently  take  Uyaelf  awaj,  lest  she 
Should  come,  and  see  the  stnuning  cf  my  eyci 
To-foUow  thee. 

Retire,  my  love.  111  think  how  we  may  meet  \ 

To  part  no  mofe;  mv  friend  will  tell  thee  all ^ 
How .1  eacap'd,  how  I  am  here,  and  thus; 
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l/m* 


How  I'm  not  caOM  ATphoiMo  now,  but  Ofmyn ; 

And  he  Heli.    All,  all,  he  will  anfokl, 

£re  next  we  meet 
Alffn,  Sore  we  shall  meet'  again '    ' 
0»m.  We  shall ;  we  part  not  but  to  meet 
again. 

GRhdness  and  warmth  of  ever  kindlingr  love 

Dwell  with  thee,  and  revive  thy  heart  in  absenoa. 
[Exeunt  Almbru,  Leonora,  and  Heli. 

Yet  T'benold  her — ^y«t — and  now  no  mora. 

Tom  your  lights  inward,  eyes,  and  view  my 
thoughts, 

So  shall  you  stiU  behold  hai^ 'twill  not  be. 

Oh,  impotence  of  sight !  Mechanic  sense ! 

Wmch  to  exterior  objects  ow'st  thy  &culty, 

Not  seeing  of  election,  but  necessity. 

Thus  do  our  eyra,  as  do  all  common  mirrors, 

SncoessiveW  reflect  succeeding  images : 

Not  what  they  would,  but  must;  a  star,  or  toad ; 

Jast  as  the  hand  of  chance  administers. 

Not  so  the  mind,  whose  undeterminM  View 

Revolves,  and  to  the  present  adds  the  past; 

Essaying  &ither  to  futurity ; 

Bat  that  in  vain.    I  have  Ahneria  hero 

At  once,  as  I  before  have  seen  her  oAen^ 

Enter  Zara  and  Sblim. 

Za'^  See  where  he  etands,  folded  and  fix'd  (o 

earth, 
Stiflbning  in  thonght,  a  statue  among  statues. 
Why,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  roe  thusi 
Is  it  well  done  1  is  this  then  the  leturn 
ForJBime,  for  honour,  and  for  empire  lost  1 
But  what  is  loss  of  honour,  fame,  and  empive  t 
Is  this  the  recompence  reserved  for  love  1 
Why  dost  thou   leave  mj  eyes,  and  fly  my 

srms, 
To  find  this  place  of  horror  and  obscurity  1 
Am  I  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  the  grave, 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  &ere,  and 

shun 
My  tovel  But  to  the  grave  111  follow  thee^ 
He  looks  not,  minds  not,  hears  not !  barbarous 

man! 
Am  I  neglected  thus  1  Am  I  despis'd  1 
Not  beaid  1  Ungrateful  Osmyn  1 
Om.  Har&Zam! 

Zar.  Yes,  traitor;  Zam,  kwt,  abandon'd  Zara, 
Is  a  reaardless  suppliant  now,  to  Osmyn. 
The  wive,  the  wretch  that  ahe  redeemed  finom 

death, 
Disdains  to  listen  now,  or  look  on  Zara. 
Osm.  Par  be  the  guilt  of  such  reproaches  from 

me ; 
Lost  in  myself,  and  blinded  by  my  thoi^fats, 
I  saw  you  not  till  now. 

Zar.  Now  then  you  see  me — 
But  with  such  dumb  and  thankless  eyes  von  look, 
Better  I  was  unseen,  than  seen  thus  ood^ly. 
Oem.  What  would  yon  from  a  wretdi  who 

came  to  mourn, 
And  only  for  his  sorrows  choose  this  solitude  1 
Look  round ;  joy  is  not  here,  nor  cheerfulness, 
You  have  porsu'd  mbfortune  to  its  dwelling, 
Yet  look  for  gaiety  and  gbidness  there. 
Zav,  Inhuman!  Why,  why  dost  thou  ntk  mo 

thus  % 
And  with  perversenesSy  from  the  purpose,  an- 

What  is't  to  me,  this  house  of  mi^ryl 
What  Joy  do  I  nqoirel  if  tfadtt  doat  motm. 


f^A 


I  eootttemonn  wttii  tfaee*  to 
And  give  thee,  ibr'ein,  in 

Omn.  Oh,  thift's  tke 
poor, 
I  have  not  wherewithal  to  ghse 

2Sar.  Thoo  hnt  a  faeuC,  tlH 


Give  it  me  as  k  is ;  I  ask  no  asaev 
Fbr«U  I've  done,  and  bM  I  Iwve  csita'd: 
For  saving  thee,  vrhen  I  LuhuH  tfcw  ink, 
Driven  by  the  tide  opon  my  eooflir^CBaa, 
Pale  and  «zpi|iBgvdnadi'd  im  braiy  wavm. 
Thou  and  thy^eod,  till  my  i  ia|iiia  lu  W 

^tbee; 
Coffipasaionl  seaioa  wiU't  own  tksA  mmca 

soon. 
So  quickly  was  it  k»ve;  forllioii  watlfadBt 
Even  then.     Kneeling  oo   cmrtb*  I  Ihb'^  bv 

hair, 
Aad«  with  it   dried   thy  wmMmw  cfcssk%  cha 

chafd 
Thy  temples,  till  leviring  Mood  anw. 
And,  Ifte  the  raorn,  varmibMi'd  c^lkfhet. 
Oh,  Heaven !  how  did  my  faout  a^asK  td 

'  aohe, 
When  I  beheld  the  dav-bfcak  of  tby  c^c^ 
And  f^lt  the  balm  of  thy  leatiirifig  te! 
Ovm.  Oh,  eaH  not  to  my  nriBOvraaC  yea  In 

done, 
U  seta  a  debt  of  that  accoont  befiwe  me. 
Which  shows  me  poor  and 


Selim,   and  my  rae, 


Bd 


SSar.  The  faithfol 
know 
The  danger  which  I  tempted  to  < 
You  know  how  1  abnt'd  tlia  i 
What  Biu  I  uMid  to  make  von  fmm  an  faisi, 
When  he  received  you  aa  tke  prmoe  of  Fa; 
And  as  my  kinsman,  hoaovT'd  and  aihiaii 

you. 
Oh,  why  do  I  relate  what  I  have  donel 
Wbatdkllnotl    Wml not fiw yoo On v« 
Commenc'd  ?  not  knowing  leho  yam  mae^  m 

why 
You  haled  Mannii,  I  wg'd  my  katkami 
To  this  invasion:  whem  ha  kte  waa  km, 
Whare  ail  is  k)st,  and  I  am  nmde  a  slave. 
*Omi.  You  ptereeaiy  soil/— J  own  #aj 
whUe 
7^  jMuer  ts  waaiia^  C»  fvpay  atfdk  feaeJfBr, 
*Tit  tnbl0  anguiek  to  a  genermm  kemL 
Zar.  Repayme  yritk  thy ktar^^Whdl hi 
tkouwtart? 
Afaktn&repfyl    h  thte  tk^  graHiudef 
Look  on  roe  now,  from  empnv  failtn  t»rii«Rj: 
Think  on  my  snfierings  fint,  then  look  ea  n»; 
Thhik  oil  the  eaoaa  of  ail,  than  vioar  thyidr: 
Reflect  on  Osmyn,  and  then  look  on  Zna, 
The  ftlfen,  the  lost,  and  now  the  captiva  Zw. 

And  now  abandon'd 8ay,  wliai  ifam  is  Oi* 

myat 
€m.  A  fond 
ruin. 
That  tumbling  on  ita  prop,  emali'd  all 
And  boie  oontigoonB  pafauom  to  earth. 
Z».  Yet  thaa,  thoa  fotten,  than  la^dTd  aUft 
thevifeat. 
If  I  bavagain'd  thy  hiaa,  ^glorioaa  nn; 
Rnint  'tis stiH  to  reign  and  to  be  mora 

*  The  lines  printed  in  Italia  arsnot  ia  tbe«icML 
bat  are  now  given  to  the  reader  as dellvanJ  'nm» 
pesssatatloB  atAnny-laBs  t' 
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A  queen;  Ariviitl«mvidMt»«a|in, 

Bilk  taiiger  meuM  to  gntiry  the  will  1 

The  fliepeoa  whfeh  we  traMi.  to  me  and 

Our  wiik;  and  that  obtainV],  down  with  th# 


Ofmtftam,  aowaa^  and  thnnee:  thef^re  aoVd 

their  end, 
And  ans^  Kke  lumber,  to  be  M  and  eoora'd. 
Otm.  Wlqr  ^ma  I  made  the  iMUMnaat  to 
throw 
In  boode  the  ftame  of  this  ex  ailed  mind  1 
Zar.  Wo  mey  be  fiee;   the  conqnaat  fe 


1 1  hold  him  by  the  heeil, 
And  ean  unwind  and  atmin  him  aa  I  pleaee. 
Ov99  me  thy  lo«e,  ID  mve  thee  Hbecty. 

Otm.  in  nmi  yen  eiar,  and  in  vain  Wfmm 
What  neilher  can  beiiow.  Seifteeyome^ 
Aad  leave  a  liave  the  waateh  that  would  be  eOL 

Zar.  Thou  eanat  not  mean  ao  peoriy  aa  thou 
talk'et 

Otm.  Alae!  yon  know  me  notw 

Zer.  Nel  who  then  art : 
But  what  thie  kit  Ingmtitnde  deckiee^ 
Tine  snivelling  heipnwi    Thea  lay^at  tnm,  I 

know 
Tkin  not  2  tor  whal  th0«  art  yet  wanta  a  name ; 
But  eometbinff  eo  unworthy  and  eo  vile, 
Tbift  to  haveWd  thee  ntfkea  ma  yet  moie  Joiti 
Than  all  the  meliDe  of  my  other  &tB. 
TWtor,  menilef ,  cold,  end  perildioua  ikve ; 
A  alave  not  danng  to  be  fiee  I  nor  dame 
To  kwe  aboTO  Um ;  fcr 'tie  dangeroua. 
'TIethfttlknow;  fer  thou  doft  lool^,  with  Qrea 
Sparkling  deare,  and  trembling  to  pyaacei. 
1  know  my  cbnma  have  veaahQ  thy  venr  eoul, 
Ajfd  thnU'd  thee  thiongh  with  darted  Stm;  but 

thou 
Deilftareo  mooh,  thou  dar^at  not  wiah.    The 

kingl 
There,  tbeie^e  the  dmadfiil  eound,  the  king  'a  thy 
rival! 

SbL  Idadam,  the  king  i»  hem,  and  entering 

DOW. 

Ear.  Am  I  eonld  wiah:  by  Heaven,  rll  be  m- 
vmg'd. 

MSnUr  tkB  JCtNO,  Pnai,  and  AOandania, 

Ktn^.  Why  doea  the  frifett  of  her  kind  with- 
dmw 
Ban  ahining  from  the  day,  to  gild  thia  aoene 
Of  death  and  nightl  Ha!  what  diioider  '•  thisi 
Somewhat  I  he«d  of  king  and  rival  mention'd. 
What  'a  he  that  darw  be  rival  to  the  king, 
Or  lift  hie  eyee  to  like  where  I  adorel 

Zar,  Them,  he^  your  prieoner,  and  thai  wee 
mv  alave, 

MBng,  How!  better  than  my  hopes  I  Doeaahe 
aecnee  him  %  [Aaide. 

Zar.  Am  I  become  eo  few  by  my  captivity, 
And  do  your  arma  eo  beMn  wbat  thev  oonqqer, 
That  Zam  must  be  made  the  eport  of  ilavesl 
And  shall  the  wretch,  whom  yester  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  mv  power, 
Presume  lo^y  to  plsad  andadous  bve, 
And  build  bold  hopim  on  my  dejected  frte  1 

KSng,  Better  for  him  to  tempt  the  inge  of 
Heaven. 
And  wrench  the  Mt  red  biasing  fiom  the  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,  than  but  to  tiunk  that  in* 


'Tie  daring  Ibr  a  g!id*   Bcneete  the  wheel 

With  that Ixion,  who  aaniree  to  hoki 
Divini^emhnoed;  to  whipB  and  prisooa 
Dnig  hun  vrith  speed,  and  rid  me  of  hisiaoe. 

[Otuurda  seixa  Obmyn,  an4 ^reunt- 
Zar,  Compaasion  led  me  to  bemoan  his  state, 
Whoee  loraMr  &ith  bed  meiited  much  more : 
And  tfaroush  xay  hopes  in  you  I  undertook 
He  ahottki  be  est  at  lane:  then 

SOl( 


thence  sprung  hie  in- 


j  he  Donatmed  love. 
Kin^.  Enough;  his  punii^unent  be  what  you' 


But  let  me  lead  you  fiom  this  place  of  sorrow. 
To  one  where  young  delights  ettend.  and  joys 
Yet  jiew,  unborn,  and  bi<mning  in  the  bud, 
Whfeh  wait  to  be  full-blown  at  your  approach. 
And  spread^  like  rsees,  in  the  morning  sun  \ 
Where  eveiy  hour  shall  loU  in  dicUng  joys, 
And  love  sfaiaU  wing  the  tedioua-wasting  day. 
Life,  without  love,  is  load ;  and  time  stuuls  stSll : 
What  we  refuse  to  him.  to  death  we  give ; 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  live. 

[BaemnL 

ACT  IIL 
aCBPrS  l^A  Priaon. 

OaMYV  with  a  Paper. 

0am.  But  now,  and  I  was  closed  within  the  tomb 
That  holds  my  father's  ashes ;  and  but  now, 
Where  he  was  prisoner,  I  am  too  imprison'd. 
Sun  'Us  the  hand  of  Bteaven  that  leads  me  thus, 
And  fbr  some  purpose  points  out  these  remem- 
brances. 
In  a  dark  comer  of  mv  cell  I  found 
TlUa  paper;  what  it  js  this  light  vrill  show. 
jy  my  Alphonao  —Ha !  [Reading, 

ffmy  Aiphajuo  Hte^  redort  ^vai,  Beavenj 
dice  ma  more  weight,  enuh  mydediningyeara, 
With  boUsj  wUh  ckaina,  impriaonmeni  and  wnU  ; 
But  Hue  my  tofij  vieit  not  him/or  ma. 
It  ia  his  hand;  this  was  his  prayer--— *yet  more: 
Let  every  Aotr,  whi^  aorrom  9y  the  roota 

[Reeding. 
TBorafrem  my  hoary  and  devoted  head. 
Be  doubled  in  thy  mereiet  to  my  mm: 
JNotJbr  myself,  but  him,  hear  me  aU-graehua^ 

'Tis  wanting  what  should  IbUow ^Heaven 

ahould  foDow, 
But  'tis  torn  off-Why  shodd  that  vrofd  alone 
Betomfimmthkipetf&ml   'Twaa  to  Heaven, 
But  Heaven  was  deaf,  Heaven  heard  him  not; 

but  thus, 
Thm  aa  the  name  of  Heaven  fion  this  ie  ten, 
So  did  it  tear  the  eara  of  merer  firom 
EBa  voice,  shutting  the  gates  of  player  agafait  Mm, 
If  piety  be  thus  debarr^  access 
On  high,  and  of  good  men  the  very  best 
Is  shngled  out  to  bleed,  and  bear  the  eeouige. 
Whatisievraidl  *0r  whatlapunishmBntt 


But  who  shall  dare  to  tax  eternal  Justke  I 
Yet  I  may  think>-I  may,  I  must ;  for  thoofljfat 
Preeedea  the  will  to  think,  and  error  lives 
Ere  reaaon  can  be  bom.    Reaaon,  tlm  nower 
Togoess  at  right  and  wiong,  the  twinkling  lamp 
Of  wandering  life,  thsft  winks  and  wakes  by  turnip 
Fooling  the  ftUowevs,  betwixt  shade  and  diinlng. 
Whelnoise]  Who'bthere?  Myiiiendt  Bam 
osm'atthoa  hither? 


TOie  IfOUHNINQ'IMIIIKBr 


BtU.  ThA  time  '0  too  pMcioiM  to  be  spent  fat 
telUng. 
The  captain,  inflnene'd  bj  Almerk's  povver, 
G*Te  order  to  the  guards  for  mr  admiitance. 

Otm.  How  does  Almerla  ?  But  I  know  she  ti 
As  I  am.    Tell  itie,  maj  I  hope  tosee  hert 

Ueli.  Yoamajr.    Anon,  at  midnight,  when  Uhb 

Isffone  to  rest,  and  Grarcia  is  retired, 
rWho  talces  the  privilege  to  visie  late, 
Presuming  on  a  bridegroom's  right)  shell  oome. 
Oam.  she'O  come;  lis  what!  wish,  yet  ifhd 

I  fear. 
&he*Il  oome;  but  whither,  and  to  whom'1  Oh. 

Heaven, 
To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  capliv'd  wretch ; 
To  one,  wnom  had  she  never  iLnown,  she  had 
Been  happy.  Why,  why  was  that  heavenly  crea- 
ture 
Abandoned  o*er  to  love  v#hat  Heaven  ibrsakesi 
Why  does  she  follow,  with  unwearied  steps, 
One,  who  has  tired  misfortune  with  poriuing  1 
One  driven  about  the  worid,  like  blasted  Imves, 
And  cbafi',  the  sport  of  advews  winds;  till  late, 
At  length  imprisonM  in  some  cleft  of  rock, 
On  earth  it  rests,  and  rots  to  sifent  dost. 
Heli.  Have  hopes,  and  hear  the  voice  of  better 

fate. 
Tve  leamU  them  are  disorden  ripe  ibr  mutiny 
Among  the  troops,  who  thought  to  share  the 

plunder, 
Which  Manuel  to  his  own  use  and  avarice 
Converts.     This  news  has  xeach'd  Vakntia*s 

frontiers, 
Where  many  of  your  sufaj[ects,  k>n^  oppressed 
With  tymni^,  and  grievous  impositions. 
Are  risen  in  arms,  and  call  for  chiefs  to  fiead 
And  lead  them  to  regain  their  rights  and  liberty. 
Otni.  By  Heavens  thou'sst  roused  me  from  my 

lethargy. 
The  spirit  which  was  deaf  to  mv  own  wrongs, 
And  the  loud  cries  of  my  dead  mther's  blood. 
Deaf  to  levenge^nay,  which  reius'd  to  hear 
ThA  pieiring  sighs  and  murmurs  of  my  bve 
Tet  unenjoy'd-,  what  not  Alroeria  could 
Revive  or  raise,  my  people's  voice  has  waken'd. 
BtlU  Our  posture  of  aflairs,  and  scanty  time. 
My  k^d,  require  youshoukl  compose  yourself, 

(hm.  Oh,  ray  Antonio,  I  9m  all  on  fire ; 
My  soul  is  iijp  in  arms,  ieadv  te  charge   .        ^ 
And  .bear  amidst  the  foe  with  conauering  troops. 
I  hear  'em  call  to  lead  *em  on  to  Uoerty, 
To  victory,  their  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
My  ears,  and  reach  tho  hestviwis.    Where  is  the 

WhenaiaAlj^onsol  Hal  wheiel  whereindeed! 
Oh,  I  could  tear  and  banit  the  strings  of  life^ 
To  break  these  ehains.    Off,  off,  ye  stains  of 

iDyaltv; 
Off,  siaveiy.    Oh,  cnnel  that  I  akme 
Can  beat  and  flutter  in  my  cage,  when  I 
Woidd  soar  and  iteop  at  victory  beneath, 

Heli.  AbaU  thisairdouT^  Sir^  or  wc  «ra  lotl^ 
Our  Mature  of  affidrs  «nd  soanty  time, 
My  M,  lequiie  you  should  compose  yourself. 
And  think  onwtttt  we  may  reduce  to  practice. 
Zara,  the  cause  of  yoOr  restraint,  may  oe 
The  means  ef  liberty  reetor'd.    That  gain'd, 
Occaswn  will  not  fnU  to  point  out  ways  . 

For  your  escape.  Mean  time,  I've  thought  already 


With  spaed  and  I 
Where  not  &r  off  a 
Nii(ht|y,  who  hate  this  tyraaii;  m 
Ansebno^s  meaoiy,  and  will,  iaraftm, 
When  they  shall  Imow  yon  lisv^aaittyear  on.  1 
Om,  My  ftiend— dminii  Hnr,»aihsm^t 

Sodo.    1  wiB,  with  pstimiP,  iwatensy is^a. 
HkU.  When  Zameeraea,  abaAMTyMrniM 
Osm.  I  hate  her  not,  nor  cut  dfainriielHt. 

But  as  I  may  111  do.    1  iMve  a  ymm 

Whfch  lwoiiklshawtiiee,firia4bi^4siik 
sight 

Woukl  hoB  thee  here,  and  do^  Iky  4 

Withi» i  fcund  it;  by  ny  6lke^  I 

'Twss  writ;  a  prajferfer  m^  wh 

Patsmal  to^  ptevailing  9'er  him  m 


Hoi  so  Bay 
Thie    ' 


(JteBo. 
'dwicbicfv 


Such  sanctity,  Mch 
With  grief,  as  wMkldi 

Jftfi  ThevtfBofpnwidnMBMmletiite 
To  arm  your  mind  with  hope.     Sack  pfe^ 
Was  never  heard  in  en.     Hciawea  hm  iaaa 
For  you  those  blessings  it  withheld  fras  km 
In  that  assmanee  6««;  which  tiflae,  I  hops. 
And  «lir  next  ineel&ng  wiB 

Otm.  Farewell, 
,Mjr  Ifiend;  the  good 

thee. 
Fvtf  been  to  Mame,  iiid 
The  care  of  Heaven. 
Mon  annoiis  gnoi. 

taught  me; 
This  lesson,  m  some  honr 
By  hhn  set  down,  wbea  has  pure 

borne, 
Like  femes  of  sacred  tneefts^  oVr  tta 
And  wafted  thenoe  on  utg&kf  whip,  t^nik 

ways 
Or]ight,tothehrigfae8oaReor«IL    Fsrim 
He  in  the  book  of  presdenoe  «aw  tUsdiy; 
And  waking  to  the  world  mod  nertalsaH, 
Left  this  example  of  his  res^gnatioB, 
This  his  last  legacy  to  me;  <wfneli,fceia, 
I'll  treasure  as  more  worth  than  tfawfcasj 
Or  aD  extended  rale  of  regafl  power. 

Enter  Ziai,  veOoL 

Qam.  What  hrishtoess  breaks  apon  at  tia 
through  Miades, 
And  promises  a  day  to  this  dark  dwiffiy  ? 
Is  it  my  love  1— 

Zar.  Oh,  that  thv  heart  had  taittbr 
ThV  tongue  that  ssying!  [£|!»V  ^^ 

Otm.  Zara !  I  am  betmyM 
By  my  surprise. 

^Ssr.  Wliat !  does  my  fine  fisplease  tktrl 
'That,  having  seen  it,  thou  dost  ttmi  ttj cm 
Away,  as  firom  deformity  and  hoomirt 
If  so,  this  sable  curtain  shall  sgain 
Be  drawn,  and  T  will  stand  before  tfaK,fRh|, 
A)id  unseen:    Is  it  my  love  1   Ask  agiin 
That  question  I  8|>eak  ajgatn  in  that  soft  vois: 
And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyn. 
Oh,  no!  thou  canst  not,  &t  thoa  aeest  newv 
As  she  whose  savage  breast  has  been  dienop 
Of  these  thy  wrongs;  as  she  whose  hubam 

rage 
Has  loaded  thee  with  chains  and  nSng  in» 
Wdl  dost  thou  scorn  me,  at>d  upMdnrfii^ 


ConU  one  who  lov'd  thus  tofUmntaBiUlai^} 
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And  deteiUtioa,  that  oouM  om  thee  thoa 
80  doft  thou  thiiU^;  then  dp  but  tell  me  10; 
Tell  me,  and  thoa  shalt  aee  how  11)  temnge 
Thee  on  this  fklae  one,  how  111  atab  and  tear 
ThH  heart  ofaint,  'till  it  ahaU  bleed;  and  thoa 
Sbalt  weep  for  mine,  fbrgettito^  thr  own  mfauiie^. 

(km,  Voa  wrong  me,  heauteooa  Zaia,  t*  be- 
lieve 
I  bear  my  ibrtnnea  with  ao  lew  a  nund, 
As  etiil  to  meditate  re?enge  on  aH 
Whom  chance,  or  fate,  working  by  aeeret  caoaaa, 
Haa  made,  perforce,  aubaervient  to  that  end 
The  heavenly  powere  allot  me ;  no,  not  yon, 
But  destiny  and  inaoapiciooa  atara 
Have  cast  me  down  to  thia  low  beinff.    Or 
Grantinff  you  had,  from  ^ou  I  have  oaaerved  it. 

Zar.  Canat  thou  Ibrgive  me,  then  1  wilt  thou 
believe 
80  kindly  of  my  fruit,  to  call  it  xnadneaa  1 
Oh,  give  that  madneai  yet  k  milder  name, 
And  call  it  peaaion !  then  be  atill  more  kind, 
And  can  that  paaaion  love. 

Otm.  GKve  it  a  name. 
Or  being,  aa  yon  pleaae,  auch  I  will  think  it 

Zar.  Oh,  Ihoo  doat  wound  am  man  with  thia 
thy  goodnna, 
Than  e'er  thmi oookht  witfi  bitteiieat  veAreaiiheal 
Thy  anger  could  not  pierce  thua  t6  ray  heait.' 

(km.  Yet  1  could  wiah—« 

Zar.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  what  1 

(km.  That  at  thia  time  I  had  not  been  this 
thing. 

Zar.  WhatHiingl 

(km.  This  slave. 

Zar.  Oh  Heaven  (  my  lears  interpiet 
This  thy  silence ;  aomewhat  of  fa^  concern, 
JjfW  nshibning  within  thr  labouring  mind, 
Ana  now  just  npe  for  birth,  my  rage  haa  ruin'd. 
Have  I  done  this  1    Tell  me,  am  I  so  c urs'd  1 

(km.  Time  may  have  attffl  one  fiited  hour  to 

eoDie,' 

Which,  wing'd  with  liberty,  might  overtake 
Occasion  part. 

Zar.  Swift  as  occaaion,  I 
Myself  will  fly:  and  earlier  than  the  mdm, 
Wake  thee  to  freedom.    Now  tie  tote;  and  yet 
Seme  news,  few  mittulaa  past^  afriv'd,  wLich 

aeem'd 
To  ahake  the  temper  of  the  king— Who  knowa 
What  raddng  carea  diaeaae  a  monarch's  bed  1 
Or  love,  that  late  at  night  still  lights  his  lamp. 
And  strikes  hia  rays  thtoughdusk  and  Mdedyds, 
Forbidding  rest,  may  stietch  hia  eyea  awake. 
And  fbite  their  baUa  abfoad  at  this  dead  bov. 
Ill  try. 

(km.  I  have  not  merited  thia  graee: 
Nor,  shodld  my  secret  purpose  take  efteot, 
Can  I  repay,  as  yon  require,  such  benefits. 

Zar.  Thou  canat  not  owe  me  raoie,  not  have 


To  give,  than  I  have  already  lost.    But  now, 
80  does  the  form  of  our  engagements  rert, 
Thou  hart  the  wrong  till  Iredeem  thee>henoe ; 
That  dane,  I  leave  thy  justice  to  return 
My  k>ve.    Adieu.  [Exit. 

(km.  This  woman  has  a  aoul 
Of  godlike  mould,  intrepid  and  commanding, 
And  chaUenires,  in  spite  of  me,  my  best 
Esteem;  to  ma,  she 's  fUr,  few  more  can  boast 
Of  personal  charms,  or  vnth  less  vanity 
Mignt  hope  to  cipllvBla  tlvlMaliol' kinfi}- 


wUA.MtMptliewiiid^  • 
And  tear  her  virtues  up,  as  tempeata  aoot 
Theasa.    I  fear,  wbeft  she  ahaU  know  the  Inth, 
Some  swift  and  dire  event  of  her  blind  rage 
WiU  make  aU  fatal.    But  behoM,  aha  comes 
For  whoinl  foar,  to  ahleU  me  fiom  n^  fean^ 
The  cause  and  comfort  af  my  bodii^  beart. 

Bnier  Aumi  a. 

My  ttfo,  my  beaUb,  ny  liberty,  my  aU  1 
How  ahall  I  wekona  tbee  to  ibis  sad  place  1 
How  apeak  to  thee  the  wonds  of  jov  and  transpcvt  1 
How  run  into  thy  araw,  withheld  by  letters ; 
Or  take  thee  into  mine,  while  I'm  thus  manaded 
And  puikmVl  like  a  thief  oroMudererl 
SbaU  1  not  hurt  and  hruisft  thy  tender  body, 
And  atoiB  thy  bosom  with  the  rurt  of  these 
Rndeimnsl   Mnrt  I  meettheetbua^  Almerial 
Aim.  Thus,  thus;  we  parted,  thus  to  meet 
again. 
Thou  toU'rt  me  tbou  wooUsi  think  how  we  might 


To  part  no  more Now  we  will  part  no  more; 

For  these  thy  ohalaa,  or  death,  shall  join  as  ever 

(km.  Hani  me$na  to  mtify  that  word  !-*^h 
cruelty ! 
That  ever  1  abould  tUnk  beholding  thee 
A  taMaBol— -Yet  such  is  the  bleeding  anguish 
Of  my  heart,  to  aee  thy  aofleringa-^b,  Heaven  t 
That  1  could  almo^  turn  my  eyea  away. 
Or  wish  thee  from  my  sight 

Aim.  Oh,  saynotaol 
Though  'tis  baaauae  thoq  lov'rt  ma.    Do  not  aay,  - 
On  any  terma,  that  thou  dost  wish  me  from  tbee. 
No,  no^  tie  better  thns,  thai  we  together 
Feed  on  each  other'a  hiMrt,  devour  our  woea 
With  mutual  appetite;  and  mingling  in 
One  cap  the  common  stream  e^T  both  our  eyaa, 
Dring  bitter  draugbU,.with  never  slaking  thirst ; 
Thua  better,  than  Sm  any  cause  to  part. 
What  do«  thou  think  1   Look  not  aa  tenderiy 
Upon  me — speak,  and  take  me  in  thy  arms— 
Thoa  oanat  oott^  thjr  pear  anna  aze  bound,  aqd 

strive 
In  vain  with  the  Mmorseless  chams ,  which  gnaw 
And  eat  into  thy  &flh,  Metering  tl^  limbs 
With  rankling  rust 

(km.  Oh!  Oh—      • 

Aim.  Grive  me  that  sigh. 
Why  dort  thou  heave,  and  elide  in  thy  griefs  ? 
Thybsart  wiU  buHt,  thy  eyes  kKik  red  and  start ; 
Give  thy  soul  way*  and  tell  me  thy  dark  thought 

(km.  For  this  werkl^  rale,  I  woukl  not  wound 
thybreart 
With  such  a  dagger  aa  then  struck  my  heart. 

Aim.  Whyl  why'»  To  know  it,  cannot  wound 
me  more 
Than  knowing  thou  hasfr  felt  it    Tell  it  me, 
—Thou  giv'rt  roe  pain  with  too  much  tenderness. 

Oem.  And  thy  excessive  love  distraota  my 
aenaa. 
Oh,  wouldst  thou  be  less  killing,  soft,  or  kind, 
Qnti  couU  not  double  thus  his  ftfta  againrt  mai 

Aim,  Thou  dost  me  wrong,  aixl  gnef  too  fobs 
my  heart. 
If  there  he  shoot  not  every  other  shaft ; 
Thy  aeoond  self  should  feel  each  other  woand^  • 
And  wo  should  be  in  equal  portions  dealt, 
lanthywii^-^ 

(km.  Oh,  thou  hart  aearch'd  too  deep : 
Tbere^  then  I  bieed;  then  piUl  the  cruel  cunl^, 


THE  MOUBNING  BRIDft 


Tltet  itndn  nrf  < 

wheels, 

That  pieoMDeel  fiprind,  era  bedi  of  down  and  bdm 
To  that  aoul-nioking  thooffht 

Aim.  Then  I  am  cuTa'd 
Indeed,  if  that  he  so!  if  I'm  thy  tonnent, 
Kill  me,  then,  kill  me,  dash  me  with  thy  ehains^ 
Tread  on  me:    What,  am  I  the  bosom-snake 
That  ancks  thy  wann  hfe-bkiod,  and  gnawa  thj 

heart? 
Ob,  that  ihy  words  had  force  to  bmak  those  bonds, 
As  they  haTe  strength  to  tear  this  heart  in  aimder ; 
So  ahoald'st  thou  be  at  large  from  all  oppiestion. 
Am  I,  am  I  of  all  thy  woes  the  woistl 

Otm.  My  ail  of  bnss,  my  everlasting  lift, 
Soul  of  my  sool,  and  end  of  all  my  wimS) 
Why  dost  thoQ  thus  onman  me  whh  thy  words, 
And  melt  me  down  to  mingle  with  thy  weepnigB  1 
Why  dost  thou  aaki   Why  doat  thou  talk  tEos 

piercingly  1 
Thy  sorrows  have  disturbed  thy  peace  of  mind) 
And  thon  dost  apeak  of  missnei  tmposiible. 

Aim,  Didst  not  thou  say  that  laeks  and  wheeb 


(Mlft 


And  beds  of  eaae,  to  thinking  ma  thy  wilbl 
Obffi.  No,  no :  nor  riiouia  the  aobtfest  pains 

that  hell 
Or  heD-boni  malioe  can  invent,  exiort 
A  wiah  or  thought  ftom  me  to  have  thee  other. 
Bat  thou  wiH  uow  what  haiicmrs  up  my  heart: 
Thou  art  my  wife       nay,  thou  art  yet  my 

bridal^ 
The  sacred  union  of  connubial  k>ve 
Yet  unaooompliah'd :  his  mysterious  rites 
Oday'd ;  nor  has  our  hymeneal  torch 
Tet  Ughted  up  hia  last  most  gratefVil  aacriflce; 
But  dash'd  with  rain  ftom  eyeai  and  awal'd  vrith 

,  «gh»,     , 

puma  dim,  and  glimmen  with  expiring  Bght. 
*  this  dark  ceU  a  temple  for  that  god  1 
Dr  this  vile  earth  an  altar  ftr  such  oflerinsa  1 
This  den  fiir  ahtvea,  this  dungeon  damped  with 


k  thia  our  marriage  bedi  are  these  our  Joyat 
Is  this  to  call  thee  mine?   Oh,  hold,  my  heart ! 
Tocall  thee  minel  Tea ;  thus,  even  thos  to  call 
Thee  mine,  were  comibtt,  Joy,  extraoieat  ecstasy. 
But,  oh,  thou  art  not  muie,  not  e'en  in  niaeiy ; 
And  'tis  denied  to  me  to  be  so  bleas'd, 
As  to  be  wretched  with  thee. 
Aim,  No;  not  that 
'  Th'  extiemest  malice  of  our  ftte  can  hinder: 
That  still  is  left  us,  and  on  that  we'll  fted, 
As  on  the  leavings  of  calamity. 
There  we  will  feast  and  amileon  past  ^stress, 
And  hog,  in  scorn  of  it,  our' mutual  rain. 

Otm.  Oh,  thou  dost  talk,  my  k>ve,  aa  one  re- 

aolv'd, 
Because  not  knowingdanger.    But  look  ibrward ; 
Think  of  to-monrow,  when  thou  ahalt  be  torn 
From  theae  weak,  atiuggling,  unextended  aima : 
Tliink  liow  my  heart  will^eave,  and  eyea  will 

strain 
To  grasp  and  reach  what  is  deny'd  my  hands : 
'  Think  how  the  blood  vriO  stmrt,  and  teara  will 

guah, 
To  follow  thee,  my  aeparating  soul. 
Think  who  I  am,  when  thou  ahalt  vaed  with 

Gaidal 
Tnen  will  1  amear  theae  waUa  vrith  blood,  disfiguie 
And  daah  my  fiwe,  and  live  my  clotted  hair, 
Break  on  the  ffinty  floor  my  thiobbing  bntst, 


And  grovel  with fMh'dbMiaitsnildiim 
Striptang  my  nails  to  tear  tbi  pBMMtf  1^ 
And  bniT^me  alive. 

Aim,  Heait-bvealoBg  Imnr! 

Oam,  Then  Gamia  ahall  fie  pu^«^ 


Lozurioua,  revelling  amidat  thy  cbami: 
And  thou  peiiwea  aioat  yiek^  anrf  ad  ki  ^ 

port 
HeU!   Hettl  haval  iiotcanaeton«iiia. 
What  are  all  racks,  and  wheek,  and  irtifia^ 
Are  they  notsoolhingraoftDess,BBkiD{(aK, 
And  waiftang  air  to  tbia  ?   Oh,  ay  Alnn' 
What  do  the  damn'd  cndun^  bat  to  detfe 
But  knowing  Heaven^  to  know  it  ka&r  ra; 
Aim,  Oh,  1  am  atruck}  thy  WBfdftiitbttii 

ice, 
Which,  shot  into  my  hnast,  now  ackaad  dl* 
I  chatter,  shake,  and  fidnt  with  Ibniagfea 
No,  hoki  me  no^**--Oh,  let  us  aol  aypi^ 
But  aink  each  otiier,  deeper  yet,  doan,  dan. 
Wheie  levaPd  low,  no  more  well  tt  ov(«a 
But  prone,  tod  dumb,  lot  the  fim  6b  ctiid 
Withrivefa    " 


.ffntef  Zaba,  Pbbex,  sad  Stun 

Zam,  SomewhattofwdghttaBBiciBBib 
fiiedoa. 
Dare  you  diapute  the  king's  eoBBBaJt  Bibi 
The  royal  algaet 

Per,  I  obey  {  yet  beg 
Your  majeaty  one  moment  to  deAr 
Your  entering,  till  the  princeae  ientai'd 
From  visiting  the  noble  prieonec; 

Zar.  fla! 
Whataay'attlioul 

Otm.  We  an  loatl  undone!  dnoiar'J! 

Retire,  my  life,  with  need Almtmnm' 

Speak  of  compaaaiffli,  let  her  hear  yet  ytt 
Of  tnteiceding  ibr  aae  with  the  kiiff ; 
Say  somewhat  quickly  to  eonoeei  oar  hm, 
Ifpoarifaia^ 

Aim, 1  cannot  ipcaL 

Otia.  Let  me 
Condoot  Tou  fHth,  aa  not  peneitiHha, 
But  tiU  aba 'a  gone;  thenbfeieBKttiBipa 

Jgkr.  Ti«o£liiw  and  mafagmhtiaiik 
forth! 
OoBAiaioii  in  iikftea,andgiiefiBlMn! 
'Tie  plain  I've  been  abiia^d-Deeth  an)  i^ 

tion! 
B4>w  ahall  1  search  into  this  njrileiyl 
The  Uueat  blaat  of  peetilentid  air 
Stoka,  damp,  deaden  her  chains  um  talk 

«3res; 
Perdition  catch 'cm  both,  and  naa  felt  cB 

Chm,  Thia  charity  to  one  iinlnwwn,w* 

[Aloud  to  Amwu  ««*««"* 

DktBM'd  Heaven wiUrefayiiiltianbiKpiR 

[ExUAixm 

Zar.  Danm'd,daaa'ddieeeniyerl  V«I'    j 


Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  tiie  afD«(¥ 
Of  this  deoesier You«eemmocha«rp»i 

Om.  At  your  return  a)  awB  end  unttpe» 

Zar.  Afid8ounwish'd,anir«««/ipi<«»' 
GonAiakm!   Yet  I  wilt eonteia a^Nil 
You're  grown  a  &vouiiteaiBoeli««eP^< 
Perhapa  I'm  aaacy  and  intnadii^f— - 

OnL  «— ^Madaml 

Zmt,  ldMlMtkiio«tk|niicei^^*<^ 


IL] 
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Your  pardon,  Sii^— -MwUke  ne  cot ;  you  thlii^ 
I'm  uigry  j  you're  deceivM.    I  came  to  wt 
YoQ  fiee ;  but  shall  return  much  better  pleai'd, 
To  find  TOO  have  an  inteieal  superior. 

Osm.  You  do  not  oome  to  mock  by  miserieal 

iSsr.  I  do. 

Otm,  I  could  at  this  time  spare  yeur  mirth. 

Zar.  I  know  ^o  oouMst;  bat  I'm  no!  oAen 
ptaia'd, 
And  will  indulge  it  now.    What  miserias  1 
Who  WDttU  not  be  thus  happily  oonfin- d, 
To  be>Uie^  care  of  weeping  majesty ; 
To  have  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  night, 
Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  waterv  eyes, 
And  watch  like  fapeia  o'er  your  Jkoun  oi  rest  1 
Oh,  duae  I  I  cannot  hold    ■ 

Otm.  -Come,  'tis  too  much. 

Zar,  Villain! 

0»m.  How,  Madam! 

Zar.  Thou  Shalt  die. 

Oam,  I  thank  you. 

Zar,  Thou  Heat,  for  How  I  know  for  whom 
thou'dat  five. 

Om.  Then  you  may  know  for  whom  I'd  die. 

Zar.  HeU!  Hell! 
Yet  rU  be  calm^-**-"Daik  and  unknown  betmyer ! 
But  now  the  dawn  begins,  and  the  alow  hand 
Of  fote  is  stretoh'd  lodraw  the  veil,  and  leave 
Thee  bare,  the  naked  mark  of  public  view. 

Omu.    You  may  be  still  deceived,  'tis  in  my 
power 
Chained  aa  I  am^  tojly/rom  aU  my  loron^, 
And  free  iny«e(f,  at  muef/rom  missry, 
Andyouofme. 

Zar.  Ha !  say'st  thou— but  111  pravent  it>«-*^ 
Who  waits  there  t    As  you  will  answer  it,  look 
this  akve  [To  iht  guard. 

Attempt  BO  means  tp  make  himself  away. 
I've  been  deceiv'd.    The  public  safety  now         ' 
Requfaea  he  shouM  be  more  oonfin'd,  and  Aoae^ 
No,  not  the  princess,  smfieirU  or  to  aee 
Or  speak  with  bun.    Ill  quit  you  to  the  king. 
Vile  and  in^pdel  too  late  thou  ahalt  repent 
The  base  injustice  thou  hast  done  my  love: 
Yea,  thoQ  shah  know,  spite  of  thy  past  distriMi,  ■ 
And  ail  those   ilia  which  thou  so  long  hast 

moum'd ; 
Heaven  has  no  rage  like  love  to  hatred  tnm'd, 
Vox  hell  A  fuiy  }S&  a  woman  aoom'd.    [Bxmmt. 

ACT  IV.  ' 

SCENE  L'-A  Room  qf  State. 

Zasa  and  Sblim. 

Zar,  Thou  hast  already  rack'd  me  with  thy 
stay; 
Therefore  require  me  not  to  ask  thee  twice: 
R^fy  at  once  to  all.    What  is  concluded  1 

SU,  Your  accusation  highly  has  inccna'd 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enough  to  urge 
The  fate  of  Osmyn ;  but  to  that,  fresh  newa 
Is  since  aniv'd,  <tf  mora  revolted  troop8.> 
'TIS  certain  Heli,  too,  is  fled,  and  with  him 
/Which  breeds  tmasNaent  and  di8tnM:lk)ii)eome 
Who  bore  high  offices  of  weight  ai¥l  trust, 
Both  in  the  state  and  army.    Thia  confirms 
The  king  in  foil  belief  of  all  you  UM  him 
Oonoermng  Osmyn,  and  his  coKmapondenoe 
With,  them  who  first  b^an  the  mutiny. 
WheiBfona^wBiiaiiifofthifldwtbifM'di-.  . 
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And  order  given  for  publb  execution. 

Zar,  fia  t  haste  thee  I  fiy,  prevent  his  foteaad 
mine, 
Find  out  the  king,  tell  him  I  have  of  weight 
Mora  than  hie  an>wn  t'  impart  ere  Oamyn  die. 

Sei,  U  needa  not,  for  the  king  will  straight  be 
here, 
And,  as  to  your  vewnge,  not  his  own  interest, 
Pretend  to  sacrifice  the  life  of  Osmyn. 

Zar.  What  shall  I  sav,  invent,  contrive,  advise  1 
Somewhat  to  Uind  thexing,  and  save  his  life, 
In  whom  I  live.    Spite  of  my  rage  and  pride, 
I  am  a  woman,  and  a  lover  still. 
Ohl  tis  mocv  grief  but  to  suppose  his  death|r 
Than  still  to  meet  the  rigour  of  his  scorn. 
Ffum  my  dcnur  my  anger  had  its  aouroe ; 
When  he  is  dead  I  must  despair  for  ewer. 

Forever!    That 'a  despair ^It  waa  disftroit 

B^bee;  distrust  wiD  ever  be  in  love, 
Andancerindiatniat;  both  short-lived  paimL 
But  in  despair,  and  everduring  death, 
No  term,  no  bound,  but  infinite  of  wo. 
Oh,tonnent»buttothinkl  what  then  Co  bear  1 
Not  ta  be  borne-*— Devise  the  means  to  shun  it, 
Cloick :  or  by  Heaven  this  dagger  drinka  thy  Uood. 

Sel.  My  ufo  is  yours,  nor  wish  I  to  preserve  i^ 
But  to  serve  you.    I  liave  already  thouj^ 

Zar.  Forgive  my  nigs ;  I  know  thy  lovn  .and 
truth.  . 
But  my  what 'a  to  be  done,  or  when,  or  how 
Shall  I  prevent  or  slop  th'  approaching  danger  t 

Sel,  Vo«  must  stiU  seem  more  resolute  aad 
fix'd 
On  Osmyn's  death :  too  quick  a  change  of  meicf 
Might  breed  ansincion  ofthe  caose.    Advise 
Tlwt  execution  may  be  done  in  private. 

Zar.  On  what  pretence  1 

Sd.  Your  owti  request 's  enough. 
However^  for  a  colour,  tell  him,  you 
Have  cause  to  fear  his  guards  may  be  cormpled, 
And  some  of  them  bought  ofi*  to  Oaaoyik^i  is* 


Who  at  the  place  of  execution  will 

Attempt  to  force  his  way  for  an  escape; 

The  state  of  tbin^i  will  countenance  all  coe- 

piciona. 
Than  offer  to  the  king  to  have  him  strai^led 
In  secret  by  vour  mutee;  and  get  an  order, 
That  none  but  mutes  may  luive.admittaooe  Id 

him. 
I  can  no  more^  the  king  is  here.    Obtain 
Thia  grant,  and  Til  acquaint  you  witk  the  roiL 

JSnier  Kino,  Qon8AUEZ,  and  Pebbz.  • 

King.  Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebettioai 
slaves, 
Th'  ignoble  cure  that  vdp  to  fill  the  cry, 
And  spend  their  mootiis  m  bsurking  tyranny. 
But  for  their  leaden,  Sancbo  and  Kampes,' 
Let  them  be  led  awav  to  present  death. 
Prrez,  see  it  performU  ^ 

Gon.  Mignt  I  presume, 
Their  execution  better  were  defegt^d 
Till  Osmyn  die.    Meantuae  we  may  leaia  moM 
Of  this  conspiiBcy. 

King   Then  be  it  sa 
Stay,  soldier;  thev  shall  raSer  with  d»  Meor. 
Are  none  letom'd  of  those  w^  fobsw'd  Hdi  1 

Gon,  NoDe»Sir.   Some  paper's  haTa  beo*  linfit 
.    discover'd 
In  Roderigo's  house,  who  fied  wilii  Ifeffi, 
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WhirJi  leeffiM  to  intimate,  m  if  AIi^ioimo 
Wen  itill  alive,  and  arming  in  Vaientia, 
Which  WAan  indeed  the  coloar  of  a  truth : 
Ther  who  are  fled  have  that  way  bent  their  coiine. 
Of  the  name  nature  divera  nolea  have  been 
Dispera'd  t'  amuse  the  people;  wfaereupop 
Some,  ready  of  belief,  have  raii'd  this  runtoor: 
That,  beinff  aav'd  u^n  the  coaat  of  Afrie, 
He  there  oueloe'd  himielf  to  Albucacim, 
And,  by  a  secret  compact  made  with  him. 
ppen'd  and  urg'd  the  way  to  this  invaaioD; 
While  he  himself,  letumui^  to  Vaientia 
In  private^  undertook  to  raise  this  tnraolt. 

Zar,   Ha!  hear'st  thou  that  1  IsOsmynthen 
Alphonsol 
Oh,  Heaven !  a  thouaand  things  occur  at  onoe 
To  my  remembnnce  now,  that  make  il  plain. 
Oh,  certain  death  for  him  as  sure  despair 
For  me,  if  it  be  known-— —If  not,  what  hope 
Have  1 1    Yet  'twere  the  fewest  baseoeas  now, 
To  yield  him  up— No,  I  will  conceal  him, 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  obligations. 

€hn,  'Tis  not  impossible.    Yet  it  may  be. 
That  some  impostor  has  usoip'd  his  name. 
Your  beauteous  captive,  Zata,  can  inform, 
If  such  a  one,  ao  'acapinff,  was  received 
At  any  time  in  Albucam's  court 

King.  Pardon,  fair  excellence,  this  kmg  neglect: 
An  unforeseen,  unwelcome  hourof  bimness, 
Has  thrust  between  us  and  our  while  of  love ; 
But  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  sand, 
>  Will  quick^  waate  and  give  again  the  day. 

JZor.  You're  too  secure;  the  danger  is  mora 
imminent 
Than  your  high  courage  suflfera  yon  to  see; 
While  Osm^  Kves  you  are  not  sale. 

King.  His  doom 
la  paard :  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies. 

Zar.  Tis  well.    By  what  I  heaid  upon  your 
entntnce 
f  find  I  can  unfold  what  yet  concerns 
You  mora.    One,  who  did  call  himself  Alphonao, 
Waa  cast  uoon  my  ooasT,  aa  'tis  reported, 
And  oft  had  private  conference  with  the  king; 
To  what  edect  I  knew  not  then:  but  he, 
Alphonao,  aecretly  departed,  lust 
Abont  the  time  ear  arma  embark'd  Ibr  Spain. 
What  I  know  more  is,  that  a  triple  league 
Of  atrieteat  iiriendahip  waa  profeas'd  between 
Alphonao,  Heli,  and  the  traitor  Oamyn. 

King.  Public  report  ia  ratified  in  tide. 

jflRar.  And  Oamyn'a  death  reqoir'd  of  strong 


KXMg,  Give  orders  atmigfat,  that  all  the  priaon- 
ersdie. 
•    Zisr.  Forbeara  moment,  aoroewhat  mora  I  have 
Worthy  yonr  private  ear,  and  this  your  minister. 

Ktng,  Let  all,  except  Qonsalea,  leave  the  room. 

JS>9a  PEiusa.  (fc. 
you've  uaed  me 
nobly; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though  otherwise 
Tour  enemy,  I  have  discovered  Osmyn, 
Bis  private  practice  and  conlipiracy 
Against  yonr  state ;  and  fully  to  aiaehaige 
Iklyaelf  of  what  I've  undertaken,  now 
\  inink  it  fit  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Aw  tainted :  some  among  'em  have  resoWd 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 
King.  Is  treason  then  so  near  ua  as  our  ffuarda  ? 
Zmr,  Most  certain ;  thougk  my  knowled|ge  ja 
Mtfet 


topoint  atth 
What 'a  to  I 


King.  What'atobedonel 

Zar.  That  too  1  wiH  advise. 
I  have  remaining  in  my  trasD  aone  mm 
A  praaent onoe  from  tne anhatmwMea, 
In  the  grand  ngnior's  oooxt.     l^Bsei 

infaney 
Ara  pnctw'd  in  the  tmde  of  liratfi;  ani 
(Aa  then  the  custom  is)  in  pfivaie  mm 
Osmyn. 

Gin.  My  tord,  the  queen  iiliiis  «ci 

King,  What  oflkring,  or  whai 

la  me  that  can  be  woitby  ao  great  i 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the  4 
Though  on  the  head  that  wcax»  il»  i 

Zar.  Of  that  heveallar:  but,  ; 
You  give  atrict  charge  that  none  mxj  m  w 

mitted 
To  aee  the  prisoner,  but  aoeh  innim  m  I 
ShaUaend. 

King,  Who  waits  there  1 

JPater  Pntez. 

King.  On  your  life,  take  heed 
That  only  Zafa*a  mntea,  or  snch  whahiai 
Her  warrant,  have  admittanee  ia  the  Mow. 

Zar,  Thmr,  and  no  otlmr,  am  the  |mm 

Per.  Your  majeaty  ahall  be  obeyU 
King.  Retire.  [Adrfkm 

Om.  That  intmdictioo  ao  paitimiar 

Pronounced  with  vehemence  against  tfaefram. 

Should  have  mora  meaniry  uan  aifem  km- 
feud. 

Thia  king  is  blinded  by  bk  love,  and  heah 

It  not  [Aricfe.)— Yonr  maiaaty  m^kl  or  Aw 
apar'd 

Tbehatreattaini:  yon  haidly  can  amntt 

The  princem  ia  confedente  wilb  the  BlsK 
Zar.  I've  heard  her  charity  did  onet  ami 

So  fer,  to  visit  him  at  Ua  rogoeat. 
Gkm.  Hat 
King.  How!    She  TiaH  Oamyn!  WWf 


Sd.  Madam,  take  heed;  or  yonhaveiaiBcd 

Zar,  And  after  did  aoiicitynQ  on  fan 

Behalf. 

King.  Never.    You  have  been  mMnii 
Zar.  Indeed !  Then  twm  m  wfaiiperfFmibf 


Who  wish*d  it  so;  a  oommoti  art  in  conin 
I  will  retire,  and  instantly  prepare 
Instmetioa  for  my  ministen  ox  death. 

€hn.  There's  somewhat  yet  of  mynerriD  Ik 
Her  words  and  actiona  are  obaeora  and  hoA. 
Sometimea  concur,  and  aometinw  dinfiw. 
Ilikeitnot  [m 

King.  What  dost  thou  think,  Gmmlaf 
Are  we  not  much  indebted  to  tfam  feiront 

Chn.  I  am  a  little  alow  of  credit,  8ir, 
In  the  aincerity  of  women'e  actiona. 
Methinka  thia  lady's  hatred  to  the  Moor 
Disquiets  her  toe  much;  which  inad[<t  kiaa 
As  if  she'd  nther  that  ehe  did  not  hato  Ua. 
I  wish  her  mutes  are  meant  to  be  moMi 
Aa  she  pretends— I  doubt  it  now--Yoar  (Oi* 
Corrupted!  Howl  Bywfaomi  WhotaljWc' 
rth'oNoiiMCOBmynwMlndb;  ntnaN|ll 
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^ntdj  too^  with  Iwriepoit. 
pttntit^Str;  anddoubiDOI,bofciai 
f,  tbs  has  diBeover'd  what 


She  begg'd  «fa»  rayd  Hgwi  to  veleue  him; 
1'  th*  mDrniDg  he  muat  dia  again ;  eie  nooa 
Her    Builta  alone  miaat  atnogie  him,  or  he'll 
Escmpe.    Thk.  pat  together,  aoita  Bot  well. 

JKtn^*.  Yet  thai  thaie's  truth  in  what  she  hae 
diaoover'd 
la  manifeit  from  every  circumitanoe. 
Thia  tumnlt,  and  the  lorda  who  fled  mth  fieli, 
Are  aoiifinDatioD ;— -that  Alphouao  Uvea, 
A^raea  expmrf 

Cfan.  1  giant 
Of  jeakNiaj,  ahi 

She  now  repent*.    It  stmy  be  Vm  deeeiv'd. 
But  why  thift  oeedlem  cautioa  of  the  prinoeai  1 
Whstifabehidnaii  OuDynl   Though 'twere 

etranga: 
Botifahehad,  whatwaattohcrl   Unlem 
She  fearM  her  atronimr  chaima  might  cauae  the 

Moor'a 
AffeetaMlo  ra«dt 

KUtg.  1  thank  thee,  friend. 
There  \»  reaasn  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  wam'd--i- 
Bot  Hunk'at  than  that  ray  dawhter  law  thia 
Meort 

<^n.  IfOamynhe,MZaiahaanlaied, 
Alphonao^a  friend,  lia  not  impoaaiMe 
hfi  she  might  wiah,  on  hie  noeount,  to  aee  hioL 

Jang.  Say'at  thoul    By  Heaven,  thou  haat 
Tous'd  a  thought, 
That  like  a  audden  earthquake  abakea  my  frame. 
Confuaioa !  then  my  danghter  'a  an  accomplkie, 
And  plote  in  private  with  thii  heUiah  Moor. 

Omu  That  ware  too  haid  a  thought— but  aee, 

'Twere  not  amiaa  to  queation  her  a  littJe, 
And  try  howe'er,  if  I^e  dirin'd  tfight 
If  what  I  lear  be  true,  ahe*ll  be  coiiceni*d 
For  Oamyn^a  death,  aa  he's  Alphonao^a  friend: 
Urge  that,  to  tiy  if  ahBll  aottcit  for  him. 

Enter  AjMMMik  and  Leohou. 

Kinf.  Your  coming  haapNvented  ma,  Almeiiat 
I  had  cMermin'd  to  have  sent  for  yon. 
Let  your  attendant  be  diamiaa'd ;  I  haw 

• .  [L«ON.  mUrf. 
To  talk  with  yoa    Come  near;  why  doat  thou 

ahakil 
What  mean  thoae  awobi  and  md-fleok'd  eyea»  that 

leok 
Aa  the^  had  wept  in  bleed,  andwom  the  nigfal 
In  walufig  anguMh  1   Why  thia  on  the  day 
Which  waa  deiign'd  to  ceiebmto  thy  nuptiala; 
But  that  the  beama  of  light  ate  to  be  atam'd 
With  reeking  gore,  fiNxn  traitonon  the  rvkl 
Wherefore  lliave  deferred  the  marrii^ge-riteB; 
Nor  ahall  the  j^uilty  horrais  of  thia  day 
Profane  thai  lubilM. 

Aim.  All daya tone 
Henceforth  are  equal :  thia,  the  day  of  death, 
To-monow,  and  the  next,  and  caco  that  foUew% 
Will  undistinguiah'd  rali,  and  but  prolong 
One  hated  line  of  more  extended  wo. 

King,  Whence  ia  thy  grief  1  Give  me  to  know 
the  cauae; 
And  look  thou  anawer  me  tHth  truth ;  for  know, 
I  am  not  unacquainted  with  thy  falsehood. 
Why  art  thou  mutel  Baae  ana  degenerate  maid ! 

Chn.  Dear  Madam,  tpeak,  or  you'll  incenae 
the  king. 

Aim.  What  iai  to  speak  1  Or  wherefore  ahonid 
lapeakl 


W^at  mrana  theae- tears  bat  grief  unutteiabla.l 

King.  They  are  the  dumb  coDfeasions  of  thy 
mind; 
They  mean  thy  guilt,  and  aay  thou  wert  ooola- 

derato 
With  damn'd  conapiratora  to  take  my  Ufe. 
Oh,  impious  parricide  I  Now  canst  thou  apeak ! 

Aim.  O  earth,  behold,  I  kneel  upon  thy  ooaom, 
And  band  my  flowing  eyea  to  stream  upon 
Thy  fooe,  impforing  thee  that  thou  wiU  yield ; 
Open  thy  bowels  of  compaasion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  the  last  and  meat  forlorn 
Of  all  thy  race.    Hear  me,  thou  common  parent 
— I  have  no  parent  else — be  thou  a  mother, 
And  atop  between  me  and  the  curae  of  him 
Who  was — who  waa,  but  la  no  more  a  &ther 
But  biaoda  my  innocence  with  horrid  crimea ; 
And,  for  the  tender  namea  of  child  and  daughter. 
Now  calla  me  murderer  and  parricide. 

King.  Eiae,  I  command  toee,  rise,        and  if 
thou  wouldat 
Acquit  thyself  of  there  deteeted  names. 
Swear  thou  haat  never  aeen  that  foreign  dog, 
Now  doom'd  to  die,  that  most  accursed  Oamyn. 

Aim.  Never,  but  aa  with  innocence  I  migDt^ 
And  free  ofaU  bad  purposes.    So  Heaven  ^ 
My  witneaa. 

King.  Vile,  equivocating  vpretch !  [it ! 

With  innocence!  Oh,  patience!  bear— «he  owna 
Confeaaea  it !    By  Heaven,  Til  have  him  rack'd, 
Tom,  mangled,  flay*d,  impalM—all  paina  and 


That  wit  of  man,  or  dire  revenge  can  think, 
8ha!l  he,  accumulated,  onderbMT. 

Aim.  Oh,  I  am  kat— There  foto  begins  to 
wound. 

Khig.'  Bear  nw^  then:  if  thou  canat  seply; 
know,  tniitreae, 
Vm  not  to  learn  that  cuss'd  AJphonao  fivea ; 
Nor  am  I  ignorant  what  Oamyn  is — 

Aim.  Theoalliaended,andwebQthmuatdit, 
Since  thou'rt  reveal'd,  alone  thou  shalt  not  die. 
And  yet  alone  would  I  have  died,  Heaven  knows, 
Repeated  deaths,  rather  than  have  reveal'd  thee. 
Yea,  all  my  father's  woundm  wratb,  though  each 
Reproach  cuts  deeper  than'  toe  keenest  sword, 
And  cleaves  m^  heart,  I  would  have  borne  it  all. 
Nay  all  the  paina  that  are  prepared  for  thee ; 
To  the  remorseleaa  rack  I  would  have  given 
This  weak  and  tender  fieah,  to  have  b^n  bniia*d 
And  torn,  rather  than  have  reveal'd  thy  being.   , 

King.   Hell,  heU!    Do  I  hear  thia,  and  yet 
endure  1 
Wbatl  dar'at  thou  to  my  &ce  avow  th^  guilt  7 
Hence,  ere  1  curse — fly  my  just  nae  with  speed ; 
Leat  1  forget  ua  both,  and  spurn  thee  from  me. 

Aim.  And  yet  a  father !    Think,  I  am  yonr 
ebikll 
Turn  not  your  ma  away— *look  on  me  kneelinf  - 
Now  cum  me  it  you  can,  now  spurn  me  off 
Did  erer  father  eurre  his  kneeling  child  1 
Never :  for  always  blessings  crown  that  posture, 
Nature  inclinea,  and  half  way  meets  that  duty, 
Btoopiag  to  raiae  from  earth  the  filial  reverence; 
For  beiMed  kneea  retoming  folding  arms, 
With  prayere  and  bleesinga,  and  paternal  love.  / 
Oh,  hear  me  then,  thus  crawling  on  the  earth— 

Kh^.  Be  thou  advia*d,  and  let  me  go,  while  yet 
The  ligbt  impreasion  thou  hast  made  remains 

Aim.    No,  never  will  I  rire,  nor  kiae  thia 
hold, 
'Till  you  are  raov'd  and  grant  that  he  may  five.. 
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Sing.  Ha!  who  vcmj  Ktel    Take  heed !  no 
more  of  that; 
For  on  mr  aoul  he  diea,  though  thou  and  I, 
And  all  snould  follow  to  partake  hia  doom. 
Away,  ofi;  let  me  go        Call  her  attendaQta. 

[Leonora  tmd  women  retttm. 
Aim.  Drag  me;  and  harrow  the  earth  with  my 
bare  boflom : 
I  will  not  ffo  tin  you  have  spared  my  husband. 
ESng.  Hal    What  say Vt  thoul    Huaband! 
Husband!  damnation! 
What  husband!    Which  1    Whol 
Aim,  He,  he  is  rov  husband. 
King.  Poison  ana  daggers !  Whol 

Aim.  Oh [PhhUi. 

«     €fon.  Help,  support  her. 

Aim.  Let  me  go,  let  me  fiUl,  sink  deep^Ill 
dig, 
111  dig  a  grave  and  tear  up  death :  I  will ; 
FH  acrape,  till  I  oolleet  his  rotten  bones, 
And  clothe  their  nakedness  with  mv  own  flesh ; 
Yes,  1  will  strip  off  life,  and  we  will  cT 


I  will  be  death !  then,  though  you  kill  my  hus- 
band. 
Ha  shall  be  nune  stin.  and  for  ever  mine. 
King.   What  hurfwndl    Whom  dost  thoQ 


<falsh. 


Chn,  She  raves! 
'  AJm.  Oh,  that  I  did.    Osmyn,  he  is  my  hus- 
band. 

King.  Osmyn!  * 

Aim,  Not  Osmyn.  but  Alphonso.  is  my  dear 
And  wedded  husbana— Heaven,  ana  air,  and  seaS^ 
Ye  winds  and  waves,  1  call  ye  aH  to  witneasw 

King:  Wilder  thiui  winds  or  waves  thyself 
dost  nve. 
BhodM  rhear  more,  I  too  should  catch  thgr  laad- 


Yet  somewhat  she  must  mean  of  dire  Import, 
Which  ril  not  hear,  tOl  I  am  more  at  peace. 
Watch  her  returning  aense,  and  brfng  me  woid ; 
And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  Kfo.  {Brit. 

AZm.  Oh,  stay,  yet  stay;  hear  me,  I  am  not 
mad, 
I  would  to  Heaven  I  were— —He 's  gone. 

Oan,  Have  comfort. 

Aim.  Coi8*d  be  that  tongue  that  bids  me  be  of 
comfort; 
Coxs'd  my  own  tongue,  that  coqM  not  mow  hie 

pity; 

Citn*d  these  weak  hands  that  could  not  hold  him 

here; 
For  he  is  gone  to  doom  Alphonso's  death. 

Chn.  Your  too  excessive  grief  works  on  your 
fancy. 
And  deludes  your  sense.    Alphonso,  if  living. 
Is  lar  from  hence,  beyond  your  father's  power. 

Aim.  Hence,  thou  detested,  ill-timed  flatterer ! 
douTce  of  my  woes:  thou  and  thy  race  becun'd; 
But  doubly  thou,  who  couldst  alone  have  polioy 
And  fraud  to  find  the  fatal  secrpt  out. 
And  know  that  Osmyn  was  Alphcnso. '  • 

Oon.  Ha! 

iUm.  Why  dost  thou  sUitl   What  dosi  thon 
sceorhearl 
Was  it  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death  Y 
Or  dying  groans  fW>m  my  AlpbOnso'to  biwst  Y 
See,  see,  look  yonder !  where  a  griizFd,  pale, 
And  ghastly  Wd  glares  by,  aU  smear'd  wfth 

blood. 
Gasping  ss  it  would  speak ;  and  after,  see. 
Behold,  a  damp,  dead  hand  hM  dvopp'd  ft  digger: 


1*11  eateh ift— Htf* !  ft^^jieee 
Myfothet'svoios!  hollow  it  i 
Me  lirom  the  tomb-~>l11  fbliosr  it; 
i  shall  agaiio  behold  my  ^ 

[fjetmi  AusBRiA  aaa  i  iiw^. 
Gon.  She  *a  greatly  griev'd ;  nor  am  1  !■§« 
pris'd. 
Osmyn^  Alphonso !    No ;  ahs  uiai  iiiia 
Mypobcy;  I  ne*er  sospeeled  k; 
Nor  now  had  known  it,  hot  Irain  Imt  ■■niia 
I^rh<isbandtoo!  Ha!  wberoisCSwoktln* 
And  where  the  crown  that  sbonld  deaoiBd  «a^ 
To  grace  the  line  of  my  posteritjl 
HoM,  let  ma  tMnk-.!/ 1  ailoald  IcB  ^9  li^ 
Tldnffs come  to  this  QXtKoaty:  hm^ma^HB 
Wedded  already— Wliat  if  he  dioaU  yiod 
Knovring  no  rensedy  §at  sriiat  is  paM, 
And  uig'd  by  natnw  plettdfaq 
With  vruich  he  aeems  to  be  i 
And  though  I  know  he  hales  beyvod  thepH 
Anaelmo'a  laoe ;  yet  if— that  if  i<MilMilw  bl 
To  doubt,  whan  I  may  be  ■sMir'd,  m  My. 
But  how  prevent  the  eapCise  qmif,  wfas  mhsi 
Tosethunflfoel   Ay,  now 'tis  pin.    Ovil 
Invented  taiet   He  w«i  AlpbooBo'e  fiie^ 
This  subtle  woman  wiU  enwe  tke  kiv. 

If  I  delay ^WiU  df>*— or  better  m. 

One  to  my  wish.    Akoao^  thoa  art  i 

Emter  Ai^onzo. 

AUm.  The  king  eipeeta  year  1 

Gen,  'Tis  no  mattet. 
Vm  not  iHhe  way  at  ] 

Alon,  Ift  please  your  1 
say 
I  have  not  seen  yon. 

Gon.  Do,  my  beat  Aieuo. 
Yet  stay,  I  woald-4Hit  go;  mmon  wS  ssv 
Yet  I  have  that  Moires  thy  speedy  Up. 
I  think  thou  wouldst  not  stop  to  do  me  la 

AUm.  1  am  your  creatnre. 

Chn.  Say,  thou  ait  my  friend. 
I*ve  seen  ww  iword  do  noble  eze 

Alon.  All  that  it  < 
mend. 

Chn.  Thanks;  and  I  take  thee  at  tkysoi 
Thoo'strsRsn, 
Amongst  the  followera  of  the  captive  qnen. 
Dumb  men,  who  make  thsir  BBeaniag  kasvi  W 
signs. 

Alan.  I  Mve,  my  Ion). 

Gon.  Couldst  thoa  pocnre,  with  speed 
And  pitvacy,  the  weanag  g»b  of  one 
Of  those,  though  uurehard  fay  his  death,  Fd  fie 
Thee  such  rewara,  aa  ahouhl  exeeed  thy  vsk 
~  ■    •    ■  WhenaUIiri 


[*»• 


Alon.  Copchide  it  done, 
your  kndahip  1 

Gon.  At  my  apartment    Uae  thy  i 

And  say  I've  not  been  aeen-^Haste,  good  iUtsa 

So,  this  can  hardly  fail    Alphoaae  siaiii. 
The  greatest  obstacle  is  then  lemov'd. 
Alroeria  widow'd,  yet  again  may  wed; 
And  I  yet  fix  the  crown  on  Gaicia's  head.  [Eil 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l—A  Room,  i^SUOe, 

Enter  Kino,  Pubs,  and  ALOKsa 

n^.  Not  to  be  fbundl    InaniDhDviik 


T«BfHOirRllIN«  BRIBIB. 


Hbna^mffaaluaubt  WIhI, not tfat frYOmite 


Nor  she  KeiMlf,  nor  any  of  her  arates, 
Have  yet  leqitn'd  admittanoe  t 

Per.  None,  my  leid. 

King,  Is  Osmyn  so  dispoiM  as  I  eonnnaiMled  ? 

Per.  Fast  boond  in  doable  chains,  and  at  full 
length 
He  Ilea  sopuie  on  earth:  with  as  moeh  ease 
She  might  remove  the  oentn  of  this  earth, 
As  loose  the  rivets  of  his  bonds. 

King,  'Til  well. 

[it  ASnU  ofpearv,  nnil  meing  the  KrKO, 


Ha!  ttop,  and  Mn  that  mate;  Alomo,  mow 

him. 
Entering  he  met  my  eyw^and  itarUnr  back, 
Frighted,  and  fumbling  one  hand  in  his  bosom, 
As  to  eooeeal  th'  importance  of  his  0miod, 

lAtAWto  JbUov^B  Aim,  and  ntutnt  tPtCA  a 


JOon.  A  bloody  pfoof  of  obslfaMte  fidelHy  t 

King.  What  dost  thoa  mean  T 

AUm.  Soon  as  I  aeit'd  the  man, 
He  anatch'd  ftom  out  his  bosom  this*— and  itrove, 
With  rash  and  gnedy  haste,  tt  once,  to  cram 
The  morml  down  his  throat    I  caoght  his  srm, 
And  hanlly  wrench'd  his  hand  to  wring  it  from 

lum: 
Which  donCj  he  diew  a  poi^rd  fitm  his  (ride, 
And  on  the  instant  plunrd  it  in  Ins  breast 

King.  Remove  tbe  body  thence,  ere  Zam  see  it 

Ahn.  I'll  be  so  bold  to  borrow  his  aflire. 
'Twill  quit  me  of  my  pronuM  to  Qonsalez. 

[AMide.  Bstit, 

Per,  WhatePer  it  is,  the  king's  complexion 


fXng.  How's  thisi   My  mortd  foe  betteath 

my  roof!  [Otting  read  the  Utter. 

Oh,  fiv»  me  patienM,  all  ye  poweni     No, 

rather 
Give  wit  new  rage,  implacable  revenge, 
And  trebled  flny— Ha !  who  's'thcro  1 
Per.  My  lord. 

King.  Hence,  sbve  i  how  dar'st  thdtt  'bide  tp 
watch  and  pry 
Into  hoiw  poor  a  thing  a  ting  descends, 
How  like  thyself,  when  pasnon  treads  him  down  1 
Ha!  stir  not  on  thy  life;  for  thou  wert  ilz'd, 
And  planted  here,  to  see  me  gorge  this  bait, 
And  lash  against  the  hook— By  Heaven,  yoa'ro 

aU 
Rank  traitors!  thoa  art  with  the  rest  eombin'd ; 
Thou   knew'st  that   Osmyn  was  Alphonso; 

knew^ 
My  daughter  privately  with  him  conferr'd ; 
And  wert  the  spy  ana  pander  to  their  meeting. 

Per.  fiy  all  that 's  holy,  I'm  amaz'd 

King.  ThoQliest 
Thoa  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara;  here 
Whero  she  eels  down-~i6Mtf  iMIeet  thee  free. 

[Reads. 
That  sctoewhere  is  repeated— /Aaee  wwer 
Oer  th^m  that  are  thy  guarde^MmxV,  that,  thou 
traitor. 
Per.  It  was  your  miyesty'a  command  I  should 

Obey  her  order. 

King.  [ReaAng.] And  etia  witt  Teet 

Tketfree.  ^pJbnso.— -HeU  ?  cms'd,  eurt'd  Al- 

pbonto! 
False  and  perfidioas  Zara !    Strampet  daughter ! 
Away,  b^|p9ne,  Ifaoa  feeUe  boy,  fond  tova ; 
61* 


AU  natan^  aoftneai,  pily,  and  n.m|m—i ■■ 
This  hoar  I  throw  ye  off,  and  initrttain 
Fell  hate  within  my  breast,  revenge^  and  ealL 
By  Heaven,  I'll  meet  and  coonterworic   tide 

tieachciy. 
Hark  tliee,  villain^  traitor— answer  me,  sIsts. 
Per,  My  service  has  not  merited  thoee  titles. 
King.  Dar'st  thoa  reply  )   Take  that^^hy 

service!  thine!  [Striheehian. 

What's  thy  whole  life,  thy  sont,  thy  aU,  to  my 
One  moment's  easel    Hear  my  command:  and 

look 
That  thoa  obey,  or  horror  on  thy  head: 
Drench  me  thy  dagger  in  Alphonso's  heart 
Why  dost  thou  starts   Resolve,  oi^ 
Per.  Sir,  Iwflt 
King.  'Tis  well— that  when  she  comes  ts  set 

him  fiee. 
His  teeth  may  grfai,  and  oiock  at  her  femortfe. 

[Per.  geitng. 
—Stay  theo^-.I'vo  feither  thci^ht— 111  add  to 

this. 
And  give  her  eyes  yet  greater  disappointment : 
When  thoa  hast  ended  him,  bring  me  ins  robe 
And  let  the  cell  where  she'll  expect  to  see  him 
Be  daricen'd,  so  as  to  amuse  the  sight 
ril  be  conducted  thither — ^mark  me  well — 
There  with  his  tarban,  aiul  his  robe  array'd, 
And  laid  along,  as  he  now  hes,  rapine. 
I  shall  convict  her,  to  her  &oe,  of  ralsehood. 
When  for  Alphoimos  she  shall  take  niy  band, 
And  breathe  her  sighs  upon  my  tins  for  his : 
Sudden  I'll  start,  and  dash  her  with  her  guitt. 
Bat  see,  shd  comes.    I'll  shun  th'  encoonter; 

'      thoa 
Falk>w  me,  and  give  heed  to  my  direction. 

[JB^reiiQt 

BnUt  Zara  and  Sblim. 

Zetr.  The  mote  not  yet  retnm'd!  ha!'  ^tWM 

the  king, 
The  king  that  parted  hence!  frowniiy  he  went; 
His  eyee  like  meteors  rolt'd,  then  darting  down 
Their  red  and  angry  beams ;  as  if  his  siglit 
WouU,  like   the  faging  dcg-slar,  scorch  the 

earth. 
And  kindle  ram  hi  itaoourse.    Dost  think 
He  aaw  me  ? 

Set.  Yes ;  but  then,  as  if  he  thought 
His  eyes  had  err^d,  he  hastily  reosli'd 
Th'  imperfect  knk,  and  sternly  tum'd  away. 
Zar.  Shun  me,  w^en  seen !  I  fear  thoo  hast 

nndone  me. 
Thy  shallow  artifice  begets  suspicion, 
And,  like  a  eobweh  veil,  but  thinly  shades 
The  fece  of  thy  design ;  akme  diaguisin 
What  shoaid  have  ne'er  been  seen. 

mischief! 

Thou,  ttke  the  adder,  venomous  and  deaf. 
Hast  stung  the  tmveHer,  and  after  hear'st  ' 
Not  his  pursuing  voice;  even  when  thou  think'at 
To  iiide,  the  rusUing  leaves  and  bended  grus 
Confess  and  point  the  path  which  thou  hasi  cr^ 
Oh,  fete  of  fools!  offiekHis  in  contriving; 
In  executing,  puxslbd,  lame,  and  lost. 
Sel.  Avert  it.  Heaven,  that  yoa  should  rve^ 

sufler 
For  my  defect;  or  that  the  means  whKh  1 
Devis'd  to  serve,  shook!  ruin  your  design. 
Prescience  is  Heaven's  alone,  not  given  to  mm, 
If  I  havefeii'd,  in  what,  as  being  man, 


.THS 'HaURHHrO  SRISB. 


{< 


I  Mctk  MMHl  63;  imiNile  not  u  aoriiM 
My  oatim'i  w«nt>  bat  punnh  iMture  in  ma^ 
I  plead  not  ibr  a  Dardon  and  to  live, 
.  But  ta  he  poniahVl  and  iu^yen.    ueie,  itiika ; 
I  ban  my  Wait  to  meet  your  just  levenge. 

Zar,  I  have  not  leiMire  now  to  take  eo  poor 
A  forfeit  as  thy  life ;  somewhat  of  high 
And  more  important  iate  requires  my  thought. 
When  I've  ooncluded  on  myseif,  if  1 
Think  fit,  111  leave  thee  my  command  to  die. 
Rei^rd  me  well,  and  dara  not  to  reply 

I    To  what  I  live  in  chaige;  for  I'm  neolv'd. 

'    Grtve  order  tnat  the  two  wwnaining  mutee 
Attend  me  instantly,  with  each  a  bowl 
Of  such  io^redienUi  miz'd,  as  will  with  speed 
Benumb  the  living  &culries,  and  give 
Most  easy  and  inevitable  death. 
Yes,  Osroyn,  ves :  be  Osmyn  or  Alphonso, 
rU  give  thee  freedooi,  if  thou  dar'st  be  Seat : 
Snch  liberty  as  I  embrace  myself 
Thou  shslt  partake.    Since  &tce  no  more  aflbid ; 
I  ran  but  die  with  thee,  to  keep  my  word.  [ExeutU. 

SCESB  ll—Optrdng^  Bhowt  the  /Vtwm. 

Enter  GoxeALEz,  dUgrthed  Wee  a  Mute,  ivUh  a 
Dogger, 

Qon.  Nor  centinel  nor  goacd  I  the  doofs  oar 

barr'd! 
And  all  as  still  as  at  the  noon  of  night ! 
Sure  death  abeady  has  been  busy  twrei 
There  fies  my  way ;  that  door  too  is  unlcck'd. 

[looking  i^ 
Ha!  sure  be  sleeps-^II's  dark  withtn,  save  what 
A  lamp,  that  ftebly  lifts  a  acUy  flame, 
By  fits  reveals — bis  &oe  seems  turn'd,  to  favour 
Th'  attempt ;  V\\  steal  and  do  it  unpeneivU 
What  noise !    Somebod^^  coming  1  is't  Alonao  1 
Nobody.    Sure  he*ll  wait  without — I  would 
'Twere  done— Vll  crawl  and  stiag  him  to  the 

heart, 
Then  cast  ray  skin,  and  leave  it  there  to  answer  it 

[Ooestn. 

BnUr  Garcia  and  Alonm. 

Oar.  Where,  where,  AJonio,  wlvra  'a  my  fa- 
ther 1  where 
The  king  1   Confusion !  all  is  on  the  rout ! 
All  *s  lost,  all  ruin'd  by  surprise  and  treachery. 
Where,  where  is  he  ?    Why  dost  thou  mislead 
mel 
AUm.  My  lord,  he  entered  but  a  moment  since, 
And  could  not  pass  me  unperociv'd— What,  boa  t 
My  lord!  my  lord!    What,  boa  I  my  lord  Gon- 
salesl 

Enter  Gonsale2,  htoody. 

Qen.  Perdition  choke  your  clamours— whence 
thisrudeneesl 
Garcia! 

Got.  Perdition,  sUveiy,  and  death. 
Are  entering  now  our  doors.  Where  is  the  king  % 
What  means  this  blood,  and  why  this  &qb  of 
,     .        horror  1 

(Son,  No  matter— give  me  first  to  know  the 
cause 
Of  these  your  rash  and  ilUtimed  exclamations. 

Oar.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betray'd, 
Who,  but  far  heaps  of  slain  that  choke  the  pa^fng^ 


Bad  anter'd  hogmmaim,  aad 

Before  'em,  to  the  palaoa-walis. 

The  king  in  pereuo  ani 

Grenada^  lost ;  and  to 

The  treitor  Peiea,  and  the  csfitive  Moer^ 

Am  through  a  iMstem  fied,  and  join'd  lbs  Iba, 

Qon.  Would  all  were  fidse  as  that;  for  wlbft 
you  call 
TheMoor;Mdnd.  ThntfTsmjnnss  ftl^mss. 
In  whose  heart's  blood  this  poignaid  yet  v  whb. 

Gar,  Impossible  I  forO8mynwna,wliiia0yiag; 
Pronounc'd  aloud  by  Perez  for  Alphoneo.  ^ 

4Sf99i.  Enter  that  chamber,  and 


How  nmdk  lapoit  has  witmg'd  year  imaf  foltk 
[Gamcia  g^eem. 
AUn,  My  ktd,  for  ceitaon  truth.  Peicx  is  fled; 
And  has  declared  the  cause  of  his  ravoli 
Was  to  revenge  a  iilow  the  king  ha4  gms  Idoi. 
Oaf.  [IielmrniHg.\   Ruin  and  booatl    Oh, 

heart-wounding  sight ! 
Gan,  Whatssyamysonl  Wbatnainl  Ha! 

what  horrorl 
Oar.  Blasted  nqr  <!XM|  and  spMchlaaa  W  ay 
tongue, 
Rather  than  or  to  see,  onio  lelate 
This  deed— Oh,  dire  mistake  1   Oh^fotal  U»wl 
The  King  t^— 
Oim.  Alan.  The  king ! 
Oar.  Dead,  weltaring,  divwB'd  in  MsaiL 
See,  see,  attir'dlike  Osmyn,  wheie  be  iica. 

[Thewiaakm. 
Oh,  whencsi  or  how,  or  whetsfon  waa  imsdcne! 
But  what  imports  the  manner  or  the  cnnae 
Nothing  remans  to  do,  or  to  require, 
But  that  we  all  sbonld  turn  «nr  sworn  araimt 
OuFRelves,  and  expiate  with  our  own,  hsa  bload. 
Gon.  Oh,  wretch!   Oh,  enned,  li^  dclnM 
fooll 
On  roe,  on  me  turn  yoor  avenging  swonlsL 
I,  who  have  spilt  my  royal  masters  blood. 
Should  make  atonement  br  a  death  aa  hMndy 
And  foil  beneath  the  hand  of  my  own  soa. 
Oar.  Ha!  what!  atone  this  murder  with  a 
greater  I 
The  horror  of  that  thought  baa  damp'd  i 


The  earth  already  groans  to  bear  thai 
Oppress  her  not,  nor  think  to  staia  ber  foca 
With  more  unnatural  bkxid.     Mnider  waf  fo- 

then 

Better  with  this  to  rip  up  my  own  bewelL 
And  bathe  it  to  the  hilt  in  for  leas  damnaUe 
Self-murder. 

Gon.  Oh,  my  son  (  fimn  tha  faliad  dot^a 
Of  a  father's  fondness  these  iUs  arose. 
For  thee  I've  been  ambitiouaj  base,  and  bloody: 
For  thee  Pvn  pluog'd  into  thia  sea  of  ain ; 
Stemming  the  tide  with  only  one  weak  band, 
While  t'other  bore  the  crovm  (to  wnatha  thy 

brow) 
Whose  weight  has  sunk  ma,  em  I  nachVI  tbi 

shore. 
<?ar.  Fata] ambition!  Harkl  tbafoak«atar'd: 

f£lkeBt 
The  shrillneas  of  that  ahoot  speaka  tbem  at 

hand. 

We  have  no  time  to  search  into  the  cansa 
Of  this  surprising  and  most  fotal  enor. 
What's  to  be  done)  the  king's  death  k]»fi% 

would  strike 
The  few  remaining  aoktieia  with  despair, 
Andmakfithemyieldtoiner^efthei — 


9HK  MOtJBNrNG  BRIDE 


Mm,  Mylofd»FT«thaagbthowtoooiMad4lkB 

body. 
Requuv  me  not  to  ten  file  means,  titt  done, 
Leit  joa  ibfUd  wbal  yoa  may  then  approve. 

\Qot9in.  Sho%a. 
Gon.  They  shoot  again  I   whate'er  he  neana 
to  do, 
'Twere  fit  the  soldieri  were  amus'd  with  h^pee; 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  expectation 
To  aee  the  kin^  in  peimn  at  their  head. 

Gur.  Were  it  a  truth,  I  fear  'tis  now  too  late. 
But  PH  emit  no  eaie,  nor  haafee ;  and  try, 
Or  to  repel  their  fonse,  or  bravely  die.         [Exit. 

Ro-enUr  Alonzo. 

Chrtt,  What  haat  thou  done,  Alonco  1 

AJUm.  9ueh  a  deed 
Aa  hot  an  hour  ago  Vd  net  have  done, 
Thou^  for  the  crown  of  nmvereai  enipire. 
But  what  are  kings  redUc'd  to  eommon  day  % 
Or  what  can  wound  the  dead  1 — fve  frooi  the 

body 
Sever'if  the  liead.  and  in  an  obeeurs  eomer 
Dispos'd  U,  mnflled  in  the  mute's  attire, 
Leaving  to  view  of  them  who  enter  next, 
Alone  the  ondisttngpishable  trunk : 
Which  may  be  stilimistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  thiB  king, 
They  chance  to  ibid  it 

Chm.  'Twas  an  act  of  homr: 
And  of  a  piece  with  this  day's  dire  misdeeds. 
Bat  'tis  no  time  to  ponder  or  repent 
Haste  thee,  Alonzo,  haste  thee  hence  with  speed. 
To  aid  my  son.    Ill  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve  to  leinforee  his  arms:  at  least, 
1  shall  make  good  and  slielter  his  retreat 

[Ezeunt  teveraUy. 

Enter  ^^Atu^/oUowed  by  Sblim  and  tvo  Mutet^ 
bearing  the  JSotot*. 

Zar.  Silenee  and  solitude  are  every  where. 
Through  all  the  gloomy  ways  and  iron  doom 
That  hither  lead,  nor  haman  ftoe  nor  voiee 
Is  seen  or  heard.    A  dreadful  din  was  wont 
To  geate  the  sense,  when  enter'd  here,  from  groans 
Ana  howls  of  staves,  condemned;  from  chnk  of 

cnains, 
And  crash  of  rusty  bars  and  creeking  hinges  : 
And  ever  and  anon  the  sight  was  dashVl 
With  frightful  feces,  and  the  meagre  kx>lLS 
Of  grim  and  ghastly  executioners. 
Yet  more  this  stillness  ternfies  my  soul,  . 
Than  did  that  scene  of  complicated  honors. 
It  may  be  that  the  cause  of  this  my  errand 
And  purpose,  being  chang'd  from  lift  to  death, 
Has  also  wrought  this  chilling  change  of  temper. 
Or  does  my  heart  bode  morel    What  can  it  DM»e 
Thandeathi 

Let  'em  set  down  the  bowh,  and  warn  Alphonso 
That  I  am  here—so.    You  return  and  find 

[Mate9r9in, 
The  king :  toll  him  what  he  require),  I've  done, 
And  wait  nis  coming  to  approve  the  deed. 

[Biit  Sblim. 

Enter  Mutet. 

Zar.  What  have  you  seen  1   Ha  I  wherefore 
stare  you  thus, 
[  TTie  Muie$  return  and  took  t^fHghted. 


fWithh^ggudeyesI  WbyamyeotttvsMMltl 
Your  heavy  and  desponding  heads  hung  down  1 
Why  is't  you  mote  fthaai  speak  in  these  sad 

signs) 
Give  me  more  ample  knowledge  of  this  taoomaog 
[  They  open  the  eeene^  ahe  pereeieet  the  body. 
Ha !  prostmte !  bloodr !  headless  1  Oh— I'm  k)st 
Oh,  Osmyn  1  Oh,  Alphonso!  Cruel fiitet 
Cruel,  cruel,  oh,  move  than  killing  object  1 
I  came  prepar'd  to  die,  and  see  thee  me— 
Nay,  came  prepar'd  myself  to  give  thee  deatb— 
But  eannot  bear  to  find  thee  thus,  my  OsmyiH* 
Oh,  thai  aoduia'd,  this  base,   tkis  treaobagooi 
king! 

Enter  Sblim. 

8bL  I've  sought  in  vain,  for  no  where  can  tbi 
king 


Be 

Zar.  Get  thee  to  hall,  and  seek  hisi  there. 

[Stabehm. 
His  hellish  rage  had  wanted  means  to  act, 
Bat  for  thy  fiital  and  pemiciDOS  eomoeel. 

SbI.  You  thought  k  better  then— but  I'm  fa- 
warded. 
The  mute  you  sent,  by  some  nuschance  was  aeen. 
And  fovc'd  to  yield  yeur  letter  with  his  life; 
I  found  the  dead  and  bkmdy  body  stripped— — 
My  tongue  fidters,  and  my  voice  fails— i  sink^*— 
Dnnk  not  the  poison— for  Alphonso  is—  [Diee, 

Zer.  As  thou  art  now— and  I  shall  qoiokly  be. 
'Tis  not  that  he  is  dead:  for  twas  decieed 
We  both  sfaouM  die.    Nor  wtthall  survive  ^ 
I  have  a  certain  remedy  for  that 
Bat  oh,  he  died,  unknowing  in  ny  heait* 
He  knew  I  lov'd,  but  knew  not  to  what  heigbt, 
Nor  that  I  meant  to  fall  befon  his  eyes, 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  to  mv  vows. 
Insensible  of  thb  last  proof  ne's  gone; 
Yet  fiite  abne  can  rob  his  mortal  part 
Of  sense;  his  soul  still  sees  and  knows  each  p«i»- 

pose 
And  flx'd  event  of  my  persisting  iaith. 
Then  wherofeie  do  1  pause!  give  me  the  bowL 

[A  Mute  kneeU,  and  givee  one  (fthe  bonle. 
Hover  a  moment,  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit, 
Soul  of  my  fove,  and  1  will  wait  thy  %ht 
This  to  our  mutual  bJiss,  when  jom'd  above. 

[DrMe. 
Oh,  friendly  draught,  already  in  my  heart, 
Cold,  ooM;  mv  veins  are  icicles  and  frost 
I'll  creep  into  his  bosom,  lay  me  there ; 
Cover  us  close— or  I  shall  chill  hb ' 


And  flight  him  from  my  arms—  See,  lee,  I 
Still  farther  from  me ;  look  he  hidee  hii  fiiee, 
I  cannot  feel  it^uite  beyond  my  reach,— 
Oh,  now  he»s  gone,  and  all  is  dark—         [Dtet. 
[77^  Aiutee  kneel,  and  nuntm  over  her. 

Enter  Almbria  and  Leonora. 

Aim.  Oh,  let  me  seek  him  in  this  homd  cell ; 
For  in  the  tomb,  or  prison  1  alone 
Most  hope  to  find  him. 

Leon.  Heavens!  what  dismal  scene 
Of  death  is  this !  The  eunuch  Selim  dam ! 

Aim.  Show  me ;  for  1  am  come  in  search  ot 
death. 
But  want  a  guide,  for  tears  have  dimm'd  my  sight. 

Leon.  Alas !  a  tittle  farther,  and  behold 
Zara  all  pale  and  dead !  two  finghtful  men, 


ne 
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WhOMcni  the  loordeKn,  kneel  weeping  by*; 
Peeliiitf  femorae  toa  Itte  for  what  they've  done, 
fiot,  on,  forbear--lift  up  yoar  eyes  no  more; 
But  haste  away,  Ay  from  this  fatal  plaee, 
Where  mtaeriee  aie  multiplied;  return, 
Return,  and  look  not  on ;  for  there '■  a  dagger 
Ready  to  etab  the  sight,  and  make  your  eyes 
Rain  blood*— 

Aim.  Oh,  I  foreknow,  foresee  that  object 
Is  it  at  last  then  so  ?    Is  he  then  dead  1 
What,  dead  at  kstl  quite,  quite,  for  ever  dead  1 
There,  there,  I  see  him;  thece  he  lies,  the  blood 
¥el  bubbling  iirom  his  wounds— Oh,  more  than 

savage! 
Had  they  or  hearts  or  eyes  that  did  this  deed  1 
Could  eyes  endure  to  guide  such  cruel  hands  1 
Are  not  my  eyes  guilty  alike  with  theirs, 
Hiat  thus  can  gaze,  and  yet  not  turn  to  atone  7 
-—-I  do  not  weep  I    The  springs  of  tears  are 

dried; 
And  of  a  sudden  I  am  calm,  as  if 
All  things  were  well;  and  yet  my  husband's 

murder'd  ( 
Yes,  yea,  I  know  to  mourn!  FU  sluice  this  heart, 
•The  source  of  wo,  and  let  the  torrent  looee. 
——Those  men  have  left  to  weep  I  they  look  on 

me! 
I  hope  they  murder  all  on  whom  they  look. 
BeMd  me  well :  your  bloody  han^s  have  err'd. 
And  wrongfully  have  slain  those  innocents : 
I  am  the  secriffee  deeign'd  to  bleed, 
And  come  piepar'd  to  yield  my  throat— They 


Their  heads  in  sign  «f  grief  and  innocence! 

[TTiey  point  at  the  bowl  an  the  gnmnA 
And  point !    What  mean  they  1   Ua !  a  cup ! 

Oh,  well, 
I  understand  what  medicine  has  been  here. 

Oh,  noble  thtnt !  yet  greedy,  to  drink  all 

Oh,  for  another  draught  of  death— What 

mean  they  1 

[T^y  point  at  the  other  eup. 
Ha  I  point  again  *  'tis  there,  and  full,  I  hope. 
Thanks  to  the  liberal  hand  that  fiU'd  thee  thus ; 

I'll  drink  my  glad  acknowledgment 

Leon,  Oh,lQld, 
For  meroy'e  sake,  upon  my  knee  I  be^— — 
Aim.  With  thee  the  kneeling  work!  ahould  beg 

in  vain. 
Seatt  thou  not  there  1    Behold  who  prostrate 

lies, 
And  pleads  against  thee;  who  shall  then  pfevaill 
Yet  1  will  take  a  cold  and  parting  leave 
From  his  pale  lips;  I'll  kiss  bim  ere  1  drink, 
liBSt  the  rank  juice  should  blister  on  my  mouth, 
And  stain  the  cotour  of  my  last  adieu. 
Horror !  a  headless  trunk  t  nor  lips,  .nor  fiioe, 

[Coming'  near  the  body,  9tarte^  and  letit 
faU  the  cup. 
But  spouting  veins,  and  mangled  flesh  I   Oh,  oh ! 

Enter  Alphonso,  Helt,  Perez,  vnth  Garcia 
Priaoner,     Guards  and  Attendant; 

Alph.  Away,  stand  off,  where  is  she!  let  me 

fly, 

Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch  her  to  my  heart. 

AJm.  Oh! 

Alph.    Forbear!   my  arms  abne  shall  hold 
her  up. 
Warm  her  to  hie,  and  wake  her  into  gladness. 
Uh,  let  me  talk  to  thy  reviving 


Tba  wwds  of  jqy  and  peaflt;  warn  %  m 

beauties 
With  the  new  flushU^  mtdontime^ 
Into  thy  tips  pour  the  soft  trickling  taia 
Of  cordud  sighs,  and  re-inepire  thy  hmm 
With  the  breath  of  lovew     Shine,  es^i, 

meria, 
Grive  a  new  biith  to  thy  loimliaded  ci«, 
Then  double  on  the  day  le&cted  Ggla. 
Aim.  Where  am  II    Heavea!  vbitte^ 

dream  intend  t 
Alph.  Oh,  may 'at  thou  never  dnakd'm 

deluhl, 
Nor  ever  wake  to  less  substaniia]  joyg, 
Aim.  Given  roe  again  firom  deith!  (l,di 

powers, 
Confirm  tius  miiacle !   Can  I  befieie 
My  sight  against  my  sight  %  and  thifl  I  tw 
That  sense,  which  in  one  insiaoi  ifama 

dead 
And  living  1 — Yes,  I  will ;  T've  been  dboii 
With  apparitions  and  affiigfatiiw  phutm: 
This  is  my  lord,  my  life,  my  on^  iuHbu4 
I  have  him  now,  and  we  no  mora  mil  put 
My  father,  too,  shall  have  compaHion — 
Alph.  Oh,  my  heait's  comfort,  *Ui  uApat 

this 
Frail  life  to  be  ttitirely  bkas'd.    E'snov, 
In  this  extremest  joy  my  soul  can  feHte, 
Ypt  1  am  dash'd  to  think  that  thoo  moasB;. 
Thy  lather  fell  where  be  designed  ibt  <htfi 
GK>n«8lez  and  Alonzo,  both  oTwoundi 
Expiring,  have,  vrith  their  last  bietti),  eoAd 
The  just  decrees  of  Heaven,  wliicii  « ti» 

selves 
Has  tum'd  their  own  most  bloody  parpoae^ 
Nay,  I  must  grant,  'tis  fit  you  sbouU  be  (tan 

Let  'em  remove  the  body  (rem  beri^ 
Ill-fated  Zara!    Ha!  a  cup!   Ahs! 
Thy  error  then  is  plain !  but  I  weic  fiat 
Not  to  o'erfiow  in  tribute  to  tby  memoij 

Oh,aarola! 

Whose  virtue  has  renoanc'd  thy  frthei'icnaa 
Seeet  thou  how  just  the  hand  U  Heiiak 


Let  ua,  who  through  oar  innooeoDB  nnin, 
Still  in  the  paths  m  honour  pevMfCR, 
And  not  from  past  or  present  ilk  deipiir; 
For  bleseings  ever  wait  on  virtoous  deedi; 
And  though  a  late,  a  sure  remrd  laooeak 

[BxeuMimm 


EPILOGUE. 

8P01BN  BT  ALMXRIA. 

The  tragedy  thus  done,  I  am,  yoo  kum, 
No  more  a  princesa,  but  in  tiatu  quo; 
And  now  as  unconcera'd  thispmnuog  *«*( 
As  if  indeed  a  widuw  or  an  heir. 
l*ve  leisure,  now,  to  maik  your  ■efml  w», 
And  know  each  critic  by  tus  •ourgnmaot- 
To  poison  pfaiys,  1  see  them  whew  thef  4 
Scatter*d  like  raUbane  upend  downtfaefiit; 
While  othcm  watch,  like  psriali  seaichoi  W 
To  tell  of  what  disease  the  pby  cxf>^<^ 
Oh,  with  what  joy  they  run  to  •pradlii"*' 
Of  a  damn*d  poet  and  depsited  muie! 


EPILOGUE. 


7S9 


f^  1^0  *0eape,  with  what  tegvet  they're  lei^d  t 
l^orw   Ihe/n  dinppointed,  when  they're 
^8  to  play*  for  the  eame  end  neort,  (pfoec'd ! 
t  sur^eone  wait  on  trials  in  a  ooort : 
iB^jiocsence  oondeoin'd  they've  no  levpeety .     , 
icW-cl  tkey^feahodytodipMct 
^uiJULjc  men,  that  dwell  upon  the  thoie, 
K  out.  when  atorms  arise,  and  billows  roar, 
c»ut.l3r  prayioff,  with  oplifted  hands,. 

)  weli-uuden  ship  may  stnki^  the  nuids, 


To  whose  rich  eatgo  they  may  make  pffsteuee, 
And  fatten  on  the  spoils  of  Providence: 
So  critics  thioiw  to  see  a  new  play  split, 
And  thrive  ancTprosper  on  the  wrecss  of  wit 
$maU  hope  our  poet  from  these  prosoects  draws ; 
Aad  tbeiafore  to  the  fidr  £onmiands  Dia  cause. 
Vbur  tender  hearts  to  mercy  are  inclin'd, 
With  whom  he  hopes  this  piay  will  fiivour 

find, 
Whkb  was  an  cffering  to  the  aex  designed. 
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THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE: 


or  Fiva  Acn. 


BY  6ARRICK  AND  COLMAN. 


REMARKa 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE. 


D&UET  LANK. 


LordOolbby.. 


..Mr, 


'.  IiOo^roM.. 

Sir  John  Multil. Mr.Penky 

STERLiffo, JIfr.  Doietoii..... 

LovcwBLi^ Mr,  WUbdfc.... 

Serocant  Flower, Mr.  Carr 

Traverse, Mr,Mgddock»... 

Trueman, Mr.Fi^er, 

Canton Mr.  Wewilter, , 

Brvrh,. 


OOVBirr  OARDEN,  ISA 

,  •  ■  • .  Mr.  ww.  AifCA 

m.JMtnL 

Mr.  AmaA 

Mr.CKMk 

.....Jfr.  ClaroMit 

Mr.BntdL 

Mr.AOiM, 

.Jir.  FarUf. 


..Mr.Ibrley. Mr.Jcm$. 


Mrs.  Heidelberg Mri.Spark9. Mrt-DnofmU 

Miss  Sterling Mr9.MndfH. Mn.C.Kmik. 

Fanny, Mr§.Edwm. AfissRMiDR. 

JBettt,.*  ••  «•••  ••••  ••••  •■  ••  ••  ••inr&  XIbvijoii* •• •■•••  ..Jar a  SltHn^* . 

Chambbrmaio, Mri.SeolL MistOreek. 

Trusty, Mr9.Modioda. Mr$.Omn. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  l^A  Room  in  Stcrlinq's  Bnue. 
Enter  Mm  Fanny,  and  Bbttt,  meeting. 

Bet  [Running  in,]  Ma'am!  Miss  Fanny! 
MR'sm! 

^n.  What 's  the  matter,  Betty  1 

Bet.  Oh  la !  Ma*ain  1  as  sara  as  I  am  alive, 
here  is  joar  husband — I  saw  him  crossing  the 
eoart-yard  in  his  boots. 

An.  Vm  glad  to  hear  it. — ^But  pray  now,  my 
dear  Betty,  be  cautious.  Don't  mention  that  wora 
again  on  any  aooount  You  know  we  have  agreed 
never  to  drop  any  expressions  of  that  aoit,  for  ftar 
ofanacddent. 


Bet.  Dear  Ma'am,  yon  maydqadifniB 
There  is  not  a  more  trustier  cRatoie  oe tkv 
of  the  earth  than  I  am.  Though  1  ajil,  !■• 
secret  as  the  grave— and  if  it  ii  never  tddtatii 
it,  it  may  remain  untoU  till  doamahy  Ar  Btfr 

J^fi.  Iknowyouttreftilhliil— boliaov* 
cumstances  we  cannot  be  too  carefiiL 

Bet.  Very  true,  Ma'am?  tadjHl^ 
proteat  there  'a  more  plague  thu  phvaitmi 
secret;  espedaUy  if  a  bnSymayiitBMawAfe 
four  or  &yB  of  one'a  paoticolir  aoqattDttott 

i?\xn.  Do  but  keep  this  lecwt  «!«*«* 
longer,  and  then  I  hope  you  mtyawiw*" 
any  body.^Mr.  Lovewdl  irHJsoqBunttfcS* 
ly  with  the  nature  of  our  situation  •s«*P 
stble.  ^ 

W 
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doei  BcH  teU  H,  Omiib '•  a  littte  teU4ft^  I  know  c^ 
i»iU  come  and  toH  it  ftir  him. 

ran.  Fy,  BeCly!  [JBbtMkeB. 

Bet.  Ah!  yoa  may  well  bhMh.  But  you're  not 
ao  flick,  and  ao  pale,  and  to  wan,  and  ao  many 
qualms-^ 

I\in,  Have  done !  1  ehatt  be  qune  angiy  with 
you. 

Bet.  Anf^— Bleat  the  dear  pufkpet!  laaruon 
I  ahall  k>ve  it  aa  much  aa  if  it  waa  my  oivrn.***! 
meant  no  havm.  Heaven  knowa. 

i^N.  Well,  aay  no  move  of  thia*«it  nakea  na 
meaay.^AU  I  have  to  aak  of  you  ia,  to  be&ithiul 
and  aeeret,  and  not  to  raveal  thi»  matttr  till  we 
Aackee  it  to  the  fiimily  ourmivM. 

Bet.  Me  reveal  it !— If  I  ny  a  wovd;  I  wiah  I 
ptty  be  burned.  1  would  not  do  you  any  harm  for 
the  world— and  aa  for  Mr.  Lovewell,  1  am  attfe  I 
have  loved  the  dear  gentleman  ever  linoe  he  got  a 
tide-waiter'a  pUee  far  my  bro(her.*-Bttt  kt  me  teU 
you  both,  voa  muot  leave  off  your  ioii  kxikatoeack 
amyoi 


I  yea  la  very 


I  your  whiapem,  and  your  g|anoea»  and 
your  alwava  aitttnir  next  to  one  another  at  dinneri 
and  your  long  vrglkB  together  in  the  eveniiig«-« 
For  my  part,  if  I  had  not  bean  in  the  aeeiet,  I 
should  have  known  you  were  a  pair  of  k>ven  at 
leaar,  if  not  man  and  wife,  aa— 

/Vin.  See  there  now  agiin  I    Pray  be  caiefnL 

Bet.  WeU,vreU— nobody  hcaT8me.<— Man  and 
wife— ni  flay  no  more.— What  I  teU  yea  ia 
true,  for  all  that 

Xiove.  [WWUn.]  WilRaml 

Bet.  Halt}  I  hear  your  hnriMux^i^*- 

JFkin.  What  I 

Bet.  I  flsy  here  cooim  Mr.  Lovewdl.««-Mind 
the  caution  I  give  yon— ru  be  whipped  now  if 
you  are  not  the  firat  perMn  he  aeea  or  apeakatoin 
the  family.  However,  if  you  ehoeee  it,  it  'a  nothing 
at  all  to  rae-'^a  you  aow,  ao  you  muat  reap— aa  you 
blew,  ao  you  muet  bake.— I'll  e'en  elip  down  the 
back  fltain,  and  leave  you  together.  [EaeiL 

fhn.  I  see,  I  eee,  1  ahall  never  have  a  moment'a 
aaae  till  our  maniage  is  made  pnUie.  New  Aa* 
Creoflea  crowd  in  upon  me  everv  day.  The  aoBci' 
tude  of  my  mind  einka  my  flpinta,  preya  unon  my 
health,  and  destroya  every  comfort  of  my  fife.  It 
ahall  be  revealed,  let  what  will  be  the  oonaequenoe. 

Mnter  Lotewkll. 

Loee.  My  fove!— How'a  thkl— In  tearal— 
Indeed  this  k  too  much.  You  promifled  me  to 
aupport  tour  apirita,  and  to  wait  the  determination 
of  our  K»Ttune  with  patknoe.  For  my  nke.  for 
jour  own,  be  comforted !  Why  vrUI  you  otu^  to 
add  to  our  uneasineefl  and  perplexity  Y 

Fan.  Oh,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  indelicaeT  of  a 

eandi 


aecret  marriage  growa  every  day  moie 

ahocking  to  me.  I  walk  about  the  houae  like  a 
guiftj  wretch:  I  imagine  myielf  the  ofejeetof  the 
flUflpicion  of  the  whok  femlly,  and  am  under  the 
perpetual  tenora  of  a  shamefid  deteetkn. 

l409e.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  are  to  bhune.  Tha 
anuabk  deticacy  of  your  temper,  add  your  qaidt 
aenaibility,  only  aerve  to  make  you  nnliappy.— To 
clear  up  thk  afikir  properly  to  Mr.  Sterling,  k  the 
continvud  employment  of  my  thonghta.  Every 
thinff  now  k  in  a  feir  train.  It  begina  to  srow 
ripe  R)r  a  diacovery;  and  I  have  no  doubt  oi  ita 
concluding  to  the  aatk&ctioa  of  ouraaNea,  of  your 
ftther,  and  the  whok  fendly. 


#lm.  End  how  U  will;  I  am  luaolvad  k  abaH 
end  aoon— very  aoon.  1  would  not  live  another 
week  in  thk  agony  of  mindi  to  be  miatieaa  of  the 


JUeve,  Do  not  be  too  violent  neither.  Donotkl 
ua  dklurb  the  Joy  of  your  akter'a  marriage  with 
the  tumult  thu  matter  mav  occaakm! — I  have 
brougtit  letters  from  Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir  Jofaa 
MelvU  to  Mr.  Sterling,  Thi*>y  will  be  heiu  thk 
evening— and  I  dare  aay  within  thk  hour. 

Fan.  I  am  aony  for  it. 

Lne.  Why  aol 

Fan.  No  matler^-only  kl  ua  diacloae  our  mav- 
liage  immedUtely  I 

£oae.  Aa  aoon  aa  poaaibk. 

Fan.  But  directly. 
.  XiOee.  In  a  few  days,  you  may  depend  on  it. 

Fan.  To-night — or  to-morrow  morning. 

i>fe.  That,  I  fear,  wiU  be  impfacticaUei 

Fan,  Nay,  but  vou  muat 

Love,  Mttflt!  wbyl 

Fan,  Indeed  you  muat— I  have  the  moat  aknn^ 
ing  reaaona  for  iL 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed !  for  they  akrm  me^ 
even  before  I  am  acquainted  with  thaai— What 
aMtbeyl 

Fan,  I  cannot  tell  you. 

Xioee.  Not  tell  mel 

Fan.  Not  at  pivvent.  When  all  k  aettkd,  you 
ahall  be  acquainted  arith  every  thing. 

Love.  Sonrr  they  are  conung!— Most  be  die- 
eoearadi — What  can  thk  mean  1  la  it  poaaibk 
you  can  have  any  reaaona  that  need  be  concealed 
inMn  ma  I 

Fan.  Do  not  disturb  youraeif  with  eonjecturea— 
but  teat  aaaured,  that  though  you  are  unaUe  to 
divine  the  cauae,  the  conaeqoence  of  a  discovery, 
be  it  what  it  will,  oannot  be  attended  with  hair 
the  miaeriea  of  the  preaent  interval. 

Love.  You  put  me  upon  the  rack— I  would  i% 
any  thmg  to  make  you  easy.— But  vou  know  your 

fetWa  temper— Money  ifyou  will   — 

frankneaa)  k the  epriiy  orall  hk  act 
nothing  but  the  lAea  ofac^oiring  nobility 


frankneaa)  k  the  epriiy  < 

nothing  but  the  idea  ofac^oiring  ooWlity  t 

nifioenoe,  can  ever  make  him  fongo— and  these  jEe 


IT  or  mag- 


thinka  his  money  will  purchase. — You  know  too, 
your  aunt'a,  Mia.  Hf>idelberg*a,  notions  of  the 
spkndouT  ef  high  life ;  her  contempt  for  every  thing 
tnat  does  not  relish  of  what  she  calk  quality ;  and 
that  from  the  vast  fortune  in  her  hands,  by  her  kte 
hnaband,  ahe  abaolutdy  govemo  Mr.  Sterling  and 
the  whok  femily*  New  if  they  ahould  come  to 
the  knowledge  of  thk  afikir  too  abruptly,  they 
*  ipa  be  incenaed  beyond  all  hopea  of 


Fan,  Manage  it  your  own  vray .  T  am  persuaded. 
Love.  But  In  the  mean  time  make  vouraelfeaay, 
^oa.  Aaeasyaalcan,!  will.— We  had  better 
not  remain  together  any  longer  at  preaent.-* 

Enter  Sterling,  ateheie  going. 

'  Star,  He3Hky  I  who  have  we  got  herel 
Fan.  [Cm^fueed,]  Mr.  Lovewell,  Sir. 
Ster,  And  where  are  you  ffoing,  huaay  1 
Fatn,  To  my  sister's  chamber,  Sir. 
Ster.  Ah,  Lovewell  1    What  I   always  jMinng 
my  foolish  girl  yonder  into  a  comerl— Wall- 
well— let  ua  but  once  aee  her  eldeat  aiater  feat 
married  to  Sir  John  Melvil,  well  aoon  provide  a 
good  hnaband  for  Fanny,  I  warrant  you. 

Love,  Would  to  Heaven,  Sir,  yon  would  pio^ 
fideheroneofmyreoMNBandatioiil    . 


m 
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iSter.  Youredft  eh,  LoveWefft 
Z>flw.  With  your  pleasure,  Sir. 
ater.  Mighty  well!- 

Love,  And  I  flatter  ipyself,  that  such  apropotttl 
ivould  not  be  very  disagreeable  to  Miss  Fanny. 
Ster.  Better  and  better ! 
Love.  And  if  1  could  but  6btain  your  ooiiMnti 


Stgr.  What!  you  marrr  Fanny!— i. 
that  win  never  do,  Lovcwcll— Youtw  a  good  boy, 
to  be  sure — I  have  a  great  mlue  for  vou—- but 
can't  think  of  you  for  a  son-in-law.— There's  no 
iiOffiA  the  case ;  no  money,  Lovewell ! 

Ijive.  My  pretensions  to  fortune,  indeed,  aie 
but  moderate ;  but  though  not  equal  to  splendour, 
sufficient  to  keen  us  above  distress.— Add  to  which, 
that  I  hope  by  dihgenee  to  increase  it— and  htve 

love,  honour 

Stet.  Bdt  nbt  the  stuff,  Lovewell  I— Add  one 
little  round  0  to  the  sam  total  of  your  fortune,  and 
that  will  be  the  finest  thing  you  can  say  to  me. — 
You  know  Pvc  a  regani  fiw  yeu — would  do  tny 
thing  to  serve  you— any  thing  on  the  footing  «r 

friendship— but' 

Lave.  If  you  tMnk  meworthyofyoorfKemlship, 
Sir,  be  assured  that  there  is  no  instance  in  whiefa 
I  should  rate  your  friendship  so  highly. 

Ster.  Pshaw  !  pshaw  I  that's  another  thing, 
you  know. — Where  money  or  interest  is  con- 
cerned, friendship  is  quite  out  of  the  question. 

Love.  But  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter  is 
at  stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  sure,  to  sacrifice 
ft  little  to  her  inclinations. 

Ster.  Inclinations!  why  you  would  not  penoade 

me  that  the  girl  is  in  love  with  you— eh,  Lovewell  ? 

Lov.  1  cannot  absolutely  answer  for  Miss  Fskifiy, 

Sur;  but  am  sure  that  the  chief  happiness  or 

nisefy  of  my  life  depends  entirely  upon  her. 

Ster.  Why.  indeed,  now  if  yoor  kinsman,  Lord 
Ogleby,  would  come  aown  handsomely  for  you — 
but  that 's  impossible— No,  no,— 'twill  neve^  di>— 
f  must  hear  no  mors  of  this— Come,  Lovewiell, 
promise  me  that  I  shall  hear  no  more  of  this. 

Love.  [Buitating]  I  am  sfraid,  Sir,  I  should 
not  be  able  to  keep  my  word  with  ytou,  if  I  did 
promise  you. 

Sier.  Why,  you  would  not  offer  to  marry  her 
Without  my  consent !  would  you,  Lovewell  1 
Z.OW.  Marry  her,  Sir!  fOonfuMtL 

8Ur.  Ay,  marry  her,  Sfr  f— I  know  veiy  well, 
that  a  warm  speech  or  two  from  such  a  dangerous 
young  spark  as  you  are,  would  go  much  further 
towards  persuading  a  silly  girl  to  do  what  she  has 
more  than  a  month's  mifid  to  do,  than  twenty 
grave  lectures  from  fathers,  or  mothers,  or  uncles, 
or  aunts,  to  prevent  her.  But  you  would  not,  sure, 
be  such  a  base  fbllow,  such  a  treacherous  young 
rogue,  as  to  seduce  my  daughter's  affections,  and 
destroy  the  peace  of  my  family  in  that  manner.^ 
I  must  insist  on  it,  that  you  give  me  y^nr  vrotd 
not  to  marry  her  without  niy  consent. ' 

Love.  Sir— I— I— as  to  that— I— I— beg,  Sit^ 
Pray,  Sir,  excuse  me  on  this  subject  at  present 
*     Ster.  Promise  then,  that  you  will  carry  this 
ibatter  no  further  without  my  appmbation. 

Love.  You  may  depend  on  it,  Sfar,  that  it  shall 
go  no  further. 

£ter.   Well— well— that's  enough— PU  tftke 

yare  of  the  rest,  I  warrant  you.— Come,  oome, 

jet  s  have  done  with  this  nonsense !— What 's  do- 

wui  town  1— Any  news  upon  'Change  % 

•Com.  Nothing 


Slef.  BsviB  you  vsflB'thfr  eanm^  ^m 
and  madeira,  safe  in  the  wsiehnttel  Hani* 
compared  the  goods  wkh  tbel 
lading,  and  are  they  all  ri^  1 

Love.  They  am,  Sir. 
'    ihow 


iBikii« 


Ster,  And  iiow  era  stocks? 
Love.  Fell  one  and  a  half  this 
Ster.  Weil,  welU^aone  goad  ami  ft«  is. 
rica,  and  they'll  be  up  again.— But  how  ml* 
Oeleby,  and  Sir  JehiilleMil-^»ka»iti 
eipeetekcnil 

Loss.  Verr  soon,  Sir.  IcanM«B(«paRk 
bring  yoa  their  eomnaads.  Hoeaiclitoia 
botbofthfem.  lOimgkBi 

Ster.  Lei  me  see— let  om  •e»~'Sili,kni 
brdship's  letter  is  peffnraed  (—It  tain  avM 
away.  [Opening  tf.]  And  Fraieb  ptpv  isl 
with  a  slippeiy  gloss  on  it  thstdsziktsBe'tna 
^Afy  dear  Mr.  SteTiiag-^BBadag.yJ^ 
en  oiet  his  lordship  writes  a  wsbk  ud  tiai 
Mr  at  his  ^xefrMe.-*6ui  how  s  tUi^a:. 
9vUhyout9^iigk^^Lawyer»  kHimimwrntm 
-«-To^ttigbt!-»4hat^  sodden,  nalfeii-Wbari 
mjmtttorBeiMhetg'i  SheshoddkiMsr<tfik 
immedislelv.— Here,  John!  Hair?!  TImbs 
[OUiing  the  ServamU.}  Haf kye,  Lowicl 
JLoM.  Sir. 

Ster.  Mindnow,  howIHentcrtaialnlw^ 
and  Sir  John^W«*U  ahow  yoai  frllosi  «^ 
other  end  of  the  town  iiow  we  li«sin  thp  dB- 
They  shall  eat  gold— and  drink  coU-ud  h  t 
gold.— Here,  cook!  butler!  [CoBiMg]  Vb 
signifies  your  birth;  and  education,  nd  tiia!- 
Aloney,  money  i--4kit*s  the  stuff  tkt  laLef  at 
great  man  in  this  country. 
i:.ovs.  Very  «r«e.  Sir. 
Ster.  True,  Sir  I^Why  then  ka««  dose  «it 
your  n6nsense  of  love  and  DatiinMiy.  Yotnd 
rich  enough  to  think  of  a  wife  yet .  Auafikm 
neasahooM  mind  nothing  but  bisbaues-Wisi 
aralheae fellows  1  John!  TbomasH^i 
G^  an  estate,  anda  wife  will  fQlk)iir«f(9ii»-/i' 
Loveweil !  an  English  merchant  it  tkr  oat^ 
spactable  character  in  the  umv«isa-'81ifc,B^ 
a  rich  English  merchant  aay  aalts  biaaifi 
match  for  the  daogfaler  of  a  naboh-Wbov  n 
all  my  rascals  1--^i^  WiHisJD!-[£fl{,a£if 
LoecL  8o-«slaacpscled.— OmtftvcKMik 
match,  and  likely  to  receive  the  newrfitnk 
great  displeasuraL— What 's  best  to  be  dwr- 
Let  me  see— Suppose  I  get  Sir  Jobn  UM  » 
intereat  himself  in  this  aflair.  Benjnmni 
to  Lord  Ogleby  with  a  better  pstthiflica 
and roofo fSobably  ^nnal  oo  km lo'altffmM 
it  loan  open  my  mind  also  BKuslndT id » 
John.  He toM  me.  when  I  left  hiaiiBtosB.w 
he  had  something  of  consequence  toemm«f^ 
andtbatloottUbeofusetohira.  Ivm^i 
it:  for  the  eonfidenoe  be  ie9nie8iBBe,a»i» 
service  1  may  do  him,  will  ensois  mU^ 
offices.~Peor  Fannv  t  it  hurts  nieloM  he s 
uneasy,  and  her  making  a  mwtsij  rf  tbe  a» 
adds  to  my  aniiety.— Sometfaiflg  ■"*»*■ 
wtaA  heraeeouBt;  for,ats]levcol^liei«»» 
sSaUbeiemmd.  l^ 

SCBNB  //.—Miss  St«rli!ic's  Z^rwi<vft» 

Miss  Stebuno  and  Pannt,  dutmni 

MirnS  0,mydearsirtBr.saynoBaw'-ft 

is  downright  hypocriay^You  ^jf*** 

vinoe  me  Uiat  you  dwi'tenyj  nebejfsw «»» 
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— yrOi,  tiler  fll!,  H  k  eitwawly  natwal— h  k 
imponiMe  to  be  an||n7  ^^i>  you. 

#bi».  Indeed,  neter,  jou  have  no  cavM. 

Afilw  &  And  m  you  leaHy  pretend  not  to  envy 

F^n,  NotinUieJettat. 

Mi9»  S.  And  you  don't  in  the  leest  wkh  that 
yoQ  wae  jtMt  in  my  eitUatUin? 

F^an.  No^  indeed,  1  don't    Why  ihoold  1 1 

MiM9S.  Why  shouJd  yoo)  What!  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,  f itk—Biit  I  had  Ibfv 
got— There  *a  thatdeaT,  eweeteraatwe.  Mr.  Leve- 
treQ,  in  the  ease. — You  would  not  bnak  vour 
ftith  with  your  trae>io^  now  for  the  woild,  1 
vrarrant  you. 

J^n.  Mr.  Lovrwellf-^lwayv  Mr.  I^ywBweai 
— liord,  what  irigniflee  Mr.  Lovewell,  aiatcr  1 

3tiMS  PMttypeBvkheaul  I— »0,iDydear,  graven 
itMnantic  siBter  !-^  perfect  philoeopher  in  pelti> 
oouta !  Lof e  and  a  cottage  !--«h)  Fannf~*Ah, 
grve  me  indiffeTence  and  a  coach  and  nx ! 

/^n.  And  why  not  a  coach  and  lix  without  the 
iDdifferenoe? — Bot  pray  when  k  thk  happy  mar^ 
riage  of  yoniB  to  be  eekbrated  1    I  kng  to  give 

a£s9  8.  Itt  a  day  ortwe-~I  cannot  teU  exactly— 
Oh,  my  dear  sister!— I  most  mortify  her  m  Kttk : 
{AHiU.]  I  know  you  have  a  pretty  tsste.    Fay 


fimeied. 

MiK  S,  What  d'ye  think  of  these  bracelets  1  I 
•bail  have  a  minkture  of  ray  father  set  round  with 
dkmonds  to  one,  and  Sir  'John's  to  the  other. — 
And  thk  pair  of  ear-rings,  «et  transperant  f— 
Here,  the  tops,  you  see,  will  take  ofl^  to  wear  in 
a  morning,  or  in  an  undress    how  d'ye  Kketheai  1 

[SfunMJeweU. 
'  S'an,  Very  much,  I  assure  you—Qless  me,  sis- 
ter, you  hare  a  prodigious  quantity  of  jewek— 
7oa1l  be  the  very  queen  of  diamonik. 

Mitt  S.  H^  ha,  ha!  very  weU,  my  dearl^l 
ahall  he  as  Hue  as  a  littl^  queen  indeed.— I  haw 
a  bouquet  to  come  home  to-morrow— made  up  of 
diamonds,  and  rubies,  and  emeialds,  and  lopaaes, 
and  amethysts— jeweh  of  all  colonn^  green,  red, 
blue,  yellow,  intermixed — the  prettiest  tiling  you 
ever  saw  in  your  life  I— The  jeweUer  aaya  fshall 
set  out  with  as  many  diamonds  as  any  body  in 
town,  except  Lady  Brillknt.  and  Polfy  WW- 
d'ye^l-it,  Lord  Squander's  kept  mistrass. 

Pan.  But  whatare your weddingK;lothes,sisler1 

3iiet  S.  O,  white  and  silver,  to  be  sure,  you 
know. — I  bought  them  at  Sir  Joseph  Lutestring's, 
and  sat  above  an  hour  in  the  panour  behind  the 
•hop',  consulting  Lady  Lutestnng  about  gold  and 
silver  stuffs,  on  purpoee  to  mortify  her. 

F\m,  Fy,  sister!  bow  could  you  be  so  abomina- 
bly provoking  1 

Mitt  S.  On,  I  haye  no  patience  with  the  pride 
of  youroiiy-kidght'e  ladies.— Dm)  you  ever  observe 
the  airs  of  Lady  Lutestring,  dressed  in  the  richest 
brocade  out  of  her  husband's  shop,  pkying  erown- 
whkt  at  Haberdasher's  haH— whilst  the  civil, 
amirking  Sir  Joseph,  with  a  snug  wig  trimmed 
round  his  broad  foce  as  dose  as  a  new  cot  yew 
bedge,  and  hk  shoes  so  bkck  that  they  shine  agaiii, 
fltands  all  day  in  hk  shop,  fastened  to  hk  counter 
fike  a  bad  shilling  1 

Pan,  Indeed,  indeed,  nster,  thk  k  to6  moeh-'- 
If  yon  talk  at  thk  latejroo  wiU  ba  ibidlately  a 


by»>wanl  in  the  city— ^YeviD^urtnevaryieiilaMon 
the  inside  of  Temple-bar  ag^ain. 

Mitt  &.  Never  do  1  deore  it — never,  my  dear 
Fanny^  I  promise  you.  Oh^  how  I  long  to  b^ 
transpoited  to  the  dear  regions  of  Grosvenor- 
square— lar-^u^-'from  the  duU  distrkto  of  Al- 
denoata,  Cheap.  Candl^-wick,  ^nd  Farringdon 
Wtthont  and  Within  I— my  heart  goes  piA-a-pai 
at  the  very  idea  of  being  intinduced  at  court!— 
gik  ctiariot  1— piebald  luxBea!— koed  liveries!— 
and  thea  the  whispers  buzziBg  round  the  cbcJo— 
*'  Who  k  that  young  kdy  1  Who  k  she  V  *'  Lady 
MelvU,  Ma'am  I"— Lady  MekU !— My  ears  tingle 
at  the  souad.—'And  then  at  dinner,  instead  of 
my  fother  perpetually  asking—"  Any  news  upon 
'Chawisr'— tocry^  .<«  Well,  Sir  John  I  any  thii« 
new  m>m  Arthur's  1"— or  to  say  to  some  other 
woman  of  aoaiity,  "  Was  your  kdyship  at  the 
Dncheai  of  ftubber'a  last  night  1— Did  you  caU  in 
at  Lady  Thunder's  %^lh  the  immensity  of  crowd, 
I  swear  I  did  not  see  you— Scarce  a  soul  at  the 
opera  last  Saturday— Shall  I  see  you  at  Cariisle- 
houoe  n«t  Thunday  T— Oh,  the  beau  monde  / 1 
was  bom  to  move  in  the  sphere  of  the  great  world. 

nn.  And  so,  in  the  midst  of  all  thk  happiness, 
yoo  have  no  coaapassion  for  me— no  pity  for  ua 
poormortak  in  common  lifo. 

Mke  8.  [Affeeiedly.)  You  1— You're  above 
pity  J — ^You  would  not  chan^  conditions  with  me. 
— ^YoQ Vs  over  head  and  eare  m  love,  you  know  ;— 
Nay,  for  thai  matter,  if  Mr.  Lovewell  and  yoo 
cone  together,  as  I  doubt  not  you  will,  you  witf 
hve  very  comfortably,  I  dare  say. — He  will  mind 
hk  buaneas— yott*ll  employ  yourself  in  the  delight- 
ful care  of  your  fomily— and  once  in  a  season, 
perhapt,  youll  sit  together  in  a  front  box  at  a 
wnefit  pky,  as  we  used  to  do  at  our  dancing  maa- 
ter*s,  you  know^-and  perhaps  I  may  meet  yev  in 
the  snauMT,  with  some  other  dtiaens,  at  Tun- 
kridge.  For  my  part»  I  shall  always  entertain  a 
proper  regard  for  my  relations^— You  sha'n't  want 
a^  coufitenanoe,  1  aasure  you. 

fhn.  Oh,  you're  too  kiiw,  sister! 

Enter  Mrs.  Heidelbbro. 

Mn.  H.  [At  aUeruut]  Here  thk  evening ! — 
I  vow.and  pertest  we  shall  scarce  have  time  ta 
provide  for  tnem-^Oh,  my  dear !  [  To  Miss  Stcrt 
LINO.]  I  am  gkd  to  see  yoo  are  not  quite  in  a  cMt^ 
a&au.  Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir  John  Melvil  will  ha 
hear  to-night 

M»st  8,  To-night,  Ma'am  1 

AAv.  H.  Yee,  my  dear,  to-night. — Oh,  put  on  a 
smarter  cap,  and  change  theee  ordinary  ruffles  !-* 
Lord,  I  have  suoh  a  dod  to  do,  I  shall  scarce  have 
time  to  slip  on  my  Italian  lutestring. — Where  k 
thk  dawdk  of  a  hooaeCeeper  1 

Enter  Tritstt. 

Oh,  here,  Trusty !  do  you  know  that  peopk  of 
qoalsty  are  expected  this  evening  1 

TVtis.  Yea,  Ma'am. 

Mrt.  H.  WeU— '0O  you  be  sure  now  that  every 
thing  k  done  in  the  moet  genteelest  manner— ana 
to  the  honour  of  the  ftmily. 

TVus.  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mn.  H.  Weil— but  mind  what  I  say  to  yoo. 

TVtts.  Yee,  Ma'am. 

Mrt,  H.  Hkk)rdship  k  to  lie  in  the  chintz bed- 
chambei^-d'ye  hear  1---«nd  Sir  John  in  the  bine 
damask  roooi— hk  kndabip's  yaletrd»€hanib  is 
the  opposite 


im 
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Trim^  'But  Mr.  Lof^vreR  k  ooumi  dowii— antf 
you  know  that's  his  room,  Ma'am. 

Sfr*.  H  Well— w«ll — Mr.  LoveweU  may  make 
shift^-or  get  a  bed  at  the  Geoi^6.«-'Bat  bmrkj«| 
Trtiaty! 

TVu*.  Ma'am! 

Mrt.  H.  Get  thegteat  dining-room  in  «»tder  aa 
aoon  aa  poasible.  unpaper  the  curtains,  take* the 
kivera  ofT  the  oouoh  and  the  chairs,  and,  do  you 
hear^take  the  china  dolls  out  of  m^  doeet,  and 
pat  thera  on  the  mantie-piece  immediately—- ~ 

TruM.  Yes,  Ma'am.  ,  \Chhig. 

.  Mrs.  B.  And  mind,  as'soon  as  his  lofdafaip  comes 
in,  be  sare  yon  set  all  their  heads  a  nodding. 

Tnu.  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mra.  H.  Begone,  then!  fly,  this  instant!-^ 
Where's  my  brother  SterUngI 

lyrut.  Talking  to  the  botler,  Ma'am. 

Mn,  H.  Very  well.  [ExU  Trcbtt.]  Miss 
Fanny,  I  pertest  I  did  not  see  yon  belbie--*Loid, 
child,  what 's  the  matter  with  you  1 

jFVzn.  With  me!  nothing,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Bless  me !  Why  your  dee  is  aapale. 
and  black,  and  yelbw--«of  imy  colours,  I  vow  and 
pertest. — And  then  you  have  drest  yourself  as 
loose  and  as  big — ^I  declare  thero  is  not  such  a 
thing  to  be  seen  now,  as  a  young  woman  with  a 
£ne  waist — Yon  all  make  youraeivea  as  round  as 
Mn.  Deputy  Barter.  Go,  child !  You  know  the 
qualaty  will  be  here  by  nnd  by.  Go,  and  make 
yourself  a  little  more  fit  to  be  seen.  [Exit  FitNNY.I 
She  is  gone  away  in  tears — absofately  crying,  1 
vow  and  pertest. — This  ridicaious  love !  we  must 
put  a  stop  to  it.  It  makes  a  perfect  natand  of  tiie 
girl. 

MiM  8.  Poor  soid  I  she  can't  help  it 

[Afeetedfy, 

Mra.  H.  Well,  my  dear!  Now  I  shall  have  an 
opportunity  of  convincing  you  of  the  afasuvdity  of 
what  you  was  telling  me  ooneermng  Sir  ^hn 
MeIvU*s  behaviour  to  you. 

Aiiae  S.  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  uneaai* 
ness. — But  uideed.  Ma'am,  I  cannot  be  peimaded 
but  that  Sir  John  is  an  extremely  cold  lover. 
Such  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and  lukewarm 

rrofessions  of  esteem  for  me  and  the  whole  famfly ! 
have  heard  of  flames  and  darts,  but  Sir  John's 
is  a  jiassion  of  mere  ice  and  snow. 

Mra.  H.  Oh  fy,  my  dear!  I  am  perfectly 
ashamed  of  you.  That 's  so  like  the  notions  of 
your  poor  Muster !  What  you  complain  of  as 
coldness  and  indifllerenoe,  is  nothing  but  the  ex- 
treme gentilaty  of  his  address,  an  exact  pioCor  of 
the  manners  of  qualaty. 

MUs  S.  O,  he  is  the  very  mirror  of  complaia- 
ance;  full  of  formal  bows  and  set  speeches !  I  de- 
clare, if  there  was  any  viofent  paaskm  on  my  side, 
I  shoukl  be  quite  jealous  of  him. 
.  Mra.  H,  Jealous !  I  say,  jealous  indeed — Jea- 
lous of  who,  pimyl 

J/i««  iS.  My  sister  Fanny.    Sheseemsamuch 
"ater  fiivounte  than  I  am;  and  he  pays  her  in- 

rtely  more  attention,  I  assure  you. 
-  Mra.  H.  Lord !  6*ye  think  a  man  of  &shion,  aa 
be  is,  cannot  distinguish  between  the  genteel  and 
the  vol^r  part  of  the  family  1  Between  yoo  and 
your  sister,  for  instance — or  me  and  my  brother  1 
Be  advised  by  me,  child ;  it  is  all  politeness  ^  and 
good  breeding.    Nobody  knows  the  qualaty  better 

Miaa  S.  In  my  mind,  the  old  k>id,  his  uncle, 
nas  ten  times  more  gallantry  about  him  than  Sir 


Mm.    HewfullofattwtiQWIfttbttia 
snalea,  and  grins,  and  ieen,  sad  o^irift 
every  wrinkte  of  his  old  wiien  fsniriik  a 
expreaBOnsaftendemeaa.  IthinkbeaaB^j 
an  admirable  sweetbeait. 

Enter  Sterlimb. 

filter.  No fishi  Why  tl»  pend  «■  ^ 
but  yesterday  raotning— Theie  's  cvp  ad  te* 
in  the  boat.— Plam  on%  if  »hst  dif  Uxm, 
had  any  thought,  he  wonkl  havs  ho^'^^t 


matei 
finiteN 


torbol,  or  aooae  of  the 

Mra.ff.  l4Md,biDtlier,lamafiiy}Bihss: 
and  Sir  John  wiU  not  arrive  wkik  it  ills; 

Ster,  I  warrant  yon.— But  pny,  MtaHoi^ 
berr,  let  the  taftJa  ba  dicaaedto^HiRw.io^a 
ven]saiw-«Dd  fet  tha  gaideoer  cot  aw  ^ 
appka-^and  get  out  aome  kse^taBneh 
wine,  I  warrant  you — ^111  give  disiB«icki^ 
of  champaign  aa  they  never  dnik  in  tbcir  k- 
no,  not  at  a  duke's  table. 

Mn,H.  Piay,  now,  brother,  niiadhHr,ia» 
have.  I  am  always  in  a  fn^  almt  nam 
people  of  quakty.  Take  can  that  jn'i)Qc\ii 
aaleep  directlv  after  supper,  as  joa  eesoaha 
Take  a  good'deal  of  anuff:  attfthataiBhtpn: 
awak^^And  don't  burst  out  with  ym  \aaa 
leud  horaa-kugfaa.    It  is  nionstnoiwQlfK 

<Sarer.  Never  iaar.aisterl—WholHfrPiria' 

Mr:  B.  It  is  Mounseer  Canime,  the  Sni 
gancleman  that  fives  with  his  kudaiup, I«wfc 
peitest 

Enter  Cantok. 

SUr,  Ah,  Mounseer!  your  senmL-Ifl 
very  glad  toaee  you,  Mounseer. 

Con.  Moah  oblige  to  Mons.Sttffii^-4lt^ 
I  am  yottia— MatemoiaeUe,  I  am  yoor. 

Mra.  B.  Your  humUe  servant.  Mr.  Ctniaa! 

Ckm.  Kias  your  hand,  Matam! 

Ster.  Well,  Mounseer  l-and  vbst  Kwrf 
your  good  lamily  1 — when  are  wetoHehs  isl- 
sbip  and  Sir  John  1 

Gin.  Mona.  Storting!  milor  Os%  ud  & 
Jean  Melvil  will  be  here  in  one  qmita  htsi 

Ster.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Mra.  K  O,  I  am  pcrdigioos  gW  toj«t 
Being  ao  lata,  I  vras  afeaid  of  MMDe  moM- 
Will  you  i^leaae  to  have  any  thing,  BirCusa 
after  your  journey  1 

Can.  No,  tank  you.  Ma'am. 

Mra,  B,  Shall  1  go  and  show  j«a  the  i{cs^ 

Hit8)8ir1 

Can.  You  do  me  great  honoor,  M«'im. 

JUrs.  a  Come  then!  come,  my  dear. 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  l-^AntuRoam  teLoBD  Ocimi 
Bedthaaber. 

Brush  and  Chambium aid  d«w»«i 

Bruak.  Youshallstay,mydesr,Iifflwt|i(»>; 

Cham.  Nay  prav,  Sir,  don't  be  w  V^- ' 
cannot  stay,  indeed. 

Bruak.  You  shall  drink  one  cap  to  <wM» 
acqualntanctt .  ,  ri 

Cham.  I  addom  drinks  chocolate;  witfl* 
one  haa  no  satis&ction  with  such  W^f* 
about  oq^-if  my  loid  should  wake,  or  the  Sf* 
gantteman  should  aee  one,  or  Midiffl  lla»^ 
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vlmildlUMiirof  it,  I  BiioQUte  frightawd  to 
x-bendet,  I  bxfe  bad  my  tea  already  this  moroiDg 
«->rm  snie  I  hear  my  lora.  [ht  aftighl. 

Bnuh,  No,  no,  Madam,  don't  flutter  youMf 
— 4lie  momeiit  mj  lord  wmkeo  he  rin^  Us  bell, 
which  I  answer  soeiner  or  later,  as  it  f  uita  my  eon- 

Cham,  BatahooU  ho  oome  upon  us  without 


*to 


111  forgifo  him  if  he  doea--this  he]^- 
r  TViAbm  a  vial  oui  of  the  owe.]  locks  him  op  till 
1  please  to  let  him  oat. 

Cham.  Lawl  Sir,  that's  poCeeary's  staflC 

BruMk.  Il  is  so-^butwitboat  this  Mean  no  more 
get  oat  of  bed-^than  he  can  read  without  spec- 
lades^iSSte*.]  What  with  qualms,  ag^  rheumat- 
ism, anu  a  few  surfeits  in  his  ;f  outfa,  be  must  haTe 
•  great  deal  of  brushing,  oiling,  screwing,  and 
winding-up  to  set  him  a-going  for  the  daj. 

Cham.    [Stpe.]   That%  prodigious  indeed 
[£!t{^.]  My  lord  seems  quite  in  a  decav. 

Brush.  xeMy  he's  quite  a  spectacle.  (fi9£p».] 
A'  mere  corpse  till  he  is  revived  and  refreshed  fiMU 
ourfittle  magazine  here-^When  the  restunittve 
pilb  and  cordbl  waters  warm  his  stomach,  and 
0Dt  into  hifl  head,  vanity  frisks  in  his  heart,  and 
tben  he  sets  up  for  the  lover,  the  rake,  and  the 
fine  gentleman. 

CEun.  [SipB.]  Poor  gentleman!  but  should  the 
Swish  gpntleman  oome  upon  us !      ^Prighiened. 

Brush.  Why  then  the  English  gentleman 
woukl  be  very  angry. — No  foreigner  must  break 
in  upon  my  privacy.  [iSS^.I  But  I  can  assure 
yoQ  Monsieur  Canton  is  otherwise  employed — 
He  b  obliged  to  skim  the  cream  of  half  a  score 
newspaMts  for  my  lord's  breakfast-— ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Pray,  Madam,  drink  your  cup  peaceably— Mv 
ord^s  chocolate  is  remarKably  food  j  he  wont  touch 
n  drop  but  what  comee  from  Italy. 

Cham.  [SmiTig]  Tis  very  fine  indeed!  [SipB.] 
and  charmingly  perfumed— it  smells  for  all  the 
world  like  our  young  ladies*  dr^ssing-boxesL 

Brush,  You  have  an  excellent  taste,  Madam; 
and  I  must  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes 
for  your  own  drmklng;  [Takes  them  oui  tf  a 
drawer  in  the  table.}  and  in  return  I  desire  nothing 
but  to  taste  the  perfume  ofyoorKpi.  [JJCUfet  Aar.J 
— A  small  return  of  favours,  Madam,  will  make, 
I  hope,  this  country  and  retirement  agreeable  to 
ua  both.  [He  bows,  she  courtesies. J-^Ukkos^  pay 
ait  down — Your  young  ladies  are  nne  girls,  frith ; 
[•Sip«.]  though,  upon  my  soul,  I  am  quite  of  my 
old  ford's  mind  about  them  -,  and  were  I  indinM 
to  matrimony,  I  sboukl  take  the  younffeM.  [Sips, 

Oiarn.  Miss  Fanny  I  The  most  a&Uest,  and 
the  most  best-natored  creter ! — 

Brush.  And  the  eldest  a  little  haughty  orso— 

Cham,  More  haoffhtier  and  prou^r  than 
Saturn  himself— but  this  I  say  quite  confidentbl 
to  you  -,  for  one  woukl  not  hurt  a  young  lady's 
marriage,  you  know.  [S^» 

Brush.  By  no  means ;  but  yon  cannot  hurt  it 
with  us — we  don't  consider  tempers — ^we  want 
money,  Mrs.  Nancy.  GHve  us  plenty  of  that, 
well  abate  you  a  great  deal  ui  other  particulars, 
ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cham.  Bless  me,  hete's  somebody!  [BeU 
r^s.]— Oh,  'tis  my  lord ! — Well,  vour  servant, 
Mr.  Brush — I'U  dean  the  cups  in  tne  next  room. 

Brush.  Do  so—but  never  mind  the  bell — ^I 
flha'u't  go  this  half  hour.— WiU  youdnnk  tea  with 
me  in  the  afternoon  f  .  . 


C/Umr.  Nat  ibrtha  wmld,  Mr.  BriMb— FB  be 

here  to  set  all  things  to  rights — Bo>  I  must  not 
drink  tea  indeed— and  so  your  servant         * 

[Exit  wiih  tea-hoard.  BeU  rinf^  again. 
Brush,  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  yon. — ^It  is  unpossihle 
to  stupify  one's  self  in  the  country  for  a  week, 
without  soma  little  flitting  with  the  abigails;— 
this  is  much  the  handsomest  wench  in  the  boon, 
except  the  old  citiaen's  youngest  daughter,  and  I 
have  not  time  enough  to  by  a  plan  for  ner.— [BeU 
rings.]  O,  my  lorf-  [CS^fr^. 

BfUer  Cakton  vi/Ji  netsniN^Mrs  in  his  hantL 

Can.  Monsieur  Brush ! — ^Maitre  Brush !  my 
for  stirra  yetl 

Brush.  He  has  just  rung  his  bell— I  am  going 
to  him.  {bxU, 

Can.  Depeehez-tous  done.  [Pnts  on  his  spec- 
tacles.]— I  wish  de  deveit  had  all  dese  papier^«» 
I  forget  as  &8t  as  I  read — de  Advertise  put  out 
of  my  head  de  Oaxette,  de  Chronique,  and  so  dey 
all  go  fun  apres  Vautre — I  must  get  some  nouvelle 
for  n^y  lor,  or  he'll  be  enrage  eonire  moi. —  Voyonel 
[Reads  the  paper.]  Here  is  nothing  but  Ami* 
Sejanus  ana  advertise — 

Enter  Maid  with  chocolate  things. 

Vat  you  went,  chill 

Maid.  Only  the  chocolate  things.  Sir. 

Can.  O,  ver  well— dat  'm  good  ^rl— and  ver 
prit  too.  [EHt  MAtt. 

Loid  O.  [  }fUhin]  Canton !  he,  he  l-^Omghs] 
Canton ! — 

Can.  I  come,  my !— vat  sbiO  I  do  '^^ I  have  no 
news — he  will  make  great  tintamarre ! — 

LordO.  [WUhin!]  Canton!  I  say, Canton! 
Where  are  you  1 

Enter  Loan  Oolbbt,  leaning  on  BausH. 

Can.  Here,  my  forl^I  ask  pardon,  my  lor,  I 
have  not  finisn  de  papiers.— 

lard  O.  Damn  your  pardon  and  your  papiers 
— I  wantyou  here.  Canton. 
Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  is  all. 
[Shuffles  along.    Lord  Ogleby  leans  upon 
Canton  too^  and  comes  forward. 
Lord  O.  You  Swiss  sre  the  most  unaccount- 
able mixtur6««>you  have  the  language  and  theim- 
peTtin<*nce  of  the  French,  with  the  laziness  of 
Dutchmen. 
Can.  'Tis  very  true,  my  lor— I  can't  help- 
Lord  0.  [Cries  out.]  O  Diavoto  f 
Can.  You  are  not  in  pain,  I  hope,  my  lor  t 
Lord  O.  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  for. — That  vulgar 
fcHow,  Sterling,  with  his  city  politeness,  would 
force  me  down  his  sfope  last  night  to  see  a  eiay- 
coloured  ditch,  whkh  ne  calls  a  canal;  and  what 
with  the  dew  and  the  east  wind,  my  hips  and 
sboulden  are  alisolutely  screwed  to  my  body. 

Can,  A  iittel  veritable  eau  d^arquibusade  vil 
set  all  to  right — 

[LoBD  Oolbbt  sits  cfown,  and  BatrsB  gitee 
chocolate. 
Lord  O.  Where  sre  the  palsy  drops,  Brush  1 
Brush.  Here,  my  lord.  [Pours  out. 

Lord  O.  Qiielle  nouvelle  Ovez-vous,  Canton  1 
Can.  A  griat  deal  of  papier,  but  no  news  at  all. 
Lord  O.  What!  nothing  at  all,  you  itupid  iel- 
fow! 

Can.  Oui,  my  lor,  I  have  tittle  advertise,  bete, 
vtl  give  you  more  platsir  den  all  de  lies  about  no- 
ting at  an.    La  voUa!     [Puts  on  hie  speeiaeUs. 
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LordO.  Come,  retd  it,  Gftnton,  wHh  food 
emDhafis,  aiH)  good  diicrreUoD. 

(mtl  I  vH,  my  lor.  {ReadB.]  Den  uno^uaUm 
htU  that  tike  eotmebamroyaktriUutteriv  take auny  ail 
keatt,  pimp9, /rtdUf  «der  en^atiwt  t/de  skint  and 
likewUedewnmtqfcldage,^4r<>^Xgntdaal 
moTB*  my  lor.— Se  mare  to  a»k  /or  de  cotmttiqua  roy- 
aie,  tigiud  by  the  doettur  oion  hand^Dere  u  more 
raiton  for  du  caution  dan  good  men  vH  tink-^Eh, 
bien,  my  lor 

Lord  O.  Eh  5im,  Canton !  WiU  you  purchase 
anyl 

Can.  PorVbu,  my  lor  1 

Lord  O.  For  me,  you  old  puppy  1  tot  what  7 

Can.  My  lor! 
>    Lord  Q.  Pol  want  ooemeticgl 

Con.  My  lor! 

Lord  O.  Look  in  my  fiioe— come,  be  ainoere. — 
Does  it  want  the  aanataiice  of  art  1 
•    Can.  [With  hie apectaeles.]  En  verite  rum, — 
'Tis  very  amooae  and  brillian — But  tote  dat  you 
miff ht  take  a  little  by  way  of  prevention. 

Mjord  O.  You  thought  kke  an  oki  fool,  Monsieur, 
aa  you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your  own  face, 
Canton,  and  if  it  has  any  effect,  the  doctor  cannot 
have  a  better  proof  of  the  efficacy  of  his  nostrum. 
The  surfeit  water,  Braah !  [Brcsb  poure  out.] — 
What  do  you  think,  Brush,  of  thia  &mily  we  aie 
going  to  be  connected  with  l—Eh ! 

Brueh.  Veiy  well  to  marry  in,  my  lord;  but  it 
woukl  ne^er  do  to  live  with. 

Lord  O.  You  are  right,  Brush^Theie  is  no 
washing  the  blackmoor  white — Mr.  Sterling  will 
never  ^  rid  of  Blackfrian— alwava  taste  of  the 
Borachio— «nd  the  poor  woman,  nis  sister,  is  so 
bnay,  and  so  notable,  to  make  one  wefeome,  that 
I  have  not  yet  got  over  the  fatigue  of  her  first  le- 
oeptioa;  it  almoat  amounted  to  suffocation! — T 
thmk  the  daughters  are  toleiablfr-^ Where  'a  my 
cephalic  snufiTT  [Bansa  givee  him  a  box. 

Can.  Dey  tink  so  of  you,  my  lor,  lor  dey  look 
at  noting  else,  mafoi. 

Lord  O.  Did  they?  Whyl  think  they  did  a 
little — ^Where  's  my  glass  1— [Brush  ptUe  one  on 
the  tabU.]  The  youngest  is  delectable. 

[Takeeenuf. 

Can,  O  oui,  my  lor,  very  deleet  inteed ;  she 
made  doux  yeux  at  you,  my  lor. 
.  Lord  O.  She  was  particular.  The  eldest,  my 
nephew's  lady,  will  be  a  most  valuable  wiie ;  she 
has  all  the  vulgar  anrita  of  her  father  and  aunL 
happily  blended  with  the  termagant  qualities  of 
her  deceased  mother. — Some  peppermint  water. 
Brush— How  happy  is  it,  Cfanton,  for  young 
ladies  in  general,  tmit  people  of  quality  overkwk 
every  thi^  in  a  maniage  contract  but  their 
fortune. 

Can.  Ceet  bitn  heureux,  et  commode  aueei. 

Lard  O.  Brush,  give  me  that  pamphlet  by  my 
bed-aide.  [Brush  goee  for  it.]  Canton,  do  you 
wait  in  the  anti-chamber,  and  let  nobody  interrupt 
me  tiU  I  call  you. 

Can.  Mush  good  may  do  your  lordship.  [Exit. 

Lord  O.  [To Brush,  who  brings thepamphlet.] 
And  now,  Bruah,  leave  me  a  little  to  my  studies. 
\ExU  Brush.] — What  can  I  possibly  do  among 
these  women  here,  with  this  confounded  rheuma- 
tic 1  it  is  a  most  ffrievous  enemy  to  gallantry  and 
.address.  [Gets  qfhie  chair.}  He!  courage!  cou- 
.rage,  my  lor  I  by  heavena,  I'm  another  creature, 
r^rums  and  dancee  a  UWe.]  It  will  do,  faith — 
Bravo,  my  k>r  I  these  giria  oav^  absolutely  inspired 
ne— u  tMy  are  for  a  game  of  xompf~-Jfe  viola 


pr^l  [Singe  and daneeaW)k!  llit'ia^ 
twiDg»|— but  It 's  gone.  I  naie  nlka  te  em 
of  the  lily  this  morning  in  ny  esapioia:  t^ 
tincture  of  (he  rose  will  give  a  ddtae  fig  i 
my  eyes  for  the  day.—- {(^tlscfaadnarak 
boUamoftkB  giaee^  aeui  iakee  md  yeegt;  wA 
he  ie  painting  himee^.  a  knocking  ettk^ 
Who'athezvl  I  won!  be  dMtmW. 
Can.  [WUhin,]  My  for!  mykar!kKBK» 
wv  Sterling,  to  pay  turn  demer  taygi  ib«: 
in  your  ehambrt. 

LordO.  WhatafeUow!  [S^-Ha^ 
tremaly  honoued  by  Mr.  Sterfaof.— WItk: 
yon  see  him  in,  Monaienr  t  iAlemi.}^l  «k  ^ 
was  at  the  bottom  of  his  alinlingcsBd.  [S^ 
doer  opens.]  Oh,  my  dear  Mr.  Sled^^.  «i  i 
ma  a  great  deal  of  honov. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Lormu. 

Ster.  I  hope,  mv  ford,  that  yov  iaR%  « 
well  last  Qight-^I  believe  then  an  ao  hctkr  a 
in  Europe  than  I  have — 1  span  no  pus  s^ 
them,  nor  money  to  buy  theoL— Ha%« 
Gfod  bless  himv  don't  afoep  upon  a  better  o«  j  !i 
palace;  and  if  1  had8aidintoo,IhopeooDBii 
my  lord. 

Lord  O,  Vour  beds  are  like  emy  Hm  m 
about  you — incomparabfo ! — Thej  not  aifcjk 
one  rsst  well,  but  give  one  spirili^  Mr.  Stebi 

Stcr,  What  say  yon  then,  my  kid,  a» 
other  walk  in  the  gaideni  Yoa  aset  Keif 
water  by  da^%ht,  and  mj  mtSu,  mi  9 
sfopes,  and  my  dumpa,  and  my  bridge,  tac  v 
fiow^nng  trees,  and  my  bed  of  Data  tabi- 
Mattan  fooked  but  dam,  last  mght^BfioR:  I 
foel  tbedewinmy  gmttoe— faiitIivoaid{Cs 
a  cut  shoe,  that  I  might  be  abletowi&jwiM 
^  may  hie  laid  up  to-morrow. 

Lord  O.  I  pray  Heaven  yon  omj!     [lek 

8Ur.  What  say  yoa,  my  kadi 

Lord  O.  I  was  saying.  Sir,  that  I  im  in  bifs 
of  seeing  the  young  bdies  at  bnskftit.  Mi  Set 
ling,  they  are,  in  my  mind,  the  ibeat  tutf  t 
this  part  of  the  workf,  he,  he.  he,  be ! 

Can.  Bravieeimo,  my  for!  ha,  htjb,b 

Ster.  They  ahaD  meet  your  kidibpiBtbrga 
den— we  wont  fosc  our  walk  for  them;  IH  tib 
voua  httfo  round  before  hreakfoit;  anfilur 
before  dinner,  and  in  the  evemog  jouital};d:)( 
gnnd  tour,  as  I  call  it»  ha,  ha,  hs! 

LordO.  Notafoot,Ihope,Mr.Sto&^3^ 
akfor  your  gout,  my  good  finend— jobH  oRtstf 
be  laid  by  the  heels  for  your  pditeneB,  he,  ^M 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  'tis adminOrfe, ^  (vruf: 
[LoMghtver^^^ 

Ster.  Ifmy  young  msn  T  To  LoTEW£L;ba 
would  but  kiugh  at  my  jokes,  wluclibei'cfs;* 
do,  as  Mounseer  does  at  yonn,  mj  tad,  «*"* 
be  all  Ufe  and  mirth. 

Lord  O.  What  say  you,  Canton,  wiD  no  w 
ray  kinsman  into  your  tuition  1  Yoq  taw  » 
tauly  the  moat  companionsbk  Isogh  I  ent  itf 
with,  and  never  out  of  tone.  . 

Can.  But  when  your  kidshipii  oat  of  ifrt 

Lord  O.  WellaaidjCantoDl  Bothmt-  | 
my  nephew,  to  play  his  part 

BmerSmJcmyitL^  ■ 

"Well  Sir  John,  what  news  fom  the  i*jj^ 
love?  Have  you  been  oigfaingan'oeno^*  I 
morning  1  ...  •  ^ 

^r  J.  Tamgiadto»e]rMrlDidd^»ii«* 

apiiitathia 
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ld)T^  O.  I'm  flony  to  «ee  you  ap  dull,  Sit- 
WhU  poor  things,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very  younff 
fellows  are !  Thej  mske  |o|ve  vrith  &oea  ss  if 
they  were  bur^ng  the  deed — ^though  iodeed  a 
marrisM  aoffletimes  may  be  properly  niled  «  bary- 
tog  of  Oie  Uving-~eh,  Mj.  dterliog  ? 

SKer.  Not  if  thejf  have  enough  to  bve  upon,  my 
loid — Ha,  hs;,  ha! 

Can.  Dat  ia  all  Monsiear  Sterling  tink  of. 

Sh-  J.  PrWthee,  LotswcII,  come  with  vat  into 
the  garden;  1  have  something  of  conseqoenoe  to 
yuu,  and  I  must  cwmsunifnte  it  directly. 

[AfoH  to  LovEWBUi. 

l^ove.  We'll  go  together.  [Ap<MriJ]  if  your  lord- 
■itlp  and  Mr.  Sterling  please^  we'd  piopare  the 
Uwliea  to  attend  you  in  the  garoen. 

[BaeutU  Sir  John  Mklvil  oacILotswjbll. 

Sier,  My  girls  aie  alwaya  ready ;  I  make  them 
n^e  aoon,  and  to  bed  early;  their  husbands  shall 
bave  them  with  good  constitutkms  and  good  for- 
tunes, if  tbey  hate  nothing  else,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Fine  thin||B,  Mr.  Stexhnff ! 

Ster,  Fine  things,  indeed,  my  lordl-»-AIi,  my 
kcd,  had  yon  not  nmoffyour  apoed  in  your  youth, 
you  had  not  been  ao  crippled  in  your  agO)  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleagjnt,  he,  he,  hef 

[JBotfUiUghin/Fi 

Sier*  Han's  Moonsaer  now,  1  suppose,  » 
Mtty  near  your  kxrdsbip's  standing ;  but,  having 
little  to  eat,  and  little  to  apend  in  his  ovrn  country, 
he'll  wear  three  of  your  Jordahip  out— mating  and 
ddttking  kills  us  aU. 

Ijtnd  O,  Very  pleaaani,  I  protest-- What  a 
vuiffardoffi  [Aside. 

Can.  My  tor  ao  old  as  me  1— He  is  chicken  to 
I  look  like  a  boy  to  pamvre  me. 
Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Well  said,  Mounseer— keep 
to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country  of  the  world 
—Ha,  ha,  ha! — ^But,  my  tord,  I  wiu  wait  upon 
vott  in  the  oanien :  we  have  hot  a  Kttle  time  to 
brrakftst — lU  go  ibr  my  hat  and  cane,  fetch  a 
tittle  walk  with  you,  my  lord,  and  then  for  the 
rolls  and  butter!  [S:9ii. 

Lard  O.  I  ahall  attend  yon  with  pleasure— hot 
rolls  and  butter  in  July  1 1  sweat  vrith  the  thoughts 
of  it— 

Caik  0€9t unharhaft. 

Ijord  O.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog;  and  if  there  was 
not  so  much  monov  in  the  family,  which  I  can't 
do  without,  1  would  leave  him  aod  bis  hot  rolls 
and  batter  dimcdy-^Come  along,  Monsieur. 

[Exevnt. 

SCENE  Tl-^The  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  John  M&lvil  and  Lotcwcll. 

Xose.  Inmy  roomthismonung?    Impossible. 

Sir  J.  Before  five  this  morning,  I  proonse  you. 

Lo9e,  On  what  occasion  1 

Sir  J.  I  was  so  anxious  to  disclose  my  mind  to 
you,  that  I  could  not  sleep  in  my  bed— but  I  found 
that  you  could  not  sleep  neither— The  bird  was 
llown.  and  the  nest  long  since  cold — Where  was 
yoQ,  Lovewell  1 

Lave.  Pooh!  pr*ythee!  ridicutous! 

iS^  J.  Come  now,  vrhtoh  was  it ;  Misa.  Ster- 
ling's maid  1  a  pretty  UtUe  logue!  or  Miss  Fanny  « 
Abigail  1  a  sweet  soul  too— oi^-< 

live.  Nay,  nay,  leave  trifling,  and  (ell  me  your 


iSht  J.  WeO,  but  where  was  you,|jLoveweIl  1 
L&pe.  Walkin^-^'Wiiti^g-r what  signifies  where 
Iwasi 
Voi^I....5A  68» 


fiKr  J.  Walkiagl  yes.  Idem  aay.    It  rained  as 

hard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet  refreshing  showers 
to  walk  in!  No,  no,  Lovewell.  Now  would  I 
give  twenty  pounds  to  know  which  of  the  maids— 

Love,  But  your  businefls !  your  busineM,  Sir 
John  1 

Sir  7.  JLiOt  me  a  little  into  the  secrets  cf  the 
fiimily. 

Xjove.  Pshaw  I 

Sir  J.  Poor  Iiovewell !  he  can't  bear  it,  I  ace. 
LAncie.]  She  charged  vou  not  to  kiss  and  tell,  eh, 
Lovewell  I  However,  tbouah  you  will  not  honour 
me  with  your  coniidenoe,  r  11  venture  to  trust  you 
with  mine.— What  do  you  think  of  Miss  Sterling  1 

I^ove.  What  do  1  think  of  Miss  Sterling! 

Siir  J,  Ay,  what  do  you  think  of  her? 

Love,  An  odd  queatitfi  !«-but  I  think  her  a 
smart,  lively  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  sprightlincia. 

^r  J.  All  miachief  and  malice,  I  doubt. 

Love.  Howl 

Sir  .f.  Bot  her  person— what  d'ye  think  of 
thati 

Lore.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J.  A  little  grisette  thing. 

Love.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  thisi 

Sir  J.  V\\  tell  you.  You  must  know,  Lovewell, 
that  notwithstanding  all  ap^earancee— [il  loud 
laugh  ioUhoui.\  We  are  mterrupted — When 
they  are  gone,  ill  explain. 

Emer  LoBT>  C^^t,  Sterling,  CaKtok,  Maa. 
HciDfiLBERO,  iBfaa  Sterlinq,  and  Fannt. 


indeed,  Mr.  Ster- 
The  four  a 


Undo.  Great! 
ling!  wonderful improveni|nli 
in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the  bason  with 
Nm)tQne  in  Ote  middJa,  are  in  the  ver}r  extreme 
of  fine  taste  You  have  as  many  rich  flgures  as 
the  man  at  Hyda-jpark  corner. 

Ster.  The  duel  pleasure  of  a  oountiy  house  is 
to  make  improvements,  you  know,  my  loni  I 
spare  no  expenas,  not  I. — This  is  quite  another 
guess  sort  of  apiece  than  it  was  when  I  flnt  took 
It,  my  lord.  We  were  surrounded  with  tress.  I 
cut  down  about  fifty  to  make  the  lawn  before  the 
house,  and  let  in  the  wind  and  the  sun — smack 
smooth — aayof  see.— Then  I  made  a  green-houae 
out  of  the  old  laundry,  and  turned  the  brewhouee 
into  a  pinery.  The  high  octagon  summer-house, 
you  see  yonder,  is  raiwd  on  the  mast  of  a  ahip. 
given  me  by  an  East-  India  captain,  who  has  tumea 
roanv  a  tbousami  of  my  money.  It  commands  the 
whole  road.  All  the  coaches,  and  chariots,  and 
chaises,  pass  and  repass  under  your  eye.  Ill 
mount  vou  up  there  m  the  aftemon,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  No,  I  thank  yon,  Mr.  Steiung. 

;Sarer.  'Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the  world  to 
take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,  and  so  you  ahall  say,  my 
lord. 

Lord  O.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can  of 
flip,  Mr.  Sterhng ;  for  it  kx>ks  like  a  cabin  in  the 
air.— If  flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the  captan 
mi^ht  make  a  voyage  t 
htf  d  bot  a  fair  wuid. 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Mra.  //.  My  brother 's  a  little  comkal  in  hie 
ideas,  ray  lord  1 — But  vou'Il  excuse  him. — I  have 
a  little  Gothic  dairy^  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own 
taste. — In  the  evening,  I  shall  hope  for  the  Itonour 
of  your  kirdship's  company  to  take  a  dkh  of  tea 
there,  or  a  aullabub  warm  nrom  the  cow. 

Lord  O.  I  have  every  moment  a  fresh  oupor- 
tunitf  of  admiring  .the  ekganoe  of  Mia.  tfijki 
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beiy— ttie  ?ery  flower  of  delietcy  tnd  cream  of 
politencM. 
Mr9.H.  0.mTk>id!-^I>erta/LoitDOoLSBT. 
Lofrd  O.  O,  Madam!— 

[been  at  Mrs.  HeiOJBLBERO. 
SKer.  How  d'ye  like  tbew  doae  walks,  my  knd  1 

Lard  O.  A  moat  eteeUent  aerpentiiie  *— ft  forma 

a  perfect  maze,  and  winda  like  a  troe-lover'a  knot 

SUt,  Ay,  here  'a  none  of  yoar  straight  finea  here 

-4Mit  ail  taate-^g-zag— erinkmn-crankum^in 
and  oat— right  and  iefl-4o  and  again— 4wktiiig 
and  turning  like  a  worm,  my  knd. 

Vord  O.  Admirably  laid  out  indeed,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling !  one  can  hanlly  aee  an  inch  before  one's  nose 
anT  where  in  tbeae  walka.  Yoo  are  a  moot  ex- 
oeUent  economist  of  your  land,  and  make  a  little 
go  a  great  way.— It  Pies  together  in  as  small  paiw 
oeh  aa  if  it  waa  placed  in  pota  oat  of  yoar  window 
in  Gmoechureh-atreet 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lord  O.  What  dTye  iaogh  at.  Canton  1 

Can.  Ah!  que  eette  HmUitudt  eat  drolet  to 
deter  what  you  say,  my  tor ! — 

Lord  O.  You  seem  mightily  engaind,  Madam. 
What  are  those  pretty  handa  so  Imniy  employed 
about  1  [TVPapcny. 

Fan,  Only  making  op  a  noaegay,  my  tord  !— 
Win  yoar  kraahip  do  me  the  honour  of  aooeptmg 
it?  [FreeenUU, 

Lord  O.  ni  wear  it  next  my  heart,  Madam  ;-*- 
I  see  the  young  creature  dotea  on  me.        {Aeide, 

MUe  S.  Loni,  sister!  you've  k)aded  his  lordship 
with  a  bunch  of  flowen  aa  Ug  as  the  oook,  or  the 
none,  oarriea  to  town,  on  a  Monday  morning,  for 
a  bean-pot — WiD  your  tovdahip  give  me  leave  to 
present  you  with  this  rose  and  a  aprig  of  sweet- 
Lord  O.  The  traest  emUema  of  youfaelC  Mk^ 
daml  all  aweelneaa  and  poignancy.— A  little 
Jeatooa,  poor  soul !  [AeUie. 

Ster,  Now,  my  tord,  if  yoa  please,  M  carry  you 
to  see  my  fuins. 

Mre.  H,  YooH  abaotatelr  fotigue  hSm  loidahip 
with  over  walkfaig,  brelher  f 

Lord  O.  Not  al  aH,  Mftdam!  We're  in  the 
garden  of  Eden,  you  know;  in  the  region  of  per- 
petual spring,  youth,  and  beauty. 

[Leen  at  tiie  taomm. 

Biro.  B.  Gtttite  the  man  of  qualaty,  I  vow  and 
perteat  [Aeide, 

Can,  Take  a  my  arm,  nd  tor! 

[Lord  Oolsbt  leane  en  kirn. 

Ster,  1*11  only  ahow  his  tordship  my  mina,  and 
the  oaaeade,  and  the  Chineae  bridge,  and  then 
well  go  in  to  breakiast 

Lord  O.  Roina,  did  you  aay,  Mr.  Sterling  1 

Ster,  At,  mina,  my  tord !  aiid  they  are  reck- 
oned very  nne  onea,  too.  Yoa  would  think  them 
ready  to  tombte  on  voar  head.  It  has  jast  cost 
me  a  hundred  and  mW  poonda  to  pot  my  mina  in 
thoiOQgh  repair.     Tnia  way,  if  your  tordship 


[Leeroaithe 
ed,  yet  extensive.- 


nenj  8imfila,^iiari:^ 

. — Gel  away.  Casus'  [f^ 

Canton  avoy.l  I  want  no  ssirisoBMla 

with  the  ladiea. 

Ster.  Thia  way,  JBT  load ! 

Lord  O.  Leodroii,Bir!— Wemrfthk 


Lord  O.  IChing,  atops.l  What  steeple 'k  that 
we  see  yonder  1 — the  parish  chureh,  I  auppose. 

Ster,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that's  admirable.  It  ia  no 
chureh  at  all,  my  lord!  it  ia  a  spire  that  I  have 
built  against  a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  to  temunate 
the  oroaoeet  One  must  ahvaya  have  a  chureh,  or 
an  ohelisk,  or  something,  to  terminate  the  proapeet, 
you  know.    That  *s  a  rato  in  taste,  my  lord  I 


Mias  Fanny !  I  attend  yoo. 

Can.  [FUlowin^.}  HekeeA^fimm^ 
foii  u 

Sir  J.  HaA  ye,  Lawewcfl,  ysaaaaM^ 
at  tongth,  thank  Ueftveo  I  I  haw  sa  on^ 
to  onbcMMQu — I  know  yoa  are  ttkM,  Lm*: 
and  flatter  myaelf  yoa  wooU  ifjoialosf»i 

Lave.  Beaasared,  ▼oamsydepeadons 

Shr  J.  Yoa  mual  know  theai,  aMvtWa 
all  appeanncca,  thai  tliia  tna^rfBuap, 
iween  Miss  Sterling  and  ne,  wiu  emtittm 

Lave.  Howl  ^ 

Sir  J.  ltw|UhanoBaieh,La«evdL 

Late.  Noraalefal  -^ 

Sir  J.  No. 

L»te.\wkwamaemt,   WhaHhoriiiM: 

Sir  J  I. 

Lave.  Yoq!   Whonfiaat 

Sir  J,  Idootfikeher. 

Lave,  Yerj ptoia, indeadt  luemtoffmih 
you  were  extremely  devoasd  la  beriM  ■» 
Uon,  hot  thought  yoa  ahaaya  caaadcadin 
matter  of  oonveiteiee  imlher  tkaa  tlMa 

<8Er  J.  Very  tmo.  Icamsialstkftaif^ 
oot  any  impreaaoiia  an  my  niad— ioAmk 
paasioned  indiflereooe,  leadTtomowiBiiK! 
aa  aoon  aa  anotiier.  I  laoMapaJf«,as 
sober  tove,  aa  a  eUnan,  and  Bumgi  m^ 
of  courre.  aa  yo«  know  most  nsjili  ^  Is. 
who  waa  lately  ao  great  an  infiMai  ipa^aiM 
one  of  ita  aincetcat  volaiiea.— b  dMt,B«ttai 
from  Idles  Sterling  frooeeds  fiwaifecvaiKtf 
my  attachment  to  anotlMr. 

Love.  Another!  8o,aa!  bcre«iDbifKii& 
And  prey  who  ia  ahe  1 

Sir  J.  Whowahel  wkaeaadKlatarflv 
—the  tender,  amiabto,  cBWiv.  Fo»r^ 

Lave.  Fanny  I  wbat  ^arl 

Sir  J,  Fanny  Sterting.  Hcr«lrp-2fBri 
an  angel,  Lovewell  1 

Lave.  Herdrterl  CaMm^ymmn 
tfamkofit.SirJohB.  _ 

iSfr  J.  NottMnkofitl  ImalfcJakrfaN 
elae.  Nay,  teU  me,  LovewsD,  wwiipaikk 
me  to  be  indulged  in  a  perpctml  i^tc"*^" 
two  auch  obwtiie  aa  Fanny  and  ker  «*r.«"J 
find  my  heart  kd  by  tnseasibls  sttnctiiah^ 
hert— You  seen  confooadsd-Wky  d«^^ 


Lard  O.  Very  ingenioaa  indeed  i  For  my  part,  I 
'    nDflnsffptoapact  than  thto law balbis  ma.  |  would  listen  to  yoar  addia— 


Lave.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  thii  wstpwa 
infinite  concern.  Why  did  not  yn  >»"* 
aflair  to  the  fondly  befeael 

Sir  J.  Under  auehcmkarrswdciiwaai; 
aa  I  have  been,  can  yoa  wDBdiT  St  nv  ■"■[■* 
or  perptoxityl  Nothing  bitf  Aufur,tk»t* 
loamg  my  dear  FUiny,  eoald  »■«  »  ^  *f 
chiration  even  now ;  and  jet  I  tM Jk^  * 
Stalling  ao  well,  that  atruve  isafpRV*^ 
appear,  if  I  can  make  it  adnaltgNaintoi" 
money  tranaaction,  aa  I  sm  mr  1  on."" 
certainly  come  into  it  ^^  | 

Love,  But  even  aappsw  he  mui,  w"^ 
aery  mooh  doabt,  I  doit  think  Faaiyt* 
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lar.  ^ 

Late.  Y<mni  ind  I'kn  in  the  ri^t 
Sir  J.  I  have  KMae  little  reuoo  to  llttiik«ther> 


Lave.  You  have  not  declaivd  your  ptwkm  to 
ber  already? 

iSirJ.  Yea^Ihato. 

Imfe  Indeed!— And— and-*«nd  how  did  ehe 
TOceive  It  1 

S»ry.  IthinkiCiiQotveryetaTibrnietonMke 
my  addreeeee  to  any  woman,  withoat  noeiving 
■ome  little  enooimfement. 

I^fte.  Enooonfement!— did  ehe  give  700  any 
^aooanfloment  1 

SirJ.\  don't  know  what  you  call  encoorage- 
meni— bat  ehe  Maahed— and  cried— and  deaired 
me  not  to  think  of  it  any  more:— upon  whfeh  t 
frcaeed  her  hand — kiaeed  it — ewore  alie  was  an 
euigel— and  I  ooold  eee  it  tickled  her  to  the  very 
•ool. 

Ltne.  Anddideheezpreamoaarptieeatyoor 
dedarationl 

STr/.  Why,fidth,toeaythetnith,ehewa«a 
little  anrprieed — and  a  he  ffA  away  from  me  too 
before  I  oould  thoroughly  explain  myeelf.  If  J 
should  not  meet  with  an  oppoftonity  of  epeaking 
to  her,  I  moit  get  you  to  deliver  a  letter  for  me. 

Lore.  1 !--«  tetter!— I  had  rather  have  nothing*— 

Sir  J.  Nay^yoaprooiiaedmeTouraenfltanoe^ 
and  I  am  aore  you  cannot  acruple  to  make  your^ 
■elf  ueeftil  on  aoeh  an  occaabn.— You  may,  with- 
out iuapicion,  acquaint  her  verbally  of  my  deter- 
mined affection  for  her,  and  that  I  am  reaolved  to 
mjak  her  fiither'a  oonaent 

Leve.  Aa.to  that,  I— your  oommanda,  you  know 
— that  ia,  if  ahe— Indeed,  Sir  John,  I  think  you 
mxe  in  the  wrong. 

Sir  J.  Well— weft-tfaat  H  my  eoneem— Ba ! 
there  ahe  goea,  by  Heaven  t  along  that  walk  yon> 
der,  d'ye  af>e1— ni  go  to  her  immedntelv ! 

Lne.  You  are  too  preetpiCale.  Coniider  what 
yon  are  doing. 

Stt  J.  I  would  not  loae  thia  opportunity  for  the 
oniverM. 

Lore.  Nay,  pray  don^  go!  Your  violence  and 
eaffemeaa  may  overoome  &r  apirita.- The  shock 
will  be  too  much  for  her.  [Detain*  Mm. 

^T  J.  Nothioc  ahall  prevent  me — Ha!  now 
ahe  tuma  into  another  walk- Let  me  go !— (FreoJkt 
f^nm,  AtiK.]  I  ahall  kMO her.  \QUng^  lum^ftodlr  ] 
Be  sure  now,  to  keep  out  of  the  way  >  If  voa  in- 
terrupt us  1  shaH  never  forgive  you.  [Bxii  ha$tUy. 

tote.  'Sdeath,  I  can't  bear  thia.  In  love  with 
my  wifot  aoquainf  roe  with  hia  paiaion  for  her! 
make  hi«  addroMea  before  my  face! — I  shall  break 
out  before  my  time. — This  was  the  meaning  of 
Fanny's  uneasiness.  She cooM  not eneooragehim 
— f  am  sore  she  could  not— Ha !  they  are  taming 
into  the  walk,  and  coming  this  way.  Shall  I  leave 
the  pfaioe  1— Leave  him  to  aolidt  my  wifol  I  can't 
aoboiit  to  it. — They  oome  nearer  and  nearer. — If 
I  ata^,  it  will  look  suspicioua— It  may  betray  us, 
and  incense  him.— They  are  her^^I  must  00 — I 
am  the  most  unfortunate  fdfow  in  the  worlci! 

[BxU, 

Re-enter  Srs  John  Melvil  and  Fannt. 

Pan.  Leave  me,  Sir  John — I  beseech  you,  leave 
me !  Nay,  why  will  you  persist  to  follow  me  with 
idle  solicitations,  which  are  an  aflfront  to  my  ch»- 
lacter,  and  an  injury  to  your  own  hononrl 


»J:  I  knew  ymt  dalkftqr,  and  tMibIa  In^ 
ofland  it:  but  let  the  urgeeey  ot'  the  oocaakm  h$ 
my  excuse}  Oonaider,  Madam,  that  the  fotum 
happineasofmy  life  depends  on  mypreaenteppli* 
catioa  to  yea  I  Consider,  that  thia  day  iwMt 
determine  my  fete;  and  three  are  peihapa  the 
only  momenla  left  me  to  incline  you  to  wamnt 
my  paasiOB,  and  to  entreat  you  not  to  oppooe  the 
proDoaala  I  mean  to  open  to  your  fother. 

An.  For  ahama,  for  shame,  Sir  John!  Think 


of  your  prevKNia  enngemental  Think  of  ?o«r 
own  aituation.  and  think  of  mine !  What  have 
you  diaoovered  in  my  conduct  that  might  encou- 
rage you  to  so  bold  a  declaratioQ  1  I  am  ahocked 
that  Tou  ahouU  ventnie  to  aay  ao  much,  and  bhlah 
that  I  ahouU  even  dare  to  give  it  a  hearii^. — ^Let 
me  begone. 
£Kr  J.  Nay,  atay.  Madam,  hut  one  moment  >— 


your  oensibilitT  ia  too  great— Eag^sements  I  whet 

engiBSMeflto'tiave  been  pretended  i 

mora  than  those  of  fomily  oonvenieneel  I  \ 


I  an  either  ttde, 


Ogleb»jb 
consulted. 


on  io  the  trammela  of  a  matrimonisd  ncgotiatkNi, 
with  a  blind  submission  to  your  lather  Sad  Lend 

hutmyheartaeon  claiaMdafit^tobe 

It  haa  devoted  itaelf  to  you,  andoMigM 
lAe  to  plead  eameotly  for  the  aame  tender  intenal 
inyoora. 

Pan.  £Uve  a  care,  Sir  John  I  do  not  mistaken 
depraved  will  for  a  virtuous  indtnatioo.  ^tham 
of  the  heaft  half  our  aez  aie 
and  a  greeCer  part  of  youra  despise 
them  for  it 

air  J,  AfiMtioo,jonwinaaow,istnvolunlaiy. 
We  cannot  always  dtrect  it  to  the  object  on  whidi 
it  ahoiild  ftz— but  when  His  once  innobfaly  attach- 
ed, inviobMy  ae  mine  is  to  you,  ll  often  createt 
reeipRieal  alibetion.— When  I  last  uigid  you  on 
this  subject,  you  heard  1 
i  hoped  with  acme  oom[ 

Aki.  You  deceived  yourself    If  I  forbore  to 
exert  a  pwpor  apint,  nay  if  Idid  not  even  ezpicaa 


the  quickcBt  reseotment  at  yeur  behaviour,  it  was 
only  in  cooaideraiion  of  that  reapect  I  wish  to  aiy 
you  in  honour  to  mv  oiitar;  and  be  assured.  Sir, 
woman  aa  I  am,  that  anr  vanity  could  reap  no 
pleasum  from  a  triumph  that  miat  result  from  the 
blsckest  treachery  to  her.  [CMng, 

Sir  J.  One  wciid,  and  I  have  done.  [Stops  her.} 
—Your  sister,  I  verily  believe,  neither  entertaine 
any  real  aifiN:^  for  me,  or  Imdemeas  for  you. 
Your  fother,  I  aaa  inchned  to  think,  is  net  much 
oonceraed  by  meana  of  which  of  his  daughters  the 
fomiiieaan  united.  Now  aathevcaaaot,  shall  not, 
be  cenneded  otherwise  than  by  ny  union  with 
you,  why  will  you,  from  e  false  delicacy,  oppose  % 
union  ao  conducive  to  my  happiness,  and,  I  hope| 
your  own  1  t  bve  you,  most  passionately  and  su»> 
oerely  kwe  you,— and  hope  to  propose  terras  agreea- 
ble to  Mr.  Sterling:— If  then  you  dootabac3utel7 
loath,  ablyir,  and  scorn  rae— if  there  is  no  other 
happier  man~> 

/^w.  Hear  me.  Sir ;  hear  my  final  determina- 
tion.—Were  my  tether  and  sister  aa  insensible  ae 
you  are  pleased  to  repreaent  them ;  were  my  heart 
for  ever  to  remain  disengaged  to  any  otheij  I 
oould  not  listen  to  your  pro|KMals. — What!  on  the 
very  eve  4if  a  marriage  with  my  sister ;  I,  living 
under  the  same  roof  with  her,  bound,  not  only  by 
the  bws  of  friendship  and  hospitelitv,  but  even  the 
lies  of  blood,  to  contribute  to  her  happineas,  and 
not  to  conapire  against  her  peace,  the  peace  of  m 
whole  fomily,  and  that  of  my  own  tool— Awayg 
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tmtLj,  Sir  Jote!^At  Mcli*tiini,atid  in  inch 
ofrcamstanees,  tour  addrmci  onlj-  inspin  me 
With  horror.^Nay,  yoa  muit  detain  me  no  longer 
-**I  will  go. 

'BrJ.  Do  not  leate  me  in  ebeolule  -deepeirl— 
GHvemeegliiiipeeofhopel   [F\dU  on  hit  kneet* 
#\m.  I  eannot.— -Pimy,  Sir  John  !^ 

[Shniggkt  to  go. 

Sir  J.  Shell  this  hend  be  given  to  aneCher  J^ 

[XSmm  her  hand.]  No,  I  cannot  endure  it.-*»My 

Whole  euut  ii  yours,  and  the  whole  heppineae  of 

iliy  life  is  iri  your  power. 

Re-tnier  Miaa  Stbrlinq. 
>  JElin.  Ha!  ny  aisler  is  here.   .Riae,  Jer'ahame, 
Sir  John, 
Sir  J.  Miss  Sterling!  [RiBe$. 

•  ASita  &  I  beg  pardon,  Strl  You'll  excuse  me, 
Madam ! — I  have  broke  in  upon  y«u  a  Utile  un- 
opportnnely,  i  believe— bot  i  did  not  mean  to 
interrupt  voih-^I  only,  came,  Sir»  to  let  you  know 
that  braakfest  waits,  if  yoa  have  finiiihed  your 
oisniing'a  devotion. 

SKr  J  I  am  vtery  eensiUe,  Mias  Steriing,  that 
this  may  appear  particalar.  but— 
'  MiM  S.  O  dear.  Sir  John,  don't  pot  yourself 
to  the  trouble  of  an  apdqgy — the  thing  axplains 

itMlf. 

Siir  J.  It  will  soon,  Madam.  In  the  mean  time, 
1  can  only  assure  yon  of  my  proftfund  respect  and 
esteem  for  yoq,  and  make  no  doubt  of  convincing 
Mr.  Sterling  of  the  honour  and  integrity  of  my 
intentiona-»And— and-^-your  bumble  aervant. 
Madam  t  [BxU  in  tot^funon, 

MUbS.  Respect!  Inadlenoel  Esteem l^^Very 
fln^  truly.  And  yon,  M«dam !  ray  sweet,  delisate, 
innocent,  senthnental  sister !  will  youconvinoe  my 
|iapa  too  of  the  inteffrity  of  your  intentions  1 

Ii\m.  Do  not  upnraid  me,  my  dear  aiater  I  In- 
deed, I  don'i  deserve  it.  Believe  me,  you  can't 
be  more  offended  at  his  behaviour  than  1  am,  and 
lam  sum  it  cannot  make  you  half  so  miserable. 

MitoS.  Makememiserabiei  Yon  are  mightily 
deceived,  Madam;  it  ffiveeme  no  sort  of  uneasi- 
ness, I  assure  you.  A  base  fellow !  As  for  you. 
Miss,  the  pretended  softnees  of  your  disposition, 
your  artful  good  nature,  never  imposed  upon  me. 
I  always  knew  you  to  be  sly,  envioos,  and  deceit- 
All. 

Flan,  Indeed,  ytm  Wrong  me. 
'  Mis9  S.  Oh,  you  are  all  guodoesa,  ta.be  sure  I 
Did  not  I  find  htm  on  his  knees  before  yon?  Did 
n6t  1  see  iiim  kiss  your  sweet  hand  1  Did  not  I 
hear  his  protealations  7  Was  net  I  a  witness  of 
your  dissembled  modesty  1  No,  no,  my  dear! 
don't  ioiagine  that  you  can  make  a  fool  of  your 
ekler  sister  so  easily. 

'  Pan.  Sir  John,  I  own,  is  to  blame ;  hut  I  am 
Aove  the  thougbts  of  doiris;  voo  the  least  injury. 
'  Afiu  S.  We  shall  tr^  that,  Madam.  I  hope, 
Miss,  you'll  be  able  to  give  a  bettor  account  to  my 
papa  and  my  aunt^  for  they  shall  both  know  of 
this  matter,  l  promise  you.  [Exii. 

Pan.  How  unbappv  I  am  (  my  distresies  mul- 
tiply upon  me.  Mr.  Lovewell  must  now  become 
^uainted  with  Sir  John's  behaviour  to  me,  and 
in  a  matiherthat  may  add  to  bis  uneasiness.  My 
fhther,  instead  of  being  disposed  by  fortunate  dr* 
eumstancee  to  forgive  any  transgrpraions,  will  be 
previously  incensed  against  me.  My  sister  and 
my  aunt  will  become  irreconcileably  my  enemies, 
and  rejoice  in  my  disgrace.    Yet,  at  ^U  events^  I 


am  datmniiwd  on  aifiseowy.  Idnadiii^, 
resolved  to  hasten  iL  It  is  snrrosackd *i^« 
horrors  every  instan^  as  it  appcan  nm  u^ 
more  naoeasary.  '  [it. 

ACT  IIL 

SCEyE  L—A  BaH 

Enter  a  Ssrtant   eondmcHmg  ta  6tK:i.r 

PliOWER,  OlMf   COITHSCI.L0RS  TlATCl|r« 

Tru£Man,  all  booted. 

Ser.  This  way  if  you  please,  gm^esr.  ; 
master  is  at  breakfost  with  the  iuaJj  ft  ;^' 
but  I'll  let  him  know.and  hewfllwu^  . 
immediately. 

Plow.  Mighty  welU  yoo^g  nan,  nughfr**; 

S^r.  Please  to  (avournae  with  yoQX]ttw^^> 
tiemen. 

Piow.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know^dat  y^  ^ 
geant  Flower,  and  two  other  gentleiKn  nl^  r 
are  come  to  waitonhimaooonfingtohai^.K 


Ser.  I  win.  Sir.  [Ge^ 

/lata.  Aonhaz^e,yoaBffniBn.  [SBTiv-; 
turn*.]  Desire  my  servant,  Mr.  SeigeuiFW) 
servant,  to  briog  in  my  green  uSgaHit:^ 
doth  and  pistob,  and  lay  them  down  hen^u 
liall,*  with  my  portmanteaa. 

Ser.  I  win  Sir.  [Ez. 

Plow.  Well, gentlemen;  the s^tlin^llMu 
riage  articles  falls  conveniently  cnoogh,  u« 
just  on  the  eve  of  the  circuital  Let  mr  c^-i 
Home,  the  Midland,  and  Western;  aj.  v'  -^ 
all  cross  the  oountiy  wall  enough  to  ob  »^-x 
destinations:  Traverse,  when  do  jes  It^* 
Hertford  1 

Tra.  The  day  after  to-monow.     * 

Plow.  Thai  is  oommisBion-day  with  os  i:  ^<^ 
wick  too;  but  my  clerk  has  rdaiiKis  for  r^ 
cause  in  the  paper,  so  it  will  be  time  map.  i 
I  am  there  next  momiqg.  Bcwdei.  I  hut  LL't 
dooen  caaes  that  have  uun  hv mtemtcixta 
spring  assizes,  and  I  must  tacK  opinion  id  '^ 
before  I  aee  my  countfy  diento  again j  w  I.  u: 
the  evening  before  me,  and  then  ettmnkaA. 
as  I  say,  eh,  Traverse  1 

Tra.  True;  and  praj%  Mr.  Sei]gnnt,i.'c;a 
concerned  in  Jones  and  Thomas,  at  LiocftA- 

Phw,  I  am— for  the  plaintiff. 

7Va»  And  what  do  yon  think  m\\ 

Plow.  A  nonsuit. 

7Va.  I  thought  ao. 

Pkw.  Oh,  no  manner  of  doubt  cn\—ha  dra 
— ^we  have  no  right  in  os.  We  bvn  lii « 
chance. 

Tra.  What's  that! 

Piow.  Why^  my  k»rd  chief  doet  not  p>  Ii/  •? 
cuit  this  time,  and  my  brother  Puzzle  bon^iiu 
commission,  the  cauae  will  come  on  brfore  ^  z, 

7  Vue.  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  joa  az  -tf 
thmw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  defendsnt'i  cv» 

Plow.  True,  Mi.  Troeman.  I  think  vx  n 
concerned  for  Lord  Oglebj  in  taif  •^ " 

True.  I  am,  Sir.  I  hasal^hDnMirtelc:^ 
lated  to  his  lordship,  and  hddatteeooitsKB 
in  StMuenetshire ;  go  to  the  Weitem  cinxiic 
attend  the  sessions  at  Exeter,  mewly  f*™*^*  ^ 
lordship's  interests  and  propeity  lie  in  that  {St.' 
the  kingdom. 

Pyow.  Ha!--and  pray,  Mr.  TniflB*fl.ii» 
long  have  tou  been  ciJled  to  the  barl 

True.  About  nine  yean  and  tbiccfiim 


i] 
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Fhm.  Ht !  I  dofi't  know  tbat  I  cfver  hfcd  the 
pieasore  of  Meing  joa  before.  1  with  yoa  adceeiB^ 
yowig^  gentleman. 

JEJn/^  Sterling. 

Ster.  Oh,  Mr.  SergeAiit  Flower,  I  vm  dad  to 
•ee  yoo— your  aenrant,  Mr.  Sergeant !  gCnSemon, 
▼our  lervant !  Well,  are  all  nntters  concluded  ? 
lElaa  that  snail-paced  conveyancer,  old  Ferret  of 
OrayVinn,  settled  the  articles  at  last  7  Do  you 
mppote  of  what  he  has  done  "i  Wilt  his  tackle 
hold,  tight,  and  strong  1  Eh,  master  Sergeant  1 

Flow.  My  friend  Ferret's  slow  and  sure,  Sir. 
'^dt  then,  aerUu  aut  cift'ia,  as  we  say,  sooner  or 
later,  Mr.  Sterling,  he  is  sore  to  put  hk  business 
oat  of  hand  as  he  should  do.  Mj  clerk  has 
brought  the  writings,  and  all  other  instniinenta, 
wXotis  with  him ;  and  the  settlement  is  1  believe  ^ 
good  A  settlement  as  any  settlement  on  the  face  of 
the  earth ! 

Ster.  But  that  damned  mortgage  of  sixty  thou- 
sand  pounds.  There  don*t  appear  to  be  any  other 
iiicnmbrances,  T  hope? 

Vra.  I  can  answer  for  that,  Sir— and  that  will 

;       be  cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  the 

first  pati  of  Miss  Sterling's  portion.    You  agree, 

on  your  part,  to  come  down  with  eighty  thousand 

pounds. 

Stcr.  Down  on  the  nail.    Ay,  ay,  my  money 
[        18  ready  to-morrow  if  he  pleases;  be  shall  hav(>  it 
i       in  Indfik  bonds,  or  ncAes,  or  how  he  chooses.   Your 
>        lords,  and  your  dukes,  and  your  people  at  the 
court  end  of  the  town,  stick  at  payments  some- 
times— debts  unpaid,  no  credit  lost  with  them; 
i        bat  no  fear  of  us  substantial  fellows— Eh,  Mr. 
Sergeant  1 

Flow.  Sir  John  hating,  last  term,  occording  to 

I        agreeooent,  levied  a  fine  and  sufiered  a  recovery, 

I        has  hitherto  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  CMeby  estate, 

I        for  the  better  effecting, the  purposes  of  the  present 

intended  marriage ;  on  whicn  above-mentioned 

I        Ogleby  estate,  a  jointure  of  two  thousand '  pounds 

I        per  annum  is  securpd  to  your  eldest  daughter,  now 

Elizabeth  Sterling,  spinster,  and  the  whole  estate 

f        ;^fler  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  earl,  descends  to 

the  heirs  male  of  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  the  body  of 

,        the  aforessdd  Elizabeth  Sterling,  lawfully  to  b^ 

begotten. 

jVo.  Very  true ;  and  Sir  John  is  to  be  nut  in 
imme<liate  possession  of  as  much  of  his  Ioraship*s 
Somersetsmfe  estate,  as  lies  in  the  manors  of 
Hogmore  and  Cranford,  amounting  to  between 
.  two  and  three  thousand  pounds  per  annum;  and 
I  at  the  death  of  Mr.  Sterling,  a  further  sum  of 
seventy  thousand — 

Enter  Sir  John  MfiLViu 

[  Ster.  Ah,  Sir  John  I    Here  we  are,  hard  at  it, 

[        paving  the  road  to  matrimonv.   First  the  lawyer^, 
I        then  comes  the  doctor.    .Let  us  but  despatch  the 

long-robe,  we  shall  soon  get  pudding-eleeves  to 
,        wont,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  J.  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you.  Sir— but  I 
,  hope  that  both  you  and  these  gentlemen  will  ex- 
I  cuse  me.  Having  something  very  oarticuTar  for 
f        your  private  ear.  I  took  the  llboty  of  Tollowing  you, 

and  U^  you  will  oblige  me  with  sn  sudience  im- 

,        mediately.  [To  Sterlino. 

Ster.  Ayt  with  all  my  hearti  Gentlemen,  Mr. 

,         Sergeant,  youll  excuse  it;  business  must  be  done^ 

ypu  know.    The  writingiB  will  keep  cold  till  to- 
,        lAorrow  morning. 


Flow.  IniustbeatWarwick^Mr.SterHof,tllo 
day  after.  » 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  I  sha'n'tpart  wuh  vou  to^oigiift, 
ffentleraen,  I  promise  you.  V  y  house  is  very  fail, 
but  I  have  beds  for  you  all,  beda  for  tour  servaMa, 
and  stabling  for  all  voar  horses.  Will  you  ta&t 
a  turn  in  the  garden ^  and  view  some  of  my  im- 
provements  before  dinner  1  Or  will  yon  amuse 
yourselves  on  the  ^men,  with  a  game  at  bowls  aiM 
a  cool  tankard  % '  My  servants  sbaH  attend  voa. 
Do' you  chooae  any  other  refreshment  1  Call  f^t 
what  you  please ;  do  as  you  please ;  make  yo«t- 
selves  quite  at  home,  I  beg  of  you.  Here,  ThomMl  1 
Harry]  Wilfiaml  wail  on  these  gentlemen  {*>- 
[F^Uywe  the  Lawyers  out,  bawling  and  talking, 
and  then  returns  to  Sir  John.]  And  now,  Sir,! 
am  entirely  at  your  service,  what  are  your  com- 
mands with  me,  Sir  John  1 

iS^  J.  After  having  carripti  the  negotiation  birf- 
tween  t^r  famiSies  to  so  great  a  length ;  after  bat- 
ing assented  ao  readily  to  all  your  jjroposale,  as 
well  as  received  so  many  instances  of  your  cheeiw 
ful  eomplianoe  with  the  demands  made  on  our 
part ;  1  am  extremely  concerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  K) 
DO  the  invohmtary  cause  of  any  uneasiness. 

Ster.  Unesjsiness !  what  aneasinesa  1— Whefs 
business  is  transacted  ss  it  ought  to  be,  and  the 
parties  understand  one  another,  there  can  be  no 
uneasiness.  You  agree,  on  such  and  such  condi- 
tions, to  receive  my  daughter  for  a  wifc ;  on  the 
same  oondiUons  I  agree  to  receive  you  as  a  son-in- 
law  ;  and  as  to  all  the  rest,  it  foltows  of  course, 
you  know,  as  T^gabrly  as  the  payment  of  a  bill 
after  acceptance.  ^ 

Sir  J.  Pardon  me,  Sir,  more  oneasiness  has 
arisen  than  you  are  aware  cf.  1  am  mvseif,  at 
this  instant,  m  a  state  of  inexpressibler  emMrrasa- 
ment ;  Miss  Sterling,  I  knew,  is  extremely  dis- 
concerted too ;  and  unleas  you  Will  oblige  me  with 
the  assistance  of  your  friendship,  I  foresee  ihb 
meedy  progress  of  discontent  and  animosity 
through  the  whole  fomily. 

Ster.  What  the  d«>uoe  is  all  this  1  I  don't  un- 
derstand a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.  In  one  word,  then — it  will  be  absolutely 
impossible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engagements  in  re^ 
gard  (o  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster.  How,  Sir  Jonn  ?  Do  you  mean  to  put  an 
affront  upon  my  family  1    What !  refuse  to— 

Sir  J.  Be  assured,  Sir,  that  I  neither  mesn  to 
afliront  nor  forsake  your  ihmily.  My  only  foar  in, 
that. you  should  desert  me ;  for  the  whole  happiness 
of  my  life  d<^pendr  on  my  being  connected  with 
your  family,  by  the  nearest  and  tendenst  tiea^  in 
the  world. 

Ster.  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  a  momwH 
ago,  that  ft  WAS  absolutely  impossible  for  you  to 
marry  my  daughter  1 

Sir  J.  True— but  you  have  an<Aher  daughter* 
Sir— 

Ster.  Well! 

1^  J.  Who  has  obtained  the  most  abeol«t« 
dominion  over  my  heart.  I  haw  already  declired 
my  passion  to  her;  nay.  Miss  Sterling  herself  is 
also  apprised  of  it ;  and  if  jrou  will  but  give  a  aano- 
tion  to  rny  present  addresses,  the  uncommon  merit 
of  Miss  Steriing  will  no  doubt  recommend  her  toa 
person  of  ef^ual,  if  not  superior  rank,  to  myself, 
and  our  families,  may  still  be  allied  by  my  mnon 
with  Miss  Fanny. 

Ster.  Mighty  fine,  truly!  Why,  what  th# 
plague  do  yofi  anke  of  Ui  Sir  Johni  Do  yoa 
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I  to  mtikit  ibr  my  diutf  hten,  like  •ervaiits  at 
a  statoto-fiur  1  Do  yoo  tblak  that  1  wUi  Mifler 
voOt  or  any  man  in  the  work),  to  come  inio  mj 
bonaej  Kke  ihe  grand  a^ipiior,  and  throw  the  hand- 
keichief  firrt  to  one,  and  then  to  t'other  Just  as 
Aepleaaesl  Do  |oa  think  I  drive  a  kM  of  A/iri- 
ean  elave-trade  with  them,  and— »— 

Sir  J.  A  moment'fl  iMtienoe,  Sir !  Nothing  but 
the  exoeaa  of  my  poaeion  lor  Adiae  Fanny  amNild 
have  induced  me  to  take  any  atep  that  had  the 
leeat  appearance  of  diareapect  to  any  part  of  your 
ftfflily ',  and  even  now  1  am  deeirous  to  atone  lor 
my  tranagreaiion  by  making  the  moat  adequate 
eompenaation  that  Iiee  in  mv  power. 

SUr.  Compenaation!  what  eompenaation  can 
you  poaaiUy  make  in  anch  a  caae  aa  this,  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Sterling,  I  know  you 
to  be  man  of  aenae,  a  man  of  busineaa,  a  man  of 
the  world.  I'll  deal  frankly  with  you :  and  you 
ahall  see  that  I  don't  deeiie  a  change  of  aaeasuvea 
ior  my  own  gratification,  without  eodeavouring  to 
ipake  it  advantageous  to  you. 

Ster.  What  advantage  can  your  inconstancy  be 
to  me,  Sir  John  1 

Sir  J.  ril  tell  you,  Sit.  You  know  that  by  the 
articles  at  preaent  aubsistin^  between  ua,  on  the 
day  of  my  marriage  with  Miaa  Sterling,  you  agree 
to  pay  down  the  gioaa  sum  of  eighty  thouHmd 
poundi^ 

Sler.  WeU! 

Sir  J.  Now  if  you  will  but  consent  to  my  wav- 
ing that  marriage— ~ 

Ster.  I  agree  to  your  waving  that  marriage  1 
Impoasible,  Sir  John  I 

Sir  J,  i  hope  not.  Sir ;  as,  on  my  part,  I  will 
agree  to  wave  my  right  to  thirty  thousand  pounds 
of  the  fortune  I  waa  to  receive  with  her. 

Ster.  Thirty  thousand,  d'ye  aay  1 

Sir  J,  Yea,  Sir;  and  accept  of  Miss  Fanny 
irith  fifty  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 

Sler.  FiAy  thousand—  [Paiuing, 

Sir  J.  Inatead  of  foursooie. 

SUr.  Why-— why-4here  mav  be  something  in 
that.— Let  me  see^— Fanny  witn  Bi&^  thousuid, 
instead  of  Betsy  with  fouracore.  But  how  can  this 
be,  Sir  Johni  Ibr  tou  know  I  am  to  pay  this 
money  into  the  hands  of  mv  Lord  Ogleby ;  who,  I 
believe,  between  you  and  me,  Sir  John,  ia  not 
oventocked  with  read^  money  at  present;  and 
thieeacore  thousand  or  it,  you  know,  is  to  go  to 
ay  ofi"  the  present  encumbrances  on  the  estate, 
lir  John. 

Sir  J.  That  objection  is  easily  obviated.— Ten 
of  the  twenty  thousand,  which  would  remain  as  a 
surplus  of  the  iburaoore,  after  pa;^ing  off  the  mort- 
f^^,  waa  intended  by  hia  k>nisfaip  for  my  use,  that 
we  might  set  off  with  nome  little  eclat  on  ourmar- 
fiage;  and  the  other  ten  for  hia  own.  Ten  thou- 
sand pounds  therefore  I  shall  be  able  to  pay  you 
mimediately ;  and  Ibr  the  remaining  twenty  thou- 
sand, you  shall  have  a  mortgage  on  that  part  of  the 
estate  which  is  to  be  made  over  to  me,  with  what- 
ever security  you  ahall  require  fat  the  regular 
nayment  of  the  inteiest,  till  the  principal  is  duly 
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Ster.  Why— 4o  do  you  justice,  Sir  John,  there 
is  something  fiur  and  open  in  your  propoeal;  and 
afawe  I  find  you  do  not  mean  to  put  an  amont  upon 
thefiunay-i- 

Sir  J.  Nothing  was  ever  further  from  my 
feheughf  s,  Mr.  Sterling.  And,  after  ail,  the  whole 
9ff»u  k  nothing  extiaoidinaiy-rfuch  thinga  hap- 


pen eveiyd^y;  and  aa  Ihe  ««U  !■  ^{ 

fenerally  of  a  treaty  between  thiha^ 
this  marriage  takes  plaoe,  nobody  inlkihu 
if  we  have  but  discretion  enoupteki^a, 
counsel. 

Ster.  True,  true;  and  met  yoaoka 
from  one  giri  to  the  ether,  it  b  no  ami  4ij 
ferring  so  much  stock,  you  kaem. 

iS£rj:  The  very  thing  1 

filter.  Odso !  I  bad  qwte IbifoL-WeQ^ 
oning  without  our  host  hara  then  ■  i^ 
difficulty—* 

Sir  J.  Youahomma.    WhUcaoiks 

£Xer.  IcaatstiraslepinthiibBa«i«i 
consulting  my  sister  HeideUwi|.->TklHih 
very  areat  expectationa  Cram  htf,  aad  aeai* 
give  her  any  ofienoa. 

Sir  J.  But  if^ou  come  into  tbii  maiaLv 
she  will  be  so  k»«Ml  as  to  fmif  r* — 

Ster.  I  don't  know  that,  BeUyii  hr^ 
and  I  can't  tell  how  Ikr  aha  may  ieRsti»i^ 
that  seems  to  be  ofleeed  to  her  tneeac'ia 
However,  111  do  the  beat  I  csn  lor  jM.  Va^ 
goand  break  the  matter  to  lMrlint,iiih»:i 
time  I  may  suppose  that  your  dirtoncbipinei 
on  her  to  listen  to  seaaont  I  will  Apiotoasai 
your  arguments. 

Sir  J.  rU  fly  to  her  immedbtriy^npa 
me  your  aasiatanee  1 

Ster.  I  do. 

Sir  J.  Ten  thDOsand  thanks  bt'tl  Asim 
aucoess  attend  me  I  iGat 

Ster.  Harkve.  Sir  John !  [Sib  }od  rtn 
Not  a  word  or  toe  thirty  thonmod  to  bt«b 
Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  O,  I  amdumb,  lamdoiD^Sv  [(rtv 

Ster.  YquII  remember  it  n  tlnrty  thosaw 

Sir  J.  TobeauveldoL 

Ster.  But,  Sir  John!  one  thing  not,  ;h 
John  retunu.)  Mt  kod  moat  kaovutiiaia 
this  stroke  of  Iriendship  between  ai. 

iSiry:  Notfor  tlia  worid.  Letneitars 
me  alone !  (O/ma^tp 

Ster.  fUMing  Mm.]  AndvVeoeimi^ 
is  agreed,  we  must  give  esch  edwrabooiiik 
heldfiwt  to  the  bargain. 

Sir  J.  Tobeaure.  A  bond,  hy  ill  aaa:* 
bond,  or  whatever  you  pleese.        f£ri(,  hui 

Ster.  I  ihoold  have  thoogfatofsioRosan 
—he  *8  in  ahumour  to  give  Die  everj itef-Wb 
what  mere  children  are  your  feliom  of  qnit|  3< 
cry  for  a  plaything  one  minute  snl  duwil^ 
the  next !— as  changeable  as  the  weatl0.i^i 
uncertain  aa  the  8todLa--Speridftfloeitoj8« 
a  bargain !  and  yet  they  are  to  take  ok  eta 
interest.ofthenatk>n, truly!  HeredoMtkiiwiri 
gig  man  of  bshion  ofier  to  aive  op  tkaitftkmit 
pounds  in  hard  money,  wiUi  se  BBeh  ladim 
as  if  it  was  a  china  oianga  Bythasai^' 
shall  have  a  hoU  on  hie  terra/me;»^i^ 
wants  more  money,  as  he  certatnly  ^  **  * 
have  children  by  my  daughter  or  «K  I  «** 
his  whofe  estate  in  a  net  Ibr  the  bewft^r 
fiunily.— Well,  thua  it  ie;  that  the  chilihi* 
citiaena  who  have  aoiiared  foctanei,  pw^ffj 
offaahion;  and  thua  it  ia,  that  peww  ***■ 
who  have  ruined  their  lbrtMiei,rww"J^ 
generation  to  cita.  v^ 

SCBNB  n.-'Anether  AfertmoL 
Enter  Mrb.  Hbidelwbg  earf  Mio  8«b^ 

Mwf  S.   This  ■  your  geitfWwkn*^ 
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Mn.  H.  My  Mim  Fanny  1  I  dbclaha  hflr.^ 
Wiih  all  her  arts,  ihe  never  could  inaiDiiate  hei^ 
•elf  into  ny  good  giaoea ;  and  yet  she  has  a  way 
^rith  her,  thai  Ueoeivcs  man,  womaBi  and  diiki, 
«zoejpt  yon  and  me,  niece. 

Mim  &  O  ay — she  wants  nothing  bat  a  eiook 
in  her  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  her  ann,  to  be  a 
petfeet  ploUm  of  innocence  and  simpficity . 

Mra.  H.  Juet  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam, 
when  i  went  oter  to  visit  my  husband's  retations. 

JUiss  &  And  then  she 's  so  mighty  good  to 
Mffvants— **  Pray,  John,  do  thi»--pray,  Thomae, 
do  thatr-tbaiik  you,  Jenny"— and  then  so  humble 
tk%  her  reUtisne— "  To  be  sure,  paM-*as  my  aunt 
pieaess  my  swter  knowa  best''  Bet  with  all  her 
demoraness  «nd  humiiity,  she  has  no  objection  to 
be  Lady  Melvi],  it  seems,  nor  to  any  wickedness 
thai  can  make  her  so. 

Mr:H.  She  lady  MeWil!  compose  yourself, 
nieoel  Pll  ladyship  her,  indeed;— « little  creppin, 
eantin— 8he  sha'n*t  be  the  better  lor  a  iarden  of 
my  mon^.  But  tell  me,  ehikl,  how  does  this 
intiiguing  with  Sir  John  correspond  with  her  par- 
tiality toXoveweUt  I  dont  see  a  ooncatanaftion 
beie. 

Mm  8.  Then  I  WIS  deceived,  Madam.  Itook 
all  their  whisperings  and  stealings  into  comem.  to 
Ijo  the  mere  attncdon  of  vplgar  minds;  but,  be- 
ImUl  their  private  maetiags  were  not  to  contrive 
their  own  insipid  happiness,  hot  to  conspire  against 
mlBe.  But  i  know  whence  proceeds  Mr.  Love- 
weil^  fesBOfement  to  mei  I  ceuU  not  stoop  to  be 
fiuniftar  with  my  fiither's  ckrk,  and  so  I  have 
last  hie  intorost. 

Mn.  H.  My  spurit  to  a  T.^My  dear  chad! 
[£tsie*  Aer.]---Mr.  Hoddberg^^kisl  his  election  for 


nr  of  barUament,  hecausel  wouM  not  demean 
myself  to  be  sbbbered  about  by  drunken  shoe- 
BBiikers,  besatlycheese-mongeis,  sind  talk>w-chand- 
lefsi  However,  niece,  I  cant  help  diffoiing  a  tittle 
in  opinion  from  you  in  this  matter.  Mv  experunoe 
and  sagacity  makes  roe  still  suspect  that  there  is 
flometbing  more  between  her  and  that  Lovewell, 
notwithstanding  this  affiur  of  Sir  John.  I  had  m;r 
eye  upon  them  the  whole  time  of  breakfast  Sir 
J  obn,  I  observed,  looked  a  little  confounded  indeed, 
though  i  knew  nothingof  what  had  pessed  in  the 
pukien.  You  aeemed  to  sit  upon  thorns  too;  but 
f*ai«ny  and  Mr.  Lovewell  made  quite  another- 
goeat  sort  of  afigur!  and  wera  as  perfisct  a  pictur 
of  two  £etiest  bvers  as  if  it  had  been  drawn  by 
Raphael  Angek>.  As  to  Sir  John  and  Fanny,  I 
want  a  matter  of  fiMstt 

ilf&M&  Matter  of  faot,  Madam  1  Didnotlcome 
nnezpecledly  upon  themi  Was  not  Sir  John 
kneeung  at  ner  feet,  and  kissing  her  hand  1  Did 
not  he  took  all  k>ve,  and  she  all  confnrion  1  la  not 
that  matter  of  ftcti  and  did  not  Sir  John,  the 
moment  that  papa  vras  called  out  of  the  room  to 
the  lawyer-men,  get  up  from  breakfast,  and  foltow 
faim  immediately  1  And  I  wanant  you  that  by 
this  time  be  has  made  proposals  to  him  to  marry 
my  aister— Oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  earl  or 
a  duke,  would  make  his  addr«>eBes  to  me,  that  1 
might  be  reveiiged  on  this  monster ! 

Mrs,  H.  Be  cool,  chiW!  you  shall  be  Lady 
Mdvfl,  in  spite  of  all  their  cabattins,  if  it  co^  me 
ten  thmHand  pounds  to  turn  the  ecale.  Sir  Jcfin 
■■■^T  ^PPfy  to  my  brother,  indeed ;  but  I'll  make 
them  all  know  who  governs  in  thb  fiimmaly. 


JUmSL  Aollivs,] 
John.    A  base  man  1  I  oan*t  sodiire  the  sidH  ol 
him.  rU  leave  the  room  this  instant  [Dimraered 

Mrs.  B.  Poor  thing  {  Well,  retire  to  your  own 
chamber,  child!  Ill  give  it  him,  I  warrant  yon; 
and  by  and  by  I'll  come  and  let  you  know  allthttt 
has  past  between  us.  ' 

AHm  S.  Pray  do,  Madam^LooiUnf  baek.}^ 


ira^ 


A  vile  wretch  1 

BnUr  Sir  John  Meltil. 

Sir  J.  Your  most  obedient,  humble  eervant, 
Madam.  [Bowm^  very  ntpec^futty. 

Mr*.  B.  Your  servant,  Sir  John. 

[£>ropf»9if  a  haifeouTimy,  andprnOdu^, 

Sir  J.  Mm  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
room  on  m^  approach,  and  the  viable  coofaiees  of 
your  behavteor  to  me.  Madam,  convince  obo  that 
she  has  aequainted  you  vrith  'what  passed  this 


Mtm.  B.  I  am  very  aorry.  Sir  John,  to  be  made 
acquainted  with  any  thing  that  shouM  induce  obo 
to  change  the  opinion  which  I  wonM  always  wish 
to  entertain  of  a  penon  of  qualaty.        [PouMn^. 

Sir  J,  h  hae  alwaye  been  my  ambitfon  to  r-^^ 
the  best  opinion  from  Mrs.  Heidelberff;  and  1 
she  comes  to  weigh  areamstanosa,  I  flatter  my* 

Mrs.  H,  You  do  flatter  ywnreel^  if  you  imegina 
that  I  can  anproVe  of  your  behaviour  to  my  nieoe, 
Sir  John.-»Andgive  ne  leave  to  tell  you.  Sir  John, 
*  I  aeooD  1 


that  you  have  iSm  drawn  into  an  i 
beneath  you,  Sir  John :  and  that  I  kwk  upon  vntj 
injury  offened  to  Mim  Betty  SteffUng,  as  an  tffimit 
to  myself  Sir  John.  f  fF«iniiW. 

Sir  J,  I  wooM  not  ofiend  you  for  the  world, 
Madam;  but  when  I  am  influenced  by  a  partiality 
for  another,  however  iU-founded,  I  hope  your  dai' 
eerament  and  good  aenee  will  think  it  rather  a 
point  of  honour  to  renounce  engagements  which  I 
could  not  fulfil  so  strictljras  I  ought ;  and  that  jou 
win  excuse  the  change  in  my  incHnatkma,  smeo 
the  new  object,  aa  weH  as  the  first,  has  the  honour 
of  being  your  mece.  Madam. 

Mn.  H.  k  disciairo  her  as  a  nisoe,  Sir  John ; 
Mies  Sterling  disclsims  her  as  a  sbter:  and  the 
whole  fiimmaly  must  disclaim  her,  for  her  mon- 
strous basenees  and  treachery. 

Sir  J.  Indeed  she  has  been  guiky  of  none,  Bla- 
dam.  Her  hand  and  her  heart  are,  I  am  euro, 
entirely  at  the  dispoM  of  yourself  and  Mr.  Stsr- 
Kng.  And  if  yon  ahooU  not  oppoae  my  inoUna- 
tioiM,  I  am  sum  of  Mr.  Sterling's  ( "  * 

Nhe.B,  Indeed? 

Sir  J,  Cluite  certain.  Madam. 

Binier  STBKLtNO. 

Ster.  [B9Kind,\  So!  they  seem  to  be  < 
to  terme  already.    I  may  venture  to  make  my  a^ 
pearanoe. 

Mn,  B.  To  marry  Fanny  1 

[Stsruno  i 

Sir  J.  Yes  Madam. 

Afrs.  B.  My  brother  has  given  his  consent,  yo« 
say? 

Sir  J.  In  the  most  ample  manner,  vriA  no  other 
rratriction  than  the  failure  of  your  oonevrTCnee, 
Madam.  [Sem  STXRLiifo.l^Oh,  here's  Mr. 
Sterling,  who  will  confirm  wnat  I  have  told  you. 

Mn.  B.  What!  ha  vej^yu  consented  to  give  op 
your  eltl<*»t  daughter  in  this  manner,  brother? 
I     Ster.  Qive  her  ttp^fieav^n  forbid  I  no^  not  gi>9 
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her  up,  nrter ;  only  ia  the  ease  that  yoo-^Zoands, 
I  am  afnid  you  nave  aaid  too  miicb,  Sir  John. 

[Apart  fo  SfR  JoHK. 

Jfra.  A  Yes,  yes;  I  see  now  that  tt  is  true 
enough  what  tny  niece  told  me.  You  are  all 
piottin  and  cabalhn  against  her.  Pny,  does  Lord 
Oglehy  know  of  this  affair  7 

Sir  J.  i  have  not  yet  made  him  acquainted 
witl^  it,  Madam. 

Mra.  H.  No.  I  warrant  you.  I  thought  so. 
And  so  his  lordship  and  myself,  truly,  are  not  to 
be  consulted  till  the  last.  ' 

Ster,  What  I  did  not  you  consult  my  lord  1  oh, 
fy  for  shame,  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterling 

Mrt.  H.  We,  who  are  the  persons  of  vaMt  ton- 
seouenee  and  ezpernnce  in  the  two  iammalies,  are 
to  Know  nothing  of  the  matter,  till  the  whole  is  as 
good  as  eondiided  upon.  But  bis  lordship  I  an 
sure,  will  have  more  generosaty  than  to  oounten- 
anoe  such  a  perceding.  And  i  oouid  not  have 
expected  such  behaviour  from  a  person  of  your 
qualaty,  Sir  John.    And  as  for  you,  brother 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  but  hear  me,  sister. 
'  Mt»^  £r.  I  am  perfectly  ashamed  of  }t)u->Haye 
joa  no  spurrit  7  No  mors  oonoem  for  the  honour 
of  our  fammaly  than  to  ooosent.-** 
\  Sttr,  Consent !  I  consent  1  As  \  hope  for  merc;f , 
I  never  gave<  my  oonscnt-^Did  I  aonsent,  Sir 
John! 

Sir  J.  Not  alisolutely,  without  Mrs.  Heidel- 
berg's ooneurrenoe.    But  in  case  of  her  a|ipralM- 

Ster,  Ay,  in  case  I  grant  yon,  that  isy  if  my 
Qster  approved — But  that 's  quite  another  thing, 
you  know*-  ( To  Mns.  HEtDKLBfiftc. 

^  Mt9,  H.  You^sister approve,  indeed  l--^!  thought 
you  knew  her  better,  brother  Sterling! — What! 
approve  of  having  your  eldest  daughter  letumed 
upon  your  hands,  and  exchanged  for  the  younger  1 
I  am  surprised  how  yon  oouki  listen  to  each  a 
soandalous  proposal. 

Ster,  I  tell  you,  I  never  did  listen  to  it— Did 
not  I  say,  that  I  would  be  entirely  governed  by  my 

•    tf-.  Sir  '  ■ 


r  John  1— And  unless  she  agreed  to  your 
narnring  Fanny— 

Airs,  if.  I  ame  to  his  marrying  Fanny  !*> 
abominable  I — The  man  is  absolutely  out  of  bis 
•riMes. — Cant  that  wise  head  of  youra  forteee  th^ 
consequence  of  all  this,  brother  Sterling  1  Will 
Sir  Joon  take  Fanny  without  a  fortune  1 — No ! — 
After  you  have  settled  the  larmt  part  of  your 
property  on  your  youngest  daughter,  csn  there  be 
an  equal  portion  left  A^r  the  eldest? — No! — Does 
not  this  overturn  the  whole  aystemof  the  fianmaly  1 
—Yes,  yes,  yes! 

Ster.  Do  you  see  now  what  you've  done? — 
Pon't  betray  me,  Sir  John.  [i4par/  toStn  John. 

Mr:  H.  You  know,  I  was  always  for  ray  niece 
Betsy's  marrying  a  person  of  the  very  first  qualaty. 
That  was  by  maxum :— 4ind,  theirfote,  much  the 
largest  setllemant  was  of  course  to  he  made  upon 
her.  As  for  Fanny,  if  she  could,  with  a  fortune 
of  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  pounds,  |^et  a  knight, 
or  a  member  of  parliument,  or  a  rich  common 
Qwneil-man,  for  a  husband,  1  thought  it  might  do 
fenr  well 

Sir  J.  Bot  if  a  better  match  should  offer  itself, 
why  should  it  not  be  accepted.  Madam  1 

Afr&.  fir.  Wbatl  at  the  expense  of  her  elder 
sister  1—0  fy.  Sir  John! — How  could  you  bear 
to  hear  saoh  an  indignaty,  brother  Sterling  ? 


St€r.  If  Nay,  I  nluMX  hsv  sf  it,  l^^ 
:  you. — I  can't  hear  of  it  indeed,  Sir  John 

Mn.K  Butyoubavehessdefit,MB^ 
ling — You  know  yoa  liave^  and  acm  Sr  Jin 
profjose  it  to  me.  But  if  yen  can  me  ^t^ 
daughter,  1  •ba'n*t  fiMflakeBynicoe.Taa»ix 
— Ah,  if  my  poor  dear  Mr.  Bciddbar  «  « 
sweet  babes  nad  been  alive,  hs  vceicut 
behaved  wo, 

Ster.  Did  I,  Sir  John  1— Nay,  •fnk>?.'^ 
me  off,  or  we  are  mined.       [J^ati  Ui^z^f 

Sir  J.  Why  tobe«nre,tospraktlahtt. 

Mr9.  K  To  speak  the  trctiil— To  t^^ 
tnith,  I'm  ashamed  of  you  both.— Ba  lair  19 
what  you  are  about,  biotherl  ha>ctcDt.'.r 
The  counseUors  are  in  the  house.  I  bear,  w 
every  thing  is  not  settled  to  my  JUob^.  K  l* 
nothing  more  to  say  to  yon,  if  1  fivethue  kovi 
vears — L'U  go  over  to  lloUand,  snd  imleniL- 
Vanderspracken,  mv  poor  bwfaaod'f  Imrk 
and  my  own  bounaly  shaA  never  betke  Itjt' 
a  farden  of  my  moncT,  I  promise  voa      [Ix 

Ster  J  thought  so.  I  knew  she  mntf  av 
agree  to  It. 

Sir  J.  'Sdeath,  how  onfortuBste!  ma  a 
we  do,  Mr.  Sterling  1 

Ster,    Nothing. 

Sir  J.  What,  mQstouragrNmatWaktf& 
roODipnt  it  is  made,  then  1 

Ster.  It  can't  lie  helped,  Sir  JdiB.-Tk^« 
as  i  told  you  l>elbre,  nave  gnat  expecMiwsa 
my  sister;  and  if  this  matter  prscced^TAtar 
yourself  that  she  tbeestens  to  Inn  »-h 
brother  Heklelberg  was  a  wBrmBan--a^«R 
man,  and  died  worth  a  plum  at  le8A:-ifa 
ay,  I  warrant  vou,  he  died  worths  plan  udihc 

S^J.  Well;  but  if  I 

Ster.  And  then,  my  sister  has  thneorisrv* 
good  moitgsffes,  a  deal  efiDoat^  m  tbt  thaifs 
cents,  and  old  South  Sea  anDOrtiea,  bmb  k|t 
concerns  in  the  Dutch  and  Fmich  hak  Tk 
greatest  part  of  all  thkshe  meaiit  loki*eto« 
nunily. 

Sir  J.  I  can  only  say,  Sii^— 

Ster.  Why,  your  ofler  of  the  diflmnwrfL^iB? 
thousand  was  very  £ur  and  kandBome,  token 
Sir  John. 

Sfr  J.  Nay,  but  I  am  wiHi^g  to— 

Ster.  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  k  ipiotf  M 
will,  I  might  lose  above  a  bundled  liMiaot.H 
you  see  the  balance  is  against  yoo,  Sir  Job. 

Sir  J.  Suppose!  waa  to  prevailoo  Mi  ^ 
to  apply  to  her,  do  yon  think  that  innkibKi.t 
influence  over  her? 

Ster.  I  think  he  would  be  more  likdtlo|Wttii» 
her  to  it  than  any  otherjpeisoo  ia  the  hnuiT.  S* 
has  a  great  respect  for  Lord  Ofleby.  Skkmt 
lord. 

Sir  J.  ni  apply  to  biro  this  fnvdiy.-At-: 
he  should  prevail  on  Mrs.  Hcidrihng.  J  «J* 
pend  on  vour  friendship,  Mr.  StoriiDf  ? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  1*  glaiUooblipe T«n,sw 
it  is  in  my  power,  but  as  the  ace«ua*»««i^ 
vou  see  it  is  not  upon  ths  figuiea  Aai"}^ 
servant,  Sir  John  1  [*^** 

ACT  IV. 
SCE\E  l-A  Rom, 
Enter  Mr.  Stshi^inc,  Mrs.  IUibbuW!, •• 

M1S8  STEHLm. 

Ster.  What !  wUl  you  send  Faony  to  m 
sister  1 
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about  it  Already. 
'      mer.  IndMd! 

Biff.  H.  Powtl^lj. 

Star.  Bttt  coMkler ,  mCer,  at  Mieb  a  tiMe  w  tfaii, 
what  an  odd  appearance  it  wilt  have. 

Mn.  H.  Net  balf  so  odd  aa  her  twbaviow,  bioth- 
er. — This  time  wan  intended  for  hepfanesa.  aad 
III  keep  no  hteendiariea  here  t»  deatroy  it.  1  insist 
on  her  going  oif  to-morraw  morning. 

SUr.  I'm  afraid  this  k  aU  your  iknnj^,  Betsy  % 

Mu»  8.  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aunt  knows 
that  it  ia  not.— For  aU  Fanny 'a  imaenass  to  nst,  I 
am  sure  I  would  not  do  or  say  any  thing  to  hiut 
•her  v0itth  you  or  my  annt,  Ibr  the  world. 

Mr*.  H.  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy;  I  wiU  hate 
m^  way.  When  ahe  la  paoksd  on|  every  thing 
will  go'^oR  as  it  ahoold  do.  Sinre  they  are  at  tbeir 
intriguea,  111  1ft  them  aso  that  we  can  act  with 
▼igour  oft  our  part;  and  the  aanding  her  out  of 
the  way,  shall  be  the  perhtmimny  step  to  aU  the 
reat  of  my  percedinga. 

iSiter.  \VeW,  hut^  siatsf—"— 

Afn.  H.  It  &m  not  eignify  taUunff,  bioOher 
Bterline.  f<yr  i*n  reaolwd  to  be  rid  of  her,  and  1 
wltt.-~Ooroe along,  child.  [To  Miss  Stkrlino.] 
The  post-shay  shall  be  at  the  door  by  aix  o^ckwk 
in  the  morning  ;•  and  if  Misa  Fanny  does  not  get 
into  it,  why  I  will — and  so  there  'a  an  end  of  the 
matter.  \Bowu»9'»utifiithyLim  StcblinOj  then 
raficms.J  One  woid  more,  broCher  Sterling-^l 
•xpea  that  you  will  take  your  eldest  daughter  in 
your  hand,  and  make  a  formal  oomplaint  to  Liord 
Ogleby  of  Sir  John  Melvil's  behaviopr.— Do  thu, 
brother;  show  a  proper  regard  for  the  honour  of 
your  fiimmaly  yourself  and  I  ahall  throw  in  my 
mite  to  the  raising  of  it.  If  noi--4)ut  now  you 
know  my  mind.  So  act  aa  yoa  pleaae,  and  take 
the  oonseqtteneea.  [Esii. 

Ster.  The  devil  'a  in  the  women  for  tyranny  1-^ 
Mothers,  wives,  misliuaaia,  or  aisters,  they  alwava 
will  govern  ua  Aa  to  my  sister  Heidelberg,  ahe 
knows  the  airength  of  her  purae,  and  doounaera 
upon  the  credit  o«'  it.—*'  I  will  do  thia,"  and  "  you 
ahall  do  that,"  and  *"  you  ahall  do  V€ikhiu^*<ft  eiae 
the  famnialy  aha'n't  have  a  fiirden  of'  [Afimkk' 
ing.]  So  absolute  with  her  money  f-^But,  to  say 
the  truth,  nothing  but  money  can  make  ns  abaolute, 
and  so  we  must  e'en  make  the  best  of  her.  [Bsii. 

SCSNB  Jl-'The  Garden, 

Enter  Lovld  OoLEBr  and  Canton, 

•     Lord  O.  What !   Maderaowelle  Fanny  to  be 

sent  away  7— W  by  1— Wherefore  1-- What  'a  the 

nieaningcif  all  thiol 

Can.  Je  ne  e^aie  pae—l  know  nothing  of  it 

Lord  O.  It  can't  heh^H  sha'n't  be:  i  oroteat 
against  the  measure.  She  'a  a  fine  jBfirl,  and  I  had 
much  rather  that  the  rest  of  the  fiimily  were  anni- 
hilated, than  that  she  should  leave  us..«~Her  vulgar 
fiitfarr,  tlist  'a  the  very  abatraot  of  'Changfrolley— 
tha  aunt,  that 's  always  endeavouring  to  be  a  fine 
lady — and  the  pert  suiter,  for  ever  mowing  that 
ahe  in  one,  are  horrid  company  indeed,  and  with- 
out hnr  would  he  intolerable.  Ah  la  petite  JF\i»- 
ehenl  ahe 's  the  thing ;  isn't  she,  Canton  1 

Can.  Dere  is  very  jj^ood  oympatio  entre  voue 
and  dat  young  lady,  mi  lor. 

Lard  O.  Y\\  not  be  left  amongtheae  Goths  and 
Vandals;  your  Sterlings,  your  rieadelbergs,  and 
Devilber2a--if  she  goes,  Til  poaitivoly  go  too. 

Cbi^.  In  do  same  poat^hay.  my  lor  1  You  have 
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n«  okfedfam  to  daC,  I  hiSmm,  not  Itfi^eMlleUe 
nether  too^-ha^  ha,  hal 

•  LprdO.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  fool«hlongue,CaiA 
i>aea  thy  Swiss  atopkiity  inagioe,  that  i  can  aae 
and  talk  with  a  fine  girl  wathout  deaireaV«*ldy 
vfta  are  involuntarily  ait«Mited  hjr  beautiful  objaeta 
—I  fly  aa  natoralfy  to  a  fine  girl— — 

Can.  As'de  fioo  giri  to  you^  ml  lor,  ha,  h%  hal 
yon  alwayafiy  togaoer  like  un  pair  de  pigaona*-r-.- 

Lord  O  Like  un  pairde  pigeona— [  J&dbAlas.] 
Foils  (/otttnaotf/Mone^itr  Canton. — Tlwawirt 
always  dreaming  of  my  intriguea,  and  never  •aa'al 
me  ^adiner^  but  you  suspect  mitichief^  you  old  fool 
you. 

Cbn.  I  am  fool,  1  coofeaa^  but  not  alwaya  fool 
in  dat,  mi  lor,  he,  ha,  he  I 

ijtrd  O.  Ha,  he,  hel^Thou  aft  iflcorrigiUe, 
but  thy  abaurditiea  amuse  one.  Thou  art  liiu  my 
rappee  hesa,  [Takee  oat  kie  bos.]  a  moat  ridku* 
lous  superfluity ;  but  a  pinch  of  thee  now  and  then 
is  a  more  delicious  tieat. 

Com.  You  do  me  great  honneur,  mi  lor. 

Lord  O.  'Tis  fiict,  upon  my  soul.  Thou  ait 
piopeily  my  oephalb  snufi;  and  ait  no  bad  mtdi- 
cine  againat  mcgnma^  vertigoea,  and  profound 
thinking — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Can,  Your  flattarie,  lu  lor,  vil  make  me  too 
prode. 

Idird  O.  The  girl  has  some  little  parttaiity  for 
me,  to  besttie:  but  pr'ythee,  Cant,  is  not  that 
Misa  Fanny  yonder  1 

Can.  [LooKBvUkagUus.]  Ah! — tavoUai Kn 
vortte,  'tis  she,  mi  ]ot — 'tis  one  of  de  pigeons— do 
pigeons  ct  amour.  t 

Lord'O.  Don't  be  ridicukius,  you  old  monkey. [ 

[SmOe*, 

Can.  I  am  monkee,  I  am  o]fl(  but  1  have  ^e, 
I  have  ear,  and  a  little  undentand,  qow  and  den. 

LoidO.  Taiaez-vouB.beUI 

Can.  EUe  wm$  attendi  mi  lor.  She  vil  make  a 
love  to  you. 

Lord  O.  WUI  shel  Have  at  her  then!  A 
fine. girl  can't  oblige  me  more — Egad.  I  find  my* 
•olf  a  little  snist4«-^ome  along,  CanL!  she  ia  but 
in  the  next  walk'-^but  there  is  such  a  deal  of  thia 
dsjqcined  crinkum-crankum,  as  Sterling  calls  it, 
that  one  seca  people  for  half  an  hour  before  one 
can  get  to  them — AUom^  Montimir  Canton,  allont, 
done!  [Exeunt,  singing. 

SCBSB  IIl^  Another  part  qf  the  Garden. 
Enter  XjOvew£LL  and  Fanny. 

Ijtve,  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  liear  your  dis- 
trasa;  it  ovorcooios  all  my  resolutions,  and  1  am 
prepared  for  the  discovery. 

Fan.  Bu^  how  oaa  it  be  eflfocted  before  vay  do- 
ptrturel 

L^te.  ril  tell  you. — Lord  Ogleliy  aeema  to  en* 
tertain  a  visible  partiality  for  you;  and  notwitli* 
standing  the  peculiaritioa  of  his  behaviour^  I  am 
aura  th^  he  hi  humane  at  the  bottom.  Ho  is  vain 
to  an  excess ;  but  withf  1  extremely  good-natured, 
and  would  do  any  thine  to  recommend  himself  to 
a  lady. — Do  you  open  the  whole  aSiir  of  our  mar- 
riage to  him  immediately.  It  will  come  voCh  mora 
irresistible  penuaaion  from  you  than  from  myself: 
and  1  doubt  not  but  you^l)  gain  his  friendship  and 
protection  at  once.  His  influence  and  autboiity 
will  put  an  end  to  Sir  John's  solicitations,  remove 
your  aunt's  and  sister's  unkindness  and  suspicions^ 
and«  I  hope,  reconcile  your  lather  and  the  whole 
iamily  to  our  juazriage. 
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All.  HiftvMimatitl  When  iinqr  kid  1 
Love.  I  have  heard  him  and  Canton,  atiiee 
dinner,  anging  French  aonffi  under  tha  great 
walnut-tree  by  the  parlour  door.  If  you  meet 
with  him  in  the  gwden,  you  may  dbdoae  the 
whole  immediately.  To-morrow  morning  te  fixed 
for  your  departurOf  and  if  we  loae  this  opportunity, 
we  may  wuh  in  vain  for  another. — He  approachea 
— ^I  moflt  retire.— Speak,  my  dear  Fanny,  apeak, 
and  oiake  us  happy  1  [  Js^. 

Fan.  What  ehall  I  do?  What  ahaU  I  aay  to 
hlml   I  am  all  confunon. 

Enter  Lcmo  Oolbbt  and  Cinton. 

Lord  O.  To  lee  io  much  beauty  io  iofitary, 
BAadam,  ia  a  latire  upon  mankind,  and  'tis  fortu- 
nate that  one  man  haa  broke  in  upon  your  reierie, 
for  the  credit  of  our  sex.    I  tay  one,  Madam;  for 


noor  Canton  here,  firom  age 
for  nothing. 

Can.  f^ng  at  all,  indeed. 

Fan.  Your  lofdship  dues  me  great  hcmour. — I 
had  a  favour  to  requett,  mv  lord! 

Lord  O.  A  Ihvour,  Madam  % — To  be  honoured 
with  your  oommanda  ia  an  inexpreesible  fiivonr 
done  to  me,  Madam. 

Fan.  If  your  lordship  could  indulge  me  with 
the  honour  of  a  moment's — What 's  the  matter 
with  met  [Aoide. 

Lord  O.  The  girl  'a  confused— Hey  !^heia  's 
aomething  in  the  wind,  iaith— 111  have  a  Uto-O' 
UU  with  ner.  [AMide.]-^AtttM'VOtu  en  t 

[7\)ClWT0N. 

Can,  I  g|o— il^,  pauvre  Mademoioette  I  My 
lor,  have  piti6  upon  the  poor  pigeone ! 

[Apart  to  Lord  O. 

Lord  O.  I'll  knock  you  down.  Cant.   rS^nuZe*. 

Can.  Den  I  go— [Sfctf/^  alow.] — You  are 
mosh  please,  for  all  dat.  [Aatde.  Exit. 

Fan.  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension.    [Ande. 

Lord  O.  What  a  sweet  girl  I — she 's  a  civilised 
being,  and  atones  for  the  barbarism  of  the  rest  of 
the  fimilv.  [Aoide. 

Fan.  My  lord!  I [CourteHet  and  Hiukeo. 

Lord  O.  I  look  upon  it,  Madam,  to  be  one  of 
the  luckiest  circumstances  of  my  life,  that  I  have 
at  this  moment  the  honour  of  receiving  your  com- 
mands, and  the  satisfaction  of  confirming  vrith  my 
tongue  what  my  eyes  perhaps  have  but  too  weakly 
expressed-~that  I  am  literally  the  humbleat  of 
your  servants. 

Fan.  I  think  myself  greatly  honourei]  by  your 
lordship's  partiality  to  me ;  but  it  distresses  me 
that  I  am  obliged,  in  my  present  situation,  to  apply 
to  it  fur  protection. 

Lord  O.  I  am  happy  in  your  distress.  Madam, 
because  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  show  my 
seal — Beauty  to  me  is  a  religion  in  which  I  was 
bom  and  bred  a  bigot,  and  woukl  die  a  martyr. — 
I'm  in  tolerable  spirits,  faith !  [Atidt. 

Fan.  Thoe  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment,  a 
more  distressed  creature  than  myself.  Aflection, 
duty,  hope,  despair,  and  a  thousand  diflerent  sen- 
timenta^ars  struggling  in  my  bosom;  and  even 
the  pn^nce  of  your  lordship,  to  whom  I  have 
flown  for  protection,  adds  to  my  perplexity. 

Lord  O.  Does  it,  Madam  1— Venus  forbid  !— 
My  old  ftult;  the  devil 's  in  me,  I  think,  for  per- 
plexing young  women.  [Aoide^  and  omiting.] 
Take  courage,  Madam !  dear  ^fiss  Fanny,  ex- 
nlain.— You  have  a  powerful  advocate  in  my  breast, 
I  assure  you— my  heart,  Madam  :^I  am  attached 


to  yotilw  an  die  law»«f  s^iifiAyai*^ 
By  my  nononr,  I  am. 

Fan.  Then  I  will  wncm  la  wtmkau 
mind--Sir  John  Melvil,  my  kai,  l7tkn^ 
fiaoed  and  mistimed  dedamlianartfiidatv 
me,  has  made  me  the  unlmppifst  cf  — a. 

LordO.  How,Madun1  BaaSki^m 
hia  addieaaea  to  you  ? 

Fan,  He  has,  my  lend,  in  tfie  sbwfeam 
But  I  hope  it  is  needleaa  to  mj  tbis^toi 
*      r,  and  n^a'ih 


mv  fotfaef ,  love  to  my 

whole  fomily,  as  well  sa  the  paafti 

tain  fir  yoor  km'  "      "" 

•hadderaihisaddi 

LordO.  Chaiming  gnll--PiseHd,  ^  ^ 
Miss  Fanny,  proceed  1 

Fan,  In  a  moraent-^ve  me  lem^  nj  W. 
Bat  if  what  I  have  to  ^aclose  sboaid  bt  lori 
with  anger  or  dtspleaaoFe^ 

LordO.  Impaasifal(a,bjaIllhelndbrMi 
-^peak,  I  beseech  yon,  or  I  shall  dwiti 
cause  before  you  utter  it. 

Fan.  Then,  my  lord.  Sir  John's  addiown 
not  only  shocking  to  me  in  thnsd«ii,kn 
more  particularly  dtaagreeaUa  to  aeiAdw^ 
a»->aa-^  fibte 

JCord  O.  As  what,  Madsmi 

J^an.  As — ^peidoamyoaB(usian-4inaM 
devoted  to  another. 

LordO.  If  this  ia  net  plBin,tlieMiBl 
[Aoide.]  But  tell  me,  my  dear  Mim  Fm^.iii 
must  know;  tell  me  the  ham,  ikawhm, mi k 
where— Tall  me— 

Re-aUer  Cantow,  Aaif%. 

Can.  My  lor,  my  lor,  mff  lorf 

LordO,  Damn  your  SwissinpaliKaee!  iff 
dunt  you  interrupt  me  in  the  moit  critiaLnl^ 
ing  moment  that  ever  fove  and  beaotjriMHirf 
me  withi 

Con.  I  demande  pardonn^  ray  hr!  Sir  )^ 
Melvil,  my  lor,  aent  mo  to  beg  ytm  it  ikk 
honneur  to  speak  a  little  to  yen,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  rm  not  at  loanie— I  an  ln^^ 
away,  you  stupid  old  d^,  yoa  Bmm  tmsin 


Can.  FortJritn.myba.     [GaetMrfMlt^ 

Lord  O.  By  the  laws  of  gaOioiij,  JUa 
this  interruption  should  be  death;  batis»{» 
ishment  ought  to  disturb  the  triomphrfihtaiB 
passions,  the  criminal  is  pardooeifiiiddiBHa 
Let  us  ivtum.  Madam,  to  the  higfant  Imrrf 
exahed  minds— a  declaration  of  k^wfinm Ik fp 
of  beauty. 

Fan.  TheentranceofathirapeiHBlaiiUf 
relieved  me,  but  I  cannot  go  throogk  ailb  kj  tf 
yet  I  mtMt  open  my  heart  with  a  Smanm^a* 
will  braak  with  its  bnnicn.  [^ 

Lord  O.  What  paMM  m  h«  «jw'  • " 
alarmed  to agitaUon.  [Aaida.]  lomm,SiMta 
(and  as  you  have  fiattered  me,  fegr  snkisf  wi 
party  concerned,  I  hope  you'll  swsk  m  p 
sumptfonO  that 

Fan.  Do  you  excuse  my  asking  y«  i  g 
oonoemed,  my  hud,  and  letoieiDtciertrvlff 
in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happiBBW«"*7" 
a  great  meeaura  depend— - 

Lord  O.  Upon  me,  Madaml 

Fan.  Upon  you,  my  lord.  ,,    l^ 

Lord  O.  There's  no  slwdiiw  tta^^jH 
caught  the  inf«ction-*her  teodemMi  jSsJJ 
ma,      .  1^ 
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f&ih  actwo,  wluch  pMrioD  pioii^itoa,ajQd  nodeity 
hM  fcwMf  concealed 

Lord  O.  [Tote  Aer  Aomf.]  Thoo  amiable 
cfeatQie,  coannaod  ray  heart,  for  it  ia  f anquiahed. 
Speak  bat  thj  viitoooa  wid»s,  and  enjoy  tbem. 

F\m.  I  eannot,i^y  lord;  indeed,  I  cannot.  Mr. 
Lovewall  mutt  tell  you  my  diatreaaei ;  and  when 
you  know  tbam,  pity  and  protect  w0.[ExU  in.  tean, 

Lo9d  O.  How  the  devil  conU  l  bring  her  to 
thiil  It  if  too  much^-too  much-'I  can't  bear  it 
—I  rouat  gtfe  wav  to  thia  amiabla  weakneaik 
[  Wiptt  kU  ey».]  My  heart  oveiflowa  with  aym- 
pathy,  and  I  feel  every  tendemeai  1  have  inapued. 
[Style*  a  Aeor.]  Can  I  be  a  man  and  witbatand 
U 1  No-Ill  eacrifioe  the  whole  aez  to  her.  But 
hate  oomea  the  fiUher,  quite  a^frvpm,  141.  open 
the  matter  immediately,  aettle  the  boaiDeia  with 
him,  and  take  the  aweet  girl  down  to  Oglebjr- 
houae  toHBonow  morning.  But  what  the  devu  I 
Miaa  Sterling  too!  What  miachief 'a  in  the  wind 
now !  No  oonqoeat  there — no,  no,  that  woukl  be 
too  much  deaolation  to  the  family. 

Bnier  Btbrlinq  and  Mraa  STMLrwa. 


SUt.  Mylordf  youraervant!   I  ai 
mf  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  divagneaUe 
fiur.    Speak  to  hie  iordabip,  Betay. 

Lord  O.  Your  eyee,  Miaa  Sterhng,  for  I  alwaya 
lead  tl»B  evM  of  a  young  lady,  betray  aome  little 
emotion.   What  are  your  oocnroanda,  Madam  1 

MiM  S,  I  have  but  too  much  cauaa  for  my 
emotion,  my  lord! 

Lord  O.  I  cannot  command  my  kinaman'a  be- 
haviour, Madam.  He  baa  behaved  like  a  fiJae 
knight,  I  muat  oonfeaa.  1  have  heard  of  hia  apoa* 
tacy.    Miaa  Fannv  haa  informed  me  of  it 

JUSat  ;S.  Miae  Fanny'a  baaeneaa  haa  been  the 
caoaa  of  Sir  John'a  inconatancy. 

Lord  O.  Nay  now,  my  dear  Miaa  Sterling, 
your  paaaioa  tranaporta  you  too  iar.  Sir  John 
may  have  entertained  a  paaaion  for  Miaa  Fanny, 
but  believe  me,  my  dear  Miaa  Steriinc,  believe 
ne,  Miaa  Fanny  baa  no  paaaion  for  Sir  John. 
She  haa  a  paaaion,  indeed,  a  moat  tender  paaaion. 
She  haa  opened  her  whole  aoul  to  me,  endl  know 
where  her  afiectiona  are  placed.        [Coneeitedly. 

Mi»»  8.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  lord. 

Lord  O,  Lovewell!  no,  poor  lad!  abedoeanot 
think  of  him.  \Smtle9.\  I  know  better:  however, 
a  little  time  will  aolve  all  myateriea. 

AHm  S,  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  both  the 
fomiliea  are  not  made  the  dupea  of  Sir  John'a 
artifice,  and  my  aister'a  diaaimulation !  You 
don't  know  her;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't 
know  her;  a  baae,  insinuaUng,  perfidioua !— It  ia 
too  much---She  haa  been  beforehand  with  me,  I 
perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  your  Iordabip 
u  her  fovour ;  and  I  am  to  be  laughed  at  by  every 
body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour  to  me!  But 
aince  I  aee  I  can  have  no  redreaa,  I  am  reaolved 
that  aome  way  or  other  I  will  have  revenge.  [Exit. 

Ster,  Thia  ia  fooliah  woric,  my  lord  I 

Lord  O.  I  have  to<^  much  aenaifaility  to  bear 
the  teara  of  beauty. 

Ster.  It  ia  touching,  indeed,  my  ford ;  and  very 
moving  for  a  fother. 

Ijord  O.  To  be  sure,  ^ !  You,  with  your  ex- 
quiaite  fceUnga,  muat  be  diatreaaed  beyond  mea- 
aure!  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too  exaniaite 
^ling,  auppoae  we  change  the  vibject,  and  pro- 
ceed to  buanaeaa. 


Ster.  With  all  my  beuL  my  kel 

Lord  O.  You  aee,  Mr.  Stening,  we  can  make  * 
no  umon  in  our  fomUiea  by  the  pvopoaed  mar- 
riaae. 

Ster.  And  t  am  very  aorry  to  aee  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Have  you  aet  your  heart  upon  being 
allied  to  our  houae,  Mr.  Sterling  1 

Ster.  'Tie  my  only  wiah  at  preaenti  my  omiuim, 
aa  I  may  call  it 

LordO  YourwiaheaahallbefbUined. 

Ster.  Shall  they,  my  ford  1  but  how— how  7 

lard  O.  rn  marry  m  your  lamily. 

filter.  What!  my  aiater  Heidelbml 

Lord  O.  You  tUDw  me  into  a  cold  aweat,  Mf . 
Sterling.    No,  not  your  aater,  but  your  dai^hter. 

Ster.  My  daughter? 

Lord  O.  Fanny  !->haow  the  murder  'a  oat  I 

Ster.  What  you,  my  lord ! 

Lord  O.  Yea»  I,  I,  Mt.  Steriing. 

Ster.  No,  no,  n^  Lord;  that 'a  too  much. 

[SmOee,, 

Lord  O.  Too  much !  [  don*t  comprehend  you. 

Ster.  What  you,  my  ford,  marry  my  Fanny  1 
Bleaa  me!  what  wiU  the  folkaaayl 

Lord  O.  Why,  what  will  they  aayl 

Ster.  That  you  are  a  bold  man,  my  lotd; 
that 'a  an. 

Lord  O.  Mr.  Sterfing,  thia  may  be  city  wit, 
for  aught  1  know.    Do  you  court  my  alhanee  1 

Ster.  To  be  aure.  my  ford. 

Lord  O,  Then  III  explain— My  nephew  wont 
marry  your  eldeat  daughter,  nor  I  neitaer. — ^Your 
youn^^  daughter  wont  many  him ;.  1  will  many 

Ster.  What!  with  a  youngeat  daughter'a  for- 
tune, my  ford  7 

Lord  O.  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune  at 
all,  Sir.  Love  ia  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the 
demon  Intereat  ainka  before  him.  So,  Sir,  aa  I 
aaid  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngeat  daughter; 
your  youngeat  daughter  will  marry  me. 

Ster.  Who  told  you  ao,  my  ford  1 

Lord  O.  Her  own  aweet  aell^  Sir  , 

Ster.  Indeed! 

Lord  O.  Yea,  Sir;  our  affection  ia  mutual^ 
your  advantage  double  and  treble;  your  daughter 
will  be  a  counteaa  directly— I  ahall  be  the  happieat 
of  beinga,  and  you'll  be  a  father  to  an  earl  inatead 
of  a  baronet. 

Ster.  But  what  will  my  aiater  aay?  and  my 
daughter? 

Lfrd  O.  Ill  manage  that  matter;  nay,  if  they 
wont  conaent,  I'll  run  away  with  your  daughter 
in  apite  of  you. 

Ster.  Well  aaid,  my  ford!  your  apixit'a  good; 
I  wjah  you  had  my  oonatitutfon ;  but  if  youH 
venture,!  have  no  objection,  if  my  aiater  haa 
none. 

Lord  O.  Ill  anawer  for  your  aiater.  Sir. — 
A-propoo,  the  lawyera  are  in  the  houae.  I'll  hava 
articlea  drawn,  and  the  whofo  alEur  oondudad  to- 
morrow morning. 

Ster.  Very  well!  and  IH  deapateh  Lovewell 
to  London  immediately  for  aome  fireah  papera  I 
a  Vail  want:  you  muat  excuae  roe,  my  Ion,  but  I 
can't  help  laughing  at  the  mateh.— Ha,  be,  ha! 
what  win  the  folka  my  1  [Bitii. 

Lord  O.  What  a  felfow  am  I  goliy  to  make  a 
fother  of!  He  haa  no  more  feelina  than  the  poat 
in  hia  warebouae — But  Fanny'a  ^ituea  tune  me 
to  raptuie  again,  and  I  wont  think  of  the  reat  cf 
the  foouly. 
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Re-enier  Lo^evreLL,  hmtily. 


Love,  t  beg  your  lordfthlp's  pardon;  are  "you 
•lone,  my  low  ? 

Lord  O.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  not  aione  j  I  am  in 
tompany  the  best  company. 

Love.  My  lord ! 

Lord  O.  1  never  was  in  such  exquisite,  enchant- 
ing company  since  my  heart  first  conceived,  or  my 
tenses  tasted,  pleasure. 

Love.  Where  are  they,  my  lord?— 

[Looks  about. 

Lord  O.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Love,  What  company  have  you  there^  my  lord  1 

[SmiUs. 

Lord  O.  My  own  ideas,  Sir.  which  so  crowd 
upon  my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  sui^h  a  d<^ 
lirium  of  ecfitacy,  that  wit,  wine,  music,  po*»try,  all 
combined,  and  each  in  perfcKjtlon,  are  but  mere 
mortal  shadows  of  my  fehcity. 

Love.  I  see  that  your  loraship  is  happy,  and  1 
rejoice  at  it. 

Lord  O.  You  shall  rejoice  at  it,  Sir;  my  felicity 
■hall  not  selfishly  be  confinvd,  but  shall  spread  ita 
influence  to  the  whole  circle  of  my  frit-nds.  I  need 
not  say,  Lovewell,  that  you  shall,  have  your  share 
of  it. 


Love.  Shall  I,  my  lordl — then  f  understand 
ird.    ^"     ^ 
you- 


you ;  you  have  heard.    Miss  Fanny  has  informed 


Lord  O.  She  has;  1  have  heard,  and  she  shall 
be  happy:  Vw  determined. 

Love.  Then  I  have  reached  the  summit  of  my 
wishes.    And  will  your  lordship  p:irdon  the  folly  ? 

Lord  O.  O  yea,  poor  creature,  hpw  could  she 
help  it  1    *Twa8  unavoidable — fate  and  necessity, . 

Love.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.  Your  kindness 
dbtracU  me. 

Lord  O.  And  so  it  did  the  ooor  rirl,  faith. 

Love.  She  trembled  to  disclose  tae  secret,  and 
declare  her  affpctiuna. 

Lord  O.  The  world,  I  believe,  will  not  think 
her  affections  ill  placed.   . 

Love.  [Bows]  You  are  too  good,  my  lord.— 
And  do  you  really  excuse  the  rashnesa  of  the 
action? 

Lord  O.  From  my  very  soul,  t.ovewcll. 

Love.  [Bows]  1  was  afraid  of  her  meeting  with 
t  cold  reception. 

Idord  O.  More  fool  you  then 

Who  pleads  her  cause  with  never  failing  beauty, 

Here  nnds  a  full  redress.  [Strikes  his  breast. 
She  'a  a  fine  girl,  Lovewell. 

Love.  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  is  her  least  merit. 
She  has  an  understanding--— 

Lord  O.  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that. 

Love.  [Bows]  That's  jjour  lordship's  good- 
ness.   Her  choice  was  a  disinterested  one. 

Lord  O.  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  began  with 
interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

L09e>  Indeed,  my  lord,  if  you  were  acquainted 
with  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  generosity  of  mind, 
wi  we41  aa  you  are  with  tliC)  inferior  beauties  of 
her  fiMse  and  person 

Liord  O.  I  am  so  perfectly  convinced  of  their  ev 
istence,  and  so  totally  of  your  mind,  touching  every 
avuahle  particular  of  that  sweet  girl,  that  were  it 
not  for  the  cold,  drnfeeUngimpedimeiits  of  the  law, 
I  vould  marrr  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Love.  My  lonJ  I 

Lord  O,  I  viroukl,  by  all  that's  honourable  in 
loan,  and  amiable  in  woman. 

lave.  Many  herl—Whodoypu  mean  my  lord  1 


Lord  O  MiM  Faulty  Sttfi^g  lkih;\u 
ooanflese  of  Ogteby  thai  sfnH  be. 

Love.  I  am  astonished ! 

Lord  O.  Why,  oould  ytmexpetklmkmm' 
'  Love.  I  did  not  expeet  this,  my  lorA. 

Lord  O.  Trade  and  aocomU  ha^  ^asmi 
your  ffieting. 

Ijove.  No  indeed,  mj  kffd.  {Srk 

Lord  O.  The  moment  that  bwe  ami  piivti*). 
ed  my  breast,  1  was  resolved  to  phsnge  ntbamay 
mony,  and  shorten  the  mi^  toftoes— Ir^^ 
any  thintf  by  halvea,  de  1,  Loiwwein 

Lore,  r^o  indeed,  my  lord  [Siffks]  Whtf  m 
aoeident !  \hidi 

Lord  O.  What'e  the  matter,  Lovewil^  ^ 
aeem'st  -to  h^ve  lort  thy  fiftcuhiea.  Yfbv  cm 
y^o  wiiih  m«  joy,  man  ? 

Lore.  O,  I  do,  my  lord.  (Sra 

Lord  O.  She  said  that  yon  wmM  n^  w^ 
she  had  not  power  to  ottPt ;  bnc  Iwaocedooi. 
ter pretPT  fdr  the  language  of  fc>ve. 

Love.  But  has  your  lordship  eoDBkicd  & 
consequences  of  yonr  reeotntion  f 

Lord  O.  No,  Sir,  I  am  ajbove  aoUmiin 
when  my  desires  are  kindled. 

Love.  But  consider  the  conaeqiKBen,  mrlei 
to  yonr  nephew,  Sir  John. 

Lord  O. .  Sir  John  has  eonaideied  no  cd» 
quencea  himstrtf,  Mr.  Lovewell. 

Love.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  k»*,  ^  ««««iT 
refuse  his  daughter  to  Sir  John. 

Lord  V.  Sir  John  has  already  fffual  Ih. 
Sterling's  daughter. 

Low.  But  wbut  win  beoonie  of  Mki  Smke 
ray  lord  1 

Lard  O.  What 'a  that  to  you?  YwiMybi* 
her,  if  von  will.  1  depend  upon  Mr.  Siensifi 
citv  i^iloaophy  to  be  reconciled  to  Lord  Oifc*»i 
bcmg  his  son-io-law,  instead  of  Sir  Jobs  ftkN. 
Iwronet.  DonH  you  think  that  yoor  ms^w 
lie  bmuffht  to  that,  without  having mooi» tola 
catculatfons,  eh,  Ldvewell  1 

Tjote.  But,  my  loind,  that  Is  not  the  imAsL 

Lord  O.  Whatever  is  the  quesrifln,  111  Irfl.w 
my  answer.  I  am  in  love  with  a  ihie  giri,  wtaa 
I  resolve  to  marry. 

Enter  Sib  Jobn  Murjk 

What  news  with  you,  Sir  John?  Yw  iwid 
hurry  and  impatience — like  a  meswigw  liifT  i 

^«Hle.  ,    ,       .  ,    ,v 

Sir  J.  After  a  battk  indeed,  my  tort.  I  a^ 
this  day  had  a  severe  engagement;  •m^*^-' 
your  lotdship  as  an  auxiliary,  I  "'***'■ 
mustered  up  resolntioo  to  declsre  what  my  dtfr 
to  you  and  to  myself  have  demanded  from  km» 

^Lord  O.  To  the  business  then,  ind  be  Mf* 
rise  as  possible,  for  I  am  upon  the  wmg-et, 
Lovewell!  [$maes,  and  LovmLLfew. 

Sir  J.  I  find  'tia  in  vain  my  l«d,  ^  *^ 
against  the  force  of  inclination. 

Lsrd  O.  Very  true,  nephew;  I'^Jf."^ 
ness,  and  will  second  the  rootioD-8htn^l=  L^ 
well  ?  rSnaca,  and  Lovi:wH.i  fins 

Sir  J.  Your  lordship's  g^^iamtfMi^ 
me  to  teU  you  that  1  cannot  marry  Mw  ^ 

Lord  O.  1  am  not  aSiU  surpnjed  tUr^^ 
a  bitter  potion,  that  *a  the  truth  of  it;  W  "j^ 
were  to  awallow  it,  and  not  1,  it  wtsyoartwo*. 
and  not  mine.    Any  thine  more  7 

Sir  J.  But  this,  my  Told;  Ihtf  I  «;» 
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Lord  O.  O  ye%  by  all  BMsoB^bave  yoM.  anv 
hopeitlief«,ii«Mi0w')  Do  you  think  he'U  911130601, 
Lovewell't       f  Smtletf  onii  tomfo  a/  LoyewkLL. 

ffOw.  I  tkink  not,  my  lord.  {Gfroa^y. 

IiOftf  O.  I  think  00  too;  but  let  the  fool  try. 

Sir  J.  Will  yote  lordship  favour  me  with  your 
good  officee  to  remove  the  chief  obetede.  to  the 
malch,  the  ironynance  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg  1 

Lard  O.  Mm.  Heidelbeivl  Had  itolyov  Uet- 
t^  begfan  with  the  yoan((  tady  fiiatl  It  will  aave 
yoa  a  gieat  deal  of  trouble,  wont  it,  L^eweil  1 
[Smiles.)  Bnt  cto  what  you  pleaae,  it  will  betho 
aame  thing  to  me:  wonr  it,  Lovewell  9  [QmoiU- 
e^y.]  Why  don't  yon  bugh  at  hknl 

ZiOte.  I  do,  my  lord.  Tf^tnes  aamiie* 

Sir  J.  And  yoor  loidahip  will  endeairovr  to 
pte^l  on  Mra.  Heklelbeiv  to'  ooiMent  to  my 
marriage  with  Mum  Fanny  T 

Ijord  O,  in\  apeak  to  Mm.  Heidelfaeig  abo«i 
the  adorable  Fanny  as  toon  aa  pomible. 

Sir  J.  Your  geoeroaiiy  fraAapofta  me.  • 

Lard  O.  Poor  feUow,  what  a  dope)  ha  fittle 
tbinkfl  who's  in  possession  of  the  town.     [Aside, 

Sh-  X  And  your  lordihip  ia  not  in  the  kaat 
ofiendcd  at  this  seeming  inconstancy  1 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  least  Mias  Panny*a  oharms 
wiU  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  knk  upon  woman 
an  the  ferm  tia/urtf^JJiawfbl  game— «iid  every 
man  who  Is  qualified,  has  a  natural  riffhl  to  punye 
them ; — ^Loveweli  aa  well  as  you,  and  yott  as  well 
as  he,  and  I  as  well  as  either  of  you.  Every  man 
shall  do  bis  best,  without  ofihioe  to  any-*wbat 
Shy  yon,  kinsmen  1    ' 

Sir  J.  You  have  made  tea  happy,  mv  lord. 

Love.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  And  1  am  superlatively  so— ollbiia 
done  I  To  horse  and  away,  bova!  yov^  to  ^ur 
afflira,  and  I  to  mino'  suitoiu  i  amour.    ''^ 


I 


ACTV. 


SCENE  /.— FiNNT'a  AparifMiU, 
Enter  LoysWELL  and  FAKvrJbllotDed  by  Bettt. 

FcM,  Why  did  you  come  ao  sooiiy  Mr.  X^ve- 
well  1  the  family  ia  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  cer- 
tainly heard  somebody  listening  near  the  chamber- 
4oor. 

Bei.  My  mistress  ia  right,  Sir!  evil  apirilB  an 
abroad ;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  too  good,  not 
to  expect  mischief  firom  them. 

Love.  ButwhocanbeBoettrioi»,oraDvrickedt 

Bet.  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  ctniosfity 
enough  in  this  family,  Sir,  to  expect  the  woiae. 

Fan.  1  do  expect  the  worst.  Pr'ythee,  Betty, 
return  to  the  outward  door,  and  liaten  if  you  hear 
any  body  in  the  gaUery ;  and  let  us  know  directly. 

Bel.  1  warrant  you,  Madam-^the  Lord  bleas 
you  both.  [ExU. 

f\in.  What  did  my  ftther  want  with  you  thie 
evening  1 

Love.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  hia  cloaet,  with 
arders  to  bring  from  London  some  papers  rdating 
to  Lord  Ogleby. 

Fan.  And  why  did  you  not  obey  hlml 

Love.  Becaoae  I  am  certain  thiat  his  lordship 
has  opened  his  heart  to  him  about  you,  and  those 
papers  are  wanted  merely  on  that  account — But 
M  we  shall  discover  all  to-morrow,  there  will  be  no 
oocawm  for  tbem,  and  it  would  ba  idle  in  ma  to  g«K 
$3* 


jFlsn.  iUikl— baikl  blMaae,howitMJ9blel. 
— I  feel  the  terron  of  guilt.  Indeed,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  this  ia  too  much  for  nm  Ihia  aituation  may 
have,  very  unhappy  cooaequencea.  (  HVspa* 

Love.  But  it  sna'n't.  1  would  rather  tell  our. 
stoiy  this  moment  to  all  the  house,  and  run  the 
lisk  of  maintatnia^  you  bv  the  banlest  labour,  than 
auflei  yon  to  remain  in  this  da^fsxeus  uarpfexity. 
What!  shaQ  I  aacrifioe  all  my  best  hupea  an4 
afifeotiona,  ia  your  dear  health  Vfd  safety,  for  the 
mean  (and  in  such  case  the  meanest)  considera-. 
tion-H)f  our  fortune  )  Were  we  to  be  abandoned 
bjT  all  our  lelationa,  we  have  that  in  our  hearts  and 
minds  will  weigh  against  the  most  affluent  cir- 
'cumstancea.  I  aboukl.not  have  propoacd  the 
secresy  of  our  marriage,  but  for  your  sake;  and 
with  hopes  that  the  most  geneious  sacrifice  you 
have  made  to  love  and  me,  might  be  less  injurious 
to  you,  by  waiting  a  lucky  moment  of  reconciliation. 

F^n.  Hush!  hush  I  for  Haven's  sake,  my 
dear  Loveweli  j  don't  be  so  warm !  your  generosity 
sets  the  better  of  your  prudence  i  you  will  lie 
heanl,  and  we  shall  be  discovered.  I  am  satisfied 
— ^Indeed  I  am.  Excuse  this  weakness,  this  deli- 
cacy, this  what  you  will  My  mind  'sat  peace — 
indeed,  it  ia^-thmk  no  more  of  it,  if  yoa  love  me  I 

Love,  ThaJt  one  word  haa  charmed  me,  as  it 
always  doea,  to  the  moat  implicit  obedience :  it 
wooU  be  the  worst  of  ingratitude  in  me  to  distresa 
yoo  a  moment  [Kisoet  her. 

Re-enter  Bettt. 

Bet  [In  a  low  voiee.]  Fm  sonr  to  disturb  yott. 

Fan,  Ha!  what's  the  matter  I 

£iove.  Have  you  heard  any  body  1 
'  Bet,  YesL  yea,  I  have;  and  they  have  heard 
you  toor  or  I'm  mistaken— if  they  had  seen  yon 
too,  we  should  baive  been  in  a  fine  quandary. 

Fan,  Px\thee,  don't  prate  now,  Betty ! 

Love.  WW  did  yoQ  bear  1 

Bei.  I  wae  preparing  myself,  aa  uaual,  to  take 
me  a  Utile  nap— 

Love,  A  nap! 

Bet,  Yes,  Bii,  a  nap ;  for  I  watch  much  better 
so  than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  had  wrapped 
this  handkcrch^f  round  my  head,  for  fear  or  the 
ear-ache  from  the  key-hole,  I  thought  I  heard  a 
kind  of  a  sort  of  a  buzzing,  which  I  first  took  lor  a 
gnat,  and  shook  my  head  two  or  three  times,  and 
went  so  with  my  liand. 

JF\in.  Well— well— and  so 

Bet*  And  ao.  Madam,  when  I  heard  Mr.  Love* 

well  a  little  loud,  I  heard  the  buzzing  louder  too-*r 

and  polling  ofi*  my  handkerchief  soAly,  I  could 

hear  thia  aort  of  noise. 

[Mtikee  an  indiatinet  tort  qfnoise^  like  speakings 

F^n.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  1 

Bet.  01  I  could  not  undemtaud  a  word  of  what 
was  said. 

Love,  The  outveard  door  is  locked  1 

BeL  Yes:  andlbolted  it  too,  for  fear  of  tba 
worst 

/%n.  Why  did  you  1  they  mu^  have  heard 
you,  if  they  were  near. 

Bet,  And  I  did  it  00  purpose,  Madam,  and 
ooughed  a  little  too,  that  they  might  not  hear  Mr. 
Lovevreirs  voice — when  1  was  silent,  they  were 
silent,  and  so  i  came  to  toll  you. 

J!\ui.  Whataballwedol 

Love.  Fear  nothing;  we  know  the  worst;  it 

will  only  bring  on  onr  catastrophe  a  little  too  soon 

hot  Betty  might  fancy  this  noiiie— ehe'a  lo 


vbi 
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tfatf  ouuipii«ej,  and  mm  makB  a  i 
any  time. 

Bet,  I  «•»  difltingaiBh  a  man  from  a  mooM  as 
weli  aa  mj  bettera— Fm  aorrj  you  tbmk  ao  ii  of 


me,  Sir. 


He  complimenta  yoo,  doot  be  a  iboll 


Now  yoa  have  aet  her  tongue  a  ranning,  ahe'N 
nutter  tot  an  hour.  [  Th  Lovuvtbll.]  I'U  go  and 
hearken  myeelf.  [EsU, 

BtL  ru  tarn  my  back  upon  no  |iri  for  Mncerity 
and  aenrioe.  [BbU/oAu,  muiUrinM, 

Lmt.  Then  art  the  lint  in  the  worid  lor  both ; 
and  1  will  reward  you  1000,  Befiy,  ibr  one  and  the 
other. 

Btt,  I  an  not  meroenary  neither—I  can  live 
en  a  little,  with  a  good  carmter. 

Ec-enier  FiNNf. 

An.  AH  eeema  qaiet  Sappoae,  my  dear,  too 
go  to  voor  own  room—I  sbaH  be  oiuch  eaaier  then 
—ana  to-morrow  we  will  be  prepared  for  the  dia- 
oovery. 

Bet.  Yon  may  diacover,  if  you  please;  but  for 
my  pari,  I  shall  still  be  secret. 

[Ha^amde^  and  muttering. 

Love.  Shouk!  f  leave  vou  now,  if  they  still  are 
upon  the  watch,  we  shall  lose  the  advantage  of 
our  delay.  Besides,  we  should  consult  upon  lo- 
h  irrow's  boainess.  Let  Betty  go  to  her  ovrn  room, 
I.  It  I  lock  the  outward  door  afterner ;  we  can  fasten 
rhis ;  and  when  she  thinks  all  safe,  she  may  rDtorn 
and  let  me  out  as  usuel. 

Bet.  Shall  t,  Madam? 

J^n.  Do  let  me  have  mr  Way  to-night,  and  you 
■hall  command  me  ever  after. 

Lo9e.  I  live  only  to  oblige  you,  my  sweet  Fanny ! 
Ill  be  gone  this  moment.  [€hinM> 

/\m.  Betty  shall  go  liiat,  and  if  they  lay  hold 
of  her— - 

Bet.  Theyll  have  the  vmmg  sow  by  the  ear,  1 
can  tell  them  that  [Going  kaetUy. 

Fan.  Softly— floftly— Betty !  don't  venture  oot, 
if  you  hear  a  noise.  Softly,  1  heg  of  you  1  See, 
Mr.  Lovewell.  the  effects  of  indiscretion  ( 

Love.  But  love,  Fanny,  makes  smends  for  alL 
[Exeunt  eqfV^. 

SCENE  II.^A  Qallery  hading  to  aeveral  Bed^ 

ehamber: 

Enter  Miss  Sterliko,  leading  Mrs.  Hxidbv 

BERO,  in  a  night<ap. 

mte  8.  This  way,  dear  Madam,  and  then  111 
tdt  you  all. 

Afre.  H.  Nay,  but  nieoe— consider  a  Kttle— 
don't  drag  me  out  this  figure;  let  me  put  on  my 
fly-cap!— If  any  of  my loid's  fommaly,  or  the 
counsel  lore  at  law  should  be  stirring,  I  ahouki  be 
prodiguff  disroncerted. 

Mise  S.  But,  my  dear  Madam,  a  moment  is  an 
age,  in  my  situation.  I  am  sure  my  sister  baa  been 
mKting  my  disgrace  and  rain  in  thatcliamberl — 
O !  ahe  's  all  craft  and  wickedneas. 

Mre.  H.  Well,  but  softly,  Betsy  t— von  are  all 
in  emotion — your  mind  is  too  much  flustraled-* 
yon  can  neither  eat,  nor  drink,  nor  take  your 
natural  rest— compose  yourself,  child;  for  if  we 
are  not  as  warisome  as  they  are  wicked,  we  ahall 
disarace  ourM^lves  and  the  whole  (ammaly. 

Miee  S.  We  are  disgraced  already,  Madam. 
Sir  John  Melvil  has  (brmken  me ;  my  k>rd  cares 
for  nobody  but  himself;  or  if  any  body,  it  ia  my 
sister:  my  fother,  for  the  sake  of  a  better  bargain, 


wookl  marry  me  to  a  "Changn  Inhir;  atktf 
I,  Madam,  don*t  eontiaiie  my  f 
nke  me-<*>if  I  am  to  hiaa  my  h 


Sir 


mybtfthpii 


1  had  better— at  once — five  op  the  1    

let  my  sister  enjoy— the  Ihnta  of  b«  tnehoil 

trample,  with  aoom,  iqwi  tlmiigbls  of  kri4 
sister— the  will  of  the  Imat  of  annts  saJiki^ 
neas  ol'a  too  interested  fother. 

[PretemUtobehmnla^akn 

Mire,B.  DontBetqr--hflepyoarirnii-]te 

wfaimpeiing— I  am  your  friend— deprad  ifn» 

in  evMy  partisuiar.    Bot  he  cwnpiwd,  ad  m 


new  mischief  3ron  have^ 
Mia9&  Ihadnodesuetosleen,aBd««yH 
undrssB  myseK;  knowing  that  my  MaeUifdv 
woold  not  rest  till  she  had  bni4e  fl[|pr  hmii:-}  It 
aouneaaythat  I  cooU  not  staymaf  naata 
when  1  thoo|^  that  all  the  boose  vn  fm; 
sent  my  maid  to  diaoover  what  was  floing  Mvi^ 
she  immsdiately  oame  back  and  toiid  Be,  tba  ap 


higheoMBkation;  that  shsfaid  hwdni; 
for  it  was  m  tin  dark,  my  sister^smaidoadam 
Sb  John  Mahii  to  her  mislresB,  andthea  bdk 
door. 

ifi's.  B.  And  how  did  yon  eotdad  joni 
in  thia  dilemma? 

Miee  &  I  rttomed  with  her,  snd  cooU  hoii 
man's  voice,  thongh  nothii^  thst  tkefmiA^ 
tinetl)r ;  and  you  may  depod  upon  it,  that  Sz 
John  ia  now  in  that  room,  that  tasy  hi«f  aoied 
the  matter,  and  wiU  run  away  tcgeCaer  idmir 
morning,  ijf  we  don't  prevent  theak 

Jtfre.  B,  Why,  the  bfaani  shitl  ^\mp 
her  sister's  husband  (that  is  to  be)lDckedipa 
her  ehamberl  at  night  tool— I  traafchaAi 
thoughtal 

AeS.  Hnah,  Madam!  Ihiarnmrt%t 

Mre,  B.  You  frighten  me— let  aie  paiMM 
fly«€an— I  wouU  not  be  aeen  in  thii  igac  far  ih 

.UKat  8.  *Tis  dark.  Madam;  yon  emit  be  an 
Mre.B.  I  protest  there's  a  candle  ooaii^al 
a  man  tool 
Miee  S.  Nothing  hut  aervanCi;  leCoiRtiRi 


Enitr  Bbuib,  ha^  dftmk,  lading  kdd  ^(k 
Cbambermaid,  vho  hae  aeendkinktrhui 

Cham.  Be  quiet,  Mr.  Brush ;  I  ihsll  dnpden 
with  terror! 

Bruek.  Bot  my  sweet  and  most  aoiuUeda^ 
bermaid,  if  you  have  no  love,  you  maj  liaii»a 
a  little  reason;  that  cannot  posiiblrd0jmiriBte 
any  harm. 

Ckam.  Bot  yon  may  do  me  baim,  3i(r.  Bnet 
and  a  great  deal  of  harm  too;  pnfktaiegol 
am  ruined  if  they  hear  you;  1  traDUelikf  ua^ 

Brueh,  But  they  aha'n't  hear  m;  lad  if  jn 
have  a  mind  to  be  ruined,  it  sbaO  be  l!ir  aa^ 
of  your  fortune,  yon  little  alot, yoo!  titeivinl 
say  it  again,  if  yon  have  no  lo«c,  keu  a  tin 


Clkom.  I  wonder  at  your  impormoe,  Sir.  Bto^ 
to  uae  me  in  this  manner;  thniioat  tbevtra 
keep  me  company,  I  aasure  yoo.  Yopawifc** 
rake,  1  aee ;  and  now  you  are  a  liltleinliqw,}* 
fees  nothing. 

Brueh,  Nothing,  by  Heavem !  ^ JJ"'^? 
moat  amiable  chambermaid :  I  am  a  niJe  dK^ 
fiad,  that *s  the  truth  on't ;  I  am  not  owdtoAtf 
port,  and  yoor  mmter'a  ia  ao  bmdj,tbatiJ>iB^> 
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U  ovnnets  a  dftret  drinker.  Com6  now,  my  deur 
little  tpider-brualier  I 

Cham.  Dont  be  radel  UeM  me!  I  ihtH  be 
rained — ^wbat  will  become  of  me  1 

Brush,  ru  take  caie  of  yoo,  by  aO  Oat^a  bo- 
Dourable. 

Cham.  Yoo  aie  a  base  man  to  nae  me  lo— Fll 
eij  out,  if  joQ  don't  let  roe  go.  Tbia  ia  Miaa 
Sterlmff'a  chamber,  tbat  Miaa  Fanny'a,  and  that 
]4adam  Heidalberg'a. 

Bnuk.  We  know  all  that  And  that  Loid 
Opleby'a^  and  tbat  my  lady  What-d'ye^all-em'a: 
I  aon't  mind  auch  Iblka  when  I'm  sober,  much  less 
when  I  am  whimsical — rather  above  that,  too. 

Cham.  More  shame  for  yoo,  Mr.  Bmah  t  yon 
terrify  me — ^you  have  no  modesty. 

Brush.  O,  but  I  have,  my  sweet  spider-bruahCT 
— for  instanoB,  1  reverence  Miss  Fanny— ehe  's  a 
moat  delicious  morsel,  and  fit  for  a  prince.  With 
all  my  honors  of  matrimony,  I  could  marry  her 
iBjfaelf— but  for  her  aister— 

Miss  S.  [mthin.]  There,  there,  Madam,  all 
inastory! 

Cham.  Bless  me,  Mr.  Brush !  I  heard  some- 
thing! 

Bruth.  Rats,  I  suppose,  that  sr&  gnawing  the 
old  timbers  of  this  execrable  old  dun^cion — If  it 
waa  mine,  I  would  pull  it  down,  and  fill  your  fine 
canal  up  with  the  rubbish ;  and  then  I  ahookl  get 
rid  of  two  damn'd  things  at  once. 

Cnam.  Law!  law!  how  you  blaspheme!  wo 
sJuU  have  the  house  u|x)n  our  heads  for  it 

Brush.  No,  no,  it  will  last  our  time ;  but,  as  I 


aytng,  the  eldest  sister— -Miss  Jezebel— — ^ 
am.  leaf 
tongue. 


CAam.  M  a  fine  young  lady,  for  all  your  etil 


Bruisk.  Nb^wa  have  smoked  her  already;  and 
QiilsM  ahe  marries  our  old  Swiss,  she  can  have 
none  of  ua.  Nq  no,  she  wont  do— we  are  a  little 
loonioa. 

Quim.  Yaa^n  a  monatroua  lake,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  dont  care  what  you  say. 

Brush.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my  dear,  I  am  a 
little  inclined  to  mischief;  and  if  yon  don't  have 
pity  upon  ms,  I  will  break  open  that  door,  and 
laviahMia.  HeidelbeiY. 

MrB.H.  [Camitififorvard.]  There *s  no  bear- 
ing thia— you  profligate  monater! 

Cham.  Ba !  1  am  undone ! 

Brush.  Zoonda!  here  ahe  is,  by  all  that's 
monstfoua.  [Runs  of. 

Miss  S.  A  fine  discourse  you  have  had  with 
that  fellow. 

ilAv.  H.  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  ia  to  be 
hare  with  that  drunken  monster. 

Miss  S.  What  have  you  to  say  for  yourself! 

Cham.  I  can  say  nothing-— I^ro  so  frightened, 
and  so  ashamed.  But  indwd  I  am  vartuona— I 
am  vaituoua,  indeed. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  well-— don't  tremble  so;  but  tell 
Qs  what  you  know  of  this  horrable  plot  here. 

Miss  S.  We'll  forgive  you,  if  you'll  discover  all. 

Cham.  Why,  Madam,  don't  let  me  betray  ny 
fellow-servanta— I  sha'n't  sleep  in  my  bed,  if  I  da 

Mrs.  H.  Then  you  shall  deep  aomewhera  eiae 
to-morrow  night 

Cham.  Odear!  what  shall  I  do  1 

Mrs.  H.  Tell  ua  this  moment,  or  Til  turn  you 
out  of  doors  directly. 

Ckam.  Why,  our  butler  has  been  treating  us 
below  in  his  pantry — Mr.  Brush  forced  ua  to  make 
a  kind  of  a  holiday  night  of  it 


iWSks  fir.  HoDday!  for  whitt  ^ 

Cham.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 

Mi9s  S.  WeU,  wen ;  but  upon  whatacooontl 

Cham.  Because,  as  how,  Madam,  there  waa  a 
change  in  the  iaraily,  they  said— that  hia  honoor. 
Sir  Ahn,  was  to  marry  Miaa  Fanny  instead  or 
your  hidysfaip. 

MiJssS.  And  so  you  make  a  holiday  for  thie- 
very fine  I 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  J7.  But  do  you  know  nothing  ef  Sir  Jolm^a 
being  to  run  away  with  Mias  Fanny  to-night  1 

(M»m.  No,  indeed,  Ma'am. 

Mias  8.  Nor  of  hb  being  now  locked  up  in  nqr 
sialer%  chamber  7 

Cham^  ifOj  as  I  hope  for  marey,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  Til  put  an  end  toaU  thisdirwtly 
—do  yon  run  to  my  brother  BterUng— 

Cham.  Now,  Ma'am  1  Tis  so  veiy  lata^ 
Ma'am 

Mrs.  H.  I  dent  caie  how  late  it  ia.  Tail  hiai 
there  are  thieves  in  the  house—that  the  house  ii 
on  fire— tell  him  to  come  here  immediately^Go, 
I  say. 

Cham.  I  wni,  I  will,  though  I'm  frightened  out 
of  my  wita.  [EsU. 

Airs.  H.  Do  you  watch  here,  my  dear ;  and  1*0 
put  myaeif  in  order  to  foce  them.  Well  pk>t  'em, 
and  eounterplot  'em  too.  [Rrit  into  her  chamber. 

Miss  St  I  have  as  much  pleaaure  in  thia  revenge, 
aa  in  being  made  a  countess.  Ha !  they  are-  un- 
locking the  dbor.    Now  for  it !  [lUHrts, 

Fanny's  door  is  unlocked^  and  Betty  comes  out. 
Miaa  Sterling  approaches  her. 


Bet.  [CaUing  toithin.]  Sir,  air!  now's  ^ 
time— airs  dear.  [Seeing  Miaa  Stehling.]  atay, 
gtay — not  yet — we  are  watched. 

Miss  S.  And  so  yoo  artf,  Madam  Betty. 

[Mf  sa  Sterling  lays  hold  qf  her^  wMe 
Betty  locks  the  door^  and  puts  the  keff 
into  Iter  pocket. 

Bet  [Turning  round.]  What 'to  the  matter, 
Madaml 

Miss  8.  Nay,  that  you  ahaH  tell  my  fiither  and 
aunt,  Madam. 

Bet.  I  am  no  telltale.  Madam,  and  no  thief; 
thev'll  get  nothing  from  me.  ^    [Aeide. 

Miss  S.  You  nave  a  great  deal  of  eoumge, 
B^y,  and,  considering  the  secrets  you  have  to 
keep,  you  have  occasion  for  it 

Bet.  My  mistress  shall  never  lepent  her  good 
opinion  of  me,  Ma'am. 

Enter  Stebliko.  ^ 

Ster.  What's  all  thisl  What's  the  matterl 
Why  am  I  disturbed  in  thia  manner? 

Mies  8.  Thia  creature,  and  my  distreasea,  Str, 
vrill  explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter  MRa.  HeidelbebQ,  with  another  head' 
dress. 

Mrs.  H.  Now  I'm  prepared  for  the  lancounter 
— Well,  brother,  have  you  heard  of  this  aoane  of 
wickedness  1 

Ster.  Not  I— but  what  is  it?  speak.  I  waa  got 
into  my  little  closet,  all  the  lawi^ra  were  in  bSd, 
and  I  bad  almost  UMt  my  senses  in  the  oonftision 
of  Lord  Ogleby's  mortgages,  when  1  vraa  akrmed 
vrith  a  foolish  giri,  who  could  hardly  speak ;  and 
wbether  it 's  fire,  or  thievea,  or  a  rspe,  I'm  qnila 
in  the  dark. 
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parties  are  willinf ,  i  believe. 

Mi»S.  Who^g  in  that  chamber  1 
[Detaining  Bctty,  toko  aeema  to  be  stealing 
away. 

Bet.  My  mistieaL 

Mist  S.  And  who  '■  with  yoar  miitresB  1 

Bet.  Why,  who  ataooia  them  be! 

MiM9  S.  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  iia  aee. 

Bet.  The  door  ia  onenv  Madam,  f  Misa  Ster- 
UKO  gcet  to  the  door.]  I'll  sooner  die  than  peach. 

[Exiij  haetify. 

Misa  S.  The  door  ia  locked;  and  aiie  has  got 
U»  key  in  her  packet 

Mrs.  H.  There'*  impudence,  brother  1  piping 
hot  from  yoor  daufffater  Fanny's  school ! 

8ter.  Bat  sounds !  what  ia  all  this  about  1  You 
tell  me  of  a  sum  total,  and  you  don't  produce  the 
pafticulars. 

Mrs.  H.  Sir  John  Melvil  is  locked  up  in  your 
daughter's  bed-chamber.    There  is  the  particular. 

Ser.  The  detil  he  is !— That 's  bad. 

Miea  S.  And  he  has  bean  there  soma  time,  too. 

Ster.  Ditto! 

JIfra.  H.  Dittb*  wane  and  woiae,  I  aay.  ill 
laise  the  house,  and  expose  him  to  my  lord,  and 
the  whole  ftmmaly. 

Ster.  Bt  no  means !  we  ahall  expose  ourselves, 
slater  I— The  best  way  ia  to  inanve  privately-^ 
(ne  alone!  I'll  make  him  marry  her  to-morrow 
morning. 

JHw*  S.  Make  him  many  her  1  this  is  beyond  all 

Sstience ! — You  have  thrown  away  all  your  afiec- 
(m,  and  I  shall  do  as  much  by  my  obe^nce ; 
unnatural  fathers  make  unnatural  children.  My 
iiwenge  is  in  my  own  power,  and  I'll  iaduJos  it. 
.  Had  Uiey  made  their  eacape,  I  should  have  been 
ezfXMed  to  the  deriaion  of  the  worU:  but  the 
deriders  shall  be  *  rided:  and  ao-^Help,  help, 
thaw!    Thievea,th...es! 

Mn.  H,  Tit^for-tat,  Betsy!  yon  aia  right,  my 
girl. 

Stor.  Zoonda !  yoo'U  apoil  all— yon'U  laiae  the 
whole  fiimily— The  devil 's  in  the  girl. 

Mre.  B.  No,  no,  the  devil  'a  in  yon.  brother;  I 
am  ashamed  of  your  principles. — Wnat !  would 
yoo  connive  at  vour  daughter's  being  locked  up 
with  her  sister^  husband?  Help!  Thieves! 
thieves,  I  aay  1      •  [Crta*ou<. 

Ster.  Siater,Ibegoryou!*Klaughter,  Ibegof 
you ! — If  you  have  no  n^rd  for  me,  consider  your« 
adveal— we  ahaJI  loaa  this  opportunity  of  enno- 
bling our  blood,  and  getting  above  twenty  per  cent 
for  our  money. 

Miee  S.  What,  by  my  dlagrsoe  and  my  sister's 
triumph  1  I  have  a  spirit  alxive  such  mean  con- 
siderations: and  to  ahow  you  that  it  is  not  a  low- 
bred, vulgar,  'Change-alley  spirits  Help,  help! 
Thieves,  thieves,  I  say  I 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  you  may  save  your  lungs:  the 
'  house  b  in  an  uproar. 

.  JSnter  Canton  in  a  night-govn  and  elippers. 

Can*  Eh,  diabU  I  vat  is  de  ruson  of  dis  great 
noise,  db  tiniamarre  ? 
•      filter:  Aak  those  ladies.  Sir ;  'tis  of  (heir  making. 

LordO.  [CaiUvnthin.]  Brush!  Brush!  Can- 
ton 1  Where  are  you  1  What 's  the  matter  7— 
[Binge  a  bell,]  Where  are  you  1 

Ster.  'Tis  my  lord  calla,  Mr.  Canton. 

Can  I  com,  mi  lor!  [Exit. 

Flow.  [CaOevnthm.]  Alight!  al^htheie!-- 


where  aie  the aarvaatot  Bo^Sftli^feMv 
my  brothers. 
Ster.  lights  here!  Ii|^  fi>r  tfe gcadM 

Mre.ff.  My  brother  feeia,  I  oes:  jew  wr, 
torn  will  come  next 


MieeS.  Ay^ay.ktitiip 
the  on^  oomiort  I  have  left. 

Ro^nter  Stcrlino,  ttilh  i^hU,  h^sn  Snet^ 
Flower,  with  one  booi  otnd  a  differ.  ^ 

Triversk. 

Ster,  This  way,  Sir!  this  way,  ptiOtcti'. 

Flow.  Well  but,  Mr.  Sterling,  do  (k:^  ^ 
hopel  Have  thev  made  a  burgUiisoi  tstr 
Are  you  preperecf  to  repulse  theml  Iis>?r 
much  alarmed  about  thieves,  at  cpcnjititt  TV: 
would  be  particularly  severe  with  n  gwJas 
of  the  bar. 

7\av.  No  danger,  Mr.  Steviing— no  tn^ 
I  hopel 

Ster.  r^one,  gentlemen,  bat  of  (hw  Uv 
making. 

Mre.  B.  You'll  be  ashamed  to  know,  peAmt 
that  all  your  labours  and  aiudiea  aboot  tfas  yxsi 
lady  are  thmun  away— Sir  John  Mthia'gh 
moment  locked  up  with  this  lady  fs  yoangrr  ata 

jFHow.  The  thmg  is  a  little  extiaonfizanr.  b^ 
sure ;  but  why  were  we  to  be  fnghteard  ed  fix 
beds  for  this?  Could  not  we  have  tried  tlu  ob 
to-morrow  morning  "1 

Mine  &  But,  Sir,  by  to-morrow  moniii^pr 
hapa,  even  ^our  assisUnoe  would  not  batv  hn 
of  any  aervioe ;  the  birds  now  in  that  op  vaa 
have  flown  away. 

Enter  Lord  Oglebt  th  kie  rebe-ite<haiekt. 
night-cap,  4'e.  teamheg  em  CAXreii. 

Lord  O.  I  had  rather  lose  a  limbtftaniBTBi^i 
rest    What 's  the  matter  with  yon  sH? ' 

Star.  Ay^, 'tis  all  over  I    H!ere's]DTM.to 

Lord  O.  What 's  all  this  ahnddngtsJiaw 
ing !  Where  'a  my  angefie  Fapnyl  obe  i  ski 
hopel 

Mre.ff.  Your  angelic  Fanaj,  my  bid,  a  Jb^ 
up  with  your  angelic  nephew^  m  tait  thaailx. 

Lord  O.  My  nephew !  Then  wiOIbeezcofr 
municated. 

Mre.  H.  Yonr  ne||hew.  my  hml,  bis  bm  da 
ting  to  mn  away  with  Miss  FaoDj,  tad  }Sm 
Fanny  has  been  pTottinff  to  mn  swar  viii  w 
nephew  \  and  if  we  had  not  watched  tbfa  vk 
called  up  (he  fiimmaty,  they  had  bnaopoQi^ 
scamper  to  Scotland  by  thm  time. 

Lard  O.  Look^e,  ladies !  1  know  tint  Sir  Mi 
has  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  Mis  Ftfior:  ^ 
and  I  know,  too,  that  Miss  Fanny  h««  amt^ 
a  violent  [^ion  for  another  person;  !»} Ims  | 
well  convmced  of  the  rectitude  of  hrrafirctirs 
that  I  will  support  them  with  mj  fatwjf,  r 
honour,  and  my  life.— Eh,  sha'nHI,  Mr.  Si«iE|- 
[SmUii^.]  What  say  yon  t 

Ster.  [Suttay]  To  be  sore, my loid  Tl* 
bawling  women  have  been  the  nna  of  fim  t£i| 

[.41* 

Lord  O.  But  come,  V\\  end  this  horiwwi* 
trice.  If  yon,  ladiea,  will  compoae  joone/m  a/ 
Mr.  Starting  will  ensure  Min  Fannj  (raa  ^ 
lence,  I  will  engage  to  draw  herfiombffplky 
with  a  whisper  through  the  key-hole. 

Mre.  H.  The  horrS  creatures!  I  wj,  njK 
break  the  door  opeii. 
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ZjofdO,  LetiMlM^oryourdeietey  nolto^ 
too  pieolpiaito  (  Now  to  our  experiment ! 

[AdmMHeing  tatfiortU  the  door. 

Mio9  S.  Now,  what  will  they  do  ^  My  heart 
will  bett  through  my  boeom. 

Reenter  Bcttt,  vUh  the  key. 

Bet  There's  no  occwioD  for  breakinf  open 
doon,  my  lord ;  we  have  done  nothing  that  we 
ought  to  be  Mbamed  of,  and  my  mictrMS  shall 
6oe  her  enemies.        [iioing  to  unlock  the  doo/r^ 

Mn.  H.  There  'fl  impudence ! 

Lord  O.  The  myvteiy  thickens.  Lady  of  the 
bedchamber,  XTo  B«ttt.]  open  ^he  do6r,  and 
entnat  Sir  John  Melvfl  (for  the  ladies  will  have 
it  that  he  is  there,)  to  appear,  and  answer  to  high 
ciiuwB  and  misdenieanom.  Call  Sir  John  MeivU 
iatocourtt 

Enter  Sf  Jt  John  MsLTik 

fiKr  J,  I  am  here,  my  lord. 

Mro.H.  Hey-day! 

Sir  J.  What 's  all  this  alarm  and  confusion  1 
Tbere  is  nothinjg  but  harry  in  this  hoiMc!  What 
b  the  reason  of  It  1 

Ldtrd  O.  Because  you  hate  been  in  thai  cham- 
ber:  hate  been!  nay, you  are  theroat  this  moment, 
M  these  ladies  have  protested,  so  don't  deny  it— 

Trav.  This  is  the  clearest  oHbi  I  eter  knew, 
Mr,  Sergeant. 

Flow.  lAuetiariue, 

Lord  O,  Upon  my  word,  ladies,  if  von  hav« 
often  these  ftolics,  it  would  be  really  entertaining 
to  paas  a  whole  summer  with  you.  But  come, 
[To  BerTT.]  open  the  door,  and  entreat  vour 
amiable  mistress  Co  come  forth,  and  dispel  all  our 
doubts  with  hersmika 

Bet  [Opening  the  door.\  Madam,  you  are 
wanted  u  this  room.  [Pertty. 

Enter  Fanny,  in  great  co^fueian. 

Moo  8.  Yon  see  she  *s  ready  drpssed-~and  what 
eonfuaion  she 's  in. 

Urt.  fi  Ready  0  pack  oS,  b«g  an^  baggagei! 
Her  guilt  eonfounds  her ! 

Fwo.  Silenoe  in  the  court,  ladies ! 

.^m.  I  am  eonlbunded,  indeed.  Madam  I 

Lord  O.  Don't  droop^  my  iieauteous  Uly !  but 
with  yoor  own  peculiar  modesty  declare  youi  state 
flCmiiid.  Ponr  conviction  into  their  ears,  and 
rapture  into  mine.  [Smiling. 

¥\in.  I  am  at  this  moment  the  most  unhappy-^ 
most  dlstreaBed~the  tumult  is  too  much  for  my 
hepiti  and  I  want  the  power  to-reteal  a  secret, 
which  to  conceal  haa  been  the  misfortune  and 
jaaiaBi^.  of  my-<-  [Pointe  aaoay. 

LotEWELti  rushes  cut  iff  the  ehamber. 
'  ■ '  Love,  Mf  Fanny  in  danger!  I  can  contain .nb 
longer!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  all  otheir 
cares  were  lost  in  thisf  Speak,  speak,  speak  to^ 
me,  my  dearest  Fbnny !  let  me  but  near  thy  toice: 
open  your  eyes,  and  bless  me  with  the  snMllest 
sign  or  life ! 
[During  this  spetc\  they  are  all  in  amazemeni. 

Miss  §.  Lovewpll  I — 1  am  easy. 

Afrs.  H.  I  am  thonderrtruck ! 

Lord  O.  T  am  petrified ! 

SS»r  J.  And  I  undone. 

Pan.  [Rteorcering.}  O,  Lovewell !— ^ten  sup- 
pofted  \rf  thee,  I  dare  not  kx)k  my  fother  uor  bis 
iordsfaq)  in  the  Ate. 

8ter.  Whatnowl  ]^  not  I  tend  yoa  to  Loo- 
doo,ffir7  ^ 


LordO.  £li!-*Wliatl  How^thlirBf  i4a 
right  and  title  have  yoo  beeA  half  the  njgiit  in 
that  lady's  bed-chamber  1    . 

Lone.  By  that  right  whkh  makes  roe  the  hap* 
nsst  of  mm;  and  by  a  title  which  I  wevkl  not 
mrego  for  any  the  best  of  kings  couU  givu. 

Bet  1  Goiud  ciy  my  eyes  out,  to  bear  his  mag- 
nanimity. 

Lord  O.  I  am  annihilatedl 

Ster,  I  have  been  choked  with  ragoand  wonder ; 
-^-but  now  I  can  speak.  iiOvewaU,  yonx  are  a 
viiiain;-<^yott  have  broken  your  word  with  me. 

/^bn.  Indeed,  Sir,  lie  has  not;  you  forbade  kirn 
to  think  of  me,  when  it  was  out  of  his  power  to 
obey  you :  we  have  been  married  these  four  months. 

&er.  And  he  aha'n'tstay  in  ny  house  four  hours. 
What  baseness  and  treachery  I  As  for  vo«,  yoa 
shall  repsot  this  step  as  fon|[  as  you  Mvs^  Madam  I 

F\m.  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  impossible  to  coDoeiv<e 
the  tortures  1  have  alreadv  endured  in  eonsequenoe 
of  my  disobedience.  My  heart  has  continualljr 
upbraided  me  for  iu  and  though  I  was  too  weak 
to  struflgle  with  amsction,  I  feel  that  I  must  bo 
miserabfe  for  ever  without  your  forgiveness. 

Ster.  Lovewell.  you  shall  leave  my  house  di> 
rectly  I  and  you  shall  follow  him«  Bdadam ! 

Lord  O.  And  if  they  do,  I  will  receive  them 
into  mioe.  Lookye,  Mr.  Sterling,  there  have  been 
some  mistakes,  which  we  had  all  better  forget  for 
our  own  sakes;  and  the  best  way  to  forget  thea^ 
is  to  forgive  the  cause  of  them;  which  Ido,  from 
my  soul.  Poorgirit  I  swore  to  support  her  affec- 
tion with  my  life  and  fortune ;  'tis  a  debt  of  honour, 
and  must  be  paid.  You  swore  as  hiuch  too,  Mr. 
Sterling ;  but  your  laws  In  the  city  will  excuse 
you,  I  suppose ;  for  yon  never  stiike  a  balance 
without — erron  excepted.    -  -    ^ 

Ster.  I  am  a  father,  my  lord ;  but  fbr  the  sake 
of  other  fothen,  1  think  I  opght  ndl  to  fordttt  her, 
for  Ibtr  ofenoomging  ether  mIIt  giris.  fike  her- 
self, to  throw  themselves  away  wiOiont  toaeoiumit 
of  their  parents. 

Love.  I  hope  there  will  be  no  dagger  of  that. 
Sir.  VnuDgMdiBs^  with  minds  like  n^F^nnVs, 
wouki  startk)  at  the  very  shadow  of  vice ;  and  when 
they  know  to  whst  uneasiness  on^  an  indiscvetion 
has  exposed  her,  her  exiiuDle,  instead  of  enooor- 
aginA,  wiU  rather  serve  to  deter  them. 

Mr».  B.  Indiscretfon,  <iuotha1  a  mighty  pretty 
deKcal'Word  to  express  disobedience  I 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  I  indulge  my  own,  paa- 
sbna  too  much  to  tyrannise  over  Chose  of  other 
people.  ^  Poor  souls!  I  pity  them.  And  yon  must 
iblg^  them  too.  Come,  come,  melt  a  Bttld  of 
your  flint,  Mr.  Sterling ! 

•  Ster.  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  kwd^-to  t)6  sun. 
be  U  a  relation  of  yours,  my  lon^What  say  yoo, 
sister  Heidelberg? 

Mrs.  H.  The  girl 's  ruin^,  and  I  foigivo  her. 

Ster.  Well,  so  do  I  then.  Nay^no  thanks  j 
there  'a  an  end  of  the  matter. 

Lord  O.  But,  Lovewell,  what  makea  you  dumo 
all  this  while  1 

Looe.  Vour  kindnes^,.my  lord:  t  ^n  s^ioe 
believe  my  own  senses ;  they  are  all  in  a  tumult 
of  fear,  joy,  love,  expectation,  and  gratitude  I  I 
ever  wan,  and  am  now  mdre,  boonJ '  in  duty  to 
your  lordship.  For  you,  A(lr.  Sterling,  if  every 
moment  of  my  life,  spent  gratefully  in  your  ser- 
vice, will  in  some  measure  compensate  the  want 
of  fortune,  yua  perhaps  will  not  vspint  ^MVfood- 

0  to  me.    And  yoo,  ladies^  I  flittv  myesir 
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it  hw  hnpeBed,  k  mf  total  ignomiee  (4jmu 
itioQ.  Bad-  yim  deak  a  finle  non  openlj 
I  me,  joa  woold  have  Hved  me,  younelt,  and 


«rU]  nol  ftrtheibtni^  nii|MQt  tw  of  a«iidk  and 
-  intrifoe.    I  rittdi  be  iiappy  to  oUiga  and  terfe 
jToiL    Aa  for  jou,  Sir  Jolin'^--^ 

Skr  J.  No  apologiea  to  ma,  Loaewell;  I  do  nol 
•  doMTvo'  any.    All  i  iMve  to  ofier  m  ezeuae  lor 
what  haa  lis 
ahuatioii. 

with  me,    ,  ^ , 

that  lady  (who  I  hope  will  paidon  my  babavioor,) 
a  gwat  deal  of  wjiwujiwai  Gifte  mo  leave,  how- 
ever, to  sMore  yen.  that,  hgfat  and  capicioaa  as  i 
may  have  appeoea,  now  my  iniatiiatioB  u  oier,  I 
have  eenatbOity  taioogh  to  be  aafaaoBed  of  the  fiart 
I  ha^aded,aiidlioiiMirenoiightoi«ioioeatyoiir 
happineai. 

Lo9c.  And  now,  my  deanat  Fanny,  thoogh 
we  are  eeeiiiingfy  the  hsp|iieat  of  bein^  yet  all 
onr  Joya  wiU>  he  damped,  if  faia  lofdahip**  rae- 
reeityand  Mr.  Qtorltitf'e  foTgivenem  bmH  not 
be  auooeeded  by  the  indnlfinee,  approbation,  and 
oenaent  of  thea^  our  beat  benefiiotofa.' 

[T9  the  awiiente. 

EPILOGPE.    Bt  Mr.  Garhick. 
SCENB^^Att  Asmmkly. 

Several  Persons  at  cards/ at  diferent  MUea; 
amongthe  rest,  Colonel  Trtll,  Lord  Mrwim, 
Mrb.  GIdaver,  and  Sir  Patrick  Mabont. 

M  the  QuadrilU  Table, 
CoL  T.  Ladiea,  with  leave~-~ 
SLoc^.  Paaa! 
dlioAf.  Paaal 
Mrs.  Q.  Yon  mnat  do  more. 
CoL.  fl\  Indeed  I  can't 
Mrs.  Q.  I  play  in  heaita. 
CoL  T.  finoetok 
%La^.  Whatlaekt 
CW.  T.  To-night  al  Oniiy-kaa  ia  plav^d 
A  oaaaedy,  and  tumt  nmnelle  '   -a  apMel • 
la  not  Mus  Crotchet  at  the  play  1 

Mrs.  Q.  My  nieoa 
Haa  made  a  ptity,  fiir,  todamnthe  {deoa. 
At  the  Whkt  Tabte. 
Lord  M.  I  hate  a  pby-houae— Tmmp^It 

makes  me  aick. 
1  Lady.  We're  two  by  honours,  Ma'am. 
*  Lord  M  And  we  th'  odd  trick. 
Pray  do  yoa  know  the  author,  Colonel  TVilll 
O9I.  T.  I  know  no  poets,  Heav'n  be  praia'd 

Spadille— 

1  Lady.  FU  tell  you' who,  my  lonl. 

[Whispers  Lord  Mikom. 
Loird  M.  What,  he  again  f 
"  And  dwell  such  daring  aouls  In  little  men  T 
He  whoae  it  will,  they  down  our  throats  will 
ciam  it. 
Coi.  T.  O;  no— I  have  a  dub— the  beat— well 

damn  it 
Mrs.  Q.  O.  bnvo,  colonel !— Moaic  is  my  flame. 
Lord  M.  And  mine,  by  Jupiter ! — We Ve  won 

the  game. 
Col.  T.  What,  do  vou  lo^  all  muafe? 
Mrs.  Q.  No,  not  Hande!*s. 

And  nasty  pUya 

Lord  M.  Are  fit  for  Goths  and  Vandals. 

\Risefrom  the  talbU  and  pay, 
Prrnn  the  Piquet  TaHe. 
>    :»rP.  Weil,  Wth  and  troth,  that  Shakapaare 
wiataftfoall 


pool  {Thoyp^^mdrmfimiim 

Song. — Colonel  Tmll 

I  hato  all  their  MnasHa, 

Their  Shakapeaiea  and  JobiHK 
Theirphiya,  and  their piaj-hooK, tsi ci 

'Tb  BDgimf,  not  aaymg-, 

A  fij;  for  aU  plaTmg, 
But  pltyiog,  aa  we  do,  at  cardi 

J  low  to  aee  Jonaa. 

Am  pleaaed  teo  w«h  Coam ; 
Each  well  the  apadator  RBwaidL 

So  clever,  so  neat,  in 

Their  tricks  and  their  chealiifl 
Like  them,  we  would  fcindesi  oar  osa 

Sk-P,  King  Lave  iatoochmgl-Afldtok 
toaee 
Ould  Hamlet'a  ghost  I  '*  Tohe,  01  aotak. 
What  are  your  op'raa  to  OtfasDi»'«  iwl 
Oh,  he's  an  Mgat  of  a  BlaekaiBBwl 
LordM.  Wliat!  whenhedM^^i* 
Col.  T.  AndcaUaherwhoRl 
Sir  P.  King  Richard  calls  ba  hm^h 


Whene'er  be  fflunkii^--takea  awiy  tht  iaai 
My  blood  mna  coki  at  aveiy  sjrUabK 
To  see  the  dagger  that  'a  invaahk    [Ailafi 
Laugh  if  you  please, — a  pretty  phj — 

Z^ord  M.  Is  pretty. 

Sir  P.  And  when  there's  wit  in'l — 

Co*.  T.  TobesiinLtk'wittj. 

Sir  P.  I  fove  the  playh0«BsaD*-ai# 

With  all  Soee  candlea-tbsy  haw  taVsiv 

|i3ar. 

For  all  yourgame,  what  makesitsoBNchlEJpir 
CM.  T.  Put  out  the  hghta,  and  thcfr— 
Lord  M.  Tis  ao  mncA  Ughtcr, 
Sir  P.  Prey,  do  you  mane,  fin^  mth 

you  expreas  1 
CoL  T.  Jo8taaithap|«ia- 
LordM,  Either  more  or  lesL 
Mrs,  Q.  Ant  yon  ashamM,  Sirt 

rnsitPjcBi 

Sir  p.  Me!— laeUomUoih: 
For  fittle  Shakspeare,  frith,  Td  tike  t  pat 
Lord  M.   News,   news!  here  aan  ii 
Crotchet  tan  the  pity. 

JffaterMiaaCBOTcnr. 
Mrs.  a.  Well,  Cfoldiet,  whit  V  the  wat 
JIS«  a  We've  kist  the  day. 
Col.  T.  TeUus,dearMiii,itt70ih*(^ 


Mioo  a  I'm  tar'd-a  ohsir-J^  hhf 
capnchin. 

Z^ord  J£  And  lent  it  dama'd,  Mini 

Miu  a  No,  my  kutdjUotqaita 
But  we  ahall  damn  il. 

CoL  T.  Wheni 

Miss  C.  ToHOMmow  ubL  1 

There  is  a  party  of  ua,  allof  ftdika, 
Reaolv'dtoextorminatethisnilfupM:     I 
A  playhouae !  whatapbcei-I  w^nim^ 
A  littw  miachief  only  mahefooebari 
Such  enwda  of  city  folb!-«ondeiBdpi^ 
And  their  hone-hmgha  sohideedtyaiMf 
Whene'er  we  Ws?d,  thej  im^i^^' 

Like  the^^^Suldhall  fiaiil»-te«'' 
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CU.  T.  Wliat  ttidtiiefelkaof&ihiQnl  were 

tlwT  crawl 
LofrdM.  Tbe  rat  hate  no  moro  judgment  Umh 

BBT  hone. 
MBmC.  Loid  Grimly  eeklHwasoxeeriUeitufil 
SilTB  MM--"  Why  m,  mj  hiidr-HMly  lud  look 

muff 
In  the  fint  act  Lord  Geom  benn  to  dose, 
And  criticio'd  the  rathor  through  hie  note; 
So  lood  indeed,  that  as  hk  lordahip  anor'd, 
The  pit  tam'd  round,  and  all  the  bnttea  eneor'd. 
Some  lofda  indeed  a|^»oy'd  the  aothor'i  jokea. 
Ijord  M.  We  hate  among  ua,  Miat,  aome  foolish 


iiSw  C.  Says  poor  Lofd  Simper— **We|],  now 
to  my  mind. 
The  paeoe  m  goodr—irat  he's  both  deaf  and 
blind. 
Sir  P.  Upon  my  sool,  a  very  pretty  stoty ! 
And  qoality  appears  in  all  its  gkiry. 
There  was  aome  merit  in  the  piece,  no  doubt 
JUEm  C  O,  to  be  sore!— if  one  coold  find  it  out 
Col.  T.  Bnt,  ten  ns,  Sfiak,  the  la^jeci^  the 

ABsacTwhy, 


A  lord,  an  aunt,  two  sistera— end  a  mevcfaant— 
A  banxwt,  two  lawyers,  a  &t  seigeant, 
Are  all  producM— to  talk  with  one  another; 
And  about  aomething  make  a  mighty  pother  I 
They  all  go  in  and  out,  and  to  and  no : 
And  talk  and  quarrel  as  they  oome  and  go~  . . . 
Then  go  to  bed— and  then  get  up— and  theiw^   . 
Scream,  fiini,  scold,  kks— and  go  to  bed  again.— 

Such  is  the  play— Yonr  judgment— never  sham  it 
Orf.  r.  Oh,damnitl. 
JUn,  Q.  Damnitl 
I  Lady.  Damn  it* 


iMist  C.  Damn  k! 
LordM.  Damnitl 

fiStrP.  Well,  &ith,  yon  speak  your  minds,  and 
nibefiee— 
deed  night— this  company  *s  too  good  for  me. 

CoL  T.  Tourjndgment,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  makea 
us  proud.  [AU  laugh. 

Sir  P.  Laugh  if  yon  pieaaa,  hot  pmy  don't 
bog^aokwd.  [EsU. 

ReeiiaHi9e.^-X)ohOsaj  Trill,  Miss  CnorcHBT, 
and  Lord  Mi  num. 

Cbt  T.  Now  the  barbarian 's  gone,  Miss,  tune 
yqnr  tongue. 
And  let  us  raise  our  spirita  high  with  song. 
JftM  C.  Colonel,  de  tout  men  Mmr^Ffe  one 
in  petto^ 
Whteh^TStt  shall  join,  and  make  it  a  diteito. 

Lonl  M.  Bella  ntnwra^  el  amico  tnio^ 
I  too  wiUJoin,  and  then  well  make  a  Mo. 
CU.  T,  Come  all  and  jdn  the  foU-mooth'd 
chorus: 
And  driye  all  tiaflBdy  an4  oomedT  before  os, 

.  [4il  Ihe  company  rise  ana.  advance  to  Ihi 
front  qflheetage. 

TYio. — Colonsl  Tatll,  Mrsa  Crotchict,  and 
Lord  Minum. 

CoL  T.  Would  you  ever  go  to  see  a  tragedy  1 
A#tst  C.  Never,  never. 
CU.  7.  Acomedyl 
LordM.  Never,  never. 

.  Ltvefiirever.    " 
Tweedle-dum,  and  twvtdle^ee. 

CoL  T.      i  Lfw*  Ihr  Aiar  •  • 

Moia    yTweedbydai^/and4«itadle.dse. 
Chanu.  WouU  yoQ  ever  go  to  liBe,  Ae. 
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IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY   SAMUEL  FOOTE,  Esq. 


REMARK& 

Tin  MnUur  of  Coraeille  ia  Um  foundation  of  ttato  Atrot«  wUeh  WM  fint  proAned  w  ft  c 
ftt  CoT«nt  Otrden.    In  that  ■Ut«,  it  wu  fixind  ratlier  tadioua.  tnd  not  anAcienUy  pointed  wish  ite  •»  a 
bat.  redueod  to  two  acta,  it  provea  an  acnaalito  ooniie  tieat,  Bind  witk  i 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 

ORUBV  uua,  191& 

Su  Jambs  Elliot. ; Mr. 

OldWildino, Mr. 

TOUNQ  WiLDIKC, • Mr. 

Pamluon, • ; Mr. 

MimGjuntam, ....JfEvBoye* 

MiMGoDffftXY Mr9,Orger. 

KiTTT, Mn^Jkamp. 


ACTL 

SCENE  /.— TotTNQ  WiLDiNo's  Lodging: 
YouNa  WfLDiNO  and  Papillion. 

Y.  Wild.  And  am  I  now,  Papillum,  perfectly 
equipped  1 

Pap.  Ptr9onne  mieux.  Nobody  better. 

7.  WHd.  My  figure  1 

Pap.  FaU  a  peindre, 

Y.  WHd.  My  air  1 

Pap.  Libre. 

Y  Wild.  Myaddmal 

Pap.  PaHsienm. 

Y.  Wild.  My  hat  rita  eaaily  under  my  arm ; 
not  like  the  dn^led  tail  of  my  tattered  academi- 
cal habit '^ 

pap.  Ah,  bien  autre  chote, 

Y.  Wild.  Why,  then  adieu,  Alma  Mater,  and 
hien  venu  la  viUe  de  Londre* ;  &reweU  to  the 
achoola,  and  welcome  to  the  theatrea ;  prendenta, 
proctora,  abort  oommona  with  long  graces,  must 
now  give  place  to  playa,  bagnios,  long  tavern  hilla, 
with  no  mces  at  all. 

Pap.  Ah,  bravo !  bnTO ! 

y.  WHd.  Well,  but  my  dear  PapilUon,  you 
must  give  roe  the  chart  du  paye.  Tnis  town  ia 
a  new  world  to  me :  my  provident  papa,  you  know, 
would  never  sufier  me  near  the  smoke  of  London ; 
and  what  can  be  hia  motive  finr  permitting  me 
■ow,  I  can't  raadiJIy  conceive. 

Pap.  Ni  mid. 


Y.  wad.  I  shall,  however,  Uke  the  Eb«»r  i 
conceal  mr  arrival  firom  him  fir  a  lew  dm 

Pap.  Foua  aeer  rBtaon. 

Y.  Wild.  Well,  my  Mentor,  and  hovaali 
managed  Direct  my  toad :  whiiBe  iBnt  I  hn 
But  the  debate  is,  I  suppose,  of  oonseqnocr* 

Pap.  Vraiment. 

Y.  mid.  Uow  long  have  70a  left  Pn,  IV 
pillion  1 

Pap.  Twelve,  dirtaen,  year. 

y.  Wild.  I  can't  compHmftitf  yea  ufmjK 
progress  in  EngUsh. 

Pap.  The  accent  is  difficult. 

y.  Wild.  But  here  you  are  at  bome. 

Pap.  Ceetvrai. 

y.  Wild.  No  stranger  to  6ahionabkplioft 

Pap.  Aufait. 

Y.  }VUd.  Acquainted  with  the  fcihiaaM 
figures  of  both  sezn, 

Pap.  Stint  doute. 

Y.  Wild.  WeO,  then,  open  vonr  kdon- 
and,  d'ye  hear,  Papillion,  as  yoa  have  thr  hoc 
to  be  promoted  from  the  moitifyiB^  ooodiiiin^ 
an  humble  valet  ta  the  impoitant  cEaige  of  1^ 
vate  tutor,  let  us  discaid  all  distanne  betvM  > 
See  me  ready  to  slake  my  tliirst  aft  your  fisaM 
of  knowledge,  my  Magnus  Apolia 

Pap.  Here,  then,  I  disclose  my  Hdkoobtf 
poetioil  pupil. 
I     Y.  mu.  He7,W^Ilion1 


Pap.  Sirl 
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r.  IfW.  Wbstlftfaiit  Wkjyoiiiimli  Bng- 

Pap,  WidMiatdoabt 

y:  Wiid.  Bu^likeanntm! 

Pd^.  To  be  flare. 

Y.  WikL  And  whit  am  I  lo  ooodnda  from  tU 
tiufll 

Pap.  Why,  Sif ^But,  to  be  better  oiiderw 

vtood,  I  beiiete  it  will  be  neeeeniy  to  give  you  a 
flhort  ■ketch  of  the  pfinctpal  inddente    ' 

y.  mid.  Tfyitie,  do. 


I  of  my  iileu 


Pap,  Whj  taen,  jmi  an  to  know,  Sir,  that  my 
Ibrmer  sitoation  has  been  rather  aliove  mv  preeent 
condition,  havmg  once  eoetained  the  disnity  of 
eub*pneceptor  to  one  of  thoee  cheap,  nml  aoade- 
niea  with  which  oar  county  of  Yore  ie  lo  plenti* 
fiiUy  etocked. 

Y.  Wild.  But  to  the  point:  why  thia  diegnieel 
why  reaoonee  your  coantiy  1 

Pap,  There,  Sir,  yon  make  a  little  mietakoj 
k  waa  n^  coantrv  tlket  renounced  me. 

y.  mU.  Ecptaio. 

Pap.  In  an  inetantf  vpon  qoittin^  the  lehool, 
and  fini  coming  to  town,  I  got  reooaunended  to 
the  oomptler  of  the  Monthly  Review. 

y.  WiUL  What,  an  author  loo  1 

Pap.  Oh,  a  vohmiinoaa  one.  The  whole  re- 
gion of  the  btUu  letttm  fell  under  my  inepection ; 
phyiic,  divinity,  and  ttiemathemataoe,  my  mMtreee 
managed  henatC  There,  Sir,  like  another  Ana- 
tareh,  I  deak  out  feme  and  damnation  at  plea- 
aure.  in  obedience  to  the  caprice  and  commende 
of  my  master,  I  have  condemned  booka  I  never 
read ;  and  apphuided  the  fidelity  of  a  tranalation, 
without  nndentandtng  one  eyllahle  of  the  original. 

y.  wad.  Ah !  why,  1  thought  acatenere  of 
diecemment,  and  depth  of  knowledge,  were  ne- 
ecanry  to  aooompliui  a  cikae. 

Pap.  Yee,  Sir ;  but  not  a  monthhr  one.  Our 
method  waa  veiy  amdee.  We  copv  the  titie-page 
of  a  new  book ;  we  never  go  anyfiirther.  if  we 
are  wdered  to  jvaiee  it,  we  have  at  hand  about 
ten  wordfl,  which,  ecattered  through  aa  manv  pe> 
liodfl,  effectually  doee  the  buainem  j  aa  **  laudaole 
design,  happy '  aitangement,  apinted  language, 
nervous  nntiment,  elevation  of  thought,  concranve 
argument."  Ifwe  are  to  deciy,  then  we  have,  "on- 
connected,  fiat,  fiilae,  UHboal,  etricture,  repre- 
hensible, unnatunl.*'  And  thua,  Sir,  we  pepper 
the  author,  and  soon  rid  our  handa  of  hs  work. 

y.  WUA.  A  abort  recipe. 

Pap.  And  yet.  Sir,  you  have  all  the  materials 
that  are  necessary :  these  are  the  arms  with  which 
we  engage  authen  of  every  kind.  To  us  ailsub- 
jceta  Are  equal;  niays  or  sermons,  poetrr  or  poli- 
taea,  mnric  or  midwifery,  it  Is  the  same  thing. 

Y.  WSd,  How  came  you  to  resign  this  ea^ 


rap.  It  would  not  answer.  Notwithstanding 
what  we  say,  people  vrill  iudge  for  themeelves ; 
oar  work  hui^  npon  hand,  and  all  I  could  get 
from  the  publuher  waa  four  shiUings  a-week  vid 
my  amsll  beer.    Poor  pittance  I 

y.  WUd,  Poor,  indeed. 

Pap.  Oh,  half^arved  roe. 

y.  WiUL.  What  was  your  next  change  1 

Pap.  I  was  mightihr  puzzled  to  choMe,  when 
chance  threw  an  old  mend  in  my  way  that  quite 
retrieved  my  afibiia. 

y.  WUd.  Piay,  who  might  he  be  1 

Pap,  A  little  bit  of  a  Swiss  genhis,  who  had 
been  French  usher  with  me  at  tEs  same  school  in 
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the  aoantfr.  I  opened  m  mebncholy  itevr  to 
him  over  three  pennv-wortn  of  beef  a-jo-mom  in 
a  eeUar  in  St  Anna.  My  httle  foreign  friend 
pureed  up  his  lantern  jawa,  aiid,  with  a  shrug 
of  oomtempt,  "  Ah,  maUrt  Jean,  vou$  n*aveje  paa 
la  poUli^:  you  have  nujlnestet  to  trive  here, 
you  must  study  the  folly  of  your  own  country." 
— "How,  Monsieur!"-^"  Taiser-eous;  keep^i 
your  tongue.  Autr^fbU  I  leach  you  speak 
French,  now  I  teach-a  yau  to  forget  English.  Go 
vjd  mto  to  my  kidgement,  I  vil  give  you  proper 
dresa,  den  go  present  yooreelf  to  de  seme  botela, 
de  very  same  nouse ;  yon  will  find  all  de  doors  dikt 
was  shut  in  your  Ikce  as  footman  AngloU^  will  fly 
open  demeelves  to  a  French  valet  de  chanlbre.'* 
y.  WUd,  WeU,Papillion1 

Pap.  Qad,  Sor,  i  thought  it  waa  but  an  honest 
artifice,  so  1  determined  to  follow  my  friend's  ad- 
vice. 

y.  WiUL.  Diditsooceed? 

Pap.  Better  than  expectation.  My  tawny  face, 
long  cue,  and  broken  English,  waa  a  paMt-partauU 
Besides,  when  I  am  out  or  place,  thia  diiguise 
pracursa  ma  many  resourees. 

y.  WUd.  As  howl 

Pap.  Why,  at  a  pinch.  Sir,  I  am  either  a  teach- 
er of  tongues,  a  fniieur,  a  dentist,  or  a  dandng- 
master :  these,  Sir,  are  hereditary  professiona  to 
Frenchmen.  But  now.  Sir.  to  the  point :  as  you 
were  pleased  lo  be  so  candid  with  me,  I  waa  de- 
termined to  have  no  reserve  with  you.  You  have 
studied  books,  I  have  atudied  men ;  you  want  ad- 
vice, and  I  have  aome  at  your  service. 

y.  WUd.  Well,  ril  be  your  customer. 

Pap.  But  guard  my  aecret.  If  I  ahould  be  so 
unfortunate  aa  to  loae  jrour  place,  don't  abut  me 
out  from  every  other. 

y.  WUd.  You  may  rely  upon  me. 

Pap.  In  a  few  yean  I  ahall  be  in  a  conditfon 
to  retire  from  business ;  but  whether  I  shaH  settle 
at  my  fiimily  seat,  or  pass  over  to  the  continent, 
is  as  yet  undetermined.  Perhaps,  in  gratitude  to 
the  country,  I  may  pnrchaae  a  marquisate  near 
Paris,  and  spend  the  money  I  have  got  by  their 
means  jreneroualy  amongst  them. 

y.  WUd.  A  grateful  intention.  But  let  ua 
sally.    Where  do  we  open  1 

Pap.  Let  us  see— one  o'ck)ck — it  is  a  fine  day : 
the  Mall  will  be  crowded. 

Y.  Wild.  AUimt. 

Pap.  But  don't  stare,  Sir:  survey  every  thing 
vrith  an  air  of  habit  and  indifference. 

y  WUd.  Never  fear. 

Pap.  But  I  would,  Sir,  crave  a  moment's  au- 
dience, Upon  a  subject  that  may  prove  very  ma- 
terial lo  you. 

y.  wiUL.  Proceed. 

Pap.  You  may  pardon  my  presumption ;  but 
you  have,  my  good  master,  one  little  foible  that  I 
could  wish  you  to  correct 

y.  WUd.  What  is  iti 

Pap.  And  yet  it  is  a  pity  too,  you  do  it  so  verv 
well. 

y.  WUd.  Pr'ythee,  be  c4ain 

Pap.  You  have.  Sir,  a  lively  imagination,  with 
a  moat  happv  turn  for  invention. 

y  WUd.  WeU. 

Pap.  But  now  and  then  in  your  narratives  you 
are  hurried,  by  a  flow  of  spirite,  to  border  upon 
the  improbable,  a  little  given  to  the  marveOoua. 

y.  WUd.  I  understand  you:  what  lama 
what  subfect  to  lying  1 


Y&d 
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'  Ptup:  Oh, pndon  i«e,Slfi  i  do«it «vf  that;  no^ 
no :  onlf  a  little  apt  to  embellifh ;  that  '•  alL  To 
be  lore  it  is  a  fine  gift,  that  there  ii  no  dispaliDg : 
bat  xoBti  in  general  are  «o  eCnpU,  eo  rigorously  at- 
tached to  matter  of  6ct— And  jffL  this  talent  of 
yodra  is  the  very  soul  and  sptnt  of  poetry;  and 
why  it  should  not  be  the  same  in  prose,  I  can't  for 
my  life  determine. 

Y,  IPtfd,  You  woold  advise  me,  then,  not  to  be 
quite  so  poetical  in  mr  prose  1 

Pap.  Why,  Sir,  if  you  would  desoend  a  Httle 
to  the  grovelling  comprehenskxi  of  Umb  ndilion,  f 
tUnk  it  would  be  as  well. 

y.  WUd.  FU  think  of  it 

Pap.  Besides,  Sir,  in  this  town,  peoplean  mors 
smoky  and  suspicioos.  Ozfiird,  you  Know  isthe 
seat  of  the  muses ;  and  a  man  is  natnralty  per- 
mitted more  ornament  and  garniture  to  his  eon^ 
▼emtion,  than  they  will  allow  in  this  latitude.  • 

y.  Wild.  I  believe  yon  are  right.  But  we  shall 
be  late.  D'ye  hesr  me,  PapilKon :  if  ait  any  time 
you  find  me  srowing  too  poeticali  give  me  a  hint) 
your  advice  sha'n't  be  throvim  away.  \ExU. 

Pan.  I  wiih  it  mayn't :  but  the  disease  is  too 
rootea  to  be  quickly  removed.  Lord,  how  1  have 
sweat  for  Inm !  vet  he  is  as  unembamssed,  easy, 
and  fluent,  all  the  time,  as  if  ho  reailr  bellevM 
what  he  said.  Well,  to  be  sure,  he  »  a  great 
master-,  it  is  a  thousand  pities  hii  floiios  eould 
not  be  converted  to  some  public  servfoe.    I  diink 


eonou 


rtfti 


the  government  should  employ  Mm  toansvfw  the 
Brussels  Gazette.  Pll  be  haiiged  if  he  is  not  too 
many  for  Monsieur  MaubM,  at  his  own  weapons. 

8CSNB  Il^The  Park. 
Enter  Miss  Grant  am,  Yodno  Wilding,  and 
Papillion  /(^lowing. 
Y.  WUd.  Your  ladyship's  handkerchief,  Ma'am. 
ARsw  Or.  I  am,  Sir,  concerned  at  the  trouble— 
y.  Wild.  A  most  happy  incident  for  me,  Ma- 
dam; as  chance  has  given  me  an  honour,  in  one 
hioky  minute,  that  the  most  dili|[ent  attention  has 
not  been  able  to  procure  for  me  m  the  whole  te- 
dious round  of  a  revolving  year. 
AfUs  Or.  Is  this  meant  to  me.  Sir  1 
y.  Wild.  To  whom  else.  Madam  1  surely,  you 
must  have  marked  my  respectful  assiduity,  my 
uninterrupted  attendance;  to  plays,  operas,  balls, 
route,  and  riJottos,  I  have  pursued  you  like  your 
shadow ;  1  have  besieged  your  door  for  a  glimjpM 
of  your  exit  and  entrance,  like  a  distressed  credi- 
tor, who  has  no  arms  against  privilege  but  petse- 


tbe  wnmiOB  belt  aadaof^ 
yon  permit  Ub,  Madn,  ]« . 

te  of  tne  nuUtarj-daiioe,  vitii  1  a: 


Pap.  So,  now.  he  is  in  for  it ;  stop  him  who  can. 

y.  Wild.  In  short,  Madam,  ever  since  I  quitted 
America,  which  I  take  now  to  be  about  a  year,  I 
have  as  fidthfulW  guarded  the  live-long  lught  your 
ladyship's  portal,  as  a  sentinel  the  powder  maga- 
wie  in  a  fortified  city. 

Pap.  Cluitted  America  I  well  pulled. 

Afws  Gr.  You  have  served  in  America,  then  1 

y.  WUd.  Full  four  veani,  Ma'am :  and  during 
that  whole  time,  not  a  smgle  action  of  conseouence^ 
but  T  had  an  opportunity  to  signalize  myself;  ana 
I  think  I  may,  without  vani^,  affirm,  I  did  not 
miss  the  occasion.  You  have  heard  of  Gtuebec,  I 
prssume? 

Pap.  What  the  deuce  is  he  driving  at  now! 

y.  Wild.  The  project  to  surprise  that  place 
was  thought  a  hwppy  expedient,  and  the  first 
mounting  the  breacn  a  j^allant  ex|>loit.  There  in- 
deed the  whole  army  did  me  justice. 


SKm  ^.   I  fmm  hBtnA  tfe 

uest  attributed*  to  another  m 
Wild.  The  mere  t«khvifeip«B.lbc 
but  that's  a  triflej^Bvl,  lMAm,iliiMa> 
French  afene  that  my  ffeats  ass  osiiBa!.  C^. 
kees,  Catabaws,  with  ftU  tkm  Am  ad  Ear 
the  continent,  have  felt  the  force  dmjtmt 
Pap.  This  is  too  mocb.  Sir. 
y.  Wild.  Handsoffl  noramlkflidat. 
treaty,  Madam,  than  teniUa  in  htfik.  Ti  > 
we  owe  the  friendship  of  the  Five  Naiioai;!^. 
had  the  first  honour  of  amaking  the  fiyt  i  ^ 
with  the  Little  Carpenter. 
AHn  O.  And  ao  yon^g  ( 
y.  Wild.  This  gentfaman,  tkngk  a  Fv4 
man  and-  an  enemv,  1  had  the  Suttmrn  i»  tn 
from  the  Mohawks,  whooe  prisoocriicksi 
for  nina  yean.    He  gives  a 
count  of  their  laws  Mid  cni 
sent  yoQ  vrlth 
knife.    WiM  , 

give^ou  a  taste  of  tLe  nulHarj-daaoe,  vitii 
spscitnen  of  their  war-wlK>o|k 
Pap.  For  Haaven's  sake  i 
3fi9»  Gr.  The  plaoe  is  too  pabGe. 
y.  WUd.  In  short,  Matiam,  aftrr  hn^j^ 
ed  as  many  Isuials  abiood  as  woaid  gaac  i 
Gothk  cathedffsl  at  ChristiBaa,  1  Bctanedss 
the  harvest  of  the  well-lbi^fieU.    Bmt^ 
my  good  foitune  to  enooQntcr  yon:  ikssB* 
victor  vaaqoished ;  whet  the 
aooomplish,  yoar  eyes  in  an 
prouder  to  serve  here  than  mmmsnii  iacfarf* 
where ;  and  moregforioosin  wearingynrdai 
than  in  triumphing  over  the  vaBaatibd  «di 
Mite  Or.  iMBir  Jamea  Effist  oassBs ■ 

must  diamlaihim.  [ABide,] ^Wcll,Sa.lf 

cept  the  tendre  of  jaaw  pianjen,  and  dp  M  i 
time  to  renew  our  acqnamtance ;  aCpMotii 
neressary  we  should  sepeiale. 

y.  WUd.  Slave  to  your  win,  I  five  toiloibn 
Tou.    But,  miiy  I  be  hidalfsd  with  Ik  b» 
wdge  of  yournokieDGet 
Mim  Or,  Sirl 

y.  Wild.  Your  place  of  abode? 
MiM  Gr.  Oh,  Sir,  yon  cant  wiat  to  be  i 
quainted  vrith  that;  yen  liave  a  wfasle  jotsai 
sentinel  st  my  ladysmp'a  poftaL 
y.  Wild.  Madam,  1—1—1— 
MiM  Gr,  Oh,  Sir,  yoor  servai^    Bukbi 
What,  you  arecaoghtl  ha,  ha, haj  WeKkk 
a  most  intrepid  assurance.  Adieu,aryMia  fii 
ha,  ha!  [Ed, 

Pap.  That  kst  was  an  unlucky  qseHias  St 
y  WUd.  Afittleiiia^a-|m^pst,Imsatti)6a 
Pap.  AmanshouUheveagoodiKMrfili 
deals  much  in  this  poetacai  piose. 

y.  WUd.  Poh !  ril  soon  le^stabUo^oiA: 
but  I  must  know  who  this  giii  is.  Bukviii 
pillion ;  eould  not  yon  eontrive  to  sase  on  tf 
her  footman— I  see  theie  he  stuidi-tbe  ■■ 
of  his  mistrMsl 
Pap.  I  will  try.  [** 

{WiUDinQreHrieioikgktdrflU^ 

Enter  Sm  Jambs  Eluot  and  Sixtait. 

Sir  J.  Music  and  an  entertainiBeatl 

Sert.  Yes,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  Last  night,  upon  the  waleit 

Serv.  Upon  the  water,  last  nglit 

Sir  J.  who  gave  it  1 

Strv.  That,  Sir,  I  cant  siy. 


TMELIJLK 
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n  Atm  WlLMMS* 


Y.  VFUd.  Sir  Jtmee  Effiol,  your  most  demoted. 

Sir  J.  Ah,  my  dear  WaAiig!  you  are  wel- 
come to  town. 

Y.  WHd.  You  win  pardon  my  hnpatieiic© ;  1 
interrupted  you ;  you  seemed  upon  an  intexesting 
•ubject't 

Sir  J.    Oh,  an  afiair  of  gallantry. 

Y.  WUd,  Of  what  kind  7 

Sir  J.  A  young  lady  regaled  last  night  by  her 
lover  on  the  Thames. 

y.  WUd.  As  howl 

Sir  J.  A  band  of  music  in  boaU. 

y.  wad.  Were  they  good  performersl 

Sir  J.  The  be«t.  Then  conducted  to  Maiblft- 
hall,  wheie  she  ibund  a  magnificent  collation. 

y  WUd.  Well  ordered  1 

SEr  J.  With  elegance.  After  supper,  a  ball : 
and,  to  conchide  the  night,  a  firewoik. 

y.  Wild,  Was  the  laat  welt  darignedl 

Sfr /.  Saperb. 

y.  WUd.  And  hacaily  executed  1 

Sir  J.  Not  a  singW/otM:  jm*. 

y.  WUd.  And  you  don't  know  who  gave  it  1 

SirJLl  can't  even  guess. 

y.  irOd.  Ha,ha,ha! 

Sir  J.  Why  do  you  laugh  1 

y.  TrtZ(2.  Ha,ha,ha!  ft  was  me. 

Sir  J.  You! 

Pap.  You,  Sir! 

Y.  Wild.  Moi ^me. 

Pap.  So.  so,  so ;  he 's  entered  again. 

S£r  J.  Why,  you  are  fortunate  to  find  a  mi»- 
treta  in  so  short  a  space  of  time. 

y.  WiU.  Short!  why,  man,  1  have  been  ui 
London  these  nx  weeks. 

Pap.  O  Loid,  O  Loid  ! 

y.  Wild.  It  is  true,  not  caring  to  encounter  my 
lather,  I  have  rarely  ventured  out  but  of  nights. 

Pap.  I  can  hold  no  longer.    Dear  Sir 

y.  wad.  Peace,  puppy.   ^ 

Pap.  A  curb  to  your  poeUciil  vein. 

y.  WUd.  1  aball  curb  your  impertinence.-— 
But  since  the  stoiy  is  got  abroad,  I  will,  my  dear 
friend,  treat  YOU  with  fli  the  particulare. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  hear  it  with  pleasure This  is 

a  lucky  adventure:  but  he  must  not  know  he  is 
my  rival  .       ,    f^**^- 

y.  Wild.  Why,  Sir,  between  six  and  seven  my 
guddesa  embarked  at  Somerset-st^dra,  in  one  of 
the  cooxHiniea'  barges,  gilt  and  hang  with  damask, 
expreniy  for  the  occasion. 

Pap.  Mercy  on  us ' 

y.  WUd.  At  the  cabin-door  she  was  accosted 
by  a  beautiful  boy,  who,  in  the  gaib  of  a  Cupid, 
paid  her  sonw  compliments  in  verse,  of  my  own 
composing.  The  conceits  were  pretty;  allasiofls 
to  Venue  and  the  sea— the  Udy  and  the  Tham^ 
—no  great  matter ;  but,  however,  well  timed,  and, 
what  was  better,  well  Uken. 

Sir  J,  Doubtless. 

Pap,  At  what  a  mte  he  runs ! 
y.  WUd.  As  soon  as  we  had  gained  the  centre 
of  the  river,  two  boats,  full  of  trumpete,  French- 
honw,  and  other  martial  music,  struck  up  their 
sprightly  strains  from  the  Surry  side,  which  were 
echoed  by  a  suiuble  number  of  lutes,  fiutes,  and 
hautboyS)  from  the  opposite  shore.  In  this  state, 
the  oara  keeping  time,  we  majestically  sailed  along, 
tilJ  the  arches  of  the  new  bndge  gavea  pause,  and 
an  opportunity  for  an  elegant  dessert  in  Dresden 


Chios,  by  R^Uimn*  ^ratheiupaatckwedwit^ 
a  few  favourite  aire  irom  Elisa,  Tendvcdf  and 
the  Maittei. 

Pap.  Merey  on  us  I 

y.  Wild.  Oppontto  Lambeth»  I  had  prepared  a 
naval  engagement,  in  which  Boecawen's  victory 
over  the  French  was  repeaiad :  the  action  was 
conducted  by  one  of  the  commandeia  on  that  ex- 
pedition, and  not  a  single  incident  omitted. 

Sir  J.  Surely,  you  exaggerate  a  little. 

Pap.  Yes,  yes,  this  batUe  will  sink  him. 

y.  Wild.  True  to  the  tetter,  upon  my  honour. 
I  sha'n't  trouble  you  with  a  repetition  of  our  colla- 
tion, ball,  feu  d^art^Lcc,  with  the  thousand  little 
incidental  amusements  that  chance  or  design  pro- 
duced :  it  is  enough  to  know,  that  all  that  could 
flatter  the  sertsea,  fire  the  imagination,  or  mtifv 
the  expectation,  waa  there  produced  in  a  lavjah 
abundance.  ^         .  ^  , 

Sir  X  The  aasrifioe  waa,  I  pmeume,  grateful 
to  your  deity. 

y.  WVd.  Upon  that  subject  you  must  pardon 
my  silenoe. 

Pap.  Medcaiereatun!  ^     ^ 

Sir  J.  IwishyoujeyofyoursMCoeeB— Focthe 


present,  you  will  excuse  met 
ytPiW-Najr,! 


<.  rrK».  xJay,  butstay  and  hear  theoonclusion. 

Sit  J.  For  tLat  I  Bhallaeiie  another  occasion. 

[BxiL 

Pap.  NoMr  performed.  Sir. 

y.  WUd.  Yes,  I  think,  hapjpfly  Wt  *C 

Pap.  May  I  take  the  hberty  to  ofler  one 
questionl 

y.  WUd.  Freely.  ,      .   , 

Pap.  Pray,  Sir,are  youoftenviated  with  these 
wuking  dreams  1 

y.  Wild.  Dreams!  what  dost  mean  by  dreams  1 

Pap.  Those  ornamental  reveriea,  those  frolics 
of  fancy,  which,  in  the  judgment  of  the  vulgar, 
would  he  deemed  abaohite  flams. 

Y.WUd.  Why,PapilHon,yotthavebutapoar, 
narrow,  circumeoribed  gcniua.  . 

Pap.  I  must  own,  Sir,  1  have  not  sublimity 
sufficwnt  to  relish  the  lull  fire  of  your  Pindanc 

y.  WUd.  No;  a  plebeian  soul!  But  I  wiUam- 
mate  thy  clay ;  mark  my  example,  follow  my 
iteps,  and  in  time  thou  may'*  ri^l  thy  master. 

Pop.  Very  well,  Sir,  this  is  aU  very  lively ;  bat 
remember  the  travelling  pitcher:  if  you  don't  one 
time  or  other,  under  favour.  He  yourself  into  soEne 
confounded  scrape,  I  will  becontent  tobehansed. 

y.  WUd.  Do  yeu  think  so,  Papillion?— And 
whenever  that  happena,  if  I  don't  lie  myself  out 
of  it  again,  why  then  I  will  be  content  to  be  cru- 
cified. And  so,  along  after  the  lady--fSops 
•hort, going otrf]  Zounds, befecomes xaj fether I 
I  must  fly.  Watch  him,  PapiUion,  and  bring  me 
won!  to  the  Cardigan.  [Exeuid  separately, 

SCENE  III.— A  Tavern. 
YouNU  Wii-DiNO  and  Papillion  ruing  from 


Y.  WUd.  Gad,  I  had  Hke  to  have  ran  into  the 

oW  gentlrman's  mouth. 

Pap.  It  is  pretty  near  the  same  thing;  for  1 
flaw  him  join  Sir  James  Elliot :  so  your  arrival  is 
no  longer  a  secret. 

y  WUd.  Why  then  I  must  lose  my  pleaeore, 
and  you  your  prdferment :  1  must  submit  to  the 
dull  decency  of  a  sober  family,  and  you  to  the 
customary  duties  of  brushing  and  powdering    But 


im 
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I  was  M  flotlend  ai  oiBSting^  iiiy  frCber,  that  I 
fei^t  the  fiiir :  pi^ythee,  who  is  she  ? 

Pap.  There  were  twa 

y.  Wild.  Th»t  I  Kiw. 

Pap.  From  her  footman,  I  learned  her  name 
was  Godfrey. 

y.  vrUd.  And  her  fortune  7 

Pap.  Immense. 

y.  FftZd  Single,  I  hope  1 

Pap.  Certainly. 

y.  wad.  Then  will  I  have  her. 

Pap.  What,  whether  the  will  or  no  1 

y.  nmd.  Vea. 

Pap.  How  will  yon  manage  that? 

y.  Wild.  By  making  it  impoanble  for  her  Co 
marry  any  one  elie. 

Pap.  1  don't  understand  yon,  Sir. 

y.  WUd.  Oh,  I  shall  onl^have  reooorae  totbat 
talent  you  so  miehtaly  admire.  Yon  will  aee,  bv 
the  drcnlation  ofA  tew  anecddea,  how  soon  I  will 
get  rid  of  my  rivals. 

Pap.  At  the  expense  of  the  ladyV  leputa^n, 
perhaps. 

y.  wad.  That  will  be  as  it  happans. 

Pap.  And  have  you  no  qualms,  Sir? 

y.  WUd.  Why,  Where's  the  injury  1 

Pap.  No  injurv,  to  ruin  her  fame  I 

y.  Wild.  IwiUTtstoreittoheragain. 

Pap.  Howl 

y.  Wild.  Turn  tinker,  «nd  mend  it  myself. 

Pap.  Which  vrayl 

y.  Wild.  The  old  way :  solder  it  by  manisge  : 
that,  you  know,  is  the  mooern  salve  for  every  aoie. 

Enier  W>iteb. 

Wait.  An  elderly  gentleman  to  inquire  lor  Mr. 
Wilding.  . 

y.  11^.  Forme!  what  sort  of  being  bit  1 

Wail.  Being,  Sir  t 

y  Wild.  Ay ;  how  is  he  dressed  1 

Wait.  In  a  tye-wijE^  and  anuff-coloured  coat. 

Pap.  Zooks,  Sir,  it  is  your  fi&ther. 

y.  WUd.  Show  him  ud.  [Exit  Waiter. 

Pap.  And  what  must  I  do7 

y.  Wild.  Recover  your  broken  English,  but 
preserve  your  rank ;  I  nave  a  reason  for  it 

Enter  Old  Wildino. 

O.  Wild.  Your  servant.  Sir :  you  are  wekome 
to  town. 

.y.  Wild.  You  have  just  prevented  me,  Sir:  I 
was  preparing  to  pay  my  duty  to  you. 

O.  Wild,  ff  you  thought  it  a  duty,  you  afaould, 
I  think,  have  sooner  disoiarged  it. 

y  Wild.  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  Was  it  quite  ao  decent,  Jnck,  to  be 
SIX  weeks  in  town,  and  conceal  yourself  only 
fipom  me. 

y.  Wild.  Six  weeks!  I  have  scarce  been  aix 
hours. 

O.  Wild.  Come,  come ;  I  am  better  informed. 

y.  Wild.  Indeed;  Sir,  yon  are  imposed  upon. 
This  gentleman  (whom 'first  gave  me  loave  to 
kave  the  honour  of  introducing  to  you,)  thia,  Sir, 
is  the  Marquis  de  Chateau  Brilliant,  of  an  ancient 
house  in  Brittany;  who,  travelling  through  Eng- 
land, chose  to  make  Oxford  for  some  time  the 
place  of  his  residence,  where  I  had  the  happiness 
of  lus  acquaintance. 

O.  WUd.  Doea  he  speak  English  1 

y.  WUd.  Not  fluently,  but  understands  it  per- 
fceUy. 


Pap.  Pray,  Sfa<-<-~  I 

y.  WUd.  AnyaenrkM,  Sir,  that  loaa^ 
you  here,  yon  may  readily  eooansad. 

Pap.  Beauamp  d^hrnmeMT. 

y.  Wild.  This  gentlemui^  I  ssy,  Sit,  «^ 
quality  and  oount^  are  ■officiant  iscaBaJa  u 
his  veracity,  will  assure  jToo,  that  yoiadif « 
left  Oxford  tanether. 

O.  fFiU. Indeed! 

Pap.  Ceatvrai. 

O.  Wild.  This  is  amaang.  I  was  attbm 
time  informed  of  another  circamstaiKe  too.  tg.'. 
oonfcas,  made  me  a  fittle  uDeasy,  as  it  iaieiiH 
with  a  favourite  scheme  of  nay  own. 

y.  WUd.  What  cook!  that  be,  pnj,  ^*. 

O.  Wild.  That  you  had  coDceived  a  vioieasr 
fection  for  a  ftir  lady. 

y.  WUd,  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  And  bad  given  ber  v«Tf  gilut  mi 
very  expensive  prooA  of  your  paasioa 

y  WUd.  Me,  Sir! 

O.  WUd.  Particolariv  laat  night;  muktJ^ 
tions,  halls,  and  fireworks. 

y  WUd.  Monsieur  le  Marquis  *— Aad  pv 
Sv,  who  coukl  tell  you  all  tiiis  t 

O.  WUd.  An  old  friend  oryouia. 

y.  WUd.  His  name,  if  you  pleaaeY 

O.  WOd.  Sir  James  EUiot. 

y.  WOd.  Yes;  I  thought  he  was  the bu 

O.  WUd.  Your  reason. 

y.  WUd.  Why,  Sir.  though  Sir  Jsa»  Ci 

has  a  great  nmny  good  qnalitiea,  and  i»  Bfks  3r 

!  whole  a  valuable  man,  yet  he  has  one  ftakvixa 

has  fon^  determined  me  to  drop  his  sequuDtna 

O.  WUd.  What  may  that  bet 

y  WUd.  Why  you  can't.  Sir,  be  a  rtnaptE 
his  prodigious  skill  in  the  traveller's  takat? 

0.  WUd.  How ! 

y.  WUd.  Oh,  notorious  to  a  pmcfk  & 
friends,  who  are  tender  of  his  &me,  gfcM  omb 
foible,  !)y  calling  him  an  agreeable  norafis:  ri 
so  he  is,  with  a  vengeance.  Why,  he  sS  fej 
you  more  lies  in  an  Iwur,  than  aO  the  ditnkiif 
libraries  put  together  wiH  publish  b  a  jtu. 

O.  WUd.  Indeed! 

y.  WUd.  Oh,  he  is  the  modem  Mandenlpft 
Oxford:  he  was  always dialinguishcd  byiki 
cetious  appellatton  of  the  Bovneer. 

O.  Wild.  Ama^ng! 

y.  WUd,  Lord,  Sir,  he  ie  ao  weBondmiaodie 
bis  own  county,  that  at  the  last  Httriarimn 
a  cause,  a9  clear  as  the  son,  was  sbsolataij  thien 
awny  hy  his  being  merely  mentiocwd  si  aa«ar& 

O.  WUd.  A  strange  turn ! 

y.  WUd.  Unaccounuble.  But  thm.  I  ftnL 
they  went  a  little  too  for;  fiw  if  it  had  ctattou. 
oath,  t  don't  think  he  vroold  have  booncrd  m- 
ther ;  but  in  common  oocutrencea,  titcfv  ii  B»!t- 
fieating  after  him.  Indeed,  my  greet  rmaa  k 
dropping  him  was,  that  my  credit  bc|gao  lo  be  i 
little  suspected  too. 
Pap.  Poor  {gentleman ! 

O.    W3d.  Why,  I  never  heard  thii  of  Urn. 

y.  Wild.  That  maybe:  but  ctn  tbew  (vi 
stronger  proof  of  his  practice  than  the  fomhebii 
been  telling  you  of  fireworks,  snd  the  l^ 
knows- what  ?  A  nd  I  dare  swear,  Sir,  be  wai  wr 
fiuenr  and  florid  in  his  description 

O.  WUd.  Extremely. 

y  WUd.  Ym,  that  is  just  his  way ;  larf  «« 
svHaWp  of  truth  from  the  beginiimgtothecBiiB{ 
Msrquis  1 


Pm.  Oli,datiianaaetiiHi,iiMii 
y.  WUd.  You  tea,  Sb 


THfii  I.IAS. 


^ 


shonoor. 


O.  H^<<.  CiMTiy.  1  mllv  can't  kelp,  pitying 
the  poor  mfln.  1  have  heaTcl  of  peo|il«,  whc^  by 
KMiff  habit,  beeofne  a  kind  of  ooaatUoiioiial  Man. 

Y.  WUd,  Your  oboenratkmii just;  that  m  ex- 
•etly  hifl  case. 

Pap.  I'm  aufo  it  w  youm.  {AtUte, 

O.  WUd,  Well,Sir,lsapp«eweahallaaaywi 
thia  evening. 

Y.  HUM.  The  Adaiquia  haa  an  apnintownt 
tvith  some  of  his  eountiyman,  whieh  I  have  fn&- 
wkaed  to  attend ;  besides,  Sir,  as  he  ia  an  enChe 
ttianger  hi  town,  ha  may  want  my  little  servieea. 

O.  Wild.  Where  ean  I  see  yna  in  about'  an 
hovrl  i  havie  a  short  visit  to  make,  in  whieh  you 
ai»  decplv  concerned. 

Y:  WUd.  1  shaU  attend  yoor  eommands;  but 
where  1 

O.  WUd,  Why,  here.  Mavquii)  I  am  your 
obedient  servant 

Pap.   Voire  MrvUeur  tT99  humble. 

[/ixU  Otj>  W. 

V.  WUd.  So,  Papillion,  that  drfficuky  is  des- 
patched. I  think  I  am  even  with  Sir  James  for 
hk  tattling. 

Pap.  Most  ingeniously  managed : — but  are  not 
jtn.  sfirriid  of  the  oonsequenoel 

Y.  WUd.  I  don't  comprehend  you. 

Pap.  A  future  explanation  between  the  parties. 

y.  Htid.  That  may  emtiarrass:  but  the  day  as 
disUnt.     I  warrsnt  I  will  bring  m^lf  o<f. 

Pap.  It  ia  in  vain  for  me  to  advise. 

y.  WUd.  WhY,  to  say  truth,  I  do  begin  to  find 
my  system  attended  with  danger.  Give  me  your 
hand,  PapiUion — I  will  reform. 

Pap.  Ah,  Sir! 

y.  WUd.  I  posiHvely  wfll.  Why  thia  piactaoe 
may  in  time  destroy  my  credit.  * 

Pap.  That  is  prttty  well  donealmidy.  [Aslcfe.] 
Ay,  think  of  that.  Sir. 

y.  Hmd.  Well,  if  1  dont  turn  out  the  meiMt 
dull  matter-of-fact  feHow — ^But,  Papillion,  I 
must  scriblrfe  a  billet  to  my  new  flsroe.  I  think 
bar  name  is — 

Pap.  Godfrey;  her  father,  an  India  governor 
shut  up  in  the  strong  room  st  Cateutta,  left  her  all 
his  wealth:  she  Hves  near  Miss  Ghantam,  by 
Grosvenor-square. 

y.  WUd  A  governor?— Oh  hol-^^Bushels  of 
rupees  and  pecks  of  pagodas,  I  reckon.— Well,  I 
long  to  be  rummopn^r — But  the  old  gentleman 
win  soon  return :  f  will  hasten  to  finish  my  letter. 
—But,  Papillion,  whst  could  my  father  mean  by 
a  visit  in  which  I  am  deeply  concerned  T 

Pap.  I  can't  guess. 

y.  wad.  I  shall  know  presently.— To  Miss 
Godfrey,  formerly  of  Calcutta,  now  residing  in 
Grosvenor-square. — Papillion,  1  wont  tell  her  s 
word  of  a  lie. 

Pap.  You  wont,  Sir. 

y.  VTUd.  No;  it  wouM  be  ungenerous  to  de- 
ceive a  hidy.  No ;  I  will  be  open,  candid,  and 
nnoere. 

Pap.  If  you  are,  it  will  be  for  the  first  tima 

"ExeuTii. 
ACT  U. 
SC/SyE  L 

Enter  Mtss  Grant  am  and  Mias  GoDntsT. 

Mua  God.  And  you  really  tike  this  gallant 
•parkl 
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Agim  Gr,  Pndigioiiaj^  1  Oh,  Vm  quite  m  Itive 
withhisassuianoal  1  wonder  who  he  is:  he  can't 
base  been  kmg  in  town  1  A  young  fellow  of  hia 
easy  impudence  must  have  soon  made  his  way  t> 
the  best  of  company. 

j|/jss  God.  By  way  of  amusement  he  may  piova 
no  disagraeable  aoiiiaintanfie ;  but  you  can't 
suraly  have  any  serions  designs  upon  hun  1 

AliM  Gr.  Indeed  but  I  have. 

MU9  God.  And  poor  Sir  Jamea  EUiot  ia  to  be 
discarded  at  once  t 

Mim  Gr,  Oh,  no! 

AHt8  God.  What  is  your  intention  in  regard  tp 
himl 

Miu  Gr.  He^ri— I  can't  tell  you.  Perhaps, 
if  I  don't  like  this  ne^  tnan  better,  I  may  many 
hini. 

AKm  God.  Thou  art  a  strange,  gitkly  girl. 

Mieo  Gr.  Qjmtm  the  reverse;  a  perfect  pattern 
of  prudenee ;  why,  would  you  have  n»  less  cai»- 
ful  of  my  peisott  than  my  puree  1 

Mm  God.  Mydcarl 

MiM  Gr.  Why,  I  aa^r,  ehikl,  my  fi>ituna  banig 
in  money,  I  have  some  in  India-bonds,  soma  in 
the  bank,  some  on  this  kicm,  some  on  the  other ; 
so  that  if  one  lund  fiiiis,  I  have  a  sure  resoufoein 
the  rest 

MitM  God  Very  trook 

Mito  Gr.  Well,  my  dear,  just  so  I  manage  my 
love  aflBurs.  If  I  should  not  hke  this  q|^n— if  he 
should  not  like  me— if  we  should  quarre  1-^f,  if— 
or  in  short,  if  any  of  the  ifs  should  hapnen,  which 
vou  know  break  engsgementa  evcir  day ;  why, 
by  this  means  I  shall  &  never  at  a  josa. 

JfiM  God.  Gluite  provident.  Well,  and  pray, 
on  how  msny  different  securities  have  you  at  pre- 
sent placed  out  your  k>ve  1 

Afits  Gr,  Three;  the  sober  Sir  James  EQiot; 
the  new  America-man ;  and  this  morning  I  ex- 
pect a  formal  proposal  from  an  old  friend  of  my 
father. 

AfiM  God.  Mr.  Wilding  ? 

JftM  Gr.  Yes :  but  t  don't  reckon  much  upon 
htm :  for  you  know  mv  dear,  what  can  I  do  with 
an  awkwaid,  nw,  college  cub !  Though,  upon 
second  thoughts,  that  may'nt  be  too  bad  neither ; 
for  as  I  must  have  the  faraioningof  him,  he  may 
be  easily  moukled  to  one's  mind. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Wikling,  Madam. 

Afiae  Gr.  Show  him  in.  [Exit  Srrvan'T.]— 
You  need  not  go,  my  dear;  we  have  no  particular 
business. 

Mies  God  I  wonder,  now,  what  she  calls  parti- 
cular business. 

Enter  Old  Wilding. 

O.  WUd.  Ladies,  year  servant.    1  wsit  upon 
▼ou.  Madam,  with  a  request  from  iny  son,  that 
he  may  be  permitted  the  honour  of  kissing  your 
hand. 
'  Mif9  Gr.  Your  son  is  m  town  theh.  Sir  1 

O.  WUd  He  came  bst  night,  Ma'am;  and 
though  but  jufft  from  the  univenritv,  I  think  I  may 
venture  to  aflfirm,  with  as  little  tlie  air  ef  a  pe- 
dant as 

MU^  Gr.  I  don't,  Mr.  Wilding,  question  tba 
accomplishments  of  your  son ;  sod  shsil  own  too, 


that  his  being  descended  from  the  okl  friend  of  my 
&ther  is,  to  me,  the  strongest  reoommendatkm. 
O.  WUd.  You  honour  me,  Madam. 
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Mim  Or.  But,  Sir,  I  lum  tonMtliiiig^  iay-*- 

O.  Wnd.  Pimy,  MiMlam,  tpeak  out;  it  ■  im- 

poanMe  to  be  toe  expKctt  en  theie  importBOt  oo- 


AfiM  6r.  Why  then,  Sir,  toaman  of  yoor  w» 
dom  and  experience,  I  need  not  obeerve,  thit  the 
loM  of  a  parent  to  ooanael  end  direct  at  thie  lo* 
lemn  criaiB,  has  made  a  greater  degree  of  penonai 
prudence  neoeeaaiy  in  me. 

O.  WUd,  Perfectly  rvht,  Ma'am. 

MitB  Or.  We  live,  Sir,  in  a  veiy  oeneoiioQa 
world ;  a  young  woman  can't  be  toomnch  eo  her 
ffoanl ;  nor  ahmild  I  ebooee  to  admit  any  man  in 
tlie  quality  of  a  lover,  if  there  was  not  at  least  a 
strongjprobabifity — 

O.  wad.  Of  a  more  intimate  connection.  I 
hope,  Madam,  you  have  heard  nothing  to  the  dis- 
advantage ef  my  eon. 

MSm  Gr.  Mot  a  syflable:  bat  yoa  know,  Sir, 
there  are  <eiich  things  in  natove  as  nnaooottntable 
antipathies,  averdons,  that  we  talce  at  first  eisht. 
1  should  be  glad  there  oould  be  no  danger  of  that. 

O.  Wild.  1  underrtand  ^rou,  Madam :  you  shall 
have  all  the  satisfiustion  iraagiaable :  Jack  is  to 
meet  me  immediately ;  1  will  conduct  him  under  < 
your  window;  and  if  his  figure  has  the  raisfei^ 
tune  to  displease,  I  will  teke  care  his  addresses 
shall  never  offend  you.  Your  most  obedient  ser- 
vant. \EsU. 

MUb  €ht  Now,  there  is  a  polite,  sensible,  old 
&ther  for  you. 

MUtCiod,  Yes!  and  a. very  discreet,  prudent 
daughter  he  is  hkely  to  have.  Oh,  you  are  a  great 
hypocrite,  Kitty. 

Enter  a  SebtaNt. 

Ser.  A  letter  for  you.  Madam.  [Tb  Miss 
Godfrey.]  Sir  James  Elliot  to  wait  on  your  la- 
dyship. [TbMiss  GRAirTAM.    Exit. 

MxM  Gr.  Lord,  1  hope  be  wont  stey  lon^  here. 
He  comes,  and  seems  entirely  wrapped  up  in  the 
dismals :  what  can  be  the  matter  nowl 

Enter  Sir  James  Elliot. 

8iir  J.  In  passing  by  your  door,  I  took  the  li- 
berty, Ma'am,  of  inquiring  after  your  health. 

Miee  Gr,  Very  obliging.  1  hope.  Sir,  you  re- 
ceived a  fiivoumbie  account 

Sir  J.  I  did  not  know  but  you  might  have 
caught  cold  last  night. 

MiM  Gr.  Cold  f  why,  Sir,  I  hope  I  didn't  sleep 
with  my  bed-chamber  window  open; 

Sir  J,  Ma'am! 

MiuGr.  Sir! 

Sir  J.  No,  Ma'am;  but  it  was  rather  ha- 
lardous  to  stay  so  late  upon  the  water. 

Mia»  Gr,  Upon  the  water  t 

Sir  J.  Not  but  the  variety  of  amusemente,  it 
must  be  owned,  were  a  sufficient  temptetion. 

MiM  Or.  What  can  he  be  driving  at  now  1 

Sir  J.  And  pray,  Madam,  what  uiink  you  of 
young  Wilding  1  is  not  he  a  gay,  agreeable, 
spriffhtly — 

Mise  Or.  I  never  give  my  opinion  of  people  I 
don't  know. 

Sir  J,  You  don't  Imow  himl 

Mias  Gr.  ^o. 

Sir  J.  And  his  father  I  did  not  meet  at  your 
door! 

MiM  Gr.  Moat  likely  you  did. 

SirJ.lnm gbd  you  own  that,  however,  but  for 
the  son,  you  never-^ 

Mi89  Gr.,  Ssfc^resttpoahinL 


Sir  J.  RmOy? 

Miet  Gr.  RealliK 

Sin*  J.  Finely  sumiofftod.    Hew, 
yo«  know  that  ena  of  OS  10  jiMt  gong  to  ada  I 
very  lidicahms  figore  1 

MSee  Or.  SirTl  ne««r  fasd  tbe  best  di^a 
your  talento  for  excelling  in  that  way. 

Skr  J.  Ma'am,  yoa  do  me  hooenr:  b«  t 
does  not  happen  to  fiil  to  my  lot  vpaBAac- 


Gr.  And  that  iaa^ 
I  am  tobe  the  fool  of  the « 

Sir  J,  AdmiraUy  raOifBd  t 
tbe  apiiii  of  that  triumphant  letqeh. 

jAs  €7r.  I  dare  the  attack.    T::;omeeB.Sk 

Sir  J.  Knofw  then  sad  bluab*  if  yon  sRiaa 
lost  to  shame  as  dead  to  deoem^,  that  I  aaa 
ctvanfQer  to  aM  laat  n^fk  rrwn— fltinaa. 

MiM  Gr.  Indeed ! 

Sir  J.  From  your  first  eatenfl^  Hbt  tei|ii 
Somerset-house,  toyour  last  landing  at  Whiad. 

MiM  Gr,  Sorpnsing! 

QvrJ.  Cnpids,  coUationa,  feaste,  fireaodoL  d 
have  reached  me. 

Jlliss  Gr.  Why.  yoa  deal  in  magie. 

Sir  J,  My  inteliigenoe  is  as  natnnl  ss  It  ji» 
foUibte. 

MiM  Gr.  May  I  be  indulged  with  SheBnts' 
your  informer  1 

Sir  J.  Freely,  Madam.  Only  the  vej  ai- 
vidual  snurk  to  whose  fol^  yon  were  indsMfir 
this  flsilant  profusion. 

jl&t  Chr.  But  his  naooe  1 

Skr  J.  Young  Wilding. 

MiM  Gr.  You  had  this  atory  fiemUml 

Sir  J.  I  had. 

MiMGr.  FromWikiing! — ^That as anmiar 

Sir  J.  Oh  ho!  what,  yoa  are  ooofiioaWii 
last  I  and  no  evasion,  no  eubteriuge,  no— 

JiliM  GFr.  trfwk  ye.  Sir  Janbes ;  what  ym  ca 
mean  by  this  stmn^  Btery,  and  veiy  atnai- 
nary  bebaviourj  it  is  impooaible  for  om  so  oa- 
ceive ;  but  if  it  is  meant  ae  an  artifice  to  pi&* 
your  infidelity  to  me,  less  pains  wooU  bsw  » 
swered  your  purpose. 

Sir  J.  Oh.  Madam,  I  know  yoa  an  pwnU 

Mu9  Gr.  Matohless  insolence!  As  j«nad 
expect  that  I  should  be  prodigio«ial7  pfeasn?  ^ 
the  subject  of  this  visit,  yoa  wont  be  saipnttJ  it 
my  ?rismng  it  as  short  as  poaesble. 

Sir  J.  1  dont  wonder  70a  feel  pun  at  17  fir- 
sence  *,  but  you  may  rest  securey  on  will  hut  a 
interruption  for  me ;  and  I  reaify  tluok  it  widj 
be  pity  to  part  two  people  so  exactly  fismed  fr 
each  other.  Your  ladyship^'s  servant.  [Gwf] 
— But,  Madam,  though  your  sex  sccoia  .w 
from  any  forther  resentment,  yet  the  piaett  ^ 
ject  of  your  fovour  may  have  something  to  far. 

fJSrfi. 

MiM  Gr,  VeiT  well.  Now,  my  dear,  I  hflp 
you  will  acknowledge  tbe  prodence  oT  my  phi 
To  what  a  pretty  oonditioa  I  nraat  have  bn 
reduced,  if  my  hopes  had  rested  apon  o»  kw 
alone ! 

Mite  God.  But  yoa  are  sure  that  yoarom 
to  multiply  may  not  be  the  means  to  ledooe  Ai 
number  of  your  slaves  1 

MtMGr.  Impossible! — Why,  cant  yon  (inn 
that  this  flam  of  Sir  James  Elliot's  is  a  meiefeki 
to  fovonr  his  retreat  1  

MiM  God.  ,  And  you  never  saw  WBdiBgl' 

Mtst  Gr.  Never. 
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hK9%  tofl^  hoM  in  any  limiid,  aBotlMr  manaAmtifoa 
thttfc  fon  ttkoit  endora. 

jA^etr.  Ofwitttkilidl 

Mm  Ood.  A  little aUwdlo the latt;  itfaftora 
ttie  mHitaiy  gpark  jou  met  thai  moniiiif . 

il^M  Gr,  Wbat  an  the  eontenU  1 

Mitet  Oorf.  Onfjr  ft  formal  deeltration  ofbve. 

AftM  Gb-.  Why,  yon  did  not  vee  hfan. 

AfiM  Chd,  But  it  seems  he  did  me. 

iMSst  Or.  B£ght  I  perase  it!*."  0tttle»*-iio 
wiMuide  m  fiital— oaniKm-bell»— 0«pid-^-«t«iiig  • 
mine — crudcy— die  on  a  eoontewcafp  eyee  sr> 
tflkny— death— the  etnnier."  It  is  addiessed  to 
you. 

MUm  God.  I  XiAA  von  so. 

Jfist  GV-.  Von  win  paidon  me^  niy  dear;  botl 
really  can't  oootpUmant  yon  npon  th«eappoiitinn 
of  a  oonquest  at  my  expense. 

AftM  God.  That  would  be  enough  to  make  me 
▼ain :  bnt  whr  do  von  think  it  was  so  impossible  1 

Mim  Or.  And  do  yon  positively  want  a  mh 
semi 

Jibs  Ood.  Positively. 

Mim  Or,  Why,  then,  I  shall  lefer  you  lor  an 
anawer  t»  a  faithful  cooneettor  and  most  ae- 
f  unwished  critic. 

JIfat  G^Mf.  Who  may  that  be  ? 

laiu  Or.  The  mirror  upon  yonr  toilet 

MiBo  God.  Perhaps  you  may  dilfer  in  judg- 
ment. 

MUo  Gr.  Why,  can  glasaea  flatter? 

Ms*  God,  I  cant  say  I  think  that  niiri— ry. 

NtiM  Or.  Saucy  enough  I— But  eome,  child, 
dont  let  us  quaim  npon  so  whimsical  an  ooea- 
•on ;  time  will  explain  the  whole.  You  wUI  &- 
vour  me  with  your  ophiion  of  young  Wilding  at 
my  windcrw. 

itfUs  God.  I  attend  you. 

BBm  Or.  You  win  forgive  me,  my  dear,  the 
little  hint  I  dropped ;  it  was  meant  merely  tossrve 
you ;  for  indeed,  child,  there  is  no  qualny  so  in- 
ittfl^ble  in  a  young  woman  as  seu-coneeit  and 


r  Ood.  You  are  most 

AfiM  Or.  I'll  follow  you, 'Miss:  [&»U  Miss 
Gk>DpiusT.1  Pert  thing ! — She  grows  unmoderate- 
ly  ugly.  I  always  thought  her  awkward,  but  ahe 
is  DOW  an  absolute  fright. 

Miss  God.  [WUhin.]  Miss,  Miss  Giantam, 
your  hero  'a  at  band. 

Mim  Or.  I  come. 

mm  God,  As  I  five,  the  very  individual  stnm- 
gerl 

3Rm  Gr.  No,  sun!--Oh  Lord,  let  me  have  a 

Sim  God.  It  is  he,  it  w  he,  it  is  hel 

BnUr  Old  Wilding,  Yoono  Wildimo,  and 
Papillion. 

O.  WUd.  There,  Marqma,  you  must  paidon 
me ;  ibr  though  Paris  be  mora  compact,  jret  sorely 
London  covers  a  much  greater  quantity.-— Oh. 
Jack,  look  at  that  comer-house :  how  d'ye  like  iti 

y.  Wild.  Very  well ;  but  I  don't  see  any  thing 
eztrsordinaiT. 

O.  wad.  1  wuh,  though,  you  were  the  master 
of  what  it  cootain«. 

Y:  Wild.  What  may  that  be,  Sir  1 

O.  WHd.  The  mistress,  you  rogue  vou ;  a  fine 
girl,  and  an  immense  fortune ;  ay,  and  a  prudent, 
sensib&s  wench  into  the  bargain. 


Sir. 

O.  wad.  I  dont  se^  that :  you  an,  lid,  the 
last  af  our  noe,  and  I  shouki  be  glad  to  see  aoma 
piobabiiibr  of  its  continuance. 

y.  Wid.  Suppoae,  Sir,  your  were  to  repeat 
your  endeavouia;  you  have  coidially  my  oonsenl. 

O.  W9d.  No;  rather  too  kite  in  life  for  th«t 
experiment. 

y.  WHd.  Why,  Sir,  would  yon  recommend  a 
condition  to  me,  that  you  disapprove  yourself? 

O.  Wild.  Why,  simh,  I  have  done  my  doty 
to  the  public  and  my  &mily,  by  producsng  you: 
now,  Sir,  it  ia  incumbent  on  you  to  disclMUgu 
your  debt. 

Y.WUd.  In  the  college  cant,  I  ahaU  beg  Isave 
to  tick  a  little  fenger. 

O.  WHd.  Why,  then,  to  be  serious,  son,  this 
is  the  very  business  I  wanted  to  talk  with  you 
about  In  a  word,  I  wish  you  mairied;  and  fay^ 
providing  the  lady  of  that  mansion  for  the  pm^ 
pose,  I  Iwve  proved  myself  both  a  fiither  and  a 

y.  WQd.  Par  be  it  from  metc^uestkmyour  cate ; 
yet  some  preparation  for  so  important  aclianga— 

O.  WUd.  Oh,  I  «UI  aHow  you  a  week. 

y.  WUd.  A  little  more  knowledge  of  the  world, 

O.  Wild.  That  you  may  study  at  leisure. 

y.  WUd.  Now  all  Europe  is  m  arms,  my  de- 
sign vras  to  serve  my  country  abroad. 

O.  Wild.  You  wUl  be  full  as  uaelul  to  it  by  re- 
cruiting her  subjecto  at  home. 

y.  Wild.  You  are  then  reaolved  1 

O.  WUd.  Fixed. 

y.  Wild.  Positively  1 

O.  Wild.  Peremptorily. 

y.  WUd.  No  preyers— 

O.  Wild.  Can  move  me. 

y.  WUd.  How  the  deuce  shall  I  get  out  of  this 
toil?  [AMide.y~B\kt  sup(>oes,  Sir, there  should  be 
an  insurmountable  objection? 

O.  WUd.  Oh,  leave  the  reconciling  that  to  me; 
I  am  an  excellent  casuist. 

y.  WUd.  But  1  say,  Sir,  if  it  ahouM  be  im- 
possible to  obey  your  oommands  1 

O.  Wild.  Impossible^— 1  don't  understand  yoQ» 

y.  WUd.  Ob,  Sir!— but  on  my  knees  first  let 
me  crave  your  pardon. 

O.  Wild.  Pardon  1  for  what  1 

y.  WUd.  I  ftar  I  have  lost  aU  title  to  your  fu- 
ture fkvour. 

O.WUd.  Which  way? 

y.  WUd.  I  have  done  a  deed— 

O.  Wild.  Let's  hear  it. 

y.  WUd.  At  Abingdon,  in  the  county  of  Beika. 

O.  WUd.  WeU? 

7.  WUd.  I  am. 

O.  WUd.  What? 

y.  mu.  Already  married. 

O.  WUd.  Married! 

Pap.  Married! 

y.  WUd.  Married. 

O.  WUd.  And  without  my  consent  1 

y  I^POd.  Compelled;  fatolly forced.  Oh,8i^ 
did  you  but  know  all  the  circumstancrs  of  my  ssd, 
sad  story,  your  rage  would  soon  convert  itself  to 
pity. 

O.  WUd.  What  an  unlucky  event!— but  rise, 
and  let  me  hear  it  aU. 

y.  WUd.  The  shame  and  oenfusion  I  now 
feel,  render  that  task  at  present  impossible:  I 
must  therefbre  rely  for  the  rebtion  on  the  good 
offices  of  this  faithful  fiiemk 
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[ACT  II* 


Pap.  Me,  Sirl  I  nettt  imrd  ohe  wMd  of  ,1he 
mtter. 

O.  Wild.  Come,  Marqau,  ftvour  nDe  with  Uie 
particHlara. 

iPmp.  Upon  my  vaid,  sue,  die  ftf!kir  ha«  to 
iliock  me,  dat  I  am  almost  M  incapabie  to  tell  <la 
tale  aa  your  aon.-*4  Tb  Vouno  Wildikg.]— 
DiT-&  your  tean.     w  bat  can  I  aay,  Sir. 

y.  WUd.  Any  thii^.-^Oh !—  [.Sterna  to  vtep. 

Pap.  Yoa  aee^  fare. 

O.  Wild.  Your  kind  oonoem  at  the  miafortaBea 
of  my  fiimily  oalb  for  the  most  fateful  acknow- 
ledgment 

Pap.  Dis  is  great  miafoitunea,  aans  doute. 

O.  WUd.  But  if  ?ou,  a  auanger,  ave  thus  af- 
fected, what  must  a  fittber  feeH 

P<rp.  Oh,  beaueoupf  a  great  deal  more. 

O.  Ifitcf.  But  sinoe  the  evil  ia  without  a  rame- 
cK,  let  us  know  the  worst  at  once.    Well,  Sir,  at 
Abingdon  1 
.  Pap.  Yea,  at  Abingdon. 

O.  Wild.  In  the  oountv  of  Berks  7 
:  Pap.  Dal  is  rigbt)  in  the  county  of  Berks. 

Y.  Wild.  Ob, oh! 

O.  WiUL  Ah,  Jack,  Jack!  am  all  my  hopea 
theD'-^Tliough  1  dread  to  ask,  yet  it  most  be 
kn'iwn ;  who  is  the  girl,  pmy,  Sir  t 

Pap.  De  girl,  SiT'-[  Aeide to  Yovno  Wilding.] 
—Who  shall  I  say  1 

Y.  WUd.  Any  body. 

Pap.  For  de  girl,  I  can't  aay  upon  my  mrd. 

O.  Wild.  Her  condition  ? 

Pap.  Pas  grande  condition  :  dat  is  to  be  sore. 
But  dere  is  no  hsA^^[Asideto  Young  Wilding.] 
— Sir,  I  am  quite  a-ground. 

O.  Wild.  Yes,  1  rc*ad  my  shame  in  his  reserve : 
some  artful  huaay. 

Pap.  Dat  may  be.    Vat  you  call  husay  1 

O.  WUd.  Or  perhaps  aome  common  creature. 
But  Vm  prepared  to  hear  the  wont. 

Pap.  Have  you  no  mercy  1 

r.  WUd.  ril  stpp  to  your  relief,  Sir. 

Pwp.  O  lord,  a  happy  dfilivGranoe. 

7.  WUd.  Though  it  ia  almoat  death  for  me  to 

rk,  yet  it  would  be  inikmous  to  let  tbe  reputa- 
of  the  ladv  auflfer  by  my  ailenoe.    She  is.  Sir, 
of  an  ancient  nouse  and  nnblemiahed  character. . 

O.  WUd.  That  is  something. 
.  y.  WUd.  And  though  her  fortune  may  not.  be 
equal  to  the  warm  wiahes  of  a  fond  fiither,  yet — 

O.  WUd.  Her  name  1 

y.  WUd.  MissLydia  Sybthorp. 

O.  ^TU.  Svbthorp— I  never  heard  of  tbe  name. 
•<>»But  proceed.- 

y.  WUd.  The  latter  end  of  last  fong  vacation, 
I  went  with  Sir  James  Elliot  to  pan  a  fow  daya 
at  a  new  purchaae  of  bis  near  Abingdon.  There, 
at  an  assembly-,  it  Was  my  chance  to  meet  and 
dance  with  this  lady. 

O.  WUd.  Ia  she  handsome  1 

Y.  WUd.  Oh,  Sir,  mora  beautiful— 

O.  WUA.  Kay,  no  laptures;  but  go  on. 

y.  WUd.  But  toherbeauty  she  acMs  politeness, 
aiTability,  and  discretion ;  unless  she  furieited  that 
character  by  fixing  her  aJQfection  on  me. 

O.  WUd.  Modestly  observed. 

y.  WUd.  I  was  deterred  fioBB  a  iiohiic  declara- 
tk>n  of  my  passion,  dreading  tbe  scantiness  of  her 
fortune  would  pro^  an  objection  to  yon.  Some' 
private  interviewa  she  permitted. 

O.  WUd.  Was  that  ao decent?— Bat  kveand 
pnidenoe,  madneaa  and  feaaoa. 


y  WUd.  One  fotai  eveMnc,  U»  tnwitwCh  dt 
September,  if  I  mialake  nol^  we  wera  in  a  letirad 
room,  innocently  exchanging  raatnal  wwa,  when 
her  fother,  whom  we  exnected  to  asp  ahnad, 
came  auddeniy'upon  cto.  I  had  Juat  time  t»  omh 
ceal  rayaeif  in  a  doaet 

O.  WUd.  What,  nnobeerved  by  html 

y.  Wild,  Entirely.  But  as  my  UI  ataia  would 
have  it,  a  cat,  of  whom  my  wife  is  vaetly  food, 
had  a  few  daya  before  lod(|ed  a  litter  oi  kittens  in 
the  aame  plaoe  *,  I  unbapp^y  trod  upon  one  cf  the 
brood ;  wbioh  ao  provoked  the  impwcabla  nBther, 
that  abe  flew  at  roe  with  the  fury  of  a  tiger. 

O.  WUd.  I  have  obaerved  thoae  cieauina  very 
fierce  in  defence  of  their  young. 

Pap.  I  shall  hate  a  cat  as  long  aa  I  iiv*. 

y  WUd.  The  neiae  roused  the  old  gentleman's 
attention :  he  opened  the  door,  and  there  dis- 
covered your  son. 

P^  'Unlucky. 

y.  WUd.  I  ruahed  to  the  door ;  but  foially  mv 
boot  slipt  at  the  top  of  tbe  staini,  and  down  I 
came  tumbling  to  the  bottom ;  the  piatol  in  my 
hand  went  offby  accident ;  thn  akrnicd  her  three 
brothers  in  the  parlour,  who  with  ail  their  aer- 
vants,  rushed  with  united  force  upon  ma. 

O.  WUd.  And  so  sarpriaed  you  ! 

y.  WUd.  No.  Sir  $  with  my  sword  I  for  some 
time  madr.a  gattant  4efopce,  and  should  hav«  in. 
entably  eaeaped,  but  a  rawboned,  oveigmwn, 
clumay  cook-wench,  atruck  at  my  aword  with  a 
kitchen-poker,  broke  it  in  two,  and  compelled  me 
to  anrrender  at  discretion;  the  eonaequeooe  of 
whfeh  ia  obvious  enough. 

a  WUd.  Natural.  Tbe  lady's  leputariqn, 
your  condiitoa,  her  beauty,  j^our  love,  ail  combined 
to  make  marriage  an  unavoidable  meaanre. 

y.  WUd.  May  I  hope,  then,  you  rather  think 
me  unfortunate  than  culpabia  1 

O.WiJUk  Why,  your  aituataon  ■  a  sufficient 
ezeoae :  all  I  blame  you  for  is,  your  keeping  it  a 
secret  from  me.  With  Mias  Grantam  I  shall 
make  an  awkward  figure;  but  the  best  apology  is 
the  truth :  Til  hasten  and  explain  it  to  her  ail— 
Oh,  Jack,  Jack,  this  ia*  mortifying  boaaneaa. 

y.  WUd.  Most  melancholv. 

[BxU  Old  Wiu>ixo. 

Poip,  I  am  amaied,  Sir,  that  vou  have  so  care- 
fuUr  concealed  thia  tmnaaction  from  me. 

y.  WUd.  Hey-day:  what,  do  you  believe  it 
tool 

Pfl^.  Bdieve  it !  why,  is  not  tbe  story  of  the 
marriage  true  % 

Y.WUd.  Not  a  syllable. 

Pap.  And  the  cat,  and  the  pistol,  and  the  poker  1 

y.  WUd.  All  invention.  And  were  you  real- 
ly taken  in  7 

Pap.  Lord,  Sir,  how  waa  it  possible  to  avoid 
it  WMerey  on  us  t  what  a  edlectiDn  of  dreom- 
stances  have  vou  crowded  together ! 

y  WUd.  Crentus ;  the  mere  e£&cts  of  genius, 
PapiJlion.  But  to  deceive  you  who  so  thoroughly 
know  me ! 

Pap.  But  to  prevent  that  for  the  future,  could 
you  not  just  give  your  humble  aervant  a  hint 
when  you  are  bent  upon  bouncitig.  Beaidea, 
Sir,  if  you  recollect  your  fixed  rBaolotkm  to  r»- 
form-^ 

y.  WUd.  Ay.  «8  to  matter  of  foncy,  the 
mere  spoit  and  frolic  of  invention :  but  in  case  of 
necessity-^why,  Miss  Grodfiney  was  at  atake,  an! 
I  was  forced  to  use  all  my  fineaae ! 


vmniDil 


tut  LlAa 


fnter  a  ffraViNT. 


1  Sen,  Tw*  ktlen,  Sir.  [BxU. 

P^.  Thore  AM  two  thingi^  in  my  confcience, 
iw muter  wiH  neyer  want;  a  |Mompt  tie,  and  a 
nady  czcuie  lor  leltiitf  of  ii.  [Aride, 

Y,  WUd.  Hom !  businen  begiaa  to  thkkeB 
vpofi  m  I  a  cliallMga  froai  Sir  James  Elliot,  and 
scendesTOuafraaitEe  pretty  Miat  Godfrey.  Thej 
•haU  both  be  obaeiW,  but  in  their  oiA^r;  there- 
fcnthelad^fint  Let  me  aee—1  haw  not  been 
tvnty  boi»s  in  town,  and  (  have  alreadT  ffot  a 
ebalfenfe,  a  niatresi,  and  a  wifi»;  now  if  lean 
but  get  engaged  ia  a  chancery  suit,  I  shall  have 
Biy  bnda  pretty  full  of  employmenl  Come*  Pa- 
ptUiDn,  we  hav«  no  time  to  be  idle.  [Exeunt. 
SCENE  IIl'-An  Apatifnent  in  Miss  Ghan- 

TAM  a  Boute. 
Bnier  Se&tant,  conducting  in  Old  Wilding. 

asr.  My  lai^.  Sir,  will  be  at  home  immedir 
ately :  Sir  James  Elliot  is  in  the  nnt  room  wait- 

O.  Wild.  Piay,  honest  friend,  will  you  teU  Sir 
James  that  I  beg  the  favour  of  a  wnrd  with  him  1 
{SstU  Sbbvamt.]  This  unthinUng  boyl  Half 
th»  purpose  of  my  life  has  been  lopten  this  scheme 
te  Mi  happiness,  sad  in  ona  heedless  hour  has 
he  mangled  all. 

Enier  Sib  Jambs  Elliot. 

Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon;  but  upon a^inUraiting ft 
fuMect  i  hope  you  witt  enme  my  intrusion. 
Pray.  Sir,  ef  what  credit  is  the  lunUy  of  the 
Sybthorpa  in  Berluhira  1 

iSfc-JTsir^  •       ^ 

O.  WUd,  Idon*tmsanaiitopiopeity;  that  I 
«b  notaosoikiteus  about;  but  ae  to  their  cha- 
netar.  Dotbey  live  in  leputataonl  Am  they 
faipeded  in  the  neighbourhood  % 

BirJ.  The  iamUy  of  the  Sybthorps  1 

O.  Wiid.  Of  the  Syfathorps. 

Sir  J.  Reslly  I  don't  know,  Sir. 

O.  mu.  Not  know  1 

Sir  J,  No;  it  is  the  very  fint  time  I  have 
heard  of  the  name.  ..«,.. 

O.  WUd,  Hew  etoe^y  hetdenies  iti  Weil 
done,  baionetl  I  iind  Jack's  aoeountwae  a  just 
cne.  [Aside,]  Pray,  Sir  Jame%  recollect  yourself. 

^rJ.  hwillbetonopurpoae* 

a  wad,  Coum,  Sir,  your  motive  ftf  thia  al- 
ibeted  ignorance  ia  a  ^rmeious  but  unoeoessaiy 
pMMof  of  your  friendship  for  my  soft ;  but  1  know , 
the  whole  affidr. 

;SKrJ.  Whataffidrl 

O.  WUd  Jack's  marria^B. 

Sir  J.  WhatJackl 

O.  WUd  My  son  Jack. 

Sir  J.  fabemarriedT 

O.  WOd  ishemMnrledl  why  you  know  he  le. 

Siw-y.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour. 

O.  Wild.  Nay,  that  le  going  a  little  too  fax, 
bat  to  remove  aH  your  eouplftB  al  onee,  he  has 
e«vned  it  himiel£ 

Sir  J.  He  hasl 

O.  WUd,  Ay,  ay,  to  me.  Eveiy  ekeottetance; 
going  to  your  new  purchase  at  Aoingdon^-meet- 
SigLydia  Sybthorp at  the  sesemUy--their  private 
inlerviewa-eurpiwed  by  the  father— pistoW'^po- 
ker--«ndmevriage.;  inahcat,  evenrpartioular.. 

Sir  J.  And  this  account  yen  Jied  fiom  your 


O.  lr*<.'Fram  Jnek;  not  tivo howt ifoi 
Sir  J.  I  wish  you  }oy,  Sir. 
O.  WUd:  Not  raUQh  of  that,  I  believe. 
Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  does  the  marriage  dtspleam 
youl 

O.  WM.  Doubtless. 

Sir  J.  Then  1  frncy  you  may  make  jcandi 

6.  Wild:  Why  «o1 

Sir  J.  You  have  got,  8k,  the  meet  piudeoi 
daiwhtev-in-hiw  in  the  Bfituh  dommione. 

O.  Wild.  I  am  happy  to  hear  it. 

Sir  J.  For,  though  she  maynt  have  brought 
you  much,  I'm  rare  she'll  not  coat  you  a  ftithing. 

O.  WUd.  Ay ;  cxactiy  Jack's  account 

Sir  J.  She'll  be  easHy  jointured. 

O.  WUd.  Justice  shall  be  done  to  her. 

Sin-  J.  No  provision  necessary  in  young 
cinldren'.  ^    , 

O.  wad.  No,  Sir!  why  not  1—1  can  tell  yon. 
if  she  ansvrers  your  account,  net  the  daughter  of 
a  duke-— 

Sir  J.  Ha,ha,ha,hal 

O.  Wild.  You  are  merry,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  What  an  unaccounUbk  feOow  r 

a  wad.  Sir! 

SirJ.lhe^  your  pardon,  Sir.  But  with  re- 
gard to  this  marriag»^ 

O.  WUd  WelLSir!  ... 

Sir  J.  I  Uke  the  whole  hiotoiy  to  be  norther 

ore  or  less  than  an  ftbiolute  fiMa. 

O.  Wild  How,  Sirl 

S^  J.  Even  so. 

O.  WUd  Why,  Shr,  do  yon  thmk  my  son 
would  dare  to  impose  upon  mel 

Sir  J.  He  would  dare  to  impose  upon  any 
body.    Don't  I  know  him  1 

O.  Wild.  What  do  you  know*! 

Sir  J.  I  know,  Sir,  that  his  narradvee  gun 
him  more  apphinse  than  eredit;  and  that,  whiithff 
from  constitution  or  habit,  there  ia  no  bolieriBg  u 
Mailable  he  sayo. 

'O.  wad.  Oh,  mighty  w^Siri—Hewants  to 
turn  the  tables  upon  Jaek^But  it  wont  do;  yon 
are  flnestalled :  your  novels  wont  paaa  open  ne. 

SSrJ.  Sir! 

O.mid.  NoristboefaaMcterofmyson  to  be 
Masted  with  the  breath  of  a  bouncer. 
•  Sir  J.  Whatiathisi 

O.  WUd  No.  no,  Mr.  MendeviUe,  it  wont  do; 
you  are  as  well  known  here  as  in  your  own 
county  of  Hereford. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  WilAng,  but  that  I  am  euro  Una 
extrnvagsnt  b^nviourowea  ita  rise  to  acme  im- 
pudent unpoaitloita  of  your  eon,  your  age  would 
scarce  prove  your  prptection. 

O.  WUd.  Nor,  Sir,  but  that  I  know  my  boy 
equal  to  the  defence  of  hia  own  honour,  should  he 
want  a  protector  in  this  arm,  withered  and  impo- 
tent as  you  may  think  it. 

J^wfer  Miaa  GttAMTAM. 

JfiM  €h.  Bleea  ipe,  gentlemen,  what  ia  the 
Baeaningofthial  ^.    ,.  _^. 

£1^  >  No  mofo  at  present,  Sir :  I  have  another 
danand  upon  your  son;  we'U  settle  the  whole 
together. 

(5.  WUd.  I  am  sure  he  wilfdo  you  justice 

Mis$  Or.  How,  Sir  Jamea  Elhot !  1  flattered 
myself  that  you  had  finished  your  visits  here,  Sb. 
V^ai.T  be  the  eternal  olject  of  your  jWtiagel  not 


am 


T»Jf  LIA% 


(mvil 


oqIj  tMollaA  iiL  M^  tim  pMpOD,  byt  initte  of  inj 
fiiends  1  pi»T,  Sir,  what  ligbfr-* 

O.  mUL  AUdtm,  1  ack  your  pardon ;  a  disa- 
fieanble  oocaaion  brangbt  me  here :  I  come,  Ma- 
GMun,  to  lenoanOB  all  hopes  of  betn^  nearer  allied 
to  you,  my  aoo  onfortanate^  beiag  manicd  al- 
tMm, 

MtfOt.  Married  I 

Sir  J.  Yea.  Madam,  to  a  lady  in  the  clouds: 
and  becanse  I  have  veciiaed  to  iKsknowledge  her 
bmily,  this  old  ^pentleman  has  behaved  ia  a  man- 
ner very  inconaiatent  with  his  usual  poUteneqs. 

O4  WM,  Sir,  I  thought  this  afiair  was  to  here- 
served  for  another  occasion  {  but  you  it  seems — 

MU9  Gr.  Oh,  ia  that  the  buuiess  !--Why,  I 
begin  to  be  afraid  that  we  are  here  a  little  in 
the  wrons,  Mr.  Wilding. 

O.  R^.  Madam! 

MUs  Gt.  Your  son  has  just  eonfirmed  Sir 
James  EUaot'ri  opinion,  at  a  oonferenoe  under  Miss 
Qodfrey's  window. 

O.  WUd.  Is  it  possible? 

jl/icf  Or.  Most  true :  and  assigned  two  most 
whimsical  motives  for  the  unaeoountaUe  tale. 

O.  wad.  What  can  they  bel 

MiM9  Or.  An  aversion  for  me,  whom  he  has 
•sen  but  onee ;  and  an  afleetiea  for  Miss  Godfrey, 
whom  1  am  almost  sure  be  never  saw  in  his  life. 

O.  Wiid.  You  amaze  me. 
-  .Mim  Or.  indeed,  M».  WikMng,  your  son  is  a 
most  extraordinary  youth^    he  lias  finely  per- 
plexed us  alL    I  think,  Sir  James,  you  haw  a 
small  obligation  to  him. 

Sir  J.  Which  I  shall  takecasato  acknowledge 
the  first  opportunity. 

O.  Wild,  You  have  my.  ooneent  An  aban- 
doned profligate !  was  bis  father  a  proper  sulject 
for  his— But  I  <fiscard  him. 
>  Mim  Or,  Ifay,  now;  gcnttenen,  pn  are-  ra- 
Iher  too  wmni:l  can't  thmk  Mi.  Wilding  \md- 
hearted  at  the  bottom;    This  is  a  levity-r 

O.  Wild.  How,  Madam,  a  levity  1 
•  ifu»  Cfr,  Take  mj  wonl  for  it,  no  more ;  -  in- 
flamed into  habit  by  the  approbation  of  his  juve- 
nile friends.  Will  you  suDinit  his  punishmentio 
me  1  I  think  I  have  the  means  in  my  hands,  both 
to  satisfy  your  resenlaDent^  and  acoani|Jish^his 
cure  uito  tne  bargain. 

Sir  J.  1  have  no  quarrel  to  bhn,  bi«t  for  .the  ill; 
oiBoes  he. has  done  BM  with  you. 

MiM  <7r.  D'ye  bear,  Mr,.  Wilding  I   I 
afiakl  my  opinion  with  Sir  James  i 
the  general  peace.    • 

O.  9F«M.  Madam,lanboufttaaayw    ..    > 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sbr.  Mr.  WiUingi  to  waiMipon  yoiii  Madam. 

[ExU. 

Mis9  Or.  He  bponctoal,  I£nd.  Come, good 
folks,  you  all  act  under  my  direction.  You,  Sir,. 
will  get  from  your  eon,  by  what  means  you  think 
fit,  the  real  truth  of  the  Afablgdon  business.  You 
must  likewiie  seemingly  consent  to  his  marriage 
with  Mbn  Godf^y,  wttoatf  I  sbrewdlv  auepiBdt  hei 
has,  by  some  odd  accident  mistaken  ror  ma;  Ibe. 
lady  herselfsball  appear  al  your  eall.-  Oonie,Sir 
James,  you  will  Withdraw.  I  intend  to 
anotherperformer,  who  will  want  a  little 
tlon.'  IQttyl 

iBnIir.  KiTTT.    .. 

'Let  John  ihow  Mr.  WUdlnt  in  to  tab  Mm: 


then  come  to  my  dmwbg^PO^^t  I  liawe  a  short 
scene  to  gi>>-3  yon  to  study.  [E^  Ktttt J— The 
giri  is  lively,  and  I  vranunt  ifUt  do  4ier  cnaiaotv 
justice,  doma.  Sir  Xames.  Nay,  no  cs  iwmiiij  ; 
we  niust  be  as  boay  as  baea.  {Eattad. 

O.  Wild.  This  strange  boy  l—Bot  I  most  OBB* 
mand  my  temper. 

Y.  WiM.  (iS^t  as  Ae  enler».]--Ptale  li 
apeak  with  mel  see  wfaalthey  want,  FapdiNi.-* 
My  father  here!  that's  unlucky  enough. 

O.  Wild.  Ha,  Jack,  what  brii^  you  haiul 

y.  Wild.  Why,  I  thought  it  m^dnty  to  wait 
upon  Miss  Gnntam,  in  order  to  make  fasr  ooma 
apology  for  the  tete  unfoitnnala— 

O.Wild.  Well,  now,  that  is  pradcntly  aa  inM 
as  poGtelif  done. 

y.  Wild.  I  am  happy  to  mset,  Sar,  with  year 
approbation. 

O.  WUd,  I  have  been  thinldn^  Jack,  about 
my  daoghter-in-Iaw:  as  the  afiair  ■  public,  it  is 
not  decent  to  let  her  continue  kngat  Wfatfaer'a 

r.  Wild.  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  Would  it  not  be  right  to 
hamel 

y.  Wild.  Doubfleas,  Sir. 

O.  WikU  1  think  so.    Why 
my  chariot  shall  foteh  her. 

y.  WUd.  The  davU  it  ehaUl  [.dsUe.]— liat 
quite  so  soon,  if  you  please,  Sir. 

a  IFtU.  No!  whynot^ 

y.  Wild.  The  journey  may  be  duagBtam  k 
har  present  condition. 

O.  WUd.  What  ^  the  matter  with  horl 

y.  wad.  She  is  big  with  child,  Sir. 

O.  WUd.  An  aodadous^Big  with  child  !t^ 
la  unfortunate.  But,  hovrever,  an  easy  ealli^e, 
and  short  atages^  can't  hurt  ba. 

Y.  Wild.  FaHon  ma,  Sir,Idan  not  traal  bm: 
she  ia  six  months  gone. 

O.  wad.  Nay,  then,  there  Bay  be  da^w  m- 
deed.  Bntihonldnot  I  writetoher  fothar,  jot 
to  let  fatal  know  that  you  have  dSsDOvcaed  tta  sa> 
crett 

v.  Wild.  By  aU  means,  Sir,  it  win  i 
axUemely  happy. 

O.  WUd.  Why  then,  I  will  about  it  i 
Pray,  how  do  you  duaet  to  himi 

V.  WUd.  Abingdon,  Berkahite. 

O.  WUd.  True;  but  hie addiesa  1 

y.  Wild.  You  need  not  trouUe  yoBEBalC  &r: 
I  shatt  wiita  by  this  pest  to  my  wiie»  and  wS 
aeiid  yonr  Mar  inolcMsd. 

O.  WUd.  A7,  ay,  that  wW  da.  {^M^. 

y.  wad.  So,  I  have  parried  that  thraaL 

a  WUd.  Though,  upon  second  thoughts,  Jack, 
that  will  rather  look  too  faaaliar  for  an  iatiodiK 
toiy  letter. 

y.  WUd.  Sirl 

O.  WUd.  And  theee  countiT  gendeaien  aia 
fUl  of  puttctUiaa^No,  Mlasod  hnaaleMsr  apart; 
so  give  me  his  direction.    ' 

y.  VTiM.  Vouiiavait^Sir. 

O.'Wad.  Ay,  but  his  nane^:  I  have  bean  m 
hurried  that  I  have  entirely  fotgot  it 

y.  WUd.  I  am  sure  so  hava.L  [AMkU.}^BM 
nama   hiswaaia^'fliiw.Hordrina. 

O.  WUd.  HopUnal  . 

Y.  WUd.  Yea,  Sir. 

O.  l^ld.  ThatistaitdiaaaaMnaamtfaBiaDa 
gave  roe  before:  that,  if  I  neollaet,  waa  aittv 
Sydthorp  or^SybibDrp. 

Y.  mUL  You  aia  right,  Str;  that  b  hia  pa- 
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taml  appeUilxn:'bii*lfaB«iaBn^B0|ikutt  be 
took  iot  an  Mtate  of  hk  mother'*;  to  he  it  iftdie- 
cximiiiitelj  called  Hopkine  or  Sybthofp:  and 
nam  I  raooUect  I  hafve  laa  Jelter  in  my  bocket-* 
iM  eigne  UmaelfSyMMq)  H<^8. 

O.  WUd.  There ii  oo eadof  thw:  I  moel-elop 
him  at  onoe.  Hark  ye,  Sir:  i  thitik  yoo  an 
■^SaHediiiyeeol 

Y.  T^kL  I  hope,  Sir,  yoa  have  no  raaaon  to 
dcNibtit. 

O.  WUd,  And  look  vpon  youeelf  ae  a  feii4 


y.  Wild.  In  hatittf  the  honour  of  deaoeiiding 


fnnii  yoQ. 

O.  Wild.  And  that  yoa  think  a 


pve- 


Y.  wad.  Sir— pray,  Sii^ 
O.  WUd.  And  bt  What  meane  do  yoa  imaffine 
Totir  aaceeton  •beamed  that  Uletiagaiihiiig  Ittte  1 
hr  their  m-eninenoe  in  Tirtue,  I.  euiipeeti. 
'  F.  Wild.  DoubUeee,  Sir. 

0.  Wild.  And  haa  it  never  oocuned  to  yoo, 
that  what  wee  gained  by  faonoar  miglM  be  foat  by 
infiimy  1 

1.  Wild.  Perfectly,  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  Are  yon  to  ieam  what  i«dreei  <even 
the  imputation  of  a  lie  demanda;  and  that  no* 
thing  leea  ttttn  the  life  of  the  advemry  eoD  es* 
tingaiah  the  aflhintl 

y.  WiU.  Doobtleee,  Sir. 

O.  WUd.  Then  how  dare  von  eall  yoonelf  a 
Milleman  1  yoo,  whoae  Kfe  naa  been  one  oon- 
unaed  acene  of  frand  and  felatty !  And  would 
-  northing  content  Ten  bat  making  me  a  paftner  in 
your  in&my  1  within  thki  boor  m^  Hfewasneariy 
oMiificed  in  defence  of  year  feme :  bat  perhapa  that 
waa  your  intention ;  and  the  atofy  or  your  mart 
liage  merely  eakulated  to  aend  me  oat  of  the 
world,  aa  a  grateful  retum  fer  foriiwinr  yoa  into  it 

y.  Wild.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  I  am  now  deaf  fo  your  dahiskNM. 

y.  wad.  Bat  hear  me.  Sir,  I  own  the  Afaingi 
don  bodneea  an  abeolute  ik^on. 

O.  WUd.  And  how  dare  yoo— 

y.  WUd.  I  cmve  bat  a  raoment'a  aodieoeo. 

O.  Wild.  Go  on. 

Y.  Wild.  Pxeviooa  to  the  eoounanieatkm  of 

Sir  intention  fer  me,  1  aecidentaDy  met  with  a 
y,  whoee  ehanna^ 

O.  Wild.  Sol— what  here's  another  marriagje 
tramped  oot !  bat  that  is  a  stale  device.  And, 
pray.  Sir,  what  place  does  this  lady  inhabit  1  oomei 
eome,  go  on;  you  hate  a  fertile  inventkn^  and 
this  is  a  fine  opportunity.  Well,  Sir,  and  this 
charming  lady,  residing,  I  auppoae,  ti»  nubibum 

Y.  WUd.  No,  Sir;  m  London. 

O.  wad.  Indeed! 

Y.WUd,  Nay,  mom^mid  at  this  instant  in  this 


O.  WUd.  And  her  name— 
y.  WUd.  Godfrey. 

O.  wad.  The  Mend  of  Miss  Grantaml 
y.  Wild.  The  very  same.  Sir. 
O.  Wild.  Have  you  spoke  to  her  9 
y.  Wild.  PartedfiK>mhernottanminatesa0»; 
nay,  am  here  by  her  appointment 

O.  WUd.  Has  she  ttvoured  your  address  1 
y.  WUd,   Time,  Sir,  and  your  approbalioa, 

O.  mid.  Look  ye,  Sir,  as  there  is  some  nttie 
probability  in  this  story,  I  shaD  think  it  worth 
ferther  inqaiiy.    To  be  plain  with  yoo,  1  know 


*^^. 


Pay».  The  deooel 

y.  FTiU.  Wo  patted  this 


Mfes  OodftBRr  ?  n  WoMtoi  with  h«rtunily  i  and 

though  you  deserve  but  little  from  me,  I  will  «- 
deavoor  t»  ud  yoor  inteutian.  Bat  if,  in  (hcrpro- 
gress  of  this  amir,  yoo  practise  any  or  your  usoal 
arts ;  if  I  discover  the  least  felsehood.  the  least 
'''^~  j  remember,  vou  have  lost  anther. 
U.  I  shall  submit  without  a  murmur. 

[Exit  Old  Wilding. 

Enter  PAprtLfON. 

Now,  PapiUion,  I  have  news  fer  you.    Myfether 
has  g«t  to  the  bottom  of  the  whole  Abingdon 


6a€h  a 


Pep.  And  what  was  the  MSuet 

y.  WUd.  Happy  beyond  my  hopea.  Not  only 
an  act  of  oblivion,  but  o  promise  to  plead  my  cause 
with  the  feir.  • 

Pap.  With  Miss  Godiiey !    > 

y.  WUd.  Who  else  9-rHe  is  now  with  her  in 
another  room. 

Pap.  And  thwe  is  no-^oa  iDdeiRitand  me— 
in  all  this) 

y.  fTtbf.  No,  no;  that  is  all  over  now;-r-my 
reformation  is  fixed. 

Pap.  As  a  weatiier-oock. 

y.  Tfad  Hereeomeamyfttbar.        i 

EnUr'Ovt>  WiLDina. 

O.  WUd.  Well,  Sir,  I  find  in  this  last  article 
you  have  condeeoended  to  tell  me  the  truth :  the 
yoiing  lady  is  not  averse  to  the  union:  bat  in  or- 
der to  fix  so  mutable  a  mind,  I  have  drawn  up  a 
"  ;ht  oootmct,  which  you  are  both  to  m^ 

Y.  WUd.  With  transport 

O.  WUd.  I  will  introduce  Miss  Godfrey. 

[ExU. 

y.  WQd.  Did  not  I  ten  you,  Papittioal 

Pap.  This  is  amazing,  indeed  1 

y.  WUd.  Am. not  J  happyr  lortonato %-Bat 
theycome. 

Enter  Olo  Wilixtno  and  MisaGonnsT. 

O.  pact  If,  MadaBi,.he  has  «ot  the  highest 
seqse  of  the  great  honour'  yoo  do  him,  I  shall 
cease  to  regavo  hiOL— Thais',  Sir,  maktf  yoarown 


itothatfedy. 


acknowledg 

y.  WiuL  Sir! 

O.  WUd.  Thk is momthan  yoa  merit;  but  let 
yoor  future  behaviour  testify  yoor  inatitade. 

y.  WUdi  Papiliion!  MndamI  Sirt 

O.  WUd.  What,  is  the  poppy  petrified  I— Why 
don't  yoo  go  ap  to  the  hdy  1. 

y.  WUd.  Up  to  the  hdy  !-«Thal  bdy  1 

O.  WUd.  That  b^yf— to  be  sore.  What 
other  lady  ?— To  Miss  Godfiey. 

y.  WUd.  That  bdyMfes  Godfrey  1 

O.  WUd.  What  is  aU  this  T— Hark  ye,  Sir,  1 
see  what  yoa  are  at;  but  no  trifiinff;  PU  be  no 
mofe  the  dope  of  yoor  double  detestaUo— ReooUeet 
my  last  lesolution ;  this  instant  yoor  hand  to  the 
contract,  or  tremble  at  the  oooseqoenoe. 

y.  WUd.  Sir,  that,  I  hope,  4a— might  not  I— 
to  be  sure — 

O.  WUd.  NofkirtherevaaionBl  There,  Sir. 

y  WUd  Heigh  ho!  [Sign$U. 

O.  WUd.  Very  well.  Now,  Madam,  yoor 
name,  ifyou_pleaae. 

y.  WUd.  Papilfion,doyottknowwhoBhais1 
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Pap.  TUt^f  a  qnMtkn,  indeed!  dont  y<n, 
Birl 

V.  wad.  Not  I,  M I  iKipe  to  be  eaved. 

EnteraSERYAxn. 

Serv.  A  young  lady  begs  to  vpeak  wtdi  Mr. 
wading. 

y.  Wild.  With  me  1 

Misa  God.  A  young  lady  with  Mr.  Wilding ! 

Serv.  Seems  difltieswd,  Madam,  and  extremely 
pressing  for  admxttanoe, 

MiM  God.  Indeed :  there  may  be  socnelhtng  in 
this !  You  must  permit  me,  Sir,  to  pause  a  little : 
who  knows  but  a  prior  claim  may  prevent^ 

O.  WUd.  How,  Sir,  who  is  this  lady  1 

y.  Wild.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  di^me.  Sir. 

O.  WUd.  You  know  nothing  of  hterl 

y.  Wild.  Howahooldll 

O.  WUd.  Yon  hear,  Madam. 

3fits  God.  I  presume  your  son  can  have  noob- 
iection  to  the  lady's  appearance. 

y.  WUd.  Not  in  the  least  Madam. 

Miss  God.  Show  her  in,  John.     [BsU  Stay. 

O.  WUd.  No^  Madam,  1  dont  think  then  is 
the  least  room  lor  suspecting  him :  he  can't  be  eo 
abandoned  as  to— But  she  is  hen.  Upon  my 
word,  a  sightly  woman. 

Bnier  Kitty  as  Mias  Stbthosp. 

Kit.  Wheie  is  he^-Oh,  lei  me  throw  my 
arms— my  life,  my— 

y.  WUd.  Hey-day  I 

Kit.  And  could  you  leave  met  and  for  so  kmff 
a  spacel  think  how  the  tedious  time  has  Isgged 
akmg. 

O.  Wild.  Madam! 

KU.  But  we  are  met  at  last,  and  now  will  part 
no  more. 

y.  TfiU.  The  deuce  we  wont ! 

KU.  What,  not  one  kind  look  J  notenderword 
to  hail  our  second  meeting  I 

y.  fr?W.  What  the  devil  b  afl  thisi 

KU.  Are  all  your  oaths,  your  protestatianB, 
come  to  this  1  have  I  deserved  such  tieatmentl 
quitted  my  fitther's  house,  left  sll  my  friends,  and 
wandered  here  akme  in  seaieh  of  thee,  thou  first, 


last,  only  object  of  my  love. 
O.  WUd.  Towhtttc 


O.  wad.  What,inBiiMtolnm! 

KU.  Most  true. 

Omnn.  How  I 

y.  WUd.  Sir,  majli 

O.   WUd.    Peace, 
:  yourmaide 

K3L  sybthoip. 

O.  WUd.  Lydia,  from  Abingdon,  in  tiwesM^ 
of  Berks? 

KU.  The  same. 

O.  WUd.  As  I  sospectsd.    So  then  tbe  whab 
story  is  true,  and  the  monster  is  marrisd  at  IssL 

y.  W4d.  Me,  Sir !  by  alt  that 'a— 

O.  wad.   Eternal  dumbness  seiw  thee,  loan- 

y.  fTiU.' if  not  me,  hesfthk  gentleman.  Mm- 


I  can  att  this  tend  1  Hark  ye, 

Sir,  unriddle  this  mystery. 

Y.  Wild.  Dawuj  non  (Edipua,  wm.  It  is  be- 
yond me,  I  confess.  Some  lunatk  escaped  from 
her  keeper,  I  mppoaa. 

KU.  Am  I  disowned  then,  contemned,  shghtcd  1 

O;  Wild.  Hold;  let  me  inquire  into  mis  mat- 
ter a  little.  Pray,  Madam— You  seem  to  be 
pretty  femiliar  here.— Do- you  know  this  gentlo- 
man  1 

KU.  TooweU. 

O.  WUd.  Hisnamel 

KU.  Wikiing.  - 

O.  WUd.  So&rshe  is  right  Now  yours, if 
you  please  1 

KU.  yfMma. 

Omnet.  WiMing!  ,      . 

Q.  WUd.  And  how'  eame  yon  fay  that  name, 

^^iiL  Moat  bwfulW,  Sir:  by  the  sacred  band, 
the  holy  tie  that  made  ua  one. 


Pap.  Not  I ;  I'H  bednwn  faito 
scrapes:  it  is  a  pit  of  your  own  T 
set  out  aawdl  as  yea  osn. 
for  myself.  r 

O.  WUd.  What  evasion 

iMnr  God.  Deceiver  I 

O.  WUd.  Uarl 

JltM  God.  Impostor! 

Y.WUd.  Why,  this  isageneniooBBnnananw 
distract  me;  but  I  will  be  heard.  Sir, yon  tm 
groasly  iniNMsd  upon :  tho  fc>w  contriver  of  thai 
woman's  shaltow  artifice  I  ahaU  soon  find  means 
to  discover:  and  as  to  you,  Madam,  with  wlkom  I 
have  been  suddenly  eoipneed  into  a  oontEaet,  I 
most  solemnly  dealaie  this  is  the  first  time  I  ewr 
set  eyes  on  yon. 

O.  WUd.  Amaajngconfidsnee!  dkinotlbiing 
her  at  your  own  request  1 

y.  WUd.  Na 

Miu€hd.  Is  not  this  your  own  letler) 

y.  WUd.  Na 

KU.  Am  not  I  your  wifel 

y.  WUd.  No. 

O.  WUd.  Did  not  you  own  it  to  met 

y.  WikL  Ye»~tfaatia-Hio^nol 

KU.  Hear  me. 

y.  WUd.  Na 

JkRt9  God,  Answer  me. 

y.  WUd.  No. 

O.  WUd.  Have  not  I— 

y.  lf1ld.No,nii.no.  Zounda!  vonareaOmad: 
•ndiflatay,  Ishailcatchthein6ctbn.     [ExU, 

Enter  Sir  James  Elliot  and  Miss  Gbaktam 

Oirmes.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

MKm  Gr.  Finelr  perfenned. 
'  O.  WUd.  You  have  kept  your  praooK,  and  1 
thank  you.  Madam. 

Mis9  Gr.  My  medicine  was  somewhat  rough, 
Sir;  but  in  desperate  cases,  you  know— 

O.  WUd.  U  his  ours  is  eompleled,  he  m§ 
gratefully  acknowledge  the  cause ;  if  not,  the  pn- 
nhment  comes  ferehoit  of  his  eriaies.  it  is  need- 
Ims  to  pay  you  any  oomplimenla,  Sir  James; 
with  that  lady  you  cant  feil  to  be  happy.  laha^nH 
venture  to  hinta  scheme  I  have  mtty  at  hesit 
tai  we  have  undeniaUe  preofe  of  the  aoooBBsaf 
ooroperatkms.  To  the  ladies^  faideed»  no  cha- 
ncier is  so  dangertms  as  that  of  a  ttar : 

They  in  the  fairest  &mes  can  fix  a  fiaw, 
vanquish  females  whom  they  never  saw. 


Theyi 
And  VI 


TANCRED  AND  SIGISMUNDA 


▲  TllAaBDT, 


IN  nvM  Acm. 


BY  JAMES  THOMSON,  Esq. 
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Tancbxd,  Cbunt  of  Leece. 
Mattko  SirntEBi,  Lord  High  Clniioellot  of  Steil^. 
EUftL  OavoNDk  Lord  High  CoMt»bW  of  SicUy. 
RooQLPHOr  Friond  to  Tuicfed,  and  Captain  of  the  Guaida. 

SioislnrfroA,  Daiuhter  of  9M^i. 
Laura,  Sbter  of  Rodolpho,  and  Friond  to 

Baran^  Oflfeen,  Gvaidib  Ao. 

ScEfB^^-Tho  Citjr  of  Pauuio  m  llalf . 


PROLOGUE. 

Bold  is  the  man!  who.  in  this  nicer  ago, 
Presumes  to  tread  the  caaste)  corrected  stage,    . 
^Qw,  with  gay  tinsel  arts,  we  can  no  more 
Conceal  the  want  of  nature's  sterling  ore. 
Our  spells  are  Tanish'd,  broke  our  magic  wand, 
That  os'd  to  waft  tou  over  sea  and  land. 
Before  your  fight  the  fairy  people  fade, 
The  demons  fl^r — the  ghost  itself  is  laid. 
In  Tain  of  martial  scenes  the  load  alarms, 
The  mighty  prompter  thunderinff  out  to  arms, 
The  playhouse  posse  clattering  £om  afar, 
The  ckwe-wedged  battle,  and  tne  din  of  war. 
Now,  even  the  senate  seldom  we  convene ; 
The  yawning  fathers  nod  behind  the  scene. 
Your  taste  rejects  the  glittering,  false  sublime, 
To  ngh  in  metaphor,  and  die  in  rhyme. 
High  rant  is  tumblea  from  his  gallery  throne; 
Description,  dreams — nay,  simihn  are  gone. 
What  shall  we  then  1  to  please  you  how  de- 
vise, 
Whose  judgment  sits  not  in  your  ears  nor  eyesi 
Thrice  nappy,  could  we  catch  great  Shakspeare's 

art, 
To  trace  the  deep  recesses  of  the  heart : 
His  simple,  plain  sublime,  to  which  is  given 
To  strike  the   soul  with   darted  flame   from 

Heaven: 
Could  we  awake  soft  Otway's  tender  wo. 
The  pomp  of  verse  and  golden  lines  of  Rowe. 
We  to  yaat  hearts  apply :  let  them  attend ; 
Before  thor  silent,  candid  bar  we  bend. 
If  warmM  they  listen,  'tis  our  noblest  praise : 
Jf  eoH,  they  wither  all  the  Muse's  bays. 
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AC^  L 

SCENE  L—TJu  Polaee. 

Bntmr  SioisannniA  tmd  Laura. 

t»g.  Ah,  fatal  day  to  Sicily!  the  kuig 
TQuches  his  last  moments  t 
Laura.  So  'ris  fear'd.  « 

Sig.  The  deathofthosedistinguish'd  by  their 
station, 
But  by  their  virtue  more,  awakes  the  mind 
To  solemn  dread,  and  strikes  a  saddening  aw«: 
Not  that  we  grieve  for  them,  but  for  ounelvee, 
Left  to  the  t(3l  of  life— And  yet  the  best 
Are,  by  the  playfhl  children  of  this  worid, 
At  once  finrgot.  as  they  had  never  been. 
Laura,  *tis  said,  the  heart  is  sometimes  charged 
With  a  prophetic  sadness;  such,  methhiks, 
Now  hartts  on  mine.    The  king's  approachiiif 


a  thousand   fears.     What  troublet 
thence 

May  throw  the  state  once  more  into  confiisioii, 
What  sudden  dianges  in  my  father^  house 
May  rise,  and  part  me  ftum  my  dearest  Tan- 

Ahmns  my  ihoQghts. 

Laura.  'The  fears  of  lov»«ick  foneyf 
Perversely  busy  to  torment  itself 
But  be  assured,  your  father's  steady  ftiendshSp, 
Join'd  to  a  certain  gemus,  that  commMids, 
Not  kneels  to  fortune,  will  support  and  cherish, 
Hovitt  tlie  public  eye  of  Sicuj, 
This,  I  maycall  him,  his  adopted  son, 
The  noble  Tanered,  foim'dto  aU  his  vlitQMi 

■     •■.  nm 
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Stg.  Ah,  (bnn'd  to  chann  his  daughter ! — thk 
fair  mom 
Has  tempted  far  the  chase.    Is  he  not  jet 
Retum'dl 

Laura,  No. — When  your  &ther  to  the  king, 
Who  now  expiring  lies,  was  callli  in  haste^ 
He  sent  each  way  nis  messengers  to  find  him; 
With  such  a  IooIl  of  ardour  and  impatience. 
As  if  this  near  event  was  to  Count  Tancred 
Of  more  importance  than  I  comprehend 

Sig.  There  lies,  my  Laura,  o  er  my  Tancred's 
birth 
A  cloud  I  cannot  pierce.    With  princely  aisQOit^ 
Nay,  with  respect,  which  oft  I  have  observed, 
Stealing  at  times  submissive  o'er  his  features, 
In   Behnont's   woods   my   father   rear*d    this 
youth —  '  . 

Ah,  woods !  where  first  my  artless  bosom  leam'd 
The  sighs  of  love. — He  gives  him  out  the  son 
Of  an  old  friend,  a  baron  of  APulia, 
Who  in  the  late  crusado  bravely  feu. 
But  then  tis  strange;  is  all  his  fiunily 
As  well  as  father  dead  1  and  all  tiior  friends,-. 
Except  my  sire,  the  generous,  good  Sifficedi  1 
Had  oe  a  mother,  sister,  brother  left. 
The  last  remain  of  kindred ;  widi  what  pride, 
What  raptuie,  might  they  fiy  o'er  earth  and 

sea. 
To  claim  thjis  rising  honour  of  their  blood ! 
This   bright   unluiown!    this   all-acpomplish'd 

youth ! 
Who  charms  too  much  the  heart  of  Blgismnnda  ? 
Laura,  perhaps  your  brother  knows  him  bettet, 
The  friend  and  partner  of  his  freest  hoilrs. 
What  says  Rodolphol  Does  he  truly  ciedit 
Thb  story  of  his  birth? 

Laura,  He  has  sometimes. 
Like   you,   his   doubts;  yet,   when  maturely 

weigh'd, 
Believes  it  true.    As  for  Lord  Tancred's  self, 
He  never  entertain'd  the  slightest  diouffht 
That  ▼m'd  to  doubt ;  b\zt  oft  laments  his  state, 
By  crud  fortune  so  ill  paii*d  to  youra. 

Siff.  Merit  like  his,  the  fortune  of  the  mind. 
Beggars   all  wealth — Then,  to  your  brother, 

Laura, 
He  talks  of  mel 

taura.    Of  nothing  else.    Howe'er 
Tfa«  talk  be^,  it  ends  with  Siffismimda. 
Thcar  morning,  noontide,  and   thdr  evening 

walks, 
Are  full  of  you,  and  all  the  woods  of  Belmont 
EUiamoiir'<d  with  your  namo 

Sig.  Away,  my  friend, 
Yjou  flatter--*— yet  the  dear  delusion  charms. 

Laura.  No,   Sigismunda,    'tis    the   strictest 
tnith. 
Nor  half  the  truth,  I  teU  you.    Evun  with  fbnd- 

ness 
My  brother  talks  lor  ever  of  the  paasioo, 
Tnat  fires  young  Tancred's  breast.    So  much 

it  strikes  him, 
He  praises  love  as  if  he  were  a  lover. 
He  blames  the  take  puieuits  of  vagrant  youth, 
Calls  them  gay  folly,  ft  mistaken  struggle 
Against  l^est  jVMlging  nature.    Heaven,  he  says, 
In  kvish'd  bounty  form'd  the  heart  for  love ; 
In  Iswe  included  all  the  finer  seeds 
Of  honour,  virtue,  friendship,  porest 

^.  VirtuoosRodolpho! 

iMurtk^  Tiien  bis  pleasing  theme 
He  vaties  I9  |lie  pnuses  of  your ' — 


Sig.  And  what,  my  Lamm,  eays  he  on  tlv» 

subject  1 

Laura.  Im  says  that,  though  he  was  not  ns 
bly  bom. 

Nature  has  ibnn'd  him  noble,  generous^  bnve, 
Truly  snagnanimoua,  and  waimly  acoEoiog 
Whatever  bears  the  smallest  taint  of  baaawas; 
That  every  easy  virtue  is  his  own ; 
Not  learnt  by  j^infui  labour,  but  inapir'd, 
Impknt^  in  his  soul. — Chiefly  one  charm 
He  in  his  gracefiil  character  observes ; 
That  thoi^  his  passbns  bum  with  high  in^ 

patience, 
And  sometimes,  from  a  noble  heat  of  nature, 
Are  ready  to  fiy  off;  yet  the  least  check 
Of  ruling  reason  brings  them  back  to  temper, 
And  gentle  softness. 

Sig.  True!  Oh,  true,  Rodolpho! 
Blesrd  be  thy  kindred  worth,  for  loving  falsi 
He  is  all  warmth,  all  amiable  fire, 
AH  quick,  heroic  ardour  t  temper'd  soft 
With  gentleness  of  heart,  and  manly  reawm! 
If  virtue  were  to  wear  a  human  form. 
To  light  it  with  her  dignity  and  fiame. 
Then    softening   mix   ha   smiles  and  tender 

graees: 
C%,  shev^MiM  eooose  the  person  of  m^r  Tancred  I 
Go  on,  my  fHend,  go  on,  and  ever  praise  him; 
The  subject  knows  no  bounds,  nor  can  I  tiie, 
While   my  breast   trembles   to   that 

music ! 

The  heart  of  woman  tastes  no  truer  joj. 
Is  never  flatter'd  with  such  dear  enchantment— 
'Tis  more  than  selfish  vanity — as  when 
She  hears  the  praises  of  the  man  she  loni 

Laura.  Madam,  your  &ther  oomea. 

Enter  SiFFKEDi. 

Sif^  [7*0  on  Attjenoant  at  he  enUrtJl  hatd. 
Tancred 
Is  found  I 

At.  My  lord,  he  quickly  will  be  here. 
I  scarce  could  keep  before  him,  thoi^h  ba  \M 

me 
Speed  on,  to  say  he  would  attend  your  affden. 

Sif.   'Tis    vrell ^retire ^You    too,    ny 

daughter,  leave  me. 
I  go,  my  father,  but  how  fares  the  kmgl 
He  is  no  more.    Gone  to  that  awful  state. 
Where  kings  the  crown  wear  only  of  thor  vi^ 
tues. 
jSI^.  How  bright  must  then  be  hin! — ^Thk 
stroke  is  sudden  ; 
He  was  this  morning  weQ,  when  to  the  obaee 
Lord  Tancred  went 

Sif.  'Tis  true.    But  at  his  years 
Death  gives  short  notice — ^Drooping  natore  then, 
Without  a  gu9t  of  pain  to  shake  it.  falk. 
His  death,  my  daughter,  was  that  ha|ipv  period 
Which  few  attain.    The  duties  <^  his  Uar 
Were  all  discharged,  and  gratefully  cnjoy^ 
Ito  noblest  blessings;  calm  as  evening  skies 
Was  his  pure  mind,  and  liffhted  up  with  hens 
That  open  heaven;  when  for  his  last  k»ig maep 
Timely  jprepar'd,  a  lassitude  of  life, 
A  pieasmg  weariness  of  mortal  joY, 
Feu  on  his  soul,  and  down  he  sunk  to  mi. 
Oh,  may  my  death  be  such !— ' — ^He  hut  one  wirii 
Left  unfulfill'd,  which  Was  to  see  Coiiiil<Taik' 
cred— 
Sig.  To  see  Count  Tancred  I^Paidonni^ 
my  lord— 


«.] 


l^AIfCRED  Ar(D  aip](8MUNXtA. 


771: 


S^.  Forwliiit»»ydttii^lit0rt— 6ut,witliiQoh 


Why  did  70a  lUit  ajt  mentioii  of  Count  T%n« 

cred — 
f .  Kothing — I  only  hop*d  the  dying  kin^ 
" to  auJcA  tome  generoui  juft  pro- 

vuion 
For  thk  worthy  charse,  this  noble  orphan. 
Sifi  And  he  has  done  it  hui^ely— Leave  me 

now — 
I  want  mmud  private  conleience  with  Lord  Tan- 

cied.  {Exeunt  Sigj£MUNda  and  Lai7IU. 
My  donhto  are  but  too  true^If  these  old  eyes 
Can  trace  the  marks  of  love,  a  mutual  passion 
Has  seiz'd,  I  fear,  my  daughter  and  this  prince, 
Mt  sovereign  now---Shoukl  it  be  sot  Ah,  then, 
There  hirks  a  brooding  tempest,  that  may  shijLe 
My  loDff  concerted  scheme,  to  settle  firm 
Tne  puoGc  peace  and  welfare,  which  the  king 
Has  made  the  omdent  basis  of  his  will- 
Away,  unwoitay  views!  you  shall  not  tempt 

nte! 
Nor  interest  nor  amhitioa  shall  seduce 

My  fix*d  resolve ^Perish  the  selfish  thought, 

Wnieh  our  own  good  prefers  to  that  of  nulhons  I 
He  cones,  n^  king,  unconscious  of  his  fortune* 

Enter  Tanceed. 

Thn.  My  Lord  Siffiredi,  in  your  looks  I  fead 
Confirm'd,  the  mournful  news  that  fiy  abroad 
From  toiwue  to  tongue— We  then,  at  last,  have 

The  flood  old  king  1 

Stf:  Yes,  we  have  kist  aiatherl 
The  greatest  Uessiiig  Heaven  bestows  on  mor- 
tals, 
And  seUom  found  aimdst  these  wiles  of  time. 
A  good,  a  worthy  king ! — Hear  me,  my  Tanoed, 
Ajm  I  will  tell  thee,  m  a  few  plain  words, 
How  he  deserv'd  that  best,  that  glorious  title. 
Tis  nought  complex,  *tis  clear  as  truth  and  vir- 
tue. 
He  lov'd  his  people,  deem*d  them  all  his  children ; 
The  good  exalted,  and  depressed  the  bad. 
He  spum'd  the  flattering  crew,  vrith  scorn  re- 
jected 
Thdr  smooth  advice  that  only  means  themselves. 
Their  schemes  to  aggrandiie  him  into  baseness; 
Nor  did  he  less  disdam  the  secret  breath, 
The  wMsper'd  tale,  that  blights  a  virtuous  name. 
He  sought  alone  the  good  of  those  ibr  whom 
'  He  was  intrusted  with  the  sovereign  power: 
Well  knowing  that  a  people,  in  their  rights 
And  industry  protected,  hving  safe 
Beneath  the  sacred  shelter  of  the  Uves, 
£ncourag'd  in  their  genius,  arts,  and  labours. 
And  happy  each  as  be  himself  deserves. 
Are  ne'er  ungrateful.    With  an  unsparing  hand 
They  will  for  him  provide:  their  filial  love 
And  confidence  are  his  uniaiUnff  treasnre, 
And  every  honest  man  his  faithful  guard. 

Tan.  A  general  face  of  grief  overspreads  the 
city. 
1  mark'd  the  people,  as  I  hither  came, 
In  crowds^  assembled,  struck  with  silent  sorrow, 
And  pouring  forth  the  noblest  praise  of  tears. 
Those,  whom  remembrance  of  their  former  woes, 
And  long  experience  of  the  vain  illusions 
Of  youthful  hope,  had  into  vrise  consent 
And  fear  of  change  corrected,  wranff  their  hands, 
And,  often  castii^  up  their  eyes  to  neaven, 


Qave  sigq  of  sad  oenJectoziB.    Othess  show'd, 
Athvfaii  their  grief,  or  real  or  alTected, 
A  gleam  of  expectation,  from  what  chance 
A  diange  might  bring.    A  mingled  murmur  ran 
Abng  the  streets;  and  fhun  the  lonely  court 
Of  mm  who  can  no  more  assist  their  fortunes, 
I  saw  the  courtier-fry,  with  eager  haste, 
All  hurrying  to  Constantia. 

S(f.  iJoble  youth! 
I  joy  to  hear  from  thee  these  just  reflections, 
Worthy  of  riper  years— But  if  they  seek 
Constantia,  trust  me,  they  mistake  their  course. 

Tan,  How!   Is  she  not,  my  lord,  the  late 
king's  sister. 
Heir  Co  the  crown  of  Sidlyl  the  last 
Of  our  fam'd  Norman  line,  and  now  our  queen? 

1^.  Tancred,  'tis  true ;  she  is  the  late  king's 
sister, 
The  sole  surviving  ofikpring  of  that  tyrant 
William  the  Bad— so  for  his  vices  styfd; 
Who  spih  much  noble  blood,  and  sore  oppressed 
Th'  exhausted   land:   whence   grievous  wars 

arose, 
And  many  a  (fire  convulsion  shook  the  state. 
When  he,  whose  death  Sicilia  mourns  to-day, 
William,  who  has  and  vrell  deserv'd  the  name 
Of  Good,  succeeding  to  his  father's  throne, 
Re1iev*d  nis  country^  woes — But  to  return ; 
She  IS  the  late  king's  sister,  born  some  months 
After  the  tyrant's  death,  but  not  next  heir. 

Tan.  You  much  surprise  me— May  I  then 


Toaskwhoisl 

Sff.  Come  nearer,  noble  Tancred, 
Son  of  my  care.    I  must,  on  this  occasion. 
Consult  thy  generous  heart;  which,  wheai  con 

ducted 
By  rectitude  of  mind  and  honest  virtues, 
Qives  better  counsel  than  the  hoary  head — 
Then  know,  there  lives  a  prince,  here  in  Pa- 
lermo, 
The  lineal  oflkpring  of  our  fhmous  hero, 
Rooer  the  First 

Tan.  Great  Heaven !  how  far  remov'd       I 
From  that  our  mighty  founder  1 

Sif.  His  great  grandson : 
Sprung  fVom  his  eldest  son,  who  died  untimely. 
Before  his  fiither. 

TVin.  Ha  f  the  prince  you  mean. 
Is  he  not  Manfred  s  son  t  The  generous,  brave, 
Unhappy  Manf^  I  whom  the  tyrant  William, 
You  lust  now  mention'd,  not  content  to  spoil 
Of  his  paternal  crown,  threw  into  fitters, 
And  infamously  mnrder'd  1 

Sif.  Yes,  the  same. 

Tim.  By  Heavens,  I  joy  to  find  our  Norman 
reign, 
The  worid^s  sole  fight  amidst  these  barbarous 

ages, 
Yet  reitfs  its  head;  and  shall  not,  from  the 

lance. 
Pass  to  the  feeble  distaff— But  this  prince, 
Where  has  he  lain  oonceal'd? 

Sif.  The  late  good  king^ 
By  noble  pity  mov*d,  contnv'd  to  save  him 
From  his  dire  father's  unrelenting  rage, 
And  had  him  reared  in  private,  as  became 
His  birth  and  hopes,  with  high  and  prinoely 

nurture, 
Till  now,  too  young  to  rule  a  troubled  state, 
By  civil  broHs  most  miserably  torn. 
He  in  his  safe  retreat  has  lam  conceal'd. 
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Hu  birth  and  fortune  to  himself  unknovni ; 
But  when  the  dying  kins  to  me  intrusted^ 
At  to  the  chancellor  of  the  roalmi  his  wil( 
Hia  succeMor  he  nam'd  him. 

Tan.  Happjr  youth ! 
He  then  will  triumph  o'er  hia  father's  foes, 
O'er  haughty  Osmond,  and  the  tyrant's  daughter. 

Sif.  Ay,  that  is  what  I  dread— the  heat  of 
youth; 
There  lurks,  I  fear,  perdition  to  the  sta^. 
I  draad  the  horrors  of  rekindled  war: 
Though  dead,  the  tyrant  stiU  is  to  be  fear'd ; 
His  daughter's  party  still  is  strong  and  numerous : 
Her  friend,  Ean  Osmond,  constable  of  Sicily, 
Experienced,  brave,  high-bom,  of  miffhty  interest. 
Better  the  prince  and  princess  sbouldby  marriage 
Unite   their   friends,  their  interest,  and  their 

claims! 
Then  will  the  peace  and  welfare  of  the  land 
Or  a  firm  basis  rise. 

Tdn.  My  Lord  SifiVedi, 
If  by  myseif  I  of  this  prince  may  judge, 
That  scneme  will  scarce  sooceed — Ywst  prudent 

In  Tain  vriS  oounseL  if  the  heart  forbid  it — 
But  where&re  fear  1  The  right  is  clearly  his; 
And,  under  your  direction,  with  each  man 
Of  worth  and  steadfast  loyalty  to  back 
At  once  the  king's  appointment  and  his  birth- 
right. 
There  is  no  ground  for  fear.    They  have  great 

odds, 
Affainst  th'  astonished  sons  of  violence,  ^ 
Who  fight  with  awful  justioe  on  their  side. 
All  Sicfly  will  rouse,  all  faithful  hearte 
Will  range  themselves  around  Prince  Manfred's 

son. 
For  me,  I  here  devote  me  to  the  service 
Of  this  young  |>rince;  I  every  drop  of  blood 
"Will  lose  with  joy,  with  transport,  in  his  cause — 
Pardon  my  warmth — but  that,  my  lord,  will 

never 
To  this  deciabn  come.— Then  find  the  prince; 
Loee  not  a  moment  to  awaken  in  him 
The  royal  soul.    Perhaps  he  now,  desponding, 
Pines  in  a  comer,  and  laments  his  fortune ; 
That  in  the  narrower  bounds  of  private  U/e 
He  must  confine  his  aims,  thoee  swelling  virtues 
Which  from  his  noble  father  he  inherits. 

Sif.  Perhaps,  regardless^  in  the  common  bane 
Of  youth,  he  melts,  in  vanity  and  love. 
But  if  the  seeds  of  virtue  glow  within  him, 
1  will  awake  a  higher  sense,  a  love 
That  grasps  the  loves  and  happiness  of  millions. 
Thn.  Why  that  aurmisel  Or  shouU  he  love, 
Siflredi, 
I  doubt  not,  it  is  nobly,  which  will  raise 
And  animate  his  virtues — Oh,  permit  me 
To  plead  the  cau»c  of  youth — Their  virtue  oft, 
In  pleasure's  soft  enchantment  lull'd  awhile, 
Fo^eta  itself;  it  sleeps  and  gaily  dreams. 
Till  ffreat  occasion  rouso  it ;  then,  all  flame, 
It  wfQks  abroad,  with  heighten 'd  soul  and  vigour. 
And  by  the  change  astonishes  the  world. 
Even  with  a  kina  of  sympathy,  I  feel 
The  joy  that  waits  this  prince ;  when  all  the 

powers, 
Th'  expanding  heart  can  wish,  of  doing  good; 
Whatever  swells  ambition,  or  exalts 
The  human  soul  into  (hvine  emotions, 
All  crowd  at  once  upon  him. 
Sif  Ah,  my  Tarucred, 


Nothing  so  easy  as  in  apmilafiaa, 

Ajnd  at  a  distance  seen,  the  oonrap 

A  fidr  delightfbl  champaign  atrrvr'dwikibm^ 

But  when  the  practice  cotaBm ;  wIicb  our  :i.i 

passions. 
Pleasure  and 


.  and  aetf-txiAilgenrp,  thp^ 
Their  magic  ^ust  arouikd,  the  yixmi>en  raogbra^ 
Then  dreadful  passM,  craggy  moontabss  nr. 
Clifis  to  be  scaled,  and  tovrentB  to  be  sun^rf, 
Thea  toil  ensues,  and  p^nerer^iMae  sIre 
And  endless  combate  with  oot  gnjiwi  i  wnm 
Oft  lost,  and  oft  rencVd ;  and  geocrcei  pa 
For  others  felt;  and,  harder  leflsoo  atjil'. 
Ouf  honest  bliss  for  olhers  ■actific'd; 
And  all  the  rugged  task  of  virtue  <nxQB 
The  stoutest  heart  of  conunon  reaoiiitiin, 
Few  get  above  this  tuitid  scene  of^bik. 
Few  gain  the  summit,  breathe  that  potest  &. 
That  heavenly  ether,  which  nntronUed  sea 
The  storm  ofvioe  aiid  passion  nge  below. 
Tan.  Most  true,  my  lord.     But  why  Iha  » 

gurilll 
Youseem  to  doubt  this  prince.     I  knowhbi  si 
Yet,  oh,  methinks,  my  heart  could  ajwwer  k 

him! 
The  juncture  is  so  high,  so  stiong^  tbitpk 
That  blows  from  Heaven,  as  tfanmgh  the  des^ 

soul 
Might  breathe  the  godlike  cnsf^gy  of  viifor. 
§if.  Hear  him,  unmoital  shades  of  bb  fM 

fiithen!— 
Forgive  nie,  Sir,  this  trial  of  jour  heot 
Thou!  thou,  art  he! 
T\m.  Sifiradi! 
Sif.  Tancred,  ihou! 
Thou  art  the  man  of  aH  the  many  tfaousuii 
Thajt  toil  upon  the  bosom  of  this  isle. 
By  Heaven  elected  to  oommaDj  the  rest, 
To  rule,  protect  them,  and  to  make  them  k^' 
Tan.  Manfred  my  father!  I  the  last  sqnoi 
Of  the  fam'd  r^orman  line,  that  awes  the  vrcdi! 
I.  who  this  morning  wantfer'd  forth  an  arptkii. 
Outcast  of  all  but  thee,  my  sacxxid  &thfr! 
Thus  call'd  to  glory !  to  the  firet  great  k« 
Of  human-kino!— Oh,  wonder-workiiv  hud, 
That,  in  majestic  silence,  sways  at  wiH 
The  mighty  movements  of  unSounded  nslmvj 
Oh,  grant  me.  Heaven,  the  virtues  to  suBtaia 
This  awful  burden  of  so  many  heroes! 
Let  me  not  be  exalted  into  shame,  ^ 
Set  up  the  worthless  pajgeant  of  vain  frnndnr. 
Meantime  I  thank  the  justice  of  the  knif. 
Who  has  my  right  bequeathed  me.    llwf.Sf 

I  thank  thee — Oh,  I  ne'er  enough  can  iharX 

thee! 
Yes,  thou  hast  been — thou  ait— diak  be  on  & 

therf 
Thou  shalt  direct  nw  unexpenenc'd  waf% 
Sha!t  be  the  ruling  head,  and  I  the  IukL 

Sif.  It  is  enouj^  for  me — to  see  my  sorw^ 

Assert  his  virtues,  and  maintain  his  faosiobr.  ~ 

Tan.  I  think,  my  iloxd,yoii  said  the  king  ood> 

mitted 
To  you  his  will.    I  hope  it  is  not  clog^'J 
With  any  base  conditions,  any  dansp, 
To  tyrannize  my  heart,  and  to  ConstastU 
Enslave  my  hand  devoted  to  anoiher. 
The  hint  you  just  now  gave  of  that  ailiaiw. 
You  must  imagine,  wakes  mv  fear.    But  ias9 
Tn  this  alone  1  will  not  bear  ^pute, 
Not  even  from  thee,  Sifindi  I— Let  the  eouaci 
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BcstmighftaflMnlM,  and  the  wiO  theie  qpM'd: 

Hienoe  iMue  speedy  oiden  to  convene, 

Tbw  daj,  ere  nooa,  the  MDate :  where  tbosb  ba- 

nma, 
Who  now  are  in  Palermo,  will  attend, 
To  pay  their  ready  homage  to  the  king, 
Their  ru^htful  kinfl^  who  cUima  hb  native  crown, 
And  wiUnot  he  a  king  by  deedn  and  paicbmenta. 
Sif.  I  go,  my  Ikge.    But  once  again  permit 

me 
To  teU  you— «^Now,  ie  the  tiying  crisu, 
That  muat  determine  of  your  future  reign. 
Ob,  with  heroic  rigour  watch  vour  heart! 
And  to  the  sovereign  duties  of  the  king, 
Th'  uneouaird  pleasures  of  a  god  on  earth, 
Si^uhmit  the  common  joys,  the  common  pasaionS) 
Nay,  even  the  virtues  of  the  private  man. 

Tan.  Of  that  no  more.    They  not  oppose,  but 

aid, 
InviffCMrate,  cherish,  and  reward  each  other, 
The  und  all-rufing  wisdom  is  no  tyrant. 

[Exit  Sm^Rsni. 
Now.  generous  Sigismonda,  comes  my  turn 
To  snow  my  love  was  not  of  thine  unworthy, 
Wlien  fortune  bade  me  blush  to  look  to  thee. 
But  what  is  fortune  to  the  wish  of  love  1 
A  miserable  bankr>ipt !  Oh,  'tis  poor, 
'Tia  scanty  ail,  whitte  er  we  can  oestow ! 
The  wealth  of  kin^s  is  wretchedness  and  want! 
Gtnick,  let  me  find  ner!  taste  that  highest  joy, 
Tb'  e\«lted  heart  can  know,  the  mixM  eflusion 
Of  gratitude  and  love ! — Behold  she  comes ! 

EnUr  SiOiaMONDA. 

My  fluttering  soul  was  all  on  wing  to  find  thee, 
My  love,  my  Sigismunda ! 

Sif^.  Oh'myTancred! 
TeU  me,  what  means  this  mystery  and  gloom 
That  lowers  around  1    Juet  now,  involved  in 

thought, 
My  father  shot  athwart  me — You,  my  lord. 
Seem  strangely  mov'd — I  fear  some  d(ark  event, 
From  the  king*8  death,  to  trouble  our  repose. 
That  tender  odm  we  in  the  woods  of  Belmont 

So  happily  eniov'd Explain  this  hurry 

What  means  itl  Say. 

Tan,  It  means  that  we  are  happy ! 
Beyond  our  most  romantic  wishes  nappy! 

Sig.  You  but  perplex  me  more. 

Tan.  It  means,  my  fairest,     t 
That  thou  art  queen  of  Sicily ;  and  I 
The  happiest  of  mankind!  than  monarch  more! 
Because  with  thee  I  can  adorn  my  throne. 
Manfred,  who  fell  by  tyrant  Wilfiam's  rage, 
FamM  Roger's  lineal  issue,  was  my  father 


You  droop,  my  love ;  dejected  on  a  sudden ; 
Vou  seem  to  mourn  my  fortune— The  soft  tear 

Springs  in  thy  eve — ^Oh,  let  me  kiss  it  ofl^ 

Why  this,  my  Sigismunda  ? 

Si0,  Royal  Tancred. 
None  at  your  glorious  tortune  can  like  me 
Rejoice ;— yet  me  ak>ne,  of  all  SicDians, 
U  makes  unhappy. 

Tan.  I  should  hate  tt  then! 
Should  throw,  with  scorn,  the  splendid    ruin 

^  from  me! 
No,  Sigismunda,  'tis  my  hope  with  thee 
To  shfure  it,  whence  it  draws  its  richest  value. 

Sig,  You  are  my  sovereign — I  at  humble  die- 


&• 


Tan.  Thou  art  inj  qoeen !  the  aovefeign  of 

my  soul! 
YoQ  never  reign'd  with  such  triumphant  lustre, 
Such  winning  charms,  as  now ;  yet  thou  art  sliU 
The  dear,  the  tender,  generous  Sigismunda ! 
Who,  with  a  heart  exalted  far  above 
Those  selfish  views  thai  charm  the  common 

breast, 
Stoop*d  from  the  height  of  life  and  courted  beauty, 
Then,  then,  to  love  me,  when  i  scem*d  of  fertune 
The  hopeless  outcast,  when  1  had  no  friend. 
None  to  protect  and  own  me,  but  thy  fiither. 
And  wouldst  thou  claim  all  goodness  to  thyself  1 
Canst  thou  thy  Tancred  deem  so  duUv  ferm'd, 
Of  such  gross  clay,  just  as  I  reach'd  tfic  point-^ 
A  point  uiy  wildest  hopes  could  ne'er  imagine- 
In  that  great  moment,  Aill  of  every  virtue. 
That  I  should  then  so  mean  a  traitor  prove 
To  the  best  bliss  and  honour  of  mankind, 
So  much  dissraoe  the  human  heart,  as  then, 
For  the  dead  form  of  flattery  and  pomp, 
The  faithless  joys  of  courts,  to  qmt  kind  truth, 
The  cordial  sweets  of  friendship  and  of  love, 
The  life  of  life!  my  all,  my  Sigismunda? 
I  could  U]>bFaid  thy  fears,  call  them  unkind, 
Cruel,  unjust,  an  outrage  to  my  heart, 
Did  theynot  spring  from  love. 

Sig.  Think  not,  my  lord, 
That  to  such  vulgar  doubts  I  can  descend. 
Your  heart,  I  know,  disdains  the  little  thought 
Of  changing  with  the  vain,  external  change 
Of  circumstance  and  fortune.    Ruthcr  thence 
It  would,  with  rinng  ardour,  greatly  feel 
A  noble  pride,  to  show  itself  the  same. 
But,  ah !  the  hearts  of  kines  are  not  their  own. 
There  is  a  haughty  duty  that  subjects  them 
To  chains  of  state,  to  wed  tlie  public  welfare. 
And  not  indulge  the  tender  private  virtues. 
Some  high  descended  princess,  who  will  bring 
New  power  and  interest  to  your  throne,  demands 
Your  royal  band — ^perhaps  Constantia-^ — 

Tan.  She! 
Oh,  name  her  not !  were  I  this  moment  free 
And  disengag'd  as  he  who  never  felt 
The  powerftU  eye  of  beauty,  never  sigh'd 
For  matchless  worth  like  tnine,  I  should  abhor 
All  thoughU  of  that  alliance.    Her  fell  father 
Most  basely  murder'd  mine ;  and  she,  his  daugh 

ter, 
Supported  by  his  barbarous  party  still, 
IJis  pride  inherits,  his  iiPjxrious  sjnrit. 
And  insolent  pretensions  to  my  throne, 
And,  canst  thou  deem  me  then  so  jx>orly  tame. 
So  cool  a  traitor  to  u\y  father's  blood, 
As  from  the  prudent  cowanHce  of  state 
EVr  to  submit  to  such  a  base  pfoposal  1 
Detested  thought !  Oh,  doubly,  doubly  hateful ! 
From  the  two  strongest  naesions ;  from  aversion 
To  this  Constantia — ana  from  love  to  thee. 
Custom,  'tis  true,  a  venerable  tyrant, 
O'er  servile  man  extends  a  blind  dominion  : 
The  pride  of  kings  enslave  them ;  their  ambition. 
Or  interest,  lords  it  o'er  the  better  passions. 
But  vain  their  talk,  mask'd  under  specious  words 
Of  station,  duty,  and  of  public  good. 
They  whom  just  Heaven  has  to  a  throne  exalted, 
To  guard  the  rights  and  liberties  of  others, 
Wluit  duty  binmi  them  to  betray  their  own  1 
For  me,  my  fi^-bom  heart  shall  bear  no  dictates^ 
But  those  of  truth  and  honour;  wear  no  chains, 
But  the  dear  chains  of  love,  and  Si^munda! 
Or  if,  indeed,  my  choioe  must  be  directed 
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'hy  ^ewi  of  public  food,  wfaom  shall  T  choote 
Bo  fit  to  grace,  to  dignify  a  crown, 
And  beam  sweet  mercy  on  a  happy  people, 
As  thee,  my  lovel     Whom  place  upon  my 

throne 
But  thee,  descended  ftom  the  good  Siifitodi'? 
'Tts  fit  that  heart  be  thine,  wmch  drew  from  him 
Whate'er  can  make  it  worthy  thv  acceptance. 
Sig.  Cease,  cease  to  raise  my  hopes  above  my 
duty. 
Charm  me  no  more,  my  Tancred ! — Oh,  that  we 
In  those  bless'd  woods,  where  first  you  won  my 

soul, 
Had  pass'd  oxix  gentle  days :  far  ftom  the  toil 
And  pomp  of  courts !    Such  is  the  wish  of  lore, 
Of  love  that,  with  deli^htftil  weakness,  knows 
No  bliss,  and  no  ambition  but  itself 
But  in  the  world's  full  %ht,  those  charming 

dreamSj 
Those  fond  illusions  vanish.    Awftil  duties! 
The  tyranny  of  men,  even  your  own  heart, 
Where  lurks  a  sense  your  passion  stifles  now, 
And  proud  imperious  nonour.  call  you  from  tab. 
'Tis  all  in  vain — ^you  cannot  nosh  a  voice 
That   murmurs   hero       I  must  not  be  per- 
suaded! 
Tan.  [KneeliTigA  Hear  me,  thou  soul  of  all  my 
hopes  and  wishes ! 
And  witness  Heaven,  prime  source  of  lorve  aild 

Not  a  whole  warring  world  combined  agamst  me, 
Its  pride,  Its  splendour,  its  imposing  forms, 
Nor  interest,  nor  ambition,  nor  the  face 
Of  solemn  state,  not  even  thy  fkthe?s  wisdom, 
8hsD  ever  shake  my  faith  to  Sigismunda ! 

r  TyumpeU  and  aedamationa  heard. 
But  hark  t  toe  public  voice  to  duties  calls  me. 
Which  with  unwearied  zeal  I  will  discharge; 
And  thou,  yes,  thou,  shait  be  my  bright  re- 

ward 
Yet— ere  I  go~4o  hush  thy  lovely  ffeam, 
Thy  delicate  objections— -[  WWet  his  name,] 

Take  this  blank, 
Sign'd  with  my  name,  and  give  it  to  thy  father: 
Tejl  him,  *tis  my  command  it  be  filFd  up 
With  a  most  strict  and  solemn  mamage-con- 

tmct 
How  dear  each  tie !  how  charming  to  my  soult 
That  more  unites  me  to  my  Sigismunda. 
For  thee,  and  for  my  people's  good  to  live, 
Is  all  the  bliss  which  sovereign  power  can  give. 

[Bxtunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENS  l^A  Grand  Stdoon, 

Enter  Siffrsdu 

Sif.  So  fkttia  wen ^The  late  king's  win 

proceeds 
(Jpon  the  plan  I  counselTd ;  that  Prince  Tancved 
Shall  make  Constantia  partner  of  his  throne. 
Oh,  great,  oh,  wish'd  event!  whence  the  diie 

seeds 
Of  dark  intestine  broils,  of  dvil  war. 
And  all  its  dreadfhl  miseries  and  crimes. 
Shall  be  for  ever  rooted  firom  the  land. 
May  these  dim  eyes,  long  blastOil  by  the  rage 
Of  cruel  faction  and  my  country's  woes, 
Tir'd  with  the  toils  ana  vanities  of  lifb, 
Behold  this  period,  then  be  cloe*d  in  peace ! 
But  how  this  mighty  obstacle  surmount, 
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Wtiidh  love  has  thrown  befwisti 

disturbs 
Th«  schemes  of  wisdom  fltill;  tiwft,  wing'd  with 

passion, 
Blind  and  impetuoos  in  its  fboApormnU, 
XifAves  the  grey-headed  reason  far  beMad. 
Alas,  how  frail  the  state  of  human  bfiss! 
When  even  our  honest  passions  oft  destroy  iL 
I  was  to  blame,  in  solitude  and  shades, 
Infectious  scenes !  to  trust  their  youtMbl  hearts. 
Would  I  had  mark'd  the  rising  name  thai  now 
Bums  out  with  dangerous  force  * — Mj  dasgfatet 

owns 
Her  passion  lor  the  king;  she  trembling  ownV 

H, 
With  praters,  and  tears,  and  tender  soppGcft- 

tions, 
That   almost  shook   my  fimnwis    And  this 

blank, 
Which  his  raui  fbndnen  gave  her,  sbows  how 

much, 
To  what  a  wOd  extravagance  he  loves 
I  see  no  means — ^it  fbHs  my  deepest  tboo^il— 
How  to  controul  this  madness  of  the  kine. 
That  wears  the  face  of  \irtue,  and  will  thenee 
Disdain  restraint,  will,  from  bis  generoos  hfrnit, 
Borrow  new  rage,  even  speciously  oppose 

To  roason  reason But  it  must  be  done. 

My  own  advice,  of  which  I  more  and  more 
Approve,  the  strict  conditions  of  the  will. 
Highly  demand  his  marriage  with  Constantia; 
Or  else  her  part]^  has  a  fair  ureteute 

And  all  at  onoe  is  horror  and  confusion 

How  issue  from  this  maiet-*— *-The  uuwding 

barons 
Here  suramon'd  to  the  palace,  meet  aheadr. 
To  pay  their  homaffe,  and  confirm  the  wiQ. 
On  a  few  moments  hangs  the  public  fiite, 
On  a  fi;w  hasty  moments— Ha !  there  shone 
A  gleam  of  hope — ^Yes,  with  this  very  p^per 
lyet  will  save  oim- — Necessary  means 
Fw  good  and  noble  ends,  can  ne'er  be  wrong. 
In  that  resistless,  that  peculiar  case. 
Deceit  is  truth  and  vtTtne^— But  how  hold 

This  lion  in  the  toil  1 Oh,  I  will  finm  it 

Of  such  a  &tal  thread,  twist  it  so  strong 
With  all  the  ties  of  honour  and  of  duty, 
That  his  most  desperete  fbry  sbaD  not  break 

The  honest  snare. ^Here'is  the  royal  I 

I  will  beneath  it  write  a  perfect,  fbll, 

And  absolute  eibreement  to  the  will ; 

Which  read  before  the  nobles  of  the  i 

Assembled,  in  the  sacred  fiioe  of  Sicily, 

Constantia  present,  every  heart  and  eye 

Fix'd  on  their  monarch,  every  tongue  apfiland* 

ing, 
He   must   submit,   his  dream   of  love   oMHl 

vanish — 
It  shall  be  done       To  me,  I  know  tis  rain; 
But  safety  to  the  pubfic,  to  the  king. 
I  will  not  reason  more,  I  wOl  not  bsten 
Even  to  the  voice  of  honour.—No— *tb  fix'd! 
I  here  devote  me  for  my  prince  and  oomitiy ; 
Let  them  be  safb,  and  let  me  nobly  perish ! 
Behold,  Earl  Osmond  comes,  without  when  aU 
My  schones  are  all  in  vain. 

Enter  OsMONn. 

Otm.  My  Lord  SifAedi, 
I  (W>m  the  oouncU  hasten  to  ConstinCia, 
And  have  accompHsh'd  what  we  there  praposM 
The  princess  to  the  wiO  mbmits  her  duns^ 
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She  "vdXh   her  pt«senoe  meuiii  to  grace  the 

eenate, 
And  of  your  royal  charge,  young  Taocied's 

nand, 
Accept.     At  first,  indeed,  H  shock *d  her  hopes 
Of  reignjnff  sole,  this  new,  surprising  scene 
Of  Manfn^'s  son,  appointed  by  the  ktni^, 

With  her  joint  hdr But  I  so  fully  show'd 

The  justice  of  the  case,  the  public  good, 

And  sure  established  peace  which  thence  wonld 

rise» 
J<An*d  to  the  strong  necessity  that  nrg'd  her, 
If  on  Sicilia's  throne  she  meant  to  tit, 
As  to  the  wise  disposal  of  the  will 
Her  high  ambition  tam'd.    Methought,  besides, 
I  could  discern,  that  not  from  prudence  merely 
She  to  this  choice  suhnutted. 

iS^.  Noble  Oraiond, 
You  have  in  this  done  to  the  public  great    ' 
And  signal  service.    Yes,  1  mnst  avow  it; 
This  mink  and  ready  instance  of  yonr  leal, 
In  such  a  trying  crisis  of  the  state, 
When  interest  and  ambition  m&ght  have  warp'd 
Your  views,  I  own,  this  truly  generous  virtue 
Upbraids  the  rashness  of  my  former  judgment. 

Otm.    Sifiredi,   no.     To   you   nelongs   the 
praise; 
The  glorious  work  is  yonw.    Had  I  not  seized, 
ImfnroT'd  the  wish'd  occasion  to  root  out 
Division  from  the  land,  and  sav*d  my  country, 
I  had  been  base  and  infamous  for  ever. 
'Tu  joii»  my  k>rd,  to  whom  the  many  thoo- 

sands, 
That  by  the  barbarous  sword  of  dvil  war 
Had  fidlen  inglorious,  owe  their  lives ;  to  yon 
The  sons  of  this  fair  isle,  from  her  first  peers 
Down  to  the  swain  who  tills  her  golden  plains, 
Owe  their  safe  homes,  their  soft  domestic  hours, 
And  through  late   time   posterity  shall   bless 

you, 
You  who  advis'd  this  will.— 1  blush  to  think 
I  have  so  long  oppos'd  the  best  good  man 

In  Sicily Wth  what  imparfial  care 

Ought  we  to  watch  oer  prejudice  and  passion, 
Nor  trust  too  much  the  jaundiced  eye  of  party! 
Henceforth  its  vain  delusions  I  renounce, 
Its  hot  determinations,  that  confine 
All  merit  and  all  virtue  to  itself. 
To  yours  I  join  my  hand :  with  you  will  own 
No  interest  and  no  |)arty  out  my  country. 
Nor  is  your  friendship  only  my  ambition : 
There  is  a  dearer  name,  the  name  of  father, 
By  which  I  should  rejoice  to  call  SiffVedi. 
Your  daughter's  hand  would  to  the  public  weal 
Unite  my  private  happiness. 

Sif,  My  lordj 
You  have  my  glad  consent.    To  be  aTHed 
To  your  distinguished  family  and  merit, 
I  shall  esteem  an  honour,    t^m  my  soul 
I  here  embrace  Earl  Osmond  as  my  friend 
And  son. 

(hm.  You  make  him  happy.    This  assent, 
So   frank   and   warm,  to   what  I  bng   have 

wishM, 
Eniniges  all  my  gratitude ;  at  once, 
In  the  first  blossom,  it  matures  our  friendship. 
1  from  this  moment  vow  mvself  the  friend 
And  aealous  servant  of  Slf&edi's  house. 


Sff,  IwilltttMdfaltostn4fht^fWnpell,ttr 

lord; 
The  senate  meMs :  there,  a  few  moments  heaoe 
I  will  rejoin  you. 

Otm.  There,  my  noble  lord, 
We  will  complete  'this  sahitaiy  work ; 
Will  there  be^  a  new  auspicious  enu 

[Eseuni  Siffrcdi  and  OrncBS. 
Siilredi  gives  hu  daughter  to  my  wishes — 
But  does  she  give  heiself  1    Gay,  young,  and 

flattered. 
Perhaps  engag'd,  will  she  her  youthful  heart 
Yiekl  ts  my  harsher,  anoomplying  yearn  1 
I  am  not  fbrm'd,  by  flattery  and  praise. 
By  sighs  and  tears,  and  all  the  whining  trade 
Of  love,  to  feed  a  fUr  one's  vanity ; 
To  charm  at  onoe  and  spoil  her.    These  soft 

arts 
Nor  suit  my  eajs  nor  temper;  these  be  left 
To  boys  axM  doting  age.    A  prudent  father, 
By  nature  charg'd  to  guide  and  luk  her  choKS^ 
Resigns  his  daughter  to  a  fauaband's  power, 
Who,  with  superior  dignity,  with  reason, 
And  manly  tenderness,  will  ever  love  her ; 
Not  fbst  a  kntfeling  slave,  and  then  a  tyzant 

Enter  Barons. 

My  lords.  I  greet  you  well.     This  wondioiis 

oay 
Unites  us  all  in  amity  and  flrndship. 
We  meet  to-day  vriHi  open  heaits  and  lookSp 
Not  gloom'd  by  party,  scowling  oq  each  otMr, 
But  all  the  chikben  ef  one  hanpy  ials. 
The  social  snib  of  liberty.    No  pride, 


No  passion  now,  no  thwartinff  news  divide  us: 
Prince   Manfred's  line,  at   last   to  William's 
join'd, 


Knier  an  OtvtCEB  hdonging  to  tfie  Court 

OtF.  [To  SiPPREDi.]  The  king,  my  lord,  de- 
mands your  speedy  presence. 


Combine  us  in  one  family  of  biothen. 
This  to  the  late  ffood  kii^s  weU-onlerad  will 
And  wise  Sif&em's  generous  eare,  we  owe. 
I  truly  give  you  joy.    First  of  you  aD, 
I  here  renounce  tliose  errois  and  divisions 
That  have  so  long  disturbed  our  peace,  and 

seem'd 
Fermenting  still,  to  threaten  new  oommotions— 
By  time  instructed,  let  us  not  disdain 
To  quit  mistakes.     We  all,  my  ferds,  hmye 

err*d. 
Men  may,  I  find,  be  honest,  though  they  diflier. 
If/  Baren,  Who  fbttows  not,  my  lead,  the  fidr 

example 
You  set  ns  all,  whatever  be  his  pretsnee, 
Loves  not,  with  single  and  nnbias'd  hsait, 
His  country  as  he  ought 

^nd  Baron.  Oh,  beauteous  peace  1 
Sweet  union  of  a  state  1  what  else  but  thou 
Gives  safety,  strtngtfa,  and  gkry  to  a  pai^l 
I  bow,  lord  constable^  beneath  the  snow 
Of  many  years ;  yet  m  my  breast  revives 
A  jFOuthful  flame.    Methinks,  I  see  ania 
Tliose  gentle  days  renew'd  ihat  Uess3  our  isle, 
Ere  by  this  wastefU  fbry  oTdivision, 
Worse  than  our  iEtna's  most  destmctiys  fives, 
It  desolated  sunk.    I  see  our  plains 
Unbounded  waring  with  the  sifts  of  harvest; 
Our  seas  with  commerce  t&ong'd;  our  busj 

port 
With  eheerfhl  toil.    Our  Enna  blooms  afresh ; 
Afresh  the  sweets  of  thymy  HyUa  flow. 
Our  nymphs  and  shepherds  sporting  in  sftch 

yale, 
Ir.spire  new  smig,  and  wake  the  pastoral  i 
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Tke  tongvB  of  afo  b  Ibnd— Coma,  oome,'  mj 

lonft: 
f  feoff 'ti»  see  tliii  pnnce,  of  whoiA  the  world 
Speaks  lai]gely  well — Hie  fioher  was  my  friend^ 
The  brave,  unhappy  Manfired~-Oome,  my  bids ; 
We  tarry  here  too  long. 

Enter  tw>  OpficsrSj  keeping  off  Que  Crowd. 

One  qfthe  Crowd.  Show  us  our  kinff, 
The  vaUant  Manfred's  son,  who  lovUthe  peo- 


We  must,  we  will  behold  him— ^ive  us  way. 

Ut  Off.    Pray,  gentlemen,  give  back—it  must 

notbe 

Give  back,  I  pray— on  such  a  glad  occasion, 
I  would  not  ill  entreat  the  lowest  of  you. 

fid  Man  of  the  Crotfd.   Nay^  give  us  but  a 
giimpse  of  our  younff  king. 
We  more  than  any  baron  of  tbem  all, 
WiU  pfty  him  due  allegiance. 

2d  Off.  Friends,  indeed 
Vott  cannot  pass  this  way— We   have   strict 

orden, 
To  keep  for  htm  himself,  and  for  the  barons, 

^U  these  apartments  clear Go  to  the  gate 

Thttt  fionts  the  sea,  you  there  will  find  admis- 
sion. 

Omnei,  Long  Hve  King  Tancred  I  ManfVed^s 
son— ^n«za !  [Crmod  goee  iff. 

let  Off.  I  do  not  marvel  at  their  rage  of  joy. 
He  is  a  orave  and  amiable  prince. 
When  in  my  Lord  SUfiedi^s  house  I  liv'd, 
*Ere  by  his  iavour  I  obtain'd  this  offioe, 
I  there  remember  well  the  young  Count  Tatt- 
ered. . 
To  see  him  and  to  love  him  were  the  same ; 
He  was  so  noUe  in  his  ways,  yet  still 

So  affaUe  and  mild ^Wcdl,  well,  old  Sicily, 

Yet  happy  days  await  thee  1 

2d  Off  Giant  it,  Heaven! 
We    have   seen   sad   and   troublesome   times 

enough, 
He  is,  they  say,  to  wed  the  late  king's  sister, 
Constantia. 

Ut  Off.  Friend,  of  thai  I  graatly  doubt 
Or  I  mlBtake,  or  I^rd  Sifiredi's  daughter, 
The  gentle  Sicrismunda,  has  his  heart. 
If  one  may  Ju&e  by  kindly,  cordial  looks, 
And  fond,  assiduous  care  to  please  each  other, 
Most  certainly  they  love — Oh,  be  they  bless'd, 
As  they  deserve !    It  were  jS>^st  pity  aught 
Should  part  a  matchless  pair ;  the  glory  he, 
And  she  the  blooming  grace  of  Sicily  I 

^  Off.  My  Lord  Hodolpho  comes. 

J^fUtfT  RoDOLPHO/fvm  the  Senate. 

Rod.  My  honest  Mends, 
You  ma^  retire.    [OrncERs  go  out.}    A  storm 

is  in  the  wind. 
This  will  perpletes  all    No,  Tancred  never 
CvoL  stoop  to  these  conditions,  which  at  once 
Attack  his  rights,  his  honour,  and  his  love. 
Those  wise  old  men,  those  plodding,  grave,  state 
pedants, 
•     Forget  the  course  of  youth;  their  crooked  pru- 
dence. 
To  baseness  verging  still,  forgets  to  take 
.Into  their  finespun  schemes  the  generous  heait, 
That,  through  the  cobweb  system  bursting,  lays 
Tbeir  labours  waste—So  wiU  this  busiuoas  prove, 


Or  I  mistake  the  king— back  fiam  tbe  pomp 
He  seem'd  at  firrt  to  shrink,  and  found  kii 

brow 
I  marked  a  gathering  cloud,  when,  hy  his  side, 
As  if  design'd  to  share  the  public  homage. 
He  saw  the  tyrant's  daughter.    But  oonfesi'd 
At  least  to  me  the  doubhng  tempest  ftown'd, 
And  shook  his  sweUing  besom,  when  he  heard 
Th'  unjust,  the  base  conditions  of  the  vnSL 
Uncertain,  toss'd  in  cruel  acritation. 
He  oft,  methoucht,  address^  himself  to  speak, 
And  interru^  Siflredi;  who  appeared, 
With  conaoous  haste,  to  dread  that  intexnqv 

tion, 

And  hurried  on ^But  hark !  I  hear  a  noise, 

As  if  th'  assembly  rose — Ha!  Sigismunda, 
Oppress'd  with  grie£^  and  wrapped  in  pensive 

sorrow, 
Passes  along. 

[Sigismunda  and  Attendants  pam  through 

the  back  Scene, 

Enter  Lausa 

Laura.  Your  high-prais*d  Mend,  the  king, 
Is  false,  most  vileiv  fklee.    The  meanest  s2a%e 
Had  shown  a  nobler  heart;  nor  grossly  thus, 
By  the  first  bolt  amliition  spreao,  been  eullU 
He  Man(rcd*8  son !  awajr !  it  cannot  be! 
The  son  of  that  brave  prince  could  ne'er  hetnj 
Those  rights  so  long  usurp'd  from  his  great  Uif 

thcr. 
Wbtch  he,  this  day.  by  such  amazing  fortnne. 
Had  just  regoin'd ;  ne  ne'er  could  samGoe 
All  faith,  all  honour,  gratitude,  and  love. 
Even  just  resentment  of  his  father's  fate, 
And  pride  itself;  whate'er  exalts  a  man 
Above  the  grovelling  sons  of  peasant  mud, 
All  in  a  moment — And  for  wnat  1  why,  tniiy. 
For  kind  permission,  gracious  leave  to  sit 
On  his  own  throne  with  tyrant  William's  daogh* 

ter! 
Hod.  I  stand  amaz'd — ^You  aoreiy  wrong  bbn 

Laura. 
There  must  be  some  mistake. 
Laura.  There  can  be  none ! 
SifTredi  read  his  ftiU  and  free  consent 
Before  th'  applauding  senate.    True,  indeed, 
A  small  remain  of  shame,  a  timorous  weekocsi, 
Even  dastardly  in  falsehood,  made  him  blush 
To  act  this  scene  in  Sigismunda's  eve. 
Who  sunk  beneath  his  perfidy  and  "baseness. 
Hence,  till  to-morrow  he  adjoum'd  the  senate ! 
To-morrow,  fix'd  with  infamy  to  crown  him ! 
Then  leading  ofi'his  gay,  triumphant  princess. 
He  left  the  poor  unhappy  Sigismunda 
To  bend  her  trembJing  steps  to  that  sad  home 
His  faithless  vows  wiU  render  hatefbl  to  her— 
He  comes — Farewell — I  cannot  bear  his  pr^- 

[EtU  Lacba 


Enier  Tancrbd  and  SiPFSsof,  meeting. 

Tan.  Avoid  me,  hoaiy  traitor!    Go,  Rodol 
pho. 
Give  otdcis  that  all  passages  this  way 
Be  shut — Defend  me  from  a  hateful  worid. 
The  bane  of  peace  and  honour— then  return— 

J  Exit  RODOLPHO. 
1  Oh,i 
insult' 
Unparallel'd  indignity!  Just  Heaven! 
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Wm  ever  king,  was  mqt  nutt  f6.trt«ttd, 
.80  tnmpled  into  baaeneM  1 

Sif.  Here,  my  Uege, 
Hen  strike !  I  nor  Merve,  nor  ask  for  mttey. 
7W».  Distraction  !--Oh,  my  bou1!-->HoUI,  ra^ 
son,  hold 
Thy  giddy  seat — Oh,  this  inhuman  outrage 
Unhin^  thoii^ht ! 
Sif,  Exterminate  Ihy  servant. 
TW  AU,aU  but  this  I  could  haw 
this! 

This  daring  insolenoe  beyond  example ! 
Tbis  murderous  stroke,  that  stabi  my  poMO'  fi>r 

ever! 
That  woands  me  Chen — therel  where  the  human 

hewrt 
Most  exquisitely  feels — 
Sif.  OV  bear  knot, 
My  royal  lord ;  apfwase  on  me  your  vengeanoe! 
Tan.  Did  ever  tyrant  image  aught  so  cruel ! 
The  kywest  sUve  that  crawls  upon  the  earth, 
Robb'd  of  each  condbit  Heaven  bestows  on  mor- 
tals, 
On  the  bare  ground,  has  still  his  virtue  left, 
The  sacied  treasure  of  an  hodeit  heaxt, 
Which  thou  hast  dar'd,  with  rash,  audacious 

hand, 
And  impious  fVaud,  in  me  to  violate 

Si/.   Behold,  r\y  lord,  that  rash  audaeioQs 
hand. 
Which   not   repents  its  crime— Oh,  glorious. 

If  by  my  nnn  l  can  save  your  -honour. 

7)m.  Such  honour  I  renounce ;  with  sovereign' 


Greatly  detest  it,  and  its  moan  advisor ! 
HasI  Miou  not  dor'd  beneath  my  name  to  shelter-* 
My  name,  for  other  purposes  design'd. 
Given  from  the  fondness  of  a  faithful  h^tft, 
With  the  best  love  overflowing— Hast  thou  not, 
Beneath  thy  sov^itrn's  name,  basely  presam'd 
To  shield  a  lie — a  he  in  public  utterd, 
To  aU  deluded  Sicily  1    But  know, 
This  poor  contrivance  ia  as  weak  as  base. 
In  such  a  wretched  taH  none  can  be  held 
But  fools  and  cowards— Soon  thy  flimsy  arts, 
Touch'd  by  my  jtist,  my  burning  indignaaon, 

Shall  burst  like  threads' in  dame Thy  doting 

prudence 
But  more  secures  the  purpose  it  would  shake. 
Had  my  resolves  been  wavering  and  doubtful, 
This  would  confirm  them,  make  them  fix*d  as 

fate; 
.  *1  his  sdds  the  only  motive  that  was  wanting 
To  urge  them  on  through  war  and  desolation. 
What !  marry  her !  Constantia !  her  1  the  daugh- 
ter 
Of  the  fell  tyrant  who  dsstioy'd  my  &therl 
The  very  thooffht  is  madness !    Ere  thou  sf«st 
The  torch  of  Hymen  li^ht  these  hated  nuptials, ' 
Thou  shalt  behold  Siciha  wrapt  in  flttows,     . 
Her  cities  raz'd,  her  yallies  drencb'd  with  sJangh- 

ter— 
Love  set  aside,  my  pride  sssumes  the  qnanel ', 
My  honour  now  is  up;  in  spite  of  thee, 
A  world  combin'd  against  me,  I  will  g£re 
This  scattered  will  in  fragments  to  the  winds, 
Assert  my  rights,  the  freedom  of  my  heart, 
Crush  all  xvm  dare  oppose  mo  to  th9  dust, 
And  heap  peidition  on  thee ! 

Sif.  Sir, 'tis  just. 
Exhanst  on  ne  thy  Ago:  I  olaun  it  alL 
V0L.I....5F 


But  for  these  FobBo  tkiMts  thy  pMOon  utten, 
'Tis  what  thgu  canst  not  do. 

TVm.  I  cannot!  ha! 
Driven  to  the  dreadful  brink  of  such  tfishonour. 
Enough  to  make  the  tamest  coward  brave, 
And  mto  fiorceness  rouse  the  mildest  nature, 
What  shall  arrest  my  vengeance  1    Who  1 

Sif.  Thyself.   . 

Tan,  Away  1  Dare  not  to  juftify  thy  crimel 
That,  that  alone  can  aggravate  its  horror, 
Add  insolence  to  insolence — ^perhaps 
May  make  my  rage  forget— 

^.  Oh,  let  it  burst 
On  this  gray  head,  devoted  to  thy  service ! 
But  when  the  storm  has  vented  all  its  fury, 
Thou  then  must  hear — ^n&y  more,  I  know  thou 

wilt- 
Witt  hear  the  calm,  yet  stronger  voice  of  reason 
Tbou  must  xeflect  that  a  whme  people's  safety. 
The  weal  of  trus^  milHond,  should  bear  down, 
Thyself  the  judge,  the  fondest  partial  pleasure. 
Thou  must  reflect  that  there  are  other  duties, 
A  nobler  pride,  a  more  exalted  honour, 
Superior  oleasures  far,  that  will  oblige. 
Compel  tnce,  to  abide  by  this  my  dcod^ 
Unwarranted  perhaps  in  common  justice, 
But  which  necessity,  even  virtue's  tyrant, 
With  awful  voice  commanded. — Yes,  thou  must, 
In  cahner  hours,  divest  thee  of  thy  love, 
These  common  passions  of  the  vulgar  breast. 
This  boiling  heat  of  youth,  and  be  a  kingi         ^ 
The  lover  m  thy  people ! 

Tan.  Trutlis,  ill  employ'd. 

Abused  to  colour  ^uilt? A  king !  a  king  I 

Yes,  I  will  be  a  king,  but  not  a  slave ; 
In  this  will  be  a  kinff ;  in  this  my  people 
Shall  learn  to  judge  Tiow^  I  will  guard  their  rights, 
When  thev  bdioid  me  vindicate  my 'own. 
But  have  I,  say,  been  treated  like  a  king ^  ■' 
Heavens !  couj^  I  stoop  to  such  outrageous  usage ! 
I  were  a  mean,  a  shameless  wretch,  unworthy 
To  wield  a  sceptre  in  a  land  of  slaves, 
A  soil  abhorr'd  of  virtue ;  aliould  belie 
My  father's  blood,  belie  those  very  maxims 

At  other  times  you  taufbt  my  youth SinVcdi ! 

{ni  a  •qftcned  tone  of  voice. 
Sif.  Behold,  my  pnnce,  thy  poor  old  servant, 
Whose  darling  care,  tliese  twenty  years,  has  be<in 
To  nurse  thee  up  to  virtue ;  who,  for  thee, 
Th)r  glory  and  tny  weal,  renounces  all, 
All  interest  or  ambition  can  pour  fortli ; 
What  many  a  selfish  father  would  pursue 
Through  treachery  and  crimes :  behold  him  here, 
Rent  on  his  feeble  knees,  to  beg,  conjure  thee, 
With  tears  to  beg  thee  to  control  tbv  passion, 
And  save  thyself,  thy  honour,  and  thy  people ! 
Kneeling  wuh  me,  behold  the  many  thousands 
To  thy  protection  trusted ;  fathers,  mothers, 
The  sacred  front  of  venerable  age, 
The  tender  \'irgin,  and  the  helpless  infant; 
The  ministers  of  Heaven,  those  who  maintain, 
Around  thy  throne,  the  majesty  of  rule ; 
And  those  whose  labour,  scorch'd  by  winds  aod 

sun. 
Feeds  the  rejoicing  (jublic ;  see  them  all 
Here  at  thy  feet  conjuring  thee  to  save  them 
Prom  misery  and  war,  from  crimes  and  ra|nne ! 
Can  there  oe  aught,  kind  Heaven,  in  self-indu!* 

gence 
To  weigh  down  these,  this  aggregate  of  love, 
With  which  oomnar'd,  the  dearest  private  paarioi. 
Is  but  the  wafted  dust  upon  the  baiuice  1 
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Tom  not  away    ■   Oh,  U  there  iMt  eome  part 
In  thy  great  heart,  ao  senaible  id  Idndneaf, 
And  geneiDOi  wannth,  eome  nobler  part,  to  leel 
llieprajen  and  tears  of  theee,  the  imngled  roiod 
Of  Heaven  and  earth  1 

Tvn.  There  ii,  and  thon  hast  toncVd  it. 
fiise,  rise.  Sifire^B-^Oh,  thou  hast 'undone  me! 
Unkuid  old  man  !-^— Oh,  ill-entreated  Tancred ! 
Which  way  loe'er  I  turn,  dlshonoar  rears 
Her  hideous  ftont — and  misery  and  ruin. 
Was  it  for  this  yon  took  soch  care  to  form  mel 
For  tluB  imbued  me  with  the  qnickest  sense 
Of  shame ;  these  finer  feelinffs,  that  ne'er  vex 
The  common  mass  of  mortals,  duUy  happy 
In  bless'd  insensibility  1    Oh,  rather         [power 
Ton  should  have  sear'd  my  heart,  taught  me  that 
And  splendid  interest  lord  it  still  o'er  virtoe; 
That,  ffilded  by  prosperity  and  pride, 
There  is  no  shame,  no  meanness :  tempered  thus, 
I  had  been  fit  to  rule  a  venal  world. 
Alas !  what  meant  thy  wantonness  of  prudenee'? 
Why  have  you  rais'd  this  miserable  conflict 
Betwixt  the  duties  of  the  kinff  and  mani 
Set  virtue  against  virtue  1 — An,  SifTredi ! 
'Tis  thy  superfluous,  thy  unfeeling  wisdom, 
That  has  involved  me  in  a  maze  of  error 
Almost  beyond  retreat.— —But  hold,  m^  soul 

Thy  steady  purpose Toss'd  by  vanous  paa- 

To  this  eternal  anchor  keep—There  is,      [sions 
Can  be  no  public  without  private  virtue- 
Then,  mark  me  well,  observe  what  1  command ; 
It  is  the  sole  expedient  now  remaining^- — 
To-morrow,  when  the  senate  meets  again, 
Unfold  the  whole,  unravel  the  deceit : 
Kor  that  alone ;  try  to  repair  its  miscnief : 
There  all  tby  power,  thy  eloquence,  and  interest 
Exert  to  re-instate  me  in  my  rights, 
And  frdm  thy  own  dark  snares  to  disembroil  me. — 
Start  not,  my  lord — This  must  and  shall  be  done ! 
Or  hero  our  fViendship  ends — Howe'er  disguia'd. 
Whatever  thy  pretence,  thou  art  a  traitor. 

Sif.  I  should  indeed  acscr\'e  the  name  of  trutor, 
And  even  a  traitor's  fate,  had  I  so  slighf 
From  principles  so  weak,  done  wl^ 
As  e'er  to  disavow  it 

Tan,  Ha! 

S\f.  My  liege,  [oonrts, 

Expect  not  this Though  practis'd  long  in 

I  have  not  so  far  leam'd  their  subtle  trade, 
To  veer  obedient  with  each  gust  of  passion. 
I  honour  thee,  I  venerate  thy  orders. 
But  honour  more  my  duty.    Nought  on  earth 
Shall  ever  shake  me  from  that  solid  rock, 
Nor  smiles,  nor  frowns. 

Tun.  You  will  not  then  1 

S^.  I  cannot. 

Tan.  Away!  begone!— Oh,  my  Hodolpho, 
come. 
And  save  me  nom  this  traitor !    Hence,  I  say, 
Avoid  my  presence  straight  I  and  know,  old  man, 
Thou,  my  wont  foe,  beneath  the  mask  of  firiend- 

ship, 
Who,  not  content  to  trample  fai  the  dust 
My  dearest  rights,  dost  with  cool  insolence 
Persist,  and  call  it  duty ;  hadst  thou  not 
A  daughter  that  protects  thee,  thou  shonidst  feel 
The  vengeance  tnou  deservest — No  reply  f 
Away !  [KxU  Siffredi. 

Bnier'Bow>hmo. 

Rod;    What  can  incense  my  prince  so  highly 
Againpt  his  friend  Sififredi  I 


7\m  Filettcll  RotWphft, 
When  I  have  told  thee  vHiaithbfiiend  has  dont, 
How  play'd  me  like  a  boy,  a  baae-boin  wretaft. 
Who  had  nor  heart  oor  spirit,  thoa  wilt  stand 
Amai'd,  and  wonder  at  my  stupid  patienoa. 

Rod.  I  heard,  with  mix*d 


The 


grief, 

le  kin^s  un 


unjust,  dishonourable  wiU, 


Void  in  itself— I  saw  you  stung  with  rage, 
And  writhing  in  the  snare;  Just  as  I  wenL 
At  your  command  to  wait  you  here— hut  that 
Was  the  king's  deed,  not  his. 

Ton,  QhtheadvisViit! 
These  many  years  he  has  in  secret  hatch'd 
This  black  contrivance,  gkiries  in  the  edMaDU, 
And  proudly  plumes  him  with  his  tniloiouB  vir- 
tue. 
But  that  was  nought,  Rodolpho,  nothing,  notfajng. 
Oh,  that  was  gentle,  blamdess  to  what  fiittow'd 
I  had,  my  ftiend,  to  Sigismunda  given. 
To  hush  her  fears,  in  &e  ftill  guA  of  foiwfrw, 
A  blaak  sigtt'd  with  my  hand— «nd  he.  Oh,  Hs*> 

vena  I 
Was  ever  such  a  wild  attempt  \ — he  wrote 
Beneath  my  name  an  absolute  eompBanee 
To  this  detested  will,  nay,  dar'd  to  read  it 
Befere  myself,  on  my  insulted  throne 
His  idle  pageant  plae'd— ^Oh,  words  are  weak 
To  paint  the  pangs,  the  rage,  the  imfignatioD, 
That  whirl'd  from  thought  to  thought  my  soul  id 

tempest, 
Now  on  the  point  to  burst,  and  now  by  i 
Repress'd— ^But  in  the  face  of  8kaT, 
All  mad  with  aodamaliott,  what,  Rodolpho^ 
What  coukl  I  dol  the  sole  relief  that  rose 
To  my  distracted  mind,  was  to  adjourn 
Th'  assembly  till  to-morrow — ^But  to-momnr 
What  can  be  done  ^ — Oh,  it  avails  not  what ! 
I  care  not  what  is  done— My  only  care 
Is  how  to  clear  my  feith  with  l^^smunda. 
She  thinks  me  iklse!    She  cast  a  look  that  kSTd 

roel 
Oh  1 1  am  base  in  Sigismunda's  eye! 
The  lowest  of  mankind,  the  most  perikfioQs* 

Rod.  This  was  a  ttndn  of  insolence  indeed, 
A  daring  outra^  of  so  strange  a  nature 

As  stuns  me  auite * 

Tan,  Cnrs'd  be  my  timid  prudence. 
That  dash'd  not  back,  that  moment  in  his  feee, 
The  bold  presumptiMUs  he! — and  curs'd  tus 

hand, 
That,  from  a  start  of  poor  dissimulation, 
Led  oifmy  Sigismunda's  hated  rival. 
Ah,  then !  wh^  noison'd  Yns  the  false  appeannee. 
What,  Sigismunda,  were  thy  thoughts  of  mel 
How,  in  the  silent  bitterness  of  sou. 
How  didst  thou  scorn  me,  hate  mankind,  thTscU) 
For  trurting  to  the  vows  of  feithless  Tanerad! 
For  such  I  seem'd— I  was— the  thought  distiicCs 

me! 
I  should  have  cast  a  flatteiing  worid  aaidtt, 
Rnsh'dfhmi  my  throne,  befeie  them  all  avow^her 
The  choice,  the  glory  of  my  ftee-boni  heart, 
And  spum'd  the  dMLmeflDl  fetten  thrown  upon  it— 
Instead  of  that-^^onilision! — ^what  I  did 
Has  clinch'd  the  chain,  conflrm'd  Siffiredi's  crime, 
And  fix'd  me  down  to  infamy  1 

Rod,  My  loxd, 
Blame  not  the  conduct  whkh  your  wtuation 
Tore  from  your  tortur'd  heart— What  ooold  lou 

dol 
Had  you,  so  cireumstane'd,  in  open  senate^ 
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Befcre  th*  aUoniah'd  pa^Sc,  with  no  ftfandi 
Prepar'd,  no  party  ibnn'd,  af&onted  thus 
Tho  haiubty  princeas  and  her  nowerftil  faction, 
Support^  by  this  will,  the  sudaen  stroke, 
Abrupt  and  premature,  might  have  recoU'd 
Upon  yoorao^  even  your  own  fnenda  revolted. 
And  turn'd  at  once  the  public  scale  aninst  you. 
Besides,  consider,  had  you  then  detected 
In  its  fresh  guilt  this  action  of  Siflhdi, 
You  must  with  signal  ycngeance  have  chastis'd 
The  treasonable  deed — Nothing  so  mean 
As  weak,  insulted  power  that  dares  not  punish. 
And  how  would  that  have  suited  with  your  love; 
His  daughter  present  too  ?   Trust  me,  your  con- 
duct, 
Howe'er  abhorrent  to  a  heart  like  yours, 
Was  fortunate  and  wise— Not  that  I  mean. 
E'er  to  advise  submission-^^ 

T\in.  Heavens !  suboussion— 
Could  I  descend  to  bear  it,  even  in  thought. 
Despise  me,  you,  the  world,  and  Sigismunda! 
Submission ! — ^No ! — To-morrow*s  glorious  light 
Shall  flash  discovery  on  the  scene  of  baseness. 
Whatever  be  the  risk,  by  Heavens,  to-morrow, 
I  will  overturn  the  dirty  ne-built  schemes 
Of  these  old  men,  and  show  my  fidthftd  senate 
That  Manfred's  son  knows  to  assert  and  wear, 
With  nndinunish'd  dignity,  that  crown 
This  unexpected  day  has  plac'd  upon  him. 
By  this,  my  friend,  these  stormy^usts  of  pride 

Are  foreign  to  my  love Till  Sigigmunaa 

Be  disaboVd,  my  breast  is  tumult  idl, 
And  can  obey  no  settled  coutm  of  reason. 
I  see  her  still,  I  feel  her  powerftU  imagei 
That  look,  where  with  reproach  complaint  was 

mix'd, 
B^  vrith  soft  wo,  and  gentle  indignation. 

Which  seem'd  at  once  to  pity  and  to  scorn  me- 

Oh,  let  me  find  her !  I  too  long  have  left 
My  Sigismunda  to  converse  with  tears. 
A  prev  to  thoughts  that  picture  me  a  vuIaSn. 
But  ah !  how,  doge'd  with  this  accursed  state, 
A  tedious  world,  snail  I  now  find  access  1 
Her  father  too — Ten  thousand  horrors  crowd 

Into  the  wild,  fantastic  eye  of  love 

Who  knows  what  he  may  do  1    Come  then,  my 

friend. 
And  by  thy  sister's  hand,  oh.  let  me  steal 
A  letter  to  her  bosom — I  no  longer 
Can  bear  her  absence,  by  the  just  contempt 
She  now  must  brand  me  with,  infiam'd  to  madness. 
Fly,  my  Rodolpho,  fly  I  engage  thy  sister 
To  aid  my  letter^  and  this  very  evening 
Secure  an  interview — I  would  not  bear 
This  rack  another  day,  not  for  my  kingdom. 
Till  then,  deep  plung  d  in  solitude  and  shades, 
I  will  not  see  the  hated  face  of  man. 
Thought  drives  on  thought,  on  passion  passions 

roll: 
Her  smilQs  akme  can  calm  my  raging  soul 

(Exeunt. 

ACT  ni. 

SCENE  l-^A  Oiamber, 
SmisMinvDA  ofefie,  HtHng  in  a  dUeontolaU 


8ig.  Ah,  tyrant  prince  I  ah  more  than  fkith- 

lenTancredl 
Ungenerous  and  inhuman  in  thy  falsehood  T 
Hadsi  thou  this  mornings  when  my  hopeless 

heart, 


SdbmlMiv*  t»  my  fbrtune  and  my  <taty, 
Had  so  much  spirit  left,  as  to  be  wiUing 
To  give  thee  beck  thy  vofws,  ahl  hadstthoa  dm 
Conlbss'd  the  sad  necessity  thy  state 
Impo8*d  upon  thee,  and  with  gentle  friendship. 
Since  we  must  part  at  last,  our  parting  aoitenM; 
I  shoidd  indeed— I  shouki  have  been  unhappy, 
But  not  to  this  extreme— Amidst  my  crief, 
1  had,  with  pensive  pleasure,  cherish'ii  stitt 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  thy  former  love, 
Thy  image  still  had  dwelt  upon  my  soul, 
And  made  our  guiltless  woes  not  undeiigfatfbl. 
But  cooUy  thu»-«How  eouUst  thou  be  so  emd?  •  - 
Thtfr  to  revive  my  hopes,  to  sooth  my  love, 
And  call  forth  all  its  tenderness,  then  sink  me 
In  black  deepair-^What  uiuelsnCinff  ]»ide 
Possessed  thy  breast,  that  thou  eooUst  bear-un- 

mord 
To  see  me  bent  beneath  aweigfat  of  shamel 
Pangs  thou  canst  never  fcei\    How  couMst  thoa 

drag  me, 
In  baiharoQs  triumph  at  a  rival's  carl 
How  make  me  witness  to  a  sight  of  honrorl 
That  hand,  which  but  a  few  short  hours  ago, 
So  wantonly  abos'd  my  simple  fSuth, 
Befijre  th'  attesting  workl  given  to  another,  ' 
Irrevocably  given ! — There  was  a  rime. 
When  the  least  doud  that  hung  upon  my  bfow, 
Perhaps  imagined  only,  toueh'd  thy  pity. 
Then,  brighten'd  often  by  the  rrady  tear, 
Thy  looks  were  softness  all  *^  then  tno  quick  heait 
In  every  nerve  ahve,  forgot  itself, 
And  for  each  other  then  wo  Mi  alone. 
But  now,  alas !  those  tender  days  are  fled ; 
Now  thou  canst  see  me  wretched,  pierc'd  with 

angubh, 
With  studi^  anguish  of  thy  own  creating, 
Nor  wet  thy  haruenM  eye— Hold,  let  me  think— 
I  vnong  thee  sure ;  thou  canst  not  be  so  base, 
As  meanly  in  my  mlserf  to  triumph — 
What  is  it  then  T — *Tis  ficklen««8  of  nature, 
'TIs  rickly  love  extinguish'd  by  ambition^— * 
Is  there,  (ind  Heaven,  no  constancy  in  roan  ? 
No  steadfieuEit  truth,  no  generous  fix^  aiftction. 
That  can  bear  up  against  a  selfish  worid  T 
No  there  is  none— Even  Tancred  is  faiconstant ! 

[Rinng. 
Hence!  let  me  fly  this  scene !— Whatever  I  see, 
These  roofs,  these  walls,  each  object  that  su^ 

rounds  me, 
Are  tainted  with  his  vows— But  whither  flyl 
The  groves  are  worse,  the  soft  retreat  of  Belmont, 
Its  deepening  glooms,  gay  lawns,  and  airy  sum- 
mits, 
WiH  wound  my  biisy  memory  to  torture, 
And  all  its  shades  will  whisper— faithms  Tan- 

cred!- 
My  father  comes— How,  sunk  in  this  disorder, 
Sluill  I  sustain  his  presence  1 

EnUr  SiFFREDi. 

My  dearest  chfld !  I  grieve  to  find  thee  thus 
A  prey  to  tears.    I  know  the  powerftd  cause 
From  whfeh  they  flow,  and  therefore  ean  exeow 

them, 
But  not  their  wilftal,  obstinate  conHnuance. 
Come,  rouse  thee,  then,  call  up  thy  dmopiQg 

spirit. 
Awake  to  reason  from  this  dream  of  love. 
And  show  the  world  thou  art  Slffiredi's  daught«i. 
iSi^.  Alas!  I  am  unworthy  of  that  name. 
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^.  Thooarl  indeed  to  UftoM;  thou  hMt  too 
niBhly 
£iim'd  thy  heart,  without  a  father's  sanction. 
But  this  I  can  ibmve.    The  king  has  virtum. 
That  pload  thy  mU  excuse;  nor  was  I  void 
Of  bliuBe,  to  trust  thee  to  those  dangerous  virtues. 
Then  dread  not  my  reproaches.    Though  he 

Uames, 
Thy  tender  father  pities  more  than  blames  thee< 
Thou  art  my  dauf^hter  stiil;  and,  if  thy  heait 
Win  now  resume  Us  prkle,  assert  itself 
And  greatly  riso,  superior  to  this  trial, 
I  to  my  warmest  confidence  again 
Will  take  thee,  and  esteem  thee  more  nay  daugh- 
ter. 

Sig.  Oh,  you  are  gentler  far  than  I  deserve  1 
It  is,  it  ever  was,  my  darling  pride, 
To  bend  my  soul  to  your  supreme  coromamU, 
Your  wisest  will;  and  though,  by  love  betrayed-- 
Alas  I  and  punish'd  too — I  have  tranf^rcss'd 
The  nicest  bounds)  of  duty,  yet  I  feel 
A  sentiment  of  tenderness,  a  source 
Of  filial  nature  springing  in  my  breast, 
That,  shoukl  it  kill  me,  shall  control  this  passion, 
And  make  me  all  submission  and  obedience 
To  you,  my  honour'd  lord,  the  best  of  fathers. 

8if.  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Thou  only  joy  and  hope  of  these  gray  hairs ! 
Come,  let  me  take  thee  to  a  jmrent's  heart; 
There,  with  the  kindly  aid  of  my  advice, 
Even  with  the  dew  of  these  paternal  tears. 

Revive  and  nourish  this  becoming  s^urit 

Then  thou  doet  promise  mej^  luy  Sigismunda 

Thy  father  stoops  to  make  it  his  request — 
Thou  wilt  resign  thy  fond,  jiresumptuous  hopes, 
And  henceforth  never  more  indulge  one  thought 
That  in  the  light  of  love  regards  the  king  ? 

;S^.  Uones  I  have  nouc  1 — Thoee  by  this  fii- 

Are  blasted  all— But  from  my  soul  to  banish, 
While  weeping  memory  there  retains  her  seat. 
Thoughts  which  the  purest  bosom  might  have 

cherish'd. 
Once  my  delight,  now  even  in  anguish  charming, 
Is  more,  my  lord,  than  I  can  promise. 
;S^.  Abwnce,  and  time,  t)ic  soft'ner  of  our  pas- 
sions, 
Will  conquer  this.    Meantime,  I  hope  from  thee 
A  generous  great  effort;  that  thou  wilt  now 
Exert  thy  utmost  force,  nor  languish  thus 
Beneath  the  vain  extravagance  of  love. 
Let  not  thy  Cither  blush  to  hear  it  said, 
I£s  daughter  was  ro  weak,  e'er  to  admit 
A  thought  so  void  of  reason,  that  a  king 
Should  to  his  rank,  his  honour,  and  his  glorj, 
The  high  Important  duties  of  a  throne, 
Even  to  his  tnrone  itself,  madly  prefer 
A  wUd,  romantic  passion,  the  fond  child 
Of  youthful  dreauiin^  thought  and  vacant  hours; 
That  he  should  ouit  his  Heaven-appointed  station. 
Desert  his  awful  charge,  the  care  of  all 
The  toiling  millions  which  this  isle  contains; 
Nay  more,  should  plunge  them  into  war  and  ruin. 
And  all  to  sooth  a  sick  imagination, 
A  miserable  weakness.— Must  for  thee, 
To  make  thee  bless'd,  Sicilia  be  unhappy  1 
The  king  himself,  lost  to  the  nobler  sense 
Of  manly  praise,  become  the  piteous  hero 
Of  some  soft  tale,  and  rush  on  sure  destruction  1 
Canst  thou,  my  daughter,  let  the  aonitroHs 
^  thought 

Possess  one  moment  thy  perverted  hney  1 
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Rouse  thee,  for  sfaamel  and  if  a  spaik  of  virtne 
Lies  slumbering  in  thy  soul,  bid  it  hlase  Ibith 
Nor  sink  unequal  to  the  glorious  lesson. 
This  day  thy  lover  gave  tliee  from  his  throne. 

Sig,  Ah,  that  was  not  fipom  virtue! — Had,  my 
father, 
That  been  his  aim,  I  yield  to  what  you  say; 
'Tis  powerful  truth,  unanswerable  reason. 
Then,  then^  with  sad  but  duteous  refdgnation, 
I  had  submitted  as  became  your  daughter; 
But  in  that  moment,  when  my  humbled  hctges 
Were  to  my  duty  reconcil'd,  to  raise  them 
To  yet  a  fonder  ncight  than  e'er  they  knew, 
Then  rudely  dash  them  down — *rhere  is  the 
sting! 

The  blasting  view  is  ever  present  to  roe 

Why  did  you  drag  me  to  a  sight  so  cruel  t 

Sif.  It  was  a  sc^^ne  to  fire  thy  emulation. 


Sig.  It  was  a  sct?ne  of  perfidy ! — But  know, 
I  will  do  more  than  imitate  the  king — 
For  he  is  fake ! — I,  though  sincerely  pierc'd 
With  the  best,  truest  passion,  ever  touched 
A  virgin's  breast,  here  vow  to  Heaven  and  jou. 
Though  from  my  heart  I  cannot,  from  my  nopes 
To  cast  this  prince — What  wouk)  you  more,  my 
father? 

Sif,  Yes.  one  thing  more— thy  father  then  it 

Though  by  t^o  voice  of  innocence  and  virtue 
Absolved  we  hve  not  to  ourselves  aJone: 
A  rigorous  worid  with  jjeremptory  sway, 
Subjects  us  all,  and  even  the  noblest  mosit 
This  world  from  thee,  my  honour  and  thy  own. 
Demands  one  step;  a  step,  by  which,  oon\inc'd, 
The  king  may  sec  thy  heart  disd'oins  lo  wear 
A  chain  whica  bis  has  greatly  thittwn  aside. 
'Tis  fitting  too,  thy  sex's  pride  commands  thee. 
To  show  3i'  approving  world  thou  canst  resign, 
As  wen  as  he,  nor  with  inferior  spirit, 
A  passion  fatal  to  the  public  weal. 
But  above  all,  thou  must  root  out  fi)r  ever 
From  the  king's  breast  the  laast  remain  of  hope. 
And  henceforth  make  his  mentioned  k>ve  dimo- 

nour. 
These  tilings  my  daughter,  that  must  needs  be 

done, 
Can  but  this  way  be  done — by*  the  safb  reftige. 
The  sacred  shelter  of  a  husbaind's  arms. 
And  there  is  one — 
Sir,  Qood  Heavens !  what  means  my  lord  1 
Sffi  One  of  illustrious  family,  hi^h  rank, 
Yet  still  of  higher  dignity  and'ment 
Who  can  and  will  protect  thee ;  one  to  awe 
The  king.himaelf^Nay,  hear  roe,  Sigismtindft — 
The  noble  Osmond  courU  thee  for  his  bride 
And  has  my  plighted  word— This  day — 

Sig.  [Knedingl  My  fiither! 
Let  me  with  trembling  arms  embrace  thy  knees! 
On,  if  you  ever  wish  to  see  me  happy ; 
If  e'er  in  infant  years- 1  ^ave  you  joy, 
When,  as  I  prattling  twm'd  around  yrmr  neck. 
You  snatoh'd  me  to  your  bosom,  kiss'd  my  eyea. 
And  melting  said  you  saw  ray  mother  there ; 
Oh,  save  me  from  that  worst  severity 
Of  fiite !  Oh,  outrage  not  my  breaking  hear 
To  that  degree  l-^ioannot ! — 'tis  imposnbk 
So  soon  withdraw  it,  give  it  to  another — 
Hear  me,  my  dearest  father ;  hear  the  voice 
Of  nature  and  humanity,  that  ^ead. 

As  well  as  justice,  for  me  \ -rfot  to  choose 

Without  your  wise  direction  may  be  duty ; 
But  stiD  my  choice  is  f!bee--that  is  a  right, 
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Which  even  the  loweet  slare  can  never  loae. 
And  wonld  yon  this  degrade  me  T— make  me 

bate? 
For  aoch  it  were  to  giTc  my  'wofthlefls  person 
WUhoat  my  heart,  an  injury  to  Osmond, 
The  highest  can  be  done. — Let  me,  my  lord — 
Or  I  shall  die,  shall  by  the  sndden  change, 
Be  to  (fistraction  shock'd.    Let  me  wear  out 
My  hapless  days  in  solitude  and  silence, 
Far  from  the  inalice  of  a  pxying  world ! 

At  least — ^you  cannot  sure  ref\]se  me  this 

Give  me  a  littie  time — I  trill  do  all, 

AU  I  can  do.  to  please  you  ^— ^h,  your  eye 

Sheds  a  kind  beam 

S\f.  My  daughter!  you  abuse 
The  softness  ofmy  nature — 

iSi^.  Here,  toiT  father, 
Till  yon  relent,  nere  will  I  grow  fbr  eter! 

iSKf.  Kise,  Sigismunda. — Though  you  touch 
my  heart, 
Nothing  can  shake  th'  inexorable  dictates 
Of  honour,  doty,  and  determinM  reason. 
Then,  by  the  holy  ties  of  filial  lo^e. 
Resolve,  I  charge  thee,  to  receive  Eail  Osmond, 
As  suits  the  man  who  is  thy  flither's  choice, 
And  worthy  of  thy  hand — I  go  to  bring  him— 

Sig.  Spare  me,  my  dearest  fitther! 

Sit.  [Aside.]  I  must  rush 
From  her  soft  tpraap,  or  nature  will  betray  me ! 
Oh,  ^rant  us,  Heaven,  that  fbrlitude  of  mind, 
Which  listens  to  our  duty,  not  our  passions. — 
Gtuit  me,  my  child ! 

Sig.  Y  ou  cannot,  oh,  my  &ther ! 
You  cannot  leave  me  thus !    . 

S^.  Come  hither,  Laura, 
Come  to  thy  friend.    Now  show  thyself  4  fliend. 
Combst  her  weakness ;  dissipate  her  tears ; 
C**ersh,  and  reconcile  her  to  her  duty. 

IBrit  SiFnuDi. 

Rnter  X^aura. 

Sig,  Oht  wo  on  wo!  distress'd  by  love  and 
duty-— 
Oh,  every  way  unhappy  Sisismunda! 
Laura  Forgive  me,  Madam,  if  I  blame  your 
grief. 
How  can  you  waste  your  tears  on  one  so  iUaet 
Unworthy  of  your  tenderness;  to  whom 
Nought  bnt  contempt  is  due,  and  indignation  7 

Sig.  You  know  not  half  the  horrors  of  my  fate ; 
1  might  perhaps  have  learn'd  to  6com  his  false- 
Nay,  when  the  fii^  sad  burst  of  tears  was  past, 
I  might  have  rousM  my  pride,  and  scom'd  him- 
self— 
But  'tis  too  much,  this  greatest  last  nusfortune— 
Oh,  whither  shall  I  fly  7  Where  hide  me,  Laura, 
From  the  dire  scene  my  fkther  now  premiies  7 
Laura.  What  thus  aUrms  you,  Madam7 
5!^.  Canitbe7 

Can  1 aYl  no! at  once  give  to  another 

My  violated  heart  7  in  one  wild  moment  7 
He  brings  Eari  Osmond  to  receive  my  vowv. 
Oh,  dre^fiil  change !  for  Tancxed,  haughty  Os- 
mond. 
Laura,  Now,  on  my  soul, 'tis  what  an  outng'd 
heart 

Like  yours  should  wish ! ^I  should,  by  H0i»- 

vens,  esteem  it 
Most  exquisite  revenge ! 

iSl^.  Revenge!  onwhom7 
On  my  own  heart  alrea^  but  too  wtetehM ! ' 


JUfirs.  On  faiinl  thk  TaneMd!  who  I 
lysold, 
For  the  doll  form  of  despicable  grandeur. 
His  faith,  fan  k>ve! — At  onoe  a  slave  ana  tyranll 

Sig.  Oh,  nil  at  me,  it  my  believinff  ibtty. 
My  vain  iU-fiwrnded  hopes;  but  sp«re  him,  LauM. 
Laura,   Who  rais'a  these  hopes  7  who  tri- 
umphs o'er  that  weakness  7 
Pardon  the  word — ^You  greatly  merit  him; 
Better  than  him,  with  all  his  giddy  pomp ; 
You  rui'd  him  by  your  smiles  when  he  was  no- 
thing. 
When  is  your  woman's  pride,  that  guardian 

spirit 
Given  us  to  dash  the  perfidy  of  man  7 
Ye  powers!  I  cannot  bear  the  thou^t  with  pft* 

tience-* 
Yet  recent  from  the  most  unsparing  vows 
The  tongue  of  love  e'er  lavish V);  from  your  hopes 
80  vainly,  idly,  cruelly  deluded ; 
Be^re  thb  public  thus,  before  your  ihther, 
By  an  inre^DcaUe^  solemn  deed. 
With  tfoeh  Inhuman  seom,  to  threw  you  fron 

him: 
To  give  his  (aithlees  hand  yet  warm  fiom  thine, 
WiUi  compHcated  meanness,  to  Constantia: 
And,  to  complete  his  crime,  when  thy  weak  limifctf 
Could  scarce  support*  thee,  then,  of  thee  Rgaid- 

less 
To  lead  her  off. 

Sig.  That  was  indeed  a  sight 
Ti»  poison  love;  to  turn  it  into  rage 
And  keen  conton^. — What  means  tins  8tii|id 

weakness 
That  hangs  upon  me  7    Henee,  unwnithyteanl 
Disgrace  my  eneek  no  more !  No  moie,  my  heait, 
For  one  so  coolly  ftke  or  meanly  itekle  ■ 
Oh,  it  impefts  not  which-nlare  to  mflKMt 
The  least  excuse  I— Yes,  traitor,  f  vnUwro^ 
Thy  pride,  vrill  turn  thy  triumph  to  oonftunon  I 
I  will  not  pine  away  my  days  ftr  thed, 
Sighing  to  brooks  and  gwvet;  while,  witii  vain 

You  m  a  rival's  anns  lament  my  & 

No,  let  me  perish !  ere  I  tamely  be 

That  soft,  tnat  patient,  gentle  Bigisnmnda, 

Who  can  console  her  vHth  the  wretched  boast, 

She  was  for  thee  unhappyl— — If  I  am, 

I  vrill  be  nobl}r  so! Skalia's  daughten 

Shan,  wondering,  see  in  me  a  great  example 
Of  one  whopumsh'd  an  iU-juoging  heart. 
Who  made  it  bow  to  what  it  most  abhorr'd  I 
Crush'd  it  to  misery !  fbr  having  thus 
So  lightly  Ksten'd  to  a  worthless  lover ! 

Laura.  At  last  it  mounts,  the  kindling  ptids 
of  virtue; 
Trust  me.  thy  marriage  vrill  embitter  his— 

Sig.  On,  maythe  furies  light  his  Bupfeudtoiuh  I 
Be  it  aocuis'd  as  mine!    For  the  fkir  peaos, 
The  tender  joys  of  hymeneal  bve, 
May  jealousy  awak'a,  and  fbll  remorse, 
Pour  all  their  fiercest  venom  thnmgh  his  breast ! — 
Where  the  fittes  lead,  and  blind  revenge,  I  lot 

low.— 
Let  me  not  think — ^By  injur'd  knw  1 1  vow. 
Thou  shalt,  base  prince !  perfidious  and  inhuBB&l 
Thou  shah  behold  me  in  another's  arms, 
Inhisthouhatest!  Osmond's  I 

Laura.  That  vrill  grind 
ffli  heart  vrith  secret  rage:  Ay,  Oat  vrflt  stli^ 
His  soul  to  madness ;  set  him  up  a  temr, 
A  spsetads  of  wo  to  fidthiess  kmsl-*— 


784 


•tANdtfKZ>  AND  BIQIBMUKDA. 


W 


Who  canght  me  in  the  toil.  He  tirni'd  that  papofi 
Miant  for  th*  assuring  bond  of  nuptial  love 
To  ruin  it  for  ever;  hef,  he  wrote 
That  fonr'd  consent,  you  heard,  beneath  mjname. 
Nay,  dard  before  my  outrag'd  throne  to  reed  it  I 

Kad  he  not  been  thy  father Ha!  my  love  I 

You  tremble,  you  groii^pale ! 

Sig.  Oh,  leave  me,  Tancred  ? 

T^n.  No! — Leave  thee!— Never!  never  till 
you  set 
My  heart  at  peace^  till  these  dear  lips  again 
Pronounce  thee  mme !   Without  thee,  irenounce 
Myself,  my  friends,  the  world— Here  on  this 
hand — ^ 

Siff.  My  lord,  forget  that  hand, which  never  now 
Can  oe  to  thine  united — 

Tan.  Sigismundal 
What  dost  thou  mean?— Thy  words,  thy  look, 

thy  manner. 
Seem  tooonceal  some  norrid  secret—Heavens  !— 
No,  that  was  wild ;  Distraction  fires  the  thooffht ! 

Sig,  Inquire  no  tooro        I  never  can  be  thine. 
'    Txin.  What,  who  shall  interpose  1  Who  dares 

attempt 
To  brave  the  fury  of  an  iniur'd  king,  ^ 
Who,  ere  he  sees  thee  tavuh'd  from  his  hofpesy 
Will  wrap  all  blazing  Sicily  in  flames  1 

iS^.  In  vain  your  power,  my  lord— *TU  firfal 
error, 
Joined  to  my  father's  unrelenting  will, 
Has  plac'd  an  everlasting  bar  betwixt  us 
T  am Earl  Osmond's— wife. 

Tan.  Earl  Osmond's  wife ! 

.[After  a  long  paute^  duHnd  tDkieh  they  look 
at  ono  another  with  the  highest  agitaHon^ 
and  most  tender  dUtreet. 
Heavens!  did  I  hear  thee  right  1    What!  mar- 
ried 1  married  I 
Lost  to  thy  faithful  Tancred  1  lost  for  ever ! 
Coald  thou  then  doom  me  to  such  matchless  wo, 
Without  so  much  as  hearing  mel — Distraction ! 
MtJi !  what  hast  thou  done  T    Ah,  Sigisnmnda ! 
TW  rash  credulity  has  done  a  deed, , 
Which,  of  two  happiest  lovers  that  ere  felt 
The   blissAil  power,  has   made   two   finish'd 

wretches! 
But— madness ! — Sure,  thou  know'st  it  cannot  be! 
This  hand  is  mine !  a  thousand,  thousand  vovM — 

Enter  Osmond. 

0am.  [Snatching  her  hand  from  the  King.\ 
Madam,  this  hand,  by  the  most  solemn  rites; 
A  little  hour  ago,  was  given  to  me ; 
And  did  not  sovereign  honour  now  command  me, 
Never  but  with  my  life  to  quit  my  claim, 
I  would  renounce  it — thus ! 

Tbn.  Ha !  who  art  thou  ? 
P^resumptuous  man ! 

Sig.  [Aside.]  Where  is  my  father?  Heavens! 

[Qoee  out. 

(km.  One  thou  shouldst  better  know — Yes- 
view  me,  one 
Who  can  and  vnil  maintain  hi&rights  and  honour, 
Against  a  faithless  prince,  an  upstart  king, 
Wnose  first  base  deed  is  what  a  harden'd  tyrant 
Would  blush  to  act 

Tan.  Insolent  Osmond !  know. 
This  upstart  king  will  hurl  confusion  on  thee, 
And  all  who  shall  invade  his  sacred  rights, 
Prior  to  thine — thine,  founded  on  compulaon, 
Or  infiimous  deceit,  while  his  proceed 
From  mutual  love,  and  free,  Icmg-pUghted  fklth. 


She  1%  and  ahaO  be  mine !— I  viD  §■< 
By  the  high  power  with  which  the  lavs  inrgis 
llioee  gmlty  fonns  in  which  you  havecdajf  ^ 
Basely  entrapp'd  to  thy  detested  noptak, 
My  queen  betrothed,  who  haa  mv  bait,  mhai 
And  shall  partake  my  throne— if,  hang^kr: 
If  this  thou  didst  not  know,  then  kaam  k'm 
And  know,  besides,  as  I  have  told  Um  tk 
Shouldst  thoB  but  think  to  wgethjtnM^ 

ther— 
Than  treason  morel  treasoo  agiioiti]7k»-> 
Thv  life  shall  answer  for  it 

Oem.  Ha!  my  Kfe! 
It  movw  my  soom  to  hear  thy  eDp^tima 
When  was  it  that  a  Nonnan  havontfiie 
Became  so  vile,  as  on  the  fiown  of  kii^ 
To  hang?— Of  that,  mj  lord,  the  kwDsab^ 
Or  if  the  law  be  weak,  my  piar£an  nroeii- 

7\m.  Dare  not  to  touch  It,  traitor,  leitjav]^ 
Break  loose,  and  do  a  deed  that  mWiiiwnriM 

Enier  Siffrsdi. 

Sif.  My  gnbcious  lord^  what ii HlhAM' 
My  sover^gn  in  contention  with  his  nlijecii^ 
Surely  thisbouse  deserves  from  rojsl  TuEsi 
A  little  more  resard,  than  to  be  made 
A  scene  of  trouble,  and  unseemly  bis. 
U  grieves  my  soul,  it  bafiSes  eve^  hope, 
It  makes  me  sick  of  life,  to  see  toy  guij 
Thus  blasted  in  the  bud.— Hoaveni!  caia 

highness 
From  your  exalted  character  deseeid^ 
The  dignity  of  virtue;  and,  instead 
Ofbeinff  the  protector  of  oar  risfats, 
The  hsAY  guardian  of  domestic  bfia, 
Unkindly  thus  distnih  the  aweet  mm, 
The  secret  peace  of  femilieB,  fer  wfaick 
Ak»ie  the  free-born  race^man  to  lavs 
And  government  submitted  1 

Tbn.  My  lord  Siflredi, 
Spare  thy  rebuke.    The  duties  of  mj  Mam 
Are  not  to  me  unknown.    But  tfaov,  ddna 
Dost  thou  not  blush  to  talk  ofii^innU, 
And  of  our  best  our  dearest  biiss  iaOf^V 
Thou,  who  with  more  than  bariwois  jxrfdr 
Hast  trampled  all  allegiance,  justice,  tnlh, 
Humanity  itself,  beneath  thy  feetl 
Thou  know*8t  thou  hast— Ieould,tolliToaAiR 
Return  thy  hani  reproaches;  but  I  spuete 
Before  this  lord,  fer  whose  ill-«>rted  tna^ 
Thou  hast  most  baaely  aacrifieed  thrdaekr 
Farewell,  my  lord.— For  thee,  krd  oonuUe, 
Who  dost  presume  to  lilt  thy  soriy  eje 
To  my  soft  love,  my  {gentle  Sigisomnii, 
I  once  again  command  thee,  on  thy  fife— 
Yes— chew  thy  rage — but  marii  !i»-<b  tkr  b 
No  further  urge  thy  arrogant  p«lPi»iwljiJ* 

Osm.   Hb!    Anroffant  metenoov!  Ban 


Ha!    Arrogant  pieteinov! 
and  earth ! 


What !  arrogant  pretensions  to  my  wife? 
My  wedded  wife!    Where  are  we  1  ins  m 
Of  civil  rule,  of  liberty  and  laws? —    .   ^ 
Not,  on  my  life,  pnmue  themi— GiMfpra* 
My  lif e  disdams  thy  nod.    Itiathegdl 
Of  parent  Heaven,  who  gave  lae  too  lo  ma, 
A  spirit  to  defend  it  against  tyruiti. 
The  Norman  race,  the  sons  of  aarfity  JW4 
Who,  rushing  in  a  tempest  fttjm  the  nath, 
Great  nurse  of  generous  fieemen,  bn^?  J* 
With  their  own  swords  their  seats,  oAmf^ 

seas  them 
By  tht  aano  noble  temniei  aie  dqI  ard 
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To  hear  floch  language ^If  I  now  deoat, 

Then  brand  me  for  a  coward !  deem  me  villain ! 
A  traitor  to  the  public !  by  this  conduct 
Deceived,  betrayd,  inmiHed,  tytanniz'd. 
Mine  it  a  common  caoae.    My  arm  ahall  ffoaid, 
Mix*d  with  my  own,  the  i^htaof  each  SicSian, 
Of  aodal  life,  and  of  mankind  in  general. 
Kie  to  thy  tyrant  rage  they  fiJl  a  pier, 
I  shall  find  means  to  shake  thy  tottenng  throne, 
.  Which  tins  illegal,  this  perfidioos  usage 
Forfeits  at  once,  and  crush  thee  in  the  mins! 
Oonstanda  is  my  queen! 

Sif.  Lord  constable, 
Let  us  be  steadfest  in  the  liffht :  bat  let  us 
Act  with  cool  prudence,  and  with  manly  temper, 
As  weD  as  manly  firmness.    True,  I  own, 
Th*  indignities  tou  sofferttre  so  high, 

'  As  nuj^t  even  justify  what  now  you  threaten. 
But  ifTmy  lord,  we  can  prevent  the  woes, 
The  cruel  horrors  of  intestine  war, 
Yet  hold  untonch'd  oar  liberties  and  laws; 
Oh,  let  us,  rais*d  above  the  turbid  sphere 
Of  little,  aelfish  paasioiM,  noUy  do  it. 
Nor  to  our  hot,  mtempeiate  pride,  pour  out 
A  dire  libation  of  Sicilian  bk>od. 

.  *Tis  godlike  magnanimity  to  keep, 
Whni  most  pnwok'd,  our  reason  calm  and  dear, 
And  execnto  her  will  feom  a  strong  senw 
Of  what  is  riffht,  without  the  vulgar  aid 
Of  heat  and  passion,  which,  though  honest, 

beanus 
Often  too  fer.    Remember  that  my  house 
Protects  my  danghter  still ;  and,  ere  I  saw  her 
Thus  ravish'd  from  us  by  the  arm  of  power. 
This  hand  should  act  the  Roman  fether's  mtrt 
Fear  not;  be  temperate:  all  vrill  yet  be  weU. 
I  know  the  king.    At  first  his  passions  bunt 
CUnek  as  the  lightning's  flash ;  but  in  hb  breast 
Hbooor  and  justice  dwelL-> — ^Trustme,  toreaaon 
He  will  return. 

Otm,  He  will  !-^By  Heavens,  he  shall ! 

Yon  know  the  king*~I  wish,  my  Lord  ^redi. 

That  you  had  deign'd  to  toll  me  all  you  knew 

And  woold  you  luive  me  wait,  with  duteous  pa- 


Til!  he  return  to  reason  ?    Ye  just  powers* 

When  he  has  planted  on  our  necks  nis  foot, 

And  trad  us  into  slaves;  when  his  vain  pride 

Is  cioy'd  with  our  sabmisaion ;  if  at  bist, 

He  finds  his  arm  too  weak  to  shake  the  flrame 

Of  wide«8tablish'd  order  out  of  joint, 

And  overturn  all  justice;  then,  perchance, 

He,  in  a  fit  of  sickly,  kind  repentonce. 

May  make  a  merit  to  return  to  reason. 

No,  no,  my  lord  t  there  is  a  nobler  way, 

To  teach  the  blind  oppressive  fiiry  reason : 

Oft  has  the  lustre  of  avenging  steel 

Unsealed  her  stupid  eyes The  eword  b  reason ! 

EnUr  RoDOLPrio  with  Guards. 

Rod,  My  lord  high  constable  of  Sicily, 
In  the  king's  name,  and  by  his  special  order, 
I  here  arrest  you  prisoner  of  state. 

Ora    What  king  1    I  know  no  king  of  Sicily, 
tTnless  he  be  the  husband  of  Constantia. 

Rod,  Then  know  him  now — behold  hie  royal 
orders 
To  bear  you  to  the  castle  of  Palenno. 

Sif.  IJet  the  big  torrent  foam  its  madness  off. 
Submit,  my  lord — No  castle  long  can  hold 
Oar  wrongs — This,  more  than  fiicndship  or  al- 
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Confiims  me  tlune;  this  binds  me  to  tl^  fi>rtuiieB, 

By  the  strong  tie  of  common  mjuiy, 

Which  nothing  can  dissolve— 1  grieve,  Rodbl- 

pho. 
To  see  the  reign  in  such  unhappy  sort 


V0L.I....6G 


The  reign !  the  usurpation  call  it! 
This  meteor  king  may  blaze  awhile,  but  soon 
Must  spend  his  idle  terrors — Sir,  lead  on. 
Farewell,  my  lord — ^more  than  my  life  and  fit- 

tune, 
Remember  weJl,  is  in  your  hands— my  honour  * 
Sif,  Our  honour  is  the  same.    My  son,  fere- 

vrell— 
We  shall  not  long  be  patted.    On  these  eyes 
Sleep  shaU  not  shed  hu  balm,  till  I  behold  thee 
Restored  to  freedom,  or  partake  thy  bonds. 

Even  noble  courage  is  not  void  of  blame. 
Till  noUer  patienee  sanctifies  ito  fiame. 

[EamaU. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—A  Chamber. 

SiPFRSDi  alone. 

The  prospect  lowers  around.    I  found  the  king^ 
Though  calm'd  a  little,  with  subsiding  tempe^ 
As  smts  his  eenerous  nature^  yet  in  love 
Abated  nought,  most  ardent  m  his  purpose ; 
Inexorably  nx'd,  whatever  the  risk. 
To  claim  my  daughter,  and  dissolve  dus  mar 

riage— 
I  have  embark'd,  upon  a  perilous  sea, 
A  mighty  treasure.    Here  the  rapid  youth, 
Th'  impetuous  passions  of  a  lover-king. 
Check  my  bold  purpose ;  there,  the  jealous  pride, 
Th'  impatient  honour  of  a  haughty  lord. 
Of  the  first  rank,  in  interest  and  dependence 
Near  equal  to  the  king,  forbid  retreat. 
My  honour  too,  the  same  unchanged  convictioii, 
That  these  my  measures  were,  am  still  remain, 
Of  absolute  necessity  to  save 
The  land  from  civil  fury,  uive  me  on. 
But  how  proceed  1 — I  only  fester  rudi 
Upon  the  desperate  evils  1  would  shun. 
Whate'er  the  motive  be,  deceit,  I  fear, 
And  harsh  unnatural  force,  are  not  the  means 
Of  public  welfare,  or  of  private  bliss. — 
Bear  witness.  Heaven !  tnou  mind-inspecting  eye ! 
My  breast  is  nure.    I  have  preferr*d  my  duty, 
The  good  ana  safety  of  my  leUow-eubjects, 
1*0  au  those  views  that  fire  the  selfish  race 
Of  mortal  men,  and  mix  them  in  eternal  looils. 

Efder  an  Officer  belonging  to  Siffiiboj. 

Of.  Mj  lord,  a  man  of  noble  port,  his  fece 
Wrapp'd  in  disuse,  is  earnest  tor  admission. 

Sif.  Go  bid  him  enter [Offic£h  goee  ou$. 

Ha !  wrapp'd  in  disguise ! 

And  at  tnia  late,  unseasonable  hour! 

When  o'er  the  world  tremendous  midnight  reigns, 

By  the  dire  gloom  of  raging  tempest  doubled — 

EnUr  Osmond,  discovering  himoelf. 

Sif.  What!  ha!  Earl   Osmond,  you t— Wet  ' 
come,  once  more. 

To  thi9  glad  roof! But  why  in  this  disguise  1 

Would  Icoald  hope  the  king  exceeds  his  promise  I 
I  have  bis  faith  soon  as  to-morrow's  sun 
Shall  gild  Sicilia's  cHfis,  you  shall  be  free. 
Has  some  good  angel  tum'd  his  heart  to  jwtioel 
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Onu  It  is  not  by  the  favour  of  Count  Tuiered 
That  I  am  here.    As  much  I  scorn  his  fiiTour, 
As  I  defy  his  tyranny  and  threats— « 
Our  friend  Gk>nredo,  who  commands  the  castle, 
On  my  parole,  ere  dawn  to  render  back 
My  person,  has  permitted  me  this  freedom. 
Know  then;  the  faithless  outrage  of  to-day, 
By  him  committed  whom  you  ^I  the  king, 
Mas  rous'd  Constantia^s  court.    Our  friemls,  the 

friends 
Of  virtue,  justice,  and  of  public  faith, 
Ri{>e  for  revolt,  are  in  high  ferment  all. 
This,  this,  they  say,  exceeds  whate'er  defoxm'd 
The  miserable  days  we  saw  beneath 
William  the  Bad.    This  saps  the  solid  base, 
At  once,  of  government  and  private  hfe: 
This  shameless  imposition  on  the  faith, 
The  majesty  of  senates,  this  lewd  insult, 
This  violation  of  the  rights  of  men ; 
Added  to  these,  his  ignominious  treatment 
Of  her,  the  illustrious  ofispring  of  our  kings, 
Sicilians  hope,  and  now  our  royal  nustress. 
You  know,  my  brd,  how  grossly  these  infringe 
The  late  king^s  will,  which  orders,  if  Count  Tan- 


Make  not  Constantia  partner  of  his  throne. 
That  he  be  quite  excluded  the  succession, 
And  she  to  Henry  given,  king  of  the  Romans, 
The  potent  emperor  Barbarossa's  son, 
Who  seeks,  with  earnest  instance,  her  alliance. 
I  thenoe  of  you,  as  guardian  of  the  laws, 
As  ^ardian  of  this  will,  to  you  intrusted, 
Desire,  nay,  more^  demand  your  instant  aid, 
To  see  it  put  in  vigorous  execution. 

Sif.  You  cannot  doubt,  my  lord,  of  my  concur- 
rence. 
Who,  more  than  I,  have  laboured  this  great  point  1 
'Tis  my  own  plan ;  and  if  I  drop  it  now, 
I  should  be  j[ustly  branded  with  the  shame 
Of  rash  advice,  or  despicable  weakness. 
But  let  us  not  precipitate  the  matter. 
Constantia's  friends  are  numerous  and  strong; 
Yet,  Tancred's,  trust  me^  are  of  equal  force: 
E'er  since  the  secret  of  his  birth  was  known, 
The  people  all  are  in  a  tumult  hurl'd. 
Of  boundless  joy,  to  hear  their  lives  a  prince 
Of  mighty  Ouiscard's  line.    Numbers,  besides. 
Of  powerful  barons,  who  at  heart  had  pin'd, 
To  see  the  reign  of  their  renown'd  forefathers 
Won  by  immortal  deeds  of  matchless  valour^ 
Pass  from  thejgallant  Normans  to  the  Suevi, 
Will  with  a  kind  of  rage,  espouse  his  cause— 

''Tis  so,  my  lord be  not  by  passion  blinded^ 

'Tis  surely  so. Oh,  if  our  prating  virtue 

Dwells  not  in  words  alone — ^Oh,  let  us  join. 
My  generous  Osmond,  to  avert  these  woes. 
And  yet  sustain  our  tottering  Norman  kingdom. 

Osm.  But  how,  Sifflredi,  now! If  by  soft 

means 
We  can  maintain  our  rights,  and  save  our  country, 
May  his  unnatural  blood  first  stain  the  sword, 
Who  with  unpitying  fury  first  shall  draw  it! 

S\f.  I  have  a  thought — The  glorious  work  be 
thine. 
But  it  requires  an  awful  flight  of  virtue, 
Above  the  passions  of  the  vulgar  breast. 
And  thflnce  from  thee  I  hope  it,  noble  Osmond — 
Suppose  my  daughter,  to  her  God  devoted, 
Were  plac'd  within  some  convent's  sacred  verge. 
Beneath  the  dread  potection  of  the  altar 

Ofm.  Ere  then,  by  Heavens !  1  would  devoutly 
■have 


My  holy  icalp,  ton  wikiniii^  m 
And  pray  incessant  for  the  ^laot't  akv  -^ 
What!  How!  because  mioMleBfti 
A  sacrilegious  tmnt,  in  coot«nip> 
Of  all  those  nobleflt  nshta,  winch  to  I 
Is  man's  peculiar  vn&j  d^inands  my  vii. 
That  I  shall  thus  betrar  the  oomBMB  a« 
Of  human  kind,— teraely  yield  her  up. 

Even  in  the  manner  you  propose  T f^  'ja 

I  were  supremely  vile !  degnded !  ahMa'c' 
The  soom  of  manhood !  and  afahorrd  of  Lac 

iS|f.  There  is,  iny  kxd,  an  bsnaai,  oe  .u 
child 
Of  reason,  of  hmmmity,  and  dkr^, 
Superior  far  to  this  pondilifMis  dcam. 
That  singly  minds  itself  and  oft  tsJanA 
With  proud  barbarian  niffftifs  the  worid. 

Onn,  My  k>rd,  my  lord,  I  cannot  brook  «s 
pradence;^ 
It  holds  a  pulse  unequal  to  my  blood— 
Unblemish'd  honour  is  the  flower  of  vutae' 
The  vivifying  soul !  and  be  who  s&gfats  h, 
Will  leave  the  other  dull  and  lifelesi  diw. 

Sif.  No  more—— >Yoa  are  too  waiB. 

Otm.  You  are  too  oool. 

Sif.  Too  cool. my  laid  1  lwae'mkedm». 
Not  to  resent  this  language,  and  to  tditha- 
I  vrish  Eari  Osmond  were  as  ood  as  1 
To  his  own  selfish  Uias — ay,  and  as  wmb 

To  that  of  others ^But  of  this  no  mtn- 

My  daughter  b  thy  wife         I  gave  her  to  i» 
And  wiU,  against  all  foioe,  mainUinJ»djr 
But  think  not  I  will  catch  thy  beadknc  {MHaL 
Whiri'd  in  a  blaze  of  madness  o'er  tie  had 
Or,  till  the  last  extremity  empel  me, 
Risk  the  dire  means  of  war The  kii(  » 


Will  set  you  free ;  and,  if,  by  gentle  maB 
He  does  not  yield  my  daogfater  to  your  m 
And  wed  Constantia,  as  the  will  nqum. 


Why  then  expect  me  on  the  side  t 
Let  that  sufiice. 

Oftn.  It  does — ^Foi]give  my  heat 
My  rankled  mind,  by  injuries  inflamU 
May  be  too  prompt  to  take,  and  mvfkoti 

Sif.  'Tis  past—Your  wrongs,  lo«D,njr: 
transport 

The  wisest  mmd ^But  henoeftith,  aaht  <> 

mond, 
Do  me  more  justice,  honour  more  ny  titth. 
Nor  mark  me  with  an  eye  of  squint  «^ri*- 
These  jan  apart—You  may  refMse  jms  Mb 
On  my  firm  faith,  and  unrenutting  tteaA^ 
Of  that  I  sure  have  given  exalted  pnoC 
And  the  next  sun  we  see  shall  pimcif  fotte- 
Return,  my  son,  and  fmm  your  friend  Goffie^ 
Release  your  word.    There  tiy,  by  sflt  nfot 
To  calm  your  breast 

Osm.  Bid  the  vex'd  ocean  sfeeis 
Swept  by  the  pinions  of  the  nnngn 
But  your  frail  age,  by  care  ana  tou  eihu 
Demands  the  bdm  of  aU-repairing  R^ 

Sif.  Soon  as  to>inorrow*s  dawn  shall  itmlV 
skies, 
I.  with  my  friends  in  solemn  stite  aaeinfcw, 
Will  to  the  palace,  and  demand  your  Moa 
Then  by  calm  reason,  or  by  higher  metas. 
The  king  shall  quit  his  daun,  and,  in  the  &a 
Of  Sicilv,  my  daughter  shall  be  yooia 
FareweU. 

Om.  My  lord,  good  nif  ht     [RxH  Simc 
l^Jfter  a  long  patue.]  Ihkehiaast 
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■        I  have  mighty  matter  of  suspicion. 
^    plain.     I  flee  it  Inrkinff  in  hu  breast, 

X»aa  a  Ibdish  fimdness  ror  this  king. 

r    l&oiMHir  is  not  safe,  while  here  my  wife 

EKaalns ^Who  knows  but  he.  this  veiy  nicht, 

^y  bear  her  to  some  convent,  as  he  mentioned — 
a.<^  king  too—thoiurh  I  smother'd  up  my  rage, 
ca«Kxk'd  it  well — ^wiD  set  me  free  to-morrow. 
~Ia^  not  to-night  1    He  has  some  dark  design — 
r    Heavens,  1m  has . — ^I  am  abus'd  most  grossly ; 
sfcide  the  vile  tool  of  this  old  statesman's  schemes ; 
«i>TTied  to  one — ay,  and  he  knew  it^— one 
^  l&o  loves  young  Tancred !    Hence  her  swoon- 
ing, tears, 
.Tm%l  all  her  soil  distress,  when  she  disgrac'd  me, 
y  baKCly  giving  her  perfidious  hand 
V  ithout  l£r  heart — Hell  and  perdition!  this, 
*lus  is  the  perfidy  (—this  is  the  fell, 
7lxe  keen,  envenomed,  exquisite  disgrace, 
Vluch,  to  a  man  of  honour,  even  exceeds 
rhe  falsehood  of  the  person — ^But  I  now 
•Vill  rouse  me  from  tne  poor  tame  lethargy, 
^y  my  believing  fondness  cast  upon  me. 
i  will  not  wait  ms  crawling  timid  motions, 
Perhaps  to  blind  me  mean^  which  he  to-morrow 
Sas  promis'd  to  pursue.    iNo !  ere  his  eyes 
Shall  open  on  to-morrow^s  orient  beam, 
I  ^will  convince  him  that  Earl  Osmond  never 
>Vas  form*d  to  be  his  dupe— I  know  ftill  well 
T'h'  important  weight  and  danger  of  the  deed : 
But  to  a  man,  whom  greater  dangers  press. 
Driven  to  the  brink  of  infamy  and  horror. 
Rashness  itself,  and  utter  desperation. 
Are  the  best  prudence. — I  wiU  bear  her  off 
This  night,  and  kklge  her  in  a  place  of  safety : 
I.  have  a  trusty  band  that  waits  not  far. 
Hence !  let  me  lose  no  time— One  rapid  moment 
Should  anient  form,  at  once,  and  execute 
A  bold  design— 'Tis  fix'd— 'Tis  done !— yes,  then, 
When  I  have  seiz'd  the  prize  of  love  and  honour, 
And  with  a  friend  secur  d  her;  to  the  castle 
I  will  repair,  and  claim  Goffredo's  |»omise, 
To  rise  with  all  his  garrison — ^My  friends 
With  brave  impatience  wait.  The  mine  is  laid, 
And  only  wants  my  kindling  touch  to  spri! 


SCEyE  //. — Sigismunda's  Apartment, 

Enter  Sioismunda  and  Laura.     Thunder, 

Laura.  Heavens !  'tis  a  fi^arful  night ! 
iS^.  Ah !  the  black  rage 
Of  midnight  tempest,  or  th*  aMuring  smiles 
Of  radiant  morn,  are  equal  all  to  me. 
Nought  now  has  charms  or  terrors  to  my  breast, 
The  seat  of  stupid  wo! — Leave  me,  my  Laura. 
Kind  rest,  perhaps,  may  hush  my  woes  a  little. 
Oh,  for  that  quiet  sleep  that  knows  no  morning ! 
Laura.  Madam,  indeed  I  know  not  how  to  go. 
Indulge  my  fondness — Let  me  watch  a  while 
By  your  sad  bed,  'till  these  dread  hours  shall  pass. 
£^.  Alas!  what  is  the  toil  of  elements, 

[Thunder. 
This  idle  perturbation  of  the  sky, 
To  what  I  feel  within?— Oh,  that  the  fires 
Of  pilyinff  Heaven  would  point  their  fury  here ! 
Good  night,  my  dearest  Laura. 

Laura.  Oh,  I  know  not 
What  this  oppression  means — But  'tis  with  pain, 
With  tears  I  can  persuade  myself  to  leave  you — 
Well  then~<jrood  night,  my  dearest  Sigismunda. 

[ExU. 


8ig.  And  am  I  then  alone  1— The  most  un- 
done. 
Most  wretched  being  now  beneath  the  cope 
Of  this  affrighting  gUx>m  that  wraps  the  wori^^ 
I  said  1  did  not  fear— Ah,  me !  I  feel 
A  shivering  horror  run  throi^h  all  my  powers! 
Oh,  I  am  nought  but  tumult,  fears,  and  weakness  I 
And  yet  how  idle  fear  when  hope  is  gone, 
Gk>ne,  gone  for  ever! — Oh  thou  gentle  scene 

[Looking  towards  her  bed. 
Of  sweet  repose,  where,  by  th^oblivious  draught 
Of  each  saa  toilsome  dav,  to  peace  restored, 
Unhappy  mortals  lose  tneir  woes  awhile, 
Thou  hast  no  peace  for  me  I — What  shall  I  do? 
How  pass  this  dreadfld  night,  so  big  with  ter- 
ror?— 
Here,  with  the  midnight  shades,  here  vrill  I  sit, 

[Sitting  down. 
A  prey  to  dire  despair,  and  ceaseless  weeip 
The  liours  away — ^Bless  me— I  heard  a  noise — 

[Starting  up. 
No — I  mistook — ^nothing  but  silence  leifiiiis, 
And  awfVil  midnight,  round — Again !— Oh,  Hea- 
vens! 
My  k>rd  the  king ! 

Enier  Tancbed. 

nn.  Be  not  alarm'd,  my  love ! 

iS^.  My  royal  lord,  why  at  this  midnight  hour, 
How  came  you  hither? 

T\in.  By  that  secret  way 
My  love  contrived,  when  we,  in  happier  days, 
Us'd  to  devote  these  hours,  so  much  in  vain, 
To  vows  of  love,  and  everlasting  friendship. 

iS^.  Why  will  you  thus  persist  to  a<ui  new 
stings 
To  her  distress,  who  never  can  be  thine? 
Oh,  fly  me !  fly !  you  know- 
Tan.  I  know  too  much. 
Oh,  how  I  could  reproach  thee,  Sigismunda! 
Pour  out  my  injur'd  soul  in  just  complaints ! 
But  now  the  time  permits  not,  these  swifl  mo- 
ments— 
I  told  thee  how  thy  father's  artifice 
Fore'd  me  to  seem  perfidious  in  thy  eyes. 
Ah,  fatal  blindness !  not  to  have  observed 
The  mingled  pangs  of  rage  and  love  that  shook 

me: 
When  by  my  cruel  public  situation 
Compell^I,  1  only  feign'd  consent,  to  ^ 
A  little  time,  and  more  secure  thee  muie. 
E'er  since — a  dreadful  interval  of  care! 
My  thoughts  have  been  employed,  not  without 


gam 


How  to  defeat  Siffredi's  barbarous  purpose. 
But  thy  creduliti^  has  ruin'd  all, 
Thy  rash,  thy  wild — I  know  not  what  to  name  it; 
Oh,  it  has  prov'd  the  giddy  hopes  of  man 
To  be  delusion  all,  and  sickening  folly  I 
Sig.  Ah,  generous  Tancred  1  ah,  thy  truth  d» 

stroys  me  I 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  I,  'tis  1  alone  am  fidse! 
My  hasty  rage,  join'd  to  my  tame  submission, 
More  than  the  most  exalted  filial  duty 
Could  e'er  demand,  has  dash'd  our  cup  of  fate 
With  bitterness  unequali'd— But,  alas! 
What  are  thy  woes  to  mine  ? — ^to  mine,  just  He»> 

ven! 
Now  is  thy  turn  of  vengeance— hate,  renounce  me  ■ 
Oh,  leave  me  to  the  fate  I  well  deserve, 
To  sink  in  hopeless  misery ! — ^at  least. 
Try  to  forget  the  worthless  Sigismunoa ! 
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Tan.   Forget  thee!  No!  Thou  art  my  soul 
itaelf!     . 
I  have  no  thought,  no  hope,  no  wish  but  thee! 
Even  this  repented  injury,  the  fears, 
That  rottse  me  all  to  madness,  at  the  thought 
Of  losing  thee,  the  whole  collected  pains 
Of  my  full  heart,  serve  but  to  make  thee  dearer. 
Ah,  how  forset  thee ! — ^Much  must  be  forgot, 
Ere  Tancmican  foivet  his  Sigismunda! 
Sig.  But  yon,  my  lord,  must  make  that  great 

effort. 
Tan.  Can  Sigismunda  make  it  ? 
Sig.  Ah,  I  know  not 
With  what  success — But  all  that  feeble  woman 
And  love-entangled  reason  can  perform, 
I,  to  the  utmost,  will  exert  to  do  it. 

Tan.  Fear  not— 'Tis  done!— If  thou  canst 
form  the  thought, 
Suecess  ii  sur&— I  am  torgot  already. 
^.  Ah,  Tancred!— But,  my  lord,  respect  me 
more. 
Think  who  I  am— What  can  yom  now  pnmosel 
TVin.  To  claim  the  plighted  vows  which  Hea- 
ven has  heara, 
To  vindicate  the  rites  of  holy  love 
By  faith  and  honour  bound,  to  which  compar'd 
lliese  empty  forms,  which  have  enanard  thy 
hanid, 

Are  iminous  guile,  abuse,  and  profanation- 

Nay.  as  a  king,  wliose  high  prerogative 
By  this  unlicensed  marriage  is  affronted, 
To  bid  the  laws  themselves  pronounce  it  void. 
Sig.  Honour,  my  lord,  is  much  too  proud  to 
catch 
At  eveiT  slender  twi^  of  nice  distinctions. 
These  for  the  unfeehng  vulgar  may  do  well: 
But  those,  whose  souls  are  by  the  nicer  rule 
Of  virtuous  delicacy  nobiy  swayed, 
Stand  at  another  bar  than  that  of  laws. 
Then  cease  to  uiye  me— Since  I  am  not  bom 

To  that  exalted  tato  to  be  your  queen 

Or,  yet  a  dearer  name — to  be  your  wifo  !— 

I  am  the  wife  of  an  illustrious  lord 

Of  your  own  princely  blood;  and  what  I  am, 

I  will  with  proper  dignity  remain. 

Retire,  my  royal  lord. — There  is  no  means 

To  cure  the  wounds  this  fatal  day  has  given.     " 

We  meet  no  more! 

Tan.  Oh,  barbarous  Sigismunda! 
And  canst  thou  talk  this  steadily ;  thus  treat  me 
With  such  unpitying,  unrelenting  rigour  T 
Poor  is  the  love,  that  rather  than  give  up 
A  little  pride,  a  little  formal  pride, 
The  breath  of  vanity,  can  bear  to  see 
The  man,  whose  heart  was  once  so  dear  to  thine, 
By  many  a  tender  vow  so  mix*d  together, 
A  prey  to  anguish,  fury,  and  distraction ! 
Thou  canrt  not  surely  make  me  such  a  wreteh, 
Thou  canst  not,  Sigismunda! — Yet  relent, 
Oh,  save  us  yet! — ^Kodolpho,  with  my  guards. 
Waits  in  the  garden — Let  us  seize  the  moments 
We  ne'er  may  have  again — With  more  than 

power 
I  will  assert  thee  mine,  with  fairest  honour. 
Tiie  worid  shall  even  approve;  each  honest  bo- 
som 
Sweird  with  a  kindred  joy  to  see  us  happy. 
Sig.  The  world  approve !  what  is  the  world  to 
me; 
The  conscious  mind  is  its  own  awful  world. — 
And  mine  it  Jlx^d-^Distren  me  then  no  mores 
Xol  all  the  hMort  can  pUad^  {and  t/,  aZtw, 


Pteade  but  too  muehy'^ 
And  yet.  perhaps,  if  tbon  wcrt  not  atiig. 
I  know  not,  Tancred,  what  I  migtebie4« 
Then,  then,  my  oondiict,  sanctified  \n  )mt 
Could  not  be  deem'd,  by  the  sevprest'jBdgE. 
The  mean  effect  of  interest  or      * ' ' 


But  now,  not  all  my  partial  heart  can  {U, 
Shall  ever  shake  th*^  unaltefaUe  dictalH 
That  tyrannize  my  breast 

7\iit.  'Tn  weO— No  DMfe— 
T  jield  me  to  my  fote — ^Yes,  yes,  iDbuDia' 
Since  thy  barbarian  heart  is  sleel'd  hfjak 
Shut  up  to  k>ve  and  ]at^,  here  hthmat 
Cast  on  the  ground,  a  lole  and  abiect  vnsd 
Lost  to  all  cares,  all  dignities,  all  dstiei! 
Here  will  I  grow,  breathe  ont  my  hi&Mwd 
Here  at  thy  feet— Death,  death  akw  ibil  ■ 

us! 
Sig.  Have  you  then  Tow'd  to  dmemtittt 

dition? 
What  can  I  more T— Yes,  Tancred, cm^ 
I  will  forffct  the  dignity  my  statioo 
Commands  me  to  «ustain — for  the  lut  tboe 
Will  tell  thee,  that,  I  foar,  no  tka,  no  delv. 
Can  ever  root  thee  from  my  haplni  bosok 
Oh,  leave  me !  fly  me !  were  it  but  m plr!— 
To  see  what  once  we  tenderly  have  Wi, 
Out  off  fh>m  every  hope— cut  off  fbr  ever! 
Is  pain  thy  generosity  should  spare  me. 
Then  rise,  my  lord;  and  if  you  tndjlsiear. 
If  you  respect  my  btxionr,  liay,  mv  peace, 
Rrare!  for  though  th*  emotions  otmj  beiit 
Can  ne'er  alarm  my  virtue ;  yet,  alas! 
They  tear  it  so,  they  raerce  it  with  such  vo^aA- 
Oh,  tis  too  much !— 4  cannot  bear  (he  cdb&i' 

EjUer  OsMO!Q>. 

Oem,  Tnm,  tyrant,  tnxii !  and  aasva  b  ij 
honour, 
For  this  thy  base  insafferable  ontn^e! 

7\»n.  Insolent  traitor!  think  not  tocnpr 
Thyself  my  vengeance ! 

lTJteyJighi;0t3tmJA 
Sig.  Hdp,  here!  bdp!— Oh,  Hevnaa! 

[  TTiroving  Ame^dNn  iyiia 
your  headkocnp- 
tkaibr, 


As  vestal  truth;  was  resolutely  yoon, 

Beyond  the  power  of  aught  oo  ealh  (oibbi 
Oem.   Periidious  woman!  die!-(affir«( 

hie  eiDordy  he  phmgce  it  itUo  htr  hned]  ami  h 
the  grave 

Attend  a  husband,  yet  bat  half  avene'd! 
TVin.  Oh,  horror!  horror!  exeenne nihia' 
Chm.  And  tyrant!  thou! -tbon d^DK«<^ 
my  tomb 

Exult— Tw  well— 'tis  great!  I  die  eoalert'- 

Enter  RbooLPHO  and  Lahu. 

Tan.[  TlirowinghimM^doumhfSiGiairfSi] 
Gtuick !  here !  bring  aid !— All  in  Paleino  kin^ 
Whose  skill  can  save  her!— Ak,  thil  goBi 

bosom 
Poura  fast  the  streams  of  life. 

Sig.  All  aid  is  vain; 
T  feel  the  powerfbl  hand  of  death  ttpeam^ 
But,  oh !  it  sheds  a  sweetness  through  in;  ft^ 
That  I  am  thine  again;  and  without bhme 
May  in  my  Tancred's  arms  reiifo  mfMi- 
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Tan.  Oh.  dettth  is  in  that  voioe!  m>  gently 

So  Mdly  tweet,  m  mixee  even  with  mioe 
The  tean  of  hovering  anselt ! — Midi  acain ! — 
And  k  it  thai  the  cruel  ntea  have  join'a  usi 
Are  theie  the  horrid  nnptiak  they  prepare 
For  love  like  oun  1 — Is  virtue  thus  rewarded  1 
Let  not  my  impious  rage  aoeose  just  Heaven ! 
Thou,  Tancred,  thou  hast  mnider'd  Sigiamunda! 
That  fiirioua  man  was  bat  the  tool  of  &te, 
I,  I  the  cause  — *But  I  will  do  thee  iustioe 
On  this  deaf  heart !  that  to  thv  tender  wisdom 
Refused  an  ear — ^Yes,  death  shall  soon  unite  us. 
Sig.  live,  live,  my  Tancred! — Let  niy  death 

suffice 
To  expiate  all  that  may  have  been  amiss. 
May  it  appesse  the  fttes,  avert  their  fury 
From  thy  propitious  reicn  1  Meantime,  of  me 
And  of  thv  glory  mindroi,  Eve,  I  charge  thee, 
lo  guara  our  friends,  and  make  thy  people 

happy— 

Enter  SiFTnzj)i,Jlxed  in  adtmiskment  andgriqf. 

My  &ther !— Oh,  how  shall  I  lift  my  eyes 
To  thee,  my  sinking  father ! 

Sif.  A whil  Heaven! 
I  am  chaatis'd — ^My  deuest  child ! 

Sig.  Where  am  n 
A  fearful  darkness  closes  all  around — 
My  friends !    We  needs  must  part — I  must  obey 
Th'  impetuous  call— Farewell,  my  Laura !  chCTish 
My  poor  afflicted  father's  affe---Rodolpho^ 
Now  is  the  time  to  watch  ^he  unhappy  kinf. 
With  all  the  care  and  tenderness  or  friendship. — 
Oh,  my  dear  father,  bow'd  beneath  the  weight 
Of  age  and  grief— the  victim  even  of  virtue, 
Receive  my  last  adieu !— Where  art  thou,  Tan- 

credl 
Give  me  thy  hand— But,  ah,  it  cannot  save  me 
From  the  mre  king  of  terrora,  whose  cold  power 
Creeps  o*er  my  heart Oh ! 

T^n.  How  these  pangs  distract  me ! 
Oh,  lift  thy  gracious  eyes! — ThoU'  leaVst  me 

then! 
Thou  leav'st  me,  Sigismunda ! 

Siff.  Yet  a  moment 

I  had,  my  Tancred,  oomething  more  to  say 

Yes ^but  thy  love  and  tenifemess  for  me, 

Sure  make  it  needless— Harbour  no  resentment 


I  Will  burnt  indignant -from  this  JaU  of  nature, 
To  where  she  &kons  yonder— No,  mild  seraph, 
Point  not  to  life— I  cannoi  linger  here, 
Cut  off  from  thee,  the  miserable  pity. 

The  scorn  of  human  kind  I A  trampled  king  I 

Who  let  his  mean,  poor-heartail  love,  one  mo- 


Against  my  father;  venerate  his  zeal. 
That  acteci  from  a  principle  of  goodness. 
From  faithful  love  to  thee--Iive,  and  maintain 
My  innocence  embalmed,  with  holieet  care 
Preserve  my  spotless  memoiy !    Oh, — I  die- 
Eternal  Mercy  take  my  trembling  soul  1 
Oh,  'tis  the  only  sting  of  death  to  part 
From  those  we  love — ^fiom  thee— fiunwell,  my 
Tanned!  [Diet. 

Tan.  Thus  then! 

rflvOTJT  to  Aw  noordy  u  held  6y  Rodolpbo. 

Rod.  Hold,  hold,  my  lord !— Have  you  forgot 
Your  Sigiimnnda's  hMt  request  already  1 

7\xn.  Off!  set  me  free!  Think  not  to  bind  me 
down. 
With  barbarous  friendship,  to  the  rack  of  life ! 
What  hand  can  shut  the  thousand,  thousand 

gates 
Which  d^th  still  opens  to  the  woes  of  mortals  1 — 
I  shall  find  means— No  povrer  in  earth  or  heaven 
Can  ferce  me  to  endure  the  hateful  light. 
Thus  robb'd  of  all  that  lent  it  joy  and  sweetness ! 
Off,  traiton,  off!  or  my  distracted  adul 


To  coward  prudence  eteop  1  who  made  it  not 

The  first  undoubtin^  action  of  his  reign, 

To  snatch  thee  to  his  throne,  and  there  to  shield 

thee, 
Thy  helpless  bosom,  from  a  ruffian's  fury  !— 
Oh,  shame  1  Oh,  agony  I  Oh,  the  fell  stings 
Of  late,  of  vain  repentance!— Ha,  my  hrain 
Is  all  on  fire!  a  wud  abyss  of  thought! 
Th'  infernal  world  discloses !  See?  Behold  him  I 
Lo !  with  fieice  smiles  he  shakes  the  bloody  steel, 
And  mocks  my  liBeble  tears— Hence,  quickly, 

hence! 
Spurn  his  vile  carcass !  give  it  to  the  dogs! 
Expose  it  to  the  vrinds  and  screaming  ravens, 
Or  nurl  it  down  that  fieiy  steep  to  hell. 
There  vrith  his  soul  to  toss  in  flames  for  ever. 
Ah,unpotenceofnge!    What  am  11   Where  1 
Sad,  silent,  alii— The  forms  of  dumb  despair, 
Around  eome  mournful  tomb. — ^What  do  1  see? 
The  soft  abode  of  innocence  and  love 
Tum'd  to  the  house  of  death !  a  place  of  hor- 
ror!—^i— 
Ah,  that  poor  corse !  pale !  pale !  deform'd  with 

murder ! 
Is  that  my^  Sigismunda  1 

[  TVirovB  kimee\f  dtntn  by  her. 
Si£  lAflof'  A  pathetic  pause,  looking  on  the 
eeene  before  Atm.J 
Have  I  liv'd 

To  these  enfeebled  yean,  by  Heaven  reserv'd 
To  be  a  dreadful  monument  of  justice?— — 
Rodolpbo,  raise  the  king,  and  Mar  lum  hence 
From  this  distracting  scene  of  blood  and  death. 
Alas !  I  dare  not  give  him  my  assiBtanoe; 
My  care  would  only  more  inflame  his  rage. 
Behold  the  fatal  work  of  my  dark  hand. 
That  by  rude  feroe  the  passions  would  command, 
That  ruthless  thought  to  root  them  from  the 

breast; 
They  may  be  rul'd,  but  vrill  not  be  oppress'd. 
Taught  lience,  -^e  pEunents,  who  from  nature  stray. 
And  the  great  ties  of  sosial  life  betray; 
Ne'er  vrito  your  children  act  a  tyrant's  part : 
'Tis  youri  to  guide,  not  violate  the  heart. 
Ye  yainly  wise,  who  o'er  mankind  preside, 
Behold  my  righteous  woes,  and  drop  your  pride; 
Keep  virtue's  simple  path  befere  your  eyes, 
Nor  think  from  evil  good  can  ever  rise. 


EPILOGUE. 

Cr4Mm'd  to  the  throat  with  wholesome  moral 

stuff 
AUm,  poor  audience !  you  have  had  enough. 
Was  ever  hapless  heroine  of  a  play 
In  such  a  piteous  plight  as  oun  to-day? 
Was  ever  woman  so l)y  love  betray'd  ? 
Match'd  with  two  husbands,  and  yet— die  a 

maid. 
But  bless  me!— hold— what  sounds  are  these  I 

hear — 
I  see  the  Tngk:  Muse  herwif  appear. 
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c-feaM  apaiM,tmd  di$oi 
;  raAMM  Umdiee^  ffrm  whwh  ike 
TVagic  Mum  athanoM  dotdifto  wuuic, 
and  tpeaki  Ike  following  Unet'i 

Hence  with  your  flippant  epilogue,  that  tries 
To  wipe  the  yirtuoue  tears  from  British  eyes; 
That  dares  my  moral,  tragic  scene  pro&ne. 
With  strains — at  hest,  unsuiting,  light,  and  vain. 
Henoe  from  the  pure  unsully'd  Seams  that  piaj 
In  yon  fair  eyes  where  virtue  shines — away  t 

Britons,  to  you  from  chaste  Castalian  graves, 
Wliere  dwell  the  tender,  oft  unhappy  loves  ^ 
Where  shades  of  heroes   loam,  each  mighty 

name, 
A.nd  court  my  aid  to  rise  acain  to  ftme; 
To  TDU  I  come,  to  freedom^  noblest  seal, 
And  in  Britannia  fix  my  last  retreal. 


In  GneoB  and  Rome,  I  witek'd  Ik  ^ 
weal; 
The  purple  tyrant  txanbled  at  ay  Hcd: 
Nor  aid  1  Ihe  o'er  private  muntmn  mp, 
And  mend  the  melting  Jieait  with  soAs  no. 
On  France  and  Yon  then  roae  my  faqpte 

star, 
With  social  ray— The  axis  are  ne'er  at  wa. 
Oh,  as  your  fire  and  genius  straogly  bbx, 
As  yours  are  generocm  freedcm's  fidds  hn, 
Let  not  the  Gallic  taste  leave  yoeis  fadhiaj, 
In  decent  manners  and  in  life  refin'd; 
Banish  the  motley  mode,  to  tag  low  vcae, 
The  langhing  hallad  to  the  moorofiil  hum. 
When  throuffh  five  acta  year  hearts  havclan^ 

tO00W, 

Tooch'd  vii&  the  sacied  fovce  of  honntiis; 
Oh,  keep  the  dear  impveeaion  on  yoi 
Nor  idly  lose  it  for  a  wietched  jest 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 
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REMARKS. 

"X'kx  Author  of  this  play  scarcely  lived  to  Me  the  great  racceu  of  bis  lively  oomedy.    £e  is  said  to  have  writien 
it  in  the  short  8|Mce  of  six  weelu,  and  during  an  illness,  wMcb,  at  last,  carried  him  ofE    The  frequent  repre* 
itation  of  Uiis  play,  and  the  pleasure  it  always  affords,  are  prooft  of  its  intrinsic  merit. 
Xt  was  first  acted  at  the  Uaymarfcet,  in  1707;  and  was  never  better  supported  than  by  the  draaoatk  eorps  of  the 
tday. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  /.— iln  inn. 
The  har-beU  rtnga. — Enter  Boniface,  running. 
Bon.    Chamberlain,  maid,  Cherry,  daiif(hter 
Chenryl  All  aaleep,  all deadl 

Enter  Cherry,  running. 
Cher.  Here,  here.    W  hy  d'ye  bawl  eo,  fiither  1 
D'ye  think  we  have  no  ears  *{ 

Bon.  Von  deaerve  to  have  none,  70a  youni^ 
minx— the  company  of  the  Warrington  coach 
has  stood  in  the  hall  this  hoar,  and  nobody  to 
show  them  to  their  chambers. 

Cher.  And  let  'em  wait,  fiither:  there's  nei- 
ther red  coat  in  the  coach,  nor  footman  behind  it. 


Bon,  But  they  threaten  to  go  to  another  inn 
to-night. 

Cher.  That  they  date  not,  for  fear  the  oow^ 
man  should  overturn  them  to-morrow.    [Ring- 
ing.] Coming,  coming:  here 's  the  London  coach 
arrived. 
Several  People^  with  tntnlu^  <f«.  cnws  the  $tage. 

Bon.  Welcome,  ladiea. 

Cher.  Very  welcome,  gentlemen— —Chamber- 
lain, show  the  Lion  and  the  Rose. 

[Exit  imth  the  Company 

Enter  Aimwell  in  a  riding-habit.    Archer 
as  Footman^  carrying  a  portmanteau, 

Bon.  This  way,  thia  way,  gentlemen. 
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Aim,  Set  down  the  thiogs;  go  to  the  stable, 
and  eee  my  hones  well  rubtod. 

Arch.  I  shall,  Sir.  [ExU. 

Aim.  You're  my  landlord,  I  suppose  1 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir,  Vm  old  Will  Boniface;  pretty 
well  known  upon  this  road,  as  the  saying  b ! 

Aim.  O,  Mr.  Boniface,  your  servant. 

Bon.  O,  Sir — what  will  your  honour  please  to 
drink  1  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  I  have  heard  your  town  of  Litchfield 
much  famed  for  ale :  I  think  Vl\  taste  that. 

Bon.  Sir,  I  have  now  in  my  cellar  fen  ton  of 
the  best  ale  in  Stafibrdshire :  'tis  smooth  as  oil, 
sweet  as  milk,  clear  as  amber,  and  strone  as 
brandy,  and  will  be  just  fourteen  years  old  the 
fifth  day  of  next  March,  old  style. 

Aim.  You  are  very  exact,  1  find,  in  the  age  of 
your  ale. 

Bon.  As  punctual,  Sir,  as  I  am  in  the  age  of 
my  children :  1*11  show  you  such  ale. — Here,  tap- 
ster, broach  number  1766,  as  the  saying  is.    Sir. 

^ou  shall  taste  my  anno  domino 1  have  lived 

m  Litchfield,  man  and  boy,  above  eight  and  fifty 
years,  and  1  believe  have  not  consumed  eight  and 
fifty  ounces  of  meat 

Aim.  At  a  meal,  you  mean,  if  one  may  guess 
your  sense  by  your  bulk. 

Bon.  Not  in  my  life,  Sir ;  I  have  fed  purely 
upon  ale :  I  have  eat  my  ale,  drank  my  ale,  and  I 
always  sleep  upon  my  ale. 

Enter  Tapster  with  a  tankard. 

Now,  Sir,  you  shall  eee.  [PiUing  it  out.]  Your 
worship's  health :  Ha !  delicious-^ncy  it  Bur- 
gundy— only  fancy  it,  and  His  worth  ten  shillings 
a  quart. 

Aim.  [prii%k».j  'Tisloonlbunded  strong. 

Bon.  Strong !  it  must  be  so,  or  how  would  we 
be  strong  that  drink  it  ? 

Aim.  And  have  you  lived  so  k>Dg  upon  this  ale, 
landbid? 

Bon.  Eight  and  fifty  yaani  upon  my  credit, 
Sir  I  but  it  killed  my  wiro,  poor  woman!  as  the 
saymgis. 

Aim.  How  came  that  to  pass  1 

Bon.  I  don't  know  bow.  Sir;  she  would  not  let 
the  ale  take  its  natural  oourM,  Sir  j  she  was  for 
qualifying  it  eveiy  now  and  then  with  a  dram,  as 
the  saying  is:  iad  an  honest  gentleman,  that' 
came  this  way  from  Ireland,  maife  her  a  present 
of  a  dozen  botUes  of  usauebaugh — but  the  poor 
woman  was  never  well  after ;  but,  however,  X  was 
obliged  to  the  gentleman,  you  know. 

Aim.  Why,  was  it  the  usquebaugh  that  killed 
herl 

Bon.  My  lady  Bountiful  said  so— she,  good 
lady,  did  woat  could  be  done ;  she  cured  her  of 
three  tympanies,  but  the  fourth  carried  her  off*;  but 
she 's  happv  and  I  am  contented,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  Who's  that  lady  Bountiful  you  men- 
tioned? 

Bon.  Oil'a  my  life,  Sir,  we'll  drink  her  health. 
[Drinks.]  My  lady  Bountiful  is  one  of  the  best 
of  women :  her  last  husband,  Sir  Charies  Bounti- 
Ail,  Iftft  her  worth  a  thousand  pounds  a  year;  and 
I  believe  she  lays  out  one  half  on't  in  charitable 
uses  for  the  good  of  her  neighbours;  in  short  she 
has  cured  more  people  in  and  aliout  Litchfield 
within  ten  years,  than  the  doctors  have  killed  in 
twenty,  andfthat's  a  bold  word. 

Aim.  Has  the  lady  been  any  other  Way  useful 
in  her  generation  1 


[serL 

IjySr 


Bon.  Yes,  Sir,  she  hmm  a  < 
Charles,  the  finest  woman  in  ail  onr7 
the  greatest  fortune;  she  has  a  son  toe,  j_ 
first  husband,  'squire  Sullen,  who  munei  i  fi^ 
lady  from  London  t'other  day ;  if  joq  pkHe,  as 
we'll  drink  his  health. 

Aim.  What  sort  of  a  man  is  hel 

Bon.  Why,  Sir,  the  man  *b  well  enowk:  mt 
little,  thinks  less,  and  does — nothing  at  di,  "fa: 
but  be 's  a  man  of  great  estate,  and  valoeiiHhdT 

Aim.  A  sportsman,  I  soppose  1 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir;  he's  a  man  of  pfasiaw:  \t 
plsys  at  whist,  and  smokes  his  pipe  c^  m 
forty  hours  together,  sometimes. 

Aim.  A  fine  sportsman,  truly!  and  wmeL 
you  say  ? 

Bon.  Ay,  and  to  a  cnrioviB  woosui,  Sr.— Ba 

be 's  a He  wants  it  here,  Sir. 

[Poiniinff  to  kiffin^m. 

Aim.  He  has  it  there  you  mean. 

Bon.  Tlut's  none  of  mj  bnuMss,  be'i  m 
landlord,  and  so  a  man,  joo  know  woay  at 

But  l*cod  he's  no  better  than S«,  m 

humble  service  to  you.  {Drimi».]  Thon^lnla 
not  a  farthing  what  be  can  do  me;  I  ptf  Un  As 
rent  at  quarter  day ;  I  have  a  good  nuiniiv  tndi 
[  have  but  one  daughter,  and  I  can  givekr — 
But  no  matter  for  that. 

Aim.  You're  very  happy,  Mr.  Booifiee:  pay 
what  other  company  have  yov  in  toval 

Bon.  A  power  of  fine  ladies ;  and  then  mkw 
the  F'rench  officers. 

Aim.  O,  that 's  right ;  yon  have  a  good  asir 
of  those  gentlemen :  pray,  bow  do  yoo  Bkr  th« 
company  1 

Bon.  So  well,  as  the  saying  is,  thst  1  CDdi! 
wish  we  had  as  many  more  of  'em:  theyVe  M  tf 
money,  and  pay  double  for  eveiy  thiqg  tfcejkm: 
they  know.  Sir,  that  we  nay  good  nnuidiaxak 
the  taking  of  them,  ana  so  they  are  wiisg  n 
reimburse  us  a  little:  one  of  'era  lodga  m  m 
bouse. 


Enter  Ascheb. 
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Arch.  Landknrd,  there  sre  i 
tlemen  bek>w  that  ask  for  yon. 

Bon.  I'll  wait  on  them 
stay  long  in  town,  as  the  saying  isl 

[ThAxasi. 

Areh.  i  can't  tell,  as  the  saying  is. 

Bon.  Come  from  London  ? 

Areh.  No. 

Bon.  Going  to  London,  mayhap  1 

Arch.  No. 

Bon.  An  odd  fellow,  this.  ^Bar^hamp] 
I  beg  your  worship's  pardon,  1*0  wait  nyMm 
half  a  minute.  [£n( 

Aim,  The  coast  ii  clear,  I  sec— Nim.mT  far 
Aicher,  welcome  to  Litchfield. 

Arch.  I  thank  thee,  my  dear  bnotha  io  bt 
quity. 

Aim.  Iniquity!  pr'ythee  leare  ciBliB;:  yn 
need  not  change  your  style  with  yixir  drm. 

Areh.  Don't  mistake  me,  Aimwell,  for  *Ui  Al 
my  maxim,  that  there 's  no  scandal  like  n^  m 
any  crime  so  shameful  as  poverty.  Men  m^ 
not  be  poor;  idleness  is  the  root  of  all  eiil;  ^ 
worid's  wide  enough,  let  'cm  bustle:  fortaoe  ha 
taken  the  weak  under  her  protcdioo,  bat  Deo  df 
sense  are  left  to  their  industry. 

Aim.  Upon  which  topic  we  proceed,  and  1 
think  luckily  hitherto.     WouU  not  as/  otf 
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now',  that  I  am  a  ntan  of  quality,  and  jou 
ly  servant;  when,  if  oar  intrinaic  value  were 
PO'swrn 

JLrch.  Come,  come,  we  an  the  men  of  intrinaic 
alae,  who  can  itrike  our  fortunes  out  of  our- 
elves,  wkoae  worth  is  independent  of  accident  in 
Ue,  or  revolutions  in  government;  we  have  heads 
o  get  money,  and  hearts  to  spend  it. 

^«nt.  Ab  to  our  hearts,  I  grant  ye  they  aie  as 
wiUing  tits  as  any  within  twenty  <i^grees;  but  I 
San  have  no  ffieat  opinioa  of  oar  heads  from  the 
service  they  have  done  us  hitherto,  unless  it  be 
thaat  they  brought  us  from  London,  hither  to 
L«itchfiela,  made  me  a  lord,  and  you  my  servant. 
AticA.  Thai 's  more  than  yon  oouki  expect  al- 
Teady.     But  what  money  have  we  lefV  1 
Aim.  But  two  hundred  pounds. 
Arcti.  And  our  horses,  clothes,  rings,  &c.  Why, 
vwe  have  very  good  fortunes  now  tor  moderate 
people :  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  this  two  hundred 
pounds,  with  the  experience  that  we  are  now 
masters  o^  is  a  better  estate  than  the  ten  thousand 
we  have  spent — our  friends,  indeed,  began  to  sus- 
pect that  our  pockets  were  low;  but  we  came  off 
with  flying  colours,  showed  no  signs  of  want,  ei- 
ther in  word  or  deed. 

Aim.  Ay,  and  our  going  to  Brusspls  was  a 
|rood  pretence  enough  tor  our  sudden  disappear- 
ing ;  and,  1  warrant  you,  our  friends  imagine  that 
we  are  gone  a-volunfeerini^. 

Arch,  Why,  'fiiith,  if  tliis  project  fiiils,  it  must 
e'en  come  to  this.  I  am  for  venturing  one  of  the 
hundreds,  if  you  will,  upon  this  knight  errantry ; 
but,  in  case  it  should  ftul,  we'll  reserve  the  other 
to  carry  us  to  some  countenKarp,  where  we  may 
die,  as  we  lived,  in  a  blaze. 

Aim,  With  all  my  heart;  and  we  have  lived 
justly,  Archer;  we  can*t  say  that  we  have  spent 
our  fortunes,  but  that  we  have  enjoyed  'euL 

Arch.  Right;  so  much  pleasure  for  so  much 
money;  we  have  had  our  pennyworths:  and  bad 
I  millions,  I  woukl  go  to  the  same  market  afain. 
O  London,  London!    Well,  we  have  had  our 
share,  and  let  us  be  thankful:  past  pleasures,  for 
ought  I  know,  are  best,  such  as  we  are  sure  of: 
those  to  come  may  disappoint  us.    But  you  com- 
mand for  the  day,  and  so  I  submit — At  Notting- 
ham, you  know,  I  am  to  be  maater. 
Aim.  And  at  Lincoln,  I  again. 
Arch,  Then  at  Norwich  I  mount,  which,  I 
think,  shall  he  our  last  stage !  for  if  we  fail  there, 
we'll  embark  for  Holland,  bid  adieu  to  Venus, 
and  welcome  Mars. 
Aim.  A  match  I  mum. 

Enter  Boniface. 

Bon.  What  will  your  worship  please  to  have 
for  supper  1 

Aim.  What  have  you  goti 

Bon.  Sir,  we  have  a  delicate  piece  qf  beef  in 
the  pot,  and  a  pig  at  the  fire. 

Aim.  Good  supper  meat,  I  must  confess — I 
can't  est  beef,  landbrd. 

Arch.  And  I  hate  pig. 

Aim.  Hold  your  prating    sirrah!    Do   you 
know  who  you  are  1  [Aside. 

Bon.  Please  to  bespeak  something  else ;  I  have 
every  thing  in  the  house. 

Aim.  Have  you  any  veal  1 

Bon.  Veal !  Sir,  we  had  a  delicate  loin  of  veal 
on  Wednesday  last 

Aim.  Have  you  got  any  fish,  or  wifcl  fowl  1 
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Bon,  As  for  the  fish,  truly,  Sir^  we  are  an  in- 
land town,  and  indififerently  provided  with  fish, 
that's  the  truth  on*t;  but  then  lor  wild  fowl  !-*- 
we  have  a  delicate  couple  of  rabbita. 

Aim.  Get  me  the  rabbita  fricasseed. 

Bon.  Fricasseed !  Lard,  Sir,  they'll  eat  much 
better  smothered  with  onions. 

Arch.  Pshaw  I  rot  your  oniona. 

Aim.  Again,  sirrah!— Well,  landlord,  what 
you  please:  but  hold,'!  have  a  small  charge  of 
money,  and  your  house  is  so  full  of  strengen,  that 
I  beheve  it  may  be  safer  in  your  custody  than 
mine :  for  when  this  fellow  of  mine  get's  drunk, 

he  minds  nothing Here,  simh,  reach  me  the 

strongbox. 

Arch,  Yea,  Sir — this  will  give  us  reputation. 
[Aside — Ifrtngo  the  box. 

Aim.  Here,  landlord,  the  locks  are  sealed  down^ 
both  fer  your  aecuritv  and  mine ;  it  holds  some- 
what above  two  hundred  pounds:  if  you  doubt  it, 
m  count  them  to  you  after  supper;  but  be  sore 
you  lay  it  where  1  may  have  it  at  a  minute's 
warning ;  for  mvafiatra  are  a  little  dubious  at  pre- 
sent; pei^haps  I  may  be  gene  in  half  an  hour, 
perhaps  1  may  be  your  guest  till  the  best  part  or 
that  he  spent;  and  pray  order  your  hostler  to  keep 
my  horses  ready  saddled :  but  one  thing  above  the 
rest,  I  must  beg  that  you  will  let  this  fellow  have 
none  of  Jrour  anno  domino,  as  you  call  it ;  for  he  *n 

the  most  insufierable  sot Here,  sirrah,  light 

me  to  my  chamber.  *  ' 

Arch.  Yes,  Sir.       [Exit,  lighted  by  Archer. 

Bon.  Cherry  I  daughter  Cherry ! 

Enter  Chjbrby. 

Cher.  D'ye  call,  father  1 

Bon.  Ay,  child :  you  must  lay  by  this  box  for 
the  gentleoun,  'tis  full  of  money. 

Cher.  Money!  is  all  that  money  1  why  sure, 
fiitber,  the  gentleman  comes  down  to  be  chosen 
parKament-man.    Who  b  he  1 

Bon.  J  don't  know  what  to  make  of  him;  ha 
talks  of  keeping  his  horses  ready  saddfed,  and  of 
going,  perhaps,  at  a  minute's  warning,  or  of  stay- 
ing, perhaps,  till  the  best  part  of  this  oe  spent. 

Cher.  Ay !  ten  to  one,  father,  he 's  a  highway- 
man. 

Bon.  A  highwayman !  Upon  my  life,  girl,  yon 
have  hit  it,  and  this  box  is  some  new  purchased 
booty. — Now,  could  we  find  him  out,  the  money 
were  oura. 

Cher.  He  don*t  belong  to  our  gang. 

Bon.  What  horses  have  theyT 

Cher.  The  master  rides  upon  a  black. 

Bon.  A  Mack !  fen  to  one,  the  man  upon  the 
black  mare;  and  since  he  don't  belong  to  our  fra- 
ternity, we  may  betray  him  with  a  safe  conscience. 
I  don't  think  it  lawful  to  harbour  any  rogues  but 
my  own.  Lookye,  child,  as  the  saying  is,  we 
must  go  cunningly  to  work ;  proofs  we  most  have ; 
the  gentleman'a  servant  loves  drink,  I'll  ply  him 
that  way ;  and  ten  to  one  he  loves  a  wench;  yon 
must  work  him  t'other  way. 

Cher.  Father,  would  you  hav«  me  give  mv  se- 
cret for  his  1 

Bon.  Consider,  child,  there's  two  hundred 
pounds  to  boot.  [Ringing  vithout.']  Coming, 
coming — Child,  mind  your  bunness.  [Exit. 

Cher.  What  a  rouge  is  my  father!— My  fa- 
ther! 1  deny  it — My  mother  was  a  good,  gene- 
rous, free-hearted  woman,  and  I  cai?t  tell  how 
far  her  good  nature  might  have  extended  kft  the 
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sood  of  her  childreii.  This  landlord  of  mine,  for 
I  think  I  can  call  him  no  more,  would  betray  hia 
Aiesi,  and  his  daughter  into  the  baigaii^ — by  a 
footman  too! 

Enter  Archer. 

Arch.  What  footman,  pray,  mistress,  is  so 
happy  as  to  be  the  subject  of  your  contemplation  1 

Cher.  Whoever  be  is,  friend,  he'U  be  but  little 
the  better  for 't 

Arch.  I  hope  so,  for  I'm  sure  you  did  not  think 
of  me. 

Cher.  Suppose  I  had! 

Arch.  Wny,  then,  you're  but  even  with  me; 
for  the  minute  I  came  in,  I  was  considering  in 
what  manner  I  should  make  love  to  you. 

Cher.  Love  to  me,  friend ! 

Arch.  Yes,  child. 

Cher.  Child!  Manners:  if  you  keep  a  little 
more  distance,  ftiend,  it  would  be  much  better. 

Ar^.  Distance!  good  night,  saucebox. 

[Goin0. 

Cher.  A  pretty  feHow-— T  like  his  pridiB — Sir ! 
pray,  Sir,  you  see.  Sir,  [Archer  reiums.]  I  have 
the  credit  to  be  trusted  with  your  master's  fortune 
here,  which  sets  me  a  degree  above  his  footman. 
I  hope,  Sir,  you  an't  affrontnl. 

Arch.  Let  me  look  you  full  in  the  face,  and  FU 
tell  you  whether  you  can  afiront  me  or  not — 
'Sdeath,  child,  you  have  a  pair  of  delicate  eyes, 
and  you  donH  know  what  to  do  with  'em. 

Cher,  Why,  Sir,  don't  I  see  every  body  1 

Arch.  Ay,  out  if  some  women  had  them,  they 
would  kill  everv  body. — Pr'ythee,  instruct  me ;  I 
would  fain  make  love  to  you,  but  I  dont  know 
what  to  say. 

Cher,  why,  did  you  never  make  love  to  any 
body  before  1 

Arch.  Never  to  a  person  of  your  /igure,  I  can 
assure  you,  Madam ;  my  addresses  have  always 
been  confined  to  persons' within  my  own  sphere; 
I  never  aspired  so  high  before.  [Sings. 

But  you  look  90  bright  J 
And  are  dressed  so  tights  <f^. 

Cher.  What  can  I  think  of  this  man  1  [Aeide.] 
Will  you  give  me  that  song,  Sir  7 

Arch.  Aye,  my  dear,  take  it  while  it  is  warm. 
[Kisses  fier.]  Death  and  fire !  her  lips  are  honey- 
combs. 

Cher.  And  I  wish  there  had  been  a  swarm  of 
bees  too,  to  have  stung  you  for  your  impudence. 

Arch.  There 's  a  swarm  of  Cupids,  my  little 
Venus,  that  has  done  the  business  much  better. 

Qier.  This  feUow  is  misbegotten  as  well  as  L 
[Aside.]  What's  your  name,  Sir  1 

Arch.  Name!  '£gad,  I  have  forgot  it.  [Aside.] 
Oh,  Martin. 

Cher.  Where  was  you  bom  1 

Arch.  In  St.  Martin's  parish. 

Cher.  What  was  your  father  1 

Arch.  Of of St  Martin's  parish. 

Cher.  Then,  friend,  good  night 

Arch.  I  hope  not^ 

Cher.  You  may  depend  upon't 

Arch.  Upon  whati 

Cher.  Tnat  you're  very  impudent 

Arch.  That  you're  very  handsome. 

Cher.  That  you're  a  footman. 

Arch.  That  you're  an  angeL 

Cher.  I  shall  be  rude. 

Areh,  So  shall  L 


Cher.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Arch.  Give  me  a  kiss.  [fiaei  W» 

Bon.  [Withora]  Cherry,  Cheny! 

Cher.    I'm My  fiithcr  caDs!  jfSBj^tr 

vil,  how  dare  you  stop  my  breath  soM^;- 
follow  me  one  step,  if  yoa  dare.     _         [Iza 


devil,  how  dare  you  stop  my  breath  sot- 
'  How  me  one  step,  if  yoa  dare.  -^,., 

Arch.  A  fair  challenge,  by  thb  figftt;  tbsi 


pretty  fair  opening  for  an  adventure;  hoinu 
knightrerrants,  aiu  so  fortune  be  our  {todc. 

[Er: 

ACT  IL 

SCENE  L-^A  GaOery  in  Ladt  Bocxrinii 
Bo/use, 

Mrs.  Sullen  and  TknoKOA  medisig. 

Dor.  'MorroWj  my  dear  aster\  ue  jn  fa 
church  this  morning  f 

Mrs.  S  Any  where,  to  pray;  fer  Hnig 
alone  can  help  me :  but  I  think.  Donah,  t^\ 
no  form  of  prayer  in  the  lituigy  agaiut  bMi  )m- 
bands. 

Dor.  But  there 's  a  form  of  kw  li  DuSub^ 
Conmions ;  and  I  swear,  sister  SuDen,  nihertbi 
see  you  thus  continually  discontented,  I  nvdi 
advise  you  to  apply  to  that :  for,  beaidei  thefts 
that  I  bear  in  your  vexations  broi!i,  ts  b^ 
sister  to  the  husband,  and  friend  to  the  wife,  na 
examples  give  me  such  an  impression  of  ibio- 
mony,  that  I  shall  be  ajit  to  condemn  mj  pens 
to  a  long  vacation  all  its  life.  But  ■oppa^ 
Madam,  that  you  brought  it  to  a  case  of  wpsa- 
tion,  what  can  you  uige  against  your  fanibuid! 
My  brother  is,  first,  the  most  constant  mu  ilnt 
•    Mrs.  S  The  most  constant  man,  Igruijt 

Dor.  He  never  sleeps  from  you. 

Mrs.  S.  No,  he  always  sleefis  with  me. 

Dor.  He  allows  you  a  maintfnnnrp  salil^ 
to  your  quality. 

Mrs.  S.  A  maintrnanoe  I  Do  yon  take  ■. 
Madam,  for  an  hoemtal  child,  that  I  nntf  si 
down  and  bless  my  oenefectors  for  meat,  ial 
and  clothes?  As  1  take  it,  Msdim,  I  bno^ 
your  brother  ten  thousand  pounds,  oat  of  vM 
I  might  expect  some  pretty  things  eaSed  pi» 
sures. 

Dor.  You  share  in  all  the  pleasures  the  eoe- 
try  affords. 

Mrs.  S.  CountTf  pleasures!  Racb  aBdt» 
ments !  Dost  think,  chiM,  that  my  limbi  wm 
made  for  leaping  of  ditches,  and  danAenofota 
stiles;  or,  that  my  parents,  wisely  facaBatt 
my  fiiture  happiness  m  oonntiy  pfeasaics,  liaa 
early  instroctea  me  in  the  rural  aocompfisbDO* 
of  drinking  &t  ale,  playinff  at  whist,  ind  snokiK 
tobacco  with  my  hnslmiM;  er  of  smsS^d 
plaisten,  brewing  of  diet  drinks,  and  iti%(/ 
rosemaiy-water,  with  the  good  olid  geotlewooui, 
my  mother-in-law  1 

Dor.  I'm  sorry,  Madam,  that  it  is  not  moreis 
our  power  to  divert  you;  I  cooW  vwh,  inW. 
that  our  entertainments  were  a  little  noie  piAe, 
or  your  taste  a  little  less  refined;  .but  R^' 
Madam,  how  came  the  poets  and  ofailoMfna. 
that  laboured  so  much  in  hunting  aAer  pIosKi 
to  place  it  at  last  in  a  country  lifel 

Mrs.  S.  Because  they  wanted  mooCTjCWl 
to  find  out  the  pleasures  of  the  town.  Dio  7« 
ever  hear  of  a  poet  or  a  philosopbrr '«rtaw 
thousand  pounds')  If  you  can  «lwwiw«wii 
man,  1*11  lay  you  fifty  pounds,  yonllfind  na 
somewhere  vritbin  the  weekly  bilk  Not  thitl 
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liaei^piove  rani  pleamrei.  as  the  poets  have 
>u.ntod  them  in  toeir  laxMucapes :  every  Pfaillis 
3A«  lft«r  Coiydon;  every  mnrmuiiiiff  stream,  and 
3^ery-  flowery  mead,  gives  fresh  Jann  to  love. 
Besixles,  yoaMl  find  tluit  the  ooupJes  were  never 
ficiAarried.  But  jronder  I  see  my  Corydon,  and  a 
Bwee%  swain  it  is,  heaven  knows!  Come,  Do- 
rindct,  don't  be  angry ;  he 's  my  husband,  and  your 
l:>rc»tl^er;  and,  between  both,  is  he  not  a  sad  brute  1 
^  M^oT.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  part  of 
liim  ;  you're  the  beat  jiiage. 

JMfrM.  S.  O,  sister,  siater !  if  ever  you  many, 
t^ewstTo  of  a  sullen,  silent  sot,  one  that's  always 
mixaipg,  but  never  thinks.— ^There's  some  diver- 
aioKk  in  a  talking  blockhead :  and,  since  the  woman 
n&iaat  wear  chains,  [  woula  have  the  pleasure  of 
besuing  *em  rattle  a  little.    Now  you  shall  see : 
but  taEe  this  by  the  way ;  he  came  home  this 
moTning  at  the  usual  hour  of  four,  wakened  me 
out  of  a  sweet  dream  of  aomething  else,  by  tumb- 
ling  over  the  tea-table,  which  be  broke  all  to 
pieces.    After  his  man  and  he  had  rolled  about 
the  room,  like  sick  pasaenflets  in  a  stonn,  he 
oomes  flounce  into  bed,  deaa  as  a  safanon  into  a 
fiflthmonffer's  basket;  his  feet  ookl  as  ice;    his 
breath  hot  as  a  furnace— —Oh!   matrimony! 
mattrimony ! — —he  tosses  up  the  clothes  with  a 
barbarous  swing  over  his  shoulders,  disorders  the 
'w^hole  economy  of  my  bed,  leaves  me  half  naked, 
and  my  whole  night^  comfort  is  the  tunable  sere- 
nade of  that  wakeftd  nightingale,  his  nose. — ^O, 
the  pleasure  of  countingthe  melancholy  clock  by 

a  snoring  husband ! -But  now,  sister,  you  shall 

•ee  how  handsomely,  being  a  well-bred  man,  he 
will  beg  my  pardon. 

Enter  Sullen. 

Sid.  My  head  aches  consumedly. 

Mn.  S,  Will  you  be  pleased,  my  dear,  to  drink 

tea  with  qs  this  morning;  it  may  do  your  head 

goodi 

SuL  No. 

Dot.  Coflee,  faiotberl 
Sttl.  Pshaw! 
Mt9.  S.   'Will  Ton  i^ease  dress,  and  go  to 
church  with  mel  tne  air  may  help  you. 
Sul.  Scrab! 

BnttrBcacoB, 
Strut.  Sir! 

Sul.  What  day  o'  th'  week  is  thiil 
Scrub.  Sunday,  an't  please  your  worship. 
SuL  Sunday !  bring  me  a  dram ;  and  d'ye  hear, 
•et  out  the  venison  puty  and  a  tankard  of  strong 
beer,  upon  the  hall  table:  Fll  go  to  break&st 

[Oomg. 

Dor.  Stay,  stay  brother,  you  sha'nt  get  ofi'so; 

yon  were  very  naughty  last  night,  and  must  make 

your  wife  reparation.  Come,  come,  brother,  wont 

you  ask  paruon  *? 

Sul.  For  what  1 

Dor.  For  being  drunk  last  night 
8ul.letai  afford  it,  can't  II 
Mn.  &  But  I  cant.  Sir. 
SuL  Then  you  may  let  it  akme. 
Mn.  S.  But  I  must  tell  you,  l%r,  that  this  is 
not  to  be  borne. 
iS^  I'm  glad  ont. 

Mn.  S.  What  is  the  leason,  Sir,  that  yon  use 
ine  thus  inhumanly  1 
Sul.  Scrab! 
Scrub.  Sir! 

SuL  Get  the  thinm  ready  to  shave  my  head. 

[ExU. 


Mro.  S  Have  a  care  of  coming  near  his  tem- 
ples, Scrab,  for  fear  vou  meet  something  there 
that  may  turn  the  edge  of  your  xaxor.  \EgU 
Scrub.]  Inveterate  stupidity !  did  you  ever  know 


.,  so  obstinate,  a  spleeii  as  nisi  O,  i 
1  shall  never  have  any  good  of  the  beast 
till  I  get  him  to  town;  London,  dear  Iiondon,  is 
the  pbce  for  managing  and  breaking  a  husband. 

Dor.  And  has  not  a  husband  the  same  oppor- 
tunities for  humblinff  a  wife  1 

Mro.  S.  No,  no,  diild:  'tis  a  standing  maxim 
in  conjugal  dndpline,  that,  when  a  man  would 
enslave  his  wife,  ne  humes  ner  into  the  country ; 
and  when  a  lady  would  be  arbitrary  with  her 
husband,  she  wheedles  her  booby  up  to  town. — 
A  man  dare  not  play  the  tyrant  in  London,  b»> 
cause  there  are  so  many  examples  to  encourage 
the  subject  to  rebel.  O,  Dorinda,  Dorinda !  a  fine 
woman  may  do  any  thing  in  London.  O'  my 
consdenoe,  she  may  raise  an  anny  of  forty  thou- 
sand men. 

Dor.  I  fency,  sister,  you  have  a  mind  to  be 
trying  your  power  that  way  here  in  Litchfield; 
you  have  drawn  the  French  count  to  your  ooloun 
already. 

Mrs.  S  The  French  are  a  people  that  can't 
live  without  tbeb  gallantries. 

Dor.  And  some  £nglish  that  I  know,  sister, 
are  not  averse  to  such  amusements. 

Mro.  S  Well,  sistei^  since  the  trath  must  out, 
it  may  do  as  well  now  as  hereafter ;  I  think  one 
way  to  rouse  mv  lethargic,  sottish  husband,  is  to 
give  him  a  rival;  seeuntv beoets negligence  in  all 
people,  and  men  must  be  atarmed  to  make  'em 
aleit  in  their  duty.  Women  are  like  pictures,  of 
no  value  in  the  hands  of  a  fool,  till  he  hears  men 
of  aense  bid  high  for  the  purchase. 

Ihr.  This  might  do,  sister,  if  my  brother's 
underitsnding  were  to  be  convinced  mto  a  pas- 
sion for  you;  but,  I  believe,  there's  a  natural 
aversion  on  his  side :  and  i  fancy,  sister,  that^ou 
dim't  come  much  belund  him,  if  you  dealt  fairly. 

Mro.  S.  I  own  it;  we  are  united  contradictions, 
fire  and  water.  But  I  could  be  contented,  with  a 
great  manv  other  wives,  to  humour  the  censorious 
vulgar,  ana  give  the  world  an  appearance  of  living 
weU  with  my  husband,  could  1  bring  him  to  dis- 
semble a  UtUe  kindness  to  keep  me  in  counte- 


Dor.  But  how  do  you  know,  sister,  bet  that 
instead  of  rouaingr  your  husband,  bv  this  aitifioe, 
to  a  ooonterfeit  kindness,  he  sboula  awake  in  a 
realfliry. 

Mro.  S  Let  him. — If  I  can't  entice  him  to  the 
one,  I  would  provoke  him  to  the  other. 

Ihr,  But  how  must  I  behave  myself  between 
yel 

Mro.  S.  You  must  assist  me. 

Dor.  What,  against  my  own  brotherl 

Mro.  S  He  'slnit  half  a  brother,  and  I'm  your 
entire  fHeod.  If  I  «>  a  step  beyond  the  bounds 
of  honour,  leave  me ;  all  then,  I  expect  you  should 
go  along  with  me  in  every  thing.  The  count  is 
to  dine  here  to-day. 

Dor.  'Tis  K  strange  thing,  sister,  that  I  can't 
like  that  man. 

Mro.  S.  You  like  nothing ;  your  time  is  not 
come.    Love  and  death  have  their  frailties,  aiM^ 
strike  home  one  time  or  other. — ^Youll  pay  Ibr  all 
one  day,  I  warrant  ye. — ^But  come,  my  hay's  tea  . 
is  ready,  and  'tis  almost  church-time. 

[ExowU 
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Enter  ArMWELL,  dretsed,  and  Archer. 

Aim.  And  was  the  the  dao^hterof  the  houiel 

Arch.  The  landlord  ii  8o  blind  as  to  think  00; 
hut  I  dare  swear  she  has  better  blood  in  her  vans. 

Aim.  Why  dost  think  so  7 

Arch.  Because  the  baggage  has  a  pert  je-ne- 
tgai-quoi;  she  reads  plays,  keeps  a  monkey,  and 
is  troubled  with  vapours. 

Aim.  By  which  discoveries,  T  guess  that  you 
know  more  of  her. 

Arch.  Not  yet,  'faith.  The  lady  gives  herself 
airs,  forsooth ;  nothing  under  a  gent&nan. 

Aim.  Let  me  take  ner  in  haiM. 

Arch.  Say  one  word  more  o'that,  and  111  de- 
clare myself,  spoil  your  sport  there,  and  evei^ 
where  else :  look  ye,  Aimwell,  every  one  in  his 
own  sphere. 

Aim.  Right;  and  therefore  you  mifst  pimp  lor 
your  master. 

Arch.  In  the  usual  forms,  good  Sir,  after  I  have 

Berved  myself ^But  to  your  business.   Yoa  are 

BO  well  dressed,  Tom,  and  make  so  handsome  a 
figure,  that  I  fancy  you  may  do  execution  in  a 
country  church. 

Aim.  There 's  something  in  that  which  may 
torn  to  advantage.  The  appearance  of  a'stranger 
in  a  country  church,  draws  as  many  gazers  as  a 
blanng  star :  no  sooner  hc*comes  into  the  cathe- 
dral, but  a  train  of  whispers  run  buzzing  round 
the  congregation  in  a  moment— —Who  is  he? 
Whence  comes  hel  IX)  you  know  himi 
Then  I,  Sir,  tips  the  verier  half-a-crown ;  he 
pockets  the  simony,  and  inducts  me  into  the  best 
pew  in  the  church;  I  pull  out  my  snuflf-box,  turn 
myself  round,  bow  to  the  bishop,  or  the  dean,  if 
he  be  the  commanding  officer,  single  out  a  beauty, 
rivet  both  my  eyes  on  hers,  set  my  nose  a*bleed- 
ing  br  the  strength  of  imagination,  and  show 
the  whole  church  my  concern,  by  my  endeavour- 
ing to  hide  it!  after  the  sermon,  the  whole  town 
S'ves  me  to  her  for  her  lover,  and  by  persuading 
e  lady  that  I  am.  dying  for  her,  tne  tables  are 
turned,  and  she  in  good  earnest  falls  in  love 
with  me. 

Arch.  There 's  nothing  'n  this,  Tom,  without 
a  precedent;  but  instead  of  rivetting  your  eyes  on 
a  beauty,  try  to  fix  them  upon  a  fortune:  that's 
our  business  at  present. 

Aim.  Pshaw !  no  woman  can  be  a  beauty  with* 
out  a  fortune.    Let  me  alone  for  a  marksman. 

Arch.  Tom! 

Aim.  Ay! 

Arch.  When  were  you  at  church  before,  prayl 

Aim.  Um — I  was  there  at  the  coronation. 

Arch.  And  how  can  you  expect  a  blessing  by 
going  to  church  nowl 

Aim.  Blessing!  Nay,  Frank.  I  ask  but  for  a 
wife.  *  ^'  [EsU. 

Arch.  Truly,  the  man  is  not  very  unreasooa- 
ble  in  his  demands.     [Bxiif  at  the  opposite  door. 

Enter  Boniface  and  Cherry. 

Bon.  Well,  daughter,  as  the  saying  is,  have 
you  brought  Martin  to  confess  ] 

Cher.  Pray,  ikther,  don't  put  me  upon  ffetting 
any  thing  out  of  a  man ;  I'm  but  youn||^,  you  Know, 
fether,  and  don't  understand  woeedhng. 

Bon.  Young !  why,  you  jade,  as  the  saying  is, 
ran  any  woman  wheedle  that  is  not  young '{  Your 
nitAher  was  useless  at  five  and  twenty.    Would 


you  make  your  mother  a.  whon  and  ■eicvi. 
old,  as  the  saying  is  1  I  tell  yoo.  Us  alaoe  cls- 
fesses  it,  and  his  master  spends  lis  faaoe;  ■ 
iQreely,  and  is  so  much  a  gentleman  every  isuar 
of  way,  that  he  must  be  &  highwaynaa. 
Enter  Gibbbt,  in,  acfeoik. 

Gib.  Landlord,  landlord,  »  the  eoasl  dwl 

Bon.  O,  Mr.  Gibbet,  what 's  the  newiT 

CHb.  No  matter;  ask  no  qiiesliDPs;  afl  •  It 
and  honourable.  Here,  my  dear  Chefrv,  [Gob 
her  a  hag.'\  two  hundred  sterling  noon^  wgoid 
as  ever  hanged  or  saved  a  rogue ;  lay  'cm  bf  vc 
the  rest ;  and  here — three  weddow  or  booi^ 
rings — 'tis  much  the  same,  yoQ  kbow.— Bat 
two  silver-hilted  swoids :  1  took  theee  fiwa  frbv 
that  never  show  any  part  of  their  swvidi  tat  tk 
hilts.  Here  is  a  diamond  nedclaee,  vhkfa  Ik 
lady  hid  in  the  privatest  place  in  the  eosrh.  \m\ 
found  it  out.  This  gold  wateh  1  took  fits  1 
pawnbroker's  wife :  it  was  left  in  iier  kamk  be  i 
person  of  quality ;  there 's  the  arms  npoo  lb«  eia 

Cher.  But  who  had  you  the  money  fim } 

Gib.  Ah !  poor  woman,  I  pitied  fieri— frm  1 
poor  lady  just  eloped  from  her  hudMnd;  ife  U 
made  up  her  cargo,  and  was  bound  for  lidsid  s 
hard  as  she  could  drive ;  she  toU  me  of  bfr  ^ 
band's  barbarous  usage,  and  so  'foith  I  let  kr 
half-a-crown.  But  Inad  almost  fofgol,iiTdBr 
Cherry,  I  have  a  present  for  you. 

Cher.  Whatisti 

Gib.  A  pot  of  oeruse,  my  child,  that  I  took  m 
of  a  lady's  under  petticoat  pocket 

Cher.  What,  Mr.  Gibbet,  doyonthinklpw** 

Gib.  Why,  vou  jade,  your  bettcts do;  la fw 
the  lady  I  took  it  from  had  a  oonsKt  qui  ktr 
handkerchief: — --Here,  take  my  chtak,  tad  p 
secure  the  premises. 

Cher.  I  win  socnie 'em.  (&i 

Bon.  But,  haikye,  wheie'e  Hoondw  uj 
Bagshoti 

Gib.  They'll  be  here  to-night 

Bon.  D'ye  know  of  any  oOier  gendeoai  ^ 
pad  on  the  road. 

Gib.  Na 

Bon.  I  fancy  I  have  two  that  lodge  k  fte 
house  just  now. 

Gib.  The  devil!  how  do  you  smoke *co! 

Bon.  Why,  one  is  gnie  to  church. 

Gib.  To  church!  That  s  wsmpaom  I  laA 
confess. 

Bon.  And  the  other  is  now  in  hii  nartvi 
chamber;  he  pretends  to  be  a  servant  to  tiiecibr 
we'll  call  him  out,  and  pump  him  a  littla 

Gib.  With  all  my  heart. 

Bon.  Mr.  Maitfai!  Mr.  Martin! 
^Ti^er  Archer,  bruehing  a  A/rf,  and  Mgkf- 

Gib.  The  roads  are  consmned  deq»;  To  u 
dirty  as  Old  Brentford  at  Christinatr-A  H 
pretty  fellow  that ;— whose  servant  aieyflo,  fiooMi  • 

Arch.  My  master's. 

Ot6.  Really. 

Arch.  Really. 

Gib.  That's  much.  That  mtmhuhm^ 
the  bar,  by  his  evasions:— but  pnj,  Sir,ww» 
your  master's  name  1 

Arch.  Tall,  aU,  dall.  [Singi  andhmUiik 
hat.y—TYoM  is  the  most  obstinate  ipot — 

GSb.  I  ask  you  his  name  1 

Arch.  Name,  Sir-Tafl,  ^SLM^ f 
asked  him  his  name  in  my  life  -Tafl,  •Bi^ 

Bon,  What  think  you  now  1 
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<jr£&.     X^lain,  plain;  he  talks  now  as  if  he  were 
fone     afe.  judge.    But  jpray,  friend,  which  way 
e»  yomar  master  travel* 
-At-c/i.   A-hoTsehack. 

C7£&.    Very  well  again;  an  old  offender — ^Right 
-^-^^  1  mean  does  he  bo  upwards  or  downwards  1 

.ArcH,  Downwards  1  fear,  Sir— Tall,  iaU. 

43HJ».    1  'm  afraid  thy  fate  will  be  a  contrary  way. 

J7oT«..  Ha,  ha,  Jia!    Mr.  Martin,  you  are  very 

ToYv. This  gentieman  is  only  travelling  towards 

I^l^est^r,  and  would  be  glad  of  your  company, 
ba.t  'a  all.  Come,  captain,  5'ou'll  stay  to-night,  I 
iwppoee ;  111  show  yon  a  chamber-'--Come,  cap- 
baifi 

CH3b.  Farewell,  friend. 

\Exturd  Gibbet  and  Bonipace. 

JLmK,     Captain,   your  servant. — Captain!   a 

pretty  fellow  f  '8death !  I  wonder  that  the  officers 

of  tlie  army  don't  cons|nre  to  beat  all  scoundrels 

in  red  but  their  own. 

Ridtr  Cherry. 
CHer.  Gone,  and  Martin  here !  I  hope  he  did 
not  listen :  I  would  have  the  merit  of  the  disco- 
very all  my  own,  because  I  would  oblige  him  to 
love  me.  [ilMdie.]  Mr.  Martin,  who  was  that 
man  with  my  &tlier  1 

Arek.  Some  recruiting  serjeant,  or  whipped- 
oat  trooper,  T  suppose. 

Cker.  AU  's  safe,  I  find.  [Ande. 

Arck.  Come,  my  dear,  have  you  conned  over 
the  catechism  1  taught  you  last  night  1 
Cher,  Come,  question  me. 
ArcK.  What  is  love  1 

Cher.  Love  is  I  know  not  what,  it  comes  I 
know  not  how,  goes  I  know  net  when. 

Arch.  Verv  welh  an  apt  scholar.  [Chucka  her 
^gnder  the  chxn.'\  Where  does  love  enter  1 
Cher,  Into  the  eyes. 
Arch.  And  where  go  out  1 
Cker.  I  won't  tell  you. 
Arch.  What  are  the  objecte  of  that  passion  1 
Cher.  Youth,  beauty,  and  clean  linen. 
Arch.  The  reason  1 

Cher.  The  two  first  aie  fiuihionable  in  nature, 
and  the  third  at  court. 

Arch.  That 's  my  dear.  What  are  the  ngns 
and  tokens  of  that  passion  1 

Cher.  A  stealing  look,  a  stanunering  tongue, 
words  improbable,  designs  impossible,  and  actions 
impracticable. 

Arch.  That  *s  my  good  child ;  kiss  me— What 
must  a  lover  do  to  omain  a  mistress  1 

Cher.  He  must  adore  the  person  that  disdains 
him,  he  must  bribe  the  chambermaid  that  betnCys 
him,  and  court  the  footman  that  laughs  at  him ! 
He  must,  he  must — 

Arch.  Nay,  child,  I  must  whip  you,  if  you  d<m*t 
mind  your  lesson ;  he  must  treat  his-— 
Qiir.  O !  ay.  He  must  treat*  his  enemies  with 
«  respect,  his  fhends  with  indifference,  and  all  the 
world  with  contempt :  he  must  suffer  much,  and 
fear  more ;  he  must  desire  nrach  and  hope  little ; 
in  short  he  must  embrace  his  ruin,  and  throw 
himself  away. 

Arch.  Had  ever  man  so  hopeful  a  pupil  as 
mine !  Come,  my  dear,  why  is  love  called  a  nddle  ? 
CW.  Because,  being  bhnd,  he  leads  those  that 
see;  and,  though  a  chifl,  he  governs  a  man. 

Arch.  Miffhty  well.    And  ^hy  is  love  pictured 
bUndl 
C%er.  Because  the  painters,  out  of  their  weak^ 
d7* 


nesB,  or  the  piivUeffe  of  theit  ut,  choose  to  hide 
those  eyes  they  coukl  not  draw. 

Arrh.  That's  my  dear  little  scholar,  kiss  me 
again— And  why  should  love,  that's  a  child, 
govern  a  man  1 

Cher.    -  ^wise  that  a  child  is  the  end  of  love. 

Arch.  Au  to  ends  k>ve's  catechismr— And 
now,  my  dear,  we'll  go  in,  and  make  my  master  s 
bed. 

Cher.  Hold,  hold,  Mr.  Martin— you  have 
taken  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  instruct  me,  and 
what  d'ye  think  I  have  learned  by  it  1 

Arch.  Whati 

Cher.  That  your  discourse  and  your  habit  are 
contradictions,  and  it  woukl  be  nonsense  in  me  to 
believe  you  a  footman  any  longer. 

Arch.  'Oons,  what  a  witch  it  is ! 

Cher.  Depend  upon  this.  Sir ;  nothing  in  that 
gaih  shall  ever  tempt  me :  for  though  I  was  bom 
to  eervitude,  I  hate  it.  Own  your  condition, 
swear  you  love  me,  and  then — 

Arch,  And  then  we  shall  go  make  my  master's 
bedl 

Oier.  Yea. 

Arch.  You  must  know  then,  that  I  am  bom  a 
gentleman ;  my  education  was  liberal ;  but  I  went 
to  London  a  younger  brother,  fell  into  the  hands 
of  sharpers,  who  stripped  me  of  my  money ;  my 
friends  disowned  me,  and  now  my  necessity 
Ininffs  me  to  what  you  see. 

C^er.  Then  take  my  hand— raomise  to  many 
me  before  you  sleep,  and  111  make  you  master  of 
tv^  thousand  pounds. 

Arch.  Howl 

Cher.  Two  thousand  pounds  that  I  have  this 
minute  in  my  own  custody;  so  throw  off  your 
lively  this  instant,  and  I'll  go  find  a  parwui. 

Arch,  What  said  yon  %  a  parson  1 

Cher.  What!— do  you  scrapie  1 

Arch,  Scrapie  1  no,  no;  but— two  thousand 
pounds,  you  say  1 

Cher.  And  better. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  what  shaU  I  do  1— But  harkye, 
child,  what  need  you  make  me  master  of  yourself 
uid  money,  when  jwk  may  have  the  same  pleasure 
out  of  me,  and  rail  keep  your  foftune  in  your 
own  hands  *? 

Cher,  Then  yon  won't  many  me? 

Arch.  I  would  marry  yon,  but — 

Cher.  O,  sweet  Sir,  I'm  your  humble  servant, 
you're  fairly  caught  Would  you  persuade  me 
that  any  gentleman  who  could  bear  the  scandal 
of  wearing  a  lively,  would  refiise  two  thousand 
pounds,  let  the  condition  be  what  it  would — ^No, 
no.  Sir,  but  I  ho|)e  you'll  pardon  the  freedom  I 
have  taken,  since  it  was  only  to  inform  mvself  of 
the  respect  I  ought  to  pay  you.  [Going, 

Arch.  Fairly  Wt,  by  Jupiter!— Hold!  hold! 
and  have  you  actually  two  thousand  pounds  1 

Cher,  &r,  I  have  my  secrets  as  well  as  yoi>— 
when  you  please  to  be  more  open,  I  shall  be  mora 
firee ;  and  Ue  assured  that  I  have  discoveries  that 
will  match  yours,  be  they  what  they  will. — Tn  the 
mean  while  be  satisfied,  that  no  discovery  I  make 
shall  ever  hurt  you:  but  beware  of  my  lather. 

[Exit. 
Arch.  So — ^we*ra  like  to  have  as  manjr  advei>- 
tures  in  our  inn,  as  Don  Ctnixote  had  in  his— 
Let  me  see — ^two  thousand  pounds !  if  the  weneh 
would  promise  to  die  when  the  money  were  spent, 
'egad,  one  vrould  marry  her;  but  the  ibrtune  may 
go  off  in  a  year  or  two,  and  the  wife  may  Iiv»— 
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Lord  knows  how  lonff!    Then  an  innkeepers 
daughter !   Ay,  that  'a  uie  devil — there,  my  pride 
brinpi  me  off. 
For  whataoe'er  the  sages  charge  on  pride, 
The  anpels'  fidl,  and  twenty  faiilu  beside; 
On  eaitn,  Vm  sure,  'mong  us  of  mortal  calling. 
Pride  saves  man  oft,  and  woman  too,  from 
falling.  [Exit, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /.—Lady  Bountipul's  Houte. 

Enter  Maa.  Sullen  and  Dorinda. 

Mtb.  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  my  dear  sister ;  let  me 
embrace  thee ;  now  we  are  friends,  indeed ;  for  1 
shall  have  a  secret  of  yours  as  a  pledge  for  mine. 

Dor.  But  do  you  think  that  I  am  so  weak  as 
to  fall  in  love  with  a  fellow  at  first  sight. 

Mrs.  S.  Pshaw!  now  you  spou  all;  why 
should  not  we  be  as  fVee  in  our  friendships  as  the 
man  7  I  wai^ant  you,  the  gentleman  has  got  to 
his  coniidijit  already,  has  avowed  his  passion, 
toasted  your  health,  called  you  ten.  thousand 
angels. 

jJor.  Your  hand,  sister ;  I  an't  well. 

Mtb.  S.  Shall  I  send  to  your  mother,  child  1 
or  shall  I  send  to  the  gentleman  for  somethinjg 
for  you  *? — Come,  unbosom  yourself— the  man  is 
perfectly  a  pretty  fellow ;  I  saw  him  when  he  first 
came  into  church. 

Dor.  I  saw  him  too,  sister,  and  with  an  air  that 
shone,  roethought,  like  rays  about  his  person. 

Mrs.  S.  Well  said,  up  with  it. 

Dor.  No  forward  coquette  behaviour,  no  air  to 
set  him  off,  no  studied  looks,  no  artfUl  posture, — 
but  nature  did  it  alt — 

Mrt.  S.  Better  and  better — One  touch  more — 
Come— 

Dor.  But  then  his  looks — Did  you  observe  his 
eyes? 

Mrs.  S.  Yes,  yes,  I  did — his  eyes;  well,  what 
of  his  eyes? 

Dor.  Sprightly,  but  not  wandering;  they 
seemed  to  view,  but 'never  gazed  on  any  thins 
but  me — and  then  his  looks  so  humble  were,  and 
yet  so  noble,  that  thoy  aimed  to  tell  me,  that  he 
could  with  pride  die  at  my  feet,  though  he  scorned 
slavery  any  where  else. 

Afra.  S.  The  physic  works  purely. — How  d*ye 
find  yourself  now,  my  dearl 

Dor.  Hem !  much  better  my  dear Oh,  here 

comes  our  Mercury ! 

Enier  Scrub. 

Dor.  Well,  Scrub,  what  news  of  the  gentle- 
man? 

Scrub.  Madam,  I  have  brought  you  a  whole 
packet  of  news. 

Dor.  Open  it  quickly ;  come. 

Scrub.  In  the  first  place,  I  inquired  who  the 
ffentleman  was  1  They  told  me  he  was  a  stranger. 
Secondly,  1  asked  what  the  gentleman  was? 
They  answered  and  said,  that  they  never  saw 
him  before.  Thirdly,  I  inquired  what  country- 
man he  wasi  They  replied,  'twas  more  than 
they  knew.  Fourthly,  i  demanded  whence  he 
camel  Their  answer  was,  they  could  not  tell. 
And  fifthly,  I  asked  whither  he  wentl  And 
they  replied,  they  knew  nothing  of  the  matter. — 
And  this  is  all  1  could  learn. 

Mrs.  S.  But  what  do  the  people  say  1  Can't 
they  guess? 

Scrub.   Why  some  think  he  s  a  spy,  some 


goess  be 's  a  moantebank,  mmm  moae^ 
some  another ;  but  fer  mj  own  pait,  I  bcfieicbe  i 
a  * 


Dor.  A  Jesuit !  why  a  Jesuit  1 

Scrub.  Because  lie  keeps  his  honet  t^wn. 
ready  saddled,  and  his  fixiCman  talks  FiEack ' 

Mrs.  S  His  footman ! 

Scrub.  Ay,  he  and  the  count's  fi»(iiu«e» 
gabbering  French  like  two  intrigniiirdBcb&i 
millpond;  and  I  believe  tbej  talked  of  ae, ir 
they  laughed  consumedlj. 

Dor.  What  sort  of  livery  has  the  ftotmal 

Scrub.  Livery!  Lord,  Madam,  I  took  Icafr 
a  captain,  he 's  so  bedizen'd  with  iaec;  sad  tbt 
he  has  a  silver-headed  cane  dangfii^  at  b 
knuckles: — he  carries  his  hands  in  hb  pocia 
and  walks  iust  so--{[  Wailcs  in  a  Prauk  mx.j  i^ 
has  a  fine  long  penwig  tied  up  in  a  bag— Lik. 
Xiiadam,  he 's  clear  another  sort  of  a  msa  tbii 

Mrs.  S.  That  may  easily  be.— But  wliaC  sU. 
we  do  now,  sister? 

Dor.  I  have  iL—This  fellow  has  a  mti  </ 
simplicity,  and  some  canning;  the  iint  liidei  tiv 
latter  by  abundance. — Scrub! 

Scrub.  Madam! 

Dor.  We  have  a  great  mind  to  know  vfasik 
gentleman  is,  only  for  our  aatisftctJon. 

iStTii6.  Yes,  Madam,  it  would  be  a  sHi^- 
tion,  no  doubt. 

Dor.  You  must  go  and  get  argminifHi  viA 
his  footman,  and  invite  him  hither  to  dnak  a 
bottle  of  your  ale,  because  you're  butler  todbr. 

Scrub.  Yes,  Madam,  lam  butler efeiySandii 

Mrs.  &  O  brave,  sister !  o'ow  coMnmcc  toq 
understand  the  mathematics  already.—Tb  tir 
b»3t  plot  in  the  worid  ?  Your  mothei,  yoa  knw. 
will  DC  gone  to  church,  my  spouse  wiu  be  at  to 
the  alehouse  with  his  scoundrels,  and  the  hm 
will  be  our  own — so  we  drop  in  by  aonkotau 
ask  the  fellow  some  questions  ounehrca  liibe 
country,  you  know,  any  stranger  is  oomfiiBr. 
and  we're  glad  to  take  U|>  with  the  htfkr  m\ 
country-dance,  and  happy  if  he  wfll  do  v  tk  &• 
vour. 

iSbrv^.  Oh,  Madam,  you  wrong  me;  I  wm 
refused  your  ladytihip  the  favour  in  my  Kfe. 
Enter  GiPSEY. 

Crip.  Ladies,  dinner's  upon  taUe. 

Dor.  Scrub,  we'll  excuse  you  wikiii|.-Go 
where  we  order'd  you. 

Smib.  1  shall.  [Esaai 

SCENE  II— The  Inn. 

Enter  Aimwell  aiuf  Aschex. 

Arek.  Well,  Tom,  I  find  you're  a  msrittaiaji 

Aim.  A  marksman !  who  so  blind  tonii  be  a 
not  discern  a  swan  among  the  ravens? 

Arch.  WeU,  but  harkye,  AirnweO— 

Aim,  Aimwell!  call  me  Oioondatea  Cmj>> 
Amadis,  ail  that  romance  can  in  a  lover  paiii 
and  then  Til  answer.  Oh,  Archer!  I  reaii  btf 
thousands  in  her  looks ;  she  looked  like  Ccref  21 
her  harvest:  com,  wine,  and  oil,  milk,  haoei 
wardens,  groves,  and  purling  streuas,  pbjped  o& 
her  plent^Mis  fiice. 

Arch.  Her  face!  her  pocket,  you  man!  tk 
com,  wine,  and  oil,  lie  there.  In  abort,  sbe  b« 
twenty  thousand  pounds,  that 's  the  Engbh  odl 

Aim.  Her  eyes— 

Arch.  Are  demi-cannons,  to  be  sure; » Ivotf 
stand  their  battery.         ,  [G0("r 


THE  BEAUX'   STRATAGEM. 


780 


Jiifn,  Pray,  excuse  me,  my  peanon  must  ha^e 


jAr.-h.  Paedon  t  what  a  plague,  d'ye  think  these 

T^omaiitic  airs  will  do  our  busiDese !    Were  my 

ft^unper  as  eztravagant  as  yours,  my  adventures 

la.«kve  aomething  more  rooiantic  by  hal£ 

Aim.  Your  adventures  1 

JLrch.  Y«?s. 

The  nymph  who,  with  her  twice  one  thousand 

pounds, 
With  braren  engine  hot,  and  coif  clear  staich'd, 
Can  fire  tl\e  ffuest  in  warmins  of  the  bed— 
*I*here  '■  a  tnuch  of  sublime  Muton  for  you,  and 
'^lie  subject  but  an  innkeeper's  daughter.  1  can 
play  with  a  eirl  as  an  angler  does  his  fish;  he 
IceepB  it  at  tne  end  of  his  line,  runs  it  up  the 
stream,  and  down  the  stream,  till  at  last  he  brings 
it  to  hand,  tickles  the  trout,  and  so  whips  it  into 
liU  basket 

Enter  Boniface. 
Bon.  Mr.  Martin,  as  the  savinff  is — ^yonder 's 
an    honest  fellow  below,  my  Lady  Bountiful's 
butler,  who  begs  the  honour  that  you  would  go 
home  with  him,  and  see  his  cellar. 

Arch.  Do  my  baiae'^mains  to  the  gentleman, 
and  fell  him  I  will  do  myself  the  honour  to  wait 
on  him  immediately,  as  the  snyin^  is. 

Bon.  I  shall  do  your  worehip  s  commands,  as 
the  saying  is.  [Exit^  bowing  ahaequioualy. 

Aim,  Whal.do  I  hear?  soft  Orpheus  play,  and 
fair  Toftida  sing ! 

Arch.  Pshaw !  Damn  your  raptures;  I  teU  you 
here 's  a  punip  eoing  to  be  put  into  the  vessel, 
and  the  ship  will  get  into  harbour,  my  life  on't. 
You  say  thieje's  another  lady  very  handsome, 
there. 

Aim.  Yes.  'fiiith. 

Arch.  I'm  m  love  with  her  already. 
Aim.  Can't  you  give  me  a  bill  upon  Cherry,  in 
the  mean  time  1 

Arch.  No,  no,  'faith ;  all  her  com,  wine,  and 
oil,  is  engrossed  to  my  market. — And  once  more 
I  warn  you  to  keep  your  anchora^  clear  of 
mine;  for  if  you  fall  foul  of  me,  by  this  light,  you 
shall  go  to  the  bottom. — What !  make  a  prize  of. 
my  little  frigate,  while  I  am  upon  the  cruise  for 
you.    You  re  a  pretty  fellow  indeed !  [Exit. 

Enter  Boniface. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  I  wont — Landlord,  have  you 
any  tolerable  company  in  the  house  1  I  don't  care 
for  dininff  alone. 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir,  there 's  a  captain  below,  as  the 
saying  is,  that  arrived  about  an  hour  ago. 

Aim.  Gentlemen  of  his  coat  are  welcome  every 
where;  will  you  make  a  compliment  for  me,  and 
tell  hiffl  I  should  be  vlad  of  his  company,  that 's  all. 

Bon.  Who  shall  I  tell  him.  Sir,  would— 

Aim.  Ha :  that  stroke  was  well  thrown  in. — 
I'm  ooly  a  traveller  like  himself,  and  would  be 
gl^  of  his  company,  that 's  all. 

Bon.  1  obey  your  commands,  as  the  saying  is. 

[ExU. 
Enter  Archf.r. 

Areh.  'Sdeath!  I  had  forgot;  what  title  would 
you  give  yourself  ? 

Aim.  yij  brother's  to  be  sure ;  he  would  never 

S've  me  any  thing  else,  so  I'll  make  bold  with  his 
moor  this  bout. — You  know  the  rest  of  your 
tx» ! 
Arch,  Ay,  ay.  [ExU. 


Enter  Qibset. 

Gib.  Sir,  I'm  yours. 

Aim.  'Tis  more  than  I  deserve,  Sir,  for  I  dont 
know  you. 

Gib.  I  don't  wonder  at  that.  Sir,  for  you  never 
saw  me  before — I  hope.  [Asii  e. 

Aim.  And  pray.  Sir,  how  came  I  by  the  iio- 
nour  of  seeing  you  now  1 

Gib.  Sir,  1  scorn  to  intrude  upon  any  gentle- 
man— but  my  landlord — 

Aim.  O,  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon — ^you're  the 
captain  he  told  me  of 

Gib.  At  vour  service.  Sir. 

Aim.  Wnat  regiment,  may  I  be  so  bold  1 

Gib.  A  marching  regiment,  Sir;  an  old  corps. 

Aim.  Very  old,  if  your  coat  be  regimental. 
[Aside.]  You  have  served  abroad,  Sir  1 

Gib.  Yes,  Sir,  in  the  plantations ;  'twas  my  fot 
to  be  sent  into  the  worst  service ;  I  would  have 
quitted  it  indeed,  but  a  man  of  honour  you  know 
— Besides,  'twas  for  the  good  of  my  country  that 
I  should  be  abroad — Any  thing  for  the  good  of 
one's  country — I'm  a  Roman  for  that 

Aim.  One  of  the  first,  I'll  lay  my  life.  [Ande.] 
You  found  the  West  Tndies  very  hot.  Sir. 

Gib.  Ay,  Sir,  too  hot  for  me. 

Aim.  And  where 's  your  company  now,  cap- 
tain 1 

Gib.  They  a'n't  come  yet. 

Aim.  Why,  d'ye  expect  them  here  7 

Gib.  They'll  be  here  to-night,  Sir. 

Aim.  Wliich  way  do  they  march? 

Gib.  Across  the  country. — The  devil 's  in't  if  I 
han't  said  enough  to  encourace  him  to  declare>— 
but  I'm  afraid  he 's  not  right,  1  must  tack  about. 

[Aside, 

Aim.  Is  your  company  to  quarter  at  Litchfield  1 

Gib.  In  this  house.  Sir. 

Aim.  What,ain 

Gib.  My  company  is  but  thin,  ha,  ha,  ha !  we 
are  but  three,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Aim.  You're  merry,  Sir. 

Gib.  Ay,  Sir,  you  must  excuse  me.  Sir,  I  un- 
derstand the  world,  especially  the  art  of  travelling . 
I  don't  care  for  answering  questions  directly  upon 
the  road — for  I  generally  ride  with  a  charge  abdut 
me. 

Aim,  Three  or  four,  I  believe.  [Aside. 

Gib.  I  am  credibljr  informed  that  there  arb 
highwaymen  upon  this  quarter ;  not.  Sir,  that  ] 
could  suspect  a  gentleman  of  your  figure — But 
truly,  Sir,  I  have  got  such  a  way  of  evasion  upon 
the  'road,  that  1  don't  care  for  speaking  truth  tu 
any  man. 

Aim.  Your  caution  may  be  necessary.  Then 
I  presume  you're  no  captam. 

Gib.  Not  I,  Sir,  captain  is  a  good  travelling 
name,  and  so  I  take  it ;  it  stops  a  great  many  fooE 
ish  inquiries  that  are  ^eneraily  made  about  gen- 
tlemen that  travel ;  it  gives  a  man  an  air  of  some- 
thing, and  makes  the  drawers  obedient — ^And 
thus  for  I  am  a  captain,  and  no  further. 

Aim.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  is  your  true  profoa- 
sionl 

Gib.  O,  Sir,  you  must  excuse  me — ^upoB  tny 
word,  Sir,  I  don  t  think  it  safe  to  tell  you. 

Aim.  Ha,  ha !  upon  my  word,  I  commend  you 

Enter  Boniface. 

Well,  Mr.  Boniface,  what's  the  news? 
Bon.  There 's  another  gentleman  below,  aatfas 
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saying  10,  that  hearing  you  were  but  two,  would 
be  glad  to  make  the  third  nian,  if  you'd  give  him 
leave. 

Aim.  What  is  he  1 

Bon.  A  cleigyman,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  A  clergyman !  is  he  really  a  clergyman  1 
or  is  it  only  a  travelling  name,  as  my  friend  the 
captain  has  it  1 

Bon.  Oh,  Sir,  he 's  a  priest,  and  chaplain  to 
the  French  officers  in  town. 

Aim.  Is  he  a  Frenchman  1 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir,  bom  at  Brussels. 

Gib.  A  Frenchpian,  and  a  priest !  I  wont  be 
seen  in  his  company.  Sir;  I  have  a  value  for  my 
reputation,  Sir. 

Aim.  Nay,  but,  captain,  since  we  aie  by  our- 
'  selves— Can  he  speak  English,  landlord  1 

Bon,  Very  well.  Sir;  you  may  know  him,  as 
the  saying  Lb,  to  be  a  foreigner,  by  his  accent,  and 
that's  all! 

Aim.  Then  he  has  been  in  England  before  1 

Bon.  Never,  Sir ;  but  he 's  master  of  languages, 
MB  the  sa;^ing  is;  he  talks  Latin!  it  does  one  good 
to  hear  him  talk  Latin. 

iltiii.  Then  you  understand  Latin,  Mr.  Boni- 
faoel 

Bon.  Not  I,  Sir,  as  the  Ba:|ring  is ;  but  he  talks 
it  so  very  last,  that  Fm  sure  it  must  be  good. 

Aim.  Pray  desire  him  to  walk  up. 

Bon.  Here  he  is,  as  the  saymg  is. 
Enter  Foioard. 

FWg.  Save  you,  gentleman,  bote. 

Aim.  A  Frenchman  1  Sir,  your  most  humble 
servant. 

F\3ig.  Och.  dear  joy,  I  am  your  most  shervant, 
and  yours  alshot 

Gib.  Doctor,  you  talk  very  good  English,  but 
you  have  a  mighty  twang  of  the  foreigner. 

F\}ig.  My  English  is  very  well  for  the  vords, 
but  we  foreigner*,  you  know,  cannot  bring  our 
tongues  about  the  pronunciation  so  soon. 

Aim.  A  foreigner!  a  downright  Teague,  by 
this  light    [An&.]   Were  you  bom  in  France, 
.  doctor'? 

JP\ri^.  I  was  educated  in  France,  but  I  was. 
homed  at  Brussels :  I  am  a  subject  of  the  king  of 
Spain,  joy. 

Gib.  What  king  of  Spain,  Sirl  Speak. 

Fbig.  Upon  my  soul,  joy,  I  cannot  tell  you  as 
yet. 

Aim,  Nay,  captain,  that  was  too  hard  upon  the 
doctor;  he 's  a  stranger. 

Foig.  O  let  him  alone,  dear  joy,  I'm  6f  a  na- 
tion that  is  not  easily  put  out  of  countenance. 

Aim.  Come,  genUemen,  I'll  end  the  dispute: 
here,  landlord.  Lb  dinner  readv  % 

Bon.  Upon  the  table,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  Grentlemen — pray — that  door — 

JF^.  No,  no,  fait,  the  captain  must  lead. 

Aim.  No,  doctor,  the  church  is  our  guide. 

Gib.  Ay,  ay,  so  it  is.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  UL-^A  Gatleryin  Lady  Bountiful's 
House. 

Enter  Archer  and  Scrub,  tinging  and  hugging 
one  another;  Scrub  vnth  a  tankard  in  his 
hand,  GiPSEY  lutening  at  a  distance. 
Scrub.  Tall,  all,  dall.    Come,  my  dear  boy— 

let 's  have  a  song  once  more. 
Arch.  No,  no,  we  shall  disturb  the  family— 

But  will  you  be  ran  to  keep  the  secret?  * 


Scrub.  Pho!upooixiylM]iioar,isrBigaQ» 

man. 

Arch.  *Tis  enoiMh.  Yon  muitkiMwte. 
that  my  master  is  the  Ijord  Tnemmt  Amt^ 
he  fought  a  duel  t'other  day  in  LoDdea,  «m^ 
his  man  so  dangerously,  that  he  thinks  ktaw^ 
drawtill  he  hears  whether  the  gentfesBMswaa 
be  mortal  or  not;  he  never  wis  in  thb  pet  tf 
England  before,  so  he  choae  to  retire  to  lia  pbt 
that 's  all. 

Gip.  And  that 's  enough  ibr  me.  [E^ 

Scrub.  And  where  were  you  when  yo«B» 
ter  fought? 

Arch.  We  never  know  of  our  mastar't^iatak 

Scnib.  No '.  if  our  masters  in  the  eooBtzj  ks 
receive  a  challenge,  the  first  thing  tkey  do,  ii  & 
tell  their  wives;  the  wives  tell  the  aemab^ik 
servants  alarm  the  tenants,  and  in  half  in  kn 
you  shall  have  the  whole  countiT  up  ii  ana 

Arch.  To  hinder  two  men  tram  doii^^ 
they  have  no  mind  fof«— But  if  you  shtnld  daa 
to  talk  now  of  this  borinewl 

Scrub.  Talk!  Ah,  Sir,  had  I  nuikuadtk 
knack  of  holding  m^  tongue,  I  bad  never  htiw, 
long  in  a  great  &mdy. 

Arch.  Ay,  ay,  to  be  «iie,  there  aie  sBonb  ■ 
all  families. 

Scrub.  Secrets,  Olnd!—bol  111  lay  wiap- 
Come,  sit  down,  well  make  an  end  of  cwbEi^ 
ard;— Here — 

Arch.  With  all  mv heart;  whoknnwitew 
and  I  may  come  to  be  better  aoqiiainted,eif- 
Here's  your  ladies'  health;  youha^tkeel 
think,  and  to  be  sure  there  mustbesecRlimi 
them. 

Scrub.  Secrets!  ah,  fiiend,  fiiend!  IwAi 
had  a  friend. 

Arch.  Am  I  not  your  firieodl  CoBie,3Wi»l 
I  will  be  sworn  brothers. 

Scrub.  Shall  we  1 

Arch.  From  this  minute--Gire  me  a  Ua- 
And  now,  brother  Scrub—  , 

Scrub.  And  now,  brother  Marthi,  I  m  la 
you  a  secret,  that  will  make  your  hur  disda 
end.— You  must  know  that  1  am  eoBmas^M 
love,  .    ^ 

Arch.  That  *s  a  terrible  secret  that'ithmfe 
on't  . , 

Scrub.  That  jade,  Gipscy,  flfct  w»«J™»  • 
just  now  in  the  cellar,  is  the  arrantert  w"««™ 
ever  wore  a  petticoat,  and  I'm  dying  ^^^"'^z. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Arc  you  in  kw  wtfi  te 
person  or  her  virtue,  brother  Scrobi 

&rtt6.  I  should  like  virtue  best,  *«"«  f* 
more  durable  than  beauty ;  for  virtue  hokb  m 
with  some  women  long  and  manyimywu 
they  have  lost  it  ^^ 

Arch.  In  the  country,  I  giant  je,wbwBB 
woman's  virtue  is  lost  till  a  bastard  be  fooncL 

Scrub.  Ay,  could  I  bring  her  to  1  bMtwtT 
should  have  her  all  to  myself;  bat  f  dittwi]t 
it  upon  that  lay,  for  fear  of  being  Mt  w  » >»■ 
(lier— Pray,  brother,  how  do  yon  |entieD»B 
London  like  that  same  pressing  act  ? 

Arch.  Very  ill,  brother  Scrub ^'T'ilhewrt 

that  ever  was  made  for  us;  fonneriy,  1 1®^ 
the  good  days  when  we  coukl  (km  oor  im«i» 
for  our  wages,  and  if  they  refmed  to  W  b*- « 
coukl  have  a  wammt  to  carry  them  bcw«  a  P 
tice;  but  now,  if  we  talk  of  eating,  «Ao'.^' 
warrant  for  us,  and  carry  us  befrrethife  jy«n 
.Skni6.  And  to  be  sure  we  go,  m^  »*■ 
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*»'n^  5  for  the  jiMdoM  wont  give  their  own  eer- 
^^■^^s  ci.  bad  example.  Now  this  is  m^  misfortune 
~l  <la.ve  not  speak  in  the  hoase,  while  that  iade 
8-il>3«y,  clinj^  about  like  a  fury — Once  I  had  the 
Bltex-  end  of  the  sUff. 

-At-cA.  And  how  comes  the  change  now  1 
Stcrr-ub.  Why,  the  mother  of  all  this  mischief  is 
^  priest. 

-Arch.  A  priest! 

Scrub.  Ay,  a  damned  son  of  a  whore  of  Baby- 
^OTi.,  that  came  over  hither  to  say  grace  to  the 
t^ic'erach  officers,  and  eat  up  our  provisions — 
17\iere  's  not  a  aay  goes  over  his  head  without  a 
<linT&er  or  supper  in  this  house. 

jA^rrh.  How  came  he  so  familiar  in  the  family  1 
SScrub.  Because  he  speaks  Enfflish  as  if  he  had 
li vid<)  here  all  his  life,  and  tells  ues  as  if  he  had 
feeen  a  traveller  from  his  cradle. 

Jkrch.  And  this  priest,  Fm  afraid,  has  convert- 
ed the  affections  or  your  Gipsey. 

^«SSE;ru6.  Converted!  ay,  and  perverted,  my  dear 
friend — for  I  am  afraid  he  has  made  her  a  whore 
mxuk  a  papist— but  this  is  not  all;  there's  the 
French  count  and  Mrs.  Sullen,  they're  in  the 
oonfederaey,  and  for  some  private  ends  of  their 
o^yn  too,  to  be  sure. 

Arch.  A  very  hopeful  family  yours,  brother 
Scrub ;  I  suppose  the  maiden  lady  has  her  lover  tool 
Scrub.  Not  that  I  know— She 'f  the  best  of 
tl&em,  that 's  the  truth  ont :  but  they  take  care  to 
prevent  my  curiosity,  by  giving  me  so  much  busi- 
ness, that  1  am  a  perfect  slave :  What  d'ye  think 
is  my  place  in  this  &mily  1 
Arch.  Butler,  I  suppose. 
Scrub.  Ah,  Lord  help  your  siHy  head !— Ill 
tell  you— Of  a  Monday  I  drive  the  coach;  of  a 
Tunday  I  drive  the  plough ;  on  Wednesday  I 
follow  the  hounds:  on  Thursday  I  dun  the  te- 
nants; on  Friday  I  go  to  market;  on  Saturday  I 
draw  warrants;  and  on  Sunday  I  draw  beer. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  if  variety  be  a  pleasure  in 
life,  you  have  enough  on't,  my  dear  brother — but 
what  ladies  are  those  1 

Scrub.  Ours,  ours ;  that  uoon  the  right  hand  is 
Mrs.  Sullen,  and  the  other  Mrs.  Dorinda — don't 
mind  them;  sit  still,  man. 

Enter  Mrs  Sullen  and  Dorinda. 

Mrs.  S.  I  have  heard  nnr  brother  talk  of  Lord 
Aimwell,  but  they  say  tnat  his  brother  is  the 
finer  gentleman. 

Dor.  That 's  impossible,  sister. 

Mrs.  S.  He 's  vastly  rich,  and  very  close,  they 
jay. 

Dor.  No  matter  for  that ;  if  I  can  creep  into  his 
heart,  111  open  his  breast,  I  warrant  him;  I  have 
heard  say,  that  people  may  be  guessed  at  by  the 
behaviour  of  their  servants ;  I  could  wish  we  might 
talk  to  that  fellow. 

yfn.  S.  So  do  I ;  for  I  think  he 's  a  very  pretty 
fellow:  come  this  way;  I'll  throw  out  a  lure  for 
him  presently. 

I  TVtey  walk  to  the  opponte  aide  qf  the  stage  ; 
Mrs.  Sollen  drops  her  fan.  Archer 
takes  it  up,  and  gives  it  to  her. 

Arch.  Com,  wine,  and  oil,  indeed^ — But  I 
think  the  wifo  has  tne  greatest  plenty  of  flesh 
and  blood ;  she  should  be  my  choice — Ay,  ay,  say 
ycm  80— Madam — ^your  ladyship's  fan. 

Mrs.  S.  O,  Sir,  J  thank  you— What.a  hand- 
some bow  the  fellow  made  ? 

Dor.  Bow !  why  I  have  known  several  footmen 
Vol.  L... 6 1 


come  down  from  London,  set  vp  dbtb  fbt  d 
masters,  and  carry  off  the  best  foitunes  in  i 
country. 

Arch.  lAside.]  That  project,  for  aueht  I  know, 
had  been  better  thaif  ours — Brother  Scrub,  why 
don't  you  introduce  jne  1 

Scrub.  Ladies,  this  is  the  strange  gentleman^s 
servant,  that  you  saw  at  church  tcnday :  I  under- 
stood he  came  from  London,  and  so  1  invited  him 
to  the  cellar,  that  he  miffht  show  me  the  newest 
flourish  in  whetting  my  uiives. 

Dor.  And  I  hope  you  have  made  much  of  him. 

Arch.  Oh,  yra,  Madam,  but  the  strength  of 
your  ladyship's  liquor  is  a  tittle  too  potent  tor  the 
constitution  of  your  humble  servant. 

Afrs.  &  What,  then  you  don't  usually  drink 
ale! 

Arch.  No,  Madam,  my  constant  drink  is  tea, 
or  a  little  wine  and  water;  'tis  {Hvscribed  me  by 
the  physicians,  for  a  remedy  against  the  spleen. 

Scrub.  O  la!  O  la!— A  footman  have  the 
spleen! 

Mrs.  S.  I  thoUfrht  that  distemper  had  been 
only  proper  to  people  of  quality. 

Arch.  Madam,  like  all  other  foshions,  it  wears 
out,  and  descends  to  their  servants;  though  in  a 
great  many  of  us;  I  believe,  it  jproceeds  from  some 
melancholy  particles  in  the  blood,  occasioned  by 
the  stagnation  of  warn. 

Dor.  How afleetedly  the  follow  talks!— How 
lone,  pray,  have  you  served  your  present  master  1 

Arch.  Not  lone ;  my  life  lias  bc«n  mostly  spent 
in  the  service  of  Uie  ladies. 

Mrs.  S.  And  pray,  which  service  do  you  like 
best? 

Arch  Madam,  the  ladies  pay  best;  the  honour 
of  serving  them  is  sufficient  wages;  there  is  a 
charm  in  their  looks,  thatdeliven  a  pleasuie  with 
their  commands,  and  gives  our  duty  the  wings  of 
inclination. 

Mrs.  S.  That  flight  was  above  the  piteh  of  a 
livery  :--4ind.  Sir,  would  not  you  be  satisfied  to 
serve  a  kdy  again? 

Arch.  As  groom  ofthechamberS)  Madam,  but 
not  as  a  footman. 

Mrs.  S.  I  suppose  you  served  as  footman  be- 
fore? 

Arch.  For  that  reason  I  would  not  serve  in 
that  Dost  aeain ;  for  my  memory  is  too  weak  for 
the  load  of  messages  that  the  ladies  lay  upon 
their  servants  in  London:  my  Lady  Howdye,. 
the  last  mistress  I  served,  called  me  up  one  morn- 
ing, and  told  me,  Martin,  go  to  my  Lady  All- 
nigpt  with  my  humble  service ;  tell  her  I  was  to 
wait  on  her  ladyship  yesterday,  and  left  word 
with  Mrs.  Rebecca,  that  the  preliminaries  of  the 
affiur  she  knows  of  are  stopped  till  we  know  the 
concurrence  of  the  person  that  I  know  of,  for 
which  there  are  circumstances  wantine,  which 
we  shall  accommodate  at  the  old  place ;  Imt  that, 
in  the  mean  time,  there  is  a  person  about  her  la- 
dyship, that  from  several  hints  and  surmises,  was 
accessary  at  a  certain  time  to  the  disapnointments 
that  naturally  attend  things,  that  to  ner  know- 
ledge are  of  more  importai^e— 

^[^'   I  Ha,  ha!  where  are  you  going,  Sir? 

Arch.  Why,  I  hav'nt  half  done. 

Scrub.  I  should  not  remember  a  quarter  of  it. 

Arch.  The  whole  how  d'j^e  was  about  half  an 
hour  long;  I  happened  to  misplace  two  syllables, 
and  was  turned  off,  and  rendraed  inca] 


o  syllable 
ipahle— 
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Dor,  The  p>w>«mt<niit  fellow.wter,  I  evernw. 
—Bat,  friend,  if  your  master  be  married,  I  pre- 
sume you  still  serve  a  lady  1 

Arch.  No,  Madam,  I  take  care  never  to  come 
into  a  married  family ;  the  commands  of  the  mas- 
ter and  mistreas  are  always  so  contrary,  that  'tis 
impossible  to  please  both. 

uor.  There 's  a  main  point  gained.    My  lord 

is  not  married,  I  find.  [Aside, 

Mr9,  S.  But,  I  wonder,  friend,  that  in  so  many 

good  services,  you  had  not  a  better  provision 

made  for  vou? 

Areh.  I  don't  know,  how,  Madam— I  am  very 
well  as  I  am. 
Mt9.  S.  Something  for  a  pair  of  gloves. 

[Offers  money. 

Arch.  I  humbly  beg  leave  to  be  excused.    My 

master,  Madam,  pavs  me ;  nor  dare  I  take  money 

from  any  other  hana,  without  injuring  his  honour 

and  disobeying  hib  commands. 

Scrvb.  BroQier  Martin  !  brother  Martin ! 
Arch.  What  do  you  say,  brother  Scrub  1 
Scrvb.  Take  the  money,  and  give  it  me. 

[ExcuiU  Archer  and  Scrub. 
Dot.  This  is  surprising.    Did  you  ever  see  so 
pretty  a  well-bred  fellow  T 

Alra.  S.  The  devil  take  him  for  wearing  that 
tivery. 

Dor.  I^  fancy,  sister,  he  may  be  some  gentle- 
man, a  friend  of  my  lord's,  that  his  lordship  has 
pitched  upon  for  his  ooura^,  fkielity,  and  discre- 
tion, to  bear  liim  company  m  this  dress,  and  who, 
ten  to  one,  was  his  second. 

.Mrs.  S.  It  is  so,  it  must  be  so,  it  shall  be 
For  I  like  him. 
Dor.  What!  better  than  the  count  1 
Mt9.  &  The  count  happened  to  be  the  meet 
agreeable  man  in  the  place ;  and  so  I  chose  him 
to  serve  me  in  mj  design  upon  my  husband.  But 
I  should  like  this  fellow  better  in  a  design  upon 
myself. 

Dor.  But  now,  sister,  for  an  interview  with 
this  lord  and  this  gentleman ;  how  shall  we  bring 
that  about  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Patience !  you  country  ladies  ^ve  no 
quarter.  Lookye,  Dorinda,  if  my  Lord  Aimwell 
loves  you,  or  deserves  you,  heMI  find  away  to  see 
you,  and  there  we  must  leave  it.  My  business 
comes  now  upon  the  tapis.  Have  you  prepared 
your  brother  1 
Dor.  Yes.  yes. 

Mra.  S.  And  how  did  he  relish  it  1 
Dor.  He  said  little,  mumbled  something  to  him- 
self, and  promised  to  be  guided  by  me:  hut  here 
he  comes. 

Enter  Sullen. 
Sid.  What  singing  was  that  I  heard  just  now  7 
Mrs.  &  The  singing  in  your  head,  my  dear; 
you  complained  of  it  all  day. 
StU.  You're  impertinent 
Mrs.  S.    I  was  ever  so,  since  I  became  one 
flesh  with  you. 

Sul.  One  flesh !  rather  two  carcasses  joined 
unnaturally  together. 

Mrs.  S.  Or  rather  a  living  soul  coupled  to  a 
dead  body. 

Dor.  So,  this  is  fine  encouragement  for  me ! 
Sul.  Yes,  my  wife  shows  you  what  you  must  do! 
Mrs.  S.   And  my  husband  shows  you  what 
yini  must  sufler. 
Sul.  'Sdcath,  why  can't  you  be  silent  1 
Mrs.  S.  'Sdeath,  why  can't  you  Ulk  t 


SuL  Doyoatalktoanyporpotel 
Mrs.  S.  Do  you  think  to  any  purpose  1 
SW.  Sister,  harkye-ffFU^erv.]   Isha'nitbe 
home  till  it  be  late.  {EsU., 

Mrs.  S.  What  did  he  whisper  to  you  1 
Dor.  That  he  would  go  round  the  back  way, 
come  into  the  closet,  and  listen,  as  I  directed  him. 
But  let  me  beg  you  once  more,  dear  sister,  to 
drop  this  project ;  for,  as  I  told  you  befiire,  instead 
of  awaking  nim  to  kindness,  you  may  provoke 
him  to  rage :  and  then  who  knovrs  bow  ikr  hb 
brutality  may  cany  him  1 
Mrs.  S.  Vm  provided  to  receive  him,  I  warrant 
away !  [BxcuiU. 


you 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I.—A  Gallery  in  Ladt  BouNTiFOL't 
House. 

Enter  Lady  BouNTrpuL  and  Mrs.  Saujan, 
Dorinda  meeting  them. 

Dor.  News,  dear  sister,  news,  news ! 
Enter  Archer,  running. 

Arch.  Where,  where  u  my  Lady  Boontifiil  ? 

Pray,  which  is  the  old  lady  of  you  three  1 

Lady  B.  I  am. 

Areh.  O,  Madam,  the  fame  of  your  lady- 
ship s  charity,  goodness,  benevolence,  skill,  and 
ability,  hav^  drawn  me  hither,  to  implore  your 
ladyship's  help  in  behalf  of  my  unfortunate  mas- 
ter, who  is  at  this  moment  breathins  his  last 

Lady  B.  Your  master !  where  is  lie  1 

Arch.  At  your  gate.  Madam :  drawn  fay  the 
appearance  of  your  handsome  house,  to  view  it 
nearer,  and  walking  up  the  avenue,  vrithin  five 
paces  of  the  court-yard,  he  was  taken  ill  of  a 
sudden,  with  a  sort  of  I  know  not  what;  hut 
down  he  fell,  and  there  he  lies. 

Lady  B.  Here,  Scrub,  Gipsey ! 

Enter  Scrub  and  Oipbet. 
All  ran,  get  my  easy-chair  down  stain,  pnt  the 
gentleman  in  it,  and  bring  him  in  quickly,  qoicUy. 

Areh.  Heaven  will  reward  your  ladyBnip  fer 
this  charitable  act. 

Lady  B.  Is  your  master  used  to  these  fks  1 

Areh.  O  ym,  Madam,  frequently.  I  hays 
known  him  have  Af^  or  six  of  a  night 

Lady  B.  What 's  his  name? 

Arch.  Lord,  Madam,  he 's  dying :  a  mionte's 
care  or  neglect  may  save  or  deaboy  ms  file. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  poor  gentleman !  come,  fiiend, 
show  me  the  way ;  I'll  see  him  broaghtin  myself 

IExUArcr. 

Dor.  O,  sister,  my  heart  flutters  about  strange- 
ly ;  I  can  hardly  forbiear  running  to  his  assistanoe. 

Mrs.  S.  And  I'll  lay  my  life  ne  deserves  yoor 
assistance  more  than  he  wants  it:  did  not  I  tell 
you  that  my  lord  would  find  a  way  to  oome  at 
you  1  Love  ^s  his  distemper,  and  you  most  be  the 
physician :  put  on  all  your  charms,  summon  all 
your  fire  into  your  esres,  plant  the  whole  artiHeiy 
of  your  looks  against  his  breast,  and  down  wiu 
him. 

Dor.  O,  sister,  Vm  but  a  young  gunner,  1  shall 
be  afraid  to  shoot  for  fear  the  piece  should  recoil, 
and  hurt  myself 

Mrs.  9.  l^ever  fear,  you  shall  see  me  shoot  be- 
fore you,  if  you  will. 

Dor.  No,  no,  dear  sister,  you  have  missed  yoor 
mark  so  unfortunately,  that  I  sha'nl  care  foe 
being  instructed  by  you. 
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E?»»^^^r  AiMWELL,  in  a  ehair,  carried  by  Archer 
<z.7»4f  Scrub,  Lady  Bountiful,  aiui  Gipser. 
^iAk.mMWELL  counterfeiting  a  stDoon. 

XLm<M*iy  B.   Here,  here,  let's  see — ^the  haTtshom 

Ar«>-i*« — C3ip«ey,  a  glass  of  fair  water  j  his  fit 's  very 

s^rovig.     Bless  me,  how  his  hands  are  clenched ! 

-^.rcA.  For  shame,  ladies,  what  d'ye  dol  why 

^or^'t  you  help  usi    Pray,  Madam,  [To  Dor.J 

t«i^.e  bis  hand,  and  open  it,  if  you  can,  whilst  1 

l^ol<I  his  head.  [Dorinda  takes  hit  hand. 

JDor.   Poor  gentleman! — Oh — he  has  got  my 

Hs».Tid  within  his,  and  s^ueeaes  it  unmercifully. — 

JJady  B.  'Tis  the  violence  of  his  convulsions, 

oUild.  ^ 

^Tch,  Oh,  Madam,  he 's  perfectly  possessed  in 

^Ixese  cases — ^he'll  bite  you,  if  you  don't  have  a  care. 

£>oT.  O,  my  hand,  my  hand ! 

JLady  B.  What 's  the  matter  with  the  foolish 

SItI  !    1  have  got  this  hand  open  you  see  with  a 

S^eat  dead  of  ease. 

Arch.  Ay,  but,  Madam,  your  daughter's  hand 

is  somewhat  warmer  than  your  ladyship's,  and  the 

H.eat  of  it  draws  the  force  of  the  spirits  that  wa^. 

Mre.  S.  I  find,  friend,  you  are  very  learned  in 

^heseaortoffito. 

Arch.  'Tis  no  wonder,  Madam,  for  I'm  often 
CToubled  with  them  myself;  I  find  myself  ex- 
t.remely  ill  at  this  minute. 

[Looking  hard  at  Mrs.  Sullen. 
Mrs.  S.  [Ajnae.\  I  fancy  I  could  find  a  way  to 
cure  you. 

Lady  B,  His  fit  holds  him  verr  bng. 
Arch.  Longer  than  usual,  Maoam — 
Lady  B.  Where  did  his  illness  take  him  first, 
prayl 

Arch.  Today  at chuich,  Madam. 
Lady  B.  In  what  manner  was  he  taken  1 
Arch.  Very  strangely,  my  lady.    He  was  of  a 
sudden  touched  with  something  in  his  eyes,  which 
at  the  first  he  only  felt,  but  coukl  not  tell  whether 
'iwas  pain  or  pleasure. 

Laay  B.  Wind,  nothing  but  the  wind. — ^Your 
master  should  never  go  without  a  bottle  to  smell 
to — Oh !  he  recovers — ^the  lavender  water — some 
ffathers  to  burn  under  his  nose — Hungair  water, 
to  rub  his  temples — Oh,  he  comes  to  himself.  Hem 
a  little.  Sir,  hem — Gipsey,  bring  the  cordial  water. 
[AiMWELL  seeme  to  awake  in  amaze. 
Dor.  How  do  you,  Sirl 
Aim.  Where  am  11  [Rising. 

Sure  I  have  pass'd  the  gulph  of  silent  death, 
And  now  am  landed  on  the  Elysian  shore. 
Behold  the  goddess  of  those  happy  plains. 
Fair  Proserpine — ^let  me  adore  thy  bright  divi- 
nity. 
[KneeU  to  Dorinda,  and  kisses  her  hand. 
Mrs.  S.  So,  so,  so;  I  knew  where  the  fit  would 
end. 

Aim.  Eurrdice,  perhaps— 
How  could  thy  Orpheus  Keep  his  word, 
And  not  look  back  on  thee  1 
No  treasure  but  thyself  could  sure  have  brib'd  him 
To  look  one  minute  ofiTthee. 
Lady  B.  Delirious,  poor  gentleman. 
An^  Very  delirious,  Madam — ^very  delirious. 
Scrub.  Very  dolorous,  indeed. 
Aim.  Martin's  vmce,  I  think. 
Arch.  Yes,  my  lord. — How  does  your  lordship  1 
Lady  B.  Lord !  did  you  mind  that,  girls  1 
Aim.  Where  am  11 

Arch.   In  very  eood  hands,  Sir.    You  were 
ulien  just  now  wiUi  one  of  your  old  fits,  under 


the  trees,  just  by  this  good  lady's  house ;  her  ladr  . 
ship  had  you  taken  in,  ana  has  miraculously 


brought  you  to  yourself,  as  you  t__ 

Ain^  I  am  so  confounded  with  shame,  Madam, 
that  I  can  only  now  beg  pardon — and  refer  my 
acknowledgments  for  your  ladyship's  care  till  an 
opportunity  ofilers  of  making  some  amends— I 
dare  be  no  longer  troublesome — Martin,  give  two 
guineas  to  the  servants.  [Going. 

Dor.  Sir,  you  may  catch  cold  by  going  so  soon 
into  the  air;  you  don't  look,  Sir,  as  if  you  were 
perfectly  recovered. 

[Arch,  talks  to  Ladt  B.  in  dumb  show. 

Aim.  That  I  shall  never  be,  Madam ;  my  pre- 
sent illness  is  so  rooted,  that  I  must  expect  to 
carry  it  to  my  grave. 

Lady  B.  Come,  Sir,  your  servant  has  been 
telling  me  that  you  are  apt  to  relapse,  if  you  go 
into  the  air — your  good  manners  sha'n't  get  tne 
better  of  ours — ^you  shall  sit  down  again,  Sir: — 
come,  Sir,  we  don't  mind  ceremonies  in  tne  coun- 

§r. — Here,  Gipsey,  bring  the  cordial  water. — 
ere,  Sir,  my  service  t'ye — ^you  shall  taste  my 
water;  'Tis  a  cordial,  I  can  assure  you,  and  of 
my  own  making. 

Scrrdf.  Yes,  my  lady  makes  very  good  water. 

Lady  B.  Drink  it  off,  Sir.  [Aimwell  drinks.] 
And  how  d'ye  find  yourself  now,  Sir! 

Aim.  Somewhat  better — though  very  faint  still. 

Lady  B.  Ay,  ay,  people  are  always  fiiint  alter 
these  ms.  Come,  girls,  you  shall  show  the  gen- 
tleman the  house ;  tis  but  an  old  family  building, 
Sir;  but  you  had  better  walk  about,  and  cool  by 
degrees^  than  venture  immediately  into  the  air. 
You'll  find  some  tolerable  pictures.  Dorinda,  show 
the  gentleman  the  way.  I  must  go  to  the  poor 
woman  below.  [Exit. 

Dor.  This  way.  Sir. 

Aim.  Ladies,  shall  I  hee  leave  for  my  servant 
to  wait  on  you  ?  for  he  understands  pictures  very 
well. 

Mrs.  S.  Sir,  we  understand  originals,  as  well 
as  he  does  pictures ;  so  he  may  come  along. 

[Exit  Dor.  and  Aim.  ;  Mrs.  S.  ana  Arch. 

Enter  Foigard. 

f^oig.  Shave  you,  master  Scrub. 

Scrub.  Sir,  I  wont  be  saved  your  way 1 

hate  a  priest,  I  abhor  the  French,  and  I  defy  the 
devil. — Sir,  I'm  a  bold  Briton,  and  will  spill  the 
last  drop  of  my  blood  to  keep  out  popery  and 
slavery. 

.FV>^.  Master  Scrub,  you  would  put  me  down 
in  pohtioB,  and  so  I  would  be  spaiking  with  Mrs. 
Gipsey. 

Scrub.  Good  Mr.  Priest,  you  can't  speak  with 
her;  she's  sick.  Sir;  she's  gone  abroad.  Sir; 
she 's— dead  two  months  ago,  sir. 
Enter  Gipsey. 

Qip.  How  now,  impudence !  How  dare  you 
talk  so  saucily  to  the  doctor  1  Pray,  Sir,  don't 
take  it  ill;  for  the  common  people  of  England  are 
not  so  civil  to  strangers,  as 

Scrub.  You  lie,  you  he: — 'tis  the  common  peo- 
ple, such  as  you  are,  that  are  civilest  to  strangers. 

Gip.  Sirrah,  I  have  a  great  mind  U>—get  you 
out,  I  say. 

Scrub.  I  wont. 

Gip.  You  wont,  saucebox! — ^Pray,  doctor, 
what  is  the  captain's  name  that  came  to  your  inp 
last  night  1 

Scrub.  The  captain !  ah,  the  devil !  there  ih« 
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hampen  me  again ;  the  captain  has  roe  on  one 
side,  and  the  prieat  on  t'other ; — so  between  the 
gown  and  the  sword  I  have  a  fine  time  on 't. 

Gip.  What,  sirrah,  wont  you  march '? 

Scrub,  No,  my  dear,  I  wont  march— but  TU 
walk:-~«nd  I'll  make  bold  to  listen  a  little  too. 

{Goes  behind  the  side  scenCj  and  liatena. 

Gip.  Indeed,  doctor,  the  count  has  been  bar> 
barously  treated,  that's  the  truth  on 't. 

Foi^.  A,h,  Mrs.  Gipsey,  upon  my  shoul,  now 
gra,  his  complainings  would  mollify  the  marrow 
in  your  bones,  and  move  the  bowels  of  your  com- 
miseration :  he  veeps,  and  he  dances,  and  he  fis- 
ties,  and  he  swears,  and  he  lauj^hs,  and  he  stamps, 
and  he  sings:  in  conclusion,  joy,  he's  afflicted  a 
la  Frangoise,  and  a  stranger  would  not  know 
whider  to  cry  or  to  laugh  with  hiat 

Gib.  What  would  you  have  nie  do,  doctor  1 

Ppig.  Nothing,  joy,  but  only  to  hide  the  oouAt 
in  Mrs.  Sullen 's  closet,  when  it  is  dark. 

€Hp.  Nothing !  is  that  nothing  1  it  would  be 
both  a  sin  and  a  shame,  doctor. 

Faig.  Here  is  twenty  Louis  d'ors,  joy,  for  your 
shame;  and  I  will  give  you  an  absolution  for  the 
shin. 

Gip.  But  wont  that  money  look  like  a  bribe  1 

F\ng.  Dat  is  according  as  you  shall  take  it — if 
you  receive  the  money  beforehand,  'twill  be  lo- 

£iee,  a-brilie;  but  if  you  stay  till  aOterwanls,  'twill 
9  only  a  cratification. 

Gip.  Well,  doctor,  I'll  take  it  fo^-icc— But  what 
must  I  do  with  my  consrienoc,  Sir  1 

Poig.  Leave  dat  wid  me,  joy ;  I  am  your  priest, 
gra ;  and  your  conscience  is  under  my  hands. 

Gip.  But  should  1  put  the  count  into  the  closet — 

Poig.  Veil,  is  dcre  any  shin  fur  a  man's  being 
m  a  closhet  1  one  may  go  to  prayers  in  a  closhet. 

Gip.  But  if  the  lady  should  come  into  her 
chamber  and  go  to  bed  1 

Poig.  Yell,  and  is  dere  any  shin  in  going  to 
bed, joy  1 

Gtp,  Ah,  but  if  the  parties  should  meet,  doctorl 

J\>ur.  Veil  den— the  narties  must  be  re8|x>nsi- 
ble. — Do  you  be  gone  after  putting  tlie  count  in 
the  closhet;  and  leave  the  shins  wid  themselves — 
I  will  come  with  the  count  to  instruct  y«4i  in  your 
chamber. 

Gip.  Well,  doctor,  your  religion  is  so  pure, 
that  I'm  resolved  to  die  a  martyr  to  *i. — Here  'a 
the  key  of  the  garden  door;  come  in  the  Itack 
way,  when  'tis  late — I'll  be  ready  to  receive  vou ; 
but  don't  so  much  as  whisper,  only  take  hold  of 
my  hand ;  I'll  lead  you,  and  do  you  lead  the 
count,  and  follow  roe.  [ExeurU. 

Enter  Scrub. 

Scrub.  What  witchcraft  now  have  these  two 
imps  of  the  devil  been  a-hatching  here  1 — There 's 
twenty  Louis  d'ors !  I  heard  that,  and  saw  the 
purse :  but  I  must  give  room  to  my  betters.   [Exit. 

SCENE  Il-^A  Picture  Gallery. 

Enter  Aimwki.l,  leading  Dorikda,  and  making 

love  in  dumb  show ;  Mrs.  Sullen  and  Archer. 

Jlfr».  S.  Pray,  Sir,  [T\f  Arch.]  how  d'ye  like 
that  piece  1 

Arch.  O,  'tis  Leda — ^you  find.  Madam,  how 
Jupiter  came  disguised  to  make  love 

Mrs.  S.  Pray,  Sir,  what  head  is  that  in  the 
comer  there  ? 

Arch.  O,  Mailam,  *tis  poor  Ovid  in  his  exile. 

Mrs,  &  What  was  he  banished  for  1 


Arek.  His  amfaitipoi  lo^,  BAftdnB.  [Ammg^ 
His  misfortune  touches  me. 

Mrs.  S.  Was  he  suocewful  in  bis  aiiMm'! 

Arch.  There  be  has  left  us  in  tbe  dzzk.-HB 
was  too  much  a  gentleman  to  tell. 

Mrs.  S  If  he  were  secret,  I  |*tj  him. 

Arch.  And  if  he  were  suooeflBftu,  1  envrla. 

Mrs.  S.  How  d'ye  like  that  Venns  em  tti 
chimney  1 

Arch.  Venus!  I  protesit,  Mmhaa^  I  took  iifar 
your  picture :  but  now  i  look  again,  ^  aut  ham- 
some  enough. 

Mrs.  S.  Oh,  what  a  charm  is  flattety!  if  m 
would  see  my  picture,  there  it  is,  o<«cr  tkat  caa- 
net — how  d'ye  like  it ) 

Arch.  I  must  admire  any  thing,  Madaok.  tha 
has  the  least  resemblance  of 'you. — Bitt,  mMfaaztii. 
Madani — [He  looks  at  t/ie  pietmre  and  3««± 
Sui.LCN  three  or  Jirnr  times,  by  licra*.]  Pbt, 
Madam,  who  drew  it  1 

Mrs.  S.  A  famous  hand,  Sir. 

[Ex.  ArM.  oaJDfi 

Arch.  A  famous  hand,  Madam !  Your  rna. 
indeed,  are  featured  there;  but  where 's  ibespaik- 
ling  moisture  and  shining  flaid,  in  whidi  (bcr 
swim  1  The  picture,  indeed,  haa  your  <fini/«ei 
but  where  's  the  swarm  of  killing  Cupass  thxi 
should  ambush  there  1  These  Hpa  tow  ar^  figwrd 
out ;  but  where 's  the  carnation  dew,  the  yai^£^ 
ripeness,  that  tempts  the  taste  in  the  ongiaaJ  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Had  it  been  my  lot  lo  ha^  laadMl 
with  such  a  man !  [.imr> 

Arch.  Your  neck  too,  presaniptuocs  idos 
what !  paint  heaven ! — A-prapos^  jMadam,  la  ft* 
very  next  picture  is  SalnH>neus,  that  was  ftnrk 
dead  with  lightning  fur  offering  to  imitate  Jswf 
thunder ;  1  hope  you  served  the  paiDter  so,  Miduc 

Mrs.  S.  Had  my  eyes  the  power  <^  tbos^ 
they  should  employ  their  lightning  brttrr. 

Arch.  There  's  the  finest  bed  in  that  moi 
Madam;  I  suppose  'tis  yoor  Isulyah^'s  led- 
chamber  1 

A/r«.  iS).  And  what  then.  Sir? 

Arch.  I  think  the  ^uilt  is  the  richest  diat  f 
I  saw — I  can't,  at  this  distance.  Madam,  & 
guish  the  figures  of  the  embraidcrj:  will  jot 
give  me  leave.  Madam  1 

Mr».  S.  Tne  devil  take  his  impadence^-Sair, 
if  I  give  him  an  opportunity,  he  durst  not  ht  nie. 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  try.  [Goin^ — retnru] 
*Sdeath !  what  am  I  doing ! — ^And  aiooc  tos*— 
Sister,  sister!  [£nt 

Arch.  I'll  follow  her  dose— 
For  where  a  Frenchman  durst  attempt  to  stsRs, 
A  Briton,  sure,  may  well  the  work  petfoaat 

Enter  ScRXJE. 

Scrvb.  Martin !  brother  Martin ! 

Arch.  O  brother  Scrub,  I  beg  year  paniar.  I 
was  not  argoing:  here 's  a  guinea  my  master oh 
dered  you. 

Scrub.  A  guinea !  hi,  hi,  hi,  a  guinea !  ch-  bf 
this  light  it  is  a  guinea ;  but  1  svppose  you  ezped 
one  and  twenty  shillings  in  change. 

Arch.  Not  at  all ;  I  nave  another  fee  Gipsiy. 

Scrub.  A  guinea  for  her !  Fire  and  Faeffoc  fx 
the  witch — Sr,  give  me  that  guinea,  andTD  di» 
cover  a  plot 

Arch.  A  plot! 

iSb-ufr.  Ay,  Sir,  a  pk>t,  a  horrid  plot^Fnt,  it 
must  be  a  plot,  because  there  'a  a  wonan  m\. 
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Fecondlj-y  it  must  be  a  plot,  becauM  there 's  a 
wriest  in  't:  thizdlv^  it  must  be  a  plot^  because 
'  Here 's  French  sola  in 't :  and,  fourthly,  it  must  be 
BL  plot,  because  I  don't  know  what  to  make  on 't 
^Tch.  Nor  any  body  else,  I'm  afraid,  brother 
Sorub.  , 

ScTTAb.   Truly,  Fm  afraid  so  too;  for  where 
t.Hexe  's  a  priest  and  a  woman,  there 's  always  a 
mystery  and  a  riddle. — This  I  know,  that  here 
Hsts   been  the  doctor  with  a  temptation  in  one 
band,  and  an  absolution  in  the  other,  and  Gipsey 
Has  sold  herself  to  the  devil ;  I  saw  the  price  paid 
down,  my  eyes  shall  take  their  oath  on  t 
A  reft.  And  is  all  this  bustle  about  Gipsey  1 
Scrub.  That 's  not  all ;  I  could  hear  but  a  won] 
here  and  there;  but  I  remember  thev  mentioned 
ik  coont,  a  closet,  a  back  door,  and  a  key. 

Arch.  The  count !  did  you  hear  nothing  of  Mrs. 
Sullen  1 

Scrub.  I  did  hear  some  words  that  sounded 
that  way ;  bat  whether  it  was  Sullen  or  Dorinda, 
i  could  not  distinguish. 

Arch.  You  have  told  this  matter  to  nobody, 
brother  1 

Scrub.  Told  1  no.  Sir.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  Fm 
resolved  never  to  speak  one  word,  fro  nor  con, 
till  we  have  a  peace. 

Arch.  You  are  i*  th'  right,  brother  Scrub; 
here 's  a  treaty  a-foot  between  the  count  and  the 
lady. — The  priest  and  the  chambermaid  are  ple- 
ntpotentiaries.*— It  shall  go  hard,  but  FU  find  a 
w^ay  to  be  iocluded  in  the  treaty.  Where 's  the 
dodfcor  now  1 

Scrub.   He  and  Gipsey  are  this  moment  de- 
vouring my  lady's  marmalade  in  the  closet 
Aim.  [Prom  y>Uhout.\  Martin,  Martin ! 
Arck.  1  come,  Sir,  I  come. 
Scrub.  But  you  forget  the  other  guinea,  bro- 
ther Martin. 

Arch.  Here  I  give  it  with  all  my  heart.  [Exit. 

Scrub.  And  1  take  it  with  all  my  souL    Fcod, 

HI  spoil  your  plotting,  Mrs.  Gipsey ;  and  if  you 

•houid  set  the  captain  upon  me,  theee  two  guineas 

will  buy  me  oS.  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Sullen  and  Dobinda,  meeting. 

Mn.  S.  Well,  sister. 

Dor.  And  weU,  sister. 

Mrt.  S.  What's  become  of  my  loidl 

Dor.  What 's  become  of  his  servant  1 

Mr$.  S.  Servant !  he 's  a  prettier  felbw  and  a 
finer  gentleman  by  fifty  degrees  than  his  master. 

Dor.  O'  my  conscience  1  fancy  you  could  beg 
that  feUow  at  the  gallows'  loot 

Mrt.  S.  O'  my  conscience  I  could,  provided  I 
could  put  a  friend  of  yours  in  his  room. 

Dor.  You  desired  me,  sister,  to  leave  you,  when 
you  transgressed  the  bounds  o(  honour. 

Mn.  8.  Thou  dear,  censorious,  country  girl — 
What  dost  mean  ?  Yon  can't  ttunk  of  the  man 
without  the  bed-fellow,  I  find. 

Dor.  1  don't  find  any  thing  unnatural  in  that 
thooffht 

iW«.  SI  How  a  little  love  and  conversation  im- 
prove a  woman  1  Why,  child,  you  begin  to  live 
—you  never  spdce  befiire. 

Dor.  Because  I  was  never  spoke  to  before ;  my 
loid  has  told  me,  that  I  have  more  wit  and  beautv 
than  any  of  my  sex;  and  truly  I  begin  to  think 
the  man  is  sincere. 

Mrt.  S.  You  are  in  the  right,  Dorinda;  pride 
ii  the  life  of  a  woman,  and  flattery  is  our  daily 


bread— but  111  lay  you  a  guinea  that  I  had  finer 
things  said  to  me  than  you  had. 

Dor.  Done — What  <ud  your  fellow  say  to  you  t 

Mrt.  S.  My  fellow  took  the  picture  of  Venus 
for  mine. 

Dor.  But  my  lover  took  me  fi>r  Venus  herself 

Mrt.  S.  Common  cant !  had  my  spark  called 
me  a  Venus  directly,  1  should  have  believed  him 
a  footflian  in  good  earnest 

Dor.  But  my  lover  was  upon  his  knees  to  me. 

Mrt.  S.  And  mine  was  upon  hii»  tiptoes  tome. 

Dor.  Mine  vowed  to  die  for  me. 

Mrt,  S.  Mine  swoie  to  die  with  me. 

Dor.  Mine  kissed  mv  hand  t^n  thousand  times* 

Mrt.  S.  Mine  has  aU  that  pleasure  to  come. 

Dor.  Mine  ^poke  the  softest  moving  things. 

Airt.  S.  Mine  had  his  UMving  things  top. 

Dor,  Mine  ofiered  marriage. 

Mrt.  S.  O  lard !  d'ye  call  that  a  moving  thing  ? 

Dor.  The  sharpest  arrow  in  his  quiver,  my 
dear  sister: — Why,  my  twenty  thousand  pounds 
may  lie  brooding  here  these  seven  years,  and 
hatch  nothing  at  last  but  some  ill-natnred  cbwn, 
like  yours :  wnereaa,  if  1  marry  my  Lord  Aimwell, 
there  will  be  title,  place,  and  precedence;  the 
park,  the  pta^,  and  the  drawing-room;  splendour, 
equipage,  noise,  and  flambeaux — Hey,  my  Lady 
.A^well's  servants  there — lights,  lights,  to  the 
staiiv— my  Lady  Aunwell's  coach,  put  fbirward-^ 
stand  by;  make  room  for  her  ladyship— —Are 
not  these  things  moving  1  Whatl  melancholy  of 
a  sudden  1 

Mrt.  &  Hajppy,  happy  sister !  your  an^l  has 
been  watchful  lor'your  nappiness,  whilst  mine  has 

slept,  regardless  of  his  charge ^Long  smiling 

years  of  circling  joys  for  you,  but  not  one  hour 
forme!  [Weepti 

Dor.  Come,  my  dear,  well  talk  of  something 
else. 

Mrc  S.'  O,  Dorinda,  I  own  mjrself  a  woman, 
fiill  of  my  sex,  a  gentle,  generous  soul — easy  and 
yielding  to  soft  (tesires:  a  spacious  heart,  where 
love  aiul  all  his  train  might  lodge :  and  must  the 
fair  apartment  of  my  breast  be  made  a  stable  for 
a  bruCb  to  He  in  1 

Dor.  Meaning  your  husband,  I  suppose. 

Mrt.  S.  Hus&nd ! — No-^ven  husband  is  too 
soft  a  name  fyt  him — But,  come,  I  ex])ect  my 
brother  here  to-night  or  to-morrow;  he  utM 
abroad  when  my  fatoer  married  me :  perhaps  he'll 
find  a  way  to  make  me  easy. 

Dor.  Will  you  promise  not  to  make  youmelf 
uneasy  in  the  mean  time  with  my  lord's  friend  7 

Mrt.  8.  You  mistake  me,  sister — It  happens 
with  us,  as  among  the  men,  the  greatest  talkers 
are  the  greatest  cowards;  and  there 's  a  reason 
for  it;  those  spirits  evaporate  in  prattle,  which 
might  do  more  mischief  if  they  took  another 

course. Though,  Co  confess  the  truth,  I  do 

love  that  follow ; — and  if  I  met  him  dressed  as  he 
should  be,  and  I  imdressed  as  I  should  be — 
Lookye,  sister,  1  have  no  supernatural  gifts ; — I 
can't  swear  I  could  reost  the  temptation — though 
I  can  safciy  promise  to  avoid  it ;  and  that 's  as 
much  as  the  best  of  us  can  do.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JJI.-^The  bin. 

Enter  Aimwell  and  Abcher,  laughing. 

Arch.  And  the  awkward  kindness  of  the  good^ 

motherly,  old  gentlewoman 

Aim.  And  the  coming  easiness  of  the  young 
one— 'Sdeath,  'tis  a  pity  to  deoeive  her. 
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Arch,  Nay,  if  yoa  adhsra  to  those  prindples, 
stop  where  3rou  are. 

Aim.  I  can't  stop;  for  I  love  her  to  distraction. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  if  yoa  love  her  a  hair's  breadth 
beyond  discretion,  you  must  go  no  faithet. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  deliver  us  fVom 
sauntering  away  our  idle  evenings  at  White's, 
Tom's,  or  WillW but  now— 

Arch.  Ay,  now  is  the  time  to  prevent  all  this — 
Strike  while  the  iron  is  hot— The  priest  is  the 
luckiest  part  of  our  adventure;  he  shall  marry 
you  and  pimp  for  me. 

Aim.  But  I  should  not  like  a  woman  that  can 
be  so  fond  of  a  Frenchman. 

Arch.  Alas,  Sir,  neoessibr  has  no  law ;  the  lady 
may  be  in  distress.  But  if  the  plot  lies  as  I  sus- 
pe(l— I  must  put  on  the  gentleman.  But  here 
comes  the  doctor ;  I  shall  be  ready.  [Exit. 

EnUr  FoiGARD. 

Foig.  Shave  you,  noble  friend. 

Aim.  O,  Sir,  your  servant.  Pray,  doctor,  may 
I  crave  your  name  1 

Foig.  Fat  naam  is  upon  mel  My  name  is 
Foigardjoy. 

Aim.  Foigard !  a  very  good  for  a  cleigyman. 
Pray,  Doctor  Foigard,  were  you  ever  in  Ireland? 

Foig.  Ireland  I  No,  joy.  Fat  sort  of  a  plaaoe 
is  dat  shame  Ireland  i  Dey  say  de  people  are 
catched  dere  when  they  are  young. 

Aim.  And  some  of  them  here  when  they  are 
old,— as  for  example— [  TaibM  ForoARD  by  the 
ahauUicr.]    Sir,  1  arrest  you  as  a  tndtor  against 

Svernment;  you  are  a  subject  of  England,  and 
b  morning  ^lH>wed  me  a  commission,  by  which 
you  served  as  chaplain  in  the  French  army. 
Phis  is  death  by  our  law,  and  your  reverence 
must  hang  for  it 

f\ng.  Upon  my  shoul,  noble  friend,  dis  is 
strange  news  you  tell  me;  fiider  Foigard  a  sub- 
ject of  England !  de  son  of  a  buisomaster  at 
Brussels  a  subject  of  England!  Ubooboo— 

Aim.  The  son  of  a  bqg-trolter  in  Ireland.  Sir, 
your  toiijgue  will  condenm  you  before  any  bench 
in  the  kingdom. 

Foig.  And  is  my  tongue  all  your  evidensh,  joy  1 

Aim^  That 's  enough. 

Foig.  No,  no,  joy,  for  I  will  never  spaak  Eng- 
lish no  more. 

Aim.  Sir,  I  have  other  evidence.  Here,  Mai^ 
tin,  you  know  this  feUow. 

Enter  Archer. 

Areh.  [bi  a  brogue.]  Shave  yoa,  my  dear 
cussen,  how  does  your  hoilth  ? 

Frig.  Ah !  upon  my  soul,  dere  is  my  country- 
man, and  his  brogue  will  hang  mine.  [Aaide.] 
Mynhere,  Ick  wet  neal  watt  hey  lacht,  ich  Uni- 
verston  ewe  neet,  sacramant. 

Aim.  Altering  your  language  wont  do,  Sir; 
this  felbw  knows  your  person,  and  will  swear  to 
your  face. 

Foig.  Faash!  Fey,  is  der  de  broguo  upon  my 
ikash,  too? 

Areh.  Upon  my  salvation  dere  is,  joy. — But, 
cussen  Mackshane,  vill  you  not  put  a  remem- 
brance upon  me  7 

Foig.  Mackehane !  by  St.  Patrick,  dat  ish  my 
name  sure  enough.  [Ancfe. 

Aim.  I  fancy.  Archer,  yoa  have  it. 

Foig.  The  ievil  hang  you,  joy ^By  fat  ac- 
quaintance are  you  my  cussen  1 


Arch.   O,  de  devfl  hang  yDarshdf,  Joy, 
s  boys  togeder  apon  oe  sc 


know  we  were  little  boys  t  ^ 

and  your  foster-moderns  son  was  married  HfOk 

my  nurse's  shuter,  joy,  and  so  we  are  Irish 


Foig.  De  devil  take  de  rclatkmBhip !  Yell,  joy; 
and  fat  school  was  it  ? 

Arch.  I  think  it  was ^Ay— twas  Tippemy. 

Foig.  Now,  upon  my  shoul,  joy,  it  wae  Kil- 
kenny. 

Aim.  That  *s  enough  for  us— eetfceDftasiaB— 
Come,  Sir,  we  must  <feliver  yoa  into  the  hands  of 
the  next  magistrete. 

Arch.  He  sends  you  to  gaol,  you're  tried  nexl 
assizes,  and  away  you  go  swing  mto  poxgatory. 

Foig.  And  is  it  so  wid  you,  cussen  ? 

Arch.  It  will  be  so  wid  you,  cussen,  if  yoa  don*t 
immediately  confess  the  secret  between  you  and 
Mrs.  Gipeey.  Look^e,  Sir,  the  gallovrs  or  the 
secret,  take  yoor  choice. 

FiAg.  The  gallows!  Upon  my  shoul  1  hate 
that  snaame  galtows,  for  it  ish  a  dieease  dat  is 
fatal  to  our  fomilT.— veil,  den,  there  is  nothing, 
gentlemen,  but  Mra.  Sullen  would  speak  wid  the 
count  in  her  chamber  at  midnight ;  and  dere  is  no 
harm,  joy,  for  I  am  to  conduct  the  count  to  de 
plaash  myself 

Areh.  As  I  guessed. — Have  you  ( 
the  matter  to  &e  count  1 

Foig.  I  have  not  seen  him  since. 

Areh.   Right  again;  why  then, 
shall  conduct  me  to  the  lady  instead  of  the  oount  ? 

Foig.  Fat,  my  cussen  to  the  lady !  upon  my 
shoul,  gra,  dat 's  too  much  upon  the  brogue^ 

Afih.  Come,  come,  doctor,  consider  we  have 
got  a  rope  about  your  neck,  and  if  you  oiler  to 
squeak,  well  stop  your  windpipe,  most  certainly; 
we  shall  have  another  job  fbr  you  in  a  day  or  tiro, 
I  hope. 

Aim.  Here  *8  company  coming  this  vray ;  let  s 
into  my  chamber,  and  there  concert  oar  aflain 
flirther. 

Areh.  Come,  my  dear  coaseB,  come  along. 

Foig.  Airah,  the  devil  take  our  relationship. 

[ExevMi. 

Enter  Boniface,  Hounslow,  and  BACsnoT,  ai 
one  dooTf  Gibbet  at  the  opporite. 

Oib.  Well,  gentlfliDen,  'tis  a  fine  night  for  oar 
enterprise. 

Bofun.  Dark  as  hdl. 

Bag.  And  blows  like  the  deril:  oar  landlofd 
here  has  shown  us  the  window  where  we  must 
break  in,  and  tells  us  the  nlate  stands  in  the 
wainscot  cupboard  in  the  panoor. 

Bon.  Ay,  ay,  Mr.  Bagshot,  as  the  saying  is, 
knives  and  forks,  cups  and  cans,  tumbfen  and 
tankards — There 's  one  tankard,  as  the  saying  is, 
that 's  near  upon  as  big  as  me;  it  was  a  present 
to  the  'squire  from  his  godmother,  and  smells  of 
nutmeg  and  toast,  like  an  East  India  ship. 

Hbun.  Then  you  say  we  must  dMae  aft  the 
stair-head. 

Bon.  Yee,  Mr.  Hounslow,  as  the  saying  is— 
At  one  end  of  the  gallery  lies  my  Lady  Boontilbl 
and  her  daughter,  and  at  the  other  Mrs.  SuDen. 
— ^As.  for  the  'squire-^— 

Gt5.  He 's  safo  enough ;  I  have  foiriy  entered 
him,  and  he 's  more  than  half  seas  over  already— 
But  such  a  parcel  of  scoundrels  are  got  ahoot  mn 
there,  that  egad,  I  was  ashamed  to  be  seen  ia 
their  company. 
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J3on.   'Tifl  now  tw«lve,  as  the  faying  U—Gen- 
^leznen,  you  mutt  set  out  at  one. 

Gib.  Hounsiow,  do  you  and  Bagahot  see  our 
SLrms  fixed,  and  I'll  come  to  you  praaently. 
JJauTt.  and  Bag.  We  will. 

[Extunt  HouN.  and  Bag. 
Chib.    Well,  my  dear  Bonny,  you  aasure  me 
tl^s^  Scrub  is  a  coward  1 

JBotu  A  chicken,  as  the  saying  is—YoulI  have 
no  creature  to  deal  with  but  the  ladies. 

Gib,  And  I  can  aasure  you,  friend,  there 's  a 
^reat  deal  of  addren  and  good  manners  in  rob- 
oing  a  lady:  I  am  the  most  a  gentleman  that  way 
tliat  ever  travelled  the  road.--But,  my  dear  Bon- 
ny, this  prize  will  be  a  galleon,  a  Vigo  business — 
1  ^Mrarrant  you,  we  shall  bring  off  three  or  four 
tliousand  pounds. 

Son,  In  plate,  jewels,  and  money,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  you  may. 

Gib.  Why,  then,  Tyburn,  I  defy  thee :  Til  get 
up  to  town,  sell  off  my  horse  and  arms,  but  my- 
oelf  some  pretty  employment  in  the  law,  and  be 
as  snaff  and  as  honest  as  e'er  a  long  gown  of 
them  aB. 

Bon.  And  what  think  you,  then,  of  my  daugh- 
ter Cherry  for  a  wife  '\ 

Gib.  IJookye,  my  dear  Bonny,  Cherry  is  the 
goddess  I  adore,  as  the  sonff  goes;  but  it  is  a 
maxim,  that  man  and  wife  should  never  have  it 
in  their  power  to  hang  one  another;  for,  if  they 
should,  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  them  both. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.^TVie  Inn. 
Enter  Boniface. 
Bon.  Coming,  oominff — a  coach  and  six  foam- 
ing horses  at  this  time  o^night !  some  great  man, 
as  the  saying  is,  for  he  acorns  to  travel  with 
other  people. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Freeman. 

Sir  C.  What,  felbw !  a  public  house,  and  a- 
bed  when  other  people  sleep  I 

Bon.  Sir,  I  an't  a-bed,  as  the  saying  is. 

Sir  C.  I  see  that,  as  the  saying  is  I  Is  Mr. 
SuUen's  family  a-bed,  think  ye  1 

Bon.  All  but  the  'squire  himself,  Sir,  as  the 
saying  is:  he  's  in  the  house. 

Sir  C.  What  company  has  hel 

Bon.  Why,  Sir,  there's  the  constable— Mr. 
Gage,  the  exciseman — the  hunch-backed  barber 
—and  two  or  three  other  gentlemen. 

Sir  C.  I  find  my  sisters  letters  gave  me  the 
trae  picture  of  her  spouse. 

Enter  Sullen,  drunk, 

Bon,  Sir,  here 's  the  'squire. 

Sul.  The  puppies  left  me  asleep— Sir. 

SirC.  Well,  Sir. 

Sul.  Sir,  I  am  an  unfortunate  man — I  have 
three  thousand  pounds  a-year,  and  I  can't  get  a 
man  to  drink  a  cup  of  ale  with  me. 

Sir  C.  That 's  very  hard. 

Sul  Ay,  Sir;  and  unless  you  have  pity  upon 
me,  and  smoke  one  pipe  with  me,  I  must  e'en  go 
home  to  my  wife,  and  I  had  rather  go  to  the  devil 
by  one  half 

Sir  C.  But  I  presume,  Sir,  you  wont  see  your 
wife  to-night,  she'll  be  ^one  to-bed — ^you  clon't 
OK  to  lie  with  your  wife  in  that  pickle. 


Sul.  What!  not  lie  with  my  wife!  Why,  Sir, 
do  you  take  me  for  an  atheist,  or  a  rake  ? 

Sir  C.  If  you  hate  her,  Sir,  I  think  you  had 
better  lie  from  her. 

SuL  I  think  so  too,  friend — But  I  am  a  iustice 
of  peace,  and  must  do  nothing  against  the  law. 

Sir  C.  Law!  as  I  take  it,  Mr.  Justice,  nobody 
observes  law  for  law's  sake,  only  for  the  good  at 
those  for  whom  it  was  made. 

Sul.  But  if  the  law  orders  me  to  send  you  to 
gaol,  you  must  lie  there,  my  friend.  ^ 

Sir^  C.  Not  unless  I  commit  a  crime  to  de^ 
serve  it 

SuL  A  crime  I  oons,  an't  I  married  7 

Sir  C  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  call  marriage  a  crime, 
you  must  disown  it  for  a  law. 

Sul.  Eh ! — I  must  be  acquainted  with  you,  Sir 
— But,  Sir,  I  should  be  very  glad  to  know  the 
truth  of  this  matter. 

Sir  C.  Truth,  Sir,  is  a  profound  sea,  and  fow 
there  be  that  dare  wade  deep  enough  to  find  out 
the  bottom  on 't.  Besides,  Sir,  I  am  afraid  the  line 
of  your  understanding  mayn't  be  long  enough. 

Sul.  Lookye,  Sir,  t  have  nothing  to  say  to 
your  sea  of  truth;  but,  if  a  good  laiacei  of  land 
can  entitle  a  man  to  a  little  truth,  I  nave  as  much 
as  any  he  in  the  country. 

Bon.  I  never  heard  your  worship,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  talk  so  mucb  before. 

Sul.  Because  1  never  met  with  a  man  that  I 
liked  before. 

Bon.  Pray,  Sir,  as  the  saying  is,  let  me  ask  you 
one  question :  Are  not  man  ai^  wife  one  fiesn  1 

Sir  C.  You  and  your  wife,  Mr.  Guts,  may  be 
one  flesh,  because  you  are  nothing  else — but  ra- 
tional creatures  have  minds  that  must  be  united. 

Sul.  Minds  1 

Sir  C.  Ay,  minds.  Sir;  don't  you  think  that 
mind  takes  place  of  the  body't 

Sul.  In  some  people. 

Sir  C.  Then  the  interest  of  the  master  must 
be  consulted  before  that  of  his  servant. 

Sul.  Sir,  you  shall  dine  with  me  to-morrow — 
Oons,  I  always  thought  that  we  were  naturally 
one. 

Sir  C.  Sir,  I  know  that  my  two  hands  are  na- 
turally one,  because  they  love  one  another,  kiss 
one  another,  help  one  another  in  all  the  actions 
of  life;  but  I  could  not  say  so  much  if  they  were 
always  at  cuffs. 

SuL  Then,  'tis  plain  we  are  two. 

Sir  C.  Why  don't  you  part  with  her,  Sir  ? 

SuL  Will  you  take  her,  Sir? 

Sir  C.  With  all  my  heart. 

Sui.  You  shall  have  her  to-morrow  morning, 
and  a  venison  pasty  into  the  bargain. 

Sir  C.  You'll  let  me  have  her  fortune  too  ? 

Sul,  Fortune !  why,  Sir,  1  have  no  quarrel  to 
her  fortune — I  only  hate  the  woman,  Sir,  and 
none  but  the  woman  shall  go. 

Sir  C.  But  her  fortune,  Sir- 
Shi/.  Can  you  play  at  whist,  Sirl 

Sir  C.  No,  truly,  Sir. 

Sul.  Nor  at  all-fours. 

Sir  C.  Neither. 

Sul.  Oons !  where  was  this  man  bred  1  [Aside,'] 
Burn  pie,  Sir,  1  can't  go  home;  'tis  but  two 
o'clock. 

Sir  C.  For  half  an  hour,  Sir,  if  you  please- 
but  you  must  consider  'tis  late. 

iS^Z.  Late !  that  is  the  reason  I  can't  go  to  bed 
— Come,  Sir.  [Exeunt, 
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Enter  Cherry;  the  run»  aero$s  the  Hage^  and 

knoda  at  Aimwell's  chamber-door.    Enter 

AiMWELL,  in  his  nightcap  and  gown. 

Aim,  What 's  Um  matter  1  you  tremble,  child ; 
you  are  frifhted  1 

Cher.  Noj  wonder,  Sir — but,  in  short,  Sir,  this 
very  minute  a  sang  of  rogilte  are  gone  to  lob  my 
Lady  BountiM's  house. 

Aim.  How! 

Cher.  I  doggjed  them  to  the  Ycry  door,  and  left 
them  breaking  in. 

Aim.  Have  you  alarmed  any  body  ebe  with 
the  news. 

Cher.  No.  no,  Sir;  I  wanted  to  have  discovered 
the  whole  pot,  and  twenty  other  things,  to  your 
man,  Martm;  but  I  have  searched  the  wnole 
houaa,  and  can't  find  him ;  where  is  he  1 

Aim.  No  matter,  child ;  will  you  guide  me  tm- 
■aediately  to  the  house  1 

Cher.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir;  mv  Lady  Boun- 
tiftil  is  my  godiiiother,  and  I  love  Miss  f)orinda 
so  well— 

Aim.  Dorinda!  the  name  inspires  me!  the i^ory 
tnd  the  danger  shall  be  all  my  own — Come,  my 
life,  let  me  but  get  my  sword.  [E^ceunt, 

SCENE  Il-^A  Bedchamber  Ht  Laot  Boon- 

ttful'b  Hntee. 

Mrs.  Sullen  andDoniKDi  tH»eovered$  a  table 

and  tighta. 

Dor.  'Tis  very  late,  sister;  no  news  of  your 
tpouseyet? 

Mre.  S.  No;  I'm  condemned  \o  be  alone  till 
towards  fiuir^  and  then,  perhaps,  I  may  be  exe- 
cuted with  his  company. 

Dor.  Well,  my  dear,  111  leave  you  'to  your 
rest ;  you'll  ffo  directly  to  bed,  I  suppose. 

A#r«.  &  fdon't  know  what  to  do;  heighof 

Dor.  That 's  a  desiring  sigh,  sister. 

Aire.  S.  This  is  a  languishing  hour,  sister. 

Dor.  And  might  prove  a  cntical  minute,  if 
Che  PTB^y  fellow  were  here. 

Mr».  S.  Here !  what,  in  mv  bed-chamber,  at 
two  o  clock  i'  th'  morning !  I  undressed,  the  family 
asleep,  my  hated  husband  abroad,  and  my  lovely 
fellow  at  mv  feet ! — O,  gad,  sister ! 

Dor.  Tnoughts  are  free,  sister,  and  them  I 
allow  you — So,  my  dear,  good  night.  j^Exit. 

Mr».  S.  A  good  rest  to  my  dear  Donnda— 
Thoughts  free  fare  they  so  7  why,  then,  suppose 
him  here,  dressed  tike  a  youthftil,  gay,  and  ourn- 
ing  bridegroom,  f  Archer  steals  out  qfthe  closet.] 
with  tongue  encnanting,  eyes  bewitching,  knees 
imploring — [  Turns  a  liitle  on  one  side^  and  seee 
Archer  in  the  posture  she  describes.]  Ah! 
[iSS^rteA:*,  and  runs  to  the  other  side  qfthe  stage.] 
Have  ray  thoughts  raised  a  spirit  1  What  are 
you,  Sir !  a  man  or  a  devil  1 

Arch.  A  man,  a  man,  Matlam.  [Rising. 

Mrs.  S.  How  shall  I  be  sure  of  it  'i 

Arch.  Madam,  I'll  give  you  demunstration  this 
minute.  f  Takes  her  hand. 

Mrs.  S.  What,  Sir !  do  you  mtcnd  to  be  rude  7 

Arch.  Yes,  Madam,  if  you  please. 

Mrs.  S,  In  the  name  of  wonder,  whence  came  yet 

Arch.  From  the  skies.  Madam — I'm  a  Jupiter 
in  love,  and  you  shall  be  my  Alcmena. 

Mrs.  S.  How  came  you  in  1 

Arch.  I  flew  in  at  the  window,  Madam,  your 
cousin  Cupid  lent  me  his  wings,  and  your  sister 
Venus  opened  the  casement. 

Mrs.  S.  I'm  struck  dumb  with  admiration. 


ch.  Forme!  {Going tahnfhMsulie' 

s.  S.  Hold,  Sir;  baihi  not  iipoo  tbai-b 
loet  mortal  hatred  fiiUows,  if  yn  duBhrr 


l- 


Anh.  And  I  with  i 

lJLookepaMmmmldfst)r 

Mrs.  S.  What  will  beoome  of  net 
Arch.  How  beatitiAil  sbe  looks  !-4bfef»« 
jolly  spring  smiles  in  her  Uooan^  hit  r 
when  she  was  conceived,  her  mother  «a  i 
roses,  looked  on  lilies — 
Lilies  unfold  their  white,  their  ftagnmicbiito 
When' the  warm  son  that  darts  lale  tbm  m 

Mrs.S.Ah\  (An- 

Arch.  Oons,  Madam,  what  do  yos  an: 
you'll  raise  the  house. 

Mrs.  S.  Sir,  I'll  wake  the  dead,  Mbir  ffl  Wr 
this.  What  lanproach  me  with  the  CmAnr) 
keeper !  I'm  glad  on  t;  joor  imfndnceh*tm>: 
me. 

Areh.  If  diis  be  impudenee,  [Kneib]  I W- 
toyour  partial  self;  no  panting  pilnisngfri 
tedious,  painibl  voya^,  e'er  dowm  brfbie  b 
saint  witn  more  devotion. 

Mrs.  8.  Now.  now,  I'm  niin'd  if  ht  hok 
[Aside.]  Rise,  tnou  proatTBle  engineer;  aai  il 
thy  undermininfT  skill  shall  reach  my  hevL  B» 
aiid  know  tiiat  T  am  a  woman  willint  nrm. . 
can  love  to  all  the  tenderness  of  mitbti  w^ 
and  tean.— But  go  no  fiuthcr— Still,  to  coetao 
you  that  I'm  more  than  woman,  1  cas  ipnk  st 
frailty,  confess  my  weakness  even  fir  jos — 
But- 

Arch. 

Mrs. 
my  most  mortal  hatred  fiiUows,  i 
what  I  command  ytm  now— leave  me'tltii  BiisUe. 
If  he  denies,  I'm  M.  f  Jm^. 

Areh.  Then  youTl  promise 

Mrs.  S.  Any  thing,  another  tisK. 

Areh.  When  shalfl  cornel 

ilfra.  S.  To-morrow — when  yoo  wiH 

Areh.  Your  lips  must  seal  the  praoiie. 

Mn.  S.  Pshaw ! 

Arch.  They  must,  they  must  [Kimahr] 
Raptures  and  paradise !  and  why  not  vs.  oy 
angel  1  The  time,  the  place,  nlenn,  and  «affr. 
all  conspue — And  now  the  consdow  <ib  ba» 
pre-ordained  this  moment  for  myhapaiKA 

ITakes  kern  his  ant 

Mrs.  S.  You  wiD  not,  cannot,  snie. 

Areh.  If  the  sun  rides  fast,  and  disi4i|nBtoK< 
mortals  of  to-morrow'b  dawn,  this  mgbtwl 
crown  my  joys. 

Mrs.  S.  My  sex's  pride  assist  me. 

Arch.  My  sex's  strength  help  ine. 

Mrs.  S.  Yon  shall  kin  me  £nt 

Arch,  ni  die  with  you.         [CsnyiyAer^. 

Mrs.  S.  Thieves!  thieves! mmder! — 

Enter  Scrub,  in  hie  breeches^  awlnetlite. 

Scrub.  Thieves!  thic^-eslmimlerlpnfm' 

Arch.  Ha !    [Draws,  and  offers  to  dob  8ct^ 

Scrub.  [KneeUng:\  O,  pray,  Sir,  •!•«  w  I 
have,  and  take  my  Tire.  ^^ 

Mre.  S.  [Holding  Archer's  kmid]  WW 
does  the  fellow  mean  1  . 

Scrub.  O,  Madam,  dovra  opan  yosr  uw*. 
your  marrow-bones — ^he  *s  one  oi  them. 

Arch.  Of  whom?  _, 

&r«5.  One  of  the  n>gne»-I  beg  vow  (*«» 

one  of  the  honest  gentlemen,  that  jo*  iW"* 

broke  into  the  house. 
Arch.  How!  , 

Mrs.  S.  Ihopcyoudidnoteometon**' 


im.] 


THE  BEAUX*  STRATAGEM. 


m» 


.Arch,  IiideedIdid,Mad«i^tiiitlwoii]dhav« 
Aatfeen  nothing  but  whatjoa  might  very  well  have 
spcured ;  but  vour  crying  thieves  has  waked  this 
oiwwwning  ibol,  and  eo  he  takes  them  for  granted. 
Skrub.  Granfeed!  'tis  granted,  Sir;  take  ail  we 
bave. 

Afr».  &  The  Mow  loeks  as  if  he  were  broke 
out  of  Bedlam. 

J9ermb,  Ooos,  Madam,  they're  broke  into  the 

lioufle  -with  fire  and  sword;  I  saw  them,  heard 

tlftBiii,  tlieyTl  be  here  this  minute. 

Arch,  What!  thieves? 

Scrub.  Under  &vour,  Sir,  I  think  so. 

JOrs.  &  WhalshaUwedo,Sir1 

Arch.  Madam,  I  with  your  ladyaliQ)  a  good 

night. 

Mn.  S.  Will  you  leave  me? 
Arch.  Leave  you!  lord,  Madam,  did  not  you 
oommand  me  to  oe  gone  just  now,  upon  the  psia 
of  youT  mortal  hatred. 

3^r8.  S.  Nay,  but  pray,  Sur— 

[Takes  hMqf  him. 
Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  now  eoines  my  turn  to  be 
ravished. — ^You  see  now,  Madam,  j^ou  must  use 
oien  one  way  or  other ;  but  take  this  by  the  way, 
good  Madam,  that  none  but  a  fool  will  give  vou 
tne  benefit  of  his  courage,  unless  you  take  his  love 
along  with  it  How  are  the;^  armed,  friend  ? 
jSb-u6,  With  sword  and  pistol,  Sir. 

[He  gets  under  the  table. 
Areh   Hush!  I  see  a  dark  lantern 'oomixig 
through  the  gallery — Madam,  be  assured  I  wiO 
protect  you,  or  lose  my  life. 

Mrs.  S.  Your  life !  no,  Sir,  they  can  rob  me  of 
nothing  that  I  value  half  so  much;  therefbie^ 
now,  Sir,  let  me  enlreat  you  to  be  gone. 

Arch.  No,  Madam,  ill  consult  my  own  safety 
fbr  the  sake  of  yours ;  I'll  work  by  stratagem : 
have  you  courage  enough  to  stand  the  appearance 
of  them. 

Mrs.  S.  Yes,  yes;  since  I  haro  escaped  your 
hands,  I  can  ftoe  any  thing. 

Anil.  Come  hither,  brother  Scrub :  don*t  yo« 
know  me  1 
Scrub.  Eh!  my  brother)  Martin. 
Arch  This  way^Here^ 

[Archer  aiid  Scrub  hide. 

Enter  Gjbbkt,  wUh  a  dark  lantern  in  one  hand,  and 
a pislolin  the  oAer. 

Gib.  Ay,  ay,  this  is  the  chamber,  and  the  lady 
afene. 

Mrs.  S.  Who  are  you,  Sirl  What  would  you 
have?  D'ye  come  to  rob  me  ? 

Gfib.  Rob  you  I  Alack-a-day,  Madam,  I'm  only 
a  younger  brother,  Madam ;  and  fk>,  Madam,  if 
voa  make  a  noise,  111  shoot  you  through  the 
heftd:  but  don't  be  afraid,  Madam.  [Laying  his 
UaUem  and  pistol  upon  the  table.]  Th^  nngs, 
Madisim;  dont  be  concerned,  Madam;  I  have  a 


keys, 
most 


proiband  respect  for  you,  Madam;  vour  '. 
Mitdam ;  dont  be  frighted,  Madam ;  Iin  the 
of  a  ffentleman — [Searching  her  pockets.]  This 
necklace,  Madam ;  I  never  was  rude  to  any  lady  I 
I  have  a  veneration — for  this  necklace. 

[Uere  Arcuxr,  having  come  round  and  seized  the 
pistol,  takes  Gibbet  by  the  collar,  tr^  up  his 
hedSf  and  daps  the  jnAol  to  his  breast 

Arch.  Hold,  pro&no  villain,  and  take  the  re- 
wud  of  thy  siacnlege. 

CHb.  Oh!  pngr,  Sir,  don't  kill  me;  I  an't  pre- 
ptral. 

Y0L.I....5K  » 


Arch.  How  many  are  there  of  them,  Scrvb  ? 

Scrub.  Five  and  forty,  Sir. 

Arch  Then  I  must  kill  the  viUain,  to  h^va 
him  out  of  the  way. 

Gib.  Hold!  holdl  Sir;  we  are  but  three,  upon 
my  honour. 

Arch.  Scrub,  win  you  undertake  to  secure  him 

Scrub.  NotI,&;kiUhim,kil]him! 

Arch.  Run  toGipsey's  chamber;  there  jonll 
find  the  doctor;  bxinghim  hither  presently.  [Exit 
Scrub,  running.]  Uome,  rqgne,  if  yoii  have  a 
short  prayer,  say  it 

Gib.  ^r,  1  have  no  nraW  at  all;  the  govern- 
ment has  provided  a  cnapiain  to  say  prayers  for 
us  on  these  occasions. 

Mrs.  S.  Pray,  ^ir,  dont  kiU  hnn;  you  firight 
me  as  much  as  him. 

Arch  The  dog  shall  die,  Madam,  for  bemg 
(he  occasion  of  my  disappointment  Sirrah,  this 
moment  is  your  last 

Gib.  Sir,  111  give  you  two  hundred  pounds  to 
spare  my  life. 

Arch.  Have  you  no  more,  rascal  1 

Gib.  Yes,  Sir,  I  can  command  feur  hundred ; 
but  I  must  reserve  two  of  them  to  save  mj  fife  at 
thei     • 


Enter  Scritb  and  Foioard. 

Arch  Here,  doctor;  I  suppose  Scrub  and  you, 
between  you,  may  manage  nim. — ^Lay  holu  of 
him.  [FoiOARD  lays  hold  ^Gibbbt. 

Gib.  What!  turned  over  to  the  priest  dmadty 
— Lookye,  doctor,  you  come  befere  your  time ;  I 
an*t  condemned  yet,  I  thank  ye. 

Poig.  Come,  my  dear  Jcy,  I  vit  secoro  yoor 
body  and  your  shoul  too;  I  will  make  you  a  good 
eelhoBe,  and  give  you  an  absolution. 

Gib.  Aibsohition !  can  yon  procure  me  a  par- 
don, doctor  1 

Poig.  No,  joy. 

Gib.  Then  you  and  your  absolution  may  go  to 
the  devil. 

Arch  Convey  him  into  the  oeIlM^  diere  bind 
him.  Take  the  piBtd,  and  if  he  ofien  to  resist, 
shoot  him  tlurough  the  head, — and  come  back  t6 
us  with  ail  the  speed  you  can. 

Scrub.  At,  ay ;  come,  doctor,  do  you  hold  him 
fest,  and  riJ  guard  him. 

[Exit  6cR€B,  GiBBBT,  and  FoioiRO. 

Mrs.  S  but  how  came  the  doctor  1 

Arch  In  short.  Madam — [Shridting^ithoui.l 
'Sdeath !  the  rogues  are  at  work  with  the  oUter 
ladies :  I'm  vexed  I  parted  with  the  pistol ;  but  I 
most  fly  to  their  assistanoe — ^Will  you  stay  here, 
Madam,  or  venture  yourself  with  me? 

Mrs.  S.  Oh,  with  jou,  dear  Sir,  with  you. 

[  Takes  htm  by  the  arm^  and  Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— Another  Apartment. 
Enter  Hounslow,  dragging  in  Ladt  Bounti- 

JVL,  and  Bagshot  hatuing  in  Dorinda.    The 

Rogues  with  swords  drawn. 

Iloun,  Come,  come,  your  jewels,  mistress. 

Bag.  Your  keys,  your  keys,  old  gentlewoman. 
Enter  Azmwell. 

Aim.  Turn  this  way,  viUalns ;  I  durst  engage 
an  army  in  such  a  cause. 

[Be  engages  them  both. 
Enter  Archer  and  Mrs.  Sullen. 

Arch  Hold!  hold!  my  lord;  every  man  his 
bird.  pray,  inght;  the  rogues  are  disarmed.] 
Shall  we  kill  the  rogues  1 
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Aim,  No,  no ;  well  bind  them. 

Arch,  Ay,  ay;  here,  Madam,  lend  me  your 
ftrter.      [To  Mrs.  Sullen,  ijBh4>  stands  by  him, 

Mrs,  S.  The  devil 's  in  this  fellow;  he  fights, 
Ivves,  and  banten,  all  in  a  breath :  here's  a  rope 
that  the  ro^^es  brought  with  them.  I  soppose. 

Arch.  Right,  right,  the  rogue's  destin^jr,  a  tope 
o  hanff  himself-%ome,  my  lord— this  is  but  a 
scandalous  sort  of  an  office,  [Bindhtg  the  rogues 
together.]  if  our  adventure  should  end  in  this 
sort  of  hangman  work ;  but  I  hope  there  is  some- 
thing in  prospect  that — 

Enter  Scrub. 

97eU,  Scrub,  have  you  secured  your  Tartar  1 

Scrub.  Yes,  Sir^I  left  the  priest  and  him  dis- 
puting about  religion. 

Aim.  And  pray  carry  these  gentlemen  to  reap 
the  benefit  of  the  controversy. 

[Delivers  the  prisoners  to  Scrub,  who  leads 

them  out, 

Mrs,  8,  Pray,  sister,  how  came  my  lord  herel 

Dor.  And  pray,  how  came  the  gentleman  here  1 

Mrs.  8.  Vu.  tm  you  the  greatest  piece  of  vil- 

lany —  [  TViey  talk  in  dumb  show. 

Aim.  I  fiincy,  Archer,  you  have  been  more 

soooessful  in  your  adventure  than  the  hoose- 

bieakers. 

Arch.  No  matter  for  my  adventure,  yours  is 
the  principal-— Press  her  this  minute  to  marry 
you — now  while  she 's  hurried  between  the  pal- 
pitation of  her  fear,  and  the  joy  of  her  deHver- 
anoe;  now  while  the  tide  of  ner  spirits  are  at 
high  flood  ^--throw  yourself  at  her  feet,  speak 
some  romantic  nonsense  or  othei^-conibuna  her 
senses,  bear  down  her  reason,  and  away  with 
her.  The  priest  is  now  in  the  cellar^  and  dare 
not  reftne  to  do  the  work. 
Aim.  But  how  shall  I  get  off  without  being^ 


Arch.  You  a  lover,  and  not  find  a  way  to  get 
off  I— Let  me  see. 

Aim.  You  bleed.  Archer. 

Areh.  'Sdeath,  Fm  glad  on't ;  this  wound  will 
do  the  business — FIl  amuse  the  old  lady  and  Mn. 
Sullen  about  dressing  my  wound,  while  you 
carry  off  Dorinda. 

Ijody  B,  Qentlemen.  coukl  we  understand 
bo?  you  would  be  gratified  for  the  services  ■ 

Arch.  Come,  come,  my  Uidy,  this  is  no  time  for 
«8mpliments ;  I'm  wounded.  Madam. 

Lady  B.4- Mrs.  8.  How!  wounded! 
.    Der.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  have  received  no  hurt  ? 

\To  Aim. 

Mm.  'Stone  but  what  you  may  cure.  [Makes  love. 

Lady  B.  Let  me  see  your  arm,  Sir--I  must 
have  some  powder-sugar,  to  stop  the  Uood — O 
me!  an  ugly  gash;  upon  my  word,  Sir,  you 
must  ffo  into  b^. 

Areh.  Ay,  my  lady,  a  bed  would  do  very  well 
— Madam,  X7>>  Mrs.  Sullen.]  will  you  oo  me 
the  fiivour  to  conduct  me  to  a  chamber  % 

Lady  B.  Do,  do,  daughter—while  I  get  the 
lint,  and  the  probe,  and  the  plaister,  ready. 

[Runs  oui  one  way  ;  Aim.  carries  qf  Dor. 
another. 

Arch.  Come,  Madam,  why  don*t  you  obey 
your  mother's  commands  1 

Mrs.  8.  How  can  you,  after  what  is  past,  have 
the  confidence  to  ask  me  1 

Areh.  And  if  you  go  to  that,  how  can  you,  af- 
ter what  is  past,  have  the  confidence  to  deny  me7 


'sirls 


I  migeuewus  in  yon,  Sb,  li  ^ 


—Was  not  tUs  blood  abed  in 

my  life  exposed  for  your 

Madam,  I'm  none  of  your 

fight  gifljits  and  monsten  fer  nothing 

is  downright  Swiss;  I  am  a  soldiBr  m 

mustbendd. 

Mn,  S,  'Tis 
braid  me  with  yomTi 

Areh.  Tis  ungenerous  in  yoo,  ] 
lewaxd  them. 

Mrs.8.  How!  at  the  expense  of  ajl 

Areh,  Honour !  Can  hononr  eoa  ' 

gratitude!  If  you  would  dcnl  like 

Honour,  do  like  a  man  of  honoor :  ^yt  1 

would  deny  you  in  such  a  easel 

Enter  Oipset. 

O^.  Madam,  my  lady  has  ordered  me  to  id 
you,  thatyour  brother  is  bebw  at  the  gaie. 

Mrs.  &  My  brother !   Heavens  be  \ 
Sir,  he  shall  thank  you  for  your  t 
it  in  his  power. 

Arch,  Who  is  your  brother,  Mailani  1 

Mrs.  8.  Sir  Charles  Freeman.  YoaH  emse 
me,  Sir ;  I  must  go  and  receive  him.  [EsiL 

Arch,  Sir  CCeirles  Freeman !  "Sdeatt  mo* 
hell ! — my  old  acquaintance.  Now,  nnlnss  A» 
vrell  has  made  good  use  of  his  time,  all  oar  tm 
machine  goes  souse  into  the  sea,  like  the  Ed^ 
stone.  [Esi. 

SCENE  IV.^A  Gallery  in  the  t 

Enter  Aimwbll  and  Dokixda. 


rservioes;  he  ks 


Dor,  Well,  vrell,  my  lord,  you  have  4 
— ^Your  late  generous  action  will,  I  hope,  pksd 
for  m^r  easy  yieldinfj  though  I  most  own  josi 
lordsmp  had  a  friend  m  the  vari  befine. 

Aim,  The  sweeto  of  HyUa  dweD  npan  ha 
tongue.    Here,  doctor^ 

Enier  Foigjuid,  with  a  book. 

Feig,  Are  you  prepared,  bote  1 

Dor,  Tm  ready;  bat  first,  my  loid, 
I  have  a  firi^tftu  example  of  a  baelj 
my  own  fiimily ;  when  1  reflect  npon\  it  i 
me.    Pray,  mj  lord,  oorasder  a  little^ 

Aim.  Consider !  do  you  doidst  my  honov  m 
my  level 

Dor.  Neither.  I  do  believe  yon  erasAyjetf 
as  brave — And  were  your  whofe  sex  drawn  A 
for  me  to  choose,  I  should  not  cast  a  look  npon  the 
multitude,  if  you  were  absent — ^But,  my  kra,  Fa 
a  woman :— <sol(nirs,  concealments,  may  hide  a 
thousand  feults  in  me— Therefore  know  dk  bel- 
ter fint;  I  hardly  dare  afiirm  I  know  myself  ii 
any  thing  except  my  love. 

Aim.  Such coodness  who  could  injure?  Ifiad 
myself  unequfu  to  the  task  of  viUam.  She  kii 
gained  my  soul,  and  made  it  honest  like  her  omi 
— I  cannot  hurt  her.  [Aside.'X  Doctor,  rctiic. 
[Exit  FoiGARD.]  Madam,  behold  yoor  lover  and 
your  proselyte,  and  jud^  of  mw  passion  by  mr 
conversion — I'm  all  a  he,  nor  oare  I  ^ive  a  fi^ 
tion  to  your  arms ;  Tm  all  a  coonterfett,  exoeft 
my  passion. 

Dor,  Forbid  it.  Heaven !  a  counterfeit ! 

Aim,  I  am  no  lord,  but  a  noor  need^^  man, 
come,  with  a  mean  and  sranoafcw  dea^pi,  to 
prey  upon  your  fortune! — ^but  the  beanftes  of 
your  mind  and  person  have  so  won  me  tram  my- 
self, that,  tike  a  trusty  servant,  I  prefer  the  in- 
terest of  my  mistress  to  iny  own. 

Dor,  Pray,  Sir,  who  are  yon  1 
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^<vn.  Brother  to  the  man  whose  title  I  unnped, 
l>ut  stranger  to  his  honour  or  his  fortune. 

^  I>aT.  Matchless  honeety ! — Once  I  was  proud. 
Sir,  of  your  wealth  and  title,  but  now  am  prouder 
that  you  want  it  Now  I  can  show  my  regard 
iwas  justly  levelled,  and  had  no  aim  but  bve.  6oc- 
koT,  oome  in. 
JBrUer  Foiaiap  at  one  door,  Gipset  at  another^ 

who  whispers  Dorinda. 
Yoiir  paidon,  Sir,  we  aha'n't  want  you  now.  Sir. 
You  must  excuse  me — I'll  wait  on  you  presently. 

[Exit  with  GiPBEY. 

J^Yfig^.  Upon  my  shoul,  now  dis  is  fiwiish.  lExit. 
Aim,  Qone  I  and  bid  the  priest  depart — ^It  has 
sua  ominous  look. 

Enter  Archer. 
Arch.  Courage,  Tom— shall  I  wish  you  joy  1 
Aim.  No. 

Arch.  Oons!  man,  what  ha'  you  been  dotftgt 
Aim.  O,  Archer,  my  honesty,  I  fear,  has  ru- 
*ined  me. 

Arch.  How? 

Aim.  I  have  discovered  myself. 
Arch.  Discovered!  and  without  my  consent! 
"Wliat!     Have  I  embarked  my  small  remains  in 
the  same  bottom  with  yours,  and  you  dispose  of 
all  without  my  nartnershipl 

Aim.  O,  Arcner,  I  own  my  fault. 
Arch.  After  conviction — ^*Tb  then  too  late  for 
pardon.-— You  may  remember,  Mr.  AimweD,  that 
you  proposed  tlus  folly — As  you  began,  so  end  it. 
— Henceforth  PU  hunt  my  fortune  smgly — So, 
ferewelL 

Aim.  Stay,  my  dear  Archer,  but  a  minute. 
Arch.  Stay !  What,  to  be  despised,  exposed, 
and  laughed  at.!  No,  1  would  sooner  chuige  con- 
ditions with  the  worst  of  the  roffues  we  just  now 
bound,  than  bear  one  scomfm  smile  nt>m  the 
proud  knight  that  once  I  treated  as  my  equal. 
Aim.  What  knight  1 

Arch.  Sir  Charles  Freeman,  brother  to  the 
lady  that  I  had  almost— But  no  matter  for  that; 
'tis  a  cursed  night's  work,  and  so  I  leave  you  to 
make  the  best  on't 

Aim.  Freeman! — One  word,  Archer.  Still  I 
have  hopes;  methought  she  received  my  confes- 
sion with  pleasure. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  who  doubts  iti 
Aim.  She  consented  after  to  the  match;  and 
still  I  dare  believe  she  will  be  just. 

Arch.  To  herself,  I  warrant  her,  as  you  should 
have  been. 

Aim.  By  all  my  hopes  she  comes,  and  smiling 
comes. 

Enter  Dorindi,  gaUy. 
Dor.  Come,  my  dear  kyrd — I  fly  with  impa- 
tience to  your  arms — The  minutes  of  my  absence 
were  a  tedious  year.    Where's  the  priesti 
Enter  Foioard. 
Arch.  Oons,  a  brave  girl. 
Dor.  I  suppose,  my  lord,  this  gentleman  is 
privy  to  our  anairs'? 
Arch.  Yes,  yes,  Madam,  I'm  to  be  your  fiither. 
Dor.  Come,  priest,  do  your  oflice. 
Arch.  Make  haste,  make  haste,  couple  them 
any  way.  [  T\tke»  Aimwell's  hand.]  Come,  Ma- 
dam, I'm  to  give  you — 
Dor.  My  mind's  altered;  I  wont. 
Arch.  Ett— 
Aim.  I'm  confiwinded.  i 


fhig.  Upon  my  ■hool,  and  so  is  myahel£ 
Areh.  What 's  the  matter  now.  Madam  1 
Dor,  Look^  Sir,  one  generous  action  deserves 
another. — Tms  gentleman's  honour  obliged  him 
to  hide  nothing  Sam  me;  my  justice  enga^  me 
to  conceal  noUiing  from  him;  in  short,  Sir,  you 
are  the  penK>n  tlwt  you  thought  you  counter- 
feited ;  ]rou  are  the  true  Lord  Viscount  AimweU, 
and  I  wish  your  lordship  joy.    Now,  priest,  you 
may  be  gone;  if  my  k>ra  is  now  pleased  with  the 
match,  let  his  lordship  many  me  m  the  face  of  the 
world. 
Aim.  Archer,  what  does  she  mean  1 
Dor.  Here 's  a  witness  for  my  truth. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  and  Mrs.  Sullen. 

Sir  C.  My  dear  Lord  AimweU,  I  wish  yon  joy. 

Aim.  Of  what  7 

Sir  C.  Of  your  honour  and  estata  Your  bro- 
ther died  the  day  before  I  left  London;  and  all 
your  firiends  have  writ  after  you  to  Brussels: 
among  the  rest,  I  did  myself  the  honour. 

Arch.  Harkye,  Sir  knight,  don't  you  banter 
nowl 

;S!ir  C.  'Tis  truth,  upon  my  honour. 

Aim.  Thanks  to  the  pregnant  stars  that  fonn- 
ed  this  accident. 

Arch.  Thanks  to  the  womb  of  time  that  brought 
it  forth;  away  with  it. 

Aim.  Thanks  to  myguardian  angel  that  led 
me  to  the  prize. —       [Taking  Dorinda's  fiand. 

Arch.  And  double  thanks  to  the  noble  Bu 
Charles  Freeman.  My  lord.  I  wish  you  joy.  My 
lady.  I  wish  yoy  ioy— -'Egad,  Sir  Charles,  you're 
the'  nonestest  fellow  living — 'Sdeath,  I'm  grown 
strangely  airy  upon  this  matter — My  iora,how 
d'ye  do  f— A  word,  my  lord.  Dont  you  remem- 
ber something  of  a  previous  agreement  that  enti- 
tles me  to  the  moiety  of  this  lady's  fortune,  which, 
T  think,  will  amount  to  ten  thousand  pounds  1 

Aim.  Not  a  penny,  Archer.    You  would  ha'     ^ 
cut  my  throat  just  now,  because  I  would  not  de- 
ceive this  lady. 

Arch.  Aji  and  IH  cut  your  throat  still  if  you 
should  deceive  her  now. 

Ahn.  That's  what  I  expect;  and  to  end  the 
dispute,  the  iadjr's  fortune  is  twenty  thousand 
pounds ;  we'll  divide  stakes ;  take  the  twenty  thou- 
sand pounds,  or  the  lady. 

Dor.  How !    Is  your  lordship^  so  indifferent  1 

Arch.  No,  no,  no.  Madam,  his  lordship  knows 
very  well  that  I'll  take  the  money ;  I  leave  you  to 
his  lordship,  and  so  we're  both  provided  for. 

Enter  Foigard. 

F\nf^.  Arrah  foit,  de  people  do  say  yoo  be  all 
robbed,  joy. 

Aim.  The  ladies  have  been  in  some  danger, 

r,  as  you  saw. 

F^fig.  Upon  my  shoul,  our  inn  be  robbed  too. 

Aim.  Our  inn!    By  whom? 

Fbifi^.  Upon  my  shalvation,  our  landlord  has 
robbed  himself,  and  run  away  vid  de  money. 

Arch.  Robbed  himself  1 

F\ng.  Ay  fait!  and  me  too,  of  a  hundred 
pounds. 

Arch.  Robbed  you  of  a  hundred  pounds  1 

Fhig.  Yes,  fait,  honey,  that  I  dia  owe  to  him. 

Aim.  Our  money 's  gone,  Frank. 

Arch.  Rot  the  money,  my  wench  is  gone 
S^avez'vous    quetqiu^hooe     de    Mademaiedle 
Cherry  7 
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Str  C.  Thu  good  company  vamiB  ayporHmely 
in  fiiToaT  of  a  draiffn  I  have  in  behalf  of  my  un- 
fortunate aiater.    I  intend  to  part  her  from  her 
husband— Grentlemen,  will  you  aaaiBt  me  1 
Arck.  Anistyou!  'Sdeath,  who  would  not  1 
f\ng'.  Ay,  upon  my  shoal)  well  all  ashisL 

Enter  S(7LLEN. 

Sul.  What  *8  all  thisl  They  tell  me,  epouw, 
that  you  had  like  to  have  been  robbed. 

Afr«.  £f.  Truly,  apouee,  I  was  pretty  near  it^ 
had  not  these  two  gentlemen  interposed. 

6^.  How  came  these  gentlemen  here  1 

Mra.  S,  That 's  his  way  for  returning  thanks, 
you  must  know. 

Poig.  Ay,  but  upon  my  eonadence  de  question 
be  apropos  for  all  aat 

Sir  C.  You  promised  last  night,  Sir,  that  you 
would  deliver  y^ur  lady  to  me  this  morning. 

Sul.  Humph! 

Arch.  Humph!  What  do  you  mean  by 
humph  1->Sir.  you  shall  deliver  her — In  short.  Sir, 
we  have  saved  you  and  your  family;  and  if  yx)u 
are  not  civil,  we'll  unbind  the  rogues,  join  with 
'em,  and  set  fire  to  your  house — ^W  hat  does  the 
man  meani    Not  part  with  his  wife. 

fhig.  Arrah,  not  part  wid  your  wife !  Upon 
m^  shoul,  de  man  does  not  understand  common 
sluvility. 

Mra.  S.  Hpld,  gentlemen,  all  things  here  mast 
aaove  by  consent  Compulsion  would  spoil  us. 
XiOt  my  dear  and  I  talk  the  matter  over,  and  you 
shall  judge  between  us. 

Sul.  Lei  me  know,  first,  who  are  to  be  our 
judges.    Pray,  Sir,  wdo  are  you  ? 

SrC.  I  am  Sir  Charles  Free 
take  away  your  wife. 

iS^.  And  you,  good  Sir  1 

Aim.  Thomas '^soount  Aimwell,  come  to  take 
away  your  sister. 

Sul.  And  you,  pray,  Sirl 

Arch.  Francis  Archer,  Esq.  come— 

Sul.  To  take  away  my  mother,  I  hope — Qen* 
tlemen,  you're  heartily  welcome.  I  never  met 
with  three  more  obliging  people  since  I  was  bom 
— And  now,  my  dmr,  it  y<Ni  please,  you  shall 
have  the  first  word. 

Areh.  And  the  last,  for  &V9  pounds.       [Aside, 

Mra.  &  Spouse. 

.S^.  Rib. 

Mrs.  8.  How  long  have  you  been  married  1 

Sul.  By  the  almanack  fourteen  months;— but 
by  my  account,  fourteen  years. 

Mra.  S.  'Tis  thereabout  by  my  reckoning. 

Fbig.  Upon  my  conscience,  deir  accounts  vil 
agree. 

Mra.  S.  Pray,  spouse,  what  did  you  marry  fori 

SuL  To  get  an  heir  to  my  estate. 

Sir  C.  And  have  you  succeeded '? 

Sul.  No. 

Arch.  The  condition  feils  on  his  side — Pray, 
Madam,  what  did  you  marry  for  1 

Mra.  S.  To  BUPPprt  the  weakness  of  my  sex 
by  the  strength  of  ids,  and  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
of  an  agieeable  society. 


Freeman,  come  to 


Sir  C.  Are  your  i 
Mra.  S.  Na 

Firig,  Arrah,  honegFa*  &  ^kai  < 
aase! 
SirC.  WhatarethebustoyoiiriBBt^ai. 
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Mra.S.  In  the  first  place,  I  caul  dnkalivii 
nim. 

Sul.  Nor  can  I  drink  tea  with  her. 

Mra.  S.  I  cant  hunt  with  yoo. 

Sul.  Nor  can  I  dance  with  yon. 

Mra.  S.  I  hate  oockincf  and  TwdaB§. 

Sui.  I  abhor  ombre  and  psquet 

3ira.  S  Your  silence  is  mtabnfaliL 

Sul.  Your  prating  is  worse. 

Mra.  S.  IsthereathingoaeaithwBCMifs 
inl 

SuL  Yes— to  part 

Mra.  S.  With  all  my  heait. 

1^/.  Your  hand. 

Mra,  S.  Here. 

Sul.  These  hands  joined  as,  these  AtHfm 
us ^Away — 

.1#r9.  &  East 

SuL  West. 

Mra.S,  No#h. 

SuL  South;  as  far  as  the  poles  asonds. 

F\ng,  Amen!    Upon  my  shoiil,ava7pd» 
sheremony. 

Sir  C.  Now,  Mr.  Sullen,  there  wmliaBljBr 
sister's  fortune  to  make  us  easy- 

Sul.  Sir  Charies,  you  love  jmn  mta^ail 
love  her  fortune ;  every  one  to  his  iaaai. 

Arch.  Then  you  wont  refund  1 

Sul,  Not  a  stiver. 

Arch.  What  is  her  portion  1 

Sir  C.  Twenty  thousand  pounds,  Sr. 

Afc^.  ni  park  My  loid,  I  thank  Mi;  ib 
enabled  me.  This  night's  adventure  bis  ml 
strangely  lucky  to  us  all— for  Captam  GiMm 
his  walk  has  made  bold,  Mr.  SuUen,  wthjm 
study  and  escritoir,  and  has  taken  oat  lO  tb 
writings  of  your  estate :  all  the  articles  of  Dunp 
with  your  lady,  bills,  bonds,  leases,  and  nafi, 
to  an  infinite  value;  I  took  'em  fiaafaisi^aai 
will  deliver  them  to  Sir  Charles. 

[Oivea  him  a  parcel  qfpapera  andjurAmnk 

Sul.  How,  my  writings !  my  head  aeba  obo- 
sumedly.  Well,  gentlemen,  you  sbsO  htn  te 
fortune,  but  I  can^  talk.  If  yoahaveaBaod.9i 
Charles,  to  be  merry,  and  celchnte  mj  mtat 
wedding,  and  my  divorce,  you  may  command  m 
house!  but  my  nead  aches  consomedly-Scnb. 
bring  me  a  dram.  (^ 

Fhig.  And,  Scrub,  put  a  litde  drop  oo  the  ^ 
for  me !  \^ 

Arch.  'Twould  be  hard  to  guess  whidi  of ji« 
parties  are  the  better  pleased,  the  couple  foA 
or  the  couple  parted :  toe  one  rejoicing  in  bnn 
of  an  untasted  happiness,  and  the  jAa  in  » 
deliverance  from  an  experienced  miiefy.  i 

Both  happy  in  their  several  states  ue  find: 

These  parted  by  consent,  and  those  caanni 

Consent,  if  mutual,  saves  the  Uwyer'i  w, 

Consent  is  hiw  enough  to  set  yon  five. 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 
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